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LIFE 


OP 

WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE 

BY  MR.  NICHOLAS  ROWE, 

WITH  REMARKS  ON  HIS  GENIUS  AND  WRITINGS. 


W*i.LiAM  SiiAKSFEARE  was  the  SOD  of  Mr.  John  Shakspeare,  and  was  bora  at  Stratford- 
upon-Avon,  in  Warwickshire,  in  April,  lu64.  HU  familf,  as  appears  by  the  renister  and 
public  writings  relating  to  that  town,  were  of  good  figure  and  fashion  there,  and  are  men- 
tioned as  gentlemen.  His  father,  who  was  a considerable  dealer  in  wool,  had  so  In^e  a 
family,  ten  children  in  all,  that  though  be  wa.s  his  eldest  son,  he  could  give  him  no  better 
education  than  his  own  employment.  He  had  bred  him,  it  is  true,  for  some  time  at  a free 
school,  where,  it  is  probable,  ho  acquired  what  Latin  he  was  master  of:  but,  the  narrow- 
ness of  his  circumstances,  and  the  want  of  bis  assistance  at  home,  forced  his  father  to 
withdraw  him  from  thence,  und  unhappily  prevented  his  further  proficiency  in  that  lan- 
guage. It  is  without  controversy,  that  in  his  works  we  scarce  find  any  traces  of  any  thing 
ihat  looks  like  an  imitation  of  the  ancients.  The  delicacy  of  his  taste,  and  the  nntur^ 
bent  of  hU  own  great  genius,  (equal,  if  not  superior,  to  some  of  the  best  of  theirs,)  would 
certainly  have  led  him  to  read  and  study  them  with  so  much  pleasure,  that  some  of  their 
fine  images  would  naturally  have  insinuated  themselves  into,  and  been  mixed  with,  his 
own  writings ; so  that  his  not  copying  at  least  something  from  them,  may  be  an  argument 
of  his  never  having  read  them.  Whether  his  ignorance  of  the  ancients  were  a disadvan- 
tage to  him  or  not,  may  admit  of  a dispute : for,  though  the  knowledgttof  them  might  have 
made  him  more  correct,  yet,  it  is  not  improbable,  hut  tliat  the  regularity  and  deference  for 
them,  which  would  have  attended  that  correctness,  might  have  restrained  some  of  that 
fire,  impetuosity,  and  even  beautiful  extravagance,  which  we  admire  in  Sbakspeare : 
and,  1 believe,  we  are  better  please<l  witli  those  thoughts,  altogether  new  nnd  uncommon, 
with  which  lii:i  own  ijn;igitmiiou  supplied  bim  so  abundantly,  than  if  be  had  given  us  the 
most  beautiful  passages  out  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  poets,  and  that  in  themost  agreeable 
manner  that  it  was  possible  fur  a master  of  the  English  language  to  deliver  them. 

Upon  his  leaving  school,  he  seems  to  have  given  entirely  into  that  way  of  living  which 
his  father  pro))ose<t  to  him  ; and,  in  order  to  settle  in  the  w'orld  alter  a family  manner,  be 
thought  fit  to  marry  while  he  was  yet  very  young.  His  wife  was  the  daughter  of  one 
Hat^way,  said  to  have  been  a substantial  yeoman  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stratford.  . In. 
this  kind  of  settlement  he  continued  for  some  Ume,  till  an  extravagance  that  he  was  guilty 
of  forced  him  bath  out  of  his  c«)untry,  and  that  way  of  livbg  which  he  bad  taken  up ; and 
though  it  seemed  at  first  to  be  a blemish  upon  his  good  manners,  and  a misfortune  to  him, 
yet  it  afterwards  happily  proved  the  occasion  of  exerting  one  of  the  greatest  geniuses  that 
ever  was  known  in  dramatic  poetry.  He  had,  by  a misfortune  common  enough  to  young 
fellows,  fallen  into  ill  company,  and  amongst  them,  some  that  made  a frequent  practice  of 
deer-stealing,  engaged  him  more  than  once  in  robbing  a park  ihat  belonged  to  Sir  Thomas 
Lucy,  of  Charlecote,  near  Stratford.  For  this  be  was  prosecuted  by  that  gentleman,  as  he 
thought,  somewhat  too  severely ; and,  in  order  to  revenge  that  ill  usage,  he  made  a ballad 
upon  him.  This,  probably,  the  first  essay  of  his  poetry,  is  said  to  have  been  so  very  bitter, 
tlial  it  redoubled  the  prosecution  against  him  to  that  degree,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave 
his  business  and  family  in  Warwickshire,  for  some  time,  and  shelter  himself  in  London. 

It  is  at  this  time,  and  upon  this  accident,  that  he  is  said  to  have  made  his  first  acquaint- 
ance in  the  playhouse.  He  was  received  into  tlie  company  then  in  being,  at  first  in  a very 
mean  rank,  but  his  admirable  wit,  and  the  natural  turn  of  it  to  the  stage,  soon  distinguish- 
ed him,  if  not  as  an  extraordinary  actor,  yet  as  an  excellent  writer.  His  name  is  printed, 
as  the  custom  was  in  those  times,  amongst  those  of  the  other  players,  before  some  old 
plays,  but  without  any  particular  account  of  what  sort  of  parts  he  used  to  play ; and 
though  1 have  enquired,  I could  never  meet  with  any  fiirlhcr  account  of  him  this  way, 
than  that  the  top  of  his  performance  was  the  Ghost  in  bis  own  Hamlet.  1 should  have 
been  much  more  pleased  to  have  leame<l,  from  certain  autliority',  which  w'as  tlie  first  play 
he  wrote  ; it  would  be  without  doubt  a pleasure  to  any  mao,  curious  in  things  of  thi.s  kind, 
to  sec  and  know  what  was  the  first  es^ay  of  a fancy  like  8hakspcare*s.  Perhaps  we  are 
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not  to  look  for  hU  begiDniagi,  like  those  of  oUier  authors,  among  their  least  perfect 
writings ; art  hail  so  little,  ami  nature  »o  large  a share  in  what  he  did,  that,  for  aught  I 
know,  the  performances  of  his  youth,  as  they  were  the  most  vigorous,  and  had  the  most 
lire  and  strength  of  imagination  in  them,  were  the  best.  I would  not  be  thought  by  this 
to  mean,  that  his  fancy  was  so  loose  and  extravagant,  as  to  be  independent  of  the  rule  and 
government  of  judgment;  but  that  what  he  thought  was  commonly  so  great,  so  justly 
and  rightly  conceived  in  itself,  tliat  it  wanted  little  or  no  correction,  and  was  immediately 
approved  by  an  impartial  judgment  at  the  first  sight.  But,  though  the  order  of  time  in 
which  the  several  piects  were  written,  be  generally  uncertain,  yet  there  are  passages  in  some 
few  of  them  which  seem  to  fix  their  dates.  So  the  Chorus  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  act  of 
iUnry  the  Fi/thf  by  a compliment  very  handsomely  turned  to  the  Earl  of  Essex,  shews 
the  play  to  have  been  written  when  that  lord  was  gencial  for  the  Queen  in  Ireland ; and  his 
eulogy  upon  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  her  successor  King  James,  in  the  latter  end  of  his  /irary 
the  EigAtA,  is  a proof  of  that  play's  being  written  after  the  accession  of  the  latter  of  these 
tw’o  princes  to  the  crown  of  Elngland.  Whatever  the  particular  times  of  his  writing  were, 
the  people  of  his  age,  who  began  to  grow  wonderfully  fond  of  diversions  of  this  kind, 
could  not  but  be  highly  pleased  to  see  a genius  arise  amongst  them  of  so  pleasurable,  so 
^ rich  a vein,  and  so  plentifully  capable  of  furnishing  their  favourite  entertainments.  Be- 
aides  the  advantages  of  his  wit,  he  was  in  himself  a good  natured  man,  of  great  sweetness 
in  his  manners,  and  a most  agreeable  companion ; so  that  it  is  no  wonder,  if,  with  so  many 
good  qualities,  be  made  himself  acquainted  with  the  best  conversations  of  (hose  tiroes. 
Queen  Elizabeth  had  several  of  his  plays  acted  before  her;  and,  without  doubt,  gave  him 
many  gracious  marks  of  her  favour : it  is  that  maiden  princess  plainly  whom  he  intends  by 

**  II.  » fail  ve»Ul,  duttoed  by  the  vnC*— id  Shdtummtr  Ktgkt'i  XKm*. 

And  that  whole  passage  is  a compliment  very  properly  brought  in,  and  very  handsomely 
applied  to  her.  She  was  so  well  pleased  with  that  admirable  character  of  Falstatf,  in  the 
Two  Parts  of  Henrjf  the  Fourth,  that  she  commanded  him  to  continue  it  for  one  play 
more,  and  to  shew  him  in  love.  This  is  said  to  be  the  occasion  of  his  writing  The  Merry 
Wives  o/  Windsor,  How  well  she  was  obeyed,  the  play  itself  is  an  admirable  proof.  Upon 
this  occasion,  it  may  not  be  improper  to  oluerve,  that  this  part  of  FalstafiT  is  said  to  have 
been  written  originally  under  the  name  of  Oldcastle:  some  of  that  family  being  then  re- 
maining, the  Queen  was  pleased  to  command  him  to  alter  it;  upon  which  he  made  use  of 
Falstatf.  The  present  offence  was  indeed  avoided  ; but  I do  not  know  whether  the  author 
may  not  have  been  somewhat  to  blame  in  his  second  choice,  since  it  is  certain  that  Sir 
John  Falstatf,  who  was  a knight  of  the  garter,  and  a lieutenant  general,  was  a name  of 
distinguished  merit  in  the  wars  in  France  in  Henry  the  Fifth’s  and  Henry  the  Sixth's  times. 
What  grace  soever  the  Queen  conferred  upon  him,  it  was  not  to  her  only  he  owed  the  for- 
tune which  the  reputation  of  his  wit  made.  He  had  the  honour  to  meet  with  many  great 
and  uncommon  marks  ol  favour  and  ftiendship  from  the  Earl  of  Southampton,  famous  in 
the  histories  of  that  time  for  bis  friendship  to  the  unfortunate  Earl  of  Essex.  It  was  to 
that  noble  lord  that  be  dedicated  his  poem  of  Venus  and  Adonis.  There  is  one  instance 
so  singular  in  the  magnificence  of  this  patron  of  Shakspeare's,  that  if  I had  not  been 
assured  that  the  story  was  handed  down  by  Sir  William  B'Avenant,  who  was  probably  very 
well  acquainted  with  bis  affairs,  I should  not  have  ventured  to  have  inserted  it;  that  my 
Lord  Southampton  at  one  time  gave  him  a thousand  pounds,  to  enable  him  to  go  through 
with  a purchase  which  he  beard  he  had  a mind  to.  A bounty  very  great,  and  very  rare  at 
any  time,  and  almost  equal  to  that  profuse  generosity  the  present  age  has  shewn  to  French 
dancers  and  Italian  singers. 

What  particular  habitude  or  friendships  he  contracted  with  private  men,  I have  not  been 
able  to  learn,  more  than  tliat  every  one,  who  had  a true  taste  of  merit,  and  could  distinguish 
men,  had  generally  a just  value  and  esteem  for  him.  His  exceeding  candour  and  good- 
nature roust  certainly  have  inclined  all  the  ge!>tler  part  of  the  world  to  love  him,  as  the 
pow'er  of  his  wit  obliged  the  men  of  the  most  delicate  knowledge  and  polite  learning  to 
admire  him. 

His  acquaintance  with  Ben  Jonson  began  with  a remarkable  piece  of  humanity  and 
good-nature:  Mr.  Jonson,  who  was  at  that  time  altogether  unknown  to  the  world,  had 
offered  one  of  his  plays  to  the  players,  in  order  to  have  it  acted ; and  the  persons  into 
whose  hands  it  was  put,  after  having  turned  it  carelessly  and  superciliously  over,  were  just 
upon  returning  it  to  him  w'ith  an  ill-natured  answer,  that  it  would  be  of  no  service  to  their 
company ; when  Shakspeare  luckily  cast  his  eye  upon  it,  and  found  something  so  well  in 
it,  as  to  engage  him  first  to  read  it  through,  and  afterw'ards  to  recommend  Mr.  Jonson  and 
his  writings  to  the  public.  Jonson  W'as  certainly  a ver>'  good  scholar,  and  in  that  had  the 
advantage  of  Shakspeare;  though  at  the  same  time  I believe  it  must  allowed,  that  what 
nature  gave  the  latter,  was  more  than  a balance  for  what  books  had  given  the  funner ; and 
the  judgment  of  a great  man  upon  this  occasion  was,  I think,  very  just  and  proper.  In  a 
conversation  between  Sir  John  Suckling,  Sir  William  D*  Aveoant,  Endymion  Porter,  Mr. 
Hales,  of  Eton,  and  Ben  Jonsou ; Sir  John  Suckling,  who  was  a professed  admirer  of 
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Shakspearo,  ha<l  uuderUiken  his  defence  against  Bon  Jonson  with  a,,me  warmth ; Mr.  Hull’?, 
who  had  sat  stiH  for  some  time,  told  them,  That  if  Mr-  Shaks^eare  had  not  read  the  uncieut  , 
he  had  likewise  not  stolen  any  thin^  from  them  ; and  thatj  if  he  would  produce  any  one  topic 
finely  treated  by  any  one  of  tAem,  Ae  troiihi  undertake  to  shew  something  upon  the  same  subject 
at  least  as  well  written  by  Shakspeare. 

The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  spent,  as  all  men  of  good  sense  will  wish  theirs  may  be,  in 
case,  retirement,  and  the  conversation  of  his  friends.  He  had  the  good  fortune  to  gatlu'r 
an  estate  oqual  to  his  occasion,  and,  in  that,  to  his  wish  ; and  is  said  to  have  spent  some 
years  before  his  death  at  his  native  Stratford.  His  pleasurable  wit  and  good-nature  en- 
gaged him  in  the  acquaintance,  an<l  entitled  him  to  the  friendship,  of  the  gentlemen  of  the 
neighbourhood.  Amongst  them,  it  is  a story,  almost  still  remembered  in  that  country,  that 
he  bad  a particular  intimacy  with  Mr.  Combe,  an  old  gentleman  noted  thereabouts  for 
his  wealth  and  his  usury : it  happened,  that  in  a pleasant  conversation  amongst  their  com- 
mon friends,  Mr.  Combe  told  Shakspeare  in  a laughing  manner,  that  he  fancied  he  intended 
to  wTitc  his  epitaph,  if  he  happened  to  outlive  him  ; and  since  he  could  not  know  what 
might  be  said  of  him  when  he  was  dead,  he  desired  it  might  be  done  immediately  : upon 
which  Shakspeare  gave  him  these  four  verses ; 

“ Ten  in  (A'  MnnStrS  Hr*  h«rc  fo^raTed ; 

*Ti«  m lisndrcil  In  ten  hi*  tmil  i*  not  Mted  ; 

If  *nf  luu)  a»k.  Who  lir*  in  tUi*  tomb! 

Oh  ! bo!  qouth  the  deril,  'iit  oi;  John-a-Combe." 

Rut  the  sharpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stung  the  man  so  severely,  that  he  never 
forgave  it. 

He  died  in  the  63d  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  on  the  north  side  of  the  chancel,  in 
the  grt'at  church  at  Stratford,  where  a monument  is  placed  in  the  wall.  On  his  grave-stone 
undcmeatli  is — 

*'  Good  friend  for  Jriui'  take  forbear 
. To  di|r  Ihe  dual  incloaed  here, 

lileat  be  (be  mao  (hat  *r  are*  time  slonet, 

And  carat  bv  be  that  OiofO  my  bunea." 

He  had  throe  daughters,  of  which  two  lived  to  be  married ; Judith,  the  elder,  to  one  Mr. 
Thomas  Quincy,  by  whom  she  had  three  sons,  who  all  died  without  cliildren ; and  Susanna, 
who  was  his  favourite,  to  Dr.  John  Hall,  a physician  of  good  reputation  in  that  country. 
She  left  one  child  only,  a daughter,  who  was  married  6rst  to  Thomas  Nashe,  Ksq.  and 
afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard  of  Abington,  but  died  likewise  without  i.ssuc. 

This  is  what  I could  learn  of  any  note,  either  relating  to  himself  or  family  ; the  character 
of  the  man  is  best  seen  in  his  writings.  But  since  Ben  Jonson  has  made  a sort  of  an  essay 
towards  it  in  his  Diseoreries,  I will  give  it  in  his  words : 

**  I remember  the  players  have  often  mentioned  it  as  an  honour  to  Shakspeare,  that  in 
writing  (whatsoever  he  penned)  he  never  blotted  out  a line.  My  answer  hath  been, 
he  had  a blotted  a thousand!  which  they  thought  a malevolent  speech.  I bad  not  told 
posterity  this,  but  for  their  ignorance,  who  chose  that  circumstance  to  commend  their 
friend  by,  wlierein  he  roost  faulted : and  to  justify  mine  own  candour,  for  I loved  tlie  man, 
and  do  honour  his  memory,  on  this  side  idolatry,  as  much  as  any.  He  was,  indeed,  honest, 
and  of  an  open  and  free  nature,  had  an  excellent  fancy,  brave  notions,  and  gentle  expres- 
sions ; wherein  he  flowed  with  that  facility,  that  sometimes  it  was  necessary  he  should  be 
stopped.  His  wit  was  in  his  own  power;  would  the  rule  of  it  bad  been  so  too.  Rut  he 
redeemed  his  vices  with  his  virtues ; there  was  ever  more  in  him  to  be  praised  than  par- 
doned.” 

Besides  his  plays  in  this  edition,  there  are  two  or  three  ascribed  to  him  by  Mr.  Lang- 
baine,  w hich  I have  never  seen,  and  know  nothing  of.  He  wrote  likewise,  Feans  and 
/ldonis,and  Tarquin  and  Lncrccr,  in  stanzas,  which  have  been  printed  in  a late  collection 
of  poems. 

His  plays  are  properly  to  be  distinguished  only  into  comedies  and  tragedies.  Those 
which  are  called  histories,  and  even  some  of  his  comedies,  are  really  tragedies,  with  a run 
or  mixture  of  comedy  amongst  them.  That  way  of  Iragi-comedy  was  the  common  mistake 
of  that  age,  and  is  indeed  become  so  agreeable  to  the  English  taste,  that  though  the  se- 
verer critics  among  us  cannot  bear  it,  yet  the  generality  of  our  audiences  seem  to  be  better 
pleased  with  it  thsin  with  an  exact  tragedy.  The  Merry  IFirrs  of  Windsory  The  Comedy  of 
Errors,  and  The  Triming-  of  a 6’A/eir,  are  all  pure  comedy ; the  rest,  however  they  are 
called,  have  something  of  both  kinds.  It  is  not  very  easy  to  determine  which  way  of 
w'riting  he  was  most  excellent  in.  There  is  certainly  a great  deal  of  entertainment  in  hU 
comical  humours ; and  though  they  did  not  then  strike  at  all  ranks  of  people,  as  the  satire 
of  the  present  age  has  taken  the  liberty  to  do,  yet  there  is  a pleasing  and  a well-distin- 
guished variety  in  those  characters  which  he  thought  fit  to  meddle  with.  FalstalTis  allowed 
by  every  body  to  be  a master-piece;  the  character  is  always  well  sustained,  though  drawn 
out  into  the  length  of  three  plays;  and  even  the  account  of  his  death  given  by  his  old 
landlady,  Mrs.  Quickly,  in  the  first  Act  of  Henry  the  Fifth,  though  it  be  extremely  natural, 
is  yet  as  diverting  as  any  part  of  his  life.  If  there  be  any  f^ault  in  the  draught  he  has  made 
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ufthis  lewd  old  fellow,  it  is,  thrtt  Ihou^'h  he  has  made  him  n thief,  lying,  rmvardly,  vain-  | 

glorious,  ami  in  short,  every  ^^Hy  vicious,  yet  he  has  givt'n  him  so  much  wit  as  to  umkc  | 

him  almost  too  agreeable ; and  t do  not  Know  whether  Si>me  |>eo(de  have  not,  in  rein*'m- 
brance  of  the  diversion  he  had  foruu^rly  afforded  th^^ll,  been  sorry  to  see  his  friend  Hal  use 
him  so  scurrily,  when  he  comes  to  the  crow  n in  the  end  of  The  Second  Part  of  Hrary  the 
Fourth.  Amongst  other  extravagancies,  in  The  Jferry  irim  of  It  iaefsor  he  has  made  him 
H deer-stealer,  that  he  might  at  the  same  time  remember  his  Warwickshire  prosecutor, 
under  the  name  of  Justice  Shallow ; he  has  given  him  very  near  the  same  coat  of  arms 
which  Uugdalc,  in  bis  Antiijuiiies  of  that  county,  descrit>os  for  a family  there,  and  makes 
the  Welsh  (>arson  descant  very  pleasantly  upon  them.  That  whole  play  is  admirable;  the  , 
humours  are  various,  and  w ell  opposed  ; the  main  design,  which  is  to  cure  Ford  of  bis  un- 
Teasonable  jealousy,  is  extremely  well  conducted.  In  Tu'il/th-Si^ht  there  is  something 
singularly  ridiculous  and  pleasant  in  the  fantastical  stew'ard  Maholio.  The  parasite  and 
the  vain-glorious  in  Parolh.'s,  in  All’s  u-cU  that  end*  tccll,  is  as  goml  as  any  thing  of  (hat 
kind  in  Plautus  or  Terence.  Petruchio,  in  The  Taming  of  the  AArrte,  is  an  uncommon 
piece  of  humour.  The  conversation  of  Ilencdick  and  R«>atrico,  in  Mueh  Ado  about 
thinly  and  of  Kosaliod,  in  jIs  you  tike  ity  have  much  wit  and  sprigbtUness  all  along.  His 
clowns,  without  which  character  there  was  hardly  any  play  writ  in  that  time,  are  all  very 
entertaining : and,  1 believe,  Thersites  In  TroUus  and  CVfssiJa,  and  Apemantus  in  Timei?, 
will  be  allowed  to  be  master-pieces  of  ill-nature  and  satirical  snarling.  To  these  I might 
add,  that  incomparahte  character  of  Shylock  the  Jew,  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice:  but, 
thougli  wc  have  seen  that  play  received  and  acted  as  a comedy,  and  the  part  of  the  Jew 
performed  by  an  excellent  comedian,  yet  1 cannot  but  think  it  was  designed  tragically  by 
the  author.  There  appears  in  it  such  a deadly  spirit  of  revenge,  such  a savage  llerccness 
and  fellness,  and  such  a bloody  designation  of  rnielty  and  mischief,  os  cannot  agree  either 
with  the  style  or  characters  of  comedy.  'The  play  itself,  take  it  altogether,  seems  to  me  tu 
be  one  of  the  most  finished  of  any  of  ShakspiMre’s.  The  tale,  indeed,  in  that  part  relating  | 

to  the  caskets,  and  the  extravagant  and  unusual  kind  of  lA>nd  given  by  Antonio,  is  too  ^ 

much  removed  from  the  rules  of  probability;  but  taking  tiir  fact  for  granted,  wc  mus\  . , 

allow  it  lobe  very  beautifully  written.  There  is  something  in  the  friendship  of  .Antonio  t*  • 
Bassanio  very  great,  generous,  ami  tender.  The  whole  of  the  fourth  Act  (supposing,  as  I 
said,  the  fact  to  be  pr<»bable)  is  exlreiiu  ly  fine.  But  there  ar*?  two  passages  that  deserve  i 

a particular  notice.  The  first  is,  what  i’ortia  says  in  praise  of  mercy,  and  (he  other  on  the  ' 

power  of  music.  The  melancholy  of  Ja(|ues,  in  As  you  like  ity  is  as  singular  and  odd  as  it  1 

is  diverting.  And  it  will  1h>  a hard  task  for  any  one  to  go  beyond  him  in  the  description  of 
the  several  degrees  and  ages  of  man's  life.  1 


' — ^ — ——All  •ntld’i  t ungt. 

Awl  all  eWr  DWQ  knij  «o»o«  «ier«f)r 
Th^r  han  (Aclr<rvil*  Aitd  u«»tr 
And  oat  bmb  In  bb  Ubm  imoj 

Hit  •Cl*  M«f  mVM)  ft*.  Al  StU,  Iba 

Mimllar  aiMl  paVInr  In  tlw  Mnr*»  arm: 

And  Ihn,  tbr  «lilDbif  achnol  «ilb  tiu  «>lckd. 
And  *^10.11^  MMirptu  rirapilM  likr  smU 

Uawdtlartr  tn  ariiooL  AimI  tbrn,  iKe  inrer 
S<f1i>M  Uk*  ftmte*.  «<Ui  a vumi  b•llld 
Madft  tn  bM  wiMrcM’  wn-brow.  ‘I'Wr,  a 
Vail  or  Mnnc*'  <.«Uwi  tad  iKariitd  like  (Sa  pard, 
Jeakw*  lit  Im^v,  saddoa  nwi  qnIHi  to  qmirm, 
SorklRK  tbr  liaUitf  rctMOauoii 

Krm  In  tbe  oanar*’*  nnulh.  And  Unri,  lh«  jwlU't  > 
lo  btf  roand  brl  y,  vtib  good  capon  liMd, 

Wits  ejn  arm*,  aad  brani  of  fw¥til  cw. 

P«ll  t4  irlM  «t«i  ao1  aiodeni  itnrtMcra  ( 

A>»d  to  bit  playa  at*  part.  Tk#  *1aik  »ki>  tliifi* 
lnii>  ibr  Inn  tml  panialitaa) 

Wtik  fprcUcln  nR  wmc,  and  pooch  vn  aMc; 

Mi*  tniKklnl  bow  odi  Mt*d,  a«<Hld  loo  wadr 
For  aU  tLraak  akank  t •b'I  kW  btf  mAOlf 
Torainf  aralii  toKard*  ikildlab  trtbic,  pipe* 

And  wbist^  io  bit  •noad.  Last  ui  ai^ 

TiMt  rod*  ihi*  drant*  rtcaUai  bMor?, 

U arTvitd  < kUdOaur**.  ai»d  tatrt  oWirxMJ  t 
Bam  tmb.  «aot  eja*,  raa*  (a*te.  mo*  ctcry 


Hl.s  images  are  indeed  everywhere  so  lively,  that  the  thing  he  would  rcprosenl  .stands 
full  before  you,  and  you  possess  every  part  of  it.  I will  vtuiture  to  point  out  one  more,  w hit  li 
is,  I think,  ns  strung  and  ns  uncommon  as  any  thing  I ever  saw;  it  is  an  image  of  Fati>-ure 
Speaking  of  a maid  in  love,  he  says, 


“ She  ot'*rr  loM  her  lotr, 

lial  in  concralRinit,  likr  a w»mi  t’th'  bud 

Fritl  »n  hrr  dumack  rbirk  ; the  pined  in  lb0U|Ll, 

And  MIC  like  oo  a R onnmeul, 

SiuiUnx  at  Gittf." 

\Vhat  an  image  is  here  given  ! and  what  a task  would  it  have  been  for  the  greatest  masters 
of  (Jreece  nml  Home  to  have  expressed  llu‘  passions  de-igued  by  this  sketch  of  slaltinry 
The  slylc  of  his  comedy  is,  in  general,  natural  to  the  tluirHi  Icrs,  and  easy  in  itself;  uml 
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the  >\il  mo5t  commonly  spriRMly  nnd  |t1«'iisiupr,  excopl  In  those  places  whore  he  runs  into 
dogjftol  rhymes,  ns  in  The  Cvjnrdtf  of  i„'rror«,  and  some  oUier  plays.  As  lor  his  Jingling 
Hometiines,  and  playing  upon  words,  it  was  the  common  vice  of  the  age  he  lived  In  ; and 
if  wo  find  it  in  the  pulpit,  made  use  of  as  an  ornament  to  the  sermons  of  some  of  Ujc 
^avest  divines  of  those  times,  perhaps  it  may  not  be  thought  too  light  for  the  stage. 

Rut  certainly  the  greatness  of  this  author's  genius  does  no  where  so  much  appear,  as 
where  he  gives  his  imagination  an  entire  louse,  and  raises  his  fancy  to  a flight  above  man 
kind,  and  the  limits  of  tlie  visible  world.  Such  are  his  attempts  in  The  Tempest,  A Mid’ 
svmmer-Si^ht's  Drenm^  Macbeth,  and  Hamict.  Of  llicse,  Tiie  Tempest,  however  it 
comes  to  be  placed  the  first  by  the  publishers  of  Ms  works,  can  never  have  been  the  first 
written  by  him  : it  seems  to  me  as  perfect  in  its  kind  as  almost  any  thing  we  have  of  his. 
One  may  observe,  that  tljc  unities  arc  kept  here,  with  an  exactness  uncommon  to  the  liber- 
ties of  his  writing  ; though  that  was  what,  1 suppose,  he  valued  himself  least  upon,  since 
his  excellencies  were  all  of  another  kind.  I am  very  sensible,  that  he  <loes,  in  this  play, 
depart  too  much  from  that  likeness  to  truth  whicli  ought  to  be  observed  in  these  sort  of 
writings  ; yet  he  does  it  so  very  finely,  tlmt  one  is  easily  drawn  In  to  have  more  faith  for 
his  sake,  than  reason  does  well  allow'  of.  His  magic  has  something  in  it  very'  solemn  and 
very  poetical ; aud  that  extravagant  character  of  Caliban  is  mighty  well  sustained,  shews 
a wonderful  invention  in  the  author,  who  could  strike  out  such  a particular  wild  image, 
and  is  certainly  one  of  the  finest  and  most  uncommon  grotesques  that  ever  was  seen. 
The  observation  which,  I have  been  infortued,  three  very  great  men  concurred  in  making 
upon  this  part,  was  exlrcmcly  Just;  tliat  Shakspearc  had  not  only  found  out  a new  character 
in  hit  Caliban,  but  had  also  derised  and  adapted  « nctr  manner  of  laug;^ua^e  for  theit  character 

It  is  the  same  magic  that  raises  the  Fairies  in  A Muljfumniei‘~I^it(ht's  Dream,  the 
Witches  in  Macbeth,  and  the  fihost  In  llandety  with  thoughts  and  language  so  proper  to  the 
parts  they  sustain,  and  so  peculiar  to  the  talent  of  this  writer.  But  of  the  two  last  of  these 
plays  I shall  have  occasion  to  take  nt'Uce,  amoitp,  the  tragedies  of  Shukspeure.  If  one  uti- 
ilcrlook  to  examine  the  greatest  part  of  these  hy  those  rules  which  are  established  by 
Aristotle,  and  taken  from  the  model  of  the  Grecian  stage,  it  would  1m^  no  very  hard  task  to 
find  a great  many  faults ; but  as  Shakspearc  lived  under  a kind  of  mere  light  of  nature, 
and  had  never  been  made  acqnauited  with  the  regularity  of  those  written  precepts,  so  it 
would  be  hard  to  judge  him  hy  a law  he  knew  nothing  of.  R e arc  to  consider  1dm  as  a 
man  that  lived  in  a state  of  almost  universal  licence  and  ignorance : tlierc  was  no  esta- 
blished judge,  but  every  one  took  the  liberty  to  write  according  to  the  dictates  of  his  own 
fancy.  When  one  considers,  that  there  is  rot  one  play  before  him  of  a reputation  good 
enough  to  entitle  it  to  an  appearance  on  the  present  sUige,  it  cannot  but  be  a matter  of 
great  w'onder  that  he  should  advance  dramatic  poetry  so  far  as  lie  did.  The  fable  is  w hat 
is  generally  placed  the  first,  among  those  that  are  reckoned  the  constituent  parts  of  a 
tragic  or  heroic  poem  ; not,  perhaps,  as  it  is  the  most  diflicult  or  beautiful,  but  as  it  is  the 
first  properly  to  he  thought  of  in  the  contrivance  and  course  of  the  whole ; and  with  the 
fable  ought  to  be  considered  the  fit  disposition,  order,  and  con<luct,  of  Us  several  parts. 
As  it  is  not  in  this  province  of  the  drama,  that  the  strength  and  mastery  of  Shakspearc  lay, 
so  1 shall  not  undertake  the  tedious  and  ill-natured  trouble  to  point  out  tlie  several  faults 
he  was  guilty  of  in  it.  His  tales  were  seldom  invented,  but  rather  taken  either  from  the 
true  history,  or  novels  and  romances : and  he  commonly  made  use  of  them  in  that  order, 
with  those  incidents,  nnd  that  extent  of  time  in  which  he  found  them  in  the  authors  from 
whence  he  borroweil  Uiem.  So  The  Winter's  Talc,  w liich  is  taken  from  an  old  book,  called 
The  Delectable  History  of  Doraatus  and  Fawnia,  contains  the  space  of  sixteen  or  seventeen 
years,  and  the  scene  is  sometimes  laid  in  Bohemia,  and  sometimes  in  Sicily,  according  to 
the  original  order  of  the  story.  Almost  all  hLs  historical  plays  comprehend  a great  length 
of  time,  and  very  ditferent  and  distinct  places  : and  in  his  Antony  luid  CUo}tatra,  tlie  scene 
travels  over  the  greatest  part  of  the  Roman  empire.  But  in  recomi>eDce  for  Ids  careless* 
ness  in  this  point,  when  he  comes  to  another  part  of  the  drama,  the  manners  of  his  charae» 
iers,  in  acting  or  speakinfc  what  is  proper  for  them,  and  Jit  to  be  shewn  by  the  poet,  he  may 
be  generally  justified,  and  in  very  many  places  greatly  commended.  Fur  those  plavs 
which  he  has  taken  fiom  the  English  or  Roman  history,  let  any  man  compare  them,  and  he 
will  find  the  character  as  exact  in  the  poet  as  the  historian.  He  seems,  indeed,  so  far 
from  proposing  to  himself  any  one  action  for  a subject,  that  tlie  title  very  often  tolls  you,  it 
is  The  Life  of  King  John,  King  Richard,  &c.  What  can  be  more  agreeable  to  the  idea  our 
historians  give  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  than  the  picture  Shakspeare  has  drawn  of  him?  His 
manners  are  everywhere  exactly  the  same  with  the  story  ; one  finds  him  still  described 
with  simplicity,  passive  sanctity,  want  of  courage,  weakness  of  mind,  and  easy  submission 
to  the  governance  of  an  imperious  wife,  or  pre%’ailing  faction  : though,  at  the  same  time, 
the  poet  does  justice  to  his  good  qualities,  and  moves  the  pity  of  his  audience  for  him,  by 
shewing  him  pious,  disinterested,  a contemner  of  the  things  of  this  world,  and  wholly  re* 
signed  to  the  severest  dispensations  of  God’s  providence.  There  is  a short  scene  in  The 
Second  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  which  1 cannot  but  think  admirable  in  its  kind.  Cardinal 
Beaufort,  who  bad  murdered  the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  is  shewn  in  the  last  agonies  on  his 
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death-bed,  with  the  good  king  praying  over  him.  There  is  so  much  terror  in  one,  so  mneh 
tenderness  and  moving  piety  iu  the  other,  as  must  touch  any  one  who  is  capable  either  of 
fear  or  pity.  In  his  Hrnry  the  KigAlh,  tliat  prince  is  drawn  with  that  greatness  of  mind, 
and  all  those  good  qualities  which  are  attributed  to  him  in  any  account  of  his  reign.  If 
his  faults  are  not  shewn  in  an  equal  degree,  and  the  shades  in  this  picture  do  not  bear  a 
just  proportion  to  the  lights,  it  is  not  that  the  artist  wanted  either  colours  or  skill  is  the 
disposition  of  them ; but  the  truth,  I beliere,  might  be,  that  he  forbore  doing  it  out  of  re- 
gard to  Queen  Elizabeth  ; since  it  could  hare  been  no  rery  great  respect  to  tfie  memory 
of  his  mistress,  to  hare  exposed  some  certain  parts  of  her  father's  life  upon  the*stage.  He 
has  dealt  much  more  freely  with  that  minister  of  the  great  Idng ; and,  certainly,  nothing 
was  ercr  more  justly  written,  than  the  character  of  Cardinal  Wolsey.  He  has  shewn  him 
insolent  In  his  prosperity  ; and  yet,  by  a wonderful  address,  he  makes  his  fall  and  ruin  the 
subject  of  general  compassion.  The  whole  man  with  his  rices  and  rirtues,  Is  finely  and 
exactly  described  in  the  second  scene  of  the  fourth  Act.  The  distresses,  likewise,  of 
Queen  Katharine,  in  this  play,  are  very  movingly  touched ; and,  though  the  art  of  the  poet 
has  screened  King  Henry  from  any  gross  imputation  of  injustice,  yet  one  is  inclined 
to  wish,  the  Queen  had  met  with  a fortune  more  worthy  of  her  birth  and  virtue.  Nor,  are 
the  manners,  proper  to  the  persons  represented,  less  justly  observed,  in  those  characters 
taken  from  the  Roman  history ; and  of  this,  the  fierceness  and  impatience  of  Coriolanos, 
his  courage  and  disdain  of  the  common  people ; the  virtue  and  philosophical  temper  of 
Brutus ; and  the  irregular  greatness  of  mind  in  M.  Antony,  are  beautiful  proofs.  For  the 
two  last  especially,  you  find  them  exactly  as  they  are  described  by  Plutarch,  from  whom 
certainly  Shakspeare  copied  them.  He  has,  indeed,  followed  his  original  pretty  close, 
and  taken  in  several  little  incidents  that  might  have  been  spared  in  a play.  But,  as  I 
hinted  before,  his  design  seems  roost  commonly  rather  to  describe  those  great  men  in  the 
several  fortunes  and  accidents  of  their  lives,  than  to  take  any  single  great  action,  and  form 
bis  work  simply  upon  that.  However,  there  are  sbme  of  hia  pieces,  where  the  fable  u 
founded  upon  one  action  only.  Such  are,  more  especially,  R&meo  and  Jaitrf,  Hamlet  and 
Othello.  The  design  in  Remeo  and  Juliet  is  plainly  the  punishment  of  their  two  families, 
for  the  unreasonable  feuds  and  animosities  that  had  been  so  long  kept  up  between  them, 
and  occasioned  the  effusion  of  so  moch  blood.  In  the  management  of  this  story,  he  has 
shewn  something  wonderfully  tender  and  passionate  in  the  love-part,  and  very  pitiful  in 
the  distress.  Hamlet  is  founded  on  much  the  same  tale  with  the  Electra  of  Sophocles.  In 
each  of  them  a young  prince  is  engaged  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  father,  their  moUiers 
are  equally  guilty,  are  both  concerned  in  the  murder  of  (heir  husbands,  and  are  afterwards 
married  to  the  murderers.  There  is  in  the  first  part  of  the  Greek  tragedy  something  very 
moving  in  the  grief  of  Electra ; but,  as  Mr.  Dacier  has  observed,  there  is  something  very 
unnatural  and  schocking  in  the  manners  he  has  given  that  princess  and  Orestes  in  the 
latter  part.  Orestes  imbrues  his  hands  in  the  blood  of  his  own  mother.  On  the  contrary, 
Haml<*t  is  represented  with  the  same  piety  towards  bis  father,  and  resolntion  to  revenge 
bis  death,  as  Orestes ; he  has  the  same  abhorrence  for  his  mother's  guilt,  which,  to  provoke 
him  the  more,  is  heightened  by  incest : but,  it  is  with  wonderful  art  and  justness  of  judg- 
ment, that  the  poet  restrains  him  from  doing  violence  to  his  mother.  To  prevent  any  thing 
of  that  kind,  he  makes  his  Father's  Ghost  forbid  that  part  of  his  vengeance,  and  thus  dis- 
tinguishes rightly  between  homr  and  terror.  The  latter  is  a proper  passion  of  tragedy, 
but  the  former  ought  always  to  be  carefully  avoided.  And,  certainly,  no  dramatic  writer 
ever  succeeded  bettor  in  raising  terror  in  the  minds  of  un  audience  than  Shakspeare  has 
done.  The  whole  tragedy  of  Macbeth,  but  more  especially  the  scene  where  the  king  is 
murdered,  in  the  second  Act,  as  well  as  this  play,  is  a noble  proof  of  that  manly  spirit  with 
which  he  writ ; and  both  shew  how  powerful  he  was  in  giving  the  strongest  motions  to  out 
souls  Uiat  they  are  capable  of  I cannot  leave  Hamlet  without  taking  notice  of  the  advan- 
tage with  which  we  have  seen  this  master-piece  of  Shakspeare  distinguish  itself  upon  the 
stage,  by  Mr.  Betterton's  fine  performance  of  that  part.  A man,  who,  though  he  had  no 
other  good  qualities,  as  he  has  a great  many,  must  have  made  his  way  into  the  esteem  of 
all  men  of  letters,  by  this  only  excellency.  No  mmi  is  better  acquainted  wiUi  Shakspearc's 
manner  of  expression ; and,  indeed,  be  has  studied  him  so  weU,  and  is  so  nmch  a master 
of  him,  that  whatever  part  of  his  he  performs,  he  does  it  as  if  it  had  been  written  on  pur- 
pose for  him,  and  that  the  author  had  exactly  conceived  it  as  he  plays  it.  1 must  own  a 
particular  obligation  to  him,  for  the  most  considerable  part  of  the  passages  relating  to  this 
life,  which  I have  here  t^smitted  to  the  public:  his  veneration  for  the  memory  of 
Shakspeare  having  engaged  him  to  make  a journey  into  Warwickshire  on  purpose  to  gather 
up  what  remains  he  could,  of  a name  for  which  he  bad  so  great  a veneration. 


COHTEirTS. 


UFB  Of  THB  aiitha» 

MBHRy  WIVES  Of  wmD8oa.»«»«^. » 

TWELFTH  NIOHT.  oi  WHAT  YOP  WILL. 13 

THE  TEMPEST U 

TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERQMA..»» 74 

MEASLRF.  FOR  MEASURE^ M 

LO\^»a  LAROIIR  lost ISO 

MRRCHAVT  OP  VEMICE IBS 

AS  YOU  LIKE  IT S04 

ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL tW 

TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW SS4 

WINTER’S  TALE *78 

COMEOY  OP  ERRORS 300 

MACBETH 8SS 

KING  JOHN 345 

RICHARD  II 387 

HENRY  IV. riarr  past SOS 

HENRY  IV. AlCOWD  FAMT..... 420 

HENRY  V A30 

HENRY  VI.  >I«AT  FART 47S 

HENRY  VI.  AicowD  fart 505 

HENRY  VI.  THIRD  FART 534 

RICHARD  III 565 

HENRY  VIII.. 5M 

TRQILU8  AND  CRE8SIDA..  

CQRIQLANUS..........  857 

JULIUS  CESAR 800 

ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA..  lU 

TIMON  OP  ATHENS 745 

CYHBELINA 770 

TITUS  ANDRONICUS 800 

PERICLES  PRINCE  OF  TYRE flu 

KINO  LEAR 843 

ROMEO  AND  JULIET 870 

HAMLET.  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK 005 

OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OP  VENICE. 


Digitized  oy  GoogI 


Digitized  by  Google 


THK 


MERRY  WIVES 

OF 

WINDSOR. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Sir  John  FAUTAn. 

Fento.n. 

Shallow,  a Country  Justice. 

Slendeir,  Cousin  to  Shallow. 

Mr.  Ford,  1 Two  Ocnllemen  dwelling  at 
Mr.  Page.  J Windsor. 

William  Page,  a Bor,  Son  to  Mr.  Page. 

Sir  Hugh  Evans,  a Welsh  Parson. 

Dr.  Cauis,  a French  Physician. 

Host  of  the  Garter  Inn. 

Barik)lpii,‘) 

Pistol,  v Followers  of  Falstaff. 

Nym,  ) 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  1. — Windsor,  Pace’s  Hwitse. 

Enter  Justice  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Sir^ 
Hroii  Evans. 

Skat.  Sir  Hugh,  persuade  me  not:  I will 
make  a Star-chamber  matter  of  it : if  he  were 
twenty  Sir  John  Falstaffs,  he  shsdl  not  abuse 
Robert  Shallow,  esquire. 

SUn.  In  the  county  of  Glostcr,  justice  of 
peace,  and  contns. 

Shat.  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  Ciist-a2onai.t 

Slcn.  Ay,  and  ratolorum  too;  and  a gentle- 
man bom,  roaster  pwvon  ; who  writes  himself 
armigero ; in  any  Dill,  warrant,  quittance,  or 
obligation,  armigero. 

Shai.  Ay,  that  we  do:  and  have  done  any 
time  these  three  hundrecl  years. 

Slen,  All  bis  successors,  gone  before  him, 
have  done’! ; and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come 
after  him.  may : they  may  give  the  doxen  white 
luces  in  their  coat. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Era.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  become  an 
old  coat  well ; it  agrees  well,  passant : it  is  a 
familiar  beast  to  man,  and  signifies^love. 

Shal.  The  luce  is  the  fresh  fish ; the  salt  fish 
is  an  old  coat. 

Slen.  1 may  quarter,  coz  7 

Shal.  You  may,  by  marrying. 

Era.  It  is  marring  indeed,  if  be  quarter  it 

Skal.  Not  a whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  py’rt-lady  : if  he  has  a quarter  of 
your  coat,  there  is  hut  three  skirts  for  yourself, 
• n my  simple  conjectures : but  that  is  all  one : 
If  Sir  John  Falstafl'  have  committed  dispar- 

• A title  foraicrljr  appropriated  to  rhapUin^. 

f Cntb>$  rotvionm.  t Hy  our 


Robin,  Page  to  FalstafiT. 

Simple,  Servant  to  Slender. 

UrobY,  Servant  to  Dr.  Coius. 

Mrs.  Ford. 

Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Anne  Page,  her  Daughter,  in  love  with 
Fenton. 

Mrs.  Quickly,  Servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 
Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  &c. 

Scene,  Windsor ; and  the  parts  adjacent 


agements  unto  you,  I am  of  the  church,  and 
will  be  glad  to  do  my  benevolence,  to  make 
atonements  and  compromises  between  you. 

Shal.  The  Council*  shall  hear  it : it  is  a riot 

£ta.  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  near  a riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a riot : the  Council, 
look  you,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got, 
and  not  to  hear  a riot ; take  your  vizamentsf 
in  that. 

Shal.  Ha ! o’  my  life^  if  1 were  young  again, 
the  sword  should  end  it 

Eva.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  sword, 
and  end  it : and  there  is  also  another  device 
in  my  prain,  which,  peradventure,  prings  goot 
discretions  with  it:  There  is  Anne  Page, 
which  is  daughter  to  master  George  Page, 
which  is  pretty  virginity. 

SUn.  Mistress  Anne  Page  7 She  has  brown 
hair,  and  speaks  small|  like  a woman. 

Eva.  It  is  that  fery  versor  for  all  the  ’orld. 
as  just  as  you  will  desire : and  seven  hundrea 
pounds  of  monies,  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  her 
grandsire,  upon  bis  death’s-bed,  (Got  deliver 
to  a joyful  resurrections !)  give,  when  she  is 
able  to  overtake  seventeen  years  old : it  were 
a goot  motion,  if  we  leave  our  pribblca  and 
prabbles.  and  desire  a marriage  between  mas- 
ter Abranam,  and  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Shal.  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  bun 
dred  pound  7 

Eva.  Ay,  and  her  father  is  make  her  a petti^ 
penny. 

Shal.  I know  the  young  gentlewoman ; she 
has  good  gifts. 

Era.  Seven  hundred  pounds,  and  possibili- 
ties, is  good  gifts. 

• Court  of  S4ar<h«v>l«r  f Arfriieinmt  t Soft. 
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Shat.  Int  us  sec  honest  master  Page  ; 

Is  Falstuff  there  7 

Kra.  Shall  1 tel)  you  a lie  ? I (l'>  des^iise  a 
liar,  as  I Uu  despise  one  that  is  (alsc  ; or,  as  I 
despise  one  that  is  not  true.  The  knii;ht,  Sir 
John,  is  there;  and,  I beseech  you,  be  ruled 
hv  your  woll*willers.  I will  peat  the  door 
[vnot'&'s]  tor  master  Page.  U hat,  boa!  (iot 
pless  your  bouse  here  I 

Enter  Pace. 

Pa^e.  Who’s  there  ? 

Eva.  Here  is  (Jot's  plessing,  and  your  friend, 
and  justice  Shullow  : and  here  y»>ung  master 
Slender ; that,  peradveutures,  shall  tell  you 
another  tale,  if  matters  grow  to  your  liking.s. 

Paf^e,  I am  glad  to  see  your  worshiijs  well : 
I thank  you  for  iny  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Shut.  Master  I*ape,  I am  glad  to  sec  you  • 
Much  go«Kl  dt»  it  your  good  heart!  I wishtni 
your  venison  better:  it  was  ill  kill’d:— How 
doth  g(K>d  mistress  Page  ?— and  1 love  you 
always  with  my  heart,  la;  with  my  heart. 
Ptifre.  Sir,  1 tliank  you. 

Shut.  Sir,  1 thank  you ; by  yea  and  no,  I do. 
P(tge.  1 am  glad  to  sec  you,  good  master 
Slender. 

SlfH.  How  does  your  fallow  greyliound,  Sir  ? 
J heard  say,  he  was  out-run  on  (’otsalc.* 

Pflgc.  It  could  not  be  judg’d.  Sir. 

Slen.  Y(nril  not  confess,  you’ll  not  confess. 
Shal.  That  he  will  not ^is  your  fault,  Tis 
your  fault ’Tis  a goo<l  dog. 

Pof(r.  A cur,  Sir. 

Sh^.  Sir,  he's  a good  dog,  and  a fair  dog ; 
Can  there  be  more  siud  7 he  is  good,  and  fair.— 
Is  Sir  Joiin  F'alstafT  here  7 
Page.  Sir,  lie  is  within ; and  I would  I could 
do  a good  office  between  you. 

Era.  It  is  spoke  as  a Christians  ought  to 
8{>eak. 

Shal.  He  hath  wrong’d  me,  master  Page. 
Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 
Shal.  If  it  be  confess’d,  it  is  not  redress'd ; is 
not  that  so.  ma.ster  Page  ? He  hath  wrong'd 
me  ; indecu,  he  hath ;— at  a word,  he  hath 
believe  me  ;— Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith, 
he  18  wrong’d. 

Page.  Here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Nym, 
and  Pistol. 

Fal.  Now,  master  Shallow ; you’ll  complain 
of  me  to  the  king  ? 

Shal.  Knight  you  have  beaten  my  men,  killed 
luy  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Pal.  But  not  kiss’d  your  keeper’s  daughter? 
Shal.  Tut.  a pin ! this  shall  be  answer  u. 

Fal.  I will  answer  it  stmight:— I have  done 
all  this  That  is  now  answer’d. 

Shal.  The  Council  shall  know  tliis. 

Fal.  'Tw'cre  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known 
in  counsel : you’ll  be  laugh'd  at. 

Eta.  Paacd  terba^  Sir  John,  good  worts. 

Fal.  Good  worts  !t  good  cabbage.— Slender, 

I broke  your  head;  what  matter  have  you 
against  me  7 

Slen.  Marry,  Sir,  1 have  matter  in  my  head 
against  you ; and  against  your  coney-catchingt 
rascals,  Bardolph,  N>in,  and  Pistol.  They 
carried  me  to  the  tavern,  and  made  me  drunk, 
and  afterwards  picked  my  pocket. 

BanL  You  Banbury  cheese!^ 

• Cotivold  in  Oloacericrihire. 

t W'orU  WM  the  aauent  name  of  *11  cabbage  kind, 
t Sliaipcn.  \ Nothing  but  poring. 


Sh’H.  Ay,  it  is  no  nmfter. 

How  now,  Mephostophiliis  ?• 

•Ska.  Ay,  it  is  no  iimtlcr. 

A'ym.  Slice,  1 say ! paMrd,paaca,‘t  slice!  that’s 
my  humour. 

Slen.  Where’s  Simple,  my  man?— cun  you 
tell,  cousin  7 

Era.  Peace : I pray  you ! Now  let  u.s  under- 
stand : There  is  Uirt'e  umpires  in  this  matter 
as  1 understand  ; that  is — master  Page^  fideli- 
cct,  master  Page ; and  there  is  myseU.JjJclicct. 
myself;  and  the  three  party  is,  lastly  and 
finally,  miue  host  of  the  (barter. 

Page.  W e three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  be> 
tween  them. 

Eta.  Fery  goot:  I will  make  a prief  of  it  in 
my  note-book ; and  we  will  aftenvards  ’ork 
upon  the  cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  wv 
can. 

Fal.  Pidol, 

Piai.  He  hears  with  ears. 

F.va.  'Fhe  tevil  and  liLs  tarn!  what  phrase  in 
this,  He  heart  icUhenrl  W hy,  it  i.s  affectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  iimster  Slender’s 
purse  7 

iSVcN.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  1 w ould 
I might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
again  else.)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-sixpences, 
and  two  Kdward  shovel-boards, t that  cost  me 
two  shillings  and  twopence  a-piece  of  Yead 
Miller,  by  these  gloves. 

Fal.  Is  this  true,  Pi«U*l  7 

Fra.  No ; it  is  false,  if  it  is  a pick-purse. 

Pitt.  Ha,  thou  niouulain-foreigtier !-— Sir 
John,  and  master  mine, 

1 combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo  :tj 
W'onl  of  denial  in  thy  labrasjl  here  ; 

W onl  of  denial ; I'rotn  and  scum,  thou  liest. 

Slen.  By  these  gloves,  then  'iwas  he. 

Aym.  lie  advised,  Sir,  and  pass  good  hu- 
, mours : I will  say,  wwrry  f»*ap,  with  you,  if 
you  nin  the  nuthook’s^  humour  on  me ; that  is 
the  very  note  of  it 

Slen.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face 
had  it : for  Uiough  1 cannot  remember  what 
1 did  when  you  made  me  drunk,  yet  1 am  nut 
altogetiier  un  ass. 

F'fd.  W’hat  say  you.  Scarlet  and  John  7 

Bard.  W’hy,  Sir,  tor  my  part,  1 say,  the 
gentleman  had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  five 
sentences. 

£ra.  It  is  his  five  senses : fie,  what  tlie  igno- 
ranee  is ! 

i^ard.  And  being  fap,**  Sir,  was,  as  Uiey 
say,  cashier’d;  and  so  conclusions  pass’d  the 

careires.lt 

Slen.  Ay,  you  spake  in  L^Un  then  too ; but 
’tis  DO  matter : I’ll  ne’er  be  drunk  whilst  1 live 
again,  but  in  honest,  civil,  godly  company,  lor 
this  trick:  if  1 be  urunk,  I'll  be  drunk  witli 
Uiose  that  have  the  fear  of  God,  and  not  with 
drunken  knaves. 

Eta.  So  Got  'udge  me,  that  is  a virtuous 
mind. 

Fal.  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied,  gen- 
tlemen ; you  hear  it. 

£«fer  Mudrets  Annf.  Paof.  with  wine : I\lislrc»4 
Ford  and  Mijttreu  Page  following. 

Page.  Nay,  daughtcr,carry  thewincin;wc’ll 
drink  within.  [£-ril  Annf,  Pace. 

• Ttx  namo  of  an  udy  f Few  worcU. 

t King  Edward**  btiilling*,  used  in  the  gatreoTthufll^ 
board.  t l^iade  .va  thin  at  a bill.  ||  L ijic. 

% IQfou  say  1 am  a thief.  «•  Drunk. 

ft  'rhe  bounds  of  good  behaviour. 
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Slen.  O heavens ! this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Pa^e.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  ? 

Fm.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met:  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

her. 

Page,  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome 
Come,  we  have  a hut  venison  misty  to  dinner; 
come,  gentlemen,  1 hope  we  suall  drink  down 
all  unkindness. 

[£xevn/  €dl  but  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Evans. 

aUn.  1 had  rather  thau  forty  shillings,  1 had 
my  book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  here  : — 

Enter  Simple. 

How  now,  Simple ! where  have  you  been  ? 1 
must  wait  on  uivself,  must  I ? V ou  have  not 
The  Book  t\f  RuuHes  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  Riddles  I why,  did  you  not  lead 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  Allhidfowmas  last, 
a fortnight  afore  Michaelmas  ?• 

Shot.  Come,  coz ; come,  coz ; wo  stay  for 
vou.  A word  with  you,  coz:  marry,  this,  coz; 
There  is,  as  ’(were,  a tender,  a kinu  of  lender, 
made  afar  off  by  Sir  Hugh  here  ; — Do  you  un- 
derstand me  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  reasonable; 
if  it  be  so.  1 shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Slen.  So  1 do,  Sir. 

Era.  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slender : 
1 will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be 
capacity  of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I will  do  as  mj  cousin  Shallow 
says  : I pray  you,  pardon  me  ; he’s  a justice  of 
^ace  in  his  country,  simple  though  I stand 
here. 

Era.  But  that  is  not  the  question  ; the  ques- 
tion is  concerning  your  marriage. 

Shai.  Ay,  there’s  the  point,  Sir. 

Era.  Marry,  is  it ; the  very  point  of  it ; to 
mistress  Anne  Page. 

Slen,  Why,  if  it  be  so.  1 will  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demanus. 

Evan.  But  can  you  affection  the  *oman  ? Let 
us  command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of 
your  lips;  for  diicrs  ohilosophers  hold,  that 
the  lips  is  parcel  of  the  mouth  Therefore, 
]>reeisely,  can  you  carry  your  go^  will  to  the 
maid  ? 

Shat.  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  love 
her  ? 

Slen,  1 hope,  Sir,— I will  do,  as  it  sliall  be- 
come one  that  would  do  reason. 

Era.  Nay,  Gut’s  lords  and  his  ladies,  you 
must  speak  possitable,  if  you  con  carry  Jier 
your  desires  towards  her. 

Shal.  That  you  must : Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  ma^  her  ? 

Slen.  1 will  do  a greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
your  request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet  i 
coz  ; what  1 do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz  : Ciin 
you  love  the  maid  ? 

Slen.  I will  marry  her.  Sir,  at  your  r^ucst ; 
but  if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning, 
yet  heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  heller  ac- 
quaintance, when  we  are  married,  and  have 
more  occasion  to  know  one  another : 1 hope, 
upon  familiarity  will  grow  more  contempt: 
but  if  you  say,  marry  her ^ 1 will  marry  her, 
that  1 am  freely  dissolved,  and  di.isolutely. 

Era.  It  is  a fery  discretion  answer;  save, 
(he  faul’  is  in  Uie  *ort  dissolutely  : the  *ort  is, 
according  to  our  meaning,  resolutely -his 
meaning  is  giKnl. 

« An  hitcrxlcd  blunder. 
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Shal.  Ay,  1 think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Slen,  Ay,  or  else  I would  1 might  be  hanged, 
la. 

Re-enter  Anne  1’age. 

Shai.  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne;— 
Would  I were  young,  for  your  sake,  mistress 
Anne ! 

Anne.  The  dinner  is  on  the  tabic;  my  father 
desires  your  worships’  company. 

Stud.  1 will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Era.  Od’s  plessed  will ! 1 will  not  be  ab- 
sence at  the  j^acc. 

[Exeunt  Shallow  and  Sir  H.  Evans. 

Anne.  Will’t  please  your  worship  to  come 
in,  Sir. 

Slen.  No,  I thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily  ; I 
am  very  well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  Sir. 

Slen.  I am  nut  a-hungr)',  1 thank  you,  for- 
south  : Go,  sirrai),  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go, 
wait  upon  ray  cousin  Shallow  : [Exit  Simple.] 
A jusUce  of  peace  sometime  may  be  beholden 
to  his  friend  lor  a man  I keep  but  three  men 
and  a boy  vet,  till  my  mother  be  dead  : But 
what  though  I yet  1 live  like  a poor  gentleman 
born. 

Anne.  I may  not  go  in  without  your  worship : 
they  will  not  sit.  till  you  come. 

^len.  I’faitli,  ill  eat  nothing;  1 thank  you 
as  much  as  though  1 did. 

Anne.  I pray  you,  Sir,  walk  in. 

Slen.  1 had  rather  walk  here,  1 thank  you ; 
I bruised  my  shin  the  other  day  with  playing 
at  sword  and  dagger  with  a roaster  oi  fence, 
three  veneys*  for  a dish  of  stew'ed  prunes; 
and,  by  my  troth,  I cannot  abide  the  smell  of 
hot  meat  since.  Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  7 
be  tliere  bears  i’  the  town  I 

Anne.  I think,  there  are,  Sir ; 1 heard  them 
talked  of. 

Slen,  1 love  the  sport  well ; but  I shall  as 
soon  quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  ip  England. — 
You  are  afraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are 
you  not? 

Anne.  Ay,  indeed.  Sir. 

Slen.  That’s  meat  and  drink  to  me  now : I 
have  seen  Sackersunt  loose^  twenty  times ; and 
have  taken  him  by  the  cltain  : but,  I warrant 
you,  the  women  have  so  cried  and  shriek’d  at 
It,  that  it  pass’d  — but  women,  indeed,  can- 
not abide  ’em ; they  ore  very  ill-favoured 
rough  things. 

Re-enter  Page. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come ; 
we  stay  for  you. 

Slen.  I’ll  eat  nothing ; I Uiank  you,  Sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose. 
Sir : come,  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on,  Sir. 

Slau  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first. 

Anne.  Not  1,  Sir  : pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slen.  Truly,  1 will  not  go  first ; truly,  la ; 1 
will  not  do  you  that  v^Tong. 

Anne.  I pray  you,  Sir. 

Slen.  I’ll  rather  be  unmannerly  than  trouble- 
some : you  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  //.— TAe  same. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  and  Simple. 

Era.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor 
Caius’  house,  which  is  the  way:  and  there 

• Three  bouU,  or  hiU. 

f/rhc  name  of  a bear  exhibited  at  Pant-Garden  In 
Southwark-  t SuipakM-d  all  expruMtou. 
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dwells  one  mistress  Quickly,  which  is  in  the 
manner  of  his  nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his 
cook,  or  his  laundi^,  bis  washer,  and  his 
wringer. 

Simp.  Wellj  Sir. 

£ra.  Nay^  it  is  petter  yet : give  her  this 

letter;  fur  it  is  a oman  that  altogether’s  ac- 
quaintance with  mistress  Anne  Page ; and  the 
letter  is,  to  desire  and  r^utre  her  to  solicit 
vuur  master's  desires  Co  mistress  Anne  Page  : 
1 pray  you,  be  gone ; 1 will  make  an  end  of  my 
dinner ; there's  pippins  and  cheese  to  come. 

[Exatal. 

SCENE  ill. — A Room  in  the  Garter  £nn. 

Enter  PALSTAFr,  Host.  Bardolpii,  Nym, 
Pistol,  ana  Robin. 

Fat.  Mine  host  of  the  Garter,— 

IIo$t.  What  says  my  bully-ruok  ? Speak 
scholarly,  and  w isely. 

Fat.  Truly,  mine  host,  I must  turn  away 
some  of  my  followers. 

lioBt.  Discard,  bully  Hercules  ; cashier : let 
tliem  wag  ; trot,  trot. 

Fat.  1 sit  at  ten  pounds  a week. 

Host.  Thou’rt  an  emperor,  Cicsar,  Keisar, 
and  Pheezar.  1 will  entertain  HardolpU  ; he 
shall  draw,  ne  shall  tap : said  1 well,  bully 
Hector? 

Fat.  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 

Ilort.  I have  spoke  ; ict  him  follow  : Let  me 
sec  thee  frotii,  and  lime  : 1 am  at  a word  : fob 
low.  [Exit  Host. 

Fat.  Bardolph,  follow  him ; a tapster  is  a 
good  trade : An  old  clouk  makes  a new  jerkin ; 
a withered  servingmau,  a fresh  tapster : Go  ; 
adieu. 

Hard,  It  is  a life  that  1 have  desired ; I will 
thrive.  [/Txi<  Bard. 

Pist.  O base  Gongarian*  wight!  wilt  thou 
the  spigot  wield  ? 

Nym.  He  was  gotten  in  drink : Is  not  the 
humour  conceited  ? His  mind  is  not  heroic, 
and  there’s  the  humour  of  it. 

i’al.  I am  glad,  1 am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder- 
box  ; his  thefts  were  too  open : his  filching  was 
like  an  unskilful  singer,  be  kept  nut  time. 

Nym.  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a mi- 
rest. 

Pist.  Convey,  the  wise  it  call : Steal ! fob ; 
a ficot  fur  the  phrase  ! 

Fat.  Well,  airs,  I am  almost  out  at  heels. 

Pist.  W'hy  then  let  kibes  ensue. 

Fat.  There  is  no  remedy;  1 must  coney-catch; 
1 must  shift. 

Pist.  Young  ravens  must  hare  food. 

Fat.  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town  ? 

Pist.  1 ken  the  wight;  he  is  of  substance  good. 

Fat.  My  honest  lads,  1 will  tell  vou  what  1 
am  about. 

Pist.  IV'o  yards,  and  more. 

Fat.  No  quips  now.  Pistol ; indeed  1 am  in 
the  w'aist  two  yards  about:  but  I am  now 
about  no  waste  : 1 am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I 
do  mean  to  make  love  to  Ford’s  wife ; 1 spy 
entertainment  in  her ; she  discourses,  she 
carves,  she  gives  the  leer  of  iuvitatiou : I can 
construe  the  action  of  her  familiar  style;  and 
the  hardest  voice  of  her  behaviour,  to  be  Kug- 
lish’d  rightly,  is,  / am  Sir  John  FaUUi^'s. 

Pist.  He  natl)  studied  her  well,  and  trans- 
lated her  well ; out  of  honesty  into  Knglisli. 

Aym.  The  anchor  is  deep : w ill  tliat  humour 
pa5s? 


Foi.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the 
rule  of  her  husband  s pursi* ; she  hath  legions 
of  angels.* 

Pist.  As  many  devils  entertain ; and,  To  Aer, 
6oy,  say  1. 

Nym.  The  humour  rises ; it  is  good : humour 
me  the  angels. 

Fat.  1 have  writ  me  here  a letter  to  her : and 
here  another  to  Page’s  wife  ; W’ho  even  now 
gave  me  good  eyes  too^  examin’d  my  parts 
with  mast  judicious  eyhads : soinctiiues  the 
beam  of  her  view  gilded  my  foot,  sometimes 
my  portly  belly. 

Put.  'rheu  did  the  sun  on  dung-hill  shine. 

Nym.  1 thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

Fat.  O,  she  did  so  course  o’er  my  exteriors 
wiUi  such  a CTccdy  intention,  that  the  appetite 
of  her  eye  aid  seem  to  scorch  me  up  Ake  a 
burning  glass  ! Here’s  another  letter  to  her: 
she  bears  the  purse  too ; she  is  a remon  in 
Guiana,  all  golaand  bounty.  I will  be  cneatert 
to  them  both,  and  they  shul  be  exchequers  to 
me ; they  shall  be  my  East  and  West  Indies, 
and  I will  trade  to  them  both.  Go,  bear  thou 
this  letter  to  mistress  l*age  ; and  thou  this  to 
mistress  Ford : we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will 
thrive. 

Pist.  Shall  I Sir  Pandarus  of 'Troy  become. 
And  by  mv  side  wear  steel ! then,  Lucifer  take 
afl! 

Num.  1 will  run  no  base  humour ; here,  take 
the  humour  letter ; 1 w ill  keep  the  ’haviour  of 
reputation. 

Fat.  Hold,  sirrah,  [fo  Rod.]  bear  you  these 
letters  tightly 

Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  shores. — 
Rogues,  hence  avaunt ! vanish  like  bail-stones, 
^ [pack! 

Trudge,  plod,  away,  o*  the  hoof;  seek  sncller, 
Faistafi' will  learn  tno  humour  of  this  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues : myself,  and  skirted 
page.  [ExcttRf  Falstafp and  Korin. 

Pist.  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts  ! for  gourd 
and  ftillam^  holds. 

And  high  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor : 
Teste^ I’ll  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shall  lack, 
Base  Ph^rian  Turk ! 

Nym.  r nave  operations  in  my  bead,  which 
be  humours  of  revenge. 

Pist.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

Nym.  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! 

Put.  With  wit,  or  steel  ? 

Nym.  M^ith  both  the  humours,  I : 

I will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Pace. 

Pist.  And  I to  Ford  sliall  eke  unfold, 

How  Falstaff,  varlct  vile, 

His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold. 
And  his  soft  couch  defile. 

Nym.  My  humour  shall  not  cool : I will  in- 
censed Page  to  deal  wit)]  poison ; 1 will  iNissess 
him  with  yellowness, ••  for  the  revolt  of  mien 
is  dangerous : that  is  my  fnie  humour. 

Pist.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents  ; I 
second  thee  ; troop  on.  [E.Tcun4. 

SCENE  /K.— A Room  in  Dr.  Caius’  House. 


Enter  Mr».  Quickly,  Simple,  and  Rresv. 

Quick.  What;  John  Rugby  !— I pray  thee 
go  to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  niy 
master,  master  Doctor  Caius,  coining:  if  lie 
do,  j’faitJ),  and  find  any  Njdyin  the  house 
here  will  be  an  old  abusing  of  God’s  patience* 
and.the  kiiig's  Ecigli.sh.  * 


• Gold  coin,  t Ktcheatottr.  an  odlccr  In  Ihc  Exchcouer 
J I kvcHy.  ^ dice.  ’ 
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Ru^.  ni  go  watch.  LErrt  Rrr.nv. 

Quick.  Go  ; and  we’ll  have  a posset  for’l  soon 
at  night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a sea-coal 
fire.  An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever 
servant  shall  come  in  nouse  witlial ; and,  I 
warrant  you,  no  tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate  ;• 
his  worst  fault  is,  that  he  is  given  to  prayer;  he 
is  soDietiiing  peevisht  that  way : but  nobody 
but  has  his  fault ; — but  let  that  pass.  Peter 
Si^le,  YOU  say  your  name  is  ! 

Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  ol  a better. 

Quick.  And  master  Slender's  your  master  ? 

Sim.  Av,  forsooth. 

Quick.  Does  lie  not  wear  a great  round  beard, 
ike  a glover’s  paring  knife  i 

Sim.  No,  forsooth : he  hath  but  a little  wee 
face,  with  a little  yellow  beard;  a Cain-col- 
oured beard. 

Quick.  A softly-sprighted  man,  is  he  not  ? 

6’im.  Ay,  forsooth  : but  he  is  as  tal4  a man 
of  his  hands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his 
head  ; he  hath  fought  with  a warrener.^ 

Quick.  How  say  you  ? — (),  I should  remem- 
ber him  ? Does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it 
were  ? and  strut  in  his  gait  ? 

Sim.  Ves.  indeed,  docs  he. 

Qiticfc.  well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no 
worse  fortune  ! Tell  master  parson  Evans,  I 
will  do  what  I can  for  your  master  : Anne  is 
a good  girl,  and  I wish-^ 

Re-enter  Kuoby. 

R«^.  Out,  alas ! here  comes  my  master. 

Quick.  We  shall  all  be  sbrnt :]{  Run  in  here, 
good  young  man  ; go  into  this  closet.  [Shuts 
Simple  in  thcciosetJ  He  will  not  stay  long. — 
What,  John  Rugby  t John,  what,  John,  I say  ! 
— Go,  John,  go  inquire  for  my  master ; 1 doubt, 
he  be  not  wcU.  that  he  comes  not  home  : — ami 
Joinif  dotcHf  adowH-a,  &c.  [Sings. 

Enter  Doctor  Caits. 

Cuius.  Vat  is  you  sing  ? I do  not  like  desc 
toys ; Pray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet 
UH  hoitier  rerd ; a^x,  a greeu-abox;  Do  in- 
tend vat  1 speak  ? a ^en-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth^  I’ll  fetch  it  you.  I am 
glad  he  went  not  in  himself;  if  he  had  found 
the  young  man,  he  would  have  been  hom-mad. 

[Aside. 

Caius.  Fe,fe/e./e/  »w/oi,  U/aUfurtchaud, 
Je  m'en  vuis  d h C'uur, — la  grand  affaire. 

Quick.  Is  it  Uiis,  Sir? 

Caius.  Ouif ; mette  le  au  mon  mcket ; DepcchCf 
quickly  : — Vere  is  dat  knave,  Rugby  ? 

Quick.  Whatj  John  Rugby  ! John ! 

Rug.  Here,  air. 

('atus.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are 
Jack  Rugby : Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and 
come  after  my  heel  to  de  court. 

Rug.  'Tis  ready.  Sir,  here  in  the  porch.  ' 

C'oius.  By  my  trot,  I tarry  too  long : — Od’s 
me ! Qu'ttyj'ouhU^  i dere  is  some  siniples  in  my 
closet,  dat  I \ill  nut  for  the  varld  I ^lall  leave 
behind. 

Quick.  Ah  me ! he’ll  find  the  young  man 
there,  and  be  mad. 

Caius.  O diahUj  diuble  ! vat  is  in  my  closet  ? — 
Villany  ? latrun!  [Pid/ing  Simple  ok/.]  Rugby, 
my  rapier. 

Quick.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Cithts.  Vereforo  shall  I be  content-a? 

Quick.  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 

('mK.i.  A'at  'shall  de  honest  man  do  in  my 

• Serifc.  f Vcotinh.  t Rravp. 
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closet  ? dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come 
in  my  closet. 

Quick.  1 beseech  you,  be  not  so  flegniatic ; 
hear  the  truth  of  it He  came  of  an  errand  to 
me  from  parson  Hugh. 

Caius.  veil. 

Sim.  Av,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to — - 

Quick.  Peace,  1 pray  you. 

Caius.  Peace-a  your  tongue : — Speak-a  your 
tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  this  hone.st  gentlewoman,  your 
maid,  to  speak  a good  word  to  mislress  Anne 
Page  for  my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,  la;  but  I’ll  ne’er 
put  my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  nut. 

Caius.  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you? — Rugby,  baiiUz 
me  some  paper: — Tarry  you  a little-a  while. 

[ Writes, 

Quick.  I am  glad  he  is  so  quiet : if  he  had 
been  thoroughly  moved,  you  should  have  heard 
him  so  loud,  and  so  melancholy; — But  nut- 
withstanding,  man.  I’ll  do  your  master  what 
good  I can  : and  the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the 
French  Doctor,  my  master, — I may  call  him 
' my  master,  look  you,  for  1 keep  his  bouse ; and 
1 wash,  wring,  brew,  bake,  scour,  dress  meat 
and  drink^  midee  the  beds,  and  do  all  myself ; — 

Sim.  Tis  a great  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body’s  hand. 

Quick.  Arc  you  avis’d  o’  that?  you  shall 
find  it  a great  charge : and  to  be  up  early,  and 
down  late  — but  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you 
in  your  ear ; I would  have  no  words  of  it ;)  my 
master  himself  is  in  love  with  mistress  Anne 
Page : but  notwithstanding  that, — I know 
Anne’s  mind, — that’s  neither  here  nor  there. 

Caius.  You  jack’nape ; give-a  dis  letter  to 
Sir  Hugh  ; by  gar.  it  is  a stiallengc:  1 vill  cut 
his  troat  in  de  park ; and  1 vill  teach  a scurvy 
jack-a-na|)6  priest  to  meddle  or  make : — you 
may  be  gone  ; it  is  not  good  you  tarry  here  : — 
by  gar,  1 vill  cut  all  his  two  stones ; by  gar,  he 
snail  not  have  a stone  to  trow  at  his  oog. 

[Exit  Simple. 

Quick.  Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  his  friend.  * 

Caros.  It  is  no  matter-a  for  dat <lo  not  yoa 
tell-a  me  dat  I shall  have  Anne  Page  for  my- 
self?— by  gar,  I vill  kill  de  Jack  priest;  and 
1 have  appointed  mine  host  of  de  Jarierre  to 
measure  our  weapon : — by  gar,  1 vill  myself 
have  Anne  Page. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall 
be  well : we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate: 
What,  the  good-jer  !• 

Caius.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me  ; — 
By  gar,  if  1 have  not  Anne  Page,  I shall  turn 
your  head  out  of  my  door : — Follow  my  heels, 
Rugby.  [ExcuHt  Caius  and  Ri  cbV. 

Quick.  You  shall  have  An  fools-hcad  of  your 
own.  No,  I know  Anne’s  mind  fur  that ; never 
a Woman  in  \V  indniir  knows  more  of  Anne’s 
mind  than  1 do;  nor  can  do  more  Uian  1 do 
with  her,  I thank  heaven. 

Rent.  [Within.]  Who’s  within  there,  ho? 

Quick.  Who’s  there,  I trow?  Come  near  the 
house,  1 play  you. 

Enter  Fenton. 

Rent.  How  now,  good  woman ; how  dost 
thou  ? 

Quick.  The  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good 
worship  to  ask. 

Rent.  What  news?  how  does  pretty  niistr«‘ss 
Anne? 

* nie  fO-  )crc,  Vliaf  Uic  pox  I 
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Quiek.  In  truth.  Sir,  and  siie  is  pretty,  and 
honest,  and  gentle : and  one  that  is  your  i'riend, 
1 can  tell  you  that  by  the  \«'ay ; 1 praise  heaven 
lor  it. 

Fent.  Shall  I do  any  good,  thinkest  thou? 
Shall  I not  lose  my  suit? 

VuicJIc.  Troth,  Sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  nlM>ve: 
but  notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  I’U  be 
sworn  on  a book,  she  loves  you  Ha>e  not 
your  worsliip  a wart  above  your  eye  ? 

Fnt.  Yes,  marry,  have  I ; what  of  that  ? 

Q»d^/c.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a tail  : — good 
faith,  it  is  such  another  Nan  : — but,  I detest,* 
an  honest  maid  as  ever  broke  bread  : — U e had 
an  hour's  talk  of  that  wart; — 1 shall  never 
laugh  but  in  that  maid’s  company? — Hut,  in- 
deed, she  is  given  too  much  to  alfichollyt  and 
musing : Hut  for  you — \\  el),  go  to, 

Fi’N?.  Well,  1 shall  see  her  to-day : Hold, 
there’s  money  for  thee ; let  me  have  thy  voice 
in  my  behalf:  if  thou  seest  her  bclore  me, 
commend  mtv— 

Quick.  Will  I ? i’faitii,  that  we  will : ajid  1 
will  tell  your  worsliip  more  of  the  wart,  the 
next  time  we  have  cunlidcuce ; and  of  uUicr 
wooers. 

Feut.  Well,  farewell ; I am  in  great  haste 
now.  r£xif. 

Quick.  Farewell  to  your  worship. — ^Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman  ^ but  Anne  lores  him  not ; for 
1 know  Anne’s  mind  as  well  as  another  does : 
—Out  ujKin’t ! what  have  I forgot  ? \Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  1. — B^ore  Pace's  House. 

Enter  Mistress  Page,  icith  a letter. 

Mrs.  Page.  What ! have  1 'scaped  love-letters 
in  the  holy-day  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I 
now  a subject  for  them  ? I^t  me  see : [Reads. 

Ask  me  no  reason  tthy  I love  you ; /or  though 
lore  use  reason  for  his  precisian yt  he  admits  him 
not  for  his  counsellor : I'oa  are  not  youngy  no 
more  am  J ; go  to  theny  there's  sympathy  :tfou  are 
tnerryt  so  rnn  I;  Ha!  ha!  then  th^es  more 
oymfHtihy:  you  lore  sacky  and  so  do  I;  Would 
you  desire  better  syminthy  ? Let  it  suf/ce  iheey 
mistress  Pagfy  [ at  the  liutsfy  i/"  the  lore  of  a sol- 
dier con  si^cfy ) that  / tore  thee.  / will  not 
say,  pity  mr,  Uis  not  a soldier-like  phrase;  but  I 
say,  love  me.  liy  me, 

TViine  otni  true  knighty 
By  day  or  nighty 
Or  any  kind  of  UglU, 

With  ail  his  migMy 
For  thee  to  fight, 

John  FalstaiT. 

WTiat  a Herod  of  Jewry  is  this  ? — O wicked, 
wicked,  world  !--one  tnat  is  well  nigh  worn 
to  pieces  with  age,  to  show  himself  a young 

gallant ! W'hat  an  unweigbed  behaviour  batn 
lis  Flemish  drunkard  picked  (with  the  devil’s 
name)  out  of  my  conversation,  that  he  dares  in 
tills  manner  assay  me  ? Why,  he  hath  not  been 
thrice  in  my  company! — What  should  1 say  to 
him  ? — I was  then  frugal  of  my  mirtli : — heaven 
forgive  me ! — Why,  I'll  exhibit  a bill  in  the 
parlianient  for  the  putting  down  of  men.  How 
shall  1 be  revenged  on  him  ? for  revenged  I will 
be,  as  sure  as  bis  guts  are  made  of  puddings. 
Enter  Mistress  Ford. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page ! trust  me,  I was 
going  to  your  house. 

• She  meant,  1 proteat  f Melancholy. 

1 Muat  probably  8h.vk»pcarc  wrote  phyikian. 
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Mrs.  Page.  And,  trust  me,  1 was  coming  to 
you.  You  Umk  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I’ll  ne’er  believe  that;  1 
have  to  show  to  tne  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page.  'Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs.  FWd.  Well,  1 do  then  ; yet,  I say*,  1 
could  show  you  to  the  contrary  : <>,  iiiisiresa 
Page,  give  me  some  counsel ! 

Page.  What's  tlio  mutter,  woman  ? 

Mrs.  F<j^.  O woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I could  come  to  such  honour  ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  w oman  ; take  the 
honour : What  is  it ! dispense  with  trifles ; — 

w hat  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I would  but  go  to  liell  for  an 
eternal  moment,  or  so,  1 could  be  knighted. 

Jirs.  Pa^r.  H hal? — thou  Host !— Sir  Alice 

Ford ! ’1'hcHc  knights  will  hack  ; and  so 

Uiou  shouldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gen- 

try. 

.Mrs.  Ford.  Wc  burn  day-light : — here,  read, 
read  ; — perceive  how  1 might  be  knighted. — 1 
sliall  think  the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  Tung  as  I 
have  an  eye  to  make  dill'erence  of  mcn'.s  liking: 
And  yet  he  vv<iuld  not  swear;  praised  women's 
modesty  : and  gave  such  orderly  and  well- 
behaved  reproof  to  all  uncumeliness,  that  1 
would  have  sworn  his  disposition  would  have 

one  to  tho  truth  of  liis  words:  but  they 

o no  more  adhere  and  keep  place  together, 

I than  the  hundredth  Psalm  to  tlie  tune  ol  (vreea 
sleeves.  What  tempest,  1 trow,  threw  this 
! whale,  with  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in  liis  belly. 

I ashore  at  Windsor?  How  shall  I be  revenged 
on  liim  ? I think,  the  beat  way  were  to  enter- 
tain him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire  of  lust 
have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease. — Did  you 
ever  hear  the  like  ? 

Mrs,  Page.  Letter  for  letter ; but  tliat  the 
name  of  Page  and  Ford  differs  ! — 'Fo  thy  great 
comfort  in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's 
the  twin-brother  of  tLy  letter : but  let  thine 
inherit  first;  for,  1 protest,  mine  never  shall. 
I warrant,  he  hath  a thousand  of  these  letters, 
writ  with  blank  si>acc  for  diflferent  names, 
(sure  mure,)  and  these  are  of  the  second  e^- 
tion  : He  will  print  them  out  of  doubt : for  he 
cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  press,  when  he 
would  put  us  two.  I had  rather  be  a giantess, 
and  lie  under  mount  Pelion.  Well,  1 will  find 
you  twenty  lascivious  turtles,  ere  one  chaste 
man. 

Mrs.  Ford.  W hy,  this  is  the  very  same  : the 
very  hand,  the  very  words:  What  doth  he 
think  of  us  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I know  not : It  makes  me 
almost  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  hones- 
ty. I'll  entertain  myself  like  one  that  I am 
not  acquainted  withal ; for,  sure,  unless  he 
know  some  strain  in  me,  that  1 know  nut  my- 
self, be  would  never  have  boarded  me  in  tlila 
fuiT. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  itf  I’ll  be 
sure  to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  So  will  I ; if  he  come  under  my 
hatches,  111  never  to  sea  again.  IxH's  be  re- 
venged on  him  : let’s  appoint  him  a meeting  : 
give  him  a show  of  comfort  in  his  suit ; and 
lead  liim  on  with  a fine  bailed  delay,  till  he 
hath  pawn’d  his  bosses  to  mine  Host  of  the 
Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I wall  consent  to  act  any 
villany  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the 
chariness*  of  our  honesty.  O,  that  my  hus- 

• Caution. 
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band  saw  this  letter ! it  would  pive  eternal 
tbo<l  to  hia  jealousy. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes ; 
and  my  man  too : he’s  as  far  from  Jea- 
lousy, as  1 am  from  pivinp  him  cause ; and 
that.  I hope,  is  an  unmeasurable  disUncc. 
Mrs.  Ford.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 
Mrs.  Page.  Let’s  consult  topether  apainst 
this  greasy  knight : Come  hither.  [They  retire. 

Enter  Ford,  Pistol,  Pace,  and  Nym. 
Ford.  W’cll,  1 hope,  it  be  not  so. 

Pist.  Hope  is  a curtail*  dog  in  some  affairs  : 
Sir  John  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  Sir,  mv  wife  is  not  young. 

Piet.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich 
and  poor, 

Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford  ; 
He  loves  thy  gally-mawfry  ;t  Ford,  perpend.  J 
Ford.  Love  my  wife  ? 

Pist.  With  liver  burning  hot ; Prevent,  or  go 
thou, 

Like  Sir  Aetjeon  he,  with  Ringwood  at  thy 
<),  odious  is  fhc  name  ! [heels: 

Ford.  What  name,  Sir? 

Pist.  The  horn,  1 say  : Farewell. 

Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo- 
birds  do  sing.— 

Away,  Sir  corporal  rs'ym. 

Believe  it,  Page  ; he  speaks  sense. 

[F.xil  Pistol. 

Ford.  I will  be  patient ; I will  find  out  this. 
Aym.  And  tliisis  true.  [To  Pace.]  I like  not 
the  humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wn>ilge<i  me  in 
some  humours ; I should  have  borne  the  hu- 
moured letter  to  her:  but  I have  a sword,  and 
it  shall  bite  upon  my  necessity.  He  loves 
your  wife  ; there’s  the  short  and  the  long.  My 
name  is  corporal  Njtu  ; I sneak,  and  I avouch. 
Tis  true: — my  name  is  Nym,  and  FalsDiff 
loves  your  wife. — Adieu!  I love  not  the  humour 
ot  bread  and  cheese  ; and  there’s  the  humour 
ofit.  Adieu.  [Frit  Nym. 

Page.  The  humour  of  iV,  quoth  ’a ! here’s  a 
fellow  frights  humour  out  oi  its  wits. 

Ford.  1 will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Page.  I never  beard  such  a drawling,  affect- 
ingrogue.  I 

Ford,  in  do  find  it,  w'ell.  I 

Page,  I will  not  believe  such  a Catalan, § ; 
tbo’  me  priest  o’  the  town  commended  him  for  ; 
a true  man.  ^ | 

Ford.  'Twas  a good  sensible  fellow  : Well, 
Page.  How  now.  Meg  ? 

.Vr#.  Page.  B’hitner  go  you,  George  ? — Hark  i 
you.  I 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frank  ? why  | 
art  thou  melancholy  ? 

F’ord.  I melancholy ! I am  not  melancholy. — i 
Get  you  home,  go. 

Mrs.  Ford.  ’!■  wlh,  thou  bast  some  crotchets 
in  thy  head  now. — Will  you  go,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Have  witn  you.— You'll  come  to 
dinner,  George! — Look,  who  comes  yonder: 
she  shall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[Aside  to  Mrs.  Ford. 

Ffiier  Mistress  Quickly. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Trust  me,  I thought  on  her : she’ll 
6tit 

Mrs.  Page.  Y'ou  are  come  to  see  my  daughter 
Anne? 

• Quirk.  Ay,  forsooth ; And,  I pray,  how  does 
go^  mistress  .Anne? 

• A dog  Ihat  mUsM  bii  game.  f A mnllep 
I Coniioer  ^ A lying  •harper. 


Mrs.  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  see ; we  have 
an  hour’s  talk  with  you. 

[Ljcim?  Mrs.  1*age,  Mrs.  Ford,  aad  Mrs. 
Quickly. 

Page.  How  now.  master  Ford? 

Ford.  You  hearii  what  this  knave  told  me  ; 
did  you  not  ? 

Page.  Yes;  and  you  beard  what  the  other 
told  me  ? 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.  Hang  ’em^  slaves ! 1 do  nut  think  the 
knight  would  offer  it : but  these  that  accuse  him 
in  his  intent  towards  our  wives,  are  a yoke  of 
his  discarded  men ; very  rogues,  now  they  be 
out  of  service. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

FoM.  I like  it  never  tne  better  for  that.— 
Does  be  lie  at  the  Garter. 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  in- 
tend this  voyage  towards  my  wife,  1 would 
turn  her  loose  to  him  ; and  what  he  gets  more 
of  her  than  sharp  w ords,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I do  not  inisditubt  my  wife ; but  1 
would  be  loath  to  turn  them  together : A man 
may  be  too  conGdent : 1 would  have  nothing 
lie  on  my  head  : 1 cannot  be  thus  satistied. 

Page.  Ix>ok,  where  ray  ranting  host  of  the 
Garter  comes : there  is  cither  liquor  in  his  i)ate, 
or  rooniw  iu  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  mer- 
rily.— flow  now,  mine  host? 

F.nter  Host  and  Shallow. 


//ost.  How  now^  bully-rook  ? thou’rt  a ge  n- 
tleman  : cavalero-justice,  I say. 

Shot.  1 follow,  mine  host,  1 follow. — G>x>d 
even,  and  twenty,  good  master  Page!  Master 
Page,  will  you  go  with  us  ? wc  have  sport  in 
hand. 

J/ost.  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ; .tell  him 
bnlly-rook. 

6'^al.  Sir,  (here  is  a fray  to  he  fought,  be- 
tween Sir  Hugh  tlie  M’elsh  priest,  and  Caius 
the  French  doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mine  host  o’  the  Garter,  a word 
with  you. 

I/ost.  What  say’st  thou,  bully-rook  ? 

[They  go  aside, 

Shal.  W’ill  youHo  Page]  go  with  us  to  be- 
hold it?  my  merry  host  hath  nad  the  measuring 
of  their  weapons;  and,  I think,  be  hath  ap- 

ninted  them  contrary  places : for,  believe  me. 

lear  the  parson  is  no  jester.  Hark,  1 will 
tell  you  what  our  sport  shall  be. 

ilost.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight, 
my  guest-cavalier  ? 

furd.  None,  I protest : but  I’ll  give  you  a 
pottle  of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him, 
and  tell  Um,  my  name  is  Brook ; only  for  a 
jest. 

Host.  My  hand,  bully : thou  shalt  have 
egress  and  regress  ; said  1 well  ? and  thy  name 
shall  be  Brook:  It  is  a merry  knight. — Will 
you  go  on,  hearts  ? 

SmI.  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

Page.  1 have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath 
good  skill  in  his  rapier. 

iSAuL  Tut,  Sir,  I could  have  told  you  more  : 
In  these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your 
passes,  stoccadocs,  and  1 know  not  what : ’lis 
the  heart,  master  Page  \ ’tis  here,  ’tis  here.  I 
have  seen  the  time,  with  my  long  sword,  I 
would  have  made  you  four  tall*  f^lows  skip 
like  rats. 
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Hftsi.  Here,  bo>'s«  ^era,  hare ! shall  wc  wag  ? 

Page.  Have  w ith  yoa : — 1 had  rather  hear 
them  scold  than  6ght. 

[Kjeifa/  Host.  Shallow,  and  Pace. 

Ford.  Tnoueh  Page  be  a secure  tool,  and 
aUads  so  firmly  on  his  wife's  frailty,  yet  1 can- 
not put  oflf  my  pinion  so  easily : Sue  was  in 
his  company  at  Page's  bouse  : and,  what  thev 
made*  there,  1 know  not.  Well,  1 will  Iook 
further  into’t : and  1 have  a disguise  to  sound 
Falstaff : If  1 find  her  honest.  1 lose  not  mv 
labour ; if  she  be  otherwise,  'tis  labour  well 
bestowed.  [Exit. 

SCE\E  II. — A Room  m ike  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  pALSTAFr  and  Pistol. 

Foi.  I will  not  lend  thee  a penny. 

Pist.  Why,  then  the  world’s  mine  oyster, 
Which  1 with  sword  will  open.~ 

1 will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.t 

Fal.  Not  a penny.  I have  oeen  content,  Sir, 
YOU  should  fay  my  countenance  to  pawn : 1 
have  grated  upon  my  good  friend  for  three 
reprieves  for  you  and  your  coach-fellowt  Nym ; ! 
or  else  you  had  looked  through  the  grate  like  j 
a geminy  of  babotsns.  I am  damn^  in  hell, ! 
for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my  friends,  you  ! 
were  good  soldiers,  and  tall  fellows : and  when  I 
mistress  Bridget  lost  the  handle  of  her  fan,  I 
took't  uMn  mine  honour,  thou  hadst  it  not.  | 

Pist.  Didst  thou  not  snare  ? hadst  thou  not 
fifteen  pence  7 i 

Fal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason : Think'st 
thou,  ril  endanger  my  soul At  a word, 
haeg  DO  more  about  me.  I am  no  gibbet  for 
you  : — go. — A short  knife  and  a throng  : 
your  manor  of  Pickt-hatch,|(  go, — Youll  not 
bear  a letter  for  me,  you  rogue ! — ^you  stand 
upon  your  honour  ! — Why.  thou  uncunfinable 
baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  1 can  do,  to  keep  the 
terms  of  my  honour  precise.  I,  1,  1 myself 
sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  the 
left  hand,  and  hiaing  mine  honour  in  my  ne- 
cessity, am  fain  to  Muffle,  to  hedge,  and  to 
lurch ; and  yet  you,  rogue,  will  ensconce^ 
your  ra^s,  your  cat-a-mountain  looks,  your 
red-lattice**  phrases,  and  your  bold-beating 
oaths,  under  the  shelter  of  your  honour!  You 
will  not  do  it,  you  7 

Pist.  I do  relent ; What  would'st  thou  more 
of  man  7 

Enter  Robin. 

Rob.  Sir,  here’s  a woman  would  speak  with 
you. 

Fai.  Let  her  approach. 

filler  Mistress  Quickly. 

Quick.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

Quick.  Not  so,  an’t  please  your  worship.  | 

Fal.  Good  maid,  then. 

Quick.  ni  be  sworn ; as  my  mother  was,  the 
first  hour  1 was  bom.  i 

Fal.  1 do  believe  the  swearer : What  with 
mo  7 

Quick.  Shall  I vouchsafe  your  worship  a 
word  or  two  7 

Fal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman  ; and  I'll 
Vouchsafe  thee  the  bearing. 

Quick.  Tliere  is  one  mistress  Ford,  Sir;— I 
pray,  come  a little  nearer  tliis  ways  1 myself 
dwell  with  master  doctor  Caius. 

* DkL  f Pay  you  again  in  itolen  goodi. 

• l>rawi  along  with  you.  ^ To  cut  nunc*  in  a crowd. 

4 Pickt-tiatch  waa  in  QerkenwcU.  1 ITotcct. 

««  A)e-houM>. 


Fal.  Well,  on : Mistress  Ford,  you  say,— 

Quick.  Your  worship  snys  very  true:  1 pray 
your  worship,  come  a little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  1 warrant  thee.  nobiKly  hears Hnin« 
own  people,  mine  own  people. 

Quu'k.  Arc  Oiey  so  7 Heaven  bless  them,  and 
make  Uiem  his  servants ! 

Fal.  Well : mistress  Ford  what  of  her  7 

Quick.  M'hy,  Sir,  she’s  a good  creature. 
Lord,  lord!  your  worship’s  a wanton  : Well, 
heaven  forgive  you,  and  lul  of  us,  1 pray  ! 

Fai.  Mistress  Ford; — come,  mistress  Ford,— 

Quick.  Marry,  this  is  the  snort  and  the  long 
of  it ; yon  have  brou^^ht  her  into  such  a cana- 
ries,* as  'tis  wonderful.  The  best  courtier  of 
them  all,  when  the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could 
never  have  brought  her  to  such  a canary.  Yet 
there  has  been  knights,  and  lords,  and  gentle- 
men, with  their  coaches ; I warrant  you,  coach 
alter  coach,  letter  aAer  letter,  gill  after  gift ; 
smelling  so  sweetly,  (all  musk,)  and  so  rush- 
ling,  I warrant  you,  in  silk  and  gold  ; and  in 
Buen  alligant  terms ; and  in  such  wine  and 
sugar  of  best,  and  the  fairest,  that  would 
have  won  any  woman’s  heart ; and,  1 warrant 
you,  they  could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her. — 
1 bad  myself  twenty  angels  given  me  this 
morning:  but  I defy  all  angels,  (in  any  such 
sort,  as  they  say,)  but  in  the  way  of  honesty : — - 
and,  1 warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  her 
so  much  as  sip  on  a cup  with  the  proudest  of 
them  all : and  yet  there  has  been  earls,  nay, 
which  is  more,  pensioners ; but,  I warrant 
yom  all  is  one  with  her. 

Fal.  But  what  says  she  to  me  7 be  brief,  my 
good  she  Mercury. 

Quick.  Marry,  she  hath  received  your  letter : 
for  the  which  she  thanks  you  a thousand 
limes : and  she  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her 
husband  will  be  absence  from  his  oouse  be- 
tween ten  and  eleven. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven  7 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth ; and  then  you  may  come 
and  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wott 
of; — master  Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  from 
home.  Alas  ! the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill 
life  with  him ; he’s  a very  Jealousy  man ; she 
leads  a very  frampoldl  life  with  him,  good 
heart. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven:  Woman,  commend  me 
to  her ; I will  not  fail  her. 

Quick.  Why,  you  say  well : But  I have  an- 
other mcs8cn{^r  to  your  worship : Mirtiess 
Page  hath  her  hearty  commendations  to  you 
too end  let  me  tell  you  in  your  ear,  she's  as 
fartuous  a ciril  modest  wife,  and  one  (I  tell 
you)  that  will  not  miss  your  morning  nor  even- 
ing prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor,  whoe’er  be 
the  other : and  she  bade  me  tell  your  worship, 
that  her  husband  is  seldom  from  home ; but, 
she  hopes,  there  will  come  a time.  1 never 
knew  a woman  so  dote  upon  a man  ; surely,  1 
think  you  have  charms,  la ; yes,  in  truth. 

Fal.  Not  1, 1 assure  thee ; setting  the  attrac- 
tion of  my  good  parts  aside,  I have  no  other 
charms. 

Quick.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for’t  I 

Fal.  But,  1 pray  thee, tell  me  this:  hasFord’t 
wife,  and  Page’s  wife,  acquainted  each  other 
how  they  love  me  7 

Quick.  That  were  a jest,  indeed  ! — Uiey  have 
pot  so  little  grace,  1 bi^  tliat  were  a trick, 
indeed  I But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you 
to  send  her  your  little  page  of  all  loves  her 
husband  has  a marvellous  infection  to  the  little 
• A mifUkc  or  Mn.  Quickljr'i  for  Mttndariet. 

t Know.  I FrctOil,  |icctt-b.  \ By  all  menu. 
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page:  and,  truly,  maitter  Page  in  an  hunest 
man.  Never  a wife  in  Windsor  leads  a lM>tter 
life  than  she  does;  do  what  she  will,  say  what 
she  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  when  slic 
list,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is  as  she  will ; and, 
truly,  she  deserves  it:  for  if  there  be  a kind 
woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one.  You  must 
send  her  your  page ; no  remedy. 

Fal,  W'^hy,  r\nll. 

Quick.  Nay,  but  do  so  then : and.  look  you, 
he  may  come  and  go  between  you  both ; and, 
in  any  case,  have  a nay-word.*  that  you  may 
know  one  another's  mind,  and  the  boy  never 
need  to  understand  any  thing ; for  'Us  not  good 
that  children  should  know  any  wickedness: 
old  folks,  you  know,  have  discretion,  as  Uiey 
say,  and  know  the  world. 

Fai.  Fare  thee  well : commend  me  to  them 
both : tl>ere’s  my  purse ; I am  yet  thy  debtor. — 
Koy,  go  along  with  this  woman.— ^This  news 
distracts  me  ! [£.reimt  Quickly  and  Robin. 

Pist,  This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers : — 
Clap  on  more  siuls;  pursue,  up  with  your  fights; 
Give  fire ; she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
all!  [Kxi<P:sTOL. 

Fal.  Say’st  thou  so,  old  Jack  ? go  thv  ways ; 
I'll  make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  1 have 
done.  Will  they  yet  look  after  thee?  Wilt 
thou,  after  the  expense  of  so  much  money,  be 
now  a gainer  ? Good  body,  I thank  thee : Let 
them  say,  'tis  grossly  done ; so  it  be  fairly 
done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Bardolpii. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  there’s  one  master  Brook 
below  would  fain  speak  w ith  you,  and  be  ac- 
quainted with  you : and  hath  sent  your  worship 
a morning's  draught  of  sack. 

Fal.  Brook,  is  his  name? 

Bard.  Ay,  Sir. 

Fal.  Calf  him  in;  [Exit  Bardolph.]  Such 
Brooks  are  welcome  to  me,  that  o’erflow  such 
liquor.  Ah!  ha!  mistress  Ford  and  mistress 
Page,  have  1 encompassed  you  ? go  to ; eia/t 

Re-enter  Bardolph,  tcitk  Ford  disguised. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  Sir. 

Fal.  And  you,  Sir;  Would  you  speak  with 
me? 

Ford.  I make  bold,  to  press  with  so  little 
pr^aration  upon  you. 

Fat.  You’re  welcome;  What’s  your  will? 
Give  us  leave,  drawer.  [Exit  Bardolph. 

Ford.  Sir,  I am  a^ntleman  that  have  spent 
much  ; my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  master  Brook,  1 desire  more  ac- 
quaintance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  Sir  John,  I sue  for  yours : not  to 
charge  you  ; for  I must  let  you  understand,  I 
tDink  myself  in  better  plight  for  a lender  than 
you  are  : the  which  hath  something  embolden'd 
me  to  this  unseasoned  intrusion : for  they  say, 
if  mon^  go  before,  all  ways  do  lie  open. 

Fal.  Money  is  a good  solcfier,  Sir,  and  ^vill  on. 

Ford.  Troth,  and  I have  a bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me : if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it.  Sir 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  easing  me  or  the 
carriage. 

Fal.  Sir,  I know  not  bow  I may  deserve  to 
be  your  porter. 

Ford,  t ^viU  tell  you,  Sir,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

Fal.  Speak,  good  master  Brook ; 1 shall  be 
glad  to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I hear  you  are  a scholar, — I will 

• A watch-word  t A eint  phrase  of  eauiuttoa. 
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be  brief  with  you ; and  you  have  been  a man 

long  known  to  me,  Uiough  I had  never  so  good 
means,  as  desire,  to  nmkc  myself  acquainted 
with  you.  1 sliall  discover  a thing  to  you, 
wherein  I must  very  much  lay  open  mine 
own  imperfection : but,  good  Sir  John,  as  you 
have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as  you  hear 
Ulcm  unfolded,  turn  another  into  the  register 
of  your  o\vn  ; that  I may  pass  with  a reproof 
the’ easier,  silh*  you  yourself  know,  how  easy 
it  is  to  be  such  an  offender. 

Fu/.  Very  well,  Sir;  proceed. 

Ford.  There  l.s  a gentlewoman  in  this  towrn, 
her  husl>aiKrs  name  is  Ford. 

Fal.  Well,  Sir. 

Ford.  1 have  long  loved  her,  and,  I protest 
to  you,  bestowed  much  on  her ; followed  her 
with  a doting  obseiranec  ; engrossed  opportu- 
nities to  meet  her  ; fee’d  every  slight  occasion, 
that  could  but  niggardly  give  me  sight  of  her; 
not  only  bought  many  presents  to  give  her,  but 
have  given  largely  to  many,  to  know  what  she 
would  have  given  : briefly,  I have  pursued  her, 
as  love  hath  pursued  me  ; which  hath  been,  on 
the  wing  of  all  occasions.  Hut  whatsoever  1 
have  merite<l,  either  in  my  mind,  or  in  roy 
means,  meed.f  I am  sure,  I have  received 
none ; unle.ss  experience  be  a jewel : tliat  I 
hiivc  purchased  at  an  infinite  rate;  and  that 
hath  taught  me  to  say  this  : 

Lore  like  a shadow  JiieSi  when  substance  lore  pur- 
sues : 

Pursuing  that  that  fties^  and  ftying  whai  pursues. 

Fal,  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satis- 
faction at  her  bands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a 
purpose  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Of  what  quality  was  your  love,  then  ? 

Ford.  IJke  a fmr  house,  built  upon  another 
man’s  ground  ; so  that  1 have  lust  my  edifice, 
by  mistaking  place  where  I erected  it. 

Fal.  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this 
to  me? 

Ford.  When  I have  told  you  that,  I have 
told  you  all.  Some  say,  tliat,  though  she  ap- 
pear honest  to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she 
enlargeth  her  mirth  so  fa^  that  there  is 
shrewd  construction  made  of  her.  Now,  Sir 
John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  purpose:  You 
are  a gentleman  of  excellent  breeding,  admira- 
ble discourse,  of  great  admittance.!  authentic 
in  your  place  and  person,  generally  allowed^ 
for  your  many  warlike,  cuurt-like,  and  learnea 
pr^arations. 

Fal.  O.Sirl 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  Wyiow  it : — There  is 
monev ; spend  it,  spend  it ; spend  more ; spend 
all  I nave ; only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time 
in  exchange  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to 
the  honesty  of  this  Ford’s  wife : use  your  ar* 
of  wooing,  win  her  to  consent  to  you;  if  any 
man  may.  you  may  as  soon  as  any. 

Fal.  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemency 
of  your  affection,  that  I should  win  what  you 
would  enjoy?  Alothinks,  you  prescribe  to 
yourself  very  preposterously, 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift ! she  dwells  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that 
the  fully  of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself; 
she  is  too  bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now, 
could  I come  to  her  with  any  detection  in  my 
hand,  my  desires  had  instance  and  argument  to 

• Since.  t Reward. 
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t'onunrml  llienisclvi'ii ; 1 could  drive  her  then 
from  the  ward*  of  her  purity,  her  reputation, 
her  fuarriuue-vnw,  and  a Uumsand  other  her 
defences.  \\T»ich  now  are  too  8tn>nuly  embattled 
against  me  : What  say  \»>u  to’t,  Sir  John  ? 

f'iU.  Muster  Hnuik,  1 will  hrst  make  bold 
with  your  money  ; next,  give  me  your  hand  ; 
and  lust,  ns  1 am  a gentleman,  you  shall,  if 
you  will,  enjiiy  Font’s  wile. 

/'oni.  O giKul  Sir  f 

t'u(.  Master  Hr<H>k,  I say  you  shall. 

/-ere/.  Want  no  money,  Sir  John,  you  shall 
want  none. 

I'ul.  U’anl  no  mistress  For<l,  master  Brook, 
you  shall  want  none.  I shall  be  with  her  (i 
may  tell  you,)  by  her  ow  n np^minUiieiit ; even 
as  you  came  in  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-la*' 
iw  een,  p^irted  from  me : 1 say,  I shall  be  w ith  | 
her  between  ten  and  eleven ; for  at  tliat  time  ' 
the  jealous  rascally  knave,  her  husband,  will 
be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at  night;  you  shall 
know'  how  1 sw'ed. 

Forti.  I am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do 
you  know  Ford^  Sir  ? ' 

Fal.  Hang  liim,  poor  cuckoldly  knave ! I 
know  him  nut: — yet  1 wrong  him,  to  call  him 
p<Hir ; tliey  say,  the  jealous  wiltolly  knave  hath 
musses  ol  money ; for  the  W'liich  his  wife  seems 
to  me  well-favoured.  I will  use  her  as  Uie  key 
of  the  cuckoldly  rogue's  colfer;  and  there's  uiy 
harvest-home. 

Ford.  1 would  you  kuew  Ford,  Sir ; that  you 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 

t'al.  Hanghim,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue ! 

I will  stare  nim  out  of  his  w its ; I w ill  aw  e him 
w ith  my  cudgel : it  shall  hang  like  a meteor 
o'er  the  cuckold’s  boms : master  Bro<tk,  thou 
shall  know.  1 will  predominate  o’er  the  TCa- 
sant,  and  tiiou  shalt  lie  w ith  his  wife. — Come 
to  me  soon  at  night: — Ford's  a. knave,  and  I 
will  aggravate  his  stile  ;t  thou,  master  Brook, 
shalt  Imow  him  for  a knave  and  cuckold : — 
come  to  me  soon  at  night. 

Ford.  What  a damn'd  Epicurean  rascal  is 
this ! — My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  w ith  impa- 
tience.— Who  says,  this  is  improvident  jea- 
lousy / My  wife  hath  sent  to  him,  the  hour  is 
fixed,  the  match  is  made.  Would  any  man 
have  thought  this  ? — See  the  hell  of  having  a 
false  woman!  my  bed  shall  be  abused,  my 
coflers  ransacked,  my  reputation  gnawn  at; 
and  I shall  not  only  receive  this  villanous 
W'rong,  but  stand  under  the  adoption  of  abomi- 
nable terms,  and  by  him  that  dues  me  this 

wrung.  Terms ! names ! Amaimon  sounds 

well ; Lucifer,  well ; Harbason,  well ; yet  they 
are  devils’  additions,  the  names  of  fiends:  but 
cuckold!  wittoU -cuckold  I the  devil  himself 
hath  not  such  a name^  Page  is  an  ass,  a se- 
cure ass ; he  will  trust  his  wife,  he  will  not  be 
jealous : 1 will  rather  trust  a Fleming  w ith  my 
nutter,  parson  Hugh  Uie  Welshman  with  my 
cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my  aqua-vitae^  bottle, 
or  a thief  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than 
my  wife  with  herself:  then  she  plots,  then  she 
ruminates,  then  she  devises:  and  what  they 
think  in  their  hearts  they  may  cflect,  they  will 
break  tbeir  hearts  but  they  will  effect.  Heaven 
be  praised  fur  my  jealousy ! — Eleven  o'cl^k 
the  nour ; — I will  prevent  this,  detect  my  wife, 
be  revenged  on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page.  1 
will  about  it ; better  three  hours  too  soon,  than 
a minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie ! cuckold  I 
cuckold  ! cuckold  ! [Exit. 


mCESF  Itl. — B isd4K>r  Pork. 

Enitr  Cau  s <mii  Ri'cuv. 

Catas.  Jack  Rugby ! 

l/ttg.  Sir. 

f ’riiiM.  \'al  is  de  clm  k,  Jack  ? 

Hufi.  Tis  past  the  hour,  Sir,  that  Sir  liugli 
promised  to  meet. 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  h& 
is  no  come;  he  has  pray  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he 
is  no  come:  by  gar,  Jack  Rugby,  be  is  dead 
already,  iflu-  In-  come. 

Uuff.  He  is  wise.  Sir;  he  knew,  your  wor- 
ship would  kill  him,  iflie  came. 

Caius.  By  gar,  do  herring  is  no  dead,  so  rs 
I vill  kill  him.  Take  your  rapier,  Jack  ' 1 vill 
tell  you  how  1 vill  killlum. 

Puf.  Alas,  Sir,  1 cannot  fence. 

i'aius.  Villany,  take  your  ra]>ier. 

Rug.  Forl>ear;  here’s  company. 

£n/tr  Host,  Shallow,  Si.r.NDtR,  and  Pace. 

HoMt.  'Ble.ss  thee,  bully  doctor. 

tShai.-  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Cajus. 

Page.  Now,  giH>d  master  doctor ! 

Situ.  Give  you  good-monrow.  Sir. 

Cuius.  \'at  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four, 
come  for  ? 

Host.  To  sec  tlice  fight,  to  see  thee  foin,*  to 
see  thee  traverse,  to  sec  thee  here,  to  see  thee 
(here ; to  see  thee  pass  thy  punlo,  tliy  sti>ck, 
tliy  reverse,  thy  distance,  tny  monlAnl.t  Is  he 
dead,  my  Ktliiopiun  ? is  he  dead^  my  Francisco/ 
ha,  bully!  What  says  my  iEsculapius ? my 
Galen/  my  heart  of  elder  / ha!  is  he  deau, 
bully  Stale  7 is  he  dead  7 

Cuius.  Bv  gar,  lie  is  dc  coward  Jack  priest 
of  the  vorld  ; lie  is  not  show  his  face. 

Host.  Thou  art  a CastilianI  king,  Urinal! 
Hector  of  Greece,  my  boy  I 

Coins.  I pray  you,  bear  vitness  that  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and 
be  18  no  come. 

Shtil.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor : he 
is  a curer  of  souls,  and  you  a curer  of  bodies : 
if  you  should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of 
your  professions : is  it  not  true,  master  Page  7 

Page.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself 
been  a great  fighter,  though  now  a man  of 
peace. 

Shul.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I now 
be  old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  1 see  a sword  out, 
my  finger  itches  to  make  one : though  w e are 

i'ustices,  and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  master 
’age,  we  have  some  salt  of  our  youtn  in  us ; 
we  are  the  sons  of  women,  master  Page. 

Page.  Tis  (rue.  master  Shallow. 

Sh^.  It  will  oe  found  so,  master  Page. 
Master  doctor  Caius,  1 am  come  to  fetch  you 
home.  1 am  sworn  of  the  peace;  you  have 
showed  yourself  a wise  physician,  and  Sir 
Hugh  liath  shown  himself  a w'ise  and  patient 
churchman : you  must  go  with  me,  master 
doctor. 

Host.  Pardon,  guest  justice  .'^--A  word,  mon- 
sieur Muck-water.^ 

Caiats.  Miick-vater!  vat  is  dat? 

Host.  Muck-water  *.n  our  English  tongue 
is  valour,  bully. 

CaiiM.  By  jrar,  then  1 have  as  much  muck* 
vater  as  dc  Englishman  : — Scurvy  jack-dug- 
priest  ! by  gar,  me  vill  cut  his  ears. 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  tbco  tighUy, 
bully 
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Caiut.  riapper-de-claw ! vat  is  dat  ? 

Host.  That  18,  he  will  make  Uiec  amends. 

Cahts.  By  me  du  look,  he  shall  ctapper> 
de-claw  me ; for,  by  gar,  me  viil  have  it. 

Host.  And  1 will  provoke  him  to’t,  or  let 
liim  wag. 

f VitiM.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Host.  And  moreover,  bully,— But  first,  mas- 
ter guest,  and  iimsler  Page,  and  eke  cavalero 
81en<ler,  go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

[Aside  to  them. 

Pnfc.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he? 

Host.  He  is  tiierc : nee  what  humour  he  is 
in  : and  I will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the 
fields  ; w ill  it  do  well  ? 

Shrti.  We  will  do  It. 

Pog-r,  Stud,  and  Slcn.  Adieu,  good  master 
doctor. 

[iurcttn#  Pace,  Smali.ow,  and  Si  endeii. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  priest ; for  he 
S}>eak  for  a jaek-an-ape  t<»  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  die : but,  first,  sheath  thy  im- 
patience ; throw  cold  vvati.-r  on  thv  choler : go 
about  the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmore ; I 
will  bring  thee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  is,  at 
a farm-house  a feasting;  and  thou  shall  woo 
her  : Ciy  'd  game,  said  I well  ? 

Cuius.  By  gar,  me  lank  you  for  dal : by  gar, 
1 love  you  ; and  1 shall  pmeure-a  you  de  good 
guest,  de  earl,  de  knight,  de  lords,  de  gentle- 
men, niy  ^tients. 

Host,  tor  the  w hich,  1 will  be  thy  adversary 
towards  Anne  Page ; said  1 well  ? 

roiNs.  By  gar,  ^lis  good  ; veil  said. 

Host.  Let  us  v^ag  then. 

C'oias.  Come  at  tuy  heels,  Jack  Rugby. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  ni. 

iSC£A'jE  I. — A Field  near  Frogmore. 

Enter  Sir  Hncii  Evans  and  Simple. 

£rfl,  1 pray  you  now,  good  master  Slander’s 
seiv  ing-man,  and  friend  simple  by  your  name, 
which  way  have  you  looked  for  master  Caius, 
that  calls  nimselt  Doctor  of  Physic? 

Sim,  Marry,  Sir,  the  city-ward,  the  park- 
ward,  every  way ; old  \Vindsor  way,  and  every 
way,  but  the  town  way. 

Era.  1 most  fchemently  desire  you,  you  will 
also  look  that  way. 

iSJim.  1 will.  Sir. 

£ru.  'Pless  my  soul ! how  full  of  cholers  I 
am,  and  trempling  ofmind ! — I shall  be  glad, 
if  he  have  <loceived  me  how  melancholies  1 
am  ! — 1 will  knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's 
rosUird,*  when  I have  good  opportunities  for 
the  ’ork ; — 'pless  my  soul ! 

To  shiiUow  rirers.  to  whose  falls 
liltlodiotu  birds  sing  madrigals ; 

There  will  wc  ttuike  our  peds  of  roses ^ 

And  a thousand  fragrant  posies. 

To  shallow 

Mercy  on  me ! I have  a great  dispositions  to 
cry. 

Melotlious  birds  sing  inailrigals ; — 

When  as  / sat  in  Pahyltm.i 

And  a thousand  fragrant  j>osws. 

To  shallow 

Sim.  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way.  Sir 
Hugh. 

Fra.  He’s  welcome : 

To  skalhno  rrrers,  to  whose  falls 


Heaven  prosper  the  right! — What  weapons  is 
he? 

Sim.  No  weapons,  Sir:  There  comes  my 
master,  master  Shallow,  and  another  gentle* 
man  from  Frogmore,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 

Eta.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown;  or  else 
keep  it  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Skid.  How  now,  master  parson  ? Good  mor- 
row, gixnl  Sir  Hugh.  Keep  a gamester  fn»m 
the  dice,  and  a giH>d  student  from  his  b(M>k, 
and  it  is  wonderful. 

Slen.  Ah,  sw’eet  Anne  Page! 

Page.  Sa\€  you,  good  Sir  Hugh  ! 

Era.  'Pless  you  ^ni  liis  mercy  sake,  all  of 
you ! 

Shal.  What!  the  sword  and  the  word!  do 
you  study  them  both,  master  parson? 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet 
an<l  hose,  this  raw  rheumatick  day  ? 

Era.  There  is  rea.sons  and  causes  for  it. 

Page.  We  are  como  to  you,  to  do  a good 
office,  master  parson. 

Era.  Ferj  well:  What  is  it? 

Page.  V'omler  is  a most  re\erend  gentleman, 
who  iMlike,  having  received  wrong  by  some 
pi'rson,  is  at  most  odds  with  his  own  gravity 
and  patitmee,  that  ever  you  saw. 

Shal.  1 have  liveil  fourscore  years  and  up- 
ward ; I never  heard  u man  of  his  place,  gravi- 
ty, and  leaniing,  so  w ide  of  his  ow  n resiorct. 

Era.  M'hat  is  he  ? 

Page.  I think  you  know  him  ; master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

£tvi.  Got's  will,  and  his  pa.ssion  of  iny  he.'irt ! 
1 had  as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a me.ss  of 
porridge. 

Page.  ^Vliy  ? 

Eta.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibo- 
crates  an<l  Galen, — and  he  is  a knave  besides  ; 
a cowardly  knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  be 
acquainted  withal. 

Page.  1 warrant  you,  he’s  the  man  should 
fight  with  hin:. 

Slen,  <),  sweet  Anne  Pago! 

Shal.  It  appears  so,  by  l.is  weapons  : — Keep 
them  asunder ; — here  comes  doctor  Cains. 

Enter  Host,  Caii’s,  and  Rugby. 

Page.  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in 
your  w eapon. 

Shal.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question  ; 
let  them  keep  their  Umb.s  w hole,  and  hack  our 
English. 

Cains.  1 pray  you,  let-a  me  s)>eak  a w ord  vit 
your  ear:  Vereloro  vill  you  m»t  meel-a  me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience  : In  good 
time. 

Caius.  By  gar,  you  arc  de  coward,  de  Jack 
dug,  Johu  at>o. 

Era.  Pray  you.  let  us  not  be  laugliiug- 
stogs  to  otlier  men  s humours;  1 desire  >ou  in 
friendship,  and  I will  <ine  way  or  other  make 
you  amends : — I will  knog  your  urinals  about 
your  knave’s  cogseomb,  for  missing  your  meet- 
ings and  uppuiulmeiits. 

< Dialde! — Jack  Rugby ^ — mine  Hostde 

Jailrrre,  have  1 uot  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him? 
have  I not.  at  de  place  I did  appoint  ? 

Fra.  As  1 am  u Christians  soul,  now,  look 
you,  this  IS  the  place  appointed  ; I'll  be  judg- 
ment by  mine  Host  of  Uie  Garter. 

Host.  Pcaci',  Isay, GualliaaiidGaiil,  French 
ami  V\  elsh  ; ‘•oul-curcr  and  body-ciirer. 


■ xi  by  Google 


• ItvAfi  f Dafi'vH,  UiC  Tiist  iiiiC  of  tlic  I-7T>lli  1'ukD. 


lAvr  iu 


80  • THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


CuiH$.  Ay,  dat  is  very  i;ood  ! excellent ! 
Host,  Peac^  I B&y ; hear  mine  host  of  the 
Garter.  Ara  1 politic?  am  1 subtle?  am  1 a 
Macbiavel  ? Shall  I lose  my  doctor  ? no ; ho 

fives  me  the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Sliall 
lose  my  parson  t my  priest  ? my  Sir  Hugh  ? 
no ; he  ^ves  me  the  proverbs  and  the  no- 
verbs.— Give  me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ; so ; — 

Give  me  thy  hand,  celestial ; so. Boys  of 

art,  I have  deceived  you  both  ; 1 have  directed 
you  to  wrong  places : your  hearts  are  mighty, 
your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be 
the  issue. — Come,  lay  their  swords  to  pawn 
Follow  me,  la<l  of  peace;  follow,  follow,  follow. 

ahnl.  Trust  me,  a mad  host : — Follow,  gen- 
tlemen, follow. 

SU'n.  O,  sweet  .Anne  Page  ! 

[Exeunt  Sum.  Slen.  Pace,  oad  Host. 
Cams.  Ha!  do  I perceive  dal?  have  you 
make  a de  sot*  of  us  ( ha,  ha  ! 

Few.  This  is  well  ; he  has  made  us  his  vlout- 
ing-slog.t — 1 desire  you,  that  we  may  be 
friends ; and  let  us  knog  our  prains  toge'Uior, 
to  be  rc\eiige  on  thi.s  same  seal!,  scurvy,  cog- 
ging companion,  the  host  of  the  Garter. 

Cuius,  ily  gar,  vit  all  iiiv  heart ; he  promi.se 
to  bring  me  verc  is  Anne  f*age  : by  gur,  he  de- 
ceive mo  loo. 

Fra.  Well,  1 will  smite  his  noddles  : — Pray 
you,  follow.  [Exeunt. 

aCESE  il, — The  Street  tn  IFtadsor, 
Enter  .^ftstress  Page  and  Robin. 

.1/rs.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gal- 
lant ; ) ou  were  wont  to  be  a follower,  i)Ul  now 
you  arc  a leader:  Whether  had  you  rather, 
lead  mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  master  s heels  ? 

Jiub.  I had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you 
like  a man,  than  follow  him  liae  a dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O you  are  a flattering  boy  ; now, 
1 see,  you  11  be  a courtier. 

Enter  Foiin. 

Ford.  Well  met,  mistress  Page : W'hither  go 
you  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  Sir,  to  see  your  wife  : Is 
she  at  home  t 

Ford.  Ay  ; and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  to- 

{ 'ether,  for  want  of  company  : I think,  if  your 
lusbands  were  dead,  you  tyyo  would  marry. 

Mrs.  Page.  Be  sure  of  that, — two  oilier  hus- 
bands. 

Ford.  Where  had  you  tliis  pretty  weather- 
cock ? 

Mrs.  Pt^e.  I cannot  tell  what  the  dickens 
his  name  is  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do 
you  call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah? 

Hob.  Sir  Jolm  Falstntr. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falstu^l 
Mrs.  Page.  He,  he;  I can  never  hit  on’s 
name.  There  is  such  a league  between  my 
good  man  and  he  I — Is  your  v^'ife  at  home,  in- 
deed ? 

Ford.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mrs.  Page.  By  your  leave.  Sir I am  sick, 
till  I see  her.  [Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

E'ord.  Has  Page  any  brains?  hath  he  any 
eyes  ? hath  he  any  thinking  ? .Sure,  they  sleep : 
he  hath  no  use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will 
carry  a letter  twenty  miles,  as  easy  as  a can- 
non will  shoot  puini-blank  twelve  score.  He 
pieces-out  his  wife's  inclination  ; he  gives  her 
folly  motion,  and  advantage:  and  now  she’s 
going  to  my  wif..‘,  and  Falslafl 's  boy  with  her, 

• f Houliiig  »l(xk. 


A man  may  hear  (his  shower  sing  in  the  wind  1— 
and  Falslaff’s  boy  with  her  I — Good  plots!— 
they  are  laid;  and  our  revolted  wives  share 
damnation  togetlier.  Well ; 1 will  take  hini| 
then  torture  my  wife,  pluck  tlie  b<»rrowed  veil 
of  mudc.Htv  from  the  so  seeming*  mistress  P^e* 
divulge  Pago  himself  for  a secure  and  wilful 
Acta^on  ; and  to  these  violent  proceedings  all 
mv  neighbours  shall  cry  aim.t  [C/ocAr  rfrikes.] 
The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  assurance 
bids  me  search;  there  1 shall  find  Falstaff:  1 
shall  be  ratlier  praised  for  tius,  than  mocked  ; 
for  it  is  as  positive  as  the  eartli  is  firm,  that 
FaUlalTis  Uiere:  I will  go. 


Enter  Page,  Shallow,  Slender,  Host,  Sir 
Hcgh  Evans,  Cails,  and  Klguy. 

Shai.  Page^  &;c.  Well  met,  master  Ford. 

Ford.  I'rust  lue,  a good  knot:  1 have  giaxl 
cheer  at  home ; and,  I pray  you,  all  go  willi 
me. 

Shal.  1 must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford. 

Slen.  And  so  must  1,  Sir ; we  have  appointed 
to  dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  1 would  not 
break  with  her  for  more  money  than  lil  speak 
of. 

Shal.  We  have  lingered  about  a uvitch  be- 
tween Anne  Page  ana  my  cousin  Slender,  and 
this  day  we  shall  have  our  answer. 

Slen.  I hope,  1 have  your  guod-wUI,  father 
Page. 

Page.  You  have,  master  Slender;  I stand 
wholly  for  vou  : — but  my  wife,  master  doctor, 
is  for  you  altogether. 

CaiiM.  Ay,  by  gar:  and  de  maid  is  love-a 
me;  my  nui^h-u  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fen- 
ton ? he  capers,  he  dances,  he  1ms  eyes  of  youth, 
he  writes  verses,  he  speaks  holyday,!  he  smells 
April  and  May  : he  will  carry’t,  he  will  carry't ; 
’tis  in  his  buttons  ; he  will  carry't. 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent,  I promise  you. 
The  gentleman  is  of  no  having:^  lie  kept  com- 
pany with  the  wild  Prince  and  Poins ; he  is  of 
too  nigh  a region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he 
shall  not  knit  a knot  in  his  fortunes  witli  the 
finger  of  my  substance : if  he  take  her,  let  him 
take  her  simply;  the  wealth  I have  waits  on 
my  consent,  and  my  consent  goes  not  that  way. 

Ford.  I beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you 
go  home  with  me  to  dinner : besides  your  clieer, 
you  shall  have  sport;  I will  show  you  a mon- 
ster.  Master  doctor,  you  shall  go ; — so  shall 

you,  master  Page; — and  you.  Sir  ilugh. 

Shal.  AVell^  fare  you  well: — we  shall  have 
the  freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

Shallow  and  Slender. 

Caius.  Go  home,  John  Rugby ; I come  anon. 

[Exit  Rugby. 

Host.  Farewell,  n^  hearts:  1 will  to  my 
honest  knight  FalstaO,  and  drink  canary  with 
him.  [Exit  Host. 

E'ord.  [Aridf.]  I think,  I shall  drink  in  pipe- 
wine  first  witJi  him ; I’ll  make  liim  dance. 
M ill  you  go,  gentles? 

AU.  Have  with  you,  to  sec  this  monster. 

(Fxt'un? 

SCENE  III. — A Hoorn  tn  Ford’s  House. 
Enter  Mrs.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford.  M hat,  John!  what,  Robert! 

Mrs.  Page.  Quickly,  quickly : Is  the  buck 
basket — 

Mrs.  Ford.  I warrant:— What,  Kobiu,  I .say. 

♦ Specious.  -f  Slull  fucfuragc. 
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Enter  Servants  with  a basket. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down. 

AJ^s.  Pa^e.  Give  your  men  the  charge ; we 
Hurt  be  brief. 

Afrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  1 told  you  before,  John, 
and  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  bv  in  the  brew> 
house ; ana  when  1 suddenly  call  you,  come 
forth,  and  (without  any  pause,  or  staggering,) 
take  this  basket  on  your  shoulders : tnut  done, 
trudge  with  it  in  all  haste,  and  carry  it  among 
the  whitsters*  in  Datcbet  mead,  and  there 
empty  it  in  the  muddy  ditch,  close  by  the 
Thames’  side. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  1 have  told  them  over  and  over ; 
they  lack  no  direction : He  gone,  and  come 
when  you  are  called.  [E.reunt  Servants. 

Airs.  Page.  Here  comes  little  Robin. 

Enter  Rodin. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-musket  ?t 
whai  news  w'ith  you  ? 

Rob.  My  master  Sir  John  is  come  in  at  your 
back-door,  mistress  Ford ; and  requests  your 
comuanr. 

Atrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lent,t  have  you 
been  true  to  us  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  I'll  be  sworn : Mv  master  knows 
not  of  your  being  here  ; and  nath  threatened 
to  put  me  into  everlasting  liberty,  if  I tell  you 
of  it ; for,  he  swears,  he’ll  turn  me  away. 

Airs.  Page.  ThouVl  a good  boy ; this  secrecy 
of  thine  shall  be  a tailor  to  thee,  ahd  shall  make 
thee  a new  doublet  and  hose. — I'll  go  hide  me. 

Airs.  Ford.  Do  so  : — Go  tell  thy  master,  I am 
alone.  Mistress  Page,  rememoer  you  your 
cue.  Robin. 

Airs.  Page.  1 warrant  thee ; if  I do  not  act  it, 
hUs  me.  [Exit  Mrs.  Pace. 

Airs.  Ford.  Go  to  then ; we’ll  use  tliis  un- 
wholesome humidity^  this  gross  watry  puni- 
pioD ; — ^we’ll  teach  nim  to  know  turtles  from 
jays. 

Enter  Falstafp. 

Fed.  Hare  I caught  thee,  my  luarenly  jewel? 
M by,  now  let  me  die,  for  I have  lived  long 
enough;  this  is  the  period  of  my  ambition:  O 
this  Uessed  hour ! 

Airs.  Ford.  O sweet  Sir  John  ! 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  I cannot  cog,  I cannot 
prate,  mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  I sin  in  iny 
wish : I would  thy  husband  were  dead : I’ll 
speak  it  before  the  best  lord,  1 would  make 
thee  my  lady. 

Airs.  Ford.  I your  lady.  Sir  John ! alas,  I 
should  be  a pitilul  lady. 

Fal.  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such 
another;  1 see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate 
the  diamond : 'ITiou  hast  the  right  arched  bent 
of  the  brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire- 
valiant,  or  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance.^ 

Airs.  Ford.  A plain  kerchief,  Sir  John  : my 
brows  become  nothing  else  ; nor  that  w ell  nei- 
ther. 

Ftil.  Thou  art  a traitor  to  say  bo:  thou 
wuuld'st  make  an  absolute  courtier;  and  the 
firm  Hxlurc  of  thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent 
motion  to  thy  gait,  in  a scmi-circicd  farthin- 
gale. 1 see  w hat  thou  wert,  if  fortune  thy  foe 
were  not ; nature  is  thy  friend  : Come,  thou 
canst  not  hide  it. 

* 61c.'ichcr»  of  iinen.  i A jroung  roull  hawk. 

t A thrown  at  in  Lent,  like  eh  rove-cocks. 

\ Venetian  fiuhloni. 


Mrs,  Ford.  Believe  me,  there’s  no  such  thing 
in  me. 

Fal.  What  made  me  love  thee  ? let  that  per- 
suade thee,  there’s  something  extraordinary  in 
thee.  Come,  1 cannot  cog,  and  say,  thou  art 
this  and  that,  like  a many  of  these  lisping  haw- 
thorn buds,  that  come  like  women  in  men’s  ap- 
parel, and  smelllikc  fiucklers-bury  * in  simple- 
time  ; I cannot : but  1 love  thee ; none  out 
thee  ; and  thou  deservest  it. 

Airs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  Sir ; I fear,  you 
love  mistress 

Fal.  Thou  mignt’st  as  well  say^  1 love  to 
walk  by  the  Countert-gate ; which  is  as  hate- 
ful to  me  as  the  reek  of  a lime-kiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows,  how  I love 
you ; and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

Fal.  Keep  in  that  mind;  I’ll  dcserv'c  it. 

Airs.  Fora.  Nay,  I must  tell  you,  so  you  do ; 
or  else  I could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Rob.  [irit/im.V  Mistress  Ford,  mistress  Ford  I 
here’s  mistress  Wge  at  tlie  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs 
speak  with  you  presently. 

Fal.  She  .shall  nut  see  me ; I will  ensconce  | 
me  behind  the  arras.^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  so  ; she’s  a vep'  tat- 
tling woman. — [Falstaff  hitles  himse{/\ 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Rodin. 

W’hal’s  the  matter  ? how  now  ? 

Airs.  Page.  O mistress  Ford,  what  have  you 
done?  You’re  shamed, you  are  overthrown,  you 
arc  undone  for  ever. 

Airs.  Ford.  What's  the  matter,  good  mistress 
Page? 

AFs.  Page.  O well-a-day,  mistress  FordJ 
having  an  honest  man  to  yourbusband,  to  give 
him  such  cause  of  suspicion! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  cause  of  suspicion? 

Mrs.  Page.  M’hat  cause  of  suspicion  ? — Out 
upon  you  ! how  am  I mistook  in  you? 

Airs.  Ford.  Why,  alas!  what’s  the  matter? 

Airs.  Page.  Vmir  husband’s  coming  hither, 
woman,  with  all  the  oOicers  in  tV  indsor,  to 
search  for  a gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here 
now  in  tlie  house,  by  your  consent,  to  take  an 
ill  advantage  of  his  absence  : Y ou  are  undone. 

Airs.  Fom.  Speak  louder. — Tis  not 
so,  I hope. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that 
you  have  such  a man  here ; but  ’tis  most  cer- 
tain your  husband’s  coining  with  hall  M indsor 
at  his  heels,  to  search  for  such  a one.  1 come 
before  to  tell  you  : If  you  know  yourself  clear, 
why  I am  glad  of  it : but  if  you  have  a friend 
here,  convey,  convey  him  out.  Be  not  amazed; 
call  all  your  senses  to  you ; defend  your  re- 

})utation,  or  bid  farewell  to  your  good  life 
or  ever. 

Airs.  Ford.  What  shall  1 do  ? — ’Tliere  is  a gen- 
tleman, my  dear  friend ; and  I fear  not  mine 
own  shame,  so  much  as  his  peril : i had  rather 
than  a tliousand  pound,  be  were  out  of  the 
bouse. 

Airs.  Page.  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had 
and  yott  hadrathir ; your  husband’s  hero 
at  hand,  bethink  you  of  some  conveyance  : in 
the  house  you  cannot  hide  him. — O,  how  liave 
you  deceived  me! — Look,  here  is  a basket;  if 
tie  be  of  any  reasonable  stature,  lie  inny  creep 
in  here;  and  throw'  foul  linen  ujiou  him.  as  if 
it  were  going  to  bucking:  Or,  it  is  vvmling- 
send  him  by  your  two  incu  to  Datchet 

• FonneiJ)'  chw-fly  inhabiud  l»y  drucfiuUi  i 
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Mrt.  Ford.  He*s  too  big  to  go  in  there : 
M'hnt  shall  1 do? 

Rf-enter  Falstaff. 

Ftd.  Lot  me  see’tj  let  me  see’t!  O let  me 
see’t!  ril  in.  I’ll  m; — follow  your  friend’s 
counsel  j-— I’ll  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  What!  Sir  John  Falstafft  Arc 
these  your  letters,  knight? 

Fal.  1 love  thee,  ami  none  but  thee ; help  me 
awav  : let  me  creep  in  here  ; i’ll  never — 

[lie goes  into  the  basket ; they  cover  him  with 
/bid  linen. 

Mrs.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master^  boy  : 
Cull  your  men,  mistress  Ford: — You  dissem- 
bling knight ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John  ! [Exit 
Robin  ; Re-enter  Servants.]  Go  take  up  tJiese 
clothes,  hero,  quickly  j \\'here’«  the  cowl- 
staff?*  look,  how  you  drumble:t  carry  them 
to  the  laundress  in  Datchet  mead ; quickly, 
come. 

Enter  Ford,  Pace,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh 
Evans. 

fold.  Pray  you,  come  near:  if  1 suspect 
without  cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me, 
then  let  me  be  your  jest ; I desene  it. — How 
now?  whither  bear  you  this? 

Serv.  To  Uie  laundress,  forsootli. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it?  Y'ou  wxre  best  meddle  w ith  buck- 1 
wasliing. 

Ford.  Ruck  ? I would  I could  wash  myself  of 
the  buck  ! Buck.  buck,  buck?  Ay,  buck;  I 
warrant  you,  buck ; ana  of  the  season  too,  it 
shall  appear.  [Krevat  Servants  with  the 
Gentlemen,  1 have  dreamed  to-night ; I'll  tell , 
you  my  dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys  : | 
Hsccml  my  chambers,  search,  seek,  find  out : I’ll  I 
warrant,  we’H  unkennel  the  fox  : — Let  me  stop 
this  way  first So,  now  uncape.f 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented  : you 
WTong  yourself  too  much. 

ford.  'True,  master  Page.— Up,  gentlemen  ; 
you  shall  see  S|>ort  anon : follow  me,  gentle- 
men. [iixil. 

Eva.  Tliis  is  fery  fantastical  humours,  and 
jealousies. 

f 'o^.  By  gar,  ’tis  no  de  fashion  of  France : 
it  is  not  jealous  in  Fi4nce. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen  ; see  (he 
issue  of  his  search. 

[Exeujif  Evans,  Pace,  and  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a double  excellency 
in  this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I know  not  which  pleases  me 
better,  that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  Sir 
John. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  a taking  was  he  in,  when 
your  husbaud  asked  who  ^ was  in  the  basket ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  1 am  half  afraid  he  will  have 
need  of  washing ; so  throwing  him  into  the 
water  will  do  him  a benefit. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal ; I 
would,  all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same 
distress. 

Mrs.  Ford.  1 think,  my  husband  hath  some 
S|)6cial  suspicion  of  Falstaff's  being  here  ; for 
1 never  saw  him  so  gross  in  his  jealousv’  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I will  lay  a plot  to  that : And 
we  will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falstaff: 
his  dissolute  disease  will  scarce  obey  this  me- 
dicine. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  w e send  that  f(K)lish  car- 

•  A (Ufffor  caro'ii^S  * l.irKC  luh  or  ba.'-kct. 
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rion,  mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his 
tiirowing  into  the  water;  and  give  him  ano- 
ther hu]>e,  to  betray  him  to  anuUier  puuUb- 
ment? 

Mrs.  Page.  We’ll  doit;  let  him  be  sent  for 
tu-morrow  eight  o’clock,  to  have  amends. 

Re-enter  Ford,  Pace,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford.  I cannot  find  him  : may  be  the  knave 
braggcil  of  tliat  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heard  you  that  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Ay,  ay,  peace: — You  use  mo 
well,  master  Ford,  do  you  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  I <lo  so. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  better  than 
your  thoughts  ? 

ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong, 
master  Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay  ; I must  bear  it 

Era.  If  there  be  any  pndy  in  the  house,  and 
in  the  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the 
presses,  heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of 
judgement ! 

Caius.  By  gar,  nor  I too  ; dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie.  fie,  master  Forri  \ are  you  not 
ashamed?  What  spirit,  what  devil  suggesU 
this  imagination  ? 1 would  not  have  your  dis- 
temper in  this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of  Windsor 
Castle. 

Ford.  Tis  my  fault,  master  Page : 1 suffer 
for  it. 

fra.  You  suffer  for  a pad  conscience:  your 
wife  is  as  honest  a 'omans,  as  I will  desires 
among  five  thousand,  and  five  liundred  too. 

Catus.  Bv  gar,  I see  ’lis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  M^eu  ; — I promised  you  a dinner: — 
Come,  come,  walk  in  the  park : 1 pray  you, 
pardon  me:  1 will  hereafter  make  known  to 
you,  why  1 have  done  this. — Come,  wife ; — 
come,  mistress  Page ; 1 pray  you  pardon  me  ; 
pray  lieartily,  pardon  me. 

Page.  Let's  go  in.  gentlemen  ; but,  trust  me, 
we’ll  mock  him.  J do  invite  you  to-morrow 
morning  to  my  house  to  breakfast ; after,  w e’U 
a birding  together ; 1 have  a fine  hawk  for  the 
bush:  Snail  it  be  so? 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

Eta.  1 f there  is  one,  I shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Cttiiut.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I shall  make- 
ade  turd. 

Eta.  In  your  teeth  : for  shame. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eta.  I pray  you  now’,  remembrance  to-mor- 
row on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Caius.  Dat  is  good  ; by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

fra.  A lousy  knave  ; to  have  his  gibes,  and 
his  mockeries.  I Exeunt. 

SCEKE  IV. — A Room  in  Page’s  House. 

Enter  Fenton,  and  Mistress  Anne  Pace. 

Pent.  I see,  I cannot  get  thy  father’s  love ; 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  swe-et  Nan. 

Anne.  Alas!  how  then  ? 

Font.  Why,  Uiou  must  be  thyself. 

He  doth  object,  1 am  too  great  of  birth  ; 

And  that,  my  state  being  gall’d  with  my  ex- 
pense, 

I seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 

Besides  these,  otherbars  he  lays  before  roe,—  — 
My  riots  past,  my  w ild  societies ; 

And  tells  inc,  'lis  a thing  iiiijMis.rible 
I should  love  thee,  but  us  a projK-rty. 
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Anne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

i'i'nt.  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  in  my  lime  to 
come ! 

Albeit,  I will  confess,  thy  father’s  wealth 
\Vh8  the  first  motive  that  I woo’d  thee,  Anne: 
Yet,  wooinp  thee,  I found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  iu  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags ; 
And  ’tis  the  very  ricncs  of  thyself 
rhat  DOW  I aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle  master  Fenton. 

Yet  seek  my  father’s  love : still  seek  it,  Sir  : 

If  opportunity  and  humble  suit 

Cannot  attain  it,  why  then.— Hark  you  hither. 

conreriK  apart. 

Entrr  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Mn.  Qi’ickly. 

Shut.  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly  j 
my  kinsman  shall  speak  for  himself. 

SUn.  I’ll  make  a shaft  or  a bolt  on’t  :*  slid, 
'tis  but  venturing. 

Sbai.  Be  not  oismay’d. 

Slcn.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me : I care 
not  fur  that, — but  that  I am  afeard. 

QuL'k.  Hark  ye ; master  Slender  would  speak 
a word  with  you. 

Anne.’ I come  to  him. — This  is  my  father’s 
choice. 

O,  what  a world  of  vile  ilUfavour’d  faults 
Look&  handsome  in  three  hundred  pound.s  a 
year ! [Aside. 

Qukk.  And  how  does  good  master  henton  ? 
Pray  you.  a word  with  you. 

Sktu.  Sne’s  coming ; to  her,  coz.  O boy, 
thou  hadst  a father ! 

Sten.  1 had  a father,  mistress  Anne; — my 
uncle  can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him : — Pray 
you,  uncle,  tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how 
my  father  stole  t^vo  geese  out  of  a pen,  good 
uncle. 

Shal.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Stem.  Ay,  that  1 do ; as  well  as  1 love  any 
woman  in  Gloucestershire. 

Shal.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a gentle- 
woman. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I will,  come  cut  and  long- 
tail,!  under  the  degree  of  a 'squire. 

Shal,  He  will  make  you  a hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  jointure. 

Anne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

Shal.  Many,  I thank  you  for  it ; I thank  you 
ibr  that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  coz : I’ll 
leave  you. 

Anne.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slen.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

Anne.  What  is  your  will  ? 

67m.  My  will  ? od’s  heartlings^  that’s  a pretty 
lest,  indeed ! 1 ne’er  made  my  will  yet,  1 thanK 
nea^en  ; 1 am  not  such  a sickly  creature,  I give 
heaven  praise. 

Anne.  1 mean,  master  Slender,  what  would 
you  witli  me  ? 

Slen.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I would  Utile 
or  nothing  with  you : Your  father,  and  my 
uncle, have  made  motions:  ifitbemyluck,  so: 
if  not,  happy  man  be  his  dole  It  They  can  teU 
you  how  things  go,  better  than  1 can : You  may 
ask  your  father ; here  he  comes. 

Enter  Page  and  MiMress  Page. 

Page.  Now,  master  Slender: — Love  him, 
daughter  Anne.— 

Why,  how  now!  what  does  master  Fenton 
here? 

* A proverb— a sbaA  wm  a long  arrow,  and  a bolt,  a 
ttiick  abort  one.  t L'ouiCi  |<ovr  or  rich.  { Lot 


You  wrong  me.  Sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my 
house : 

I told  you.  Sir,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 
Pent.  N^ay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 
Mrs.  Page.  Good  master  Fenton,  come  not 
to  my  child. 

Page.  She  is  no  match  for  you. 

Pent.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page.  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

Come,  muster  Shallow : come,  son  Slender, 
in:—  [Fenton. 

Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me.  master 
rfjrctin/  Pace,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 
Quick.  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 

P'ent,  Ou^  mistress  Page,  lor  that  I lu>e 
your  daughter 

In  such  a righteous  fasluon  as  I do, 

Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and 
manners. 

I mu.st  advance  tne  colours  of  my  love, 

And  not  retire  : Let  me  have  your  good  will. 
Anne,  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to 
vond'  fool. 

Mrs.  Page.  1 mean  it  not ; I seek  you  a better 
husband. 

Quick.  That’s  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Anne.  Alas,  1 had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the 
earth, 

And  bowl’d  to  death  with  turnips. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  trouble  nut  yourself : Good 
master  Fenton, 

I will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy  : 

My  daughter  will  I question  how  she  loves  you, 
And  as  1 find  her,  so  am  1 affected  ; 

'I'ill  then,  farewell.  Sir:— She  must  needs  go 
Her  father  will  be  angry.  [in ' 

[£jTt’uiif  Mistress  Page  and  An.ne. 
Pent.  Farewell,  gentle  mistress;  farewell, 
Nan. 

Quick.  This  is  my  doing,  now ; — Nay.  said 
I,  will  you  cast  away  your  child  on  a fool,  and 
a physician  ? Look  on  master  Fenton  : — this  is 
roy  aoing. 

Pent,  1 thank  thee ; and  I pray  thee,  once 
to-night 

Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring:  There’s  for  thy 
pains.  [£xif. 

Quick.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune ! 
A kind  heart  he  hatli:  a woman  would  run 
through  fire  and  w'ater  for  such  a kind  heart. 
But  yet,  I would  ray  master  had  mistress 
Anne ; or  1 would  master  Slender  had  her ; or, 
in  sooth,  1 would  master  Kenton  had  her:  I 
will  do  what  I can  for  them  all  three ; for  so 
I have  promised,  and  I’ll  be  as  good  as  inv 
word ; but  speciously*  for  master  Fenton.  'VelL 
I must  of  another  errand  to  Sir  John  Falstaff 
from  my  tho  mistresses ; What  a beast  am  I to 
slacktU?  [£jrtV. 

SCENE  V. — A Room  in  the  Gorfer  Inn. 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Bardolpii. 

Pal.  Bardulph,  1 say, — 

Bajd.  Here,  Sir. 

Pal.  Go  fetch  me  a quart  of  sack ; put  a toast 
in't.  [£xif  Bard.]  Have  I lived  to  l>e  carried 
in  a basket,  like  a barrow  of  butcher’s  offal ; 
and  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames?  Well ; if 
I be  served  such  another  trick,  I’ll  have  my 
brains  ta’en  out,  and  butter’d,  and  give  them 
to  a dog  for  a new  year’s  gift  The  rogues 
slighted  me  into  the  river  with  as  little  remorse! 
as  they  would  have  drowned  a bitch’s  blind 
puppies,  fifteen  i’  the  litter : and  you  may  know 
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by  my  siei\  that  I have  a kiud  of  alacritv  in 
finkinf:  if  the  bottom  ^ero  as  deep  nshofl,  I 
aliould  (lowQ.  1 had  been  drownea,  but  that 
the  shore  >vas  sheivy  and  shallow ; a death 
that  I abhor;  for  the  water  swells  a man  ; and 
what  a thing  should  I luive  been,  when  I )ia<l 
been  swelled  ! I should  have  been  a mountain 
of  mummy. 

Hc-enifr  BARDOLni,  tcUh  iht  tetnr. 

Bard.  Here’s  mislre.ss  Quickly,  Sir,  to  speak 
with  vuu. 

Fid.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  the 
Tljanies  water;  for  mv  bellv’s  us  cold,  as  if  I 
had  swallowed  snuw-balls  ibr  pills  to  cool  the 
reins.  Call  her  in. 

Bard.  Come  in,  woman. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ql'iCKLY. 

Quick.  By  your  leave;  I cry  you  mercy: 
Give  your  worship  pood*moirow. 

f 'ai.  Take  awav  these  chalices  :•  Go  brew 
me  a pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Bard.  With  cms,  Sir? 

Eal.  Simple  of  itself;  I’ll  no  pullct-sperni  in 
my  brewnge. — [Exit  Hard.] — Iiow'  now? 

Quick.  Mar^,  Sir,  1 come  to  your  worship 
from  mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford ! I have  had  ford  enough : 
I was  thrown  into  the  ford : I have  my  belly 
full  of  fbrd. 

Quick.  Alas  the  day ! good  heart,  that  w as 
not  her  fault;  she  does  so  take  on  with  her 
men ; they  mistook  their  erection. 

Fat.  8o  did  1 mine,  to  build  upon  a foolish 
woman’s  promise. 

Quick,  well,  she  laments,  Sir,  fur  it,  that  it 
w’ould  yearn  your  heart  to  sec  it.  Her  husband 
goes  this  morning  a birding;  she  desires  you 
once  mure  to  come  to  her  betw  een  eight  and 
nine:  1 must  carry  her  word  quickly:  she’ll 
make  you  amends.  1 warrant  ^u. 

F'al.  Well,  1 will  visit  her:  Tell  her  so;  and 
bid  her  think,  what  a man  is : let  her  consider 
bis  frailty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Quick.  1 will  (ell  her. 

Fat.  Do  so.  Between  nine  and  ten,  say’st 
thou? 

Quick.  Eight  and  nine,  Sir. 

Fat.  M'cll,  be  gone : 1 will  not  miss  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  with  you,  Sirt  [ExiC 

Fat.  1 mar>el,  I hear  not  of  master  nrook ; 
be  sent  me  word  to  stay  within : 1 like  bis 
money  well.  O,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Ford. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  Sir! 

Fat.  Now,  ma.sler  Brook  ? you  come  to  know 
what  hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford’s  wife? 

Ford.  That,  indeed,  Sir  John,  is  my  business. 

Fat.  Master  Brook,  i will  not  lie  to  you;  I 
was  at  her  bouse  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 

Ford.  And  how  speed  you,  Sir  ? 

Fat.  Very  ill-favouredly,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  How  so,  Sir?  bid  she  change  her 
determination  ? 

Fat.  No,  master  Brook ; but  the  peaking 
comuto,  her  husband,  master  Brook,  clw’elling 
in 'd  continual  ’larum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in 
the  instant  of  our  encounter,  after  we  bad 
embraced,  kissed,  protested,  and,  as  it  were, 
spoke  the  prologue  of  our  comedy ; and  at  his 
heels  a rabble  of  his  companions,  thither  pro- 
voked and  instigated  by  his  distemper,  and, 
forsooth,  to  searcD  bis  house  for  his  wife’s  love. 

• Cop*. 


Ford.  What,  while  you  were  incie? 

Fat.  While  I was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  couM 
not  find  you  ? 

Fat.  \ou  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would 
bate  it,  comes  in  one  mistress  Page;  ^va*s 
intelligence  of  Ford's  approach ; and,  by  her 
invention,  an<l  Fonl’s  wife's  distraction,  they 
conveyed  me  into  a buck-basket. 

Ford.  A buck-ba.sket ! 

Fal.  By  tlie  Lord,  a buck-basket:  ramraed 
me  in  with  foul  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul 
sUK'king.s.  and  greasy  napkins;  that,  master 
BriHtk,  lliere  was  the  rankest  compound  of 
vilUuous  smell,  that  ever  offended  nostril. 

Ford.  And  how  lone  lay  you  there? 

Fat.  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook, 
what  1 have  suffered  to  bring  this  woman  to 
evil  for  your  good.  Being  thus  crammed  in 
the  basket,  a couple  of  Ford's  knaves,  his 
hinds,  were  called  forth  by  their  mistress,  to 
carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul  clothes  to  Dntchet- 
lano : they  t(Kik  me  on  their  shoulders  ; met  the 
jealous  knave  their  master  in  the  door;  who 
asked  them  once  or  twice  what  they  had  in 
their  basket : 1 quaked  for  fear,  lest  the  lunatic 
knave  would  have  searched  it;  but  Fate,  or- 
daining he  should  be  a cuckold,  held  his  hand. 
Well : on  went  he  for  a search,  and  away  went 
1 fur  foul  clothes.  But  mark  Uie  sequel,  mas- 
ter Brook  : 1 suffered  the  pangs  of  tliree  severa. 
deaths:  first,  an  intoleraole  fright,  to  be  de- 
tected with  a jealous  rotten  bell-wether:  next, 
to  be  compassed  like  a good  bilbo,*  in  the 
circumference  of  a peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to 
head : and  then,  to  w stopped  in,  like  a strong 
distillation,  with  stinking  clothes  that  fretted 
in  their  own  grease : think  of  that,-^  man  of 
my  kidney, — think  of  that;  tliat  am  as  subject 
to  heat  as  butter ; a man  of  continual  dissolution 
and  thaw ; it  was  a miracle  to  ’scape  suffoca- 
tion. And  in  the  height  of  this  batn,  when  1 
was  more  than  half  stewed  in  greasy  like  a 
Dutch  dish,  to  be  thrown  into  the  ’Thames, 
and  cooled,  glow  ing  hot,  in  that  surge,  like  a 
horse-shoe ; Uiink  of  that hissing  hot,— think 
of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,!  Sir,  I am  sorry  that 
for  roy  sake  vou  have  suffererl  all  this.  My 
suit  tuen  is  desperate;  you’ll  undertake  her 
no  more. 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  1 will  be  thrown  into 
iEtna,  as  1 have  been  into  Thames,  ere  1 w ill 
leave  her  thus.  Her  husband  is  tliis  morning 
gone  a birding : I have  received  from  her  an- 
other embassy  of  meeting;  ’twixt  eight  and 
nine  is  the  hour,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  *Tis  past  eight  already,  Sir. 

Fat.  Is  it  ? 1 ^viH  then  adorassf  me  to  my 
appointment.  Come  to  me  at  your  convenient 
leisure,  aud  you  shall  know  how  1 speed ; and 
tlie  conclusion  shall  be  crowned  witn  your  cn- 
joyingher:  Adieu.  You  shall  have  her,  master 
Brook ; mastei  Brook,  you  shall  cuckold  Ford. 

[Exit, 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a vision?  is  tliis  a 
dream?  do  I sleep?  Master  Ford,  awake; 
awake,  master  Ford ; there's  a hole  made  in 
your  best  coat,  master  Ford.  This  'tis  to  be 
married!  this  ’tis  to  have  linen,  and  buck- 
baskets! — ^^Well,  I will  proclaim  myself  what 
1 am : 1 will  now  take  me  lecher;  he  Is  at  my 
house:  he  cannot  ’scape  me;  ’tis  im|Missible 
he  should;  he  cannot  creep  into  a lialfpi-nny 
purse,  nor  into  a pepper-oox;  but,  lest  iho 

• Bilboa,  wlicre  the  tMst  blade*  arc  mode. 
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devil  tiiat  guides  bim  should  aid  him,  1 will 
search  impossible  places.  Though  what  1 am 
I caiyiot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  1 would  uot, 
shall  aot  make  me  tame:  if  I have  horns  to 
make  one  mad,  let  the  proverb  go  with  me,  I’ll 
be  horn  mad.  [£xtl. 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  L—Tke  Sireet, 

Enter  Mrt.  Page,  Mrs.  Quickly,  and 
William. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  he  at  master  Ford’s  already, 
think’st  tliou. 

Quick.  Sure,  he  is  by  this;  or  will  be  pre- 
sently : but  trul^,  he  Is  very  courageous*  mad, 
about  his  throwing  into  the  water.  Mistress 
Ford  desires  you  to  come  suddenly. 

Mrs.  Page.  I’ll  be  with  her  by  and  by  ; I’ll 
but  bring  my  young  man  here  to  school : Look, 
where  his  master  comes ; ’Us  a playing-day,  I 
see. 

EnierSir  Hugh  Evans. 

How  now.  Sir  Hugh  ? no  school  to-day  ? 

Eva.  No ; master  Slender  is  let  the  l>oys  leave 
to  play. 

Quiek.  Blessingof  his  heart! 

Mrs.  Page.  Sir  nugb,  my  husband  says,  my 
son  profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  bis  book ; I 

gray  you,  ask  him  some  questions  in  bis  acci- 
ence. 

Eta,  Come  hither,  William ; hold  up  your 
head;  come. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah ; hold  up  your 
head ; answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  William,  bow  many  numbers  is  in 
nouns? 
fViU.  Two. 

Quick.  Truly.  I thought  there  had  been  one 
number  more ; because  they  say.  od’s  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tattlings.  What  is  fairy 
William? 

WiU.  Pukker. 

Quick.  Poulcats ! there  arc  fairer  things  than 
poulcats.  sure. 

Eva.  Your  are  a very  simplici^  ’oman;  I 
pray  you,  peace.  What  is  layisy  William  ? 
mu.  A stone. 

Era.  And  what  is  a stone,  William  ? 

A pebble. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  lapis;  I pray  you  remember  in 
your  plain. 

Wm.  Lapis. 

Eva.  That  is  good  William.  W'hat  is  he, 
William,  that  does  lend  articles? 

IViU.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun ; 
and  be  thus  declined,  Singularitery  nominuHvOy 
kic.kacy  hoe. 

Eva.  Nominativo.  hig.  haSy  hog ; pray  you, 
mark:  genitivoy  hi{;us:  Well,  what  is  your  or- 
CMsatire  case? 

WiU.  Aceusativoy  hinc. 

Eva,  I pray  you.  have  your  remembrance, 
child:  Accusativoy  king.  hang.  hog. 

Quuk.  Hang  bog  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I war> 
rant  you. 

£ra.  Leave  your  prabbles,  ’oman.  What  is 
the  locative  case,  William? 

WilL  O— Vocative.  O. 

Eva.  Remember,  William ; focative  is,  Corel. 
Quick.  And  thars  a good  root. 

£vo.  ’Oman,  forbear. 

Afrt.  Page.  Peace. 

£ra.  What  is  your  genitite  ease  fUttral,  WU- 
Kam  ? 


WiU.  Cenitire  case  f 
Era.  Ay. 

WiU.  Oenitivey^horumy  luirumt  horuM. 

Quick.  ’Vengeance  of  Jenny's  case ! lie  on 
her  ! — never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a whore. 
Eva.  For  shame,  ’oman. 

Quick,  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such 
words : he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack 
which  they’ll  do  fast  enough  of  themselves; 
and  to  call  hurum :— fie  upon  you  I 
Eva.  ’Oman,  art  thou  lunatics  ? hast  Uiou  no 
understandings  for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers 
of  the  genders?  Thou  art  as  foolish  Christian 
creatures  as  I would  desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr’ythee  hold  thy  peace. 

£ra.  Show  me  now,  W’iUiam,  some  declen- 
sions of  your  pronouns. 

WiU.  Forsooth,  1 hare  forgot. 

£ra.  It  is  kt,  Jctf , cod ; if  you  forget  your  kies. 
your  kttSy  and  your  codsy  you  must  be  preeches  * 
Go  vour  ways,  and  play,  go. 

Airs.  Page.  He  is  a better  scholar,  than  1 
thought  he  was. 

£ra.  He  is  a good  spragt  memory.  Farewell, 
mistress  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugh.  [£xt7  Sir 
Hugh.]  Get  you  home,  boy.— Come,  we  stay 
too  long,  [^Exeunt. 

SCESE  II. — A Room  in  Ford’s  House. 

Elder  Falstafp  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  Mten 
up  my  sufferance : 1 see,  you  are  obsequious! 
in  your  love,  and  1 profess  requital  to  a hair’s 
breadth ; not  only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple 
office  of  love,  but  in  all  the  accoutrement,  com- 
plement. ana  ceremony  of  it.  But  are  you  sure 
of  Your  nusband  now  r 
Mrs.  Ford.  He’s  a birding.  sweet  Sir  John 
Mrs.  Page.  [Within.]  Vvhat  hoa,  gossip 
Ford  I what  hoa ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber.  Sir  John. 

[Exit  Falstaff. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pace. 

Mrs.  P^e.  How  now,  sweetheart  ? who’s  at 
home  beside  yourself? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 
Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  ? 

Mrs.  Ford,  No,  certainly ; — speak  louder. 

[Aside. 

Mrs.  Page,  Truly,  I am  so  gl^d  you  have  no- 
body here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  husband  U 
in  his  old  Tunes^  a^ain : he  so  takes  on  yonder 
with  my  husband ; so  rails  against  all  married 
maokiDd ; so  curses  all  Eve’s  daughters,  of 
what  complexion  soever ; and  so  buffets  him- 
self on  the  forehead,  crying,  Peer  out,  peer  cmI/D 
that  any  madness,  I ever  yet  beheld,  seemed 
but  tameness,  civility,  and  patience,  to  this  his 
distemper  be  is  in  now:  1 am  glad  the  fat 
knif^t  18  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  be  talk  of  him  ? 

Mrs,  Page.  Of  none  but  him ; and  swears, 
he  was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched 
ibr  him,  in  a basket:  protests  to  my  husband, 
he  is  now  here ; and  hatli  drawn  him  and  the 
rest  of  their  company  from  their  sport,  to  make 
another  experiment  of  his  suspicion : but  I am 
glad  the  knight  is  not  here ; now  *he  shall  see 
his  own  foolery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  ? 

o Broeched,  L e.  flogged.  f Apt  to  learn, 

t Sorrowful.  i M»u!  fl|a. 

1)  A*  rhildren  call  on  s maH  to  puah  forili  LW  bnrua 
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Jlln.  Pngf.  Hard  by  ; at  street  end  ; he  will 
be  here  :inon. 

Mrt.  l ord.  I am  onclonc !— the  kuii;ht  is 
here. 

iVrjf.  Pa^f.  Why,  Uicn  you  are  utterly 
shamed,  ami  he's  but  a dead  man.  M hat  a 
womao  are  you  ? — Aw;,y  with  him,  away  witli 
him ; better  shame  than  murder. 

Mr.$.  Forti.  Which  way  should  he  go?  how 
should  I bestow  him  ? Shall  1 put  him  into  the 
ousket  again  ? 

Re-enter  Falstapf. 

Fal.  No,  I'll  come  no  more  i’  the  basket : 
May  I not  go  out.  ere  he  come  ? 

Mr$.  Ptige.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's 
broUicrs  watch  the  cioorw'ith  pistols,  that  none 
shall  issue  out ; otherwise  you  might  slip  aw  ay 
ere  he  came.  But  what  make  you  here  ? 

Fai,  What  shall  1 do? — I’ll  creep  up  into 
the  chimney. 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  they  always  use  to  dis- 
charge their  birding-pieces : Creep  into  the 
kiln-hole. 

Fal.  W'here  is  it? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  seek  there  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  coffer,  cheat,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
but  he  hath  an  abstract*  for  the  remembrance 
of  such  places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note : 
There  is  no  hiding  you  in  the  house. 

Fal,  ru  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  sem- 
blance, you  die,  Sir  John.  Unless  you  go  out 
di^ised, — 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  might  we  disguise  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas  the  day,  I know  not.  There 
IS  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ; other- 
wise, he  might  put  on  a hat,  a muffler,  and  a 
kerchief^  and  so  escape. 

Fal.  Good  hearts,  aevise  something : any  ex- 
tremity, rather  than  a mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid’s  aunt,  the  fat  woman 
of  Brentford,  luts  a gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  sen  e him : 
she’s  as  big  as  he  is ; and  there’s  her  thrum’d 
hat,  and  her  muffler  too:  Runup,  8ir  John. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  go.  sweet  Sir  John  : mistress 
PfWe  and  I,ViII  look  some  linen  fur  your  head. 

Mrs.  Page.  Quick,  quick ; we’ll  come  dress 
you  straight:  put  on  the  gown  the  while. 

Falstaff. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I would  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  shape:  he  cannot  abide  the  old 
woman  of  Brentford ; he  swears,  she’s  a witch ; 
forbade  her  my  house,  and  bath  threatened  to 
beat  her. 

Mrs.  Pare.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  hus- 
band's cudgel  i and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel 
afterwards! 

Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  coming? 

Mrs.  Page,  Ay,  in  good  sadness,!  is  he : and 
^^Iks  of  tlie  basket  too,  howsoever  he  batn  had 
intelligence. 

Mrs,  Ford,  We'll  try  that;  for  I’ll  appoint 
my  men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him 
at  the  door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  time. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay.  but  he'll  be  here  presently : 
let's  go  dress  him  like  Uic  witch  of  Brentford. 

Mrs,  Ford.  I’ll  first  direct  nw  men,  what  they 
shall  do  with  the  basket.  Go  up,  I’ll  bring 
linen  for  him  straight.  [.foV. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  varlet!  we 
cannot  misuse  him  enough. 

Wc’ll  leave  a proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do, 

w'ives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honest  too : 


We  do  not  act,  that  oBen  (est  and  laugli ; 

Tis  old  but  true,  Stilt  stclne  eat  «kU  ike  drt\0^. 

IKxtr. 

Re-enUr  Mrs.  Ford,  irifk  <iro  iScrrants. 

Afrs.  Ford.  Go,  Sirs,  lake  the  basket  agaia 
on  your  shoulders;  your  master  is  bard  at 
door;  if  he  bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him  : 
quickly,  despatch.  [fixir. 

I.  Sere,  (lome,  come,  take  it  up. 

3.  Serv.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  tha 
knight  again. 

1.  •S'err.  I hope  not;  I had  as  lief  bear  so 
much  lead. 

Enter  Ford.  Pace,  Shallow,  Caius,  and 
Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page, 
have  you  any  way  then  to  uufool  me  againT— 
Set  down  the  basket,  villain : — Somebody  call 

my  wife: You,  youth  in  a basket,  come 

out  here  !--“0,  you  panderly  ra.s€aU  I there’s  a 
knot,  a ging,*  a pack,  a conspiracy  against 
me  : Now  snail  the  devil  be  shamed.  What  I 
wife,  I say ! come,  come  forth ; behold  what 
honest  clothes  you  send  forth  to  bleaching. 

Page.  Why,  this  passes  !t  Master  Ford,  you 
are  not  to  go  loose  any  longer ; you  must  be 
pinioned. 

Era.  Why,  this  is  lunatics ! this  is  mad  as  a 
mad  dog ! 

Shed.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well : 
indeed. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford. 

Ford.  So  say  1 too,  Sir. — Come  hither,  mis- 
tress Ford ; mistress  Ford,  the  honest  wmuan, 
the  modest  wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that 
hath  the  jealous  fool  to  her  husband  1 — 1 sus- 
pect without  cause,  mistress,  do  1 f 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  be  my  witness,  you  do, 
if  you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.  Well  said,  brazen-face ; hold  it  out. 

Come  forth,  sirrah. 

[Pulls  the  clotket  out  qf  the  basket* 

Page.  This  passes  I 

Mrs.  Ford.  Are  you  not  ashamed  F let  the 
clothes  alone. 

Ford.  I shall  find  you  anon. 

£ra.  *Tis  unreasonable!  Will  you  take  up 
your  wife’s  clothes  ? Come  away. 

Ford.  Empty  the  basket,  I say. 

3Irs.  Fora.  Why,  man,  why? — 

Ford.  Master  Page,  as  I am  a man,  there 
was  one  conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday 
in  this  basket : Why  may  not  ne  be  there  again  ? 
In  my  house  I am  sure  he  Is : my  intelligence 
is  true ; my  jealousy  is  reasonable : Pluca  me 
out  all  the  finen. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  find  a man  there,  he  shall 
die  a flea’s  death. 

Page.  Here’s  no  man. 

Sh^.  By  roy  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  master 
Ford  ; this  wro^s  you. 

£ca.  Master  Ford^  you  must  pay,  and  not 
follow  the  imaginations  of  your  own  heart 
thu  is  jealousies. 

Fora,  Well,  he’s  not  here  I seek  for. 

Page.  No,  nor  ivo  where  else,  but  in  your 
brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time ; 
if  1 find  not  what  1 seek,  show  no  colour  for 
my  extremity,  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table- 
s^rt ; let  Ihcnn  say  of  me.  As  jealous  as  Ford, 
that  searched  a hollow  walnut  for  his  wife’s 
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Icman.*  Saliify  me  once  more ; one  more 
•earch  with  me. 

i/r#.  ford.  What  lioa,  mistress  Page  I come 
yon,  and  the  old  woman  down ; my  nusband 
will  come  into  the  chamber. 

ford.  Old  woman  ! Whatold  woman’s  that? 

Ford,  Why,  it  is  my  maid’s  annt  of 
Brentford. 

Ford.  A witch,  a quean,  an  bid  cozening 
quean  1 Have  1 nut  forbid  her  niv  bouse  ? She 
comes  of  errands,  docs  she?  VV^e  ore  simple 
men ; we  do  not  know  what’s  brought  to 
under  the  proleasion  of  fortune-telling.  She 
works  by  cnarms.  by  spells,  by  the  figure,  and 
such  daubery  as  this  is ; beyond  our  element : 
we  know  nothing. — --Come  down,  you  witch, 
you  hag  you  ; come  down  I say. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband ; — 
good  gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old 
woman. 

Enter  Falstafk  in  women's  cMheSf  led  by 
Mrs.  l*Aoe. 

Mrs.  Pttge.  Come,  mother  Pratt,  come,  give 
me  your  hand. 

Ford.  I’ll  pmt  her : Out  of  my  door,  you 

witch!  [Beats  kirn.]  You  rag,  you  bagpige, 
you  polecat,  you  ronyon  It  out ! out!  rll  con- 
jure you,  ril  fortune-tell  you.  [Exit  Falstaff. 

Mrs.  Page.  Are  you  not  ashamed  ? I think, 
you  have  kill’d  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it : — Tis  a good- 
ly credit  for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch  ! 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I think,  the  ’oman  is  a 
witch  indeed : I like  not  when  a 'oman  has  a 
great  peard;  1 spy  a great  peard  under  her 
muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ? I beseech 
you  follow  ; see  but  the  Issue  of  my  jealousy : 
if  1 cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail, t never  trust 
me  when  1 open^  again. 

Page.  Let's  obiy  his  humour  a little  further: 
Come,  gentlemen. 

[ExcNa/  Pagf.,  Ford,  Shallow,  and  Ev'ans. 

3/r*.  Page.  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  piti- 
fully. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  <lid 
not:  he  beat  him  most unpitifully,  methought. 

Mrs.  Page.  I’ll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed, 
and  hang  o’er  the  altar ; it  hath  done  merito- 
rious service. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  think  you?  May  we,  with 
the  warrant  of  woman-hood,  and  the  witness 
of  a good  conscience,  pursue  him  with  any 
further  revenge? 

Mrs.  Page.  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scared  out  of  him ; if  the  devil  have  him  not  in 
fee-simule,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will 
never,  1 think,  in  tlie  way  of  waste,  attempt  us 
again. 

Airs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how 
we  have  served  him  ? 

Airs.  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means ; if  it  be  but 
to  scrape  the  figures  out  of  your  husband’s 
brains.  If  they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the 
poor  unvirtuous  fat  knight  shall  be  any  further 
afflicted,  w'e  two  will  still  be  the  miuisters. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I’ll  warrant,  they'll  have  him 
publicly  shamed  : and,  molninks,  there  w'ould 
t>e  no  peri<^  to  the  Jest,  should  he  nut  be  pub- 
licly Shamed. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then, 
shape  it:  1 would  not  have  things  cool. 

[F.rcunt. 
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SCENE  HI. — A R*tom  la  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  BAROOLrii. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three 
of  your  horses : the  duke  himself  will  be  to- 
morrow at  court,  and  they  are  going  to  mee* 
him. 

Host.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so 
secretly  ? 1 hear  not  of  him  in  the  court : Let 
me  speak  with  the  gentlemen ; they  speak 
English  ? 

Bard.  Ay,  Sir;  I’ll  call  them  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses:  but  I’ll 
make  them  pay.  I’ll  sauce  them : they  have  bad 
my  houses  a week  at  command ; 1 have  turned 
away  my  other  guests:  they  must  come  olf; 
I’ll  sauce  them:  Come.  [Ej'rioi?. 

SCENE  IV, — A Rootnin  Ford’s  House. 
Enter  Pace,  Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford, and 
Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a 
'oman  as  ever  I did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  let- 
ters at  an  instant.’ 

Airs.  Page.  Within  a quarter  of  an  hour. 
Ford.  Pardon  me,  wife  : Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt ; 

I rather  will  suspect  Uie  sun  with  cold, 

Than  thee  with  wantonness : now  doth  thy  ho- 
nour stand. 

In  him  Uiat  was  of  late  an  heretic, 

As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  Tis  well,  ’tis  well ; no  more. 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission, 

As  in  offence ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward : let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  public  sport, 
Appoint  a meeting  with  this  oUl  fat  lelluw, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  him 
for  it. 

Ford.  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of. 

Page,  iiow!  to  send  him  word  they’ll  meet 
him  in  the  park  at  midnight  t fie,  lie ; he'll 
never  come. 

£ra.  You  say,  he  has  been  thrown  in  the 
rivers;  and  has  been  grievously  peatcu,  as  an 
ol<l  'oman:  methinks,  there  should  be  terrors 
in  him,  that  he  should  not  come;  methinks,  his 
flesh  is  punished,  he  shall  have  no  desires. 
Page.  So  think  I too. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Devise  but  how  you'll  use  liim 
when  he  comes. 

And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 
Mrs.  Page.  There  is  an  old  talc  goes,  tlint 
Herne  the  hunter, 

SonieUme  a keeper  here  in  W’indsor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  wintertime,  at  still  midnight, 
W'alk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ragg’a 
horns;  [cattle; 

And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  lakes*  the 
And  makes  niilch-kine  yield  blood,  and  shakes 
a chain 

In  a most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner: 

You  have  heard  of  such  a spirit ; and  well  you 
know, 

The  superstitious  idle-headed  eldt 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 

This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a truth. 

Page.  Why,  yet  lliere  want  not  many,  that 
do  fear 

In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Herne’s  oak  : 
But  what  of  this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  this  is  our  device  ; 
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t^at  Falfltali  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us, 
Disguised  like  Hemet  with  huge  boros  on  his 
head. 

Page.  M ell,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he’ll 
come, 

And  in  Uiis  shape:  \Vhen  you  have  brought 
him  thitlurr,  [plot  1 

What  shall  be  duue  with  him  ? what  is  yuur 
Mrs.  Pttge.  That  likewise  have  we  thoui^ht 
upon,  and  thus : 

Nan  I'a^c  n«y  daughter,  and  my  little  son, 
And  tljree  or  four  more  of  llicir  growUi,  we’ll 
tiress  [white. 

Like  urchins,  ouphes,*  and  fairies,  green  aiul 
Willi  rounds  of  waxen  ta|>ers  on  their  heads, 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ; upon  a sudden, 

As  Falstafr,  she,  and  1,  are  newly  met. 

Let  them  from  forth  a saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diflfusedt  song ; upon  their  sight. 
We  two  in  great  amazedness  will  fly; 

Then  lot  them  all  encircle  liim  about, 

And,  lairv-Uke,  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight; 
And  ask  him,  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel, 

In  their  so  sacred  imths  he  dares  to  tread, 

In  shai>e  prophane. 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth. 

Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound, t 
And  burn  mm  with  their  tapers. 

Mfs.  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 

Wc'll  all  present  ourselves ; (Us-hora  the  spirit, 
And  mocK  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  The  children  must 
De  practised  well  to  this,  or  they  11  ne’er  do’t. 

Eva.  1 will  teach  the  children  their  beha- 
viours; and  1 will  be  like  a jack-an-apes  also, 
to  burn  the  knight  with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent.  111  go  buy 
- them  vizards. 

Mrs.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  fairies. 

Finely  attired  in  a robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  silk  will  1 go  buy  ; — and  in  that 
time 

Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away, 

[Aside. 

And  many  herat  Eton. Go,  send  to  Falstalf 

simight. 

Ford.  ^’11  again  in  name  of 

Hell  tell  me  all  his  purpose : Sure,  he’ll  come. 
Mrs.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that : Go,  get  us 
properties,^ 

And  tricKing  for  our  fairies. 

Eta,  Let  us  about  it : It  is  admirable  pleas- 
ures, and  lery'  honest  knaveries. 

[Exeunt  Page.  Ford,  and  Evans. 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 

Send  quickly  to  Sir  John,  to  know  bis  mind. 

[Exit  Mrs.  Ford. 

Ill  to  the  doctor  ; he  hath  my  good  will, 

And  none  but  he,  to  marrv  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  aflects : 

The  doctor  is  well  money’d,  and  bis  Iriends 
Potent  at  court ; be,  none  but  he,  shall  have 
her, 

lliough  twenty  thousand  w’orlhier  come  to 
crave  her.  [Exit. 

A’CEA’E  V. — A Room  in  the  Gorttr  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  SiMfJ.E. 
llost.  What  would’si  thou  have,  boor  ? what, 
thick  skjn?  speak,  breathe,  discuss;  briet, 
short,  quick,  snap. 

• Bf.  hobgoblie  f Wild.  diarnrdanL 

t Soutidt^-  ^ Kcci'wiifju*. 


Marry,  Sir,  1 come  (o  spea 
Jo^  F'al.stafr  from  master  Slender. 

Host.  There’s  his  chamber,  his  bouse,  his 
castle,  his  standing-bed,  and  truckle-bed ; 'tis 
painted  about  with  the  story  of  the  prodigal, 
fresh  and  new : Go,  knock  and  call ; 1^11 
speak  like  an  Antkropophaginian*  unto  thee  : 
Knock,  1 say. 

iS'im.  There’s  an  old  woman,  a fat  woman, 
gone  up  into  his  chamber ; 111  be  so  bold  as 
stay.  Sir,  till  she  come  down  : 1 come  to  speak 
widi  her,  indeed. 

Host.  Ha ! a fat  woman  ! the  knight  may  be 
robbed:  111  coll. — Bully  knight  I Bully  Sir 
John  ! speak  from  thy  lungs  military  : Art  Ihoa 
there  ? it  is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  c^ls. 

Fal,  [afrorc.l  How  now,  mine  host  ? 

Host.  Heree  a Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman : Let  her  des* 
tend,  bully,  let  her  descend  ; my  chambers  are 
honourable : Fye  1 privacy  f fye  ! 

Enter  Falstafs. 

Fed.  There  was,  mine  host,  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me:  but  she’s  gone, 

Sim.  Pray  you.  Sir,  was’t  not  Uie  wisef  wo- 
man of  Brentloru  ? 

Fat.  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  musde*she!l ; IVlial 
would  you  with  her  t 

Sim.  My  master.  Sir,  my  master  Slender, 
sent  to  her,  seeing  her  go  thorough  Uie  streets, 
to  know^  Sir.  whetlier  one  Nym,  Sir,  that  be- 
guiled him  of  a chain,  had  (he  chain,  or  no. 

F'ai.  1 spake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.  And  what  says  she,  1 pray,  Sir  ? 

Fat,  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  ve^-  same  mao, 
that  beguiled  master  Slender  of  bis  chain,  coz- 
ened him  of  it. 

6'im.  I W'ould,  1 could  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself;  1 had  other  things  to  have 
sjKikeo  with  her  too,  from  him. 

F'ai.  What  are  they  t let  us  know. 

Host.  Ay,  come;  quick. 

6’tm.  1 may  not  conceal  them.  Sir. 

FoA  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest. 

iS'im.  Why,  Sir,  they  were  notliing  but  about 
mistress  Anne  Page;  to  know,  if  it  were  tiiy 
master’s  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fat.  Tis,  ’tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  Sir? 

Fat.  To  have  her,— or  no : Go ; say,  the  wo- 
man told  me  so. 

Sim.  May  1 be  so  bold  to  say  so,  Sir? 

Fat.  Ay,  Sir  Tike;  who  more  bold  I 

6'im.  1 thank  your  worship : I shall  make  my 
roaster  glad  wiili  tlicsc  tidings.  [Exit 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly, t thou  art  clerkly. 
Sir  John  : Was  tliere  a wise  woman  with  thee  I 

Fat.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host:  one, 
that  hatli  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  1 learn- 
ed before  in  my  life : and  1 paid  nothing  for  it 
neither,  but  was  paid  for  my  learning. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Out,  alas.  Sir ! cozenage ! mecr  coz- 
enage ! 

Jtost.  \\  here  be  my  horses  ? sj>cak  well  of 
them  varietto. 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners:  for  so 
Soon  H»  1 came  beyond  Eton,  tliey  threw  me 
olT,  from  behind  one  of  them,  in  a slough  u| 
mire ; and  set  spurs,  and  away,  like  three 
German  devils,  tlirec  Doctor  J'ausluses. 

Host.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke, 

• A c?nnibaL  f A i-unning  »'om  n,  t fortUDe4clkL 
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villain:  donots^y^  they  be  fled  ; Germaninre 
honeai  men. 

£a/er  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  host  f 

Host.  What  is  the  matter,  Sir  ? ^ 

£r«i.  Have  a care  of  your  entertainments : 
there  is  a friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me, 
there  is  three  couzin  g^ermans,  that  has  cozen- 
ed all  the  hosts  of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of 
Colebrook,  of  horses  ana  money.  1 tell  you 
for  (^ood-will,  look  you  : you  are  wise,  and  full 
of  (pbes  and  vloutioK-stogs  ; and  'Us  not  con- 
venient you  should  be  cozened : Fare  you 
well.  [Erif. 

Eater  Doctor  Caius. 

Caius.  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jarterre. 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  per]>lexily, 
and  doubtful  ailemma. 

Cdias.  I cannot  tell  vat  is  dat : but  it  is  tell- 
a me,  dat  yon  make  grand  preparation  for  a 
duke  de  Jarmtmy : by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke, 
dat  the  court  is  know  to  come  ; 1 tell  you  for 
goodvill:  adieu.  [Exit. 

Host.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go: — assist  me, 
knight:  1 am  uudune; — ^fly,  run,  hue  and  cry, 
villain  ! I am  undone  ! 

(^E>runt  Host  and  Bardolph. 

Fat.  1 would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozen- 
ed | for  1 have  been  cozen'd  and  beaten  too. 
If  It  should  come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how 
I have  ^en  transformed  and  how  my  transfor- 
mation hath  been  washed  and  cudgelled,  they 
would  melt  me  out  of  my  fat.  drop  by  drop,  and 
liquor  fishermen's  boots  with  me ; I warrant, 
they  would  whip  me  with  their  fine  wits,  Ull  1 
were  as  cresUfallen  as  a dried  pear.  1 never 
prospered  since  1 forswore  myself  at  Prime- 
ro.*  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but  long  enough  to 
say  my  prayers,  1 worild  repent. — 

Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Now ! whence  come  you  ? 

Qtdek.  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fat.  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam 
the  other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed  ! 
1 have  suffered  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  than 
the  villanous  inconstancy  of  man’s  disposition 
is  able  to  bear. 

Quick,  And  have  not  they  suffered?  Yes,  I 
warrant;  speciously  one  of  them;  mistress 
Ford,  gc^  heart,  is  beaten  black  and  blue, 
that  you  cannot  see  a white  spot  about  her. 

/'(U.What  tell'st  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ? 
I was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the 
rainbow,  and  1 was  like  to  be  apprehended  for 
the  witch  of  Brentford ; but  that  my  admirable 
dexterity  of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action 
of  an  old  woman,  deliver’d  me,  the  knave  con- 
stable had  set  roe  i’  the  stocks,  i’  the  common 
stocks,  for  a witch. 

Quick.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your 
chamber : you  shall  hear  bow  things  go  ; and^  1 
w'arrant,  to  your  content.  Here  is  a letter  will 
say  somew’hat.  Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is 
to  bring  you  together  I Sure,  one  of  you  does 
not  sen  e heaven  well,  that  you  are  so  crossed. 

Fal.  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [Exeimt. 

SCENE  VI. — Another  Room  in  the  Gorier  Inn. 

Enter  Fenton  and  Host. 

Host.  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me ; my 
mind  is  heavy,  1 will  gi\e  over  all.  fp^i^^pose, 

Fent.  \i'l  lieie  me  speak  : Assist  me  in  my 

• A game  »t  otfda. 


And,  as  1 am  a gentleman,  ITl  give  thee 
A hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  1 will  hear  you,  master  Fentou  ; and 
1 will,  at  the  least,  Keep  your  counsel. 

Fent.  From  time  to  time  1 have  acquaintcii 
you 

With  the  dear  love  I bear  to  fair  Anne  Page  ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answer’d  my  affection 
far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser,) 
uvea  to  my  wish ; 1 have  a letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 

The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifested, 
Without  the  show  of  both  ; — wherein  fat  Fal- 
staff 

Hath  a great  scene  : the  im^e  of  the  jest. 

[Showing  the  tetter. 
I'll  show  you  here  at  laige.  Hark,  good  mine 
host : [oDC; 

To-nightat  Heme’s  oak,  just  ’twixt  twelve  and 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen  ; 
The  purpose  why,  is  nere  in  which  disguise, 
While  other  jests  arc  something  rank  on  loot, 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Aw'ay  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Imm^iately  to  many : she  hath  consented : 
Now,  Sir, 

Her  mother,  even  strong  against  that  match, 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  hath  appointed 
That  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 

While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds, 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a priest  attends. 
Straight  marry  her : to  tbi<  her  mother’s  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor; — Now,  thus  it 
rests : 

Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white; 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go, 

She  shall  go  w'ith  him  : — her  mother  ^th  in- 
tended. 

The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 

(Tor  they  must  all  be  mask’d  and  \'izarde<l,) 
That,  quaint  t in  green,  she  shall  be  loose  t n- 
, rob’d. 

With  ribbands  pendant,  flaring ’bout her  head; 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  tliat  tokeu, 
The  maid  bath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 
Host.  Which  means  she  to  deceive  ? father 
or  mother  t 

Fent.  Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with 
me: 

And  here  it  rests,— that  you  11  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  roe  at  church,  ’twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And.  in  the  law^l  name  of  marrying, 

To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  M'ell,  husband  your  device ; I’ll  to  the 
vicar; 

Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a prit'st. 

Fent.  So  shall  I evermore  be  bound  to  Uiee ; 
Besides,  111  make  a present  recompense. 

[Exruttl. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l.—A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Falstaff  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Fal.  PFythee,  no  more  prattling ;— go. 

111  hold  This  is  the  third  time ; 1 hope,  good 
luck  lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go;  they 
say,  there  is  divinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  in 
nativity,  chance,  or  death.— Away. 

<^ick.  I’ll  provide  you  a chain  ; and  I’ll  do 
what  1 cau  to  get  you  a pair  of  horns. 

• in  iKc  kUM.  I FanUrtlcally.  | Kirp  to  the  lime 
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Fa/.  Awa)r,  I say  ; time  wears : hold  up  your 
head,  aad  miacc.  [£xi/  Mrt.  Quickly. 

£it/rr  Ford. 

How  now.  master  Brook?  Master  Brook,  the 
matter  will  be  known  to>nighl,  or  never.  Be 
you  in  the  Bark  about  midnight,  at  Heme's 
oak,  and  you  shall  see  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  Sir,  as 
you  told  me  you  had  appointed  7 

Fa/.  1 went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
like  a poor  old  man:  but  1 came  from  her, 
master  Brook,  like  a poor  old  woman.  That 
same  knave.  Ford  her  husband,  hath  the 
finest  mad  devil  of  Jealousy  in  him,  master 
Brook,  that  ever  governed  frenry.  1 will  tell 
you. — Me  beat  me  grievously,  in  the  shape  of 
a woman ; for  in  the  shape  of  man,  master 
Brook,  1 fear  not  Ooliath  with  a weaver’s 
beam ; because  1 know  also,  life  is  a shuttle. 
1 am  in  haste;  go  along  witn  me  ; I’ll  tell  yon 
all,  master  Brook.  Since  I plucked  geese, 
played  truant,  and  whipped  top,  1 knew  not 
what  it  was  to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow 
me  : I’ll  tell  you  strange  things  of  this  knave 
Ford : on  whom  to-ni^t  1 will  be  revenged, 
and  1 will  deliver  his  wife  into  your  liand.-~ 
Follow : Strange  things  in  band,  master  Brook  ! 
follow.  [Exennt. 

SCENE  II,~— Windsor  Park. 

Enter  Pack,  Shallow,  and  Sllndkr. 

Come,  come ; we’ll  couch  i’  the  castle- 
ditch,  till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies. — 
Remember,  son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

Sten.  Ay,  forsooth ; 1 have  spoke  vvitli  her, 
and  we  have  a nay-word,*  how  to  know  one 
another.  1 come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  mum ; 
she  cries,  Imdgcti  and  by  that  we  know  one 
another. 

Shal.  Thars  good  too : But  what  needs  either 
your  vtam,  or  ner  budget?  the  white  will  de- 
cipher her  well  enough. — It  hath  struck  ten 
o’clock. 

Page.  The  night  is  dark  ; light  and  spirits 
will  become  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our 
sport ! No  man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and 
we  shall  know  him  by  his  boms.  Let’s  away ; 
follow  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— The  Street  in  Windsor. 
Enter  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Dr.  Caius.  i 

Mrs.  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 
green : when  you  see  your  time,  lake  her  by 
tlie  band,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and 
despatch  it  quickly : Go  before  into  the  park  ; 
w’c  two  must  go  together.  * 

Caius.  1 know  vat  1 have  to  do;  Adieu. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fare  you  well.  Sir.  ( Exit  Caius.] 
My  husband  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the 
abuse  of  FalstufT,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the 
doctor’s  marrying  mv  daughter : but  His  no 
matter;  better  a little  chiding,  than  a great 
deal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fairies?  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh? 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couched  in  a pit  hard 
by  Herne's  oak,  w ith  obscured  lights ; wmeh,  at 
the  very  instant  of  FalstalTs  and  our  meeting, 
they  will  at  once  display  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaze 
him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  be 
mocked  ; if  be  be  amazed,  he  will  every  way 
be  mocked. 


Mrs.  Ford.  Welt  betray  him  finely. 

;Vrf.  Page.  Against  sueb  lew  dsters,  an<l  then 
lechery, 

Those  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on ; To  Uie  oaJi. 
to  the  oak  \ [Fxciuil. 

SCENE  IV.— Windsor  Park. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies;  come;  and  reraom- 
ber  your  parts : be  pold,  1 pray  you  ; follow  me 
into  the  pit;  and  when  1 give  toe  watch-’onis, 
do  as  I pid  you ; Come,  come ; trib,  trib. 

[Frntjc/. 

SCENE  V. — Another  pari  of  the  Park. 
Enter  Famtaff  disguisedf  sritk  a buck's  head  on. 

Fat.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve; 
the  minute  draws  on : Now,  the  hot-blooded 
gtaJs  assist  me  : — Kemcniber,  Jove,  thou  wast 
a bull  for  thy  F.uropa;  love  set  on  thy  boms. 
— O |K)wertul  love!  that,  in  some  respects, 
makes  a beast  a man  ; in  some  other,  a man  a 
beast. — You  were  also,  Jupiter,  a swan,  fur 
the  love  of  Leda ; — O,  omnipotent  love  1 how 
near  the  god  drew  to  the  complexion  of  a 
goose? — A fault  dune  first  in  the  form  of  a 
beast; — O Jove,  a beastly  fault!  and  (hen  an- 
other fault  in  the  semblance  of  a fowl ; tliink 
on’t,  Jove ; a foul  fault. — W hen  gods  have  hot 
backs,  what  shall  poor  men  do  7 For  me,  1 am 
here  a Windsor  stag ; and  the  fattest,  1 think, 
i'  the  forest:  send  me  a cool  rut-lime,  Jove,  or 
who  can  blame  me  to  piss  my  tallow?  Who 
comes  here  7 my  doe  ? 


Enter  Mrs.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Pace. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John?  art  thou  there,  my 
deer?  my  male  deer? 

Fat,  My  doe  with  the  black  scot  ? — Let  the 
sky  rain  {Mtatoes ; let  it  thunder  to  the  tunc  of 
Green  Skeres;  hail  kissing-comfits,  and  snow 
eringoes ; let  there  come  a tempest  of  provoca- 
tion, 1 will  shelter  me  here.  her. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me, 
sweetheart.  » 

Fat.  Divide  me  like  a bribe-buck,  eacli  a 
baunch;  1 will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  luy 
shoulders  for  the  lellow*  of  this  walk,  and 
my  horns  1 bequeath  your  husbands.  Am  1 a 
woodman  ? ha  T Speak'  1 like  Heme  the  hunter  f 
—-Why,  now  is  Cupid  a child  of  conscience; 
he  makes  restitution.  As  1 am  a true  spirit, 
welcome ! [ Noise  u ithin. 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas!  what  noise? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins! 

Fat.  M'bat  should  this  be  ? 

m7i.  Pw.  J ''"■‘*5  ’ “"“S'-  1-^"^ 

Fat.  1 mink,  the  devil  will  not  have 
damned,  lest  tne  oil  (hat  is  in  me  should  set 
hell  on  fire ; he  would  never  else  cross  mo 
thus. 


£tt/cr  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  like  a satyr;  Mrs. 
Qu.ckly,  and  Pistol;  Anne  Page,  as  the 
Fairy  Queen,  attended  by  her  brother  and 
othcTSj  dressed  like  /airies,  tcUh  traxen  tapers 
on  their  heads. 

Quick.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  ^een,  and  white, 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  sliadcs  of  night. 
You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destiny, 

Attend  your  oflicc,  and  your  quality.!^— 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes. 


• Watch-word 
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Put.  Elves,  list  yoar  names;  silence,  yon 
aiiT  toys. 

Cricket f to  Windsor  chimnies  shall  thou  leap: 
Where  fires  thou  find'st  unrak’d,  and  hearths 
unswept, 

There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry  :* 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  sluts,  and  sluttcry. 

Foi.  They  are  fairies ; he,  that  speaks  to  them, 
shall  die : 

I U wink  and  couch : No  man  their  works  must 
eyc«  , [Lie$  doten  upon  his /ace. 

Eca,  where’s  Pedef — Go  you,  and  where  you 
find  a maid. 

That,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  said, 
l^ise  up  the  or^^ans  of  her  fantasy, 

Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  infancy; 

But  those  as  sleep,  and  think  nut  on  tneir  sins. 
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Finch  them,  arms,  legs,  back,  shoulders,  sides) 
and  shins. 

Quick.  About,  about; 

Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  out : 
Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  room ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 

In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  'tis  fit; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 

The  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  pr^ious  flower : 
^ch  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  several  crest, 
With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  be  blest ! 

And  nightly.  meaauw>fairies,  look,  you  sing, 
Like  to  the  Garter’s  compass,  in  a ring : 

The  expressure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be, 
More  fertile-fresh  than  all  the  field  to  see ; 
And,  Honu  soit  qui  mat  y pense,  wiite. 

In  emerald  tnfis,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and 
white; 

Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery, 
Buckled  below  fair  knighthood’s  bending  knee; 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  charactery.t 
Away ; disperse : But,  till  'tis  one  o’clock. 

Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Eca.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand : your- 
selves in  order  set : 

And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be, 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
Bi^  stay ; 1 smell  a man  of  middle  earth. 

FiU.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welsh 
fai^ ! lest  he  transform  roe  to  a piece  of  cheese ! 
Piit.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o’er-look’d  even 
in  thy  birth. 

Qtrick.  WiUi  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger- 
end: 

If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  torn  him  to  no  pain  ; but  if  he  start. 

It  is  the  flesh  of  a corrupted  heart 
Pist.  A trial,  come. 

Eva.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  firet 

[They  bum  him  vith  their  tapers. 
Pal.  Oh.  oh,  oh! 

Ottck.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  de- 
sire! 

About  him  fairies ; sing  a scornful  rhyme : 

And,  as  you  tr^,  still  pinch  lum  to  your  time. 

Eva.  It  is  right ; indera  he  is  full  of  lecheries 
and  iniquity. 

Song.  . 

^e  on  riq/W/on/osy  / 

Fye  OH  lust  and  luxury  / 

• Lust  is  but  m bloody  ^e. 

Kindled  with  unebiaste  aesiref  i 

Fed  in  heart ; whose  /lames  aspire  y j 

As  thoughts  do  blow  them,  higher  and  higher, ' 


• WhertinviTy. 
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P^h  ki^/tdries,  mutually : 

Pinch  him/or  his  vUlany ; 

Pinch  him,  and  bum  him,  and  turn  him  about. 
Till  candles,  and  star^ligM,  and  moonshine  be  <mt, 

Dwring  this  song,  the  /turies  ptnek  Falstapf. 
Doctor  Caius  comes  one  way,  and  steals  away 
<*’/airy  in  green;  Slender  anoih^  tpoy,  and 
takes  oJ/ a/airy  ta  widte ; and  Fenton  comes, 
and  ste^  away  Mrs.  Anne  Page.  A noise 
</ hunting  is  made  within,  AU  the/airies 
away.  FAls^^Ff  pulls  off  his  buck's  head,  and 
rises. 

Enier  Page,  Ford,  Mrs.  Pace,  and  Mrs.  Ford. 
They  lay  hold  on  turn. 

Page.  Nay.  do  not  fly:  I think,  we  have 
watch’d  you  now ; 

Will  none  but  Herne  the  hunter  serve  your 
turn ! 

Mrs.  Page.  1 pray  you,  come;  hold  up  the 
jest  no  higher - 

Now,  good  Sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor 
wives?  [yokes* 

See  you  these,  husband?  do  not  these  fair 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  t 
Ford.  Now,  Sir,  who’s  a cuckold  now? — 
Master  Brook,  FalstaflT’s  a knave,  a cuckoldly 
knave ; here  are  his  horns,  master  Brook : 
And,  master  Brook,  he  bath  enjoyed  nothing 
of  Ford’s  but  his  buck-basket^  his  cudgel,  ana 
twenty  pounds  of  money ; which  must  be  paid 
to  master  Brook ; his  horses  are  arrested  for  it, 
master  Brook. 

Afrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck; 
we  could  never  meet.  1 will  never  take  you 
fur  my  love  again,  but  1 will  always  count  you 
my  deer. 

Fal.  I do  begin  to  perceive  that  1 am  made 
an  ass. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ; both  the  proofs  are 
extant. 

Fat.  And  these  are  not  fairies  ? I was  three 
or  four  times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not 
fairies : and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the 
sudden  surprise  of  my  powers,  drove  the  gross- 
ness of  the  foppery  into  a received  bel^f,  in 
despite  of  tlie  teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  reason, 
that  they  were  fairies.  See  now,  how  wit  may 
be  made  a Jack-a-Ient,  when  ’tis  upon  ill  em- 
ployment. 

£ca.  Sir  John  FalstafiT,  serve  Got,  and  leave 
your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 
Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Era.  And  leave  you  your  j^ousies  too,  I 
pr^you. 

Ford.  1 will  never  mistmst  my  wife  again, 
till  thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  g<^  English. 

Fal.  Have  I laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and 
dried  it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so 
gross  o’er-reaebing  as  this  ? Am  I ridden  with 
a Welsh  ^oat  toot  Shall  I have  a coxcomb  ot 
frize  ?t  'tis  time  I were  choked  with  a piece  ot 
toasted  cheese. 

Era.  Seesc  is  aot  good  to  give  putter ; youi 
pell^  is  all  patter. 

Fal.  Seese  and*  putter  ( Have  I lived  to 
stand  at  the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters 
of  English?  This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay 
of  lust  and  late-walking,  through  the  realm. 

Mrs.  Page.  Whv,  Sir  John,  do  you  think, 
though  we  would  nave  thrust  virtue  out  of  our 
hearts  by  the  head  and  shoulders,  and  have 
given  ourselves  without  scruple  to  hell,  that 

• Horna  which  FakUffhsd. 
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rver  llie  dtnil  could  b*vo  made  you  our  de- 
light? 

Ford.  What,  a hodge-pudding?abag  of  flax  r j 

mrt.  Page.  A pufl'ed  man  ? 

Page.  Old,  cold,  witlifred,  and  of  intolerable 
entrant? 

Ford.  And  one  that  it  at  tlanderous  at  Satan  ? 

Page.  And  at  poor  at  job  f 

Ford.  And  at  wicked  at  his  wife? 

Eta.  And  giren  to  fornications,  and  to  ta- 
verns, and  sack,  and  wine,  and  metheglins, 
and  to  drinkings,  and  swearings,  and  starings, 
pribbles  and  prabbles? 

Fai.  Well,  1 am  your  theme : you  have  the 
start  of  me ; I am  dejected ; I am  not  able  to 
answer  the  Welsh  flannel ; ignorance  itself  is 
a plummet  o'er  me : use  me  as  you  will. 

Ford.  Marrj*,  Sir,  we'll  bring  you  to  Windsor, 
to  one  master  Brook,  that  you  nave  cozened  of 
money,  to  whonj  you  should  have  been  a pan- 
der: over  and  above  that  you  have  suffered, 

I think,  to  repay  that  money  w ill  be  a biting 
aflUction. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to 
make  amends : 

Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  we'll  all  be  friends. 

tord.  Well,  here's  my  band ; all's  forgiven 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight : thou  shalt  eat 
a posset  to-night  at  my  house:  where  1 will 
desire  thee  to  laugh  at  «ny  wife,  that  now  laughs 
at  thee : Tell  her,  master  Slender  hath  married 
her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that:  If  Anne 
Page  be  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  tliis,  doctor 
Cams'  wile.  {Aside. 

£aler  Slender. 

SUn.  Whoo,  ho ! ho ! father  Page.  ♦ 

Page.  Sun ! how  now  ? how  now,  son  ? have 
you  aespatched  ? 

SUn.  Despatched— ril  make  tlie  best  in 
Gloucestershire  know  on’t ; would  1 were 
hanged,  la,  else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son  ? 

Slen.  1 came  yonder  at  Eton  to  manr  mis- 
tress Anne  Page,  and  she’s  a great  lubberly 
boy  : If  it  had  not  been  i'  the  church,  I would 
have  swinged  him,  or  he  should^have  swinged 
me.  If  I did  not  think  it  bad  been  A^ne 
I^ge,  would  I might  never  stir,  and  'tis  a 
post-master’s  boy. 

Page.  I’pon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

SUn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that?  I think 
so,  when  I took  a boy  for  a girl  : If  I had 
been  married  torfiim,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's 
apparel,  I would  not  have  had  him. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly : Did  not 
1 tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter 
by  her  garments  ? 

SUn.  I went  to  her  in  white,  and  cried  mam, 
and  she  cried  bndgetf  as  Anne  and  I had  ap- 
pointed ; and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a poet- 
master's  boy. 

Eta.  Jeshu ! Master  Slender,  cannot  you  see 
but  marry  boys  ? 

Page.  O.  I am  vexed  at  heart : What  shall  I 
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Mrs.  Piige.  Good  George,  be  not  awp7  • * 
knew  of  jour  purpose;  turned  my  daughter 
into  green ; ana,  indeed,  she  is  now  with  the 
doctor  at  the  deanery,  and  there  married. 

Enter  Caius. 

Coiuj.  Vere  is  mistress  Page?  By  gw,  I am 
cozcnefl ; I ha’  married  wa  garcon^  a boy  ; tta 
paisan.  by  gar,  a boy  ; it  is  not  Anne  Page  : by 
gar,  I am  cozened.  , , 

Mrs.  Page.  Whj,  did  you  take  her  in 
green  ? 

Caius.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'tis  a b^ : to  g;ar, 
ru  raise  alt  Windsor.  Caius. 

Ford.  This  is  strange:  M’ho  hatli  got  the 
'hi  Anne? 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  me:  Here  comes 
master  Fenton. 

Enter  Fenton  and  Anne  Pace. 

How  now,  master  Fenton  ? , 

Anne.  Pardon,  good  father  I good  my  mother, 
pardon ! 

Page.  Now.  mistress?  how  chance  you  went 
not  with  master  Slender  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master 
doctor,  maid  ? 

Pent.  You  do  amaze*  her:  Hear  the  truth 
of  it. 

You  would  have  married  her  mostsh^eiully. 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is,  She  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  now  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
The  offence  is  holy,  Uiat  she  bath  committed: 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft, 

()f  disobedience,  or  unduteous  title  ; 

Since  therein  she  doth  evitalet  and  shun 
A thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours. 

Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought 
upon  her.  ‘ 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd : here  is  no  reine- 

In  love,  t^e  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the 
state;  , . . 

Money  buys  lands,  aud  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Fal.  I am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'cn  a 
specif  stand  to  stnke  at  me,  that  your  arrow 
hath  glanced. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ? Fenton,  heaven 

What  caMot  be  eschew'd,  must  be  embrac'd. 
Fal.  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer 
are  chas’d. 

Eva.  1 will  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your 
wedding. 

Jl/rs.  Ptu^e.  Well,  I will  muse  no  further:— 
Il&ter  Fenton, 

Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days ! 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 

And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a country  fim ; 

Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word : 
For  he,  to-night,  shall  lie  with  Mrs.  Ford. 

[ErewiL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Or>ino»  Duke  of  Illyria. 

SaBASTiAN,  a Young  Gentleman,  Brother  to 
Viola. 

Antonio,  a Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Sebastian. 
A Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Viola. 

Valentine,  I Gentlemen  attending  on  the 
Curio,  J Duke. 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  Uncle  of  Olivia. 

Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

Malvolio,  Steward  to  Olivia. 


Olivia,  a rich  Countess. 

Viola,  in  love  with  the  Duke. 

Maria,  Olivia's  woman. 

Lords,  Priests.  Sailors,  Officers,  Musicians, 
and  other  Attendants. 

Scene,  a City  in  Illyria;  and  the  Sea-coast 
near  it. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — An  Apartmnt  in  ike  Duke's 
Paiace, 

Kntirr  Duke,  Curio,  Lords;  Mtuuutnt 
attending. 

Duke.  If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on, 
Give  me  excess  of  it:  that,  surfeiting, 

The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die. 

That  strain  again ; — it  had  a dying  fall : 

O,  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south. 
That  breathes  upon  a bank  of  violets. 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour. — ^ough;  no 
more ; 

'Tis  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 

O spirit  of  love,  bow  quick  and  fresh  art  thou ! 
That  notwithstanding  thy  capacity 
Receiveth  as  the  sea,  nought  enters  there, 

Of  what  validity*  and  pitch  soever. 

But  f^ls  into  abatement  and  low  price. 

Even  in  a minute ! so  full  of  shapes  is  fancy. 
That  it  alone  is  high-fantastical. t 
Cut,  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord  ? 

Dn*c.  M'hat,  efurio? 

Cur.  The  hart. 

Duke.  W’hy,  so  I do,  the  noblest  that  I have : 
^ when  mine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 
Methought,  she  purg’d  the  air  of  pestilence ; 
Hiat  instant  was  I turn'd  into  a hart ; 

And  niy  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds, 
E'er  since  pursue  me. — How  now  ? what  news 
from  her  ? 


Enter  Valentine. 

VaL  So^lrase  my  lord,  I might  not  be  ad- 

Bat  from  hftr  handmaid  do  return  this  ans\vcr : 
Tlie  element  itself,  till  seven  years  heat,t 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view ; 

• Value  ( KmotafUcal  to  th«  heiaht.  l lUaUd. 
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BuL  like  a cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk, 
And  water  once  a day  her  chamber  round 
eve-offending  brine:  all  this,  to  season 
A brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  remembrance,  ffresh, 
Duke.  O,  she,  that  hath  a heart  of  that  fine 
frame, 

To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a brother. 

How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shall. 
Hftth  Ull’d  the  flock  of  ^1  affections  else 
TJat  live  in  her  I when  liver,  brain,  and  heart, 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and 
fill’d, 

( Her  sweet  perfections,)  with  one  self  king  !— 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers ; 
lx>ve-thoughts  lie  rich,  when  canopied  with 
btrwers.  fExeimf. 


SCENE  JI.—The  Sea  Coatt. 


Enter  Viola,  Captain,  and  Sailore. 

Via.  W'hat  country,  friends,  is  this? 

Cap.  Illyria,  lady. 

Vio.  And  w'liat  soould  I do  in  Illyria? 

My  brother  he  is  in  Elysium. 

Perchance,  he  is  not  drown’d : — What  think 
you,  sailors  ? 

Cap.  It  is  perchance,  that  you  yourself  were 
saved. 

Vio.  O my  poor  brother  I and  so,  perchance, 
may  he  be. 

Cap.  True,  madam ; and,  to  comfort  you  with 
chance. 

Assure  yourself,  after  our  ship  did  split, 

W'hen  you,  and  that  poor  number  saved  with 


you, 

Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I saw  your  brother. 
Most  provident  in  i>eril,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  liim 
practice) 

To  a strong  mast,  that  lived  upon  the  sea. 
Whore,  like  Arion  on  tlie  dolphin’s  back. 
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I saw  him  bold  acquaintance  witli  the  waves, 
So  long  as  1 could  see. 

Vio.  For  saying  so.  Uierc’s  gold : 

Mine  own  cschjm*  iinloldelh  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  for  authority, 

The  like  of  him.  Know’st  thou  this  country  ? 

Cap,  Ay,  Sladam,  well ; fur  1 was  bred  and 
b^rn. 

Not  three  hours’  travel  from  this  very  place. 

I'io.  Who  governs  here  ? 

Cap.  A noble  duke,  in  nature, 

As  in  his  name. 

Via.  W'hat  is  ids  name  ? 

Cap.  Orsinu. 

Vio.  Orsino ! 1 have  heard  my  father  name 
He  wa.s  a bachelor  Uien.  [him : i 

Cap.  And  so  is  now, 

Or  was  so  very  late  : fof  but  a month 
Ago  1 went  from  hence;  and  then  ’twas  fresh 
Jn  murmur, ’(as,  you  know,  what  great  ones  do, 
‘The  less  will  prattle  of,)  tnat  he  did  seek 
The  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Vio.  What’s  she  ? 

Cap.  A virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a 
count  [ing  her 

That  died  some  twelvemonth  since  ; then  leav* 
In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother. 

Who  shortlv  also  died : for  whose  dear  love, 
Tlkcv  sav,  sue  hath  abjur’d  (he  company 
Ana  sight  of  men. 

Vto.  O,  that  I served  that  lady  : 

And  might  not  be  delivered  to  tlie  world, 

Till  1 bad  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow, 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cap.  ’rhat  were  hard  to  compass ; 

Because  she  will  admit  no  kina  of  suit, 

No,  not  the  duke's. 

Vio.  There  is  a fair  behaviour  in  thee,  cap- 
tain; 

And  tliough  that  nature  with  a beauteous  wall 
Doth  ott  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
1 will  believe,  thou  hast  a mind  that  suits 
Witli  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character. 

I pray  thee,  and  I’ll  pay  tliee  bounteously, 
Conceal  me  what  1 am  ; and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  baplv,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent,  i’ll  serve  this  duke  ; 
Thou  shalt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him, 

It  may  be  worth  thy  pains  ; for  I can  sing, 

And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  music, 

That  will  allow*  me  very  worth  his  service. 
What  else  may  ban,  to  tune  1 will  commit; 
Only  shape  thou  tiiv  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll 
be : [see ! 

When  my  tonne  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not 

Vio.  I thank  thee  : Lead  me  on.  [Exeunt. 

SCESE  III. — A Room  in  Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  What  a plague  means  my  niece,  to 
take  the  death  of  her  brother  thus  ? lam  sure, 
care’s  an  enemy  to  life. 

iWor.  By  troth,  Sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o’nights  ; yourtousin,  my  lady,  takes 
great  exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  why,  let  her  except  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  must  confine  yourself 
within  the  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine?  I’ll  confine  myself  no  finer 
than  1 am:  these  clothes  are  go<^  enough  to 
drink  in,  and  so  be  these  boots  too ; an  they 
be  not,  let  them  hang  themselves  in  their  own 
straps. 

Mar.  Tliat  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo 
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you : I heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday ; and 
of  a foolish  knight,  that  you  brought  in  one 
night  here,  to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  who?  Sir  Andrew  Aguc-cheekt 

.Mnr.  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  lie’s  as  tall*  a man  asany's  in  Illyria. 

Mnr.  What’s  that  to  the  purpose? 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  tnousand  ducats 
a year. 

.Mar.  Aye,  but  he’ll  have  but  a year  in  all 
these  ducats ; he’s  a very  fool,  and  a prodigal. 

' Sir  To.  Fye,  that  you’ll  say  sol  he  plays  o' 
the  viol-de-gambo,  and  speaks  three  or  four 
languages  word  for  word  without  book,  and 
hath  ulT  the  giHKl  gifts  of  nature. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed, — almost  natural : for, 
besides  that  he’s  a fool,  he's  a great  quarreller ; 
and,  but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a coward  to 
allay  Uie  gust  he  hath  in  quarrelling.  ’Us  Ihou^t 
among  the  prudent,  he  would  quickly  have  the 
gift  of  a grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  arc  scoundrels, 
and  substractors,  that  say  so  of  him.  Who  are 
they  ? 

Mar.  They  that  adil  moreover,  he’s  drunk 
nightly  in  your  company. 

Sir  TO.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece  ; 
ril  drink  to  her,  as  long  as  there  is  a passage 
in  my  Uiroat,  and  drink  in  Illyria:  He's  a 
coward  and  a coystril,t  that  will  not  drink  to 
my  niece,  till  his  brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a 
parish-top.  What,  wench?  Castiliano  vulgo  ; 
fur  here  comes  Sir  Andrew  Ague-face. 

Enter  .Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

. Sir  And.  Sir  Toby.Belch ! how  now,  Sir  Toby 
Belch? 

Sir  To.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew ! 

Sir  And.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 

.1/ar.  And  you  too,  Sir. 

6’ir  To.  Accost,  Sir  Andrew,  accost. 

Sir  And.  What’s  that? 

Sir  To.  My  niece’s  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Accost,  I desire  bet* 
ter  acquaintance. 

Mar.  My  name  is  Mary,  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Mary  Accost,— 

Sir  To.  \oxi  mistake,  knight : accost,  is,  front 
her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I would  not  undertake 
her  in  this  company.  Is  that  the  meaning  uf 
accost  ? 

Mar.  Pare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  Sir  Andrew, 
’would  you  might’st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  so,  mistress.  1 would 
I might  never  draw  sword  again.  Fair  lady, 
do  you  think  you  have  fouls  in  hand? 

Mar.  Sir,  1 have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ; and 
here’s  my  hand. 

Mar.  Now , Sir,  thought  is  free : I pray  you, 
bring  your  hand  to  the  nuttery-bai,  and  let  it 
drink. 

•S’lr  And.  Wherefore  sweet  heart?  what’s 
your  metaphor? 

Mar.  It^s  dry.  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Why,  1 think  so ; I am  not  such  a^ 
ass,  but  I can  keep  my  band  dry.  But  what's 
your  jest? 

Mar.  A dry  jest.  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Are  you  full  of  them? 

Mar.  Ay,  Sir ; 1 have  them  at  my  lingers* 
ends:  many',  now  1 let  go  your  hand.  1 am 
barren.  Maria 
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Sir  To.  O knight,  thon  lack's!  a cup  of  ca< 
naiy : Wheu  did  1 sec  thee  so  put  down  ? 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  i think  ; unless 
you  see  canary  put  me  down : Methinks^  some- 
times I have  no  more  wit  than  a Christian,  or 
an  ordinary  man  haa : but  1 am  a great  eater 
of  beef,  and,  1 believe,  that  does  harm  to  my 
wit. 

•SV  7*0.  No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  i thought  that.  I'd  forswear  it. 
I'll  ride  home  to-morrow,  Sir  Tt»bv.  % 

Sir  To.  Pourquotff  my  dear  knight? 

Sir  And.  What  is  poaryaoy do  or  not  do  ?1 
would  1 bad  bestowed  that  tune  in  the  tonnes, 
that  1 have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-bait- 
ing : (),  had  1 but  followed  the  arts ! 

Sir  To.  Then  hadst  thou  bad  an  excellent 
head  of  hair. 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my 
hair? 

Sir  7(k  Past  question ; for  tliou  seest,  it  will 
not  curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And.  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough, 
does't  not  ? 

Sir  To.  Excellent ; it  hang's  like  flax  on  a 
distaff;  and  1 hoM  to  see  a housewife  take 
thee  between  her  legs,  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I’ll  home  to-morrow.  Sir 
Toby : your  niece  will  not  be  seen ; or,  if  she 
be,  it’s  four  to  one  she’ll  none  of  me:  the  count 
bim^ir  here  hard  by,  wooes  her. 

Sir  TO,  She’ll  none  o'  tlie  count ; she’ll  not 
match  above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate, 
years,  nor  wit;  1 have  neard  her  swear  it. 
Tut^  there’s  life  io't,  man. 

Sir  And.  I'li  stay  a month  lon^r.  I am  a 
fellow  u’  the  strangest  mind  i'  toe  world ; 1 
delight  in  masques  and  revels  sometimes  aito- 
geliter. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  kick-shaws, 
knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatsoever 
he  be.  under  the  degree  of  mv  belters ; and  yet 
1 will  not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a galliard, 
knight? 

Str  And.  ’Faith,  I can  cut  a caper. 

iSir  To.  And  1 can  cut  the  routtun  to't. 

Sir  And.  And,  I think,  I have  the  back-trick, 
sii^ly  as  strong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

air  To.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid? 
wherefore  have  these  gifts  a curtain  before 
them  ? are  they  like  to  t^e  dust,  like  mistress 
Mall’s  picture  ? why  dust  thou  nut  go  to  church 
in  a gidliard,  and  come  home  in  a coranto? 
My  very  walk  should  be  a jig;  1 would  not  so 
much  as  make  water,  but  in  a sink-a-pace.* 
What  dost  thou  mean  ? is  it  a world  to  bide 
virtues  in  ? I did  think,  by  the  excellent  con- 
stitution of  thy  leg,  it  was  formed  under  the 
star  of  a galliard. 

Sir  Ana.  Ay.  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indiffe- 
rent well  in  a name-coloured  stock.?  Shall  we 
set  about  some  revels  ? 

Sir  To.  What  shall  we  do  else  ? were  we  not 
bom  under  Taurus? 

iS’ir  And.  Taurus?  that's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To.  No,  Sir;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let 
me  see  thee  caper : ha ! higher : hi,  na !— ex- 
cellent! [Ejrrtmf. 

6'C£*V£  IV. — A Room  in  the  DiiitE’s  Palace. 

Enter  Valentine,  and  Viola  i»  man’s  attire. 

Val.  If  Uie  duke  continue  these  favours  to- 
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wards  you,  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  be  much 
advanced  : he  hath  known  you  but  three  days, 
and  already  you  arc  no  stranger. 

Via.  You  eitlier  I'ear  Ins  humour,  or  my 
negligence^  that  you  call  in  question  the  con- 
tinuance of  his  love : Is  he  ioconstant.  Sir,  in 
his  favours  ? 

Val.  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Curio,  and  AHendante. 

Vio.  I thank  you.  Here  comes  the  count. 
Duke.  Who  saw'  Cesario,  ho? 

Fto.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord;  here. 
Duke.  Stand  you  awhile  aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou  know  ’st  no  less  but  all ; I have  unclasp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait*  unto 
her; 

Be  not  denied  access,  stand  at  her  doors. 

And  tell  them,  (here  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow, 
Till  thou  ha>  e audience. 

Kto.  Sure,  my  noble  lord, 

If  she  be  so  abandon’d  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil 
bounds. 

Rather  than  make  unprofited  return. 

Vio.  Say,  I do  speak  with  her,  my  lord ; 
W hat  then  ? 

Duke.  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love, 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  taith : 
It  shall  become  Uiee  well  to  act  my  woes ; 

She  will  attend  it  belter  in  thy  youth. 

Than  in  a nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect. 

Vio.  I think  not  so,  my  ford. 

Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it; 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 
That  say,  thou  art  a man : Diano^s  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth,  and  rubious;  thy  small 
pipe 

Is  as  (he  maiden’s  organ,  shrill,  and  sound. 
And  all  is  semblative  a woman’s  part. 

I know,  t^  constellation  is  right  apt 

For  this  aflur : — Some  four,  or  five,  attend  him; 

All,  if  YOU  will ; for  I myself  am  best, 

When  feast  in  company : — Prosper  well  in  tJiis, 
And  thou  shall  live  as  freely  as  thy  lord, 

To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio.  I’ll  do  my  best, 

Towooyourlady : yet. [Aside.]  abarfulf  strife! 
Whoe'er  I woo,  myself  woula  be  his  wife. 

[/sjretinf. 

SCENE  V. — A Room  in  Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Maria,  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  cither  tell  me  where  thou  hast 
been,  or  I will  not  open  my  Ups,  so  wide  as 
bristle  may  enter,  in  way  of  thy  excuse : mj 
lady  will  ^ng  thee  for  thy  absence. 

Clo.  Let  her  bang  me : he,  that  is  well  ban  ged 
in  tliis  world,  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 

Mar.  Make  that  good. 

Clo.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A good  lenten?  answer : I can  tell  tliee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  of,  I fear  no  co- 
lours. 

Clo.  Where,  good  mistress  Mary  ? 

Mar.  In  the  wars ; and  that  may  you  be  bold 
to  say  in  your  foolery. 

Ch.  Well,  Ood  give  them  wisdom,  tbntbave 
it:  and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their 
talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  will  be  banged,  for  being  so 
long  absent : or,  to  be  turned  aw  ay ; is  not  tba* 
as  good  as  a hanging  to  you  ? 

• Oo  thy  way. 
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Clo.  Many  a good  banging  prevents  a bad 
marriage  { and,  for  turning  away,  let  summer 
bear  it  out. 

Mar,  You  are  resolute  then  ? 

Cia.  Nut  so  neither;  but  1 am  resolred  on 
two  points. 

Mar.  That,  if  one  break,*  the  other  will  bold ; 
or,  if  both  break,  your  firkins  fall. 

Cio.  Apt,  in  go<ra  faiA;  very  apt!  Well,  go 
thy  way  ; if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking, 
thou  wert  as  witty  a piece  of  Kve’s  flesh  as  any 
in  Illyria. 

Mar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that ; 
here  comesmy  lady : make  your  excuse  wisely, 
you  were  best.  [£nt. 

Enttr  Olivia,  and  Malvolio. 

Clo,  Wit,  and’tbe  thy  will,  nut  me  into  good 
fooling  I Those  wits,  that  thinV  they  have  thee, 
do  very  oil  prove  fools ; and  I,  that  am  sure  1 
lack  thee,  may  pass  for  a wise  man  : For  what 
says  Quinapalus  f Better  a witty  fool,  than  a 
foolish  wit. God  bless  thee,  lady ! 

OH.  Take  the  fool  away. 

Clo.  Do  you  not  bear,  fellows  7 Take  away 
the  lady. 

OH.  Go  to,  you’re  a diy  fool ; 111  no  more  of 
you  : besides,  you  grow  aishonest. 

Clo.  Two  faults,  madonna,!  that  drink  and 
rood  counsel  will  amend : for  give  the  d^  fool 
Irink,  then  is  the  fool  not  dry  ; bid  the  disbon> 
est  man  mend  himself ; if  he  mend,  he  is  no 
longer  dishonest ; if  he  cannot,  let  the  botcher 
mend  him  : Any  thing,  that’s  mended,  is  but 
patched  : virtue,  that  transgresses,  is  but  pat* 
ched  with  sin;  and  sin,  that  amends,  is  but 
patched  with  virtue  : If  that  this  simple  syllo- 
gism will  serve,  so;  if  it  will  not.  Unnt  rem- 
edy 7 As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  out  calamity, 
so  Mauty’s  a flower  :^-the  lady  bade  take  away 
the  fool  j therefore,  I say  again,  take  her  away. 

OH.  Sir,  I bade  them  take  away  you. 

Clo.  Misprision  in  the  highest  degree ! — Lady, 
Cvcuiius  aofi  facit  wumackum ; thars  as  much  as 
to  say,  I wear  not  motely  in  my  brain.  Good 
madonna,  give  me  leave  to  prove  you  a fool. 

OH.  Can  you  do  it  7 

Clo.  Dexterously,  good  madonna. 

OH.  Make  your  proof. 

Clo.  1 must  catechize  you  for  it,  madonna; 
Good  my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

OH.  Well,  Sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness, 
111  l)lde  your  proof. 

Clo.  madonna,  why  moum’st  thou  7 

OH.  Good  foolf  for  my  brother’s  death. 

Clo.  I think,  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

Oil.  I know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

Clo.  The  more  fool  vou^  madonna,  to  mourn 
for  your  brother’s  soul  being  in  heaven. — Take 
away  the  fool,  gentlemen. 

Oil.  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio  7 
doth  he  not  mend  7 

Mid.  Yes ; and  shall  do,  till  the  pangs  of 
death  shake  him : Infirmity,  that  decays  the 
wise,  doth  ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Clo.  God  send  you^  Sir,  a s^edy  inflnnity, 
for  the  better  increasing  your  follyi!  Sir  Toby 
will  be  sworn,  that  1 am  no  fox  ; bat  be  will 
not  pass  his  word  for  two-pence  that  you  are 
no 

OH.  How  say  you  to  that.  Malvolio  7 

Mai.  1 marvel  your  ladysnip  takes  delight  in 
such  a barren  rascal ; I saw  mm  put  down  the 
other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no 


more  brain  than  a stone.  Look  you  now.  he's 
out  of  his  guard  already ; unless  you  laugo  sxkI 
minister  occasion  to  him,  be  is  gagged,  1 pro- 
test, I take  these  wise  men,  uat  crow  so  at 
these  set  kind  of  fools,  no  better  than  the  fools' 
zanies.* 

Oil.  O,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio, 
and  taste  with  a distempered  appetite.  To  be 
generous,  guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition,  is 
to  take  those  things  for  bird-bolts,t  that  you 
deem  cannon-bullets : There  is  no  slander  in 
an  allowed  fool,  though  he  do  nothing  but  rail ; 
nor  no  railing  in  a known  discreet  mao,  though 
he  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

Clo.  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  with  leasing,^ 
for  thou  speakest  well  of  fools  1 

Ar-mler  Maria. 

Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a yocuig 
gentleman,  much  desires  to  spe^  with  you. 

Oil.  From  the  count  Orsino,  is  it  7 
Afar.  I know  not,  madam  ; ’tis  a fair  young 
man,  and  well  attended. 

OH.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  t 
Mar.  Sir  Toby,  maaam,  your  kinsman. 

Oil,  Fetch  him  ofl^,  1 pray  you : be  speaks 
nothing  but  madman : Fye  on  him ! 
Maria.]  Go  you,  Malvolio;  if  it  be  a suit  from 
the  count,  1 am  sick,  or  not  at  home ; what  you 
will,  to  dismiss  it.  [£xil  Malvolio.1  Now 
you  see.  Sir.  bow  your  fooling  grows  old,  and 
people  dislike  it. 

Clo.  Thou  hast  spoke  for  us,  madonna,  as  if 
thy  eldest  son  should  be  a fool : whose  skull 
Jove  cram  with  brains,  for  here  he  comes,  one 
of  thy  kin,  has  a most  weak  pia  matfr.fi 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch. 

OU.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.— What  is 
be  at  the  gate,  cousin  7 
Sir  To.  A gentleman. 

OH,  A gentleman  7 M'bat  gentleman  7 
Sir  To.  ^is  a gentleman  here— A plague  o* 
these  pickle-hem  ngs ! — How  now,  sot  7 

Clo.  Good  Sir  Toby, 

Oil.  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  come  so 
early  ^ this  lethargv  7 
iS’ir  To.  Lechery  II  defy  lechery : There's  ono 
at  the  gate. 

Oil.  Ay,  marry;  what  is  he? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  1 
care  not : give  me  faith,  say  I.  Well,  it’s  all 
one.  [Erif. 

Oil.  What’s  a drunken  man  like,  fool  7 
Clo.  Like  a drown’d  man.  a fool,  and  a mad- 
man : one  draught  above  neat  makes  him  a 
fool ; the  second  mads  him ; and  a third  drowns 
him. 

OU.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let 
him  sit  o’  mv  coz ; for  he’s  in  the  third  degree 
of  drink,  he^s  drown'd : go  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  madonna ; and  the 
fool  shall  look  to  the  madman.  [£rtl  Clown. 

^-enlsr  Malvolio. 

MaL  Madam,  yond  yonoR  fellow  swears  he 
will  speak  with  you.  1 told  him  you  were  sick  : 
be  takes  on  him  to  understand  so  much,  ana 
therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you  : 1 tola  him 

J'ou  were  asleep ; be  seems  to  have  a fore-know- 
edge  of  that  too,  and  therefore  comes  to  speak 
with  you.  What  is  to  be  said  to  him,  lady  t 
he’s  lortified  gainst  anv  denial. 

OH,  Tell  him,  be  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

« Fooh’  Uuiblei.  f Short  arrowt.  t 
t Ihc  cover  of  the  brain. 
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Msd.  He  has  been  told  00 ; and  he  says,  bell 
stand  at  your  door  like  a sheriiTs  post,  and 
)e  the  supporter  of  a bench,  but  hell  speak 
with  you. 

Oli.  What  kind  of  man  is  he  ? 

Mai.  Why,  of  man  kind. 

Oli.  What  manner  of  man  ? 

■ilfoi.  Of  very  ill  manner;  hell  speak  with 
you,  will  you,  or  no. 

Oli.  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  is  he? 
Mai.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a man,  nor 
^oung  enough  fur  a boy  ; as  a squash  is  before 
'tis  a pease-cod,  or  a codling  when  *tis  almost 
an  apple : 'tis  with  him  e'en  standing  water, 
betwei-n  boy  and  man.  He  is  venr  well-favour- 
ed, and  he  speaks  very  shrewishly  ; one  would 
think,  bis  mother's  mifk  were  scarce  out  of  him. 

Oli.  Let  him  approach : Call  in  my  gentle- 
woman. 

Mai.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.  [Exit. 
Re-enter  Maria. 

Oli.  Give  me  my  veil : come,  throw  it  o'er 
my  face ; 

Well  once  more  bear  Orsino'a  embassy. 

Enter  Viola. 

Vio.  Eie  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which 
is  she  ? 

Oli.  Speak  to  me,  1 shall  answer  for  her. 
Vour  will  t 

Vio.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatch- 
ablc  beauty, — 1 pray  you,  tell  me.  if  this  be  the 
ladv  of  tlie  house,  for  I never  saw  ner : 1 would 
be  loath  to  cast  away  my  speech ; for,  besides 
that  it  is  excellently  well  penn'd,  I have  taken 
great  pains  to  con  it.  Gm>d  beauties,  let  me 
sustain  no  scorn  ; I am  very  comptible,*  even 
to  the  least  sinister  usage. 

Oli.  Whence  came  you,  Sir? 

Vio.  I can  say  little  more  than  I have  studi- 
ed, and  that  question's  out  of  my  part  Good 
gentle  one,  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  you 
be  the  lady  of  the  house,  that  1 may  proceed  in 
niy  speech. 

OU.  Are  you  a comedian  ? 

VU.  No,  my  profound  heart : and  yet,  by 
the  very  fangs  of  malice,  I swear,  I am  not 
that  1 play,  .^re  you  the  lady  of  the  house  f 
OU.  If  1 do  not  usuro  myself,  1 am. 

Vh.  Most  certain,  if  you  arc  she,  you  do 
usurp  yourself ; for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  is 
not  yours  to  reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  com- 
mission ; 1 will  on  with  my  speech  in  your 
praise,  and  then  show  you  the  heart  or  my 
message. 

OU.  Come  to  what  is  important  in't : 1 for- 
give you  the  praise. 

r*o.  Alas,  1 took  great  pains  to  study  it,  aud 
'tis  |A>eUcaI. 

OU.  It  is  the  more  likely  to  be  feigned ; 1 
oray  you,  keep  it  in.  1 beara,  you  were  saucy 
«t  my  gates ; and  allowed  your  approach,  ra- 
ther to  wonder  at  you  than  to  bear  you.  If 
ou  be  not  mad,  be  gone  ; if  you  have  reason, 
e brief:  'tis  not  that  time  01  moon  with  me, 
to  make  one  in  so  skipping  a dialogue. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail.  Sir?  here  lies  your 
way. 

vio.  No,  good  swabber : I am  to  hull  here 
a little  longer. — Some  mollification  for  your 
giant, t sweet  lady. 

OU.  Tell  me  your  mind. 

• AeoouBtable. 

t It  ■I'pckn  from  iev«r«l  psrU  of  tlili  plcy  tbst  tb«  orV 
octi—  of  UArta  wry  short. 
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Vio.  I am  a messenger. 

CM.  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to 
deliver,  when  the  courtesy  of  His  so  fearful. 
Speak  your  office. 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  1 bring  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage ; I bold 
the  olive  in  my  hand : my  words  are  as  full  ot 
peace  as  matter. 

Ob'.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you  f 
what  would  you  ? 

Ffo.  The  rudeness,  that  hath  appear’d  in  me, 
have  I leam’d  from  my  entertainment.  What 
1 and  what  I would,  are  as  secret  as 
maidenhead : to  your  ears,  divinity ; to  any 
other’s,  profanation. 

OU.  Giye  us  the  place  alone : we  will  hear 
this  divinity.  [£rtf  Maria.]  Now,  Sir,  what 
is  your  text  ? 

Vio.  Most  sweet  ladv, 

A comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may 
be  said  of  it  Where  lies  your  text  ? 

Vio.  In  Orstno’s  bosom. 

CM.  Id  his  bosom?  In  what  chapter  of  his 
bosom? 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  first  of 
his  heart. 

O/i.  O,  I have  read  it ; it  is  heresy.  Hare 
you  no  more  to  say  F 

Vio.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

OU.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your 
lord  to  negociate  with  my  face  ? you  are  now 
out  of  your  text : but  we  will  draw  the  curtain, 
and  show  you  the  picture.  Look  you.  Sir,  such 
a one  as  1 was  this  present  :*  Is't  not  well  done? 

[UnteUing. 

Vio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

OU.  Tis  in  gram,  Sir;  'twill  endure  wind 
and  weather. 

Vio,  Us  beauty  truly  blent, t whose  red  and 
white 

Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruel'st  she  dive, 

If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave, 

And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OU.  O,  Sir,  I will  not  be  so  bard-hcarted;  1 
will  nve  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty: 
It  sbdl  be  inventoried ; and  every  particle,  and 
utensil,  labelled  to  my  will : as,  item,  t\«-o  lips 
indifferent  red ; item,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to 
them ; item,  one  neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth. 
Were  you  sent  hither  to  'praise  me  ? 

Vio.  I see  you  what  you  are:  you  are  too 
proud; 

But.  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 

My  lord  and  master  loves  you ; O,  such  love 
Could  be  but  recompens’d,  though  you  were 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty ! [crown'd 

OU.  How  does  he  love  me  ? 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears. 

With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  ol 
fire. 

OU,  Y our  lord  does  know  my  mind,  1 cannot 
love  him : 

Yet  I suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble. 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 

In  voices  well  divulg'd, t free,  leam'd,  and  va- 
liant. 

And,  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  of  nature, 

A gracious  person  : but  yet  I cannot  love  him  * 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 

Kto.  If  1 did  love  you  in  my  master’s  lame. 
With  such  a suffering,  such  a deadly  life. 

In  your  denial  1 would  find  no  sense, 

1 would  not  understand  it. 

• PmenU.  t Bloaded,  mised  togctlMC. 
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Oli.  Why,  what  would  you? 

Vio.  ISinke  me  a willow  cabin  at  your  gate, 
And  call  upon  my  soul  witliin  the  liouae ; 

Write  loyal  cantons*  of  contemned  love, 

And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night ; 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberalet  hills, 

And  make  Uie  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia!  O,  you  should  not  rest 
Betw  een  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 

Bui  you  should  pity  me. 

Oli.  You  might  do  much : W'hat  is  ytmr 
parentage  ? 

Vio.  Above  my  fortunes, yet  my  state  is  well: 

1 am  a gentleman. 

Oli.  Get  you  to  your  lor<l ; 

I cannot  love  him:  let  him  send  no  niort* ; 
Cnloss,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again, 

To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.  Fare  yo\x  well : 

I thank  you  for  your  pains : spiuid  this  fur  me. 
Fio.  1 am  no  fee’d  post,t  Iftdy ; keep  your 
purse ; 

My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 

Love  make  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  shall 
love ; 

And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Plac'd  in  contempt ! Farewell,  fair  cruelt^.^^ 

Oli.  What  is  your  parentage? 

Above  my/ortuneSy  yet  mv  Mtate  is  tcell: 

I am  a gentleman. ] 'll  be  swum  tbou  art ; 

Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  actidns,  and 
spirit, 

Do  give  thee  Hve-foUl  blazon  — Not  too  fast : — 
soft ! sulll ! 

Cnless  tlic  master  were  the  man. — How  now  ? 
Fven  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  ? 
Melhinks,  1 feel  this  youth's  perfections, 

With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth, 

To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.  Well,  let  it  be.~ 
What,  no,  Malvolio ! — 

Re^itr  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

Oli.  Run  aAer  that  same  peevish  messenger. 
The  county'sll  man:  he  left  this  ring  behind  him, 
Would  I,  or  not;  tell  him,  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  witli  his  lord, 

Nor  bold  him  up  with  hopes : 1 am  not  for  him : 
If  that  the  youth  w ill  come  this  way  to-morrow. 
I'll  nve  him  reasons  fur’t.  Hie  thee,  Malvolio. 
Mol.  Madam,  1 will.  [£xif. 

Oli.  I do  1 know  not  what ; and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  great  a flatterer  fur  my  mind. 
Fate,  show  force:  Ourselves  we  do  not 
owe  ;lT 

What  is  decreed,  must  be ; and  be  this  so ! 

[Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /. — The  Sea-coast. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian. 

Ant.  W’ill  you  stay  no  longer?  nor  will  you 
nut.  that  I go  with  you  ? 

Seb.  By  your  patience,  no : my  stars  shine 
darkly  over  me ; the  malignancy  of  my  fate 
might,  perhaps,  distemper  yours ; therefore  1 
shall  crave  ol  you  your  Vave.  that  1 may  bear 
my  evils  alone : It  were  a bad  recompense  for 
your  love  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you. 

Ant.  Ijetme  yet  know  ol  you,  whither  you 
are  bound. 

Seb.  No,  'sooth.  Sir;  mv  determinate  voyage 
is  mere  extravagancy.  But  I perceive  in  you 

4>  CantCH,  verm.  f Kerwinf. 

I Mcwengcr.  i ProcUrmuioo  of  gentility. 

I Count  1 Chm,  pciicn. 


so  excellent  a touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will 
not  extort  from  me  what  1 am  willing  to  keep 
in ; therefore  it  charges  me  in  manners  the  ra> 
ther  to  express*  myself.  You  roust  know  of 
me  then,  Antonio,  my  uame  is  Sebastian,  w hich 
1 called  Rodurigo ; my  father  was  that  Sebas- 
tian of  Mcssaline,  whom,  I know,  you  have 
heard  of:  he  left  behind  him,  myself  and  a 
sister,  both  born  in  an  hour.  If  the  ueaveus 
had  b^n  pleased,  'would  w e had  so  ended ! but, 
you,  Sir,  altered  that;  fur,  some  luuir  before 
you  took  me  from  tlie  brcacli  of  the  sea,  was 
my  sister  drowned. 

Ant.  Alas,  the  day  ! 

Seb.  A lady,  Sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much 
resemble<l  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted 
beautilul  : but.  thougu  1 could  nut,  wiiJi  such 
estimable  v^  omltT,  overfar  believe  that,  yet  thua 
far  I will  boldly  publish  her,  she  bore  a mind 
that  envy  could  not  but  call  fair : she  is 
drowned  already.  Sir,  with  salt  water,  though 
I seem  to  drown  ner  remembrance  again  w'Uh 
mure. 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  your  bad  entertain- 
ment. 

Seb.  Of  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trou- 
ble. 

Ant.  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love, 
let  me  be  your  senant. 

Seb.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him  w'hom  you  have  recovered,  de- 
sire it  not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once:  my  bosoro 
is  full  of  kindness:  and  I am  yet  so  near  the 
manners  of  my  mother,  that  upon  the  least  oc- 
casion more,  mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  1 
am  bound  to  the  count  Orsino’s  court : fare- 
well. [Exit, 

Ant.  The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with 
thee ! 

I have  many  enemios  in  Orsino's  court, 

Else  would  I very  shortly  see  thee  there : 

But  come  w'bat  may,  1 do  adore  tliee  so, 

That  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  1 will  go. 

[Exi^ 

SCENE  II.— A Street. 

Enter  Viola;  Malvolio /ot/ou'ing'. 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  count- 
ess Olivia  ? 

V'io.  Even  now.  Sir ; on  a moderate  pace  I 
have  since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mol,  She  returns  this  ring  to  you.  Sir  ; you 
might  have  saved  me  my  patns,  to  have  taken 
it  awav  yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  tliat  you 
should  put  }'our  lord  into  a desperate  assur- 
ance she  will  none  of  him : And  one  thing 
more;  that  you  be  never  so  hardy  to  come 
again  in  his  ^airs,  unless  it  be  to  report  your 
lord’s  taking  of  this.  Receive  it  so. 

Vio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me  : I'll  none  of  it. 

Mai.  Come,  Sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to 
her ; and  her  will  is,  it  snuuld  be  so  returned  : 
if  it  be  wortli  stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your 
eye  ; if  not,  be  it  his  that  finds  iL 

Vio.  1 left  no  ring  willi  her:  What  means 
this  lady  ? [her  ! 

Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  charm’d 
She  made  goocl  view  of  me  ; indeed,  so  much. 
That,  sure,  methought,  her  eyes  had  lost  her 
tongue, 

For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 

She  loves  me,  sure:  the  cunning  ol  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 

None  of  my  lord’s  ring ! w by,  he  sent  her  none. 
1 am  the  man  -If  it  so,  (as  ’tis,) 

• Rcrcal 
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Pmr  ladjf  she  were  better  love  a tlrean. 
Disguise,  1 see,  thou  art  a wickedoess, 
Wherein  the  pregnant*  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  tor  the  proper-false  f 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms ! 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  cause  not  we  ; 

For,  such  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be. 

How  will  this  fadge  ? t My  master  loves  her 
dearly ; 

And  1.  po<ir  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him ; 
And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 

What  will  become  of  this  ! As  I am  man. 

My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love ; 

As  I am  woman,  now  alas  the  day ! 

What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  orivia  breathe  ? 

0 dme,  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 

It  is  too  hard  a knot  for  me  to  untie.  [£xt^ 

SCENE  III. — A Room  in  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Sir  Andrew 
Ague-cheek. 

Sir  To.  Approach,  Sir  Andrew : not  to  be 
a-bed  after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes ; and 

dUuculo  ntrgere,  thou  know'st, 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I know  not : but 

1 hno^  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A false  conclusion ; 1 hate  it  as  an 
unfilled  can  : To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to 
go  to  bed  then,  is  early  ; so  that,  to  go  to  bed 
after  midnight,  is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do 
not  our  lives  consist  oiihe  four  elements  ? 

iSir  And.  ’Faith,  so  they  say  : but,  1 think, 
it  rather  consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sit  To.  Thou  art  a scholar ; let  us  therefore 

eat  Jind  drink. — Marian,  I say  I a stoop  of 

wine ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'  faith. 

Clo.  How  nu^  my  hearts  i Did  you  never 
sec  Ui^icture  of  we  three 
Sir  To.  Welcome,  ass.  Now  let’s  have  a 
catch. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excel- 
ent  breast}]  I had  rather  than  forty  shillings 
had  such  a leg ; and  so  sweet  a breath  to 
sing,  as  the  foul  has.  In  sooth,  thou  wast  in 
very  gracious  fooling  last  night,  when  thou 
spokest  of  Pigrogromitus,  of  the  Vapians  pass- 
ing the  equinoctial  of  Queubus ; 'twas  very 
gc^,  i’  faith.  1 sent  thee  sixpence  for  thy  Ic- 
man  Hadstit? 

Ch.  I did  impeticos  thy  gratilli^  for  Mal- 
volio’s  nose  is  no  whipstock : My  lady  has  a 
white  hand,  and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle- 
ale  houses. 

Sir  And.  Excellent ; Why,  this  is  the  best 
fooling  when  all  is  done.  Now,  a song. 

Sir  To.  Come  on  ; there  is  sixpence  tOr  you  : 
let’s  have  a song, 

Sir  And.  There's  a testril  of  me  too : if  one 
knisht'giye  a 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a love-song,  or  a song 
of  good  life  f 

Sir  To.  A love-song,  a lore-song. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  ay  ; 1 care  not  for  good  life. 

Song. 

Clo.  O mistress  mine,  where  are  you  roaming  T 
O,  stay  and  hear ; your  true  lore’s  coming, 
Tfut  can  sing  both  high  and  low : 

Trip  no  further,  wetty  sweeting  ; 

Journeys  end  ta  lorers’  meeting. 

Every  K*i«c  man’s  son  doth  f^cw. 

• Dexwroiu,  rmif  flend.  f Fair  deceiver.  ) Suit 
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Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  i’  faith ! 

iSir  To.  (rood,  g«>od. 

Clo.  What  is  love  t ’Hs  not  herexfler  ; 

Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter ; 

What's  to  come,  is  stili  unsure : 

In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty  ; 

Then  come  kiss  me  sweet~and~twenty, 
youth’s  a stmf  will  not  endure. 

Sir  And.  A melUfiuous  voice,  as  1 am  true 
knight. 

Sir  To.  A contageous  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very*  sweet  and  cont^eous,  i'  faith. 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in 
contagion.  But  shall  we  make  the  welkin 
dance*  indeed?  Shall  wc  rouse  the  oight-owi 
in  a catch,  that  will  draw  three  souls  out  of 
one  weaver?  shall  we  do  that  ? 

iS'tr  And.  An  you  love  me,  let’s  do't:  I am 
dog  at  a catch. 

Clo.  By'r  lady,  Sir,  and  some  dogs  will  ca*ch 
well. 

Sir  And.  Most  certain : let  our  catch  be.  Thou 
knave. 

(3K>.  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  knave,  knight?  I 
shall  bo  constrain'd  in’t  to  call  thee  knave, 
kn^ht. 

iSir  And.  Tis  not  the  first  time  1 have  con- 
strain’d one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool ; it 
begins,  Hold  thy  peace. 

Clo.  I shall  never  begin,  if  I hold  my  peace. 

Sir  And.  Good,  i’  faith ! Come,  begin. 

sing  a catch. 

Enter  Maria. 


Mar,  What  a catterwauling  do  you  keep 
here ! If  my  lady  have  not  cal^  up  her  stew- 
ard, Malvolio,  and  bid  him  turn  you  out  of 
doors,  never  trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady’s  a Catalan, t we  are  poli- 
ticians ; Msuvolio’s  a Peg-a-Ramsey,t  and 
Three  merry  men  we  be.  Am  not  1 consangui- 
neous? am  1 not  of  her  blootl?  Tilly-vallcy,^ 
lady  I There  dwelt  a man  in  Babylon,  lady  / 

Clo.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight’s  in  aduiiraJ^e 
fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be 
disposed,  and  so  do  1 too ; he  docs  it  with  a 
bettergrace,  but  1 do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  O,  the  twelfth  day  qf  December, — 

[6Vngiii^. 

Mar.  For  tlic  love  of  God,  peace. 

Enter  Malvolio. 


Mai.  My  masters,  are  you  mad  ? or  what  arc 
you  ? Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty, 
but  to  gabble  like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ? 
Do  ye  make  an  alehouse  of  mv  lady's  bouse, 
that  ye  squeak  out  your  coziers'||  catches  w ith- 
out any  mitigation  or  remorse  of  voice  ? Is  there 
no  respwt  of  place,  persons,  nor  time,  in  you  ? 

iStr  7i>.  We  did  keep  time,  Sir,  in  our  catch- 
es. Snerk  up 

Mai.  Sir  Toby,  I must  be  round  with  you. 
My  lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that,  though  she 
harbours  you  as  her  kinsman,  shea  nothing  al- 
lied to  your  disorders.  If  you  can  separate 
yourself  and  your  misdemeanors,  you  arc  wel- 
come to  the  house ; if  not,  an  it  would  please 
You  to  take  leave  of  her,  she  is  very  willing  to 
bid  you  farewell. 

Sir  To.  Farewell,  dear  heart,  shue  I must  needs 
he  gone. 

mar.  Nay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

0 Drink  till  the  iky  turns  round.  f Romonctr. 

2 Ksme  of  an  old  song. 

4 Equivalent  Vo  fitlu  JaUo,  thiUu  thallm. 
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Oo.  HU  ef$$  do  $kow  hU  days  ate  almost  dome. 

Mol.  Ij*t  even  so  f 

Sir  To.  / wUl  meter  die. 

Clo.  sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mol.  This  is  much  credit  to  yoa. 

Sir  To.  SkdU  I bid  him  go  f 

Clo.  Whatanyyomdof 

Sir  To.  Shall  / Md  Aim  go,  and  spare  not  t 

Clo.  O no,  no,  no,  no,  yon  dtve  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'time?  Sir,  yc  lie. — Art  any 
more  than  a steward?  Dost  thou  think,  be* 
cause  thou  art  virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more 
cakes  and  ale  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne;  and  ginger  shall 
be  hot  i'the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i’the  right. — Oo,  Sir,  mb 
your  chain  * with  crums  : — A stoop  of  wine, 
Maria! 

Mai.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prised  my  lady’s 
favour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you 
would  not  give  means  for  this  uncivil  mie  1 1 
she  shall  know  of  it,  by  this  hand.  [£n/. 

Mar.  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  Twere  as  good  a deed  as  to  drink 
when  a man's  a hungry,  to  challenge  him  to  the 
field ; and  then  to  bre^  promise  with  him,  and 
make  a fool  of  him. 

Sir.  To.  Do't,  knight ; 111  write  thee  a chal- 
lenge ; or  I'll  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by 
word  of  mouth. 

^ Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night ; 
since  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  to-day  with 
my  ladv,  she  is  much  out  of  quiet.  F'or  mon- 
sieur Malvolio,  let  me  alone  with  him  : if  1 do 
not  gull  him  into  a nay-word,!  and  make  him 
a common  recreation,  do  not  think  I have  wit 
enough  to  lie  straight  in  my  bed : I know,  I 
can  do  it. 

Sir  To.  Possess  us,^  possess  us ; tell  os  some- 
thing of  him. 

Mar.  Marry,  Sir,  sometimes  he  is  a kind  of 
Puritan. 

^ Sir  And.  O,  if  I thought  that,  I'd  beat  him 
like  a dog. 

To.  What,  for  being  a Puritan  1 thy  ex- 
quisite reason,  dear  knight? 

Sir  And.  I have  no  exquisite  reason  for't,  but 
1 have  reason  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a Puritan  that  he  is,  or  any 
thing  constantly  but  a time  pleaser : an  afiec- 
tion^p  ass,  that  cons  state  without  book,  and 
utters  It  bv  great  swarths  :T  the  best  persuaded 
of  himself,  so  crammed,  as  he  thinks,  with  ex- 
cellences, that  it  is  his  ground  of  faith,  that 
all,  that  look  on  him,  love  him ; and  on  that 
vice  in  him  will  my  revenge  find  notable  cause 
to  work. 

Sir  To.  What  wrilt  thou  do  T 

M<o‘.  I will  drop  in  his  wav  some  obscure 
epistles  of  love ; wberein,  by  tne  colour  of  bis 
be^d,  the  shape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his 
gait,  the  expressure  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and 
complexion,  he  shall  find  himself  most  feeling- 
ly personated  : I can  write  very  like  my  lady 
^ur  niece ; on  a forgotten  matter  we  can  hard- 
ly make  distinction  of  our  hands. 

S&  To.  Excellent!  I smell  a device. 

Sir  And.  I have’t  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that 
thou  wilt  drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece, 
and  that  she  is  in  love  with  him. 

Mar.  My  purpose  is,  indeed,  a horse  of  that 
eoiour. 


• 8(ewanf«  uicienUy  wore  s chain.  t Method  of  Ulk- 
t Rye-wnrd.  t Inform  ua.  U A0bru& 

1 iW  row  of  gran  left  by  a mower. 


>9^  And.  And  your  horse  now  would  mako 
him  an  ass. 

Mar,  Asa,  1 doubt  not. 

Sir  And.  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal.  I warrant  you:  I know, 
my  physic  will  work  with  biro.  I will  plant 
you  two,  and  let  the  fool  make  a third,  where 
he  shall  find  the  letter ; observe  bis  construc- 
tion of  it  For  this  night,  to  bed,  and  dream 
on  the  event.  Farewell.  [Exit, 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  PentbesUea.* 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  she's  a good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a beagle,  true-bred,  and  one 
that  adores  me ; What  o'  that? 

Sir  And.  I was  adored  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let’s  to  bed,  knight. — ^Tbou  hadst 
need  send  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  1 cannot  recover  your  niece,  1 am 
a foul  way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight ; if  thou  hast 
her  not  i'the  end.  call  me  Cut.t 
Sir  And.  If  I ao  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it 
bow  you  will. 

Sir  To.  Come,  come ; I'll  go  bum  some  sack, 
'tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now : come,  knight ; 
come,  knight.  [Ejcewnf. 

SCENE  IV.— A Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  others. 
Duke.  Give  me  some  music: — Now,  good 
morrow,  friends:— 

Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song. 
That  old  and  antique  song  we  beard  last  night ; 
Methought.  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much; 
More  than  light  airs  and  recollected  terms, 

Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times: 

Come,  but  one  verse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship, 
that  should  sing  it. 

Duke.  Who  was  it  t 

Cur.  Festo,  the  jester,  my  lord : a feral,  that 
the  lady  Olivia’s  lather  took  much  delight  in  : 
he  is  alraut  the  house. 

Duke.  Seek  him  out,  and  pley  the  tune  tha 
while.  [Em  Co  RIO.— .Vusic. 

Come  hither,  boy ; If  ever  thou  sbalt  love, 

In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  roe : 

For,  such  as  1 am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 

Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 

Save,  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd. — How  dost  thou  like  this  tune  f 
Vic.  It  gives  a very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  Love  is  thron'd. 

Duke.  Then  dost  speak  masterly : [eye 

My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  favour!  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

Vio.  A little,  by  your  favour. 

Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 

Vio.  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.  What 
years,  i’faith? 

Vio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Too  old,  by  heaven ; Let  still  the 
woman  take 

An  elder  than  herself:  so  wears  she  to  him. 

So  sways  she  level  in  ner  husband's  heart. 

For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves, 

Our  fancies  ore  more  giddy  and  unfirm. 

More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  ana  worn. 
Than  women’s  are. 

Vio.  I think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than 
thyself, 

Or  thy  afi'cctioQ  cannot  bold  the  bent: 

• AoMtfon.  f Horta  t CountsnAnea 
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for  women  are  aa  rosea ; whose  fair  &>wer» 
Bein^  once  display'd,  doth  fall  that  very  boor. 

Vio.  And  so  tliey  are : alas,  that  they  are  so ; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfectioo  grow  I 

Rt’tnter  Curio,  and  Clown. 

Duke.  O fellow^  come,  the  song  we  had  laat 
night ; — 

Mark  it,  (..eeario:  it  U old,  and  plain : 

The  spinsters  ano  the  knitters  in  the  san, 

And  the  free  maids,  that  weave  thev  thread 
with  bones,* 

Do  Qse  to  chaunt  it ; it  is  silly  sooth, t 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love, 

Like  the  old  age.$ 

Cio.  Are  you  ready,  Sir  ? 

Duke.  Ay ; pr'ythee,  sing.  [Mutie. 

Song. 

Clo.  Come  come  meay,  deu^ 

And  in  tad  cyprest  let  me  m laid ; 

/'Vy  4ur«ty,  jVy  a«ray,  kr^k ; 

/ cm  tlain  by  u/air  cruel  maid. 

My  tkroud  f trhile,  tiuck  all  teiih  yew, 

O,  prepare  it ; 

My  part  Ae^k  no  one  to  trm 
Did  thare  U. 

Not  a Mower y not  a flower  eweel, 

Or  mu  Naek  coffin  let  there  be  ttrown  ; 

Not  a friend,  not  a friend  greet 
My  poor  corpte,  where  my  bonet  thaU  be  thrown : 
A tkoutand  thoutand  tight  to  acre, 

L<qr  N<e,  O,  where 
Sad  true  lover  ne’er  find  my  grace. 

To  weep  there. 

Duke.  There’s  for  thy  pains. 

Clo.  No  pains,  Sir;  1 take  pleasure  in  sing> 
Sir. 

Duke.  Ill  pay  thy  pleasure  then. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid, 
one  time  or  another. 

Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Cio.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee ; 
and  the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable 
tafiata,  for  thy  mind  is  a very  opal.^ — I would 
have  men  of  such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that 
their  business  might  be  every  thing,  ana  their 
intent  every  where ; for  that’s  it,  that  always 
makes  a gdra  voyage  of  nothing. — Farewell. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Duke.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

[Exeunt  Curio  and  AtiewUudt. 
Once  more,  Cesario, 

Get  thee  to  yon’  same  sovereign  cruelty  : 

Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands : 

The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her, 
Tell  oer,  1 hold  as  giddily  as  fortune  ; 

But  'tis  that  ouracle.  and  queen  of  gems, 

Hiat  nature  pranksjf  her  in,  attracts  my  soul. 
Vio.  But,  if  she  cannot  love  vou,  Sir? 

Duke.  I cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Vio.  'Sooth,  but  you  must 
Say,  that  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia : you  cannot  love  her ; 
You  tell  her  so ; Must  she  not  then  be  answer’d? 

Duke.  Iliere  is  no  woman’s  sides, 

Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strung  a passion 
As  love  doth  uve  my  heart : no  woman’s  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call’d  appetite, — 

No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  puate, — 

• Lace  makert.  -f  Simple  Uuth. 
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lliat  suffer  surfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ; 

But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea, 

And  can  digest  as  much : make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a woman  can  bear  me, 

And  that  I owe  Olina. 

Vio.  Ay,  but  I know, — 

Duke,  what  dost  thou  know? 

Vio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may 
owe : 

In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 

My  father  had  a daughter  lov’d  a man, 

As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  1 a woman, 

I should  your  lordship. 

i>Mkr.  And  what's  ner  history  ? 

Vio.  A blank,  my  lord : She  never  told  her 
love, 

But  let  concealment,  like  a worm  i'the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek : she  pin'd  in 
thought ; 

And,  with  a g^n  and  yellow  melancholy, 
8ne  sat  like  Patience  on  a monument. 

Smiling  at  grief.  Was  not  this  love,  indeed  T 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more : but,  in- 
deed, (prove 

Our  shows  are  more  than  will ; for  still  we 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  died  tny  sister  ofher  love,  my  boyl 

Vio.  I am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's 
house,  fnot 

And  all  the  brothers  too; — and  yet  1 know 
Sir,  shall  1 to  this  lady  ? 

Duke.  Ay,  that’s  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste ; give  her  this  Jewel : say. 

My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  aenay.* 

[£ze«0if. 

SCENE  K.— Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch.  Sir  Andrew  Aaoi> 
CHEEK,  ana  Fabian. 

Sir  To,  Coma  thy  ways,  Signior  Fabian. 

Fab.  Nay,  I'll  come  ; if  1 lose  a scruple  of 
tbis  sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  me- 
lancholy. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  have 
the  niggardly  rascadly  abe^biter  come  by  some 
notable  ^ame  ? 

/'o^.  I would  exult,  man : you  know,  be 
brought  me  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about 
a bear-baiting  here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  well  have  the  bear 
again ; and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  bine : — 
Shall  we  not,  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And,  An  we  do  not,  it  is  p^y  of  our  lives. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  Tt,  Here  comes  the  little  villain How 
not^  my  nettle  of  India  ? 

.Vor.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree: 
Malvolio’s  coming  down  this  walk ; he  has 
been  yonder  i'the  sun,  practising  behaviour  to 
his  own  shadow,  this  half  boor : observe  him, 
for  the  love  of  mockery  ; for,  I know,  this  let- 
ter will  make  a contemplative  ideot  of  kim. 
Close,  in  the  name  of  jesting ! (TAe  wten  hide 
themtelmot.\  Lie  thou,  there ; [ihrowt  down  a 
letter.]  for  here  comes  the  trout  that  must  be 
caught  with  tickling.  [£xif  Maria. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Jtfei.  Tis  but  furtnne ; all  is  fortune.  Maria 
once  tedd  me.  she  did  affect  me : and  1 have 
heard  hcnelt  come  thus  near,  that,  should  she 
faocy.t  it  should  be  one  of  my  complexion. 
Besiues,  she  uses  me  with  a more  exalted  re- 
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8p«€t  than  any  one  else  that  follotvs  her.  M'  bat 
snould  I think  on’t? 

Sir  To.  Here's  an  over-weeninj?  n>cuc! 

Fab.  O)  peace!  Cunteinplation  makes  a rare 
turkey-cock  of  him ; how  he  jets*  under  his 
advanced  plumes! 

Sir  And.  'Slight,  I could  so  beat  the  rogue:— 
Sir  To.  Peace,  1 say. 

Mai.  To  be  Count  MalvoUo  ; — 

Sir  To.  Ah,  ro^c  ! 

Sir  And..  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace  ! 

Mai.  There  is  example  for'l  j the  lady  of  the 
atrachy  married  the  yeoman  ol  the  wardrobe. 
Sir  And,  Fic  on  him,  Jerebel ! 

Fah.  O,  peace!  now  he’s  deeply  in;  look, 
how  im^inatiun  blowst  him. 

Mai.  Having  been  three  monllis  married  to 
her.  sitting  in  my  state, t — 

Sir  To.  O,  for  a stone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the 
eye ! 

Afcii.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my 
branched  velvet  gown ; having  come  from  a 
day-bed,^  where  1 left  Olivia  sleeping  : 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  ! 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace ! 

Mai.  Ana  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state : 
and  after  a demure  travel  of  regard, — telling 
them,  1 know  my  place,  as  1 would  they  should 
do  theirs, — to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby  : 

Sir  To.  Bolls  and  shackles ! 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace,  peace!  now,  now'. 
Mai.  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient 
start,  make  out  for  him  : I frown  the  while ; 
and,  perchance,  w ind  up  ray  watch,  or  play 
with  some  rich  jewel.  Toby  approaches ; 
oourt'sies  there  to  me  : 

Sir  To.  Shull  this  fellow  live  ? 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us 
with  ears>  ycl  peace. 

Mai.  1 extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quench- 
ing my  familiar  smile  w ith  an  austere  regard  of 
control : 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a blow  ! 
o’the  lips  then  ? 

Mai.  Saying,  Cousta  To6y,  mv/ortunes  haring 
cat  me  on  your  niece,  grive  me  tnu  prentgaiive  of 
speech : — 

Sir  To.  What,  whatf 

Mai.  You  must  amend  your  drunkenness. 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab ! 

Fab.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews 
of  our  plot. 

Mai.  Besides^  you  uate  the  treasure  of  your 
time  with  a foolish  knight ; 

Sir  And.  That’s  me,  1 warrant  you. 

Mai.  One  Sir  Andreu' : 

Sir  And.  1 knew,  'twas  I ; for  many  do  call 
me  fool. 

Mai.  W’bat  employment  have  we  here  ? 

[Taking  up  the  Utter. 
Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 
iSir  To.  O,  peace  I and  the  spirit  of  humours 
intimate  reading  aloud  to  him ! 

Mai.  By  my  life,  that  is  my  lady’s  band : 
these  be  her  very  C's,  her  t/'s,  and  her  T’s; 
and  thus  makes  she  ner  great  P’s.  It  is,  in 
contempt  of  question,  her  hand. 

iStr  And.  Her  C’s,  her  C/'s,  and  her  T's: 
W'hv  that  ? 

Mai.  [Reads]  To  the  unknown  6e!ored,  this, 
and  wry  good  wishes:  her  very  phrases!— By 
Tour  leave,  wax. — Soft ! — and  the  impressure 
her  Lucrece,  with  which  she  uses  to  seal : 'tis 
my  lady : To  whom  should  this  be? 

• Siruta  f Puff*  him  up. 
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Fab.  This  w ins  him.  liver  and  all. 

Mai.  [Reads]  Jore  KnowSy  I lore: 

But  urko  ( 

Lips  do  not  more. 

So  nuin  must  know. 

\n  man  must  know. — What  follows?  the  num- 
ber.’? alten'd! — So  man  must  know: — If  this 
should  hr  ihee,  Malvuko? 

Sir  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock!* 

Mai.  / may  commatul,  triure  J adore: 

Hut  siUncry  like  u J.itimr  knifcy 

Il  'iM  MoodUss  stroke  my  hiart  doth  gore ; 

M,  (),  A,  I,  doth  swiiy  my  Ife. 

Fab.  A fustian  riddle! 

iS'rr  To.  Excellent  wencli,  say  1. 

Mai.  .M,  O,  \y  I,  doth  samy  my  I'fr. — Nay, 
but  first,  let  me  see, — let  me  see, — let  me  &c* 

Fab.  w’hat  a dish  of  poison  has  sh**  drosK*»'* 
him ! 

Sit  To.  And  with  what  w'ing  the  stannyeli 
checksf  at  it ! 

Mai.  / may  command  tcArre  I adore.  Why, 
she  may  c<»mmand  me;  1 serve  her,  she  is  my 
lady.  Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  ca- 
pacity. There  is  no  obstruction  in  this  And 
the  end, — What  should  that  alphabetical  )H)si- 
tiun  portend  ? if  1 could  make  that  resemble 
something  in  me, — Softly! — .V,  O.  Aj  I. — 

Sir  To.  O,  ay  ! make  up  that ; — lie  is  now  at 
ii  cold  scent. 

Fab.  Suwter^  will  cry  upon’!,  for  all  this, 
though  it  be  as  rank  as  a fox. 

Mai.  My — Malvulio ; — M, — v'by,  that  begins 
my  name. 

F'ab.  Did  not  I say,  he  would  work  it  out  ? 
the  cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  My — But  then  there  is  no  consonancy 
in  the  sequel ; thatsuflVrs  under  probation  : A 
siiould  follow,  but  O does. 

Fab.  And  O shall  end,  I hope. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  or  I’ll  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 
cry,  O. 

Mai.  And  then  2 comes  behind  ; 

F'ab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you, 
you  might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels, 
than  fortunes  before  you. 

Mai.  My  Oy  Ay  I ; — This  simulation  is  notas 
the  former  : — and  yet,  to  crush  this  a little,  it 
would  bow  to  me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters 
are  in  niv  name.  Soft;  here  follows  prose. — 
(f  thisfa^  into  thy  handy  rerolre.  ht  tr.y  stars  1 
am  above  thee ; but  be  not  ({f'raid  of  greatness : 
Some  are  bom  great,  some  aeAitre  greatness,  and 
some  hate  greatness  t/iri4St  upon  them.  Thy  fates 
ooen  their  nands ; let  thy  blood  and  spirit  embrace 
them.  And,  to  inure  thusef  to  what  thou  art  like 
to  be,  cast  thy  humble  s<ougA,|j  and  apjtear  fresh. 
Be  opposite  with  a kinsman,  surly  with  servants  : 
Ut  tny  tongue  tang  arguments  of  stale ; put  thy- 
se{f  into  the  trick  (f  singutarity : She  thus  advises 
thee,  that  sighs  for  thee.  KememAer  who  com- 
mended thy  yellow  stockings ; and  wished  to  se^ 
#Aee  ecer  cross-gartered ; 7 say,  remember.  Go 
to ; thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest  to  he  so ; \f  not, 
Ut  me  see  thee  a steward  slilL  the  fellow  of  ser- 
vants, and  not  worthy  to  touch  fortune's  fingers, 
Fj^ewell.  She  that  would  alter  services  with  thee. 

The  foriunatC’Unhappy, 
Day-light  and  champiant  discovers  nut  mure  : 
this  is  open.  1 will  be  prou^  I will  read  po- 
litic autiiors,  I will  baffie  Sir  'Toby,  I will  wash 
off  gross  acquaintance,  I will  be  point-de- 
vice,**  the  very  man.  1 do  not  now  fool  my- 
self, to  let  imagination  jade  me;  for  every 
• Badger.  f Hawk.  } klyi  at  It. 

\ Name  of  a hound.  II  Skin  of  a make. 

1 0|icii  country.  **  Utmoat  cxactnCM 
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reason  excites  to  that  my  lady  loves  me.  i 
She  did  commend  if  ; yello>\'  stockinfcs  of  late, 
she  did  praise  my  le^  boin(^  cross-(;artered ; ; 
and  in  this  she  inaiiilesta  herself  to  iny  love, ' 
and,  ivith  a kind  of  injunction,  drives  me  to 
these  habits  of  her  liking.  I thank  toy  stars,  I 
am  happy.  1 will  be  strange,  stout,  m yellow 
stockings,  and  cross-garterea,  even  with  the 
swiftness  of  putting  on.  Jove,  and  my  stars 
be  praised  1 — Here  is  yet  a oustscript.  Thou 
const  not  choose  but  know  wno  I am.  {f  thou 
fntertaincst  mtf  /are,  let  itapiyear  aa  th^  smilinf' ; 
thy  smiles  become  thee  welt : therefore  in  my  pre- 
sence still  smiie,  dear  my  sweety  1 pr’ythec.  Jove, 

I thank  thee. — 1 will  smile;  1 will  do  eveiy 
thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [Exit. 

Fob.  I will  nut  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for 
a pension  of  thousands  to  be  paid  from  the 
Sophy. 

oir  To,  1 could  marry  this  wench  for  this  de> 
vice. 

Sir  And.  So  could  1 too. 

Sir  To.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her, 
but  such  another  jest. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I neither. 

Fab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catchcr. 

Sir  To,  Will  thou  set  thy  fool  o'  my  neck? 

Sir  And.  ()r  o'  mine  either  / 

Sir  To.  Shall  } play  my  freedom  at  tray- 
triu^*  and  become  thy  bontl-slave  ? 

»S'ir  And.  I’faith,  or  I either. 

Sir  To.  Why.  thou  hast  put  him  in  such  a 
dream,  that,  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him, 
be  must  run  mad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  say  true;  does  it  work  upon 
him? 

Sir  To.  Like  aa^ua-vibe  with  a midwife. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the 
sport,  mark  his  first  approach  before  my  ladv : 
he  will  come  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and 
'tis  a colour  she  abhors ; and  cross-gartcred,  a 
fashion  she  detests;  and  he  will  smile  upon 
her,  which  will  now  be  so  unsuitable  to  her 
disposition,  being  addicted  to  a melancholy  as 
she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn  him  into  a nota- 
ble contenmt:  if  you  w ill  sec  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thou  most 
excellent  devil  of  wit ! 

Sir  And.  I'Jl  make  one  too.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /. — Olivia’s  Carden. 

Enter  Viola,  and  Clown  with  a tahor. 

Vio.  Save  tlu’C,  friend,  and  thy  music : Dost 
thou  live  by  thy  labor? 

Clo.  No,  Sir^  1 live  by  the  church. 

Vio.  Art  thou  a churchman  ? 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  Sir;  I do  live  bv  the 
church:  for  I do  live  at  my  house,  and  my 
house  doth  stand  by  the  church. 

Vio.  So  thou  nmy’st  say,  the  king  lies?  by  a 
beggar,  if  a beggar  dwell  near  him:  or,  the 
church  stands  by  the  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand 
by  the  church- 

Clo.  You  have  said.  Sir. — To  see  this  age ! — 
A sentence  is  but  a cheverilf  glove  to  a gootl 
wit;  How  quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be 
turned  outward ! 

Via.  Nay,  that’s  certain;  they,  that  dally 
nicely  witii  words,  may  quickly  imikc  Uiem 
wanton. 

• A boy'*  diTer»ion  iMrec  amt  trip,  f Dwell*.  | Kid. 
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Clo,  1 would  therefore,  my  outer  had  had  no 
name,  .Sir. 

Via.  Why,  man? 

Clo.  Why,  Sir,  her  name’s  a word;  and  to 
dally  with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister 
wanton : But,  indeed,  woMs  are  very  rascals, 
since  bonds  disgraced  them. 

Vio.  Thy  reason,  maft  ? 

Clo.  Troth,  Sir,  1 can  yield  you  none  without 
words ; and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I am 
loath  to  prove  reason  with  them. 

Via.  I warrant,  thou  art  a merry  fellow,  and 
carest  for  nothing. 

Clo.  Not  so,  Sir,  1 do  care  for  sometliing: 
but  in  my  conscience,  Sir,  I do  not  care  for 
you ; if  that  be  to  care  for  nothing.  Sir,  I would 
it  would  make  you  invisible. 

Vio,  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  ? 

Clo.  No,  indeed.  Sir;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no 
folly:  she  will  keep  no  fool,  Sir,  (ill  she  be 
married;  and  fools  arc  as  like  husbands,  as 
ilchards  arc  to  herrings,  the  husband’s  the 
igger;  I am,  indeed,  not  her  fool,  but  her 
corrupter  of  words. 

Vio.  1 saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino’s. 

Clo.  Foolery,  Sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb, 
like  the  sun ; it  shines  every  where.  I woula 
be  sorry.  Sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with 
your  master,  as  with  my  mistress : I think,  1 
saw  your  wisdom  there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  III  no 
more  with  thee.  Hola,  there’s  expenses  for 
thee. 

Clo.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  commodity  of 
hair,  send  thee  a beard  ! 

Vio.  By  my  troth.  I’ll  tell  thee ; I am  almost 
sick  for  one ; though  I would  not  have  it  grow 
on  my  chin.  Is  tby  lady  within? 

Clo.  Would  not  a pair  of  these  have  bred.  Sir  ? 

Via.  Ves,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to 
use. 

Clo.  I would  play  lord  Pandarus*  of  Phrygia, 
Sir,  to  brine  a Cressida  to  this  Troilus. 

Vio,  I understand  you,  Sir;  'tis  well  begg’d. 

Clo.  The  matter,  1 hope,  is  not  great,  Sir, 
begging  but  a beggar ; (Jres.sida  was  a beggar. 
My  lady  is  within.  Sir.  I will  construe  to  Uiem 
whence  you  conic ; who  you  arc,  and  what  you 
would,  are  out  of  my  welkin : I might  say,  ele« 
ment;  but  the  word  is  over-worn.  [Exit. 

Vio.  This  fellow’s  wise  enough  to  play  the 
fool ; 

And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a kind  of  wit: 

Ho  must  observ  e their  mood  on  whom  be  jests, 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time ; 

And,  like  the  haggard,!  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.  This  is  a practice, 
As  full  of  labour  as  a wise  man’s  art: 

For  fully,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  fit ; 

But  wise  men,  folly-fallen,  quite  taint  their  wit. 

£n/er  »Vi>  Toby  Belch  and  Sir  Andrew  Ague- 
cheek. 

Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Via.  And  you.  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Dieu  rvus  fcordty  monsieur. 

I Vio.  Et  vous  <ms.fi ; voire  serviteur. 

Sir  And.  1 hope,  Sir,  you  are;  and  1 am 
yours. 

iS’ir  To.  'Will  you  encounter  the  house?  my 
niece  is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade 
be  to  her. 

Via.  I am  bound  to  your  niece,  Sir : I mean, 
she  is  the  list;  of  my  voyage. 

» See  the  pljiy  of  Troilnt  aW  Crettida. 

t A hawk  not  wcU  t BounJ.  tai.il 
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Sir  To.  TmIc  your  legs,  Sir,  put  tbetn  to  mo- 
tion. 

Vio.  My  less  do  better  underttand  me.  Sir, 
than  I understand  what  you  mean  by  bidding 
me  taste  legs. 

Sir  To.  I mean,  to  go.  Sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I will  answer  yon  with  gait  and  en- 
trance : But  we  are  prevented. 

£nfrr  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens 
rain  odours  on  you  ! 

Sir  And.  Tliat  youth's  a rare  courtier!  Ram 
well. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to 
your  own  most  pregnant*  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odoars,  prrgaoat,  and  touchoi^fid 
ril  get  ’em  all  tliree  ready. 

Oit.  Let  the  garden  door  be  shut,  and  leave 
me  to  my  hearing. 

[fxcaat  iS'trToBY,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Maria. 
Give  me  vonr  hand.  Sir. 

Vio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  bumble 
service. 

Oli.  What  is  your  name  ? 

Vio.  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  tair 
princess. 

OU.  My  servant.  Sir  I *Twas  never  merry 
world, 

Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment: 
You  are  servant  to  ue  count  Orsino,  youth. 
Kio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be 
yours ; 

Your  servant’s  servant  is  your  servant,  madam. 
Oii.  For  him,  I think  not  on  him:  for  his 

thoughts,  [me ! 

'Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fill’d  with 
Vio.  Madam,  1 come  to  wet  your  gentle 

On  his  behalf  [thoughts 

O/i.  O,  by  your  leave,  I pray  you ; 

I bade  you  never  speak  again  orhiro : 

But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 

I had  rather  hear  vou  to  solicit  that, 

Than  mnsic  iVom  tne  spheres. 

Vio.  Dear  lady, 

Oli.  Give  me  leave,  1 beseech  you : I did 
send, 

After  the  last  enchantment  tou  did  here, 

A ring  in  chase  of  you  ; so  aid  1 abuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  1 fear  me,  vou : 
Under  your  bard  construction  munt  1 Sit, 

To  force  that  on  you,  in  a shanu-ftit  cunning, 
Which  you  knew  non^  rif  yours : What  mignt 
you  think  ? 

Havo  you  not  set  mine  bonou*  at  Jie  stake, 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmux^led  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  t To  one  of 
your  reccivingt 

Enough  IS  shown ; a Cyprus,  not  a bosom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart : 8o  let  me  hear  you  speak. 
Vio.  1 pity  you. 

OU.  That^s  a degree  to  love. 

Vio.  No,  not  a grise  ;t  for  ’tis  a vulgar  proof. 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

Oli.  ^Vhy,  then,  methinks,  'Us  time  to  smile 
again : 

O world,  bow  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud  \ 

If  one  should  be  a prey,  how  much  the  better 
Tb  fall  before  the  Uon,  than  the  wolf? 

[Clock  oirikeM. 

'llie  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  ofUrnc. — 
rte  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  har- 
vest, 

Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a proper  man : 

There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

• Rsady.  t KaMly  ■pprchcniion. 


Vis.  Then  wMtward-boe: 

Grace,  and  good  disposition  'tend  tout  Inay^ 
nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  mef 
OU.  Stay : 

I pr'}thee,  tell  me,  what  thou  think’st  of  nre. 
Vio,  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what 
you  are. 

Oft.  If  I think  BO,  I think  the  Mme  of  yon. 
Vio.  Then  think  you  right ; 1 am  not  Wtat  1 
am. 

OU.  I would,  you  were  as  1 would  have  you 
be! 

Vio.  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  1 
1 wish  it  might ; for  now  1 am  your  fool. 

Oii.  O,  what  a deal  of  scorn  looks  beantifaJ 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 

A murd’ruus  f^ilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  kki : love’s  night  Is 
noon. 

Cesario,  by  the  roses  of  the  spriag. 

By  maidbood,  honour,  truth,  and  eveir  thia^, 
1 love  thee  so,  that  maugre*  all  thy  pride. 

Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  passion  hide. 

Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  tfaig  clause, 
Fur,  that  I woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause : 
But,  rather,  reason  tlius  with  reason  fetter: 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsought,  is 
better. 

Vio.  By  innocence  1 swear,  and  by  my  ytrath. 
I have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth. 
And  that  no  woman  has ; nor  never  none 
Shall  mistreas  be  of  it,  save  I alcme. 

And  so  adieu,  good  madam ; never  more 
Will  1 my  master’s  tears  to  you  deplore. 

Ofi.  Yet  come  again : for  thou,  perhapn^ 
may'st  move 

That  heart,  which  now  alAors,  to  like  his  love. 

[£xrmif. 

SCENE  II. — A fa  Olivia's  Wm. 

Enter  Sir  Tory  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Aoob- 
CHBCK,  and  Fabian. 


Sir  And,  No  faith,  111  not  stay  a Jot  longer. 

Sir  Tb.  Thy  reason,  dear  \enom,  give  thj 
reason. 

Fab.  You  must  needs  yield  your  reason,  Sir 
Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I saw  your  niece  do  more 
fkYDurs  to  the  count's  serring  man,  than  ever 
she  bestowed  upon  me : I saw*t  i'the  orchaitl. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  tnee  the  while,  old  boy  ? 
tell  me  that. 

Sir  And.  As  plain  as  I see  you  now. 

Fab.  Tljis  was  a great  argiuuent  of  love  in 
her  toward  you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight  I will  you  make  an  ass  o* 
me  f 

Fab.  I will  prove  it  legitimate,  Sir,  upon  the 
oaths  of  Judgement  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men, 
since  before  Noah  was  a sailor. 

Fab.  She  ^d  show  favour  to  the  youth  in 
your  sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake 
your  dormouse  valour,  to  pul  fire  in  your  heart, 
and  brimstone  in  your  liver : You  should  then 
have  accosted  her ; and  with  some  excellent 
lest,  fire-new  from  the  mint,  you  should  have 
banged  the  youth  into  dumbness.  This  was 
looked  for  at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulked: 
the  double  gilt  of  this  opportunity  you  let  time 
wash  off,  and  you  are  now  sailed  into  the  north 
of  my  lady’s  opinion  ; where  you  will  hang  like 
an  icicle  on  a Dutchman’s  beard,  unless  you  do 
redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  either  of 
valour,  or  policy. 


tStep. 


• In  »pitr  of. 
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Sir  And.  And’t  be  any  way,  it  must  be  ^rith 
valour;  for  policy  I hate:  1 bad  aa  lief  be  a 
Browniat,*  aa  a politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes 
on  the  basis  of  Talour.  Cballeiige  me  the 
count’s  youth  to  fight  with  him:  hurt  him  in 
eleven  places  ; my  niece  shall  take  note  of  it : 
and  assure  thyself,  there  is  no  lovr-hroker  in 
the  world  can  more  prevail  in  roan’s  commen- 
dation with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  roe  a cbal- 
len^  to  him  ? 

Vir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a martial  hand ; be 
uirst  t and  brief ; it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so 
t be  eloquent,  and  full  of  invention : taunt  him 
^itii  tJiC  licence  of  ink : if  thou  thou*at  him 
some  thrice,  it  shall  not  be  amiss ; and  aa  many 
lies  as  will  lie  in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  altbougn 
^e  sheet  were  big  enough  for  the  oed  of  Ware  t 
in  Kngland,  set'em  down  ; go,  about  it.  Let 
there  M gall  enough  in  thy  ink;  though  thou 
write  with  a goose  pen,  no  matter : About  it 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We’ll  call  thee  at  the  cnbietUo:  § Go. 

[^£xd  Sir  Andrew, 

fob.  This  is  a dearmanakin  to  you.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  1 have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ; some 
two  thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shall  hare  a rare  letter  from  him  : 
but  yoall  not  deliver  it 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then;  and  by  all 
means  stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I think , 
oxen  and  wainro^s|j  cannot  hale  them  toge- 
ther. For  Andrew,  if  he  were  opened,  and 
you  find  so  much  blood  in  his  liver  as  will  clog 
the  foot  of  a flea,  Til  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in 
his  visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 

Enin  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of 
nine  comes. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  thesnlecn,  and  will  laugh 
yourselves  into  stitches,  follow  me : yon’  gml 
Malvolio  is  turned  heathen,  a very  renegado ; 
for  there  is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  sav- 
ed by  believing  rightly,  can  ever  believe  such 
imp<Msible  passages  of  grossness.  He's  in 
yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To.  A nd  cross-gartered  ? 

Mar.  Most  villanously ; like  a pedant  that 
keeps  a school  i'the  church.— >1  have  dogged 
him,  like  bis  murderer:  He  does  obey  every 
point  of  the  letter  that  1 dropped  to  betray  him. 
He  does  smile  his  face  into  more  lines,  than  are 
in  the  new  map,  with  the  augmentation  oi  the 
Indies : you  have  not  seen  such  a thing  as  ’tis : 
1 can  haraly  forbear  burling  things  at  him.  1 
know,  my  lady  will  strike  him ; if  she  do,  he'll 
smile,  and  take’t  for  a great  favour. 

iS’tr  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is 
[Exam 

SCEI^E  III.~~A  Street. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian. 

Seh.  I would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled 
yon;  But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of 
your  pains,  1 will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ant.  I could  not  stay  behind  you  ; my  desire. 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  all  love  t<  see  you,  (though  so  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a longer  voyage,) 

• BepantUU  io  Uucen  EUxabdh'a  rtign.  f CnUicd 
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But  jealousy  what  might  befhll  your  travel, 
Being  skilless  in  these  parts ; which  to  a stran- 

15W, 

Unguided.  and  unfriended,  oAen  prove 
Rough  ana  unhospitable ; My  willing  love, 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear. 

Set  forth  in  your  pursuit 
Seb.  My  kind  Antonio, 

I can  no  other  answ  er  msike,  but,  thanks, 

And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks : Often  good  turns 
Are  shufflea  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay  : 

But,  were  rov  wortli,*  as  ismy  conscience,  firm. 
You  should  find  better  dealing.  What’s  to  do  ? 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reliqiiea  of  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-morrow,  Sir  ; best,  first,  go  see  your 
lodging. 

Seb.  I am  not  weary,  and  'Us  long  to-night ; 
I pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame, 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant.  Would,  you'd  p^on  me ; 

I do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a sea-fight,  Against  the  count  his  gat- 
lies, 

I did  some  service  : of  such  note.  Indeed, 

That,  were  I ta’en  here,  it  woulu  scarce  be  an- 
swer’d. [people. 

Seb.  Belike,  you  slew  great  number  of  his 
Ant.  The  offence  is  not  of  such  a bloody  na- 
ture ; 

Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  nave  given  us  blo^y  argument. 

It  might  have  since  been  answer’d  in  repapng 
What  we  took  from  them  ; which,  for  trame's 
sake. 

Most  of  our  city  did : only  m3rself  stood  out : 
For  which,  if  1 be  lapsedt  in  this  place, 

1 shall  pay  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  <^n. 

Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me.  Hold,  Sir,  here's 
my  purse ; 

In  the  south  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant- 
Is  best  to  lodge  : 1 will  bespeak  our  diet, 
Whiles  you  bcfroile  the  time,  and  feed  your 
knowledge, 

With  viewing  of  the  town ; there  shall  you 
have  me. 

Seb.  Why  I your  purse? 

Ant.  Haply,  your  eyes  shall  light  upon  some 
toy 

You  have  desire  to  purchase ; and  your  store, 

1 think,  is  not  for  idle  markets.  Sir. 

Seb.  I'll  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you 
An  hour.  [for 

Ant.  To  the  FJephant— 

Seb.  1 do  remeroWr.  [ExrvRl. 

SCENE  IV. — Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 
on.  I have  sent  alter  him : He  says,  hell 
come ; 

How  shall  I feast  him  ? what  bestow  on  him  f 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd,  or 
borrow’d. 

I speak  too  loud.— - 

Where  is  Malvolio ?--he  is  sad,  and  civil, | 
And  suits  well  for  a servant  with  my  for- 
tunes {— 

Where  is  Malvolio  ? 

Mar,  He’s  coming,  madam  : 

But  in  strange  manner.  He  is  sure  pMsi^ss'd. 
Oti.  Why,  what’s  the  matter?  does  he  ravv? 
Mar.  No,  madam, 

He  does  nothing  but  smile : your  ladyship 
Were  best  have  gtiaid  about  tou,  if  he  oomt ; 

• W’mHh.  f CsuRhL  t Orave  and  flVnttiiA 
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For,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits. 

OU.  Go  call  bim  hither. — I’m  a.s  mad  as  he. 
If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  he. — 

Enter  Malvolio. 

How  now,  MalvoUo  ? 

MiU.  Sweet  kidy,  ho,  ho,  [.Vmi/esyanfasttVai/y. 

OH.  Smirst  thou  i 

I sent  for  thee  upon  a sad*  occasion. 

Alai.  Sad,  lady  7 I couUl  be  sad  : This  docs 
make  some  obstruction  in  the  bliMKl,  this  cross* 
gartering ; Hut  wliat  of  that,  if  it  please  (he 
eye  ol'  one,  it  is  with  me  as  the  very  true  son- 
net is  : Please  owe,  <i«d  ph  ase  all. 

OIL  Why,  how  dost  thou,  mao  ? uhat  is  the 
matter  with  thee  ? 

Mol.  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yellow 
in  my  legs  : It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  com- 
mands shall  be  executed,  i think,  \^e  do  know 
the  sweet  Roman  hand. 

OH.  H ill  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvoliu? 

Afal.  To  bed?  ay,  sw eel-heart ; and  I'll  come 
to  thee. 

OH.  God  comfort  thee ! Why  dost  thou  smile 
so,  and  kiss  thy  ban<l  so  oft  ? 

Alar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio? 

Alai.  .‘\t  your  request?  Ves ; Nightingales 
answ  er  daws. 

Mar.  H hy  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous 
boldness  belbre  my  lady  ? 

Mui.  lie  not  q/itiid  oj  greatness : — Twas  well 
writ. 

OH.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  MalvoUo? 

JMhI.  iS'ome  are  bom  greats — 

OH.  iia  ? 

Mai.  Sotne  achieve  grcainesSf — 

Oil.  W hat  say 'st  thou  ? 

Mai.  And  some  Itaie  greatness  thrust  upon 
them. 

OH.  Heaven  restore  thee  ! 

Mai.  ftemeinbeTf  who  commended  thy  yellow 
stockings ; — 

Oil.  Tljy  yellow  stockings  ? 

Mai.  And  wished  to  see  <ACf  cross-gartcred. 

(Hi.  Cross-garleretl  ? 

Mai.  Go  to:  thou  art  mode,  if  thou  dcsircst  to 
be  so  ; — 

OH.  Am  I made  ? 

Mai.  Ij'  ttoty  let  me  sec  thcc  a SiTruai  stUl. 

OH.  W hy,  this  is  very  midsummer  madness. t 
Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the 
count  Orsino’s  is  rotunied  ; 1 could  hardly  en- 
treat him  back:  he  attends  your  ladyship's 
pleasure. 

OH.  ni  come  t*i  him.  [ Exit  Servant.]  Go<h1 
Maria,  lei  this  fellow  be  looked  to.  H here’s 
my  consin  Toby  ? I-el  some  jf  a\y  j>cople  have 
a special  care  of  him ; 1 would  not  have  him 
miscarry  for  tJic  half  of  my  dowry. 

[Fjcuni  Olivia  and  Makia. 

.^lal.  Oh,  ho!  do  you  come  near  me  now? 
no  worse  man  than  Sir  'loby  to  look  to  me  ? 'J’his 
concurs  directly  with  the  letter  : she  sends  him 
on  puriH'Se,  that  1 may  appear  stubborn  to  him  ; 
for  she  incites  me  to  that  in  the  letter.  Cast 
thy  humble  slough,  says  she  ; Ite  opiwsite  with  a 
kinsman,  surly  with  scrrants,—lct  thy  tongue  tang 
with  arguments  of  state, — jml  thyse(/  into  the 

trick  qf  singularity  ; and,  consequently,  sets 

down  the  manner  how  ; as,  a sad  tace.  a reve- 
rend carriage,  a slow  tongue,  in  the  liabit  of 
some  Sir  ut  note,  and  so  lortu.  1 have  iime<l 
hcr;t  but  it  is  Jove’s  doing,  and  Jo\e  make 
me  thankful  I And,  w hen  she  went  away  now, 

• Grave.  f Hot  wntber  uiKlnCM. 
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Im(  this  fellow  be  looked  to : Fellow  not  Mul 
voliu,  nor  after  my  degree,  but  fellow.  H hy, 
every  thing  adheres  togetlier;  iJiat  no  dram  of 
a scruple,  no  scruple  of  a scruple,  no  obstacle, 
no  incredulous  or  unsafe  circumstance, — \\  hat 
can  be  said  ? Nothing,  than  can  be,  can  come 
iK’lw  een  me  and  the  lull  prospect  of  my  hopes. 
H I'll,  Juve,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this,  and  he 
is  to  be  thanked. 

Maria,  irRA  Toby  Belch,  and 
Faiman. 

iS'ir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of 
sanctity  ? If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in 
little,  and  Legion  himself  possessed  him,  yet  I’il 
speak  to  him. 

I 'ab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is : — How  is’t  with 
you.  Nir  ? how  is’t  w iih  you,  man  ? 

Alai.  Go  olf ; 1 discard  you  ; let  roe  enjoy 
my  private  ; go  off. 

.Var.  1»,  how'  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  w'ith- 
in  him ! did  not  1 tell  you  ? — 8ir  Tuby,  my  lady 
prays  you  to  have  a care  of  him. 

Alai.  Ah,  ha  I dot's  she  so  ? 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to;  peace,  peace,  we  must 
deal  gently  with  him  ; let  me  alone.  How  do 
you,  JVIalvoliu  ? how  is’t  w ith  you  ? What,  man  ! 
defy  the  devil : consider,  he’s  an  enemy  to 
mankind. 

Alai,  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Afar.  IjR  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil, 
how  he  takes  it  at  heart ! Pray  God,  he  be  not 
bewitched  ! 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  tlie  wise  woman. 
Jdar.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  1 live.  My  lady  would  not  lose 
bim  fur  more  than  I’ll  say. 

Mat.  How  now,  mistress? 

Alar.  O lord  I 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  pence;  tliis  is  not 
the  way : Do  you  not  see,  you  move  Itiin  F let 
me  alone  with  him. 

Fab.  No  w'ay  but  gentleness ; gently,  gently : 
the  fiend  is  rough,  and  w ill  not  be  roughly  use^. 

iS'tr  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcockW  how 
dost  thou,  chuck  ? 

Alai.  Sir? 

Air  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  W'b^ 
man  I ’tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pitt 
with  Satan:  Hang  him,  foul  collier!^ 

Mar.  Gel  him  to  say  his  prayers;  good  Sir 
Toby,  gel  him  to  prny. 

Alai.  My  prayers,  minx? 

Alar.  No,  1 warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of 
godliness. 

Alai.  Go,  hang  yourselves  all ! vou  are  idle 
shallow  things:  lam  not  of  your  element;  you 
shall  know  more  hereafter.  [uif. 

Air  To.  Is’t  possible  ? 

Fab.  If  this  were  played  upon  a stage  now, 

I could  condemn  it  jis  an  improbable  betion. 

Sir  To.  His  very  geniii.s  hath  taken  the  in- 
fection of  the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now  ; lest  Uie  device 
take  air,  and  taint. 

Fab.  W hy,  wc  shall  make  him  nmd,  indeed. 
Mur.  'fhe  house  will  be  the  quieter. 

Air  To.  Come,  w e’ll  hu>  e liim  in  a dark  room, 
and  bound,  .^ly  niece  is  already  in  the  belief 
tlmt  he  is  road:  wc  may  carry  it  thus,  fur  our 
pleasure,  and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pas- 
time, tired  out  of  breath,  {niuiipt  us  to  have 
mercy  on  him:  at  which  Umc,  we  will  bring 
the  uoice  to  Uic  bar,  au<i  crown  thee  for  a 
finder  of  madmen.  Hut  see,  but  see. 

• Companion.  t Jolly  cock,  Uau  and  cuf 

} A I'Uy  among  twyi. 

\ Collim  w«rc  accounted  great  cheau. 


SCBifEir.z  THE  TWELITH  NIGHT 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  AcuB-ciiCBR. 

EaO.  More  matter  for  a May-morn'mi?. 

Sir  And.  Here’s  the  challenge,  rea<l  it;  1 
warrant,  there’s  vinegar  and  pepper  in’t. 

Eab.  Is’t  BO  saucy  ? 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is  it,  1 warrant  him:  do  but 
read. 

6’ir  To.  Give  me.  [/icfliis.3  I'ou/A,  tcAatsecrcr 
thou  art,  thoM  art  but  a scurvy  feliow. 

Eab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy 
tnindy  why  I do  call  thee  so,  for  I will  show  tkte 
no  reason  for't. 

Eab.  A good  note : timt  keeps  you  from  the 
blow  of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  Thou  contest  to  the  lady  Oliciay  and  in 
my  siffht  she  uses  thee  kindly : but  thou  lu  st  in 
thy  throat,  that  is  not  the  matter  J chaUenge  thee 
for. 

Eab.  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  sense- 
les.«. 

Sir  To.  / will  way-lay  thee  going  home ; where 

if  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me, 

Good. 

Sir  To;  Thou  kiUest  me  like  a rogue  and  a til- 
lain. 

Eab.  Still  you  keep  o'the  windy  side  of  the 
law:  Good. 

Sir  To.  T'ore  thee  well:  And  God  have  mercy 
up<m  one  qf  our  souls  ! He  may  hare  mercy  upon 
mine  ; but  my  hope  is  better,  and  so  look  to  thu- 
seif.  Thy  friend,  as  thou  usest  him,  and  thy 
Strom  enemy.  Andrew  Agce-cheek. 

iS'tr  To.  IT  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs 
cannot:  I'll  give’t  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for’t; 
be  is  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady, 
and  will  by  and  by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go^  Sir  Andrew ; scout  me  for  him  at 
the  corner  of  the  orchard,  like  a bum-bailiir: 
80  soon  as  ever  thou  secst  him,  draw  ; and,  as 
thou  drawest,  swear  horrible ; for  it  comes  to 
pass  oft,  that  a terrible  oath,  with  a swagger- 
ing accent  sbai^ly  twanged  olT,  gives  manhood 
more  approbation  than  ever  proof  itself  would 
have  earned  him.  Away. 

iS’ir  And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearin^^ 

*Sir  To.  Now  will  not  1 deliver  his  letter:  for 
the  behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives 
him  out  to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeuing; 
his  employment  between  his  lord  and  my  niece 
confirms  no  less ; therefore  this  letter,  being  so 
excellently  ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  in 
the  youth,  be  will  find  it  comes  from  a clod- 
pole.  But,  Sir,  1 will  deliver  his  challenge  by 
word  of  mouth : set  upon  Ague-cheek  a uoU- 
ble  report  of  valour ; and  drive  the  gentleman, 
^as,  I Know,  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  it,) 
into  a must  hideous  opinion  of  nis  rage,  skill, 
fury,  and  impetuosity.  This  will  so  fright 
them  both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by 
the  look,  like  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Viola. 

E'ab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece:  give 
them  way,  till  he  lake  leave,  and  presently 
after  him. 

6'('r  To.  I w ill  meditate  the  while  uj>on  some 
horrid  message  for  a challenge. 

SirToBY,  Fabian,  and  Maria. 

OIL  1 have  said  too  much  unto  a heart  of 
stone, 

And  laH  mine  honour  too  unchniy*  rut; 
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There's  something  in  me,that  reproves  my  fault, 
But  such  a headstrong  potent  fault  it  is, 

That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

Vio.  With  the  same  ’haviour  that  your  pas- 
sion l>e<irs. 

Go  on  my  master’s  griefs. 

Oli.  J-iere,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  ’Us  my 
picture; 

Refuse  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you : 
And,  I beseech  you,  come  again  u>-niorrow. 

U hat  shall  you  a.sk  of  me,  that  I’ll  deny ; 

Th.Tt  honour,  sav’d,  may  upon  asking  give  ? 

Vio.  Nothing  but  Ibis,  your  true  love  for  my 
master. 

Oli.  How  with  mine  honour  may  1 give  him 
Which  1 have  given  to  yt»u?  [that 

l7o.  I will  acquit  you. 

Oli.  W ell,  come  again  to-morrow : Fare  thee 
well ; 

A fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  soul  to  heli, 

[t'jrif. 

Re-enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  save  tliee. 

Via.  And  you,  bir. 

Sir  To.  Tlmt  defence  tliou  hast,  betake  lliee 
to’t : of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  hast 
done  him,  1 know  not ; but  thy  intcrcei)ter,  full 
of  despight,  bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee 
at  the  orchard  end  : dismount  thy  tuck,*  be 
yaret  in  thy  pre]>aration,  for  tby  assailant  is 
quick,  skiltul,  and  deadly. 

Vio.  Y'ou  mist  ike,  Sir;  I am  sure,  no  man 
hath  any  quarrel  to  me ; my  remembrance  is 
very  free  and  clear  from  any  image  of  ofl'enco 
done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To.  \ ou'Il  find  it  otherwise,  1 assure  you ; 
Uierefore,  if  you  hold  yt.ur  life  at  any  price, 
betake  you  to  yo.ur  guard  ; for  your  opposite 
hath  in  him  what  youth,  strength,  skUl,  and 
wrath,  can  furnish  man  wilhul. 

Vio.  I pray  you,  Sir,  w'hatis  ho? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unbacked 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  consideration  ; but  lie  is 
a devil  in  private  braw  1 : souls  and  bodies  hath 
he  divorced  three ; and  his  incensemenl  at  tiiis 
moment  is  so  implacable,  that  salislaction  can 
be  none  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre ; 
hob,  nob,  is  his  word  ; give’t,  or  take’t. 

1 io.  1 will  return  again  into  the  bouse,  and 
desire  some  conduct  ol  ihe  lady.  1 am  no  fighter. 
1 have  heard  of  some  kind  ot  men,  Uiat  put 
quarrels  purposely  on  others,  to  taste  tbeir 
valour : belike,  tliis  is  a man  of  that  quirk. f 

•S'ir  To.  Sir,  no  ; Ids  indignation  derives  itself 
out  of  a very  competent  injury  ; ilicrclore,  get 
you  on,  and  give  him  bis  desire.  Back  you 
shall  not  to  the  house,  unless  you  undertake 
that  with  me,  which  witli  as  much  safety  you 
might  answer  him  : therefore,  on.  or  strip  your 
sword  stark  naked;  for  meddle  )ou  must, 
that’s  certain,  or  forswear  to  wear  iron  about 
you. 

Vio.  This  is  as  uncivil,  as  strange.  1 beseech 
you,  do  me  tMs  courteous  oflice,  as  to  know 
of  the  knight  what  my  offence  to  him  is ; it  is 
something  of  my  negligence,  nothing  of  my 
purpose. 

iS’ir  To.  I will  do  so.  Signior  Fabian,  slay  you 
by  this  gentleman  till  my  return. 

[Erit  Sir  Toiiv. 

I'lo.  Pray  you,  Sir,  do  you  know  o|  ttiis 
matter? 

Enb.  1 know,  the  knight  is  incci.uil  acainsl 

» falser.  t n('.idy. 
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you.  even  to  a mortal  arbilremoDt  ;*  but  oothiuf 
of  the  circuDistance  more. 

Vi».  1 bes^^b  you,  what  manner  of  man  is 
be  f 

Fab,  Nothinf^  of  that  wonderful  proinUe,  to 
read  him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find 
him  in  the  proof  of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed. 
Sir,  the  most  skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  oppo- 
aitet  that  you  could  possibly  have  found  in  an> 
part  of  Illyria : Will  you  walk  towards  him?  1 
will  make  your  peace  with  him,  if  1 can. 

Via,  1 shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for’t : I 
am  one,  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest, 
than  sir  knight : 1 care  not  knows  so  much 
of  my  mettle.  [£xeimt. 

Ke-enttr  Sir  Toby,  uith  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  Ta.  Why,  man,  he’s  a very  devil ; I have 
not  seen  such  a rirat^.  1 had  a pass  with  him, 
rapier,  scabbard,  and  all,  and  he  gives  me  the 
stuck>in4  with  such  a mortal  motion,  that  it  is 
inevitable;  and  on  the  answer,  heimys  you§ 
as  surely  as  your  feet  hit  the  ground  th^  step 
on : They  say,  be  has  been  fencer  to  the  »ophy. 

Sir  And,  Pox  on’t.  Til  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  Ta.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified : 
Fabian  can  scarce  bold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  un't;  an  1 thought  he  bad 
been  valiant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I'd  have 
seen  him  daumed  ere  I’d  have  challenged  him. 
Let  him  let  the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  give  him 
my  horse,  irrey  Capilet. 

Sir  To.  ril  make  the  motion : Stand  here, 
make  a good  show  on't ; tliis  shall  cod  without 
the  perdition  of  souls : Marry,  I’U  ride  your 
horse  as  well  as  I ride  you.  {Atidr. 

Re-enter  Fabian  afid  Viola. 

I have  his  horse  [To  Fab.]  to  take  up  the  quar- 
rel: I have  persuaded  him  the  youth's  a devil. 

Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  coDceitedj]  of  him  ; and 
pants,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a bear  were  at  bis 

Sir  To.  There's  no  remedy.  Sir ; he  will  fight 
with  you  for  his  oath  sake : raarrr,  he  hath  bet- 
ter bethought  him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds 
that  now  scarce  to  be  worth  talking  of:  there- 
fore draw,  for  the  supportauce  of  ms  vow  ; he 
protests,  he  will  not  nurt  you. 

Kto.  Pray  God  defend  me!  A little  thing 
would  make  me  tell  them  how  much  I lack  of 
a roan.  [Aside. 

Fab.  Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there's  no  reme- 
dy ; the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake, 
have  one  bout  with  you : he  cannot  by  the 
duelloT  avoid  it:  but  ne  has  promised  me,  as 
he  is  a gentleman  and  a soldier,  be  will  not  hurt 
you.  Come  on ; to't. 

Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath ! 

[i>ratrs. 

Enter  Antonio. 

I do  assure  you,  ’tis  against  my  will. 

[Dnucs. 

Ant.  Put  up  your  fword , — If  this  young 
gentleman 

Have  done  offence,  I take  the  fault  on  me ; 

If  you  offend  him,  1 fur  Him  defy  you. 

Sir  To.  You,  Sir  ? why.  what  are  you  ? 

Ant.  One,  Sir,  that  fur  nis  love  dares  yet  do 
more 

Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

• Dpcition.  f AdTrrfvy. 

t Rtncatia,  an  Itilian  term  In  fencing.  \ Does  for  nu. 

I flornd  conception.  1 Lava  of  duel. 


Sir  rp.  Nay,  if  you  be  an 
for  you. 

Enter  two  OrricEat. 

Fab.  O good  Sir  Toby,  hold  ; here  come  tbo 
officers. 

Sir  To.  Ill  be  with  you  anon.  (To  Antonio. 
Vio.  Pray,  Sir,  put  up  your  sword,  if  you 
please.  [To  ^Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Many,  will  I,  Sir ; — and,  fur  that  I 
promised  you,  I’n  be  as  good  as  ray  word : He 
will  bear  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

I Ojf.  This  is  the  man ; do  thy  office, 
ff  OJT’  Antonio,  I arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  count  Orsino. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  me.  Sir. 

1 Cbf.  No,  Sir,  no  jot ; 1 know  your  favour 
well,  [h^d.^ 

Though  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  youg 
Take  nim  away  ; he  knows,  1 know  him  well. 
Ant.  I must  obey.-^This  comes  with  seeking 
you; 

But  there’s  no  renedv ; I shall  answer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ? Nmv  my  necessi^ 

Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse : It  grieves 
me 

Much  more,  for  what  I cannot  do  for  you, 
Ilian  what  ^falls  myself.  You  stand  amaz’d  ; 
But  be  of  comfort. 

8 Come,  Sir,  away. 

Ant.  I must  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  money. 
Via.  What  money,  Sir? 

For  the  fair  kindness  yon  have  show’d  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present 
Out  of  my  lean  ana  low  ability  [trouble, 
111  lend  yon  something:  my  having  is  not 
much  I 

111  make  division  of  ray  presoit  with  yon : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 

Ant.  Will  yon  deny  me  now? 

Is't  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 

Can  lack  persuasion  ? Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 

Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a man. 

As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  1 nave  done  for  you. 

Ktp.  1 know  of  none ; 

Nor  know  1 you  by  voice,  or  any  feature : 

1 hate  ingratitude  more  in  a man. 

Than  lying,  vainness,  babbling,  aninkenpesn. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  comii:^n 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant.  O heavens  themselves! 
a Ojr.  Come,  Sir,  1 pray  you^o. 

Ant.  Let  me  speak  a little.  This  youth  that 
yon  see  here, 

I snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  Jaws  of  death ; 
Reliev'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love,— 
And  to  his  image,  which,  metbought,  did  pro» 
mise 

Most  venemble  worth,  did  I devotion. 

1 Off.  W bat’s  that  to  us  ? The  time  goes  by  ; 
away. 

Ant.  But.  O,  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this 
g(xi ! — [shame.>— 

Thou  bast.  Sebastian,  done  good  feature 
In  nature  there’s  no  blemish  but  the  mind  ; 
None  can  be  call’d  deform’d,  but  f;  '!  unkind  : 
Virtue  is  beauty  ; but  the  beauteous-evil 
Are  enipu  trunks,  o’erflourish'd*  by  the  devil. 

1 Off.  Tne  man  grow's  mad ; away  with  bioi. 
Come,  come.  Sir. 

Ant.  Lean  me  on. 

[Kreun/  Officers,  with  Antonio. 
Vio.  Methinks,  his  w ords  do  from  such  pas« 
sion  fly, 

That  he  beliexes  himself;  so  do  not  I. 
p Oroptoented. 


undertaker,  1 am 
[Drmtrn. 
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Prore  true,  imafneation,  O,  prove  true. 

Hit  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta’en  for  yon  ! 

&r  To,  Come  hither  knight;  come  hither, 
Ftbiaa ; we'il  whisper  o'er  a couplet  or  two  of 
OMMt  saws. 

Vie.  He  nam’d  Sebastian ; I my  brother  know 
Yet  liriog  in  my  glass  ;*  even  such,  and  so, 

To  favour  was  my  brother;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament. 

For  him  I imitate : O,  if  it  prove, 

Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fresh  in 
love ! [£zit. 

lUr  To,  A very  dishonest  pftl^  lx>y,  and 
more  a coward  than  a hare : hts  dishonesty  ap- 
pears, in  leaving  his  friend  here  in  necessi^, 
and  denying  him ; and  for  his  cowardship,  ask 
Fabian. 

fab.  A coward,  a most  devout  coward,  re- 
ligious in  it. 

Sir  And,  ’Slid,  111  alter  him  again,  and  beat 
him. 

Sir  To,  Do,  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And,  An  I do  not,—  [Exit. 

fed).  Come,  let’s  see  the  event. 

Sir  To.  I dare  lay  any  money,  ’twill  be  no- 
thing yet.  [Exnml. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — Ttu  Street  before  Olivia’s  How. 
Enter  Sebastian  and  Clown. 
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Cio.  Will  you  make  me  believe,  that  I am 
not  sent  for  you  f 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a foolish  fellow ; 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

Clo.  Well  held  out,  i’faith!  No,  I do  not 
know  you : nor  I am  not  sent  to  you  by  my 
lady,  to  bid  you  come  apeak  with  her ; nor  your 
name  is  not  master  Cesario ; nor  this  is  not  my 
nose  neither. — Nothing,  that  is  so,  is  so. 

Seb.  I pr’ytbee,  ventt  thy  folly  somewhere 
lliou  know’st  not  me.  [else : 

do.  Vent  my  folly ! He  has  heard  that  woiti 
cf  some  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a 
fool.  Vent  my  folly  I 1 am  afraid  this  great 
lubber,  the  world,  will  prove  a cockney. — I 
pr’ythee  now,  ungird  thy  strangeness,  and  tell 
me  what  1 shall  vent  to  my  laefy ; Shall  1 vent 
to  her,  that  thou  art  coming  ? 

Seb,  I pr’ythee,  foolish  Greek,  depart  from 
me; 

There’s  money  lor  thee ; if  you  tarry  longer, 

1 shall  nve  worse  payment 

Cio.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  band : — 
These  wise  men,  that  give  fools  money,  get 
themselves  a good  report  after  fourteen  years’ 
purchase. 


JSnUr  Sir  Andbew,  Sir  Toby,  oad  Fabian. 
Sir  And.  Now,  Sir;  have  1 met  you  again  ? 
there’s  for  you.  {Striking  Sebastian. 

Seb.  Why,  there’s  for  thee,  and  there,  and 
there : 

Are  all  thepeoplemadMBroriiig’i^tr  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Hola,  Sir,  or  I’U  throw  your  dagger 
o’er  the  house. 

Cio,  This  will  I tell  niy  lady  straight ; I would 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  for  two-i^ce. 

[£ru  Clown. 

Sir  To,  Come  on,  Sir ; hold. 

{Holding  Sebastian. 
Sir  And.  Nay,  lot  him  aJone,  nl  go  another  | 
way  to  work  with  him ; I’ll  have  an  action  of 
l>attery  against  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Il- 


lyria: though  I struck  him  first,  yet  it’s  nu 
matter  for  that. 

Seb.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To.  C^me,  Sir.  I will  not  let  you  go. 
Come,  my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron : 
you  are  well  fleshed ; come  on. 

Seb.  I will  be  IVee  frtmi  thee.  Wbatwoutd’st 
thou  now  f 

If  thou  dar’st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

[Dreurs. 

Sir  To,  What,  what?  Nay.  then  1 must  have 
an  ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from 
you.  [Zlratf'S. 

Enter  Olivia. 


OU.  Hold,  Toby ; on  thy  life,  I charge  thee, 
hold. 

Sir  To.  Madam  F 

on.  Will  it  be  ever  thus  F Unnracious  wretch. 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  mu’barous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne’er  were  preach’d  ( out  of  my 
sight! 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesario : 

Rudesby,*  be  gone ! — I pr’ythee,  gentle  friend, 
[Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 
In  this  uncivil  and  uniust  extentf 
Against  thy  peace.  Go  with  me  to  my  house  ; 
Aud  hear  tnou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch’d  up,t  that  thou  thereby 
May’st  smile  at  this : thou  sbalt  not  choose  but 


Do  not  £nj : Beshrew^  his  soul  for  me, 

He  started  one  p^r  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 
Seb.  What  relish  is  in  this?  how  runs  the 


stream  F 

Or  I am  mad.  or  else  this  is  a dream 
Let  fancy  sUll  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep ; 

If  it  be  urns  to  dream,  stiil  let  me  sleep ! 

Oh'.  Nay,  come,  1 pr’ytliee : 'Would  tbou’dst 
be  rul’d  by  me  ( 

Seb.  Madam,  I will. 

on.  O,  say  so,  and  so  be ! [ExruiiL 


SCENE  II.^A  Room  in  Olivia’s  House. 


Enter  Maria  cmd  Clown. 
fffitr.  Nay,  I pr’ythee,  pot  on  this  gown,  and 
this  beard;  make  liim  oelieve,  thou  art  Sir 
Topas  the  curate ; do  it  quickly  : I’ll  call  Sir 
Toby  the  whilst.  [Exif  Maria. 

Cto.  Well,  I’ll  put  it  on,  and  t will  dissem- 
ble||  myself  in't ; and  I would  1 were  the  first 
that  ever  dissembled  in  such  a gown.  I am 
not  fat  enough  to  become  the  functiou  well ; 
nor  lean  enough  to  be  thought  a good  student : 
but  tu  be  said,  an  honest  man  and  a good 
housekeeper,  goes  as  fairly,  as  tu  sa) , a caret ul 
man,  ancf  a great  scholar.  The  cumpelitursi 
enter. 


Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  <utd  Maria. 


Sir  To.  Jovo  bless  th^  master  parson. 

Clo.  Bonos  dies,  Sir  Toby : for  as  the  old 
hermit  of  Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink, 
very  wittily  said  to  a niece  of  king  Gorboduc, 
Tk^,  that  ts,  is:  so  I,  being  master  parson,  aiii 
master  parson ; Fur  what  is  that,  but  tliai 
and  is,  but  is  F 

Sir  To.  To  him.  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  What,  hua,  1 say, — Peace  in  this  prison ! 

Sir  To.  The  knave  counterieits  well ; a good 
knave. 

Mai,  {Jn  an  inner  chamber.]  Who  calls  there? 

Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit 
Malvolio  the  lunatic. 

• ftuSvIHIow.  f'VioIcnee. 
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Sir  Tapu,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topatf, 
gu  to  mv  lady. 

i'lo.  Out^  hyperbolical  bend ! how  vexont  thou 
tliia  man  ? talkeflt  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies? 
air  To.  Well  said,  master  paraon. 

Mat.  SirTopas,  never  was  iitan  thus  wronged: 
good  Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  1 am  mad ; &cy 
nave  laid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

CU).  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Satliun  1 1 call  thee 
by  the  mo.st  modest  terms ; tor  1 am  one  ol'tbose 
gentle  ones^  tluit  will  use  the  de\  il  himselt'  willt 
courtesy:  Say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark? 
Mul.  As  hell.  Sir  Topas. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  ba\  -windows*  transparent 
as  barricadoes.  and  the  cletir  atones  lowanls 
tiie  south-nortn  are  as  lustrous  aa  ebony  ; and 
yet  complainest  thou  of  obstruction  t 

Mol.  1 am  not  mad,  Sir  Topas ; 1 say  to  you, 
this  house  is  dark. 

Vio.  ^tadman,  thou  crresl : 1 say.  there  is 
no  darkness,  but  ignorance  ; in  which  tiiou  art 
mure  puzzled,  than  the  KgyptiauH  in  their  fog. 

Mat.  I say,  this  house  is  as  dark  as  igno- 
rance, though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  liell : 
and  1 say,  mere  was  never  man  thus  abused : 1 
am  no  more  mad  than  you  are ; make  the  trial 
of  il  in  any  constant  (question.! 

Clo.  W'Hat  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  con- 
cerning wild-fowl } 

Mai.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might 
haply  inhabit  a bird. 

Clo.  What  thinkest  thou  of  his  opinion  f 
Mol.  1 think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way 
approve  his  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well:  Remain  thou  still  in 
darkness:  thou  shall  hold  the  opinion  of  I’y- 
thagoras,  ere  1 w ill  allow  of  thy  wits  ; and  fear 
to  lull  a woodcock,  lest  thou  dispussi^s.s  the  soul 
of  thy  grandam.  Fare  thee  well. 

MaL  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Top^,~ 

Sir  To,  My  most  exauisite  Sir  Topas  1 
Clo.  Nay,  1 am  for  ml  waters. t 
Jlfor.  Thou  might’st  hare  done  this  without 
thy  beardjjand  gown ; he  sees  tliee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
me  word  how  thou  findest  him:  1 would,  we 
were  well  rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be 
conveniently  delivered,  I would  he  were ; for  1 
am  now  so  far  in  offence  with  my  niece,  that  1 
cannot  pursue  with  any  safety  this  sport  to  the 
upshot.  Come  by  and  by  to  my  chamber. 

[Exatmt  Sir  Toby  and  Masia. 
Clo.  HnRobtnyJoUy  Robing 

Tell  me  now  Ihy  lady  does.  [Singing. 
Mol.  Fool, — 

Clo.  My  lady  u unkind,  perdy. 

Mai.  Fool,— 

Clo.  AUu.  u'ky  isaheao? 

Mai.  Fool,  1 say ; — 

Clo.  She  lines  another — Who  calls^  ha? 

MtU.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thuu  mlt  deserve 
well  at  my  band,  help  me  to  a candle,  and  pen. 
ink,  and  paper;  as  1 am  a gendeman,  1 will 
live  to  be  thankful  to  thee  fort. 

Clo.  Master  Miilvolio ! 

Mai.  Ay,  good  fool. 

Clo.  Alus,  Sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  five 
xviisti 

Mai.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notori- 
ously abused  : 1 am  as  welt  in  my  wits,  fool, 
as  thou  art. 

Clo.  But  as  w ell  ? then  you  are  mad,  indeed, 
if  you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a fool. 
Mai.  They  have  liere  propertied  me  ,{|  keep 

* Bow  window*.  t HiytiUr  conversation. 

t Any  other  gem,  n«  a Toptn. 

1 S(-ntr*  Il  Token  powcMlon  of. 


me  in  darkne.M,  send  ministers  to  me,  ones, 
and  du  all  they  can  to  face  me  out  of  my 
wit.s. 

Clo.  Advise  you  what  you  say;  the  minister 
is  here.— Malvulio,  Malvolto,  tliy  wits  the  hea- 
vens restore!  endeavour  thysell  to  sleep,  and 
leave  thy  vain  bibble  babble. 

.Mai.  Sir  Topas, 

Clo.  Maintain  no  words  with  him.  good  fel- 
low.— \l  ho,  1,  Sir?  not  1,  .Sir.  Goa  b’wi’you, 
good  Sir  Topas. — Marry,  amen. — i will,  Sir,  1 
will. 

Mai.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I say, — 

Clo.  AIhb.  Sir.  be  |mtient.  What  say  you, 
Sir  ? 1 am  snent*  for  K{H>aking  to  yon. 

3Jai.  Good  liK>l,  help  me  to  some  HghC  snd 
some  paper;  I tell  thee,  I am  as  well  in  my 
wits,  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Clo.  W efi-a-day, — that  you  were,  Sir  f 

Mai.  Hy  this  hand,  1 am : Good  fool,  some 
ink,  papiT,  and  light,  and  convey  what  1 will 
set  down  to  my  lady  ; it  shall  advant^c  thee 
more  than  ever  tlie  bearing  of  letter  did. 

Clo.  1 will  help  you  tui.  But  tell  me  true, 
are  you  not  mad  indeed  ? or  do  you  but  coun- 
terfeit ? 

MaL  Believe  me,  I am  nut;  1 (ell  thee  true. 

Clo.  Nay,  I’ll  ne'er  believe  a madman,  till 
I see  his  brains.  1 will  fetch  you  light,  and 
paper,  and  ink. 

Mai.  Fool,  ril  requite  il  in  the  highest  de- 
gree: 1 pr'ylhee,  begone. 

Clo.  / amgoNC,  6>ir, 

And  anoHy  Sir^ 

TU  U with  you  againy 
in  a trice ; 

Like  to  the  old  ciceA 
Your  uicd  tv  sustain ; 

Who  irtfA  dagger  qf  lathy 
In  his  rage  and  his  wraihy 
Cries,  aky  ha  / to  the  devil : 

Like  a mad  lady 
Parc  thy  naiUy  dad. 

Adieu,  goodman  drirel. 

SCESE  III. — Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Seb.  This  is  the  air ; that  is  the  glorious  sun  ; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  1 do  leeli,  and  sre't : 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus, 
Yet  'tis  not  madness.  W'here's  Antonio  then  * 
1 could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 

Yet  there  he  w'as;  and  there  1 found  lliis  credit,! 
'That  be  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service  : 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  tny 
sense, 

That  this  may  be  some  erro^  but  no  madness. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse,^ 

That  I am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes, 

And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades 
To  any  other  trust, |{  but  that  i am  mad,  [me 
Or  else  tlic  lady’s  road  ; yet,  if  ’tw  ere  so, 

She  could  not  sway  her  house,  command  her 
followers,^ 

Take,  and  give  back,  affairs,  and  Uieir  des- 
patch, 

With  such  a smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  ^ar- 
As,  1 perceive,  she  does:  there’s  sumellung  iu't. 
That  IS  deceivable.  But  here  comes  the  lady. 

• Scolded,  reprioMinded. 

t A character  In  the  okl  pUyt,  and  bttier  ctf 
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Enter  Olivia  and  a Priest. 

OU.  Blame  uot  this  haste  of  mine : If  you 
mean  well, 

Now  KO  with  m^  and  with  this  holy  man, 

Into  the  chantry*  by : there,  before  him, 

And  undemcatn  that  consecrated  roof, 

Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  your  faith ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace : He  shall  conceal  it, 
Wlulest  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note  ; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth. — What  do  you  say  ? 

Seb.  Vll  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with 
you; 

• And,  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

Oh.  Then  lead  the  way,  good  father ; — And 
heavens  so  shine, 

That  they  may  fairly  note  this  act  of  mine ! 

l£xeua^ 

ACT  V. 

SCEME  L-^The  Street  6</bre  Olivia's  Houee. 

Enter  Clown  and  Fabian. 

Fab.  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his 
letter. 

Clo.  Good  master  Fabian,  grant  me  another 
reauest. 

Fab.  Any  thing. 

Cto.  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 

Fab.  That  is,  to  give  a dog,  and,  in  recom- 
pense^ desire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Dcice,  Viola,  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  Belong  yon  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends  ? 

Cla.  At,  Sir ; we  are  some  of  her  trappings. 

Duke.  I know  thee  well ; How  dost  thou,  my 
good  fellow  ? 

Cto.  Truly,  Sir.  the  better  for  my  foes,  and 
the  worse  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contrary ; the  better  for  thy 
friends. 

Cto.  No,  Sir,  the  worse. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be  ? 

Cto.  Marry,  Sir,  th^  praise  me,  and  make 
an  ass  of  me ; now  my  iWs  tell  me  plainly  1 am 
an  ass : so  that  by  my  foes.  Sir,  I profit  in  the 
knowledge  of  myself;  and  by  my  friends  I am 
abused  : so  that,  conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if 
your  four  negatives  make  your  two  affirmatives, 
why,  then  me  worse  for  my  friends,  and  the 
better  for  my  foes. 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 

Cto.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  no ; though  it  please 
you  to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me ; 
there's  gold. 

CVo.  but  that  it  would  be  double-dealing, 
Sir.  1 would  you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke.  O,  you  give  me  ill  counsel. 

Clo.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket.  Sir,  for 
this  once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I will  be  so  much  a sinner  to  be 
a double-dealer;  there’s  another. 

Clo.  PrimOj  seeundOy  tertiOy  is  a good  plav  ; 
and  the  old  saying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all : 
the  tripteXy  Sir,  is  a good  tripping  measure ; or 
the  bells  of  St  Bennet,  Sir,  may  put  you  in 
mind ; One,  two,  three. 

Duke.  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of 
me  at  this  throw : if  you  will  let  your  lady 
know,  I am  here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring 
her  along  with  you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty 
further. 

Clo.  Marry,  Sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till 


1 1 come  again.  1 go,  Sir ; but  I would  not  have 
! you  to  think,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the 
sin  of  covetousness:  but,  as  you  say.  Sir,  let 
your  bounty  take  a nap,  1 wifi  awalce  it  anon. 

[Exit  Clown. 

ErUer  Antonio  and  Officers. 

Vio.  Here  comes  the  mao,  Sir,  that  did  rescue 
me. 

Duke.  That  face  of  his  I do  remember  well  ; 
Yet.  when  I saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear’d 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war: 

A bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 

For  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprizable ; 
With  which  such  scathful*  grapple  aid  he  make 
With  the  most  noble  bottom  ot  our  fleet, 

That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss. 

Cried  fame  and  honour  on  him. — What's  the 
matter? 

1 OJF.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio, 

That  took  the  Phoenix,  and  her  fraught,?  from 
Candy; 

And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board, 

W’hen  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  Ids  leg: 
Here  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame,  and 
state, 

Id  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Vio.  He  did  me  kindness,  air ; drew  on  my 
side; 

But,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speech  upon  me, 
1 know  not  what  'twas,  but  distraction. 

Duke.  Notable  pirate ! thou  salt-water  thief! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their 
mercies, 

Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody,  and  so  dear. 
Hast  made  thine  enemies  f 
Ant.  Orsino,  noble  Sir, 

Be  pleas'd  that  1 shake  off  these  names  you 
give  me ; 

Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate, 

Though,  I confess,  on  base  and  pound  enough. 
Orsino's  enemy.  A witchcraft  drew  me  hither: 
Tliat  most  ungraUful  boy  there,  by  your  side. 
From  the  rude  sea’s  enrag’d  and  foamy  mouln 
Did  I redeem ; a wreck  past  hope  he  w as : 

His  life  I gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
Mv  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint 
All  his  in  dedicatioD  : for  bis  sake. 

Did  1 expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love, 

Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 

Drew  to  defend  him,  when  be  was  beset ; 
W’here  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunuing. 
^ot  meaning  to  partake  w ith  me  in  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance 
And  grew  a twenty -years-removed  thi  ng, 
While  one  would  wink ; denied  me  mine  own 
purse. 

Which  1 had  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Fto.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Duke.  W’hen  came  he  to  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-day,  my  lord ; and  for  three  months 
before, 

(No  interim,  not  a minute's  vacancy,) 

Ik>th  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 
Enter  Olivia  and  Attendants. 

Duke,  Here  comes  the  countess : now  heaven 
walks  on  earth. 

But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are 
madness : 

Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me ; 
But  more  of  that  anon.- — ^Take  him  aside. 

Oti.  Uliat  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may 
not  have, 


• lJUle  chapcL 


i Until 


• MiKhtevoitf. 


t FrrighL 


52  THE  TWELFTH  OB,  XTHAT  YOU  WIXX. 


Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable  ? — 
Osario,  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 
Vh,  Madam? 

Dv^.  Gracious  Olivia,-— 

OIL  What  do  you  say,  CesarioF Good 

my  lord, 

Vio.  My  lord  would  ^>eak,  my  duty  hu^es 
me. 

Oli.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fat*  and  tulsome  to  mine  ear, 

As  howling  after  niuhic. 

Still  so  cruel  ? 

Oli.  Still  80  constAot,  lord. 

Jhtke.  What!  to  perverseness?  you  uncivil 
lady, 

To  whose  ingrate  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faithfull'st  offerings  hath  breath’d 
out. 

That  e’er  devotion  tender'd ! \lliat  shall  I do  ? 
Oh'.  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall 
become  him. 

DuJke.  Why  should  I not,  had  I the  heart  to 
do  iL 

Lihe  to  the  l^ptian  thief,  at  ^int  of  death, 
Kill  what  1 love ; a savage  jealousy,  [this : 
T^t  sometime  savours  nobly  ? — But  hear  me 
Since  vou  to  non-regardance  cast  my  faith, 
And  that  I partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your 
favour, 

Live  you,  the  marble-breasted  tyrant,  still ; 
But  this,  your  minion,  whom,  1 know,  you 
love,  [dearly. 

And  whom,  by  heaven,  I swear,  1 tender 
Him  will  I tear  oiU  of  that  cruel  eye. 

Where  be  sits  crowned  in  his  masters  spite.— 
Come  boy,  with  me ; my  thoughts  are  ripe  in 
nuschief : 

111  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I do  love, 

To  spite  a raven’s  heart  within  a dove.  1 Going. 

Km.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  you  rest,  a thousand  deaths  would  <fie. 

[Foiloiotng. 

Oli,  Where  goes  Cesario  ? 

Vio.  After  him  I love. 

More  than  I love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life. 
Mor^  by  all  mores,  than  e’er  1 shall  love  wife  ; 
If  I do  leign,  you  witnesses  above. 

Punish  my  life,  for  taintiog  of  my  love ! 

Oli.  Ah  me,  detested  ! bow  am  I beguil’d  ! 
Fio.  Who  does  beguile  yon  7 who  does  do  you 
wrong? 

Ob'.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself!  Is  it  so 
long !— Call  forth  the  holy  father. 

[£xtl  an  Attfndanl. 
Dnke.  Come  away.  [To  Viola. 

OU,  Whither  my  lord  ? — Cesario,  husband, 
stay. 

Dnke.  Husband? 

OIL  Ay.  husband  ; Can  be  that  deny  ? 

Duke.  Her  husband,  sirrah  ? 

Flo.  No,  my  lord,  not  1. 

OU.  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear, 

That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  propriety  :t 
Fear  not.  Cesario,  take  thy  fortun*^  up ; 

Be  that  tnou  know’st  thou  art,  and  then  thou 
art  [father  I 

As  great  as  that  thou  fear’st — O,  welcome, 


Rt-€HUr  Attendant  and  Priest. 

Father,  I charge  thee,  by  thy  reverence. 

Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness,  what  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  ’tis  ripe,)  what  thou  dost  know, 
Hath  newly  past  between  this  youth  and  me. 


Priest.  A contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love. 
Confirm’d  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands. 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 

Strengthen'^d  by  interchangement  of  your  rings ; 
And  ul  the  ceremony  of  this  compfict 
Seal’d  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony : 

Since  when,  my  waten  uth  told  me,  toward 
my  ^Rve, 

1 have  travel! ‘d  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub  f what  wilt 
thou  be. 

When  time  hath  sow’d  a grizde  on  thy  case  f* 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craA  so  quickly  grow, 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  tnine  overlhr^  ? 
Farewell,  and  take  her ; but  direct  thy  feet, 
Where  thou  and  1 henceforth  may  nevei  meet. 

Vis.  My  lord,  I do  protest,— 

Oli.  O.  do  not  swear : [fear. 

Hold  little  laith,  though  thou  bast  too  much 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  loith  his  head 
brake. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a surgeon  ; 
send  one  presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

OIL  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Sir  And,  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and 
has  nven  Sir  Toby  a bloody  coxcomb  too : for 
the  love  of  God,  your  help : 1 had  rather  than 
forty  pounds.  I were  at  home. 

Oil.  Who  has  done  this,  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  The  count’s  gentleman,  one  Cesa> 
rio : we  took  him  for  a coward,  but  h^’s  the 
very  devil  incardinate. 

Duke.  My  jrentleman,  Cesario ! 

Sir  And.  Od’s  Ufelings  here  be  is :— You 
broke  my  head  for  nothing : and  that  that  1 
did.  I was  set  on  to  do’t  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vis.  Whv  do  you  speak  to  me  ? 1 never  hurt 
you  : You  drew  your  sword  upon  me,  without 
cause ; But  1 bespake  yon  fair,  and  hurt  you 
not. 

Sir  And.  If  a bloody  coxcomb  be  a hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me : I think,  yon  set  nothing  by  a 
bloody  coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  drunk,  led  by  the 
Clown. 

Here  comes  Sir  Toby  balUng,  you  shall  bear 
more : but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he 
would  have  tickled  you  othergatest  than  he 
did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman  ? how  is't  with 
you  ? 

Sir  To.  That’s  all  one  ; he  has  hurt  me,  and 
there’s  the  end  on’t.— Sot,  did’st  see  Dick  sur- 
geon, sot  ? 

Clo.  O he's  drunk,  Sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone  ; 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  i’the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he’s  a rogue.  AAer  a passy- 
measure,  or  a pavin,;  1 hate  a drunken  rogue. 

Oil.  Away  with  hina ; Who  hath  made  this 
havoc  with  them  ? 

Sir  And.  Ill  help  you.  Sir  Toby,  because 
well  be  dress’d  together. 

Sir  To.  Will  vou  help  an  ass-head.  And  a 
coxcomb,  and  a knave  ? a thin-faced  knave,  a 
gull  ? 

Oil.  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look’d 
to. 

[Exeunt  Clown,  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew.] 
Kater  Sebastian. 

Seb.  1 am  sorry,  madam,  1 have  hurt  your 
kinsman ; 


• DuD,froM. 


t Disown  ihy  rroperty. 


• Skin. 


+ Olbenriys. 


} d«n<NM  dsnerk. 


53 


9cwn  /.I  jhe  twelfth  Nicmr ; OK,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


Hot,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  mv  blood, 

I must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safeCj. 
You  throw  a Strang  regard  upon  me,  and 
lly  that  I do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you  ; 
I’ardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Duke.  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and 
two  persons ; 

A natural  perspective,  that  is,  and  is  not 
Seb.  Antonio,  O my  dear  Antonio ! 

How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me, 
Since  I have  lost  thee. 

Ant.  Sebastian  are  you  ? 

Seb.  Fear'st  thou  that,  Antonio? 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  your- 
self?— 

An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  tnese  two  creatures.  W hicb  is  Sebastian  ? 
O/i.  Most  wonderful ! 

Seb.  Do  I stand  there  ? I never  had  a bro- 
ther : 

Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  mv  nature, 

Of  here  and  every  where.  I had  a sister, 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  de- 
vour’d ; — 

Of  charity,*  what  kin  are  you  to  roe  ? 

(Te  Viola. 

What  countryman  ? what  name  ? what  paren- 

Vio.  O^n^ssaline ; Sebastian  was  my  father ; 
Such  a Sebastian  was  my  brother  too, 

So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb  : 

If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit 
You  come  to  friaht  us. 

Seb.  A spirit  1 am,  indeed  ; 

But  am  iu  that  dimension  grossly  clad. 

Which  from  thewomb  1 did  participate. 

Were  you  a woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 

1 should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek, 
And  sav — Thrice  welcome,  drowned  V'iola ! 
Vh.  My  father  had  a mole  upon  his  brow. 
Seb.  And  so  had  mine. 

Vio.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her 
birth 

Had  number'd  thirteen  years. 

Seb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul  I 
He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  act, 

That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

Vio.  If  nothing  letst  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  mv  masculine  usurp'd  attire, 

Do  not  embrace  me,  till  eacn  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump. 
That  1 am  Viola : which  to  confirm. 

I'll  bring  you  to  a captain  in  this  town. 

Where  be  ray  maiden  weeds;  by  whose  gentle 
help 

1 was  preserv’d,  to  serve  this  noble  count : 

All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 
Seb.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mis- 
took : ^ [To  Olivia. 

But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 

You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a maid ; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceiv’d, 

You  are  betroth’d  both  to  a maid  and  man. 
Duke.  Be  not  amaz'd ; right  noble  is  his 
blood. — 

If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 

1 shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck : 
Boy,  thou  bast  said  to  me  a Uiousand  times, 

rib  Viola. 

Thou  never  should'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 
Vio.  And  all  those  sayings  will  1 over- 
swear; 

And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul, 


As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night. 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  band  ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 
Vio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on 
sbore^ 

Hath  my  maid's  garments:  he,  upon  some 
actioDi 

Is  DOW  in  durance ; at  Malvolio's  suit, 

A gentleman,  and  follower  of  iadyV 
On.  He  shall  enlarge  him : — Fetch  MalvoUo 
hither 

And  yet,  alas,  now  I remember  me. 

They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he’s  much  distract 

Re-enter  Clown,  with  a letter. 

A most  extracting  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  his.-^ 
How  does  he,  sirrah  ? 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a man  in  his  case  may 
do  : he  has  here  writ  a letter  to  you,  I should 
have  given  it  you  to-day  morning ; but  as  a 
madman’s  episUes  are  no  gospels,  so  it  skills 
not  much,  w hen  they  are  oelivered. 

Oli.  Open  it,  and  read  it. 

Clo.  L^k  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the 
fool  delivers  the  madman  : — By  the  ford,  mad- 
am.— 

Oft.  How  now  i art  thou  mad  f 
Clo.  No,  madam^  I do  but  read  madness : 
an  your  ladvship  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be, 
you  roust  allow  roz.* 

Oli.  Pr'vlhee,  read  i’thy  right  wits. 

Clo.  So  1 do,  madonna ; but  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  thus  : therefore  perpend,?  my 
princes^  and  give  ear. 

Oft.  Read  it  you,  sirrah.  [To  Fabian. 

Fab.  [Ueads.j  By  the  Lord^  nuidam,  you  wrong 
me,  and  the  world  okall  know  it : though  you  hare 
put  me  into  darkneu,  and  given  your  drunken 
cousin  rule  over  me,  yet  hare  I the  benefit  q/'  my 
senus  as  welt  as  your  ladyship.  I hare  your  own 
letter  that  induced  me  to  the  sembianee  f put  on ; 
with  the  which  I doubt  not  but  to  do  tnyse{f  much 
right,  or  you  much  sfuune.  Think  of  me  as  you 
please.  I leave  my  duty  a little  unthoughl  of,  and 
speak  out  of  my  injury. 

The  madly-used  Malvolio. 
O/i.  Did  he  write  this? 

C to.  madam. 

Duke.  This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 
Oli.  See  him  deliver'd,  Fabian ; bring  him 
hither.  Fabian. 

My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  further 
thought  on. 

To  think  me  as  well  a sister  as  a wife. 

One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  please 
you. 

Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost 
Duke.  Madam,  I am  most  apt  to  embrace 
your  offer.— 

Your  master  quits  you;  [Te  Viola.]  and,  for 
your  service  done  him. 

So  much  against  the  mettle?  of  your  sex. 

So  far  beneath  your  sofl  and  tender  breeding. 
And  since  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long, 
Here  is  my  hand ; you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Ofi.  A sister  ? — ^you  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  with  Malvolio. 

Duke.  Is  this  the  madman  ? 

Ofi.  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same : 

How  now,  MalvoUo  ? 
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jilat.  Madanif  you  bare  done  ine  wron^;, 
NoUuious  wrong:. 

O/i.  Have  1,  MalvoHo?  no. 

Mol.  J«ady  you  have.  Pray  you,  peruse  that 
letter : 

You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand, 

Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  phrase  ; 
Or  say,  ’lis  not  your  seal,  nor  vour  invention  : 
You  can  say  none  of  this  : Well,  (n^nt  it  then, 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour. 

Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of 
favour;  l[you, 

Rade  me  come  smiling,  and  cross^gartcr  a to 
To  put  on  yellow  stockings,  and  to  frown 
Upon  Sir  Tobv^  and  the  lighter*  people  : 

And,  acting  tnis  in  an  obedient  hope, 

Why  have  vou  sufler'd  me  to  be  imprison’d, 
Kept  in  a dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geck,t  and  gull, ' 
That  e'er  invention  play’d  on  t tell  me  why. 

on.  Alas,  Malvonu,  this  is  not  my  writing,  , 
Thougli,  I confess,  much  like  the  character: 
Rut.  out  of  ouestion,  'tis  Maria's  hand. 

Ana  now  I do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me,  thou  w’ast  mad ; then  cam’st  in 
smiling. 

And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter,  i’r'ythee,  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass’d  upon 
tliee; 

But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors 
of  it. 

Thou  shalt  be  both  the  plaintiff  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

f'ab.  Gtxxl  madam,  hear  roe  speak  ; 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come, 

Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour. 

Which  1 have  wonder’d  aL  1 n hope  it  shall  not, 
Most  f^reely  I confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 

Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here, 

Upon  some  stubtram  and  uncourteous  parU 
we  had  conceiv’d  against  him : Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby’s  s^at  importance  ;t 
In  recompense  whereof,  ne  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a sportful  malice  it  was  follow’d. 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge  ; 
if  tnat  the  injuries  be  justly  weigh'd, 

That  have  on  both  sides  past. 
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I O/i.  Alas,  poor  fool ! how  have  they  baffled* 
[ thee ! 

I C/o.  ^ hy,  §ome  arf  tforn  greed,  some  achifre 
grra/Mru,  and  some  have  t^realness  throvn  upon 
them.  I w*as  one.  Sir,  in  this  interlude ; one 
Sir  Timas,  Sir;  hut  that’s  all  one: — Wy  the 
Lord,/ooly  / am  not  mad ; — But  do  you  remem- 
ber? Madiuny  whtf  lauf^h  uou  at  such  a tmrrvn 
ruscaif  an  you  smile  not,  Ae%  grtgg’d:  And  thus 
the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in  his  reveuges. 

.Mai.  I’ll  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of 
you.  [Exit. 

Oil.  He  hath  been  most  notoriously  abus’d. 
Duke.  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a 
peace 

He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet; 

M'hen  that  is  known  and  golden  time  convents,t 
A solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls — Mean  time,  sweet  sister, 
W’e  will  not  part  from  hence.— k^esario,  come ; 
For  BO  you  shall  be,  while  you  arc  a man  ; 

Biitj  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
OrsiDo's  mistress,  and  his  fancy’s  queen. 

[Exnuii. 

Song. 

Clo.  B'Am  that  £ teas  and  a little  tinv  boy^ 

IVith  heVj  Ao,  tlu  wind  and  toe  rain, 

A JovUsh  intng  teas  but  a toy, 

For  the  niia  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I came  to  man's  estate. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
^Gainst  knave  and  thief  oim  sAm/  their  gate. 
For  the  mia  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I came,  alas ! to  irire, 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

By  steaggeri^  cotdd  I never  thrice. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I came  unto  mu  bed. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

With  toss-pots  still  had  drunken  head. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

A great  while  ago  the  world  begun. 

With  hey,  ho,  ike  wind  and  the  rain, 

But  thiU’s  ail  one,  our  ulay  is  done. 

And  we'll  strive  to  please  you  every  day. 

[KxiU 
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TEMPEST. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Aloxso,  Kin^  of  Naples. 

Sebastian,  his  Brgther. 
pRosPEKo,  the  rifthtl'ul  Duke  of  Milan. 
Anto.nio,  his  Brother,  tlie  usurping  Duke  of 
Milan. 

Ferdinand,  Son  to  the  King  of  Naples. 
Gonzalo,  an  honest  old  Counsellor  of  Naples. 
Adrian,  ) 

Francisco,] 

Caliban,  a savage  and  deformed  Slave. 
Trincolo,  a Jester. 

Stepiiano,  a drunken  Butler. 

Master  of  a Ship,  Boatswain,  and  Mariners. 


Miranda,  Daughter  to  Prospero. 

Ariel,  an  .4ir;  Spirit. 

Iris, 

Ceres,  / 

Ju.No,  > Spirits. 

Nymphs,  V 
Kbapers,  J 

Oriier  .Spirits  attending  on  Prospero. 

Scene,  the  Sea,  with  a ship;  alterwards  an 
uninhabited  Islano. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.-—On  a Ship  at  S<a, 

A Storm,  tcith  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  a Ship-Master  and  a Boatswain. 

Matt,  Boatswain, ~ 

Boats.  Here,  master : what  cheer  ? 

Mali.  Good : Speak  to  the  mariners : fall 
lo't  yarcl^,*  or  we  run  ourselves  aground  : be- 
stir, bestir.  [Erit. 

Enter  Mariners. 

Boats,  Heigh,  my  hearts  : cbeerly,  cheerlv, 
my  hearts  ; yarc,  yare  : Take  in  the  tup-sail ; 
Tend  to  the  master's  w histle.— Blow,  till  Uiou 
burst  thy  wind,  if  room  enough  ! 

Enter  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdi- 
nand, Gonzalo,  and  others. 

Alon.  Good  boatswain,  have  care.  "Where’s 
the  master  ? Play  the  men. 

Boats,  I pray  now,  keep  below. 

Ant.  Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  ? 

Boats.  Do  you  not  hear  him?  You  mar  our 
labour  ! keep  your  cabins  : you  do  assist  Uie 
storm. 

Gon.  Nay,  good,  be  patient. 

Boats.  W^hen  the  sea  is.  Hence!  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  ? To  cabin  : 
silence  : trouble  us  not. 

Gon.  Good  j yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
aboard. 

Boats.  None  that  I more  love  than  myself. 
You  are  a counsellor;  if  you  can  command 
these  elements  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace 
of  the  present,!  we  will  not  hand  a rope  more  ; 
use  your  authority.  If  you  cannot,  gi>c  thanks 
you  have  lived  so  long,  and  make  yourself 
ready  in  your  cabin  for  the  mischance  of  the 
hour,  if  it  so  hap.— Cheerly,  good  hearts.— Out 
of  our  way,  1 say.  [Exit. 

Gon.  I nave  great  comfort  from  this  fellow : 
metliinks,  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon 
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Um  ; his  complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand 
fast,  good  fate,  to  his  hanging  ! make  the  rope 
of  his  de.sliny  our  cable,  lor  our  ow  n di»th  little 
advantage  J It  he  be  not  born  to  be  lianged, 
our  case  is  miserable. 

Ee-enUr  Boatswain. 

Boats.  Down  with  the  top-inast ; jare  ; low- 
er. lower;  bring  her  to  try  with  main  course. 
[A  ay  irithin.]  A plague  upon  this  howling! 
they  arc  louder  than  lhew  ealtier,orourodice.— 
Sebastian,  Antonio,  and  Gonzalo. 
Yet  again  ? what  do  you  here  ? Shall  we  give 
o’er,  and  drown  ? Have  you  a mind  to  sink  ? 

Seh.  A pox  o’  your  ikroal?  you  bawling, 
blasphemous,  uncharitable  dug ! 
lioats.  W ork  you,  tiicn. 

Ant.  Hang,  cur,  hang  1 you  whoreson,  inso- 
lent nuisc-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be 
drowned  than  thou  art. 

Gon.  I'll  warrant  him  from  drowning;  Uiuugh 
the  ship  were  mi  strt>nger  than  a nut-shell,  and 
as  leaky  as  an  unsUin^ed*  wench. 

Boats.  I^y  her  a-hold,  a-hold  ; set  her  two 
courses  ; off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners  iref. 

Mar.  All  lost!  to  prayers,  to  prayers!  all 
lost!  [Ajciint, 

Boats.  What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  I 
Gon,  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers  I let  us 
assist  them. 

For  our  case  is  as  tneirs. 

Seb.  1 am  out  of  patience. 

Ant.  We  arc  mcrelyt  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
drunkards.— 

Tliis  wide-chapped  ra.scal ; — ’Would,  thou 
might's!  lie  drowning, 

The  W’ashing  of  ten  tides  ! 

Gon.  He’ll  be  hanged  yet ; 

Though  every  drop  of  w ater  sw  ear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut  him. 

[A  eot\fuscd  noise  iritAinO 
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M«roy  on  ui  . W«  »pUt,  we  tplU ! Farewell^ 
RiT  wife  and  children !— Farewelli  brother !— > 
We  split,  we  spli^  we  split.-^ 

Ant,  Let’s  all  sink  with  the  king.  [£n>. 

Seb.  Let’s  take  lea%  e of  him.  [£xi4. 

Goa.  Now  would  1 nve  a thousand  furlongs 
of  sea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground ; long 
heath,  brown  furze,  any  thing : lie  wills  above 
be  done  1 but  1 would  fain  £e  a dry  death. 

[Exit, 

SCENE  IL^Tk*  ItUnd:  b^on  ttu 
PaOSPERO. 

Enter  Prospero  and  Miranda. 

Jfira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you 
have 

Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  aow^u  stinking 
pitch,  [cheek. 

But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin’s 
Dashes  the  ^ ont.  0, 1 have  suffer’d 
With  those  that  I saw  suffer ! a brave  vessel, 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  in  her. 
Dash’d  all  to  pieces.  O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart!  Poor  souls  I they 
perish’d. 

Had  I bMD  any  god  of  power,  1 would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e’er* 

It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallowed,  and 
The  freighting  souls  within  her. 

Pro.  oe  collected ; 

No  more  amazement : tell  your  piteous  heart, 
There’s  no  harm  done, 
ilftra.  O,  woe  the  day ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 

1 have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee,  [who 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one!  thee,  my  daughWl) 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  wnence  I am ; nor  that  I am  more  better 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a full  poor  cell, 

And  the  no  greater  father. 

Afire.  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  Tis  time 

1 should  inform  thee  further.  Lend  thy  hand, 
And  pluck  my  magic  gaiment  from  me.<-^to; 

[Lay»  down  his  maniU. 
lie  there  my  art->Wipe  thou  thine  eyes ; have 
comfort.  [touch’d 

The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which 
The  very  virtue  of  comp^ion  in  thee 
I have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order’d,  that  there  is  no  soul— 

No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 

Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel. 

Which  thou  beard’st  cry,  which  thou  saw*’st 
sink.  Sit  down ; 

For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

Miru.  Tou  have  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I am ; but  stopp’d 
And  left  me  to  a bootless  inquisition; 
Concluding.  51m,  not  yet.— 

Pro.  'Thenour^s  now  come; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  om  thine  ear; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.  (3an^st  thou  remember 
A time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 

1 do  not  think  thou  can’st ; for  then  thou  wast 
Outt  three  years  old.  [not 

Mira.  Certainly,  Sir,  I can. 

Pro.  By  what  ? by  any  other  house,  or  person  ? 
Of  any  thing  the  Image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira,  ^is  far  oo ; 

And  rather  like  a dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants : Had  I not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  ? 
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Pro.  Thou  had'st,  and  more,  Miranda : But 
how  is  it,  [el.se 

That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  f What  sees!  thou 
In  tlie  dark  backward  and  abysm*  of  time  t 
If  thou  remember’st  aught, ere  thou  cam ’at  here 
Huw  thou  cam’rt  here  thou  may’st. 

Mira.  But  that  1 do  not 
Pro.  Twelve  years  since,  Miranda,  twelve 
years  since, 

Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  t 
Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said— thou  wast  my  daughter;  and  thy 
father 

Was  duke  of  Milan ; and  bis  only  heir 
A princess ; no  worse  issued. 

Mira.  Of  the  heavens  ! 

What  foul  play  liad  we,  that  we  came  from 
Or  blessed  wasH  we  did  ? [thence  t 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl : 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say’st,  were  we  heav’d 
But  blesse^y  holp  hither.  [thence  ; 

Afina.  O.  my  heart  bleeds 
To  think  o'  the  teent  that  I have  turn’d  you  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance ! Please  you, 
further.  [mo,— 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call’d  Anto- 
I pray  thee,  mark  me,— that  a brother  should 
Be  BO  perfioious !— he  whom,  next  thyself. 

Of  all  the  world  1 lov’d,  ana  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  state  ; as,  at  that  time. 
Through  ^ signioriea  it  was  the  first, 

And  Prospero  theprime  duke ; being  so  reputed 
In  dignity,  and.  tor  the  liberal  arts. 

Without  a parallel ; those  being  all  my  study. 
The  government  1 cast  upon  my  brother,  [ed. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  trans]wrt- 
And  wrapt  in  secret  studies.  Thy  false  uncle^ 
Dost  thou  attend  me  ? 

Mira.  Sir,  most  heedfuUy. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  bow  to  grant  suits. 
How  io  deny  them;  whom  to  advance,  and 
whom 

To  trashi  for  over-topping ; new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mine ; 1 say,  or  chang'd 
them. 

Or  else  new-form’d  them : having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  oflice,  set  all  hearts 
To  what  tune  pleased  his  ear ; that  now  he  was 
Tlie  ivy,  which  had  hid  roy  princely  trunk, 

And  suck’d  my  verdure  out  on’t.— Thou  at- 
tend’st  not: 

I pray  thee,  mark  me. 

Mira.  O good  Sir,  1 do.  [dicato 

Pro.  I thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  ail  de- 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  luincl 
With  thaU  which,  but  by  being  so  retir’d,  [iber 
O’er-priz'u  all^pular  rate,  in  my  false  bro- 
Awak’d  an  evil  nature  : ana  my  trust, 
like  a good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was ; which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A confidence  sans^  bound.  He  being  thus 
lorded, 

Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 

But  what  my  power  might  else  exact,— like  one. 
Who  having,  unto  trutn,  by  telling  of  it. 

Made  such  a sinner  of  memotr. 

To  credit  his  own  lie,— he  did  believe 
He  was  the  duke  ; out  ol  the  substitution. 

And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty, 
With  all  prerogative  Hence  his  ambition 
Growing,— Dost  hear  ? 

Aftro.  Your  tale,  Sir,  would  cure  deafness. 

• Ai>jw.  i SerroW'  t Cut  awaji  \ Without 


MSB  //  } 


THE  TEMPEST. 


Pro.  To  bare  no  screen  between  this  part  he 
play'd 

And  him  he  play'd  it  fur,  be  needs  will  be 
Absolute  Milan  : Me,  poor  man  !~my  library 
Was  dukedom  largo  enough ; of  temporal 
royalties 

He  thinks  me  now  incapable : confederates 
So  dry*)ie  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of 
Naples, 

To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage  ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bena 
The  dukedom,  yet  unbow'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan ! ) 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Mira.  O,  the  heavens  X 
Pro.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event : then 
If  this  m^ht  be  a brother.  [tell  roe, 

Aftra.  ishouldsin 

To  think  but  nobly  of  my  grandmother  : 

Good  wombs  have  borne  bad  sons. 

Pro.  Now  the  condition. 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieut  o'  the  premises,— 
Of  homage,  and  I know  not  how  much  tribute,— 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukraoro;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brothen  Whereon, 
A treacherous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open  [ness, 
The  gates  of  Milan  ; and,  i'  the  dead  of  dark* 
The  ministers  for  the  pur^se  hurried  thence 
and  thy  crying  self. 

Mira.  Alack,  for  pity  ! 

1.  not  rememb’ring  now  I cried  out  then, 
will  cry  it  o'er  again ; it  is  a hinl,t 
That  wrings  mine  eyes. 

Pro.  Hear  a little  further. 

And  then  1*11  bring  thee  to  the  present  busine^ 
Which  now's  upon  us ; without  the  which,  this 
Were  most  impertinent  [story 

Mira.  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  us  f I 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench ; 

My  tale  provokes  that  question.  Dear,  they 
aurst  not; 

(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
A mailL  so  bloody  on  the  business  ; but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 

In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a bark; 

Bore  us  some  leeiguea  to  sea ; where  th^  pre- 
A rotten  carcass  of  a boat,  not  rigg’d,  [pared 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast:  the  very  rats 
I nstittctively  had  quit  it : there  they  hoist  us, 
To  cry  to  the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us : to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  hack  a^n. 
Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mira.  Alack  I what  trouble 
Was  1 then  to  you ! 

Pro.  O ! a cherubim  [smile. 

Thou  wast,  that  did  preserve  me ! Thou  didst 
Infused  with  a fortitude  from  heaven,  [salt : 
When  1 have  deck’d^  the  sea  with  arcros  full 
Under  roy  burden  gn^'d ; which  raised  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,}!  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mini.  How  came  we  ashore  f 
Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 

Some  food  we  bad,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A noble  Neapolitan.  Oonzalo, 

Out  of  his  chrority,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  desi^,)  did  give  us ; with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stufls,  and  necessaries, 
Which  since  have  steaded  mucu;  so,  of  his 
gentleness, 

Knowing  1 lov’d  my  books,  he  furnish’d  roe, 
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From  my  own  librarv,  with  volumes  that 
1 prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mini.  'Would  I might 
But  ever  see  that  man  ! 

Pro.  S ow  i arise  : — 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sca*sorrow. 
Here  in  tjiis  island  we  arriv'd ; and  here  [fit 
Have  1,  thy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  pro* 
Than  other  princes  cau,  tliat  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 
Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  for’t ! And  now,  I 
pray  you,  Sir, 

(For  still  'tis  beating  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm  ? 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth.— 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  fortune, 
Now,  roy  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore  : and  by  my  prescience 
I fina  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A roost  auspicious  star ; whoso  influence 
If  now  I court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop.--Here  cease  more  ques* 
tions ; 

Thou  art  inclin’d  to  sleep  ; 'tis  a good  dulness, 
And  give  it  way ;— 1 know  thou  canst  not 
choose.—  [Miranda  sleeps. 

Come  away,  servant,  come : I am  ready  now  ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel ; come 

Enter  Ariel. 

Ari.  All  hail,  great  master  ! grave  sir,  hail  f 
1 come 

To  answer  thy  best  pleasure  ; be't  to  fly, 

To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curl’d  clouds ; to  thy  strong  bidding 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality.  [ta^ 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  ^irit, 

Perform'd  to  point*  the  tempest  that  1 bade 
Ari.  To  every  article.  [thee  ? 

I boarded  the  king’s  sliip ; now  on  the  beak. 
Now  in  Uie  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 

I flam'd  amazement : Sometimes,  I'd  divide. 
And  bum  in  many  places  ; on  the  tuu-mast. 
The  yards,  and  Irowsprit,  would  1 naiuc  dis- 
tinctly, [precursors 

Then  meet,  and  join : Jove's  lightnings,  the 
O’  the  dreadful  tnunder-claps,  more  momen- 
tary [cracks 

And  sight-out-running  were  not : The  me.  and 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Nep. 

tune  [trenible. 

Seem’d  to  besiege,  and  make  his  bold  waves 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Pro.  My  brave  spirit ! 

Who  was  80  linn,  so  constant,  that  this  coilt 
Would  not  infect  bis  reason  7 
Ari.  Not  a soul 

But  felt  a fever  of  the  mad,  and  play’d 
Some  tricks  of  desperation  : All,  but  mariners, 
Plung’d  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the 
vessel.  [ainand, 

Then  all  a fire  with  me : tlie  king’s  son,  Fer- 
With  hair  up-staring  (then  like  reeds, not  hair,) 
Was  the  first  man  that  leap'd ; cried,  Hell  is 
And  all  tlu  devils  are  here.  C^P<y, 

Pro.  Why,  that’s  my  spirit ! 

But  w'as  not  this  nigh  shore  7 
Art.  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  7 
Ari.  Not  a hair  perish’d  ; 

On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a blemish. 
But  fresher  than  before ; and,  as  tliou  baa’st 
me, 

In  troops  1 have  dispers’d  them  'bout  the  isle : 
The  king’s  son  have  1 landed  by  himself; 
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Whom  I left  cooling  of  the  tir  with  sighs. 

In  an  odd  angle  of  t)ie  isle,  and  silting, 

His  arms  in  mis  sad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship. 

The  mariners,  say,  how  tnou  hast  dispos’d, 
And  all  the  rest  the  fleet  f 
Ari,  Safely  in  harbour 

Is  the  king’s  ship ; in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
lliou  calrdst  me  up  at  midnight,  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still  vei’d  Bermootnes,*  there  she’s 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stow’d  ; £hid: 
Whom,  with  a charm  join’d  to  their  suffer’d 
labour, 

1 have  left  asleep : and  for  the  rest  o*  the  fleet, 
Which  I dispers’d,  they  all  have  met  again  ; 
And  are  uimd  the  Mediterranean  flote.t 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples  : [wreck’d. 

Supposing  that  they  saw  tne  king’s  ship 
Ana  his  g^at  person  perish. 

Pro.  Ariel,  tny  charge 

Fxactlj  is  perform’d  ; but  there’s  more  work  : 
What  18  the  time  o’  the  day  1 
iri.  Past  the  mid  season. 

Pro.  At  least  two  glasses : the  time  ’twixt 
six  and  now, 

Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 

Art,  Is  there  more  toil  ? Since  thou  dost  give 
me  pains,  [mis’d, 

Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  pro- 
Which  is  not  yet  perform’d  me. 

Piv,  How  now  t moody  ? 

What  is’t  thou  canst  demand  ? 

Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  out  T no  more. 

Art.  I prav  thee 

liemember,  1 have  done  thee  worthy  service : 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistakings,  serv’d 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings  : Uiou  didst 
promise 

To  bate  roe  a full  year. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  forget 
From  what  a torment  I did  free  thee  t 
Art.  No. 

Pro.  Thou  dost ! and  think’st 
It  much,  to  tread  the  ooze  of  the  salt  deep ; 

To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 

To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o’  the  earth. 
When  it  is  bak’d  with  frost. 

Art.  I do  not,  Sir. 

Pro.  'Thou  liest,  malignant  thing  ! Hast  thou 
forgot  [envy. 

The  foul  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age,  and 
Was  grown  into  a hoop  7 hast  thou  forgot  her? 
Art.  No,  Sir.  [tell  mo. 

Pro.  Thou  hast : where  was  she  born  ? speak ; 
Art.  Sir,  in  Aigier.l 
Pro.  O,  was  she  so  ? I must. 

Once  in  a month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been, 
Which  thou  fo^et’st.  This  damn’d  witch,  Sy- 
corax, 

For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 

Thou  know’st,  was  banish'd ; for  one  thing  she 
did, 

They  would  not  take  her  life : Is  not  this  tme  ? 
Ari.  iW,  Sir. 

Pro.  Inis  blue-ey’d  hag  was  hither  brought 
with  child. 

And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors.  Thou,  my 
slave,  [vant. 

As  thou  report’st  thyself,  wast  then  her  ser- 
Aod,  for  thou  vrast  a spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthy  and  abhorr’d  commands, 
Refusing  her  grand  bests, ||  she  did  confine 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers,  [thee^ 
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And  in  her  most  nnmltigable  rage. 

Into  a cloven  pine  ^ within  which  rift 
Imprison’d,  tliou  didst  painfully  remain 
A dozen  years ; within  which  space  she  died, 
And  left  thee  there ; where  thou  did’st  vent  thy 
groans.  [island. 

As  fast  as  mill-wbeels  strike : then  was  thi« 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  liUtr  here, 

A freckled  whelp,  hag-bom)  nut  honour’d  with 
A human  sha^. 

Ari.  Yes ; Caliban  her  son. 

Pro.  Dull  thing,  I say  so  ; he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I keep  in  sen'ice.  Thou  best  know’st 
What  torment  I did  find  thee  in  : thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the 
breasts 

Of  ever-aogry  bears ; it'was  a torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo ; it  was  mine  art. 

When  I arriv’d,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

An.  1 thank  thee,  master. 

Pro.  If  thou  more  murmur’st,  I will  rend  an 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till  [oak. 
Thou  hast  howl’d  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari.  Pardon,  master : 

I will  be  correspondent  to  command, 

And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so ; and  alter  o days 
I will  discharge  thee. 

Art.  That's  niy  noble  master! 

W'hat  shall  X do?  say  what?  what  shall  I do. 

Pro.  Go  make  thyself  like  to  a nymph  o’  the 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  butmine;  invisible  [sea; 
To  ever}'  eye-ball  else.  Go,  take  this  shape, 
And  hither  come  in't:  hence,  with  diligence. 

[£xt<  Ariei, 

Awake,  dear  heart,  awake!  thou  hast  slept 
Awake  \ [well  j 

A/tra.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  in  me. 

Pro.  Shake  it  off : come  on ; 

W’e’ll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mira.  Tis  a villain,  Sir, 

I do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro.  But,  as  ’tis, 

W’e  cannot  miss*  him : be  docs  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood  : and  serves  in  oflices 
That  profit  us.  W'nat,  ho ! slave,  Caliban  ! 
Thou  earth,  thou  I speak. 

Cai,  f W'itkts.]  There’s  wood  enough  within. 
Pro.  Come  forth,  1 say ; there’s  other  business 
for  thee ; 

Come  forth,  thou  tortoise ! when  ? 

Re-enier  Ahiel,  Wet  a IVaitr-Nymph. 

Fine  apparition  ! My  quaint  Ariel, 

Hark  in  thine  ear. 

Ari.  Mv  lord,  it  shall  be  done.  [£xif. 

Pro.  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil 
himself 

Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  1 
Eater  Caliban. 

Cai.  A B wicked  dew  as  e’er  my  mother  brush’d 
With  raven’s  feather  from  unwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  you  both  I a south-west  blow  on  ye. 
Ana  blister  you  all  o’er ! 

Pro.  For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shall 
have  cramps,  [chinst 

Side-stitches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up;  ur- 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night  that  they  may  work, 
AU  exercise  on  thee : thou  shall  be  pinch’d 
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As  thick  as  honeV'Ccmbs,  each  pinch  more 
Than  bees  Umt  made  them.  [stinging 

Col,  1 must  eat  my  dinner, 
mis  island's  mine,  b/  Sycorax  my  mother, 
■^hich  thou  tak'st  from  me.  When  thou  earnest 
first, 

'ou  Btrok'st  me,  and  mad'st  much  of  me; 
would'st  pre  me 

Water  with  berries  in't ; and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  ligh^  and  how  the  less, 
T^t  bum  by  ana  night:  and  then  I lor'd 
thee, 

And  skew'd  thee  all  the  <jualities  o'  the  isle, 
The  fresh  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and 
fertile ; 

Cursed  be  1 that  did  so  !•— All  the  charms 
Of  Sveorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  I 
For  1 am  all  the  subjects  that  you  nave, 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king : and  here  you 
sty  me 

In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro.  Thou  most  lying  slave. 

Whom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness : 1 have 
u&M  thee,  [thee 

Filth  as  thou  arL  with  human  care ; and  l<Mg’d 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cal.  O ho,  O ho !— 'would  it  had  been  done ! 
Thou  didst  prevent  me ; 1 had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pro.  Abhorred  slave; 

Which  auy  print  of  goodness  will  not  take. 
Being  capable  of  all  ill ! 1 pitied  thee. 

Took  iiains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee 
each  hour  [vage, 

One  thing  or  other : when  thou  didst  not,  sa- 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  would’st  gabble 
like 

A thing  most  brutish,  I endow'd  thy  purposes 
'With  words  that  made  them  known : But  thy 
vile  race, 

Though  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in't  which 
good  natures 

Could  not  abide  to  be  with ; therefore  wast  thou 
Deservedly  confin'd  into  this  rock, 

W^bo  badst  deserv'd  more  than  a prison,  [on’t 
Cal.  You  taught  me  language  ; and  my  profit 
Is,  1 know  how  to  curse : the  red  plague  rid  * 
For  learning  me  your  language  1 [you, 

Pro.  Hag'Seed,  henoc  ! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ; and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best, 
To  answer  other  business.  Shrug's!  thoiu  ma- 
If  thou  neglect's!,  or  dost  unwillingly  (lice  ? 
What  1 command,  I'll  rack  thee  witn  old 
cramps ; 

Fill  all  thy  bones  with  inches ; make  thee  roar, 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cal.  No,  'pray  thee  !— 

1 must  obey  : his  art  is  of  such  p<mer,  [Adde. 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos, 

And  make  a vassal  of  him. 

Pro.  So,  slave  ; hence  1 [£xti 

Re’ttUtr  Ariel  invisibU.  ptayrng  and  singing; 
Ferdi  N A N o /iiUetru^  kim. 

Ariel's  Song. 

Come  unto  Iheu  pellow  sands. 

And  then  take  hands: 

Court^sied  when  you  have,  and  kiss’d, 

(The  wild  waves  whist f ) 

Foot  it  featly  here  and  there ; 

And,  sweet  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 

Hark,  hark/ 
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Bar,  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispersedia, 

Hu  watek-dogs  bark : 

Bar.  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [disperssdla. 

Hark,  hark  ! I hear 
The  strain  qf  struttwg  chanticleer. 

Cry,  Cock-’O-doodle-^o. 

Fer.  Where  should  this  music  be  f i'  the  air, 
or  the  earth  f 

It  sounds  DO  more and  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  island.  Sitting  on  a bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  fauer's  wreck. 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters ; 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  air : thence  1 have  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  sings. 

Fall /athom  five  thy  father  lies ; 

Of  his  bones  are  coral  made  ; 

Those  ore  pearls,  that  were  his  eyes: 
Nothing  qf  him  that  doth  fade. 

But  doth  st^er  a ua-<hange 
Into  something  rich  and  strange. 

Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell: 

Hark  ! now  I hear  them,^^ng-doi^,  beU. 

IBurden,  ding-dong. 
Fer.  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown^ 
father 

This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
I That  tlie  earth  owes:*— >1  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  ad* 
And  say,  what  thou  seest  yond'.  [vance 

Mira.  Whatis’t?  aspint? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about ! Believe  me,  Sir, 

It  carries  a brave  form  But  'tis  a spirit. 

Pro.  No,  wench ; it  eats  and  sleeps,  and 
hath  such  senses  [seest, 

As  we  have,  such:  This  gallant  which  thou 
Was  in  the  wTeck ; and  but  he's  something 
stain'd  [call  him 

With  grief, that’s  beauty's  canker, thou  mighrst 
A goc^y  ]^rson  : he  hath  lost  lus  fellows, 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Mira.  1 might  call  him 
A thing  divine  ; for  nothing  natural 
I ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.  It  goes  on,  [Aside. 

As  my  soul  prompts  it Spirit,  fine  spirit!  IHI 
Within  two  days  for  this.  [free  thee 

Fer.  Most  sure,  the  goddess  [pcAy^ 

On  whom  these  airs  attend  l^Vouchsafe,  mj 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  I may  bear  me  here  : My  prime  request, 
Which  I do  last  pronounce,  is,  O you  wonder 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  ? 

Mira.  No,  wonder.  Sir ; 

But,  certainly  a maia. 

Fer.  My  language  ! heavens 
I am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech. 
Were  I but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Pro.  How  ! the  best  ? [thee  i 

M'hat  wert  thou,  if  tlie  king  of  Naples  neard 
Fer.  A single  thing,  as  1 am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples:  He  does  bear  me; 
And,  that  be  does,  1 weep  : myself  am  Naples: 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  benelu 
The  king,  my  fatner,  wreck’d. 

Mira.  Alack^  for  mercy  ! 

Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords  ; tlie  duke 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain.  [of  Milan, 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan. 

And  his  more  braver  daugnter,  could  controlt 
thae, 
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If  DOW  *twere  6t  to  do't At  the  first  tbtht 

[Aside. 

They  have  chang’d  eves  .'—Delicate  Ariel* 
ini  set  thee  free  for  this  !— A word,  good  Sir ; 
1 fear,  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong : a 
word.  [This 

Mirti.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  ungently  7 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  1 saw  ; the  first 
That  e'ef  1 sigh’d  for : pity  move  niy  father 
To  i>e  inclined  my  way  ! 

Fer.  O,  if  a virgin, 

And  yourafifection  not  gone  forth,  i'll  make  you 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  Sir  ; one  word  more.— 

They  are  both  in  cither’s  powers : but  this  swift 
business 

I must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning 

[Aside. 

Make  the  prize  light.— One  word  more ; 1 
charge  thee, 

That  thou  attend  me  : thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  ow’st  nut ; and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  tlie  lord  on’t. 

Fer.  No.  as  1 am  a man. 

Mira.  Tnere’s  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  lair  an  house,  [temple  : 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  witn’t. 

Pro.  Follow  me.—  [To  Ferd. 

Speak  not  you  for  him  ; he’s  a traitor. — Come. 
Ill  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together  : 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink,  thy  loud  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles,  wither’d  roots,  and 
husks, 

Wherein  the  acorn  cradled  : Follow. 

Fer.  N o ; 

1 will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 

Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  [lie  draws. 

Mira.  O dear  father. 

Make  not  too  rash  a trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful.* 

Pro.  What,  I say. 

My  foot  my  tutor !— Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor  ; 
Who  mak’st  a show,  but  dar’st  not  strike,  Ihy 
conscience 

Is  8oposse.ss’d  with  guilt:  come  from  thy  ward;t 
For  1 can  here  disarm  thee  witli  tliis  stick, 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mira.  Beseech  you,  father ! 

Pro.  Hence  ; hang  not  on  my  garments. 
Afira.  Sir,  have  pity  j 
ill  be  his  surety. 

Pro.  Silence  : one  word  more 
Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee. 
W'hat ! 

An  advocate  for  an  impostor  ? hush  1 [as  he. 
Thou  think’st,  there  are  no  more  such  shapes 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban : FooQsh 
wench ! 

To  tlie  most  of  men  this  is  a Caliban, 

^nd  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Mira.  My  aiTcctions 

Are  then  most  humble  ; 1 have  no  ambition 
To  see  a goodlier  man. 

Pro.  Come  on  ; obey  : [To  Ferd. 

Thy  nen  es  are  in  their  infancy  again. 

And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

Fer.  So  they  are  ; 

My  spirits,  as  in  a dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
The  lather’s  loss,  the  weakness  which  I feel, 
he  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's 
threats, 

To  whom  1 are  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Mirtt  I but  through  my  prison  once  a day 
Behold  thjn  maid : all  comers  else  o’  the  earth 


Let  libe^  make  use  of ; space  enough 
Have  I in  such  a prison. 

Pro.  It  works  Come  on.— 

Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel !— Follow 
me.—  [7s  Ferd.  and  Mira, 

Hark,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.  [To  ArieL 
Mira.  Be  of  comfort ; 

My  father’s  of  a better  nature.  Sir, 

Than  he  appears  bj  speech  ; inis  is  unwonted. 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Pro.  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 
As  mountain  winds  : but  then  exactly  do 
AU  points  of  my  command. 

Art.  To  the  p liable. 

Pro.  Come,  follow  : speak  not  for  him. 

[iExnaii. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /. — Another  Part  ^ the  Island. 
Alonso,  SfBASTiAM,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 
Adrian,  Francisco,  and  others, 

Gon.  'Beseech  you,  Sir,  be  merry  : you  have 
cause 

iSo  have  we  all)  of  joy ; for  our  escape 
s much  beyond  our  loss : Our  hint  of  w oe 
Is  common  ; every  day,  some  sailor's  wife. 

The  masters  of  some  merchant,  and  the  mer- 
chant, [cle. 

Have  just  our  theme  of  woe  : but  for  the  mira- 
1 mean  our  preservation,  few  in  millions 
Can  speak  like  us  : then  wisely,  good  Sir, 
Our  sorrow  with  our  comfort.  [weigh 

Aion,  Pr’ytbee,  peace. 

Seh.  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 
Ant.  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o>r  so. 
Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his 
wit ; by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Gon.  Sir, 

Seb.  One  : —Tell.  [offer’d, 

Gon.  When  every  grief  is  entertained,  that's 
Comes  to  the  entertainer- 
Seb.  A dollar. 

Gon.  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed ; you 
have  spoken  truer  than  you  purposed. 

Seb.  You  have  taken  it  wiselier  than  I meant 
you  should. 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  Lord,— 

Ant.  Fie,  what  a spendthriA  is  he  of  hia 
Alon.  I pr'ythee,  spare.  [tongue! 

Gon.  Well,  I have  done  : But  yet— 

Seb.  He  will  be  talking. 

Ant.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a 
good  w^er,  first  begins  to  crow  ( 

Seb.  The  old  cock. 

Ant.  The  cockrel. 

Seb,  Done : The  wager  f 
Ant.  A laughter. 

Seb.  A match. 

Adr.  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,—. 
Seb.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Ant.  So,  you’ve  paid.  [bic,-— 

Adr.  UninhabitaDle,  and  almost  inaccessi- 
Seb.  Vet, 

Adr.  Yet— 

Ant.  He  could  not  miss  it. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender,  and 
delicate  temperance.* 

Ant.  Temperance  was  a delicate  wench. 

Seb.  Ay,  and  a subtle  ; as  he  most  learnedly 
deliverea.  [sweetly. 

Adr.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  most 
Seb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant.  Og  ^ ’twere  ]>erfumed  by  a fen.  [life. 
Gon.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to 
Ant.  True ; save  means  to  live. 
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Stb.  Of  that  there*5  Done,  or  little. 

Goh,  How  luah*  and  lusty  the  grass  looks  ? 
how  green  ? 

Amt.  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

Seb.  With  an  eyet  of  green  in’t. 

Ant.  He  misses  not  much.  [totally. 

Seb.  No ; be  doth  but  mistake  the  truth 

Goa.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  tt  indeed 
almost  beyond  credit) — 

Seb.  As  many  vouch'd  rarities  are. 

Goa.  T^t  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  the  sea,  bold,  notw'ithstanding, 
their  freshness^  and  glosses ; being  rather  new 
dyed,  than  stain'd  with  salt  water. 

Ant.  If  but  one  of  bis  pockets  could  speak, 
would  it  not  say,  he  lies  f 

Seb.  Ay.  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Goa.  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  as 
fresh  as  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at 
the  marriage  of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Clari- 
bel  to  the  &ng  of  Tunis. 

Seb.  Twas  a sweet  marriage,  and  we  pros- 
per well  in  our  return. 

Adr.  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with 
such  a paragon  to  their  queen. 

Goa.  Not  since  widow  Dido’s  time. 

Ant.  Widow?  a wx  o' that!  How  came 
that  widow  in  f Widow  Dido ! 

1%^.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  ^^neas 
too  ? good  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you  ? you  make  me 
study  of  that : she  was  ol  Curtilage,  not  of 
Tunis. 

Goa.  This  Tunis,  Sir,  was  Carthage. 

Adr.  Carthage  ? 

Goa.  ] assure  you,  Carthage.  [harp. 

Ant.  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous 

Seb.  He  bath  raised  the  wall,  and  houses  tix>. 

Ant.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make 
ea^  next  f 

Seb.  1 think,  he  will  car^  this  island  home 
in  his  ]H>cket,  and  give  it  his  sou  for  an  npplc. 

Ant.  And,  sowing  the  kernels  of  it  in  the 
se^  bring  forth  more  islands. 

Goa.  Ay  t 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  lime. 

Goa.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
seem  now  as  fresh,  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis, 
at  the  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now 
queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb.  'Bate^  1 beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Dido  : ay,  widow  Dido. 

Goa.  Is  not,  Sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  the 
first  day  I wore  it  r 1 mean,  in  a sort.. 

Ant.  That  sort  was  well  fish’d  for. 

Goa.  When  1 wore  it  at  your  daughter’s 
marriage  t [against 

Alon.  You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears, 
The  stomach  of  my  sense  : 'Would  1 bad  never 
Married  my  daughter  there  I for,  coming 
thence, 

My  SOD  is  lost ; and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 

Wno  is  so  far  from  Italy  removed, 

1 ne'er  again  shall  see  her.  O thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  ! 

Fran.  Sir,  he  may  live  ; 

I saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 

And  ride  upon  their  backs  : he  trod  the  water, 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  an<l  breasted 
The  surge  must  swoln  that  met  him  : his  bold 
head 

'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar’d 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroke 


To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis 
bow’d, 

As  stooping  to  relieve  him  : 1 not  donbt. 

He  came  alive  to  land. 

Atom.  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb,  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this 
great  loss : [daughter. 

That  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  your 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African; 

Where  she,  at  least,  is  banish'd  from  your  eye, 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on't. 

Atom.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Seb.  You  were  kneel’d  to,  and  importun’d 
otherwise 

By  all  of  us  ; and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Weigh'd,  between  loathncss  and  obedience,  at 
M'bich  end  o’  Ihe  beam  she’d  bow.  We  have 
lost  your  son, 

1 fear,  for  ever : Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  this  business’  making. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them : the  fault’s 
Your  own. 

Alon.  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Gon.  My  lord  Sebastian, 

The  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness, 
And  time  to  speak  it  in  : you  rub  the  sore, 
W'hen  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb.  Very  well. 

.4at.  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gon.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  Sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Foul  weather  ? 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gon.  Had  I a plantation  of  this  isle.niy  lord,^^ 
Ant.  He’d  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows.  [do  ? 

Gon,  And  were  the  king  of  it,  M’hatiwould  X 
Seb.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 
Gon.  r the  commonwealth  I would  by  con- 
traries 

Execute  all  things  : for  no  kind  of  traflic 
Would  I admit;  no  name  of  magistrate; 
Letters  should  not  be  knuw'n ; no  use  of  service, 
Of  riches  or  of  poverty* ; no  contracts, 
Successions  ; bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard. 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : [none  ' 
No  occupation  ; all  men  idle,  all ; 

And  women  too  ; but  innocent  and  pure : 

No  sovereignty 

Seb.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on’t.— 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealtti 
forgets  the  beginning.  [produce 

Gon.  All  things  in  common  nature  should 
Witliout  sweat  or  endeavour  : treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine," 
Would  I not  have ; but  nature  should  bring 
forth, 

Of  its  own  kind,  all  fuizon,!  all  abundance. 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seb.  No  marrying  ’mong  his  subjects  ? 

Ant.  None,  man  ; all  idle ; whores,  and 
knaves.  [Sir, 

Gon.  1 would  with  such  perfection  govern. 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seb.  ’Save  Tiis  majesty  ! 

Attt.  Long  live  Gonzalo  ! 

Gon.  And,  do  you  mark  me.  Sir  ?— 

Alon.  Pr’ythee,  no  more  : thou  dost  talk  no- 
thing to  me. 

Gon.  1 do  welt  believe  your  highness ; and 
did  it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen, 
who  arc  of  such  sensible  and  nimlble  lungs, 
that  theyalways  use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

Ant.  Twas  you  we  laughed  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
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ttothinf;  to  you ; to  yon  miy  contfnue,  and 
Uut(h  at  Dothine  ttiU. 

Ant.  U hat  a t>low  waa  ther«  ffiTen  ! 

Sfb.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle ; 
you  >vould  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  ttphere,  if 
ehe  would  continue  in  it  five  weeks  w'itliout 
changing. 

Enter  Aaiei.  mttsti4e,  pfoyiag  icUmn  music, 
Seb.  We  would  so«and  then  go  a bat-fowling. 
Ant.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  nngry. 

Gom.  No,  1 warrant  you  ; 1 will  not  adven- 
ture my  discretion  so  weakly.  Will  you  laugh 
me  asleep,  for  1 am  very  heavy  ? 

Ant.  w sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[AU  sleep  but  Ahn.  Seb.  and  Ant. 
Alon,  What,  all  so  soon  asleep ! 1 wish  mine 
eyes  [1  And 

Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts: 
They  are  inclin'd  to  do  so. 

Seb.  Please  you,  Sir, 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  ofler  of  it : 

It  seldom  visits  sorrow  ; when  it  doth. 

It  is  a comforter. 

Ant.  We  tw’o,  my  lord, 

M'ill  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  your 
And  w'Htch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thank  you:  Wondrous  heavy. 

{Alonso  steeps.  E^t  Ariel. 
Seb.  What  a strange  drowsiness  possesses 
Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o'  tlie  climate,  fthem  ! 
Seb.  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  our  eyelids  sink  ? I find  not 
Myself  dispos’d  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  1 ; my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent;  [might. 
They  dropp'd,  as  by  a thunder-stroke.  \%^at 
Worthy  Sebastian  T—O,  what  might  7~No 
more 

And  yet,  melhinks,  I sec  it  in  thy  face, 

M'hat  thou  should’st  be  : the  occasion  speaks 
thee  ; and 

My  strong  imagination  sees  a crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  thou  waking  7 
Ant.  Do  you  not  bear  me  speak? 

Seb.  I do;  and,  surely, 

It  is  a sleepy  language  ; and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep  ; What  is  it  thou  didst  say  7 
This  is  a strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open  ; standing,  speaking, 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep.  [moving. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  let’st  thy  fortune  sleep— die  rather ; 
Whiles  thou  art  waking.  [wink'st 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  distincUy ; 

There’s  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant.  I am  more  serious  than  my  custom : you 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  roc  ; which  to  do, 
Trebles  thee  o’er. 

Seb.  Well ; I am  standing  water. 

Ant.  I’ll  teach  yju  how  to  flow. 

St'b.  Do  so : to  ebb, 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 

If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cherish, 
Whiles  thus  you  mock  it ! how,  in  stripping  it, 
You  more  invest  it  I Ebbing  men,  indeed, 

Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run, 

By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Sib.  Pr’ylhee,  say  on  : 

The  setting  of  tiiine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A matter  from  thee  : and  a birth,  indeed, 

U'hich  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  Sir : 

Mtheugb  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  thia 


I ( WKo  shall  be  of  as  little  mamory, 

When  he  is  earth 'dj  hath  here  almost  persuad- 
f For  he’s  a spirit  or  persuasion  only,)  [eU 
Tlie  king,  his  son’s  alive  ; 'Cis  as  impossible 
That  he’s  undrown’d,  as  he  that  sleeps  here, 
swims. 

Seb.  I have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrown'u. 

Ant.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope, 

M’hat  great  hope  have  you ! no  hope,  that 
w'ay,  is 

Another  way  so  high  an  ho|>e,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a wink  beyond, 

But  doubts  discovery  there.  Will  you  grant, 
with  me, 

That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  ? 

Seb,  He's  gone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me. 

Who’s  the  next  heir  of  Naples? 

Seb.  Claribel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis ; she  that 
dwells  [Naples 

Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ; she  that  from 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(Hie  man  i’  the  moon’s  too  slow,)  till  new-born 
chins 

Be  rough  and  razorable  : she.  from  whom 
We  were  all  sea-swallow’d,  though  some  cast 
again  ; 

And,  by  that,  destin’d  to  perform  an  act, 

W hereof  what's  past  is  prologue;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  this  I — How  say  you  ? 

Tis  true  my  brother’s  daughter's  queen  of 
Turns ; 

So  is  she  heir  of  Naples  ; 'twixt  which  r^ons 
There  is  some  spare. 

Ant.  A space  whose  every  cubit 
Seems  to  cry  out,  ii&tr  shall  that  t'laribel 
Jileasure  us  back  to  Naples?— -Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake ! — Say,  this  were 
death  [worse 

Tliat  now  hath  seis'd  them  ; why,  they  were  no 
Than  now  they  are ; There  be,  that  can  rule 
Naples, 

As  well  as  he  timt  sleeps  ; lords,  tliat  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily, 

As  this  Gonzalo  ; 1 myself  could  make 
A chough*  of  as  deep  chat.  O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I do  ! what  asleep  were  this 
Fur  your  advancement!  Do  you  understand 
Sc^.  McUiinks,  1 do.  [me? 

Ant.  And  how  does  your  content 
Tender  your  own  good  fortune  7 
Seb.  1 remember, 

You  did  supplant  your  brother  Prospero. 

Ant.  'True : 

And.  look,  how  well  my  garments  sit  upon  me; 
Mucii  fealcr  than  before : My  brother’s  senants 
M'ere  thou  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men. 
Seb.  But,  lor  your  conscience—  [kybe, 
Ant.  Ay,  Sir;  where  lies  that ? ifilwerea 
Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper  ; but  I led  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom  : twenty  consciences, 
That  stand  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be 
they,  [brother, 

And  melt,  ere  they  molest!  Here  lies  your 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon, 

If  he  were  that  which  now  he’s  like  ; whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it. 

Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever:  w biles  you.  doing  tlius. 
To  tlic  perpetual  wink  lor  ayet  might  put 
Tills  ancient  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  nut  upbraid  our  course.  For  all  the  rest. 
They'll  take  suggestiou,;  as  a cat  laps  milk ; 

» A bird  of  til*  Jack -dsw  kind,  -f  Tver.  | Any  Him 
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Theyll  tell  the  clock  to  any  busincas  that 
We  say  befits  fbo  hour. 

Seb.  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent;  as  thou  ((ot'st  Milan, 
111  come  by  Naples.  Draw  thy  sword:  one 
stroke 

Shall  free  tkeo  from  the  tribute  wliich  thou 
And  1 the  kina  shall  love  thee.  [pay'st; 

Ani,  Draw  together : 

And  when  1 rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like, 

To  fall  it  on  Gonzalo. 

Seb.  O,  but  one  word.  [They  conteru  apart. 
Music.  Re-enter  Ariel,  invisible. 

Ari.  Mt  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger  [forth, 

Hiat  these^  his  friends,  are  in ; and  sends  mo 
(For  else  his  project  dies^)  to  keep  them  living. 

[iStNgs  ia  Gomzalo*8  ear. 
While  you  here  do  snoring  UCf 
Open-ey*d  conspiracy 
Hu  time  doth  take  .* 

If  life  you  heep  a care. 

Shake  ojf  siuia6er.  and  oetcare : 

Avake!  airake.^ 

AiU.  Then  let  us  both  be  sodden. 

Gm.  Now,  good  angels,  preserve  the  king  1 
[They  awatee. 

Alon,  Why.  how  now,  hoi  awake!  why  are 
you  drawn  ? 

Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking  ? 

Gtm.  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  re- 
pose, ring 

Even  now,  we  heard  a hollow  burst  of  belfow* 
like  bulls,  or  rather  lions ; did  it  not  wake  you  ? 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

Ahn.  I heard  nothing. 

Ani.  O,  'twas  a din  to  fright  a monster's  ear ; 
To  make  an  earthouake ! sure  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a whole  herd  of  lions. 

Alon.  Heard  ^ou  this,  Oonsalo  ? 

Gom.  Upon  mine  honour,  Sir,  1 heard  a ham- 
ming, [me : 

And  that  a strange  one  too,  which  did  awake 
I shak’d  you.  8&,  and  cned ; as  mine  eyes 
open'd,  [noise, 

I saw  their  weapons  drawn : — there  was  a 
That’s  verity  : 'Best  stand  upon  our  guard  ; 

Or  that  we  quit  this  place : let’s  draw  our  wea- 
pons. 

Alon.  Lead  off  this  ground ; and  let’s  make 
further  search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Gon.  Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts  I 
For  he  is,  sure,  i’  the  island. 

Alon.  Lead  away. 

Afi.  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I 
have  done: 

So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.  [Aside. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — Another  part  qf  the  istand. 
Enter  Caliban,  un/k  a burden  qf  trood. 

A noise  thunder  heard. 

Cal.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and 
make  him 

By  inch-meal  a disease!  His  spirits  hear  me, 
And  yet  I needs  must  curse.  But  they’ll  nor 
pinch.  [mire, 

Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i’  the 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a fire-brana,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me : 


6.1 

Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe*  and  chatter  at 
me, 

A nd  aAer,  bile  me ; then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ; sometime  am  1 
All  wound  with  adders,  >\ho,  with  cloven 
tongues, 

Do  hiss  me  into  madness Lo  ! now  ! lo ! 
Enter  Tkincclo 

Here  comes  a spirit  of  his ; and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly  : I’ll  fall  flat ; 
Perchance,  ne  will  not  mind  me. 

Trin.  Here’s  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear 
off  any  weather  at  all^  and  another  storm  brew- 
ing ; 1 hear  it  sing  i’  Uie  wind : youd’  same 
black  cloud,  yond''  huge  one,  looks  like  a foul 
bumbardf  that  would  shed  his  liquor.  If  it 
should  thunder,  as  it  did  before,  I know  not 
where  to  hide  my  head : yond*^  same  cloud 
cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls.— What  have 
we  here  ? a man  or  a fish  1 Dead  or  alive  ? A 
fish : he  smells  like  a fish  ; a very  ancient  and 
tish-like  smell ; a kind  of,  not  of  the  newest, 
Poor-Juhn.  A strange  fish  ! W'ere  I in  Eng- 
land now  (as  once  1 was),  and  bad  but  this  fi^ 
puuted,  not  a holiday-iool  there  but  would 
give  a piece  of  silver;  there  would  this  monster 
make  a man  ; any  strange  beast  there  makes  a 
man  : when  they  will  nut  give  a doit  to  relieve 
a lame  beggar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a 
dead  Indian.  Legg’d  like  a man  ! and  his  fins 
like  arms ! Warm,  o’  my  troth  1 1 do  now  let 
loose  roy  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer : this  is  no 
fish  but  an  islanderj  that  hath  lately  suffered 
by  a thunderbolt.  [Thunder.^  Alas  I the  storm 
is  come  again  : my  best  way  is  to  creep  under 
bis  gaberdine  ;t  there  is  no  other  shelter  here- 
about : Misery  acquaints  a man  with  strange 
bed-fellows.  I wifi  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs 
of  the  storm  be  past. 

Eater  Stephano,  singing;  a bottle  in  his  hand. 
Ste.  I shall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea. 

Here  shall  I die  ashore 

This  is  a very  scurvy-  tune  to  sing  at  a man’s 
funeral : 

Well,  here's  my  comfort.  [Drinks, 

The  master,  the  stcabbcTf  the  boaistcain,  and  I, 
The  gunner,  and  hu  mate, 

Lov*d  Mali,  Mtgf  and  .Marian,  and  Margery, 
But  none  qj  us  car'd  for  Kate: 

For  she  had  a tongue  with  a tang. 

Would  cry  to  a sailor.  Go,  hang : 

She  lov'd  not  the  savour  tar  nor  qf  pitch. 

Yet  a tailor  might  seratcA  her  irAere-e’er  ske  did 
itch : 

Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  hang. 
This  is  a scurvy  tune  too  : But  here’s  my  com- 
fort. [Mnks. 

Cal.  Do  not  torment  me : O I 
Sie.  What’s  the  matter?  Have  we  devils 
here?  Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages, 
and  men  of  Inde?^  Hal  I have  not  scap’d 
drowning,  to  be  afeard  now  of  your  four  legs ; 
for  it  hath  been  said,  As  proper  a man  as  ever 
went  on  four  legs,  cannot  make  him  give 
ground : and  it  soadl  be  said  so  again,  wmlst 
St^hano  breathes  at  nostrils. 

Cal.  The  spirit  torments  me : O ! 

Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with 
four  legs ; who  hath  got.  as  1 take  iL  an  ague : 
Where  thedevil  shoiud  oe  learn  our  language? 

• Make  mouth*,  f A LlM^>)ack  of  Icalber,  lo  bold  bear 
] Tbo  taxk  of  a peaaant  \ India. 
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I will  giro  hfan  tome  relief,  If  it  be  but  for  that : 
If  1 can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and 
get  to  Naples  v^ilh  him,  he’s  a present  fur  any 
emperor  that  ever  Innle  on  neat's  leather. 

Cal,  Do  not  torment  pr’ylhee ; 
l‘II  brioK  my  wood  home  t^ier. 

Ste.  lie’s  in  his  fit  now : and  does  not  talk 
after  the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle: 
if  he  have  never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go 
near  to  remove  his  fit:  if  1 can  recover  him, 
and  keep  him  tame,  I will  not  take  too  much 
for  him : he  shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him, 
and  that  soundly. 

Cal,  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hart;  thou 
Anon,  I know  it  by  thy  trembling : [wilt 

Now  Prosper  works  upon  thee. 

Sie.  Come  on  your  ways ; open  your  mouth ; 
here  is  that  which  will  give  lan^age  to  you, 
oat:  open  your  mouth:  this  will  shake  your 
shaking,  I can  tell  you.  and  that  soundly : you 
cannot  wU  who*s  your  friend : open  your  chaps 
again. 

Trin.  I should  know  that  voice:  It  should 
be— But  he  is  drowned ; and  these  are  devils : , 
0 1 defend  me ! — , 

Ste,  Four  legs,  and  two  voices ; a most  deli- 
cate monster!  His  forward  voice  now  is  to 
speak  well  of  bis  friend ; his  backw'ard  voice 
is  to  utter  foul  speeches^  and  to  detract.  If  all 
the  wine  in  my  MtUe  will  recover  him,  1 will 
help  his  ague  : Come,  ■ ■ Amen  I 1 will  pour 
some  in  thy  other  mouth. 

TVtJi.  Stephano, — 

Ste.  Doth  tiiy  oilier  mouth  call  me  7 Mercy  ! 
mercy ! This  is  a devil,  and  no  monster : I will 
leave  him ; I have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano! — if  thou  beest  St^hano, 
touch  me,  and  speak  to  me ; fur  1 am  Trincu- 
lo ; — be  Dotafeara, — thy  gom  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth ; I’ll 
pull  thee  by  the  lesser  l^s : if  any  be  Triuculo’s 
legs,  these  are  they,  "niou  art  verj'  Trinculo, 
indeed : How  can/st  thou  to  be  tlic  siege*  of 
this  moQn-calf  ? Can  he  vent  Trinculos  1 

Trin.  1 took  biro  to  be  kill’d  with  a thunder* 
stroke  But  art  thou  not  drown'd,  Stephano  ? 

I hope  now.  thou  art  nut  drown’d.  Is  the 
storm  over-blown  7 I hid  me  under  the  dead 
moon-calf’s  gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the  storm : 
And  art  thou  living,  stephano?  O Stephano, 
two  Neapolitans  'scap’d  I 

Ste.  iVythee,  do  not  turn  roe  about;  my 
stomach  is  not  constant. 

Cal.  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  not 
sprites. 

That's  a brave  and  boars  celestial  liquor: 

1 will  kneel  to  him. 

Ste.  How  did’st  tliou  'scape?  How  cam’st 
thou  hither?  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou 
cam’st  hither.  I escap’d  upon  a butt  of  sack, 
which  the  sailors  heaved  overboard,  by  this 
bottle ! which  I made  of  the  bark  of  a tree, 
with  mine  own  hands,  since  I was  cast  a-shore. 

Cal.  lil  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject ; for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ste.  Here ; swear  then  how  thou  escapMst. 

Trm.  Swam  a-shore,  man,  like  a duck ; I can 
swim  like  a duck,  I’ll  be  sworn. 

Ste.  Here,  kiss  the  book : Though  thou  canst 
swim  like  a duck,  thou  art  made  Tike  a goose. 

7Via.  O Stephano,  bast  any  more  of  this  ? 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  roan;  my  cellar  is  in  a 
rock  by  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid. 
How  now,  rooon-calf?  bow  does  thine  ague? 

Cal.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  ? 


Ste.  Out  o'  the  moon,  1 do  assure  thee:  1 
was  man  in  the  moon,  w'hen  tbne  was. 

Cal.  I have  seen  thee  in  ber,  and  1 do  adore 
thee: 

My  mistress  snow  e<l  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  bosh. 

Str.  Coiiie^  swear  to  that;  kiss  the  t>ook:  I 
will  furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents : swear. 

Trin.  By  this  good  lighL  this  is  a very  shal- 
low monster 1 afeard  of  him  7— a very  weak 
monster : — The  man  i’  the  moon  ?— a most  poor 
credulous  monster:— M'ell  drawn,  monster,  in 
: good  sooth. 

Cal.  ni  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the 
island ; 

And  kiss  thy  foot : I pr'ythee,  be  mv  god. 

7Vin.  By  this  light,  a most  jMrndious  and 
drunken  monster ; when  his  goers  asleep,  hell 
rob  his  bottle. 

Coi.  Ill  kiss  thy  foot : 111  swear  myself  thy 
subject. 

Ste.  Come  on  then ; down,  and  swear. 

7Vta.  I shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  thU 
puppy-headed  monster ! A most  scurvy  mon- 
ster! I could  find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him,— 
Ste.  Come,  kiss. 

Trin.  —but  that  tlie  poor  monster's  in  drink  ; 
An  abominable  monster  I 
Cal.  Ill  show  thee  the  best  springs;  111 
pluck  thee  berries ; 

III  fish  tor  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 

A plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I serve ! 

I’ll  bear  him  no  mure  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Thou  wond'rous  man. 

7Vin.  A most  ridiculous  monster;  to  make  a 
wonder  of  a poor  drunkard. 

Cal.  I pr'ytliee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
grow ; 

And  I w ith  my  long  nails  will  digthcepig-nuts; 
Show  thee  a jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nimble  marmoset ; 111  bring  thee 
To  clust’ring  tilberds,  and  sometinaes  111  get 
thee 

Y oung  sca-mclls*  from  the  rock : Wilt  thou  go 
with  mo? 

Ste.  I pr’vthee  now,  lead  the  wa^,  witliout 
any  more  talking.— Trinculo,  the  king  and  all 
our  company  else  being  drowned,  we  will  in- 
herit here. — Here  ; bear  my  bottle.  Fellow 
Trinculo^  we’ll  fill  him  by  and  by  again. 

Cal.  tarcu'iU  maeter;  farewell.,  farewell. 

[NiNgs  drvnkenly. 
Trin.  A howling  monster ; a drunken  mon- 
ster. 

Cal.  No  more  dams  I’ll  make  for  fish  ; 

Nor  fetch  in  f ring 
At  requiring, 

Nor  scrape  trencheringy  nor  trash  dish  ; 
Jinny  Ca — Co/ihas, 

Has  a new  master— Get  a new  man. 
Freedom,  hey-day ! hey-day,  freedom ! frec- 
aom,  hey-day,  freedom ! 

Ste.  O brave  monster  I lead  the  way.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — B^ore  Prosi-ero’s  Cell. 
Enter  FEKDir<At«D,  bearing  a log. 

i'er.  There  be  some  sports  are  painful ; but 
^eir  labour 

Delight  in  Uiemsets  off:  some  kinds  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undersong  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  emfs.  'This  my  mean  task  would 
As  heavy  to  roc,  as  'Us  odious ; but  [he 
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The  nusto«8By  which  I sen’?,  quickens  what's  This  wooden  slATery,  than  I would  sufier 
A j de«d,  , . , _ The  flesh-fly  blow  my  mouth. —iicar  mv  soul 

And  makes  my  labours  pleasures:  O,  she  is  speak:—  y 

Ten  time^iore  gentle  than  her  father's  crab-  The  very  instant  that  1 saw  you,  did 
A ^ j * j t.  . [remove  My  heart  fly  to  your  service  ; there  resides. 

And  he  8 composed  of  harshness.  I must  To  make  me  slave  to  it:  and,  for  vour  sake 

Some  thousands  nfthpflA  Ino-a  an  J nils  a.».  y Li .■ * •' 


w eeps  wnen  sne  sees  me  worK ; and  says,  such  Fer.  O heav  en,  O earth,  bear  witness  to  this 
Daseness  sound 

- . And  crown  what  I profess  with  kind  event, 

But  these  , w eet  ^ouahU  do  even  refresh  my  If  I speak  true ; if  hollowly,  invert  ^ 
olost  busy-less,  when  I do  it.  [labours  j \Vhat  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief!  I, 

Enter  Miranda  ; and  Prospero  at  a distance.  all  limit  of  what  else*  i'  the  world, 


Do  love,  prize,  honour  you. 


, , t'O  love,  prize,  honour  you. 

3/iro.  Alas,  now  ! pray  you,  f am  a fool, 

w ork  not  m hard : I would,  the  lightning  had  To  weep  at  what  I am  glad  of. 

Burnt  up  these  logs,  that  you  are  enjoin’d  to  Pro.  Fair  encounter  [grace 

j j . [burns,  Of  two  most  rare  afhTtions!  Heavens  rain 

this  On  that  which  breeds  between  them ! 

TViIl  weepforhavingweancdyou:  Myfather  Fer.  M'hereforc  weep  you  ? foircr 


Is  hard  at  study  ; pray  now,  rest  yourself; 
He’s  safe  fur  these  three  hours. 

Fer.  O most  dear  mistress. 

The  sun  will  set^  before  1 shall  discharge 
What  1 must  strive  to  do. 

Mira.  If  youTl  sit  down, 


Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 
WWle  I sit  lazy  by. 

Mira.  It  would  become  roe 
As  well  as  it  does  you  : and  I should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ; for  my  good  will  is  to  it, 
And  yours  against. 

Pro.  Poor  worm  I tliou  art  infected ; 

This  visitation  shows  it. 

Alhra.  You  look  wearily, 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistress ; ’tis  fresh  morning 
with  me. 

When  you  are  by  at  night.  1 do  beseech  you, 
(Chieflj,  that  I might  set  it  in  my  prayers,) 
What  IS  your  name  ( 

Mira.  Ivtiranda ; — O my  father, 

1 have  broke  your  best*  to  say  so ! 

/’Vt.  Admir’d  Miranda! 

Indeed,  tlie  top  of  admiration;  worth 
What's  dearest  to  the  world ! Full  many  a lady 
I have  ey’d  with  best  regard : and  many  a tinre 


ter.  \\  hereforc  weep  you  ? [olTcr 

Mira.  At  mine  unworthiness,  that  dare  not 
What  I desire  to  give ; and  much  less  take, 

M hat  1 shall  die  to  want : But  this  is  trifling . 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  bide  itself. 

The  bigger  bulk  it  shows.  Hcncc,  basliful 
cunning! 

And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 

I am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me ; 

If  not,  ril  die  your  maid  : to  be  your  fellow 
You  may  deny  me ; but  I'll  be  your  servant, 
W!  ctlier  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  dearest, 

And  I thus  humble  ever. 

37iru.  My  husband  Uien  f 
Fer.  Ay,  with  a heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e’er  of  freedom  : heroes  my  hand. 
3Iira.  And  mine,  wiUi  my  heart  in’t;  And 
now  farewell, 

Till  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  A thousand  I thousand  f 

[Exeunt  Fek.  and  Mir. 
Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  1 cannot  be. 
Who  are  surpris’d  with  all ; but  my  rejoicing 
At  notliing  can  be  more.  I’ll  to  my  book ; 

For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  I perform 
Much  business  appertaining.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— Another  part  of  the  island. 
Enter  SrEriiANO  and  Trincci.o;  Caliban 
/oUoiciHg  vith  a bottle. 


. Vi  • til  I , auu  umiijr  n unit; 

The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage  Ste.  Tell  not  me when  Die  butt  is  out,  we 
Brought  my  too  diligent  car : for  several  virtues  will  drink  water;  not  a drop  before:  therefore 
Have  I lik_d  several  women:  never  any  bear  up,  and  board  'em:  Servant-monster. 


nave  f UK  a several  women:  never  any  bear  up,  and  board  'em:  Servant-monster, 

With  so  lull  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her  drink  to  me. 

Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow’d,f  TVin.  Servant-monster  ? the  folly  of  tills 
And  pul  it  to  the  foil : But  you,  O you,  island ! ITiey  say,  there's  but  five  upon  this 

^ perfect,  and  so  peerless,  are  created  isle : we  are  three  of  them ; if  Uie  other  two 

Of  every  creature’s  best.  be  brained  like  us,  the  state  totters. 

Jntra.  I do  not  know  Ste.  Dritrk,  servant-monster,  when  I bid 

One  of  my  sex ; no  woman’s  face  remember,  thee ; thy  eves  arc  almost  set  in  thy  head, 
^ve,  from  my  glass,  mine  own;  nor  have  I seen  Trim.  >V  here  should  they  be  set  else?  he 
More  that  1 may  call  men,  than  you,  good  were  a brave  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  set 


And  my  dear  lather : bow  features  are  abroad, 
I am  skill-less  of ; but,  by  my  modesty, 

(The  jewel  in  my  dower,)  1 would  not  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you  ; 

Nor  can  imagination  form  a shape. 

Besides  yourself,  to  like  of:  but  1 prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father’s  precepts 
Therein  forget 
Fer.  I am.  in  my  condition, 


Ste.  My  man-monster  hath  drowned  his 
tongue  in  sack : for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot 
drown  me : 1 swam,  ere  I could  recover  the 
shore^  five-and-lhirty  leagues,  off  and  on,  by 
this  light— Thou  shall  be  my  lieutenant,  roon« 
ster,  or  my  standard. 

TVin.  V our  lieutenant,  if  you  list ; he's  no 
standard. 

Ste.  Well  not  run,  monsieur  monster. 


M «v.  A <uij.  mj  cuuuiuuu,  oic.  we  11  noi  run,  monsieur  nionsier. 

A prince,  Miranda ; I do  think,  a king ; TVin.  Nor  go  neither:  but  you’ll  lie,  like 

(1  would,  not  BO !)  and  would  no  more  endure  dogs ; and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 
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Ste.  Moon^calf,  Bj>eak  once  in  thy  life,  if 
ihuu  beest  a Kood  moun-calf. 

Cal.  How  does  thy  honour?  Let  me  lick  thy 
I’ll  nut  8cr\e  him,  be  U not  valiant.  Uhoe  : 
7Vin.  Thuu  liesL  most  i^urant  moDMer ; 1 
am  in  case  to  justle  a constable : Why,  thou 
dcboshed*  fish  thou,  was  there  ever  man  a 
cuward,  that  bath  onink  so  much  sack  as  1 
lo'day  ? Wilt  thou  tell  a monstrous  lie,  being 
but  half  a fish,  and  half  a monster? 

Cal.  Lo,  how  be  mocks  me  I wilt  thou  let 
him,  my  lord  ? 

7Via.  Lord,  quoth  he  !>«-that  a monster  should 
be  such  a natural! 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again ! bite  him  to  death,  1 pr*y> 
thee. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  keep  a good  tongue  in  your 
head  ; if  you  prove  a mutineer,  the  next  tree — 
The  poor  monster’s  my  subject,  and  he  sliall 
not  suffer  indignity. 

Cal.  1 thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be 
pleas’d 

To  hearken  once  a^n  the  suit  1 made  thee  ? 

Ste.  Marry  will  1:  knee!,  and  repeat  it;  1 
will  stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

Enter  Ariel,  meisihU. 

Cal.  As  1 told  thee 
Before,  I am  sulucct  to  a tyrant ; 

A sorcerer,  that  ny  his  cumiiog  hath 
Cheated  me  of  this  island. 

Ari.  Thou  liest. 

Cal.  Tliou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou ; 

1 would,  niy  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee : 

I do  not  lie. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in 
his  tale,  by  this  hand,  1 will  supplant  some  of 
thy  toctn. 

Trim.  Why,  I said  nothing. 

Ste.  MumtheD,  and  no  more.— [To  Calibany] 
Proceed. 

Cal.  I say,  by  sorcc^  Le  got  this  isle  : 

From  me  he  got  it  irthv  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  him>— for,  1 know,  thou  dar’st ; 
But  tfaSs  thing  dare  not 
Ste.  That’s  most  certain. 

Cal.  Thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  I’ll  serve 
thee. 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed? 
Canst  thou  bring  me  to  the  party  ? 

Cal.  Yea,  yea,  my  lord;  I’U  yield  him  thee 
asleep. 

Where  thou  may’s!  knock  a nail  into  his  head. 
Ari.  Thou  liest,  thou  canst  not 
Cal.  What  a pied  ninny’s  this  ?t  Thou  scurry 
patch! — 

1 do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows, 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him:  when  that’s 
gone, 

He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine ; for  I'll  not 
show  him 

Where  the  quick  freshes)  are. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger: 
interrupt  tiie  monster  one  word  farther,  and, 
by  this  hand.  I’ll  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors, 
and  make  a stock-fish  of  thee. 

7Vrn.  Why^  what  did  1 ? 1 did  nothing ; 111 
go  further  on. 

Ste.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  lied? 

Ari.  Thou  liest. 

Ste.  Do  I so?  take  thou  that  [iSfriJIees  him.] 
A^ou  like  this,  give  mo  the  lie  another  time. 

Trim.  1 did  not  give  the  lie Out  o*  your 
wits,  and  hearing  too?  A pox  o*  your 
bottle!  this  can  sack,  and  drinl^g  do.*~A 
• IMMniched. 

t Alluding  to  Trlnculo’i  part7*co(our«ddreii.  t Sprtnst. . 


murrain  on  your  monster,  and  the  devil  take 
your  fingers. 

Co/.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ste.  Now,  for^vard  with  your  tale.  Pr  ytnee 
stand  further  off. 

Cal.  Heat  him  enough : after  a little  time. 

I’ll  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further.-— Come,  proceed. 

Cal.  Why,  as  1 told  thee,  ’tis  a custom  with 
him 

I’  ihe  afternoon  to  sleep:  there  thou  may’s! 
brain  him. 

Haring  first  seis’d  his  books  ^ or  with  a log 
Ratter  nis  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a staJee, 
Or  cut  his  wesand*  with  thy  knife : Remember, 
First  to  possess  his  books ; for  without  them 
He’s  but  a sot,  as  I am,  nor  bath  not 
One  spirit  to  command : They  all  do  hate  him. 
As  rootedly  as  I : Bum  but  nis  books ; 

He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  so  he  calls  them,) 
Which,  when  he  has  a house,  he’U  deck  witl^. 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  oaughter;  be  himself 
Calls  her  a non-pareil : 1 ne’er  saw  woman. 
Rut  only  Sycorax  ray  dam,  and  she ; 

Hut  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycorax, 

As  greatest  does  least. 

Ste.  Is  it  so  brave  a lass? 

Cal.  Ay,  lord ; she  will  become  thy  bed,  I 
warrant. 

And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste.  Monster,  1 will  kill  this  man : his  daugh* 
ter  and  I will  be  king  and  queen : (save  our 
graces!)  and  Trinculo  and  thyself  shall  be 
viceroys Dost  thou  like  the  pfot,  Trinculo? 
7Vta.  Excellent 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  band^  I am  sorry  1 beat 
thee:  but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a good 
tongue  in  thy  head. 

Cal.  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep ; 
Wilt  thou  destroy  Urn  then  ? 

Ste.  Ay^  on  mine  honour. 

Ari.  This  will  I tcU  my  master. 

Cal,  Thou  mak’st  me  merry : 1 am  full  o{ 
pleasure ; 

Let  us  be  Jocund : Will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere? 

Ste.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I will  do  rea- 
son, any  reason:  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  ua 
sing.  [Singa. 

Flaai  *m,  and  skout  ’em ; and  skout  ’em,  amd 
Jiout  ’em  ; 

Tkrmgkt  it  free. 

Cal.  'rhat’s  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel yikms  the  twu  on  a tabor  and  fdpe, 
Ste.  W’hat  is  tnis  same  ? 

7Vm.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played 
by  the  picture  of  No-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a man,  show  thyself  in  thy 
likeness : if  thou  beest  a devil,  take’t  as  thou 
list 

Trim.  O,  fo^ve  me  my  sins  ( 

Ste.  He  that  dies,  pays  all  debts:  I defy 
thee.— Mercy  upon  us  I 
Cal,  Art  thou  afeard  ? 

Ste.  No,  monster,  not  I. 

Cid.  Be  not  afeara ; the  isle  is  full  of  noises. 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  ana 
hurt  not. 

Sometimes  a thousand  twangling  instruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears;  and  sometimes 
voices. 

That,  if  I then  bad  wak’d  after  long  sleep, 

Will  make  me  sleep  again : and  then,  in  dream- 
‘“Ki 
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The  clouds,  methought,  would  open,  and  show 
ricoes 

Ready  to  drop  upon  me ; that,  when  1 wak'd, 

I cried  to  drc^  again. 

Ste.  This  will  prove  a brave  kingdom  to  me, 
where  1 shall  have  my  music  for  nothing. 

Cal.  When  Proepero  is  destroyed. 

Ste.  That  shall  be  by  and  by : I remember 
the  story. 

7Via.  The  sound  is  going  away : let's  follow 
it,  and  after,  do  our  work. 

SU.  Lead,  monster;  we’ll  follow.— >I  would, 
I could  see  this  taborcr:  he  lays  it  on. 

TVxa.  Wilt  come?  I’ll  follow,  Stephano. 

[ExeNat. 

SCENE  IlI.-—Anotker  part  of  the  island. 
Eater  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 
Adrian,  Francisco,  and  other$. 

Gen.  By’r  lakin,*  I can  go  no  further,  Sir : 
My  old  bones  ache : here’s  a maze  trod,  indeed. 
Through  forth-rights,  and  meanders ! by  your 
1 neeas  must  rest  me.  [patience, 

AUm,  Old  lord,  I cannot  blame  thee, 

Who  am  myself  attach’d  with  weariness. 

To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits : sit  down,  and  rest. 
Even  here  1 will  put  oif  my  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer : he  is  drown’d, 
W'bom  thus  we  stray  to  find ; and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land : W’ell,  let  him  go. 
Ant.  I am  right  glad  that  he’s  so  out  of  hope. 

[Aside  to  Sebastian. 

Do  not,  for  one  repuls^  forego  the  purpose 
That  you  resolv’d  to  efi^t 
Seb.  The  next  advantage 
Will  we  take  thmxiughly. 

Ant.  Let  it  be  to>night ; 

For.  now  they  are  oppress’d  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance. 

As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb.  1 say,  to-night : no  more. 

Sotemn  and  strange  naaic ; and  Prospero  above, 
invisible.  Enter  several  strange  Shaites.  bring- 
ing in  a banquet ; they  dance  about  it  tcith  gentle 
actions  qf  salutation ; and,  iaritwig  the  king, 
to  eat,  they  depart. 

AUm,  What  harmony  is  this  ? my  good  friends, 
hark ! 

Gon.  Marvellous  sweet  music ! 

Alon.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens ! What 
were  these  ? 

Seb.  A living  drollery  :t  Now  1 will  believe, 
That  there  are  unicunis ; that,  in  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phoenix’  throne ; one 
At  this  hour  reigning  there.  [phoenix 

Ant.  I’ll  believe  both ; 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me, 
And  I’ll  be  sworn  ’tis  true:  Tiavellers  ne’er 
did  lie, 

Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 

I should  report  this  now.  would  they  believe 
If  I should  say  1 saw  snen  islanders,  (me  ? 
(For,  certes.t  these  are  people  of  the  island,) 
Who,  though  they  are  ot  monstrous  sliape,  yet, 
note. 

Their  manners  are  more  gentle-kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  fiua 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro.  Honest  lord,  [present. 

Thou  hast  said  well ; for  some  of  you  there 
Are  worse  than  devils.  [Ande. 

AUm.  I cannot  too  much  muse,^ 

• Our  Lady.  f Sliow.  | Certainly.  t Wonder. 


Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  and  such  sound, 
expressing 

^Ithough  they  want  the  use  of  tongue),  a kind 
Of  exceUent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  departing.  [Aside. 

Fran.  They  vanish’d  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter^  since 

They  have  left  their  viands  behind ; for  we  have 
stomachs.— 

Will’t  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  ? 

Alan.  Not  1. 

Gon.  Faith,  Sir,  you  need  not  fear:  When 
we  were  Ixrys,  [cers. 

Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountain- 
Dew-lapp’d  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  hang- 
ing at  them 

Wallets  of  flesh?  or  that  there  were  such  men, 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  ? wUch  now 
we  find, 

Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alon.  I will  stand  to,  and  feed. 

Although  my  last : no  matter,  since  I feel 
The  best  is  past Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  too,  and  do  os  we. 

Thunder  and  Lightnii^.  Enter  Ariel  like  a 
har^ ; claps  his  wines  upon  the  table,  and, 
unth  a quaint  device,  the  banquet  vanishes. 

Ari.  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destinj 
(That  hath  to  instrument  tliis  lower  world. 

And  what  is  in’t,)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up ; and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  nut  inhabit ; you  ’mougst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.  1 have  made  you  mad ; 

[^Seeing  Alon.  Seb.  ifc.  draw  thetr  swords. 
And  even  with  such  like  valour,  men  hang  and 
drown  [fellows 

Their  proper  selves.  You  fools  1 I and  my 
Are  ministers  of  fate ; the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  uro  temper’d,  may  as 
well  [slabs 

Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock’d-at 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle*  that’s  in  my  plume ; my  fellow- 
miuisters 

Are  like  invulnerable : if  you  could  hurt, 

Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your 
strengths. 

And  will  not  be  uplifted : But,  remember. 

iFor  that’s  my  business  to  you.)  that  you  three 
>om  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero^ 
Expos’d  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it. 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child : fur  \^ch  foul 
deed 

The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens’d  the  seas  ana  shores,  yea  aO  the  crea- 
tures, 

A^nst  your  peace : Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonso, 
They  have  bereft ; and  do  pronounce  by  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  Uian  any  death 
Can  be  at  once,)  shajl  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways ; whose  wrath  to  guard  you 
from 

(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads,)  is  nothing,  but  heart’s  sor- 
And  a cleart  life  ensuing.  [row. 

He  vanishes  in  thunder:  then,  to  soft  music,  enter 
the  SkafKS  again,  and  dance  with  mops  and 
mowes,  and  curry  out  the  table. 

Pro.  [Aside.]  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy 
hast  thou 

Perform’d,  my  Ariel;  a grace  it  had,  devouring: 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'batini, 

» Down.  t bUnu  !vi«. 
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In  wbat  tJiuu  hadul  tu  say : so,  with  good  life, 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  ha\  c done : my  high  charms 
>vork^ 

And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractionS^:  they  now  are  in  my  power; 
And  in  these  tits  1 leave  tiiem,  whilst  1 visit 
\ouQg  Fenlinand,  (whom  they  suppose  is 
dnjwri'd.) 

And  his  and  iny  loved  darling. 

[Exit  pRosPERo  from  alfOte. 
Con.  r the  name  of  something  holy,  8ir,  why 
stand  you 

In  this  strange  stare? 

Alon.  O,  it  is  monstrous ! monstrous ! 
Metliought,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe,  pronounc  u 
The  name  of  Prosper;  it  did  bass  mv  trespass. 
I'herei'ore  my  sun  T the  ooze  is  bedoed ; and 
I'll  seek  him  deeper  than  e’er  plummet  soundod| 
And  with  him  there  lie  miidued. 

Self.  But  one  fiend  at  a lime, 

I'll  light  their  legions  o'er. 

Ant.  ril  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Seu.  and  Ant. 
G&n.  All  three  of  them  are  desperate;  Uicir 
great  Ruilt, 

Like  poison  given  to  work  a great  time  after, 
N o w gins  to  oite  the  spirits  : — I do  beseech  you 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swiltly. 
Anti  hinder  them  from  wliat  this  ccstacy* 

May  now  provoke  them  to. 

Adr.  Follow,  1 pray  you.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.—BeJ'ore  Prospeho's  ceU. 
Enter  Prospero,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

Pro.  If  I have  too  austerely  punish’d  you, 
Vour  conipensatioD  makes  amends ; for  I 
Have  given  you  here  a tliread  of  mine  own  life, 
Or  Uiat  fur  which  1 live : whom  once  again 
1 tender  to  thy  hand  : ail  Uiy  vexations 
M ere  but  niy  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 
Hast  strangely  stood  the  test : nere,  afore  Hea- 
I raiily  this  my  rich  gilt-  O Ferdiiian^  [ven, 
Do  nut  smile  at  me,  that  1 boast  her  off, 

Fur  thou  shall  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer.  1 do  believe  it. 

Against  an  oracle. 

Pro.  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  tliine  own  acqui- 
sition 

Worthily  purchas'd,  take  my  daughter:  But 
If  thou  dost  break  ber  v irgin  knot  before 
All  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  minister’d. 

No  sweet  aspersiont  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
To  make  tins  contract  grow  ; but  barren  hale, 
Soiir-ey’d  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loatiiJy, 
That  you  shall  hate  it  both : therefore,  t^e 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you.  [heed, 
Fer.  As  I hope 

For  quiet  days,  fair  issue,  and  long  life, 

W ith  such  love  as  'tis  now ; the  murkiest  den, 
The  most  oppdrtune  place,  the  strongest  sug- 
gestion 

Our  worser  Genius  can,  shall  never  melt 
Mine  honour  into  lust ; to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day’s  celebration. 

Hlieii  1 shall  think,  or  Phoebus^  steeds  are 
founder’d^ 

Or  night  kept  chain’d  below. 


Pro.  Fairlv  spoke: 

Sit  tlien.  ami  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own.— 
What,  Ariel ; my  industrious  servant  Ariel ! 
Enter  Ariel. 

Art.  What  would  my  potent  master  ? here  I 
am. 

Pro.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last 
service 

Did  worthily  perform ; and  I must  use  von 
In  such  anutlicr  trick  : go,  bring  the  rabble. 
O’er  whom  1 give  thee  power,  here,  tu  this 
place : 

Incite  them  to  quick  motion ; for  I must 
Bestow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ; it  is  ray  promise, 
And  they  expect  it  from  me. 

Ari.  Presently? 

Pro.  Ayj  with  a twink. 

Ari.  Before  you  can  say,  Come,  and  go. 

And  breathe  twice ; and  c^,  so,  so; 

Kach  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 

Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe : 

Do  you  love  me,  master  ? no. 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel : Do  not  ap- 
Till  thou  dost  near  me  call.  [pruaco, 

Ari.  W'ell  I conceive.  [Exit. 

Pro.  Look,  thou  be  true ; do  not  give  dal- 
liance (straw 

Too  much  the  rein ; the  strongest  oatlis  are 
To  tlie  tire  i’  Uie  blood  : be  more  abstemious. 
Or  else,  good  night,  your  vow ! 

Fer.  I warrant  you,  Sir; 

The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  tlic  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well.— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ; bring  a corollary,* 
Hathejr  than  want  a spirit;  appear,  and  pertly. — 
No  tongue ; all  eyes ; be  silent.  [bo/?  music. 


A Ma$(fue.  Enter  Iris. 

/ru.  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  tby  rich  lees 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  pease ; 
’Hiy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep. 
And  flat  meads  thatch’d  witli  stover,  them 
keep ; 

Thy  banks  witli  peonied  and  lilied  brims. 
Which  spungy  April  at  tby  hestt  betrims. 

To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns ; an«f 
broom  groves, 

W'hose  shadow  tlie  dismissed  bachelor  love< 
Being  lass-lom  ; thy  pole-clipt  vineyard ; 

And  tiiy  sea-marge,  sterile,  and  rocky-hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air:  The  queen  o' 
sky, 

Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  am  1, 
Bids  thee  leave  these ; and  with  ner  soverei^^ 


grace, 

Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  ver}*  place. 
To  come  and  sport,  her  peacocks  fly  amain ; 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 


Enter  Ceres. 


Cer.  Hail,  many-colour'd  messenger,  that 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter;  [ne'er 
Who,  with  thy  saffron  wings,  upon  my  flowers 
Diffusest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers : 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  boskyt  acres,  and  my  unsbrubb’d  down. 
Kich  scaif  to  my  proud  earth ; Why  hath  thy 
queen  [green  f 

Summon'd  mo  hither,  to  this  sbort-grass'd 
Iris.  A contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless’d  lovers. 
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Cer.  Tell  me,  hearenlf  bow. 
ff  Veou8,  or  her  bod,  bb  thou  aoBt  know, 

Do  now  attend  the  queen  f since  they  did  plot 
Tike  means,  that  dusky  Dis*  my  daughter  got, 
Her  and  her  blind  boy’s  scandu’d  company 
1 hare  forsworn. 

Iris.  Of  her  society 
fie  not  afraid : I met  her  deitr 
Catting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos ; and  her 

SOD 

Pore-drawn  with  her:  here  thought  they  to 
hare  done 

Some  wanton  charm  npK>n  this  man  and  maid, 
'Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid, 
Till  Hymen’s  torch  be  lighted : but  in  ram ; 
Mar’s  hot  rninion  is  return’d  again : 

Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with 
And  be  a boy  right  out.  [sparrows, 

Cer.  Highest  queen  of  state, 

Great  Juno  comes ; 1 know  her  by  her  gait. 
Enter  JcNO. 

Juno.  How  does  my  bounteous  sister?  Go 
wiiix  me. 

To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  pros^xerous 
And  honour’d  in  their  issue.  [be, 

Song. 


Jono.  riches^  marria^e-hlctsingt 

I^ng  cuntinuancej  atui  tm  ri  j.iinf', 
Hourly  jiiifs  be  $ttll  uj>on  you! 
Juno  singB  her  blcssin,f8  on  you. 


Cer. 


E(trtk’$  incretue^  and/aison^  pUnty  ; 
hftmSy  and  garnere  never  empty  ; 
rinrs,  tcith  clust’riitg  hunches  growing  ; 
PhntSf  with  gw>*lly  harden  bowing  ; 
Spring  come  to  yow,  at  thc/arthestf 
In  the  very  end  of  hinest  I 
Scarcity y tuul  irtin?,  shdU  shun  you; 
Ceres*  blessing  su  is  on  you. 


Fer.  Tliis  is  a most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly:  May  1 be  bold 
To  tliink  these  spirits  ? 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 
I have  from  (heir  confines  call’d  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

t'er.  Let  me  live  here  ever ; 

So  rare  a wonder'dt  father,  and  a wife. 

Make  tliis  place  Paradise. 

[Juao  and  Ceres  whisper^  and  scad  Iris  on 
employment. 

Pro.  Sweet  now.  silence : 

Juno  and  Ceres  wnU^r  seriously ; 

There’s  sometliing  else  to  do : hush,  and  be 
Or  else  nur  spell  is  marr'd.  [mute, 

Iris.  You  nymphs,  call’d  Naiads,  of  the  wan- 
d’ring  brooks,  [looks, 

With  your  sedg’d  crowns,  and  ever  harmless 
Leave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green 
land 

Answer  your  summons ; Juno  does  command : 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  cele- 
brate 

A contract  of  true  lo^'C ; be  not  too  late. 


Enter  certain  Nymphs. 

You  Bun-bum’d  sicklemen,  of  August  weary, 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day : your  rye-straw  hats  put  on, 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
Id  country  footing. 

Enter  eertain  Aeopers,  properly  hUnted : they  join 
with  the  Nymphs  in  a graceful  dance ; towards 


# nuu>>  -f  Abundsoce.  |AUe  to  produce  such  wendm. 
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the  end  vhcreo/PaosPiao  starts  suddentyj  and 
speaks ; qfler  whicky  to  a strange,  hollow,  usut 
confused  noise,  they  hearily  vanish. 

Pro.  r Askdc.l  I had  foigoi  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  Mast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  life;  the  minute  of  their  nlot 
Is  almost  come.— [To  the  spirits.'\  Well  done 
avoid ; — no  more. 

Fer.  This  is  most  strange : your  father's  in 
some  passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  1 him  touch’d  wiUk  anger  so  distemper’d. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a mov’d  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay  cl : be  cheerful,  Sir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended : these  our  actors. 
As  I foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air: 

And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision, 
The  cloud-capp’d  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
»The  solemn  temples,  the  great  gfube  itself, 
Yea,  all  w hich  it  inherit,  shall  mssolve : 

And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faued,* 
Leave  nut  a rackt  behind  : We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  roynded  witli  a sleep. — Sir,  I am  vci’d; 
Bear  with  my  w*eakness;  my  old  brain  is 
troubled. 

Be  not  disturb’d  with  my  infirmity : 

If  you  be  pleas’d,  retire  into  my  cell, 

And  there  repose ; a turn  or  rivo  I’ll  walk, 

To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Fer.  Mira.  We  wish  you  peace.  [Ej^rawf. 
Pro.  Come  with  a thought : — I thank  you 
Ariel,  come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

Art.  Tbv  thoughts  I cleave  to;  'U’hat's  thy 
pleasure  ? 

Pro.  Spirit, 

>Ve  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 
j4ri.  Ay,  my  Commander : when  1 presented 
Ceres, 

I thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ; but  1 fear’d, 
l^est  1 might  anger  thee. 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  these 
varlets? 

Ari,  I told  you,  Sir,  they  were  red-hot  with 
drinking ; 

So  full  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breatlxing  in  their  faces ; beat  the  ground 
For  kissing  of  their  feet : yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project : ’Then  I beat  my  Uibor, 
At  which,  like  unback’d  colts,  they  prick'd 
tlieir  cars, 

Advanc’d  tlieir  eye-lids,  lifted  up  Uieir  noses, 
As  they  smelt  music ; so  I charm'd  their  ears. 
That,  calf-like,  they  niy  lowing  follow’d, 
through 

Tooth'd  briers,  sliarp  furzes,  pricking  goss, 
and  thorns,  [them 

Wliich  enter’d  their  frail  shins : at  last  1 left 
1’  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  ynur  cell, 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul 
O’er-stunk  tlieir  feet.  [lake 

Pro.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird : 

Thy  shape  invisible  retain  tliou  still : 

The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither. 
For  stalel  to  catch  these  thieves. 

Art.  I go,  I go.  [£xt«. 

Pro.  A devil,  a bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture§  can  never  stick ; on  whom  my  pains, 

• VanUbod. 

f A bodyofektud*  In  moUon;  but  It  (i  genendtj  fu^ 
pOMd  that  the  author  wrote  traem, 
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Humiuiely  teken,  all,  all  lost,  qalte  loat ; 

And  as,  with  age,  his  bodT  uglier  grows, 

So  his  mind  cankers : 1 wul  fdague  them  alt, 
He-enUr  Ariel  ioatUn  with  gUtUrmg  it|)pcrel, 
9(c, 

Even  to  roaring  :-^Come,  hang  them  on  this 
line. 

Prospcro  and  Ariel  mnaiM  mvuiMr.  Enter 
Caliiun,  Stephano,  and  Trinculo  ; aU  irrt. 
Cal.  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  ^1  the  blind 
mole  may  not 

Hear  a foot  fall : we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

Sie.  Monster,  your  fairy,  which,  you  say,  is 
a harmli^s  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than 
pl^ed  the  Jack*  with  us. 

rrin.  Monster,  1 do  smell  all  horse-piss ; at 
which  my  nose  is  in  sp^t  indignation. 

Ste.  So  is  mine.  ^ you  hear,  monster?  If 
1 should  take  a displeasure  against  you  ; look 
you,— 

Trin.  Thou  wert  but  a lost  monster. 

Cal.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still : 
He  pnticnL  fur  the  prise  I'll  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hood-wink  this  mischance : therefore, 
speak  softly, 


Tit  in.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the 


All's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet. 
y,  but  to  Ios€ 
pool, — 

Stf.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour 
in  that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

Trin.  That’s  more  to  me  than  my  wetting: 
yet  this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Ste.  1 will  fetch  off  ray  bottle,  though  I be 
o'er  cars  for  my  labour. 

Cal.  Pr’ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet : Seest  thou 
here,  [enter : 

This  is  the  mouth  of  the  cell : no  noise,  and 
Du  that  good  mischief,  which  may  m ike  this 
island 

Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 

For  ayet  thy  foot-licker. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand : 1 do  begin  to  have 
bloody  thoughts. 

Trin.  O king  Stephano ! O peer ! O worthy 
Stephano  ! Iook,  what  a wardrobe  here  is  Ibr 
thee! 

Cal.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool ; it  is  but  trash. 

TWa.  O,  ho,  monster ; we  know  what  be 
loi^s  to  a frip^ry  O king  Stephano  I 

ate.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo  ; by  this 
hand,  1*11  have  that  gown. 

7Vi».  Thy  erace  shall  have  it. 

Cal.  The  uropsy  drown  this  fool ! what  do 
you  mean. 

To  doat  thus  on  such  luggt^e  7 Let’s  along, 
And  do  the  murder  first : if  he  awake, 

From  toe  to  crown  he’ll  fill  our  skins  with 
Make  us  strange  stuff.  [pinches  ; 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster. — Mistress  line, 
is  not  this  my  jerkin  ? Now  is  the  jerkin  under 
the  line : now,  jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your 
hair,  and  prove  a bald  jerkin. 

Tnn.  Do,  do:  We  steal  byline  and  level, 
and’t  like  your  grace. 

Ste.  1 thank  thee  for  that  jest ; here’s  a gar- 
ment for’t : wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  wmle 
1 am  king  of  this  country : Steal  by  lae  and 
Utel,  is  an  excellent  pass  of  pate ; there’s  an- 
other garment  fur’t. 

TVin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  Ume§  upon 
your  fingers,  ana  away  with  the  rest. 

CnLl  will  have  none  on’t : we  shaU  lose  our 


time, 

« Jaek  with  s lutem. 
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I Bint-iine. 


And  all  be  turn’d  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villainous  low. 

Ste.  Monster,  lav-to  your  fingers : kelp  to 
bear  this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine 
is,  or  I’ll  turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom : go  to, 
carry  this. 

7m.  And  this. 

Ste.  Ay,  and  this. 

A noiee  q/*  Hnntert  heard.  Enter  dirert  Sinrite, 
m $k^  qf  homndsy  and  hunt  (hem  about, 
Prospero  and  Ariel  sefftag  them  on. 

Pro.  Hey,  MotaUainy  hey  ( 

Ari.  SU^/  there  it  goe^  Silver/ 

Pro.  Pnry.  Fwy  ! there,  Tyranty  there ! hark, 
hark  I 

[Cal.  Stf..  and  Trin.  are  driven  out. 
Oo,  chRige  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their 
joints 

With  dry  convulsions ; shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps;  and  more  pinch-spotted 
make  them 

Than  pard,*  or  cat  o’  mountain. 

Art.  Haric.  they  roar. 

Pro,  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly:  At  this 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : [hour 

Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  tliou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom : for  a little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.  lExetint. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l.—B^ore  the  Cell  of  Prospero. 
Enter  Prospero  in  fits  magic  robeoy  and  Ariel 
Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a head . 
My  charms  crack  not ; my  spirits  obey ; and 
time 

Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.  How's  the  day  7 
Ari.  Oo  the  sixth  hour ; at  which  time,  mv 
You  said  our  work  should  cease.  [lord. 
Pro.  1 did  say  so. 

When  first  1 rais’d  the  tempest  Say,  my  spirit. 
How  fares  the  king  and  ms  7 
Ari.  Confin'd  together 
In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  you  left  them,  Sir;  all  prisoners 
In  the  lune-grove  which  weather-fendsf  your 
cell ; 

They  cannot  budge,  till  you  release.  The  king. 
His  brother,  ana  yours,  abide  all  three  di»> 
tracted ; 

And  the  remainder  mourning  over  (hem, 
Brim-full  of  sorrow,  and  dismay ; but  cmefly 
Him  you  term’d.  Sir,  The  good  old  lordy  Goitz^; 
His  tears  run  <iown  bis  oeard,  like  winter's 
drops 

From  eavesi  of  reeds : your  charm  so  strongly 
wo^s  them. 

That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit? 

Art.  Mine  would.  Sir,  were  1 human. 

Pro.  And  mine  shall. 

Hast  thoujwhich  art  but  air,  a touch,  a feeling 
Of  their  amictions?  and  sh^l  not  myself, 

One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply. 
Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  thou 
art? 

Though  with  Uieir  high  wrongs  1 am  struck  to 
the  quick. 

Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'gainst  my  fury 
Do  1 take  part : the  rarer  action  is  [tent, 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance : they  being  peni- 
Tbe  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a frown  furtlicr:  Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 

o Leopard,  f Defend!  from  had  weather,  t Thatrh. 
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My  charms  111  break,  their  senses  111  restore, 
And  they  shall  be  themselves. 

An.  Ill  fetch  them.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Pro.  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  Wes, 
and  groves ; 

And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  prinlless  foot 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him, 
When  he  comes  ba» ; you  demi-puppets,  that 
Hv  muoDshine  do  the  green>sour  ringlets  make, 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites;  and  you,  whose 
pastime 

Is  to  make  midnight-mushrooms ; that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  enrfew ; by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  you  be,)  I have  be- 
ditnm'd  (winds. 

The  noon-tide  sun,  call’d  fnrth  the  mutinous 
And  Iwixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azur’d  vault 
Set  roaring  war : to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove’s  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt : the  strong-bas’d  promontory 
Have  1 made  shake ; and  by  the  spurs  plu<^’d 
up 

The  pine,  and  cedar:  graves,  at  my  command, 
Have  waked  their  sleepers ; op^,  and  let  them 
forth 

By  my  so  potent  art:  But  this  rough  magic 
1 here  abjure : and,  when  1 have  requir'd 
Some  heavenly  music,  (which  even  now  I do,) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
This  air;  charm  is  for,  111  break  my  staff, 
Bun*  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth, 

And.  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 

111  drowu  my  book.  [5o/cwm  miisii:. 

Re-entrr  Ariel:  after  Aim,  Alonso,  with  a 
frantie  ges/ure,  attended  hv  Gonzalo  ; Srbas. 
TiAN  and  Antonio  tn  like  manner,  attended 
6y  Adrian  and  Francisco:  Th  y aii  enter  the 
Circle  which  Prospeko  had  made,  and  there 
stand  charmed;  which  Prospero  ohsening, 
speaks. 

A solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains, 

Now  useless,  boil’d  within  thy  skull ! There 

For  you  are  spell-stopp’d. [stand, 

Holy  Gonamlo,  honourable  man. 

Mine  eves,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  Uiine, 

Fall  fellowly  drops. The  charm  dissolves 

apace  j 

And  as  tlie  rooming  steals  upon  the  night, 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Begin  b)  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason. — O my  good  Gonzalo, 
My  true  preserver,  and  a loytu  sir 
To  him  thou  follow’s! ; I will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed. — Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a furtherer  in  the  act ; — 
Tbou’rt  pinch’d  for’t  now,  Sebastian. — Flesh 
and  blood, 

You  brother  mine,  that  entertain’d  ambition, 
Expell’d  remorse*  and  nature ; who,  with  Se- 
bastian. . . 

(Whose  inwara  pinches  therefore  are  most 
strong,) 

Would  here  hoVe  kill’d  your  king ; I do  fornve 
tliee.  , (standing 

Unnatural  though  thou  art! ^Their  under- 

Begins  to  swell ; and  the  approaching  tide 
wni  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores, 

That  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.  Not  one  of  them, 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me 
Ariel. 

Fetch  me  the  nat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 

lExit  Ariel. 


I will  dis-case  me,  ana  myself  present. 

As  I was  sometime  Milan: — quickly,  spirit; 
Thou  shah  ere  lung  be  free. 

Ariel  re-entern,  singing,  and  helps  to  attire 
Prospero. 

Ar.  Where  the  ftee  sucks,  there  suck  I ; 

In  rt  cowslip’s  hell  I lie: 

There  t couch  when  owls  do  cry. 

Oh  the  hat’s  hack  I do  fly, 
j{ller  siunmer,  meirUy: 

Merrily,  merrUy,  shall  7 lice  now, 

Vnder  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  hough. 

Pro.  Why,  that’s  my  dainty  Ariel:  I shall 
miss  thee ; 

But  yet  thou  shall  liave  freedom : so,  so,  so.  — 
To  the  king’s  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art; 

There  shall  thou  fliid  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ; the  master,  and  the  boat- 
swain, 

Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 

And  presently,  I pr'ytJjee. 

An.  I drink  the  air  bel'ore  me,  and  return 
Or  e’er  your  pul.se  twice  beat.  [Exit  Ariel. 
Cion.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and 
amazement 

Inhabits  here : Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Otit  of  this  fearful  country  ! 

Pro.  Behold,  .Sir  king, 

'The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero : 

For  more  assurance  that  a living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  1 embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I bid 
A hearty  welcome. 

Alon.  Whe’r*  thou  bcest  he,  or  no, 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me, 

As  late  1 have  been,  1 not  know : Uiy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ; and,  since  1 saw 
thee, 

Th’  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
1 foar,  a madness  held  me : tills  must  crave 
^n  if  this  be  at  all,)  a most  strange  story, 
lliy  dukedom  I resign ; and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  roc  my  wrongs : — But  how  should 
Prospero 

Be  living,  and  be  here  ? 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend. 

Let  me  embrace  thine  age ; whose  honour  can- 
Be  measur’d,  or  confin’a.  [not 

Gon.  Whether  this  be, 

Or  be  not,  I’ll  not  swear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtilties  o’  the  isle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain Welcome,  my  friends 
all : — 

But  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I so  minded, 
[Aside  to  Skr.  and  Ant. 
1 here  could  pluck  his  highness’  frowm  upon 
And  justify  you  traitors ; at  this  time  [you, 
I’ll  tell  no  talcs. 

Seb.  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  [Aside. 

Pro.  No: — 

For  you,  most  wicked  Sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  1 do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fault ; all  of  tiiem ; aud  reauire 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I know', 
Thou  roust  restore. 

AUm.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation : 

How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours 
since  [lost, 

Were  wreck’d  upon  this  shore ; where  1 ^ve 
How  sharp  the  ^int  of  (his  remembrance  is  I 
My  dMur  son  Ferdinand. 
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Pro.  1 am  woe*  for't^  Sir. 

Alan.  Irreparable  is  the  loss ; and  Patience 
Says,  it  is  p^t  her  cure. 

Pro.  I rather  think. 

You  have  not  sought  her  help;  of  whose  soft 
grace, 

For  the  like  loss,  I have  her  sovereign  aid, 
And  rest  m}  self  content. 

Alan,  You  the  like  loss  ? 

Pro.  As.great  to  me,  as  late ; and,  portablet 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I means  much 
weaker 

Than  vou  may  call  to  comfort  you  ; for  I 
Have  lost  niy  daughter. 

Alon,  A daughter  ? 

0 heavens  I that  they  were  living  both  in 

Naples,  [I  wish 

Tlie  king  and  queen  there ! that  they  were. 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oo?:y  be<l 
Where  mv  son  lies.  W'hen  did  you  lose  your 
daughter? 

Pro.  In  tins  last  tempest.  I perceive,  these 
lords 

At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire. 

That  they  devour  their  reason;  and  scarce  tliink 
Their  eyes  do  oltices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath : but  howsoe’er  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for 
certain, 

Tliat  I am  Prospero,  and  tliat  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  of  Milan  ; who  most 
strangely  [landed, 

Upon  this  shore,  where  you  were  wrera’d,  was 
To  be  the  loni  on’t.  No  more  yet  of  tliis ; 

For  'tis  a chronicle  of  day  by  day, 

Not  a relation  for  a breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting.  Welcome,  Sir ; 
This  cell's  my  court : here  have  1 few  attend- 
ants, 

And  subjects  none  abroad  : pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  again, 

1 will  requite  you  with  as  gocm  a thing ; 

At  least,  bring  forth  a wonder,  to  content  ye, 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 

Tht  entrance  of  the  cell  opens,  and  discaeers  Fer- 
niNAND  and  Miranda  platfing  at  chess. 
Mira.  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 

Per.  No,  my  dearest  love, 

1 would  not  for  the  world. 

Mira.  Yes.  for  a score  of  kingdoms  you 
should  w rangle, 

And  I would  call  it  lair  play. 

Alan.  If  Uiis  prove 
A vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son 
Shall  1 twice  lose. 

Seb.  A most  high  miracle ! 

Fer.  Tho’  the  seas  threaten,  they  are  merciful: 
1 have  curs’d  them  without  cause. 

[Fekd.  kneels  to  Alon. 
Alan.  Now  all  the  blessings 
Of  a glad  father  compass  thee  about ! 

Arise,  and  say  how  tiiuu  cam’st  here. 

Mira.  O!  wonder! 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here  I 
How  beauteous  mankind  is  I O brave  new 
Tliat  has  such  people  in’t ! [world, 

pro.  *Tis  new  to  thee. 

Alon,  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou 
wast  at  play  ? 

Y our  cld'st  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  hours: 
Is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  sever’d  us, 

And  brought  us  thus  together? 

Fer.  Sir,  she's  mortal : 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she’s  mine; 

* Sorry  f Bearable 


I chose  her,  when  I could  not  ask  roy  fatliei 
F'or  his  advice ; nor  thought  I had  one ; she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 

Of  whom  so  often  1 have  hoard  renown. 

Hut  never  saw  before ; of  whom  I have 
Keceiverl  a second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Alan.  1 am  hcr's : 

Hut  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness! 

Pro.  There,  Sir,  stop : 

Let  us  not  burden  our  remembranoes 
With  a heaviness  that’s  gone. 

Gon.  1 have  inly  wept. 

Or  should  have  spoken  ere  this.  I.iOok  down, 
you  gods. 

And  on  this  couple  drop  a blessed  crown  ; 

For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk’d  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  us  hither! 

Alon.  1 say.  Amen,  Gonxalo ! 

Goa.  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his 
issue 

Should  become  kings  of  Naples  ? O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a common  joy ; and  set  it  dow  n 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars;  In  one  voyage 
Did  (Taribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis; 

And  Ferdinand,  her  bruthe^ found  a wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ; Prospero  his  duke* 
In  a poor  isle ; and  all  of  us,  ourselves,  [duro, 
When  no  man  was  his  own.* 

Alon,  Give  me  your  hand.s : 

(To  Fer.  and  Mir. 

Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart, 
That  doth  nut  wish  you  joy  I 
Goa.  Be’t  so  ! Amen  ! 

Jte-enter  Ariel,  with  the  Master  and  Boat* 
SWAIN  amazedly  foUowing. 

0 look,  Sir,  look,  Sir;  here  arc  more  of  us ! 

1 prophesied,  if  a gallow  s were  on  land, 

This  fellow'  could  not  drown  : Now,  blas- 
phemy, [shore  f 

That  swear  St  grace  o’erboard,  not  an  oath  on 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  laud?  M'hat  is  the 
news  ? 

Boats.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safely 
found 

Our  king,  and  company  : the  next  our  ship, — 
Which,  l)ut  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out 
split, — 

Is  tight  and  yarc,|  and  bravely  rigged,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Ari.  Su*,  all  this  service 
Have  I done  since  1 went.  [Aside, 

Pro.  My  trickayf  spirit ! [Aside, 

Alon.  These  are  not  natural  events;  they 
strengthen, 

From  strange  to  stranger: — Say,  bow  came 
you  hither? 

HoatA.  if  1 did  think.  Sir,  I were  well  awakr, 
I’d  strive  to  tell  you.  We  were  dead  of  sleep. 
And,  (how,  we  Know  not,)  all  clapp’d  umier 
hatches,  [noises 

Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  bowling,  gingllDg  chains. 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  Durrible, 

We  were  awak’d : straitway,  at  liberty  : 

Where  we,  in  all  ner  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship;  our  master 
Cap’ring  to  eye  ner : On  a trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a dream,  wrere  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.  Was't  well  done?  [Aside. 

Pro.  Bravely,  roy  diligence.  Thou  shalt  be 
tree.  [Aside- 
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Alon,  This  is  as  strange  a maze  as  e'er  men 
tr^ : 

And  there  is  in  tltis  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct*  of:  some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pru.  Sir,  my  liege. 

Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  tliis  business ; at  pick'd 
leisure, 

Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I'H  resolve  you 
( Whiclt  to  you  shall  seem  probable,)  of  every 
These  h^^n'd  accidents : till  when,  be  cheer' 

And  think  of  each  thing  well. — Come  hither, 
spirit ; [Atide. 

Sot  Caliban  and  his  companions  free:  | 

Untie  the  sp^l.  Ariel.]  How  fares  my 
gracious  Sir  f 

There  are  yet  missina  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 

Re-enter  Ariel,  driving  in  Ca li ba n,  Ste ph ano, 
and  Trinculo,  in  their  $toien  appttrei. 

Ste.  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let 
no  man  take  care  for  himself;  for  all  is  but 
fortune  : — Coragio,  bully-monster,  ('oragio  1 
7Vin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I wear  in 
my  head,  here's  a goodly  sight. 

Cal.  O Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits,  in- 
How  fine  my  master  is ! 1 am  afraid  [deed  ! 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha ; 

What  things  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio ! 

Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant,  Very  like ; one  of  them 
Is  a plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pro.  Mark  out  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  i 
lords,  [knave, 

Then  say,  if  they  be  true  :t~-This  misshapen 
His  mother  was  a witch ; and  one  so  strong 
Tliat  could  control  the  moon,  make  flows  and 
ebbs. 

And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  |>ower : 
These  three  have  rubb’d  me;  and  this  demi-devil  I 
^or  he's  a bastard  one,)  had  plotted  with  them  I 
To  take  my  life : t^vo  of  these  fellows  you 
Must  know,  and  own ; this  thing  of  darkness  1 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cal.  I shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

Alan.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken 
butler  ? 

Seb.  He  is  drank  now : Where  had  he  wine  ? 
Aton,  And  IVinculo  is  reeling  ripe:  Where 
should  they 

Find  this  grand  liquor  that  hath  gilded  (hem 
How  camlet  thou  in  this  pickle  r 

Trin.  I have  been  in  such  a pickle,  since  1 
saw  you  last,  that,  1 fear  me,  will  never  out  of 
my  bones : 1 shall  not  fear  flv-blowing. 

Seb.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Ste.  O,  touch  me  not ; 1 am  not  Stephano, 
but  a cramp. 

pro.  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrah  ? 

Ste.  1 should  havcljcen  a sore  one  Uien. 
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Alon.  Tliiii  is  as  strange  a thing  as  e'er  I look'd 
on.  [PoifitiNg  to  Caliban. 

Pro.  He  is  as  disproportion 'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  bis  shape : — Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 

Take  with  you  your  companions ; as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cat,  Ay.  that  I will ; end  lil  be  wise  bere- 
^er, 

And  seek  for  grace:  What  a thrice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a god, 

And  worship  this  dull  fool  ? 

Pro.  Go  to ; away  ! 

Alon.  Hence,  and  ocstow  your  luggage  where 
you  found  it. 

Seb.  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

[Exeunt  Cal.  Ste.  and  Trin. 
Pro.  Sir,  I invite  your  highness,  and  your 
train. 

To  mv  poor  cell : where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night ; which  (part  of  it,)!!'!!  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  1 not  doubt,  shall  make 
Go  quick  away : the  stoiy  of  my  life.  [it 

And  the  particular  acciefents,  gone  hy. 

Since  I came  to  this  isle : Ana  in  the  mom. 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  i have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  solemniz’d ; 

And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  third  thought  shall  he  my  grave. 

Alon.  1 long 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro.  I'll  deliver  all ; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  gales, 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off. — My  Ariel ; — chick,— 
That  is  thy  charge : then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well !— [Astde.1  Please 
you,  draw  near.  [Exeimt. 

EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  Prospero. 

Now  my  charms  are  all  o’ertbrown, 

And  what  strengUi  I have's  mine  own ; 
Which  is  most  faint : now,  'tis  true, 

1 must  be  here  confin’d  by  you, 

Or  sent  to  Naples:  Let  me  not, 

Since  I have  my  dukedom  got, 

And  pardon’d  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  tins  bare  island,  by  your  spell ; 

Hut  release  me  from  my  bands, 

With  the  help  of  your  good  hands.* 
Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Must  fill,  or  ebe  my  project  fails, 

Which  was  to  please:  Now  1 want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 

And  my  ending  is  despair. 

Unless  1 be  reliev’d  by  prayer; 

Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaults 
I Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 

I As  you  from  crimes  would  pardon'd  bo, 

I Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 

I • Apphuse ! nolle  wai  luppoied  to  dtiMdve  a ^»ell 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN 


OF 

VERONA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Dike  of  Milan»  Father  to  Silvia. 

Proteus'**"’  } Verona. 

Artonio,  Father  to  Proteus. 

Thuriu,  a foolish  Rival  to  Valentine. 
Eglamour,  Agent  for  Silvia  in  her  escape. 
Speed,  a clownish  Servant  to  Valentine. 
Eaunce,  Servant  to  Proteus, 

Panthino,  Servant  to  Antonio. 

Host,  where  Julia  lodges  in  Milan. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I, — An  openpUice  i»  iVrona. 
Enter  Valentine  and  Proteus. 

Val.  Cease  to  persuade,  roy  loving  Proteus; 
Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits : 
Wer’t  not,  atlecUon  chains  thy  tender  days 
To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  love, 

I rather  would  entreat  thy  company. 

To  see  the  wonders  of  the  wot  la  abroad, 

Than  living  dully  slug^ardiz'd  at  home, 

AVear  out  Uiy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness. 
But,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive 
therein, 

Even  as  I would,  when  I to  love  bejnn. 

Pro,  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  Sweet  valentine, 
adieu  ! 

Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  seest 
Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 
Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness, 

When  thou  dost  meet  good  nap;  and,  in  thy 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee,  [danger, 
Commend  tny  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers, 
For  I will  be  thy  beadsman,  Valentine. 

Val,  And  on  a love-book  prav  formy  success. 
Pro.  Upon  some  book  1 love,  111  pray  for  thee. 
V(U.  Inat's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep 
love. 

How  young  Leander  cross’d  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  That’s  a deep  story  of  a deeper  love ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 

Val.  Tis  true ; for  you  are  over  boots  in  love ; 
And  yet  you  never  swam  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  Over  the  boots?  nay,  give  me  not  the 
boots.* 

Val.  No,  I’ll  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

Pro.  What? 

I al.  To  be 

In  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  with  groans; 
coy  looks, 

« .\humoroiu  At  b»rvnt  liomc  fcom,  &c. 


Outlaws. 

Julia,  a Lady  of  Verona,  beloved  by  Proteus. 
Silvia,  the  Duke’s  Daughter,  beloved  by 
Valentine. 

Lucetta,  Waiting-woman  to  Julia. 

Servants,  Musicians. 

Scene,  sometimes  in  Verona;  sometimes  ia 
Milan ; and  on  the  Frontiers  of  Mantua. 


With  heart-sore  sighs;  one  fading  raoment’a 
mirth, 

With  twenty  watchful,  wear^’,  tedious  nights; 
If  haply  w on,  perhaps^  a hapless  gain  ; 

If  lost,  wbv  then  a grievous  labour  won ; 
However,  but  a folly  bought  with  wit. 

Or  else  a wit  by  folly  vanquished. 

Pro.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me 
fool. 

Val.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  I fear,  you’ll 
prove. 

Pro,  Tis  love  you  cavil  at ; I am  not  Love. 

' Val.  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  you  : 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a fool, 

Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 

Val.  And  writers  say,  As  the  most  forward 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow,  Qbud 

Even  so  by  love  tlic  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  turn’d  to  folly ; blasting  in  the  bud, 

Losing  his  verdure  even  in  the  prim. 

And  ^1  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes 
But  wherefore  waste  1 time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  art  a votary  to  fond  desire  ? 

Once  more  adieu : my  father  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipp’d. 
Pro.  Ana  thither  will  I bring  thee,  Valentine. 
Val.  Sweet  Proteus,  no ; now  let  as  take  our 
leave. 

At  Milan,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters. 

Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend  ; 

And  I likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro.  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in 
Milan ! 

Val.  As  much  to  you  at  home ! and  so,  fare** 
well.  [Exit  Valentink. 

Pro.  He  after  honour  hunts,  1 after  love . 

He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignify  them  more ; 

1 leave  myself,  my  fHends,  and  all  for  love. 
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Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorphos’d  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 
U'ar  with  good  counsel,  set  tlie  world  at 
nought i 

Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  witli 
thought. 

Enter  Speed. 

Speed,  Sir  Proteus,  save  you : Saw  you  my 
master  i 

Pro.  But  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark 
for  Milan. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then,  be  is  shipp’d 
already  \ 

And  1 have  play’d  the  sheep,  in  losing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed  a sheep  doth  very  often  stray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  a while  away. 

Speed.  Y'ou  conclude  that  my  master  is  a 
shepherd  then,  and  1 a sheep  ? 

Pro.  I do. 

Speed.  Whv  then  my  horns  are  his  horns, 
whether  1 wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a sheep. 

Speed.  This  proves  me  still  a sheep. 

Fro.  True ; and  thy  master  a shepherd. 

Speed.  Nay,  that  1 can  deny  by  a circum* 
stance. 

Pro.  It  shall  go  hard,  but  I'll  prove  it  by 
another. 

Speed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and 
not  the  sheep  the  shepherd ; but  1 seek  roy 
roaster,  and  my  master  seeks  nut  me  \ there* 
fore,  I am  no  sheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shep- 
herd, the  siwmherd  for  food  follows  not  tne 
•lieep;  thou  for  wages  followest  thy  master, 
thy  master  for  wages  follows  not  thee : there- 
fore, thou  art  a sheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
baa. 

Pro.  Bat  dost  thou  bear?  gav’st  thou  my 
letter  to  Julia? 

Speed.  Ay,  Sir : I,  a lost  mutton,  gave  your 
letter  to  her,  u laced  mutton  ;*  and  she.  a laced 
mutton,  gave  me,  a lost  mutfon,  nothing  for 
roy  labour. 

Pro.  Here’s  too  small  a pasture  for  such  a 
•tore  of  muttons. 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you 
were  best  stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray ; ’twere 
best  pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  Sir,  less  than  a pound  shall 
•erve  me  for  carrj’ing  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  mistake;  1 mean  the  pound,  a 
pinfold. 

Speed.  From  a pound  to  a pin  ? fold  it  over 
and  over, 

Ti*  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a letter  to 
. your  lover. 

Pro.  But  what  said  she  ? did  *hc  nod  ? 

[Speed  nods. 

Speed.  }, 

Fro.  Nod,  I ? why,  that’s  noddy.? 

Speed.  You  mistook,  Sir ; 1 say,  she  did  ood : 
and  you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod ; and  1 say,  1. 

pro.  And  that  set  together,  is— noddy. 

Speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set 
it  together,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing 
the  letter. 

Speed.  Well,  1 perceive,  1 must  be  fain  to 
bear  with  you. 

pro.  Why,  Sir,  how  do  you  boar  with  me  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  Sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ; 

9 A Urrm  (or  a rovrtrtan.  t A game  at  card*. 


having  nothing  but  the  word,  noddy,  for  my 
pains. 

Fro.  Beshrew*  me,  but  you  have  a quick  wit. 
Speed.  .\od  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow 
purse. 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief; 
What  said  she? 

iS'/K’cd.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money,  and 
the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Well,  Sir,  here  is  for  your  pains : M'hat 
said  she  ? 

Speed.  Truly,  Sir,  1 tliink  you’ll  hardly  win 
her. 

Pro.  Why  ? Could’st  thou  perceive  so  much 
from  her  ? 

Speed.  Sir,  I could  perceive  nothing  at  all 
from  her ; no,  not  so  much  as  a ducat  for  de- 
livering your  letter : And  being  so  hard  to  me 
that  brought  your  mind,  1 fear,  she’ll  prove  as 
hard  to  you  in  telling  her  mind.  Give  her  no 
token  but  stones ; for  she’s  as  hard  as  steel. 
Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing? 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as — take  this  for  thy 
pai$u.  To  testify  your  bounty,  1 thank  yon, 
ou  have  tcslern’dt  me;  in  rrquital  whereof, 
encefortli  curry  your  letters  yourself:  and  so, 
Si^  ril  commend  you  to  iny  master. 

Fro.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from 
wreck ; 

Wiiich  cannot  oerisb.  having  thee  aboard, 
Being  destined  to  a drier  death  on  shore 
I must  go  send  some  better  messenger; 

1 fear,  my  Julia  would  nut  deign  niy  lines, 
Receiving  them  from  such  a worthless  post. 

[/i'jreNRf. 

SCENE  II, — The  same.  Garden  nf  Jclia’s 
house. 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 

Jul.  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would’st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love? 
Luc.  Ay,  madam;  so  you  stumble  not  un- 
heedfully. 

Jul.  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen. 

That  every  day  with  p^let  encounter  me, 
in  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love? 

Luc.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  I’ll 
show  my  mind 

According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 

Jut.  >^'oat  think’st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Egla- 
mour? 

Luc.  As  of  a knight  well-spoken,  neat  and 
fine ; 

But,  were  I you,  he  never  should  be  mine.  ' 
Jut.  What  think’st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio? 
Luc.  M'eil  of  his  wealth;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 
Jul.  What  tliink'stthou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  ? 
Luc,.  Lord,  lord ! to  sec  what  folly  reigns  in 
us! 

Jul.  How  now  ' what  means  this  passion  al 
his  name  ? 

Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam ; 'tie  a passing 
That  I.  unworthy  body  as  1 am,  [shame, 
Should  censure^  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

Jul.  Why  not  on  Proteus,  us  of  all  tlic  rest  ? 
Luc.  Then  thus,— of  many  good  I think  hini 
best. 

Jul.  Y'our  reason  ? 

Luc.  1 have  no  other  but  a woman’s  reason  ; 
I think  him  so,  because  I think  him  so. 

Jul.  And  wuuld’st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love 
on  him? 

Luc.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast 
away. 

• Ml  betide?  f Olrm  me  n litpciirc 

j Talk.  ) Pa«  sei.teiicv. 
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JuL  Why,  he  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  movM 
me. 

Luc.  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I think,  bestlo>e5 

Jnt.  t^s  little  speaking  shons  his  luve  but 
small. 

Imc.  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  bums  most 
of  all. 

JuU  They  do  not  lov  e,  that  do  not  show  their 
love. 

Luc.  O.  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know 
tneir  love. 

Jul,  1 would,  1 knew  his  mmQ. 

Luc.  Peruse  tliis  paper,  madam. 

Jul.  To  JuliOf — Say,  from  whom ! 

Luc.  That  the  contents  will  show. 

Jul.  Say.  say  ; who  gave  it  theo  f 
Luc.  Sir  Valentine's  page ; and  sent,  I think, 
from  Proteus : 

He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  I.  being  in  Uie 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it;  paraon  the  fault, 
1 pmy. 

Jul.  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a goodly  broker  !* 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines? 

To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  ? 
Now,  trust  me.  *tis  an  office  of  great  worth, 

And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 

There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  return'd  ; 

Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 

Lnc.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee 
than  hate. 

Jul.  Will  you  be  gone? 

Luc.  That  you  may  ruminate.  f£ri/. 

Jul.  And  yet,  I would  1 had  o’erlook'd  the 
letter. 

It  were  a shame  to  call  her  back  a^n, 

And  pray  her  (o  a fault  for  which  1 chid  her, 
What  fool  is  she.  that  knows  1 am  a maid, 

And  would  nut  force  the  letter  to  my  view  f 
Since  maids,  in  ntodesty,  say  A'o^  to  that  [Ay. 
Which  they  would  have  the  proflerer  consume, 
Fie,  fic ! how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love. 
That,  like  a testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, 
And  presently,  all  bumbled,  kiss  the  rod  ! 

How  churlishly  I chid  Liicetta  hence. 

When  wUliogly  1 would  have  had  her  here ! 
How  angrily  1 taught  my  brow  to  frown, 
When  inward  Joy  enforcM  roy  heart  to  smile ! 
My  Moance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back, 

Ana  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past: — 

What  ho!  Lucetta! 

Hc»cn(cr  Lici-TTa. 

Luc.  What  would  your  ladyship? 

Jul.  Is  it  near  dinner-time  ? 

Luc.  J would  it  were ; 

That  you  might  kill  your  stomachf  on  your 
And  not  upon  your  maid.  [meat, 

Jul.  What  is^t  you  took  up 
So  gingerly  ? 

Luc.  Nothing. 

Jul.  Why  did'st  thou  stoop  then  ? 

Luc.  To  take  a paper  up  that  1 let  fall. 

Jui.  And  is  that  paper  nothing? 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

Jul.  Then  let  it  lie  for  tbo.se  that  it  concerns. 
Lnc.  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  con- 
I'nless  it  have  a false  interpreter.  [cerns, 
Jul.  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in 
rhyme. 

Luc.  That  1 might  sing  it,  madam,  to  a tune : 
Give  me  a note  : your  ladyship  can  set. 

Jul.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possi- 
Best  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  Light  o'  l^e.  [bic : 
Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  ao light  a tune. 

• A mall  hrral  rr.  t t'^ion  or  ot»iinarjr. 


Jul.  Heavy?  belike,  it  hath  some  burden 
then. 

Luc.  Ay  ; and  melodious  were  it,  would  you 
sing  it. 

Jib.  And  why  not  you? 

Luc.  1 cannot  reacn  so  high. 

Jui.  Let’s  see  your  song:~How  now,  min* 
ion  ? 

Luc.  Keep  tunc  there  still,  so  you  will  stug 
it  out : 

And  yet^  methinks,  1 do  not  like  this  tune. 

Jui.  vou  do  not? 

Imc.  No,  madam;  it  is  too  sharp. 

Jui.  You,  mioioD,  are  too  saucy. 

Luc.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat, 

A nd  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsn  a descant  :* 
Tlierv  wantelh  but  a meant  to  fill  your  song. 

Jui.  The  mean  is  drown’d  with  your  unruly 
base. 

Luc.  Indeed.  I bid  the  baset  for  Proteus. 

Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble 
Here  is  a coil^  with  protestation ! — [me. 

[Tears  the  Imer. 

Oo,  get  yon  gone ; and  let  the  papers  lie : 

You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Luc.  She  makes  it  strange ; but  she  would 
be  best  pleas’d 

To  be  so  anger’d  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 
Jul.  Nay,  would  1 were  so  anger’d  with  the 
same ! 

0 hatefhl  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words ! 
Injurious  wasps  ! to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  klU  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your 

stings! 

I'll  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

And  here  is  writ — kind  Juiia,'— unkind  Julia ! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1 throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
Look,  here  is  writ — lote~w0u$uicd  Protena  : — 
Poor  wounded  name ! my  bosom,  as  a bed, 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  thoroughly 

heal’d ; ^ 

And  thus  1 search  it  with  a sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written 
down? 

Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a word  away. 
Till  I have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 
Except  mine  own  name;  that  some  whirL 
wind  bear 

Unto  a ragged,  fearful,  bulging  rock, 

And  throw  jt  tnence  into  the  raging  sea ! 

Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  bis  name  twice  writ,-^ 
Poor  forlorn  Proteus^  paaeionate  Proteus, 

To  the  aweet  Julia ; — that  I’ll  tear  away ; 

And  yet  I will  not,  sith]]  so  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  compluning  names : 
l^hus  will  I fold  them  one  upon  another ; 

Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-enter  Lccetta. 

Luc.  Madam,  dinner’s  ready,  and  yonr  ftu 
ther  stays. 

Jul.  Well,  let  us  go. 

Luc.  What,  shall  these  {Mtpers  lie  like  tell- 
tales here  f [up. 

Jui.  If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  theui 
Luc,  Nay,  IVas  taken  up  for  laying  them 
down ; 

Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 
Jul,  I see,  you  bare  a month’s  mind  to 
them. 

Luc.  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights 

you  sec ; 

• A ictm  in  music.  + Tl»«  tenor  In  music. 
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. SM  things  too,  although  you  Judge  I wink. 
JhI.  Come,  come,  wifl’t  please  you  go? 


Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord ; but  that  be 
writes 


iS?C£A'£  ///.— 77ie  some.  A room  m.  Antonio’s 
' House. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Panthino. 

Ant.  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad*  talk  was 
that, 

Wherewith  my  brother  held  yon  in  the  cloister  ? 


Exatnt.  How  haopily  he  lives,  how  well  belov’d, 
iTONio’s  daiJy  graced  by  the  emperor : 

UTtckSmA  wWU  u:...  t 


Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  ^ fortune. 
Ant.  And  how  st^d  you  affected  to  his 
wish? 

Pro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will, 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant.  will  is  something  sorted  with  bis 


n rru«  0WUIVMA1UK  BUfiVU  WllU  IU» 

recn.  Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  wish ; 

An/.  Why,  w^t  of  him?  [son.  Muse*  not  that  I thus  suddenly  proceed  ; 

Pan.  He  wonder  d,  that  vour  lordship  For  what  I wUI,  I wUl,  and  there  an  end. 

Would  s^er  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home : I am  resolv'd,  that  thou  shall  spend  some  time 

wmie  othCT  men,  of  slender  reputotion,f  With  ValenUnus  in  the  emperor’s  court : 

rut  forth  weir  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 

^me,  to  Ue  wars^  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; Like  exhibitiont  thou  shall  have  from  me. 

some,  to  discover  islands  far  away  ; To>morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 

Some,  to  the  studious  universities.  Kxcuse  it  not,  for  I’m  peremptory* 

For  any,  or  for  alt  these  exercises,  Pro.  My  lord,  I cannot  be  so  soon  provided ; 

PleaM  you,  deliberate  a d«T  or  two. 

And  ^d  request  me,  to  unpdrtuoe  you,  AiU.  Look  what  thou  want'st,  shall  be  sent 

^ let  bun  srond  hia  time  no  more  at  home,  after  thee : 

Which^  wowd  be  great  im^ieachmentt  to  his  No  more  of  stay ; to-morrow  thou  must  go. — 


^ let  nim  spend  ms  time  no  more  at  home,  alter  thee : 

Which,  wowd  be  great  im^ieachmentt  to  his  No  more  of  stay ; to-morrow  thou  must  go. — 
In  having  known  no  ^vcl  in  his  youth,  [age,  Come  on,  Panthino ; you  shall  be  employ'd 
Ant,  Nor  need  St  thou  much  imp6rtune  me  To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

-nrv  4U  » u - a i^eaa/  AnT.  and  Pan. 

Whereon  this  month  I have  been  hammenng.  Pro.  Thus  have  I shunn’d  the  fire,  for  fear 
1 have  cohsider  d well  his  loss  of  time  ; of  burning ; [drown’d  : 

And^how  ho  cannot  M a perfect  man.  And  drench’d  me  in  the  sea,  where  1 am 

‘ ‘'le  wortd : I fear'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  letter, 

' , Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love  ; 

»e  of  time : And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 


Not  being  ti^d  and  tutor’d  in  the  worid : 
Experience  is  by  industry  achiev'd. 

And  perfected  by  the  swill  course  of  time : 
Then,  tell  me,  whether  were  I best  to  send  h; 


Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 

Ant.  I know  it  well.  i 

Pan.  Twere  good,  1 think,  your  lordship  I 
sent  him  thither : I 


1 be  uncertain  glory  ot  an  April  day ; 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  toe  sun, 
And  by  and  by  a cloud  takes  all  away ! 

Re-enter  Panthino. 


Tbeie  ahull  he  practiae  tilla  and  toumamenta.  Pm.  Sir  Proteua,  your  father  calla  for  you ; 
“Cw  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noble-  He  is  in  haste,  therefore,  I pray  you,  go.  [to : 
And  ^ in  eye  of  eveiy  exercise,  [men ; Pro.  Why  this  it  is ! my  heart  accords  there- 

Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleneM  of  birth.  And  yet  a thousand  times  it  answers,  no. 


Ant.  1 like  thy  counsel ; well  bast  thou  ad- 
vis'd : fit, 

And,  that  thou  may’st  perceive  how  well  I like 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known ; 

Evei  with  the  speediest  execution 
1 will  despatch  nim  to  the  emperor's  court. 
Pan/.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don 
Alpbonso, 

With  otimr  gentlemen  of  «>od  esteem,' 

Are  journeying  to  salute  toe  emperor, 

Ana  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 

Ant.  Good  company;  with  them  sh^l  Pro- 
tens  go : [hiffl.^ 

And,  in  good  time, —now  will  we  break  with 

£nfrr  Protkus, 

Pro.  Sweet  love ! sweet  lines ! sweet  life ! 
Here  is  her  band,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 

Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour’s  pawn : 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves, 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  thoir  consents ! 

O heavenly  Julia ! 

Ant.  How  now  ? what  letter  are  you  reading 
there? 

Pro.  May’t  please  your  lordship,  *tis  a word 
or  two 

Of  commendatioB  sent  from  ValeDtine^ 
Deliver’d  by  a friend  that  came  from  him. 


rro.  w by  tnis  it  is ! my  heart  accords  there- 
And  yet  a thousand  times  it  answers,  no. 

[£xeaR/. 

ACT  II. 

aCENB  I.—Miian.  An  Apartment  in  the 
Duke's  Paiaee. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

Speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 

Vai.  Not  mine ; my  gloves  are  on. 

Speed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours,  for  this 
is  but  one. 

Vat.  Ha ! let  me  see : ay,  give  it  me,  if s 
mine : — 

Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a thing  divine ! 

Ah  Silvia ! Silvia  I 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia ! madam  Silvia ! 

VtU.  How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Speed.  She  is  not  within  bearing.  Sir. 

Vol.  Wl^,  Sir,  who  bade  you  call  ber  ? 
Speed.  Your  worship.  Sir ; or  else  I mistook. 
Val.  Well,  you'll  stiU  be  too  forward. 

Speed.  And  yet  1 was  last  chidden  for  being 
too  slow. 

Fok  Go  to,  Sir ; tell  me,  do  you  know  ma- 
dam  Silvia? 


or  wo  *r  1 4-  Speed.  She  that  your  wonhip  loves? 

f com^datioB  •e*»l  from  Valentine,  1^,  'VVhy,  how  know  you  that  1 am  in  love  ? 

eliver  d by  a fnend  that  came  from  him.  Speed.  Many,  by  these  special  marks : First, 

Ant.  Lend  me  the  letter;  let  roe  see  what  you  have  learned,  like  Sir  Proteus,  to  wreath 


• SfrteuA  t little  coBMqucDCC.  i Beproach. 
I Break  the  nuHtcr  to  him. 


your  arms  like  a male-content ; to  relish  a love 


• > 
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Val.  La»t  night  >he  cnJaiiMd  m*  to  writ* 
■omc  Hne«  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed,  And  have  you  t 
Val.  1 have. 

Speed.  Are  they  not  lamely  writf 
Val.  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I can  do  them 
Peace,  here  sne  comes. 

Enter  Silvia. 
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sons,  like  a robin-red-breast ; to  walk  alone, ' 
like  one  that  had  the  pestilence ; to  siKh,  like 
a school-boy  that  had  lost  his  A.  C ; to  weep, 
like  a young  wench  that  hath  buned  her  gran- 
dam;  to  fast,  like  one  that  takes  diet;*  to 
watch,  like  one  that  fears  robbing;  to  speak  pul- 
ing, like  a beggar  at  Hallownias.t  loii  were 
W'ont,  when  you  laugh'd,  to  crow  like  a cock ; 
when  you  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  Uie  lions ; 
when  you  fasted,  it  was  presently  after  dinner; 
when  you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  ol 
money:  and  now  vou  are  metamorphosed  ^*th  a 
mistress,  that,  w hen  I look  on  you,  I can  hard- 
^ think  you  my  master.  . , . 

Val.  Are  all  these  things  perceived  in  me  ? 
Speed.  They  arc  all  perceived  without  you. 

V a/.  Without  me?  They  cannot. 
iS'pred.  W'ithoul  you  t nay,  that's  certain,  for, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would  ; 
but  you  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these 
follies  are  within  you,  and  shine  through  you 
like  the  water  in  an  urinal  j that  not  an  eye, 
that  sees  you,  but  is  a physician  to  comment 
on  your  roalaay.  . , , i j 

Val.  But,  tdl  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady 
Silvia  t ... 

Speed.  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits 

v!^.**Hast  thou  observed  that  ? even  she  I 
mean. 

Speed.  Why.  Sir,  I know  her  not 
Val.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on 
her,  and  yet  know’st  her  not? 

Speed.  Is  she  not  hard  favoured,  Sir? 

Val.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 
Sp^.  Sir,  I know  that  well  enough. 

Val.  What  dost  thou  know? 

Speed.  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you) 
well  favoured.  . . 

Kai.  1 mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite, 
hot  her  favour  infinite.  . . . j 

Speed.  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  ana 
the  other  out  of  all  count. 

Val.  How  painted?  and  how  out  of  count? 
Speed.  Marry,  Sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her 
fair,  that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

Val.  How  esteeroest  thou  me?  I account  of 
her  beauty.  , 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was 
dcfumied.  , . . . 

Val.  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed? 
Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

Koi.  I have  loved  her  ever  since  I saw  her ; 
and  still  I see  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  sec  her. 
Val.  Why?  . . « . . 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you 
had  mine  eyes;  or  your  own  had  the  lights 
they  were  wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  Sir 
Proteus  for  going  ungartcre^l ! 

Val.  What  should  1 sec  then? 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  pass- 
ing dcfomiily  : for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not 
see  to  garter  his  hose  ; and  you,  being  in  love, 
cannot  see  to  put  on  your  hose. 

Val.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  arc  in  love ; for 
last  morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my 
shoes.  . , , . 

Speed.  True,  Sir ; I was  in  love  with  my  bed ; 
I thank  you,  you  swinge<U  me  for  my  love, 
w hich  makes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for 
yours. 

Val.  In  conclusion,  I stand  affected  to  her. 
Speed.  1 would  you  w ere  set ; so,  your  ail'ec- 
tioi)  n ould  cease. 

• L'ndet  a rvghnen.  ♦ AlUwltowmM.  J \Miin>cd. 


Speed.  O excellent  motion!*  O exceeding 
puppet ! now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Val.  Madam  and  mistress,  e thousand  good- 
morrow's. 

Speed.  O,  'give  you  good  even ! Here  s a 
miluon  of  manners.  [Aside. 

Sil.  Sir  Volentme  and  servant,  to  you  two 
thousand. 

Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest ; and  abc 
gives  it  him. 

Vdl.  As  you  enjoin'd  me,  1 have  writ  your 
letter. 

Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours  ; 
Which  I was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 
iSil.  1 thank  you,  gentle  senant : 'tis  very 
clerklyt  done. 

Fa?.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  har<Hy 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes,  [on  j 
I writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

Sil.  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so 
much  pains? 

Fo?.  No,  madam ; so  it  stead  you,  I will  writv. 
Please  you  command,  a thousand  times  as 
And  yet, — , [much  : 

Sil.  A pretty  period ! tVell,  I guess  the  sequel ; 
And  yet  I will  not  name  it ; — and  yet  1 care 
not; — , , , 

And  yet  take  this  again and  yet  I thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 
Speed.  And  yet  you  will ; and  yet  another 
yet,  ^ \_A»UU. 

Val.  What  means  your  ladyship?  do  you  not 
like  it?  . , 

Sd.  Yes,  yes : the  lines  are  very  quaintly  wnt ; 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  agaiu ; 

Nav,  take  them. 

Frt?.  Madam,  they  arc  for  you. 

Sil.  Ay,  ay ; you  writ  them,  Sir,  at  my  re- 
quest : 

But  I will  none  of  them ; they  are  for  you : 

1 would  have  bad  them  writ  more  movingly. 
Val.  Please  you,  I'll  write  your  ladyship 
another. 

Sn.  And,  when  it’s  writ,  for  my  sake  read 
it  over : 

And,  if  it  please  you,  so  ; if  not,  why,  so. 

Vul.  If  h please  me,  madam ! what  then  ? 
Sil.  Whv,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your 
labour ; . « 

And  so  good-morrow,  servant.  lExit  Silvia. 

Speed.  O jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a nose  on  a man's  face,  or  a weathercock  on 
a steeple  I [suitor. 

My  roaster  sues  to  her ; and  she  hatli  taught  her 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 

O excellent  device ! was  there  ever  heard  a 
better?  • 

That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter? 

Fo?.  How  now,  Sir  ? what  are  you  reasoning 
with  yourself? 

Speed.  Nay,  I was  rhyming ; 'Us  you  that 
have  the  reason. 

Val.  To  do  what  ? 

To  be  a spokesinan  from  madam  Silvia. 
To  whom  ? 


Speed. 


• \ puppet-ihow. 


4 t a tcholv. 
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Spetd,  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by 
e ficure. 

VaL  Whatfi^re? 

Spetii.  By  a letter,  1 should  say. 

Val.  Why,  she  bath  not  writ  to  me? 

•Speed,  what  need  she,  when  she  hath  made 
you  write  to  yourself?  Why,  do  you  not  per* 
ceire  the  jest? 

Vai,  No,  believe  roe. 

Spetd,  No  believing  you  indeed.  Sir;  But 
did  you  j^rceive  her  earnest? 

Val.  iwe  gave  me  none,  except  au  angry 
word. 

•Speed.  W'hy,  she  bath  given  you  a letter. 

Val.  That’s  the  letter  I writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed,  And  that  letter  hatlt  she  deliver'd,  and 
there  an  end.* 

Vnl,  I would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  Ill  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 

For  qften  vok  haeft  irrit  to  her;  and  s^,  oi  modesty. 
Or  eUe  for  teoni  nf  idle  time,  anUd  not  ogam 
reply, 

Or  fearing  else  some  meuenger,  that  might  her 
mind  discover, 

Herse\f  hath  taught  her  love  himsey  to  write  unto 
her  lover. — fit. — 

All  this  I speak  in  print ; for  in  print  I found 
Whv  muse  you.  Sir  f ’tis  mnner  time. 

Val.  I have  ained. 

Spe^.  Ay,  but  hearken,  Sir:  though  the 
camelcon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  1 am  one 
that  am  nourished  by  my  victuals,  and  would 
fain  have  meat : O,  be  not  like  your  mistress, 
be  moved,  be  moved.  [£xettn<. 


with  Sir  Proteus  to  the  Imperial’s  court  1 
think.  Crab  my  dog  to  be  the  sourest-natured 
dog  that  lives : my  mother  weeping,  my  father 
wmling,  my  sister  erv  ing.  our  maid  howling, 
•mr  oat  wringing  her  nands,  and  all  o^  bouse 
in  a great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel* 
hearted  cur  shed  oae  tear : he  is  a stone,  a very 
pebble* stone,  and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  tlian 
a dog ; a Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen 
our  parting  ; why.  uiy  grandani  having  no  eyes, 
look  you,  wept  nerself  blind  at  my  parting. 
Nay,  I'll  show  you  the  manner  of  it:  This  shoo 
is  my  father ; — no.  this  left  shoe  is  my  father 
no,  no,  this  left  snoe  is  my  mother ; — nay,  that 
cannot  be  so  neither : — yes.  it  is  so,  it  is  so  ; it 
hath  the  worser  sole;  Tiiis  shoe,  with  the 
hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  father ; A 
vengeance  on’t ! there  ’Us : now,  Sir,  this  staff 
is  my  sister ; for,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  aa 
a lily,  and  as  small  as  a wand : this  hat  is  Nan, 
our  inaid : I am  the  dog  : — no,  the  dog  is  him- 
self, and  I am  the  dog, — O,  the  dog  is  me,  and 
I am  myself : ay,  so,  so.  Now  come  1 to  my 
fa^er ; Father,  your  (dessing ; now  should  not 
the  shoe  speak  a word  lor  weeping;  now 
should  1 lass  my  father;  well,  he  weeps 
on  : — DOW  come  1 to  my  mother,  (O,  that  she 
could  speak  now!)  like  a wood*  woman;— 
well,  I kiss  her ; — why  there  ’tis ; here’s  my 
mother’s  breath  up  and  dowTi : now  come  I to 
my  sister : mark  the  moan  she  makes : now  the 
dog  all  this  while  sheds  not  a tear,  nor  speaks 
a word ; but  see  how  I lay  the  dust  with  my 
tears. 


SCENE  IL—Verona.^A  Room  in  Julia's 
House. 

Enter  Proteus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Have  patience^  gentle  Julia. 

Jul.  I roust,  where  is  no  remedy. 

Pro.  When  possibly  I can,  I will  return. 
Jtti.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the 
sooner : 

Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia’s  sake. 

[Cirisgd  Wag. 

Pro.  W'hy  then  we'll  make  exchange  ; here, 
take  you  this.  , , , . 

Jul.  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a holy  kiss. 
Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  tor  my  true  constancy  ; 
And  when  Uiat  hour  o’er-slips  me  in  the  day. 
Wherein  I sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake, 
liie  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love’s  forgetfulness ! 

My  father  stays  my  coming ; answer  not ; 

The  tide  is  now  : nay  not  the  tide  of  tears ; 
That  Ude  wilt  stay  me  longer  than  I should  ; 

[Exit  Julia. 

J ulia,  farewell.— What ! gone  without  a word  ? 
Ay,  »o  true  love  should  do : it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to 
grace  it 


£nfcr  Pahthino. 

Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 

Pro.  Go ; 1 come,  I come ; — 

Alas!  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

SCENE  III^The  same.— A Street. 

Enter  Lauxce,  leading  a dog. 

Mjoun  Nay,  ’twill  be  this  hour  ere  I have 
done  weeping;  all  the  kindt  of  the  Launces 
have  this  very  fault:  1 have  received  my  pro- 
portkro,  like  the  prodigious  son,  and  am  going 


• tlicrc'i  the  condusVon.  t lUndtcd. 


Enter  Pa  nth  l no. 

Pm.  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard ; thy  mas- 
ter is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  alter  with 
>ars.  W hat's  the  mailer?  why  weepcsl  thou, 
man  ? Away,  ass ; you  will  lose  the  tide,  il'you 
tany  any  longer. 

Lava.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost ; 
for  it  is  the  unkindest  tied  that  ever  any  man 

Pan.  W^hat’s  the  unkindest  tide  ? 

Laun.  Why,  he  that’s  tied  here ; Crab,  ray 
dog. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I mean  thouH  lose  the  flood ; 
and,  in  losing  the  flbod,  lose  thy  voyage ; and, 
in  losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ; and,  m 
losing  thy  master,  lose  thy  service ; and,  in 
losing  thy  service, — Why  dost  thou  stop  my 
mouth?  , , 

Laun.  For  fear  thou  should  st  lose  Ihy  longue. 

Pan.  Where  should  1 lose  my  tongue  ? 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  ? 

Laun.  Lo.se  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service?  The  tide  !— Why, 
man,  if  the  river  were  dry,  I am  able  to  nil  it 
with  my  tears  ; if  the  wind  v^ere  down,  1 could 
drive  the  boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man ; I was  sent  to 
call  thee.  . . , . 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darcst. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go? 

Laum.  Well,  I will  go. 

SCENE  IV.—MiUn.—AnAparlmnl  in  the 
Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Valestinf.,  Silvia,  Thorio,  and  Speed. 

SU.  Servant — 

Val.  Mistress? 

Speed.  Master,  Sir  Thuno  frowns  on  you. 

» Craiy.  dlclractcd. 
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Val.  At.  boy.  it’s  for  love. 

Spttd.  Not  of  you. 

Val.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Spetd,  TVero  good,  you  knocked 
SU.  Servant,  you  are  sad.* 

Val.  Indeed,  madam,  I seem  so. 

Thu.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  1 
Val.  Haply, 1 1 do. 

Thu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

Val.  So  do  you. 

Thu.  What  seem  I,  that  I am  not? 

VaL  Wise. 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contrary  f 
Val.  Your  folly. 

Eh(.  And  how  ^uotet  you  my  folly  f 
Val.  I quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 

7%a.  My  jerkin  is  a doublet. 

Val.  Well,  then,  I’ll  double  your  folly. 

Tfca.  Howl 

Sil.  What,  angry,  Sir  Thurio  ? do  you  change 
colour? 

Val.  Give  him  leave,  madam ; he  is  a kind 
of  cameleon. 

Thu.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your 
blood,  than  live  in  your  air. 

Val.  You  have  said.  Sir. 

7%b.  Ay,  Sir^  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 
Val.  I know  it  well,  Sir ; you  always  end  ere 
you  begin. 

Sil.  A fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
quickly  shot  off. 

Val.  Tis  indeed,  madam;  we  thank  the  giver. 
Sil.  Who  is  that,  sen'ant? 

Val.  Yourself,  sweet  lady : for  you  gave  the 
fire ; Sir  Thurio  borrows  ms  wit  from  your 
ladyship’s  looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows, 
kindly  in  your  company. 

Tha.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with 
me,  I shall  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Val.  I know  it  well.  Sir:  you  nave  an  ex> 
chequer  of  words,  and,  I think,  no  other  trea- 
sure to  give  your  followers ; for  it  appears  by 
their  bare  liveries,  that  they  live  by  your  bare 
words. 

Sil.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more;  here 
comes  my  father. 

Enter  Dcke. 

Duke.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  you  are  hard 
beset. 

tSir  Valentine,  your  father’s  in  good  health : 
What  say  you  to  a letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news  7 

Val.  My  lord,  I will  be  tliankful 
To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duke.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  coun- 
tryman ? 

Kol.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 

And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke,  Hath  he  not  a son  ? 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord ; a son,  that  well 
uescnos 

The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a father. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 

Vttl.  I knew  him  as  myself;  for  from  our 
infancy  [gether : 

We  have  convers’d,  and  spent  our  hours  to- 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 

To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-Uke  perfection ; 
Yet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that’s  his  name, 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  bis  days ; 

His  years  but  young,  but  ms  experience  old ; 
His  head  unmellow^i.  but  his  judgment  ripe ; 
And,  In  a word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
• Serious.  -f  Perht{«.  | Obeerve. 


Come  all  the  praises  that  I now  bestow,) 

He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind, 

With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a gentleman. 
Duke,  l^hrew*  me,  Sir,  but,  if  be  make 
this 

He  18  as  worthy  for  an  empress’  love, 

As  meet  to  be  an  emperor^s  counsellor. 

Well,  Sir;  this  gcuUeman  is  come  to  me, 

With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  a while  t 
1 think,  ’tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

Val,  Should  1 have  wish’d  a thing,  it  had 
been  he. 

DuIk.  Welcome  him  then  according  to  his 
worth ; 

Silviiu  I sp<mk  to  you ; and  yon.  Sir  Thurio:*^ 
For  ValenUne,  I need  not  ’citet  him  to  it : 

I’ll  send  him  hither  to  you  presently. 

. fibitf  DoKfc 

Val.  This  IS  the  gentleman,  I told  your  lady  > 
ship. 

Had  come  ^ong  with  roe.  but  that  his  mistress 
Did^  hold  his  eyes  lock’d  in  her  crystal  looks. 

SU.  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  enfranchis’d 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fe^ty.  [them 
VaL  Nay,  siire^  1 think,  she  holds  them  pri- 
soners sull. 

SU.  Na;|^,  then  he  should  be  blind ; and,  being 

How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  f 
Val.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of 
eyes. 

Thu.  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  ere 
at  ml. 

Val.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself; 
Upon  a homely  object  love  can  wink. 

Fitter  Protbus. 

SU.  Have  done,  have  done ; here  comes  the 
gentleman. 

Val.  welcome,  dear  Proteus  I — Mistress,  1 
beseech  you, 

Confirm  Us  welcome  with  some  special  favov. 
SU.  His  worth  is  warrant  for  Us  welcome 
Utber, 

If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish’d  to  hear  from. 
Val.  Mistress,  it  is : sweet  lady,  entertain 
Urn 

To  ^ my  fellow-servant  to  your  ladyship. 

SU.  Too  low  a mistress  for  so  high  a servant 
Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ; but  too  mean  a 
servant 

To  have  a look  of  such  a worthy  mistress. 

Val.  Leave  off  discourse  of  disability : — 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  Um  for  your  servant. 
Pro.  My  duty  will  I boast  of,  noUiing  else. 
SU.  Ana  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed  ; 
Sen  ant,  you  are  welcome  to  a worthless  mis- 
tress. 

Pro.  I’ll  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself, 
SU.  That  you  are  w elcome  ? 

Pro.  No ; that  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would 
speak  with  you. 

SU.  I’ll  w'ait  upon  Us  pleasure.  [Fti^Ser. 
Come^  Sir  Thurio,  [come : 

Go  with  me Once  more,  new  sen*an^  wel- 
l’ll leave  you  to  confer  of  noroe  affairs ; 

When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pro.  We’ll  both  attend  i^n  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Spees. 
Val.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whenee 
)'ou  came  7 
• JU  betide. 
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Pt9.  Your  Mends  art  well,  and  hare  them 
much  commended. 
r«l.  And  how  do  rours  f 
Pro.  X left  them  all  in  health. 

Vol.  How  does  your  lady  ? and  bow  tbiires 
your  love? 

Pro.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary 
you ; 

I know,  yoi^oy  not  in  a love>discourse. 

Val.  Ay,  I^oteus,  but  that  life  is  alter’d  now: 
1 have  done  penance  for  cootemninft  love  ^ 
'Whose  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd 
me 

M'ith  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  grottns^ 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart>sore  sighs ; 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love, 

Ijoy  e hath  chas’d  sleep  from  my  enthrall^  eyes. 
And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart’s 
sorrow. 

O,  Motle  Proteus,  love’s  a mighty  lord ; 

And  hath  so  bumbled  me,  as,  1 confess, 

There  is  no  woe  to  his  correction. 

Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  earth ! 
Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love ; 

Now  can  I break  my  fast,  dine,  rup,  and  sleep. 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough;  I ttoU  ycur  fortune  in  your 
eye: 

Was  this  the  idol  that  } ou  worship  so  ? 

FnX.  Even  she ; and  is  she  nut  a heavenly 
saint? 

Pro.  No : but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon, 

Vul.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro.  I will  not  datter  her. 

Val,  O.  flatter  cie;  for  love  deli^^ts  in  praiaac. 
Pro.  When  I sick^  you  gave  me  bitter 
And  1 must  minister  (he  like  to  you.  (^pills ; 

Val.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her:  if  not 
Yet  let  her  be  a principality,  t^vine, 

^vereim  U>  all  tbe  creatures  on  the  earth. 
Pro.  Except  uiy  mistress. 

KcL  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 
Val.  And  1 will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
She  shall  be  dignifled  with  tliis  high  honour, — 
To  bear  my  laoy’s  train ; lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a kiss. 
And,  of  so  great  a favour  growing  proud, 
l>isdain  to  root  the  summer-swelling  flower. 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Why,  valentine,  what  braggardtsm  is 
this  ? 

Val.  Pardon  me,  Proteus:  all  1 can,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  no- 
She  is  alone.  [thing; 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Val.  Not  fur  the  world:  why  man,  she  is 
mine  own  ; 

And  I as  rich  in  having  such  a jewel, 

As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sancf  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  1 do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  iny  love. 

My  foolish  rival,  that  her  fatlier  likes. 

Only  for  his  j^sessions  are  so  huge, 

Is  gone  with  her  along ; and  I must  after, 

For  love,  thou  know'st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  you  ? 

Vul.  Ay,  and  w'e  are  betroth’d ; 
more,  our  roarriage  hour, 

With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight. 
Beterroin’d  of : how  1 must  climb  her  w indow ; 
Tbe  ladder  made  of  cords ; and  all  the  means 
Plotted ; and  greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Oood  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  cumber, 
la  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  tny  counsel. 


Pro.  Go  on  before ; I shall  inquire  yon  furih : 
X must  unto  the  road,  tu  disembaik 
Some  necessaries  that  I needs  must  use ; 

And  then  I’ll  presently  attend  you. 

Val,  Will  you  make  haste? 

Pro.  X will. — [Exti  Val. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  beat  expels, 

Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another. 
So  tbe  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a newer  object  quite  forgotten. 

Is  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentinus’  praise, 

Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgression 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  f 
She’s  fair:  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I love ; — 

That  I dia  love,  for  now  niy  love  is  thaw ’d  ; 
M’hich,  like  a waxen  image  ’gainst  a tire, 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 
Metfainks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold ; 

And  that  1 love  him  not,  as  I was  wont : 

O ! but  1 love  his  lady  loo,  too  orach  ; 

And  that’s  the  reason  1 love  him  so  little. 

How  shall  i dote  ou  her  with  more  advice,* 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her? 
Tis  but  her  picture  1 have  yet  belield, 

And  that  hath  dazzled  my  reason’s  light ; ■ 
But  w hen  1 K>ok  on  her  perfections. 

There  is  no  reason  but  1 shall  be  blind. 

If  I can  chock  my  erring  love,  1 will ; 

If  not,  to  compass  her  I’ll  use  my  skill.  [£xif 

SCE?iE  r. — The  same. — A Street. 

Enter  Si‘r.EiD  cuid  Lacnce. 

S^ed.  I^unco  I by  mine  honesty,  W'elcome 
to  Milan. 

Loan.  Forswear  not  thyself,  swe«-t  youth; 
for  1 am  not  welcome.  1 reckon  this  alwojs— 
that  a man  is  never  undone,  till  lie  be  hanged  ; 
nor  never  welcome  to  a place,  till  some  cei  lain 
shot  be  paid,  and  the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed,  Come  on,  you  mad-cap.  I’ll  to  U:e 
alehouse  with  you  presently;  where,  hir  one 
shot  of  flvepence,  thou  shall  nave  five  tliousand 
welcomes.  But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master 
part  with  madam  Julia? 

Lam.  Marry,  alter  they  closed  In  earnes*. 
they  parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

Speed.  But  shall  she  marry  him? 

Laun.  No. 

Speed.  How'  then  ? Shall  he  marry  her? 

Z^R.  No.  neither. 

Speed.  What,  are  they  broken  ? 

Za^.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a fisli. 

Speed.  Why  then,  how  stands  the  matter  will 
them? 

Lam.  Marry,  thus ; when  it  stands  w cll  with 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou?  1 understand 
thee  not. 

Laun.  What  a block  art  llicu,  that  thou  canst 
not?  My  staff  understands  me. 

Speed.  'What  Uiou  say’st  ? 

I^n.  Ay  and  what  I do  too : look  (hee.  I’ll 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Zairn.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is 
all  one. 

•^cd.  But  tell  me  true,  will’t  be  a match? 

Lam.  Ask  my  dog : if  lie  say,  ay,  it  will ; if 
he  say,  no,  it  will;  it  he  shake  his  tail,  and  suy 
nothing,  it  will. 

Speed.  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

ZafiTN.  Thou  shah  never  get  such  a secret  fn^m 
me,  but  bv  a parable. 

Sjteed.  'riswell  diatl  getitso.  But,  Jounce* 
• Oil  furj*rr  Knotrlcd^’C. 
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hnw  my’eil  thou,  tliaC  thy  nnurt^r  Is  hecoin<4  a 
DuUblc  lover  ? 

Imum.  I never  knew  him  ollienvi»e. 

Speed.  Titan  how  i 

l^un.  A notable  lubber,  aa  thou  reportest 
him  to  be. 

Spi-ed.  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  rnistak* 
est  me. 

IjOhh.  Why,  fool,  I meant  not  thee  : I meant 
thy  master.- 

Speed.  1 tell  thi^e,  my  master  is  become  a hot 
lover. 

Laun.  Why  I tell  thee,  1 care  not  thoueh  he 
bum  himsolt  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  pi  with  me 
to  the  ale  house,  so;  if  not,  thou  art  an  He- 
brew,a Jew,  and  nut  worth  the  name  of  u (!hrU- 
tian. 

Speed,  Why  ? 

Laun.  Ilecause  Uiou  hast  not  so  much  charity 
in  tliee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  a Christian  : 
W'iit  thou  go  ? 

Speed.  At  thy  service.  [£xntaf. 

SCENE  VI. — The  same. — An  Apartment  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Pkotecs. 

Pro.  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  1 be  forsw  om  ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  1 be  forsworn  ; 

To  wrong  my  friend,  1 shall  be  much  forsw'orn  ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  me  first  my 
oath, 

Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  perjury. 

Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  for- 
swear : 

0 swect'suzgesting*  love,  if  thou  liast  sino’d, 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I did  adore  a twinkling  star, 

But  now  1 worship  a celestiaVsuo. 

Unheedful  vows  may  heedfully  be  broken: 
And  he  wants  wit,  tnat  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  bet- 
ter.— 

Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue  ! to  call  her  bad, 
Whose  soverei^ty  so  oft  thou  hast  preferred 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-confimung  oaths. 

1 cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  1 do  : 

But  there  I leave  to  love,  where  1 sMuld  love. 
Julia  1 lose,  and  Valentine  1 lose  : 

If  1 keep  them,  1 needs  must  lose  myself; 

If  I lose  them,  thus  find  I by  their  loss, 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I to  myself  am  dearer  than  a friend ; 

For  love  is  still  more  precious  than  itself : 

And  Silvia^  witness  heaven,  that  made  her  fair ! 
Shows  J ulia  but  a swrarthy  Ethiope. 

I will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive. 

Remembering  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 

And  Valentine  I'll  hold  an  enemy, 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a sweeter  friend. 

I cannot  now  prove  constant  to  nwself, 
Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine 
This  night,  he  meaneth  with  a corded  ladder 
To  climb  celestial  Silvia’s  chamber-window ; 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor:! 

Now  presently  ril  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  disguising,  and  pretendedf  flight ; 
Wlu^all  enrag’d,  will  banish  Valentine ; 

For  'Ihurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughtei : 


jiig. 

Loxe,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swifl, 
hs  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift ! 

[Exit. 


SCENE  Vll.-^Verona. — A Rdomin  JvuCs 
House. 

Enter  Julia  and  LtcErrA. 

Jtti.  Counsel,  Lucetta : gentle  girl,  assist  me  1 
And,  e\en  in  kind  love,!  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  an  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  character’d  and  engrav'd. — 

To  lesMin  fiie  ; and  tell  me  some  good  mean. 
How,  with  my  honour,  1 may  undertake 
A journey  to  mv’loving  Proteus. 

Lac.  Alas!  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 
Jui.  A true-<ievotctl  pitgriiii  is  niit  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps  ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  lo^e’8  wings  to 

fly ; 

And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 

Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  Sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 
Jul,  O,  know’st  thou  not,  hU  looks  are  my 
smil's  food  ? 

Pity  the  dearth  that  I have  pined  in, 
by  lorfgitig  for  that  food  so  long  a time. 

Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Tliou  would’st  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  w ith  snow, 
As  seek  to  quench  the  lire  of  love  with  words. 

Luc.  1 do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot 
But  qualify  the  fire’s  extreme  rage.  [fire; 
Lest  It  should  burn  above  the  bounds  of  rcasou. 
Jul.  The  mure  thou  dam’st*  it  up,  the  more 
it  burns ; 

The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides, 
Thou  knuw’st,  being  stopp’d,  impalieuUy  doth 
rage; 

Bat,  when  nis  fair  course  is  not  hindered, 

He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  euamel’d 
Giving  a gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge  (stones. 
He  overtaketh  iu  his  pilgrimage  : 

And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  ne  strays. 

With  willing  S{>ort,  to  the  wild  ocean. 

Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course : 

I'll  be  as  patient  as  a gentle  stream, 

And  make  a pastime  o!  each  weary  step. 

Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  lo\e  ; 
And  there  I’ll  rest,  as,  alter  much  turmoil,! 

A blessed  soul  dotn  in  Elysium. 

Luc.  Hut  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 
Jul.  Not  like  a woman  ; for  1 would  pre>  ent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men  : 

Gentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Luc.  M'hy  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your 
hair. 

Jul.  No,  girl:  I’ll  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings. 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  Knots  : 
To  be  fantastic  may  become  a youth 
Of  greater  time  than  1 shall  show  to 
Lmc.  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  I make 
your  breeches  ? 

Jul.  Tnat  fits  as  well,  as — **  tell  me,  good  my 
lord, 

“ What  compa.ss  will  you  wear  your  farthin- 
gale ?”  [cetta. 

Why,  even  that  fashion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lu- 
Lm.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a cod- 
piece, madam. 

Jul.  Out,  out,  Lucetta  f that  will  be  ill-fa- 
vour’d. 

Luc.  A round  hose,  madam,  now’s  not  worth 
a pin. 

Unless  you  have  a cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jul.  Lucetta.  as  tliou  lov’st  me,  let  me  have 
What  ibou  think ’st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly  : 
But  tell  me,  wench,  liow  will  the  world  repute 
me, 
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For  UDdertAkiii|r  fo  uiurtaid  a joumev  t 
1 Tear  mo,  it  will  make  me  •cuidalia  <d. 

Lnc.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and 
ffo  not, 

Jul.  ^^y,  that  1 will  not. 

Lite.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Fruteus  like  yonr  Journey,  when  yon  come. 
No  natter  wlio’s  displeas’d,  when  you  are 
gone : 

1 fear  me,  be  will  searce  be  pleas’d  withal. 

Jul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 

A thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 

And  instances  as  infinite  of  love, 

Warrant  roc  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Luc,  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  »en. 
Jul.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  bate 
effect ! 

But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus’  birth  : 

His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 
His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  bis  heart ; 
His  heart  as  far  from  fraud,  as  heaven  from 
earth. 

Luc.  Pray  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you 
come  to  him  ! 

Jul.  Now,  as  thou  lov’st  me,  do  him  not  that 
wrong. 

To  bear  a hard  opinion  of  his  truth : 

Only  desenc  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 

Ana  presently  go  w Itli  me  to  my  chamber 
To  take  a note  ol'wliat  I stand  in  need  of. 

To  furnish  me  U|>on  my  lonpng^  journey. 

All  that  is  mine  I leave  at  thy  dispose, 

My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation  ; 

Only,  in  Hen  thereof,  despatch  me  hence  : 
Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently  : 

1 am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [ExeuJit. 

ACT  HI. 

SCEI^'E  /. — Milan. — An  Anturoum  ta  ike 
Duke’s  palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Thurio,  and  PaoTbCs. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I pray, 
aw  hile ; 

We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about. 

[£rif  Thurio. 

Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  what’s  your  will  with 
me  ? 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord,  Uiat  which  I would 
discover. 

The  law  of  frienaship  bids  me  to  conceal : 

But,  when  1 call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  1 am. 

My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that  [roe. 

Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from 
Know,  worthy  prince.  Sir  Valentine,  my  friend, 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daugh- 
Myself  am  pne  made  privy  to  the  plot.  fler; 
1 Know,  YOU  have  determin’d  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  should  she  tlius  be  stolen  away  from  you. 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 

Thus,  for  my  duty’s  sake,  I rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift. 

Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you 
dfm'n, 

Being  unprevented,  to  your  timeless  grave. 
Diucc.  l*roteu8,  1 thank  thee  for  thine  honest ; 
care ; 

Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  1 live. 
This  Jove  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen. 
Haply,  when  they  have  judged  me  fast  asleep; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 


Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court: 
But.  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim*  might  err, 
Anil  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  tlu^  man, 

(A  rashness  that  1 ever  yet  have  lohunn’d,) 

1 save  him  gentle  looks;  (hereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  di^los'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  niav’st  perceive  my  fear  of  Uiis. 
Know  ing  that  temfer  youth  is  soon  suggested,! 
I nightly  lodge  her  in  au  upp<T  lu^^er, 

The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 

And  thence  site  cannot  be  convey’d  avvuy. 

Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  hiive  devis’d  a 
mean 

How  he  her  chamber* window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a corded  ladder  fetch  her  down  ; 

For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone, 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  prc.Hcntly; 

U here,  if  it  ^ease  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  giKxl  niy  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly. 

That  luy  discovery  be  not  aimedf  at^ 

For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend, 

Hath  made  me  publisher  of  Uiis  pretence.^ 
Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never 
know 

That  1 bad  any  light  from  tliee  of  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  uiy  lord  ; Sir  Valentine  is  com. 
ing.  [£j7<. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fast  ? 
y'al.  Please  it  your  grace  there  is  a messenger 
That  stays  to  boar  my  letters  to  my  Irieuds, 
And  I am  going  to  deliver  them. 

Duke.  He  they  of  much  import } 

Val.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 
Duke.  Nav,  then  no  matter ; stay  with  me  a 
while; 

I am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  affaira, 

That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  roust  Lie 
secret. 

Tis  not  unknown  to  th^  that  1 have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  Sir  Tliuiio.  to  my  daughter. 
Vul.  1 know  it  well,  my  lortl ; and,  sure,  the 
match  [man 

Were  rich  and  honourable ; besidef,  tlic  gentle* 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  quiuitie.s 
Beseeming  such  a wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ! 
Duke.  No,  trust  me ; she  is  peevish,  sullen, 
froward. 

Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty  ; 
Neither  regarding  tnat  she  is  luy  child. 

Nor  fearing  me  as  if  1 were  her  father : 

And,  may  1 say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers, 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her; 
And,  where  1 thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish’d  by  her  child-like 
duty. 

I now  am  full  resolved  to  take  a wife. 

And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  lake  her  in ; 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower ; 
For  roe  end  my  possessions  she  esteems  not. 
Val.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do 
in  this? 

Duke.  There  is  a lady|  Sir,  in  Milan  here, 

W bom  1 affect ; but  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 

And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence  : 

Now,  therefore,  would  1 have  thee  to  ray  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  1 have  forgot  to  court : 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  chang'd  Q 
How,  and  whicJi  w-ay,  1 may  bestow  myseli. 
To  be  repirded  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 

Val.  W in  her  with  gifts,  it  slie  respect  not 
words; 

* Oiicsi.  f Ttinji'c*!.  J ( * Dt'iun. 
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Dumb  fewels  often,  in  tJieir  silent  kind,  I 

More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a woman's 
mind.  I 

Oukt.  But  she  did  scum  a present  that  1 sent 
her. 

Val.  A wumaii  sometimes  scorns  what  best 
contents  her: 

Send  her  anotlier ; never  give  her  o’er ; 

For  scorn  at  first  makes  atter-iuve  the  more. 

If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  bate  of  you, 

But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 

If  she  do  chide,  tis  not  to  have  you  gone ; 

For  why,  the  fouls  are  mad,  if  lett  alone. 

Take  no  repulse,  w hatever  she  doth  say ; 

For,  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  airoy  ; 
Flatter,  and  praise,  conunend,  extol  their 
graces ; 

li  ough  ne’er  so  black,  say,  they  have  angels’ 
faces. 

That  man  that  hath  a tongue,  1 say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  bis  tongue  he  cannot  win  a woman. 
Dutee.  But  she,  1 mean,  is  promis’d  by  her 
friends 

Unto  a youthful  gentleman  of  worth ; 

And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men, 

That  no  man  bath  access  by  day  to  her. 

VcU.  Why  then  1 would  resort  to  her  by 
nigot. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock’d,  and  keys 
kept  safe. 

That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 

Voi.  What  lets,*  but  one  may  enter  at  her 
window  f 

Duke.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the 
ground ; 

And  built  so  shelving  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  haxard  of  his  life. 

Val.  Why  then,  a ladder,  quaintly  made  of 
cords, 

To  cast  up  with  a pair  of  anchoring  hooks, 
W’ould  serve  to  scale  another  Hero’s  lower, 
bo  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

Duke.  Now,a8thouartagentlemanofblood, 
Advise  me  where  I m.*\y  have  such  a ladder. 
Val.  When  would  you  use  it?  pray.  Sir,  tell 
me  that. 

Duke.  This  very  night;  for  love  is  like  a child, 
'1‘hal  longs  for  every  liiing  that  he  can  como  by. 
Vul.  By  seven  o’clock  I’U  get  you  such  a 
ladder. 

Duke.  But,  hark  thee ; I will  go  to  her  aloue ; 
How  shall  I TOSt  convey  the  ladder  thither  ? 
Val.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may 
bear  it 

Under  a cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

I^e.  A cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve 
the  turn  ? 

Val.  Ay.  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  Tlien  let  me  see  thv  cloak ; 

I’ll  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

V^.  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my 
lord. 

Duke.  How  shall  1 fashion  me  to  wear  a 
cloak  ?— 

I pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  roc.— 
W'hat  letter  is  this  same  f What's  here  ?— To 
Silcia? 

And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding ! 

111  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once. 

[Reads. 

My  thoughts  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  nightly ; 

A nd  smres  they  are  to  me,  that  tend  themjlytng: 
O,  could  their  master  come  and  go  us  lightly^ 
Hintte^  would  lodge^  where  sentelett  they  are 

lying. 

* Hindcn. 


3/»  herald  thaarhU  in  % pur.  botom  rtri  them  ; 
WhUe  I,  thm  kng,  that  thither  them  imptr- 

iUHtf 

Do  curse  the  pucr  that  with  such  grace  hath 
blessa  themf 

Beetmse  myselfdo  want  my  servants"  fortune: 

I curse  myoeiffor  they  are  sent  by  me. 

That  they  should  harbour  where  their  lord  shmM 
W hat’s  here  ? ( he- 

Silvia,  this  nig  St  I will  enfranchise  thee: 

Tis  so:  and  here’s  the  ladder  for  the  purpose 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  tliou  art  Mcrops’  son) 

Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  Ihe  heavenly  car. 

And  with  thy  daring  folly  burn  the  world  ? 

Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on 
thee  ? 

Go,  base  intruder ! overweening  slave  ! 

Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates  ; 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  tb>  desert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 

Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours, 
\Hiich,  all  too  much,  I have  bestow’d  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories, 

Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 
Willgive  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court. 

By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  love 
1 ever  bore  my  daughter,  cr  thysell. 

Be  gone,  1 will  not  near  thy  vain  excuse. 

But  as  thou  lov’st  thy  life,  make  ^ed  from 
hence. 

Val.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living 
torment? 

To  die,  is  to  be  banish’d  from  myself; 

And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish'd  from  her. 

Is  self  from  self;  a deadly  banishment! 

What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  f 
What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by? 

Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  is  by. 

And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfection. 
Except  I be  by  Silvia  in  the  night, 

There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale  ; 

Unless  I look  on  Silvia  in  the  day, 

There  is  no  day  for  roc  to  look  upon : 

She  is  my  essence ; and  1 leave  to  be, 

If  I be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foster’d,  illumin'd,  cherish’d,  kept  alive. 

1 fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom : 

Tarry  I here,  1 but  attend  on  death ; 

But,  fly  1 hence,  I fly  away  from  life. 

£nter  Pboteus  and  La  once. 

Pro.  Run.  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out, 
Loim.  So-oo!  so-ho! 

Pro.  What  seest  thou?  ... 

ZmuM.  Him  we  go  to  find : there  s not  a bail* 
on’s  head,  but  ’lis  a Valentine. 

Pro.  Valentine? 

Val.  No. 

Pro.  Who  then?  his  spirit ? 

Val.  Neither. 

Pro.  M'hatlhcn? 

Vol.  Nothing. 

Laun.  Can  nothing  speak?  master,  shall  1 
strike? 

Pro.  Whom  would’st  thou  strike? 
taun.  Nothing. 

Pro.  Villain,  forbear. 

Laun.  Why,  Sir,  111  strike  nothing;  1 pray 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I say,  forbear:  Friend  Valen- 
tine, a word. 

Val.  My  ears  arc  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear 
good  news, 

So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess  d them. 

Pro.  T^en  in  dumb  silence  will  I bu^mine, 
For  they  are  torsh,  untunable,  and  bad. 
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Val.  I0  Silria  dnad  f 
Pro.  No,  VaJentinc 

Val.  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Sil- 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  ? [via ! — 

Prs.  No,  Valentine. 

Vat.  No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  have  forawom 
W'hat  is  your  news  f [me ! — 

LauH.  Sir,  there's  a proclamation  that  you 
are  vanish’d. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banished,  O,  that’s  the 
news;  [friend. 

From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  roc  tliy 
Vtfi.  O,  I nave  fed  u(mn  this  woe  already, 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I am  banished  t 
Pro.  Ay,  ay;  and  she  hath  offer’d  to  the 
dtioni, 

(Which,  unrevcrs’d,  stands  in  effectual  force,) 
A sea  of  meltine  pearl,  which  some  call  tears: 
Those  at  her  father’s  churlish  feet  she  tender’d ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wrin^ng  net  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  be- 
came them, 

As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe : 

But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up, 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding 
tears. 

Could  penetrate  her  uncompassionate  sire ; 

But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta’en,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chaf’d  him  so, 

When  sue  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant. 

That  to  close  prison  he  commanded  her, 

With  many  bitter  threats  of ’biding  there. 

Val,  No  more ; unless  the  next  word  that 
thou  speak'st. 

Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  life  : 

If  so,  I pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear, 

As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour.* 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  const  not 
help, 

And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament’st. 
Hme  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 

Here  if  thou  slay^  thou  const  not  see  thy  love ; 
Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 

Hope  is  a lover’s  staff ; walk  hence  with  that,  ' 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence ; ' 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deliver’d 
Even  in  the  milk-white  tHisom  of  thv  love.  , 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate : 

Come,  ril  convey  thee  through  the  city  gate; 
And.  ere  1 part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  tby  love  affairs: 

As  thou  lov’st  Sihia,  though  not  for  thyself, 
Regard  tliy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Val.  1 pray  thee,  I.«au  nee,  an  if  thou  seest  my 
boy,  [ffate. 

Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north- 
pro.  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.  Come,  Valen- 
tine. 

Val.  O roy  dear  Silvia ! hapless  Valentine ! 

[Exntai  VALENTiNEONd  Proteus. 
Lomm.  I am  but  a fool,  look  you ; and  yet  1 
have  the  wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a kind  of 
a knave : but  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one 
knave.  He  lives  not  now,  that  knows  me  to 
be  in  love : yet  I am  in  love ; but  a team  of  horse 
shall  not  pluck  that  from  me ; nor  who  ‘tis  I 
love,  and  yet  ’tis  a woman:  but  that  woman,  1 
will  not  tell  myself;  and  yet  ’tis  a milk-mmd: 
yet  *tis  not  a maid,  for  she  hath  had  goMips : 
yet  ’tis  a maid,  for  she  is  her  masters  maid, 
and  serves  for  wages.  She  bath  more  qualities 
than  a w ater-spaniel,— which  is  much  in  a bare 
Christian.  Here  is  a cat-log  [PullinE  ^ P*‘ 

• Urlaf. 
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per']  of  her  conditions.  Imprimis,  She  eon  fetch 
ana  carry.  Why,  a horse  can  do  no  more ; nay, 
a horse  cannot  tetchy  but  only  cany ; therefore, 
is  she  better  than  ajade.  Item,  She  com  milk; 
look  you,  a sweet  virtue  in  a maid  with  clean 
hands. 

Eater  Speed. 

Speed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  ? what  news 
with  your  mastershipr 

Lmuh,  With  my  master’s  ship  ? why,  it  is  at 
sea. 

Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  still ; mistake  the 
woi^  : What  news  then  in  your  paper? 

Latin.  The  blackeat  news  tluit  ever  thou 
heard 'st 

Speed.  Why,  man,  li>w  black? 

Loim.  Why,  as  bUck  a:,  ink. 

Speed.  Let  me  lead  Uicm. 

Laim.  Fie  on  thea:,  J ilthead;  thou  can'tst  nut 
read. 

Speed.  Thou  lics<,  I c-aii. 

Xi^n.  1 will  try  thee:  Tell  me  this:  Who 
begot  thee  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Ijiun.  O iliitemte  loit*?rerl  it  was  the  sun  of 
thy  grmndmotiier : this  proves,  that  thou  const 
not  read. 

i^ed.  Como,  fo4il,  aime;  tiyme  in  thy  paper. 

LttHn.  There ; and  saint  Nicholas*  u.^  tUy 
speed ! 

i^ed.  Ini]iritoLi,  She  can  milk. 

Lann.  Ay,  tliat  sle  can. 

Speed.  Item,  She  bretre  good  ale. 

Lattn.  And  th*;reroie  comes  the  proverb,— 
Blessing  of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  sew. 

Laun.  That’s  tis  mu<.h  as  to  say,  Can  she  su? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  knit. 

I^wn.  W liHl  neeii  a man  care  for  a stiKk  with 
a wench,  when  she  can  knit  Kirn  a stock. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  teash  and  scour. 

I^un.  A special  vhliie : for  then  she  need 
not  be  washeil  and  scoured. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  spin. 

iMun.  Then  may  1 set  the  world  on  wheels, 
when  she  cun  spin  foi  her  living. 

i^ed.  Item,  Shi  hath  many  nameless  virtues. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard  vir- 
tues; that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and 
therefore  have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  vices. 

Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  kissed fastingf  in 
resMct  of  her  weath. 

Laun.  Well,  tliat  fault  may  be  mended  with 
a breakfast : Read  on. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  a sweet  mouth. 

Laun.  That  makeH  amends  for  her  sourbreatb. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  steep. 

jMtn.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not 
in  her  talk. 

Speed,  Item.  She  U slow  in  words. 

Imh.  O villain,  that  set  this  down  among 
her  vices  I To  lie  slow  in  words,  is  a woman  s 
only  virtue:  I pray  thee,  out  witii’t;  and  place 
it  for  her  chief  virtue. 

Spent.  Item,  She  is  proud. 

Jmuw.  Out  %vith  that  too : it  was  Eve’s  legacy, 
and  cannot  bs  ta’en  from  ncr. 

Sj*ent.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

LauH.  1 cart*  out  for  that  neither,  because  1 
love  crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  curst. 

I^un.  Well ; the  best  is,  sbe  hath  no  teeth  to 
bite. 

« St.  Niciwb*  i<rc»Ulcd  over  ynuiig  ichoUra 
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^teed.  Item,  Ske  wiU  qfleh  yraiu  her  lienor, 

Z^iM.  If  her  liquor  be  she  sUiUl : if  she 

wilt  nut,  i fur  gu^  tilings  sbuuld  be 

pmUed. 

SftttU.  Item,  She  u too  liberal.* 

Jmuh.  Of  her  toiigiu'  she  cannot;  for  that’s 
writ  <luwn  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  *<he  shall 
not;  for  that  ni  keep  shut:  now,  of  unolher 
thing  she  may;  and  that  1 cannot  help.  Well, 
proceed. 

Simil.  Item,  She  hnfh  more  hair  than  irtf,  aiul 
more/aulU  thua  hairs,  and  more  wealth  than  J'avlts. 

Litun.  Stop  there;  i’ll  have  her:  she  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  lUat  last  article: 
Rehearse  that  once  mure. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit, — 

I^tun.  More  hair  than  wit,— it  may  be;  I'll 
prove  it : The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  Uie  salt, 
and  therefore  it  is  more  than  the  sail ; the  hair 
that  covers  the  wit,  is  more  than  the  wit;  for 
the  greater  hides  the  less.  Wliat’s  next? 

8]>eed.  And  more  faults  than  hairs, — 

Imhh.  That’s  monstrous  : O,  that  that  were 
out! 

Speed.  And  more  wadth  than/aidls. 

Lmuh.  Why,  tliat  word  makes  the  faults  gra- 
cious :t  Well,  I’ll  have  her:  and  if  it  be  a 
match,  as  notUng  is  impossible, — 

Speed.  What  then  t 

iMun.  Why,  then  1 will  tell  thee, — that  thy 
master  sta^s  for  tboe  at  the  north-gate. 

Speed,  t'ornie? 

Laua.  For  thee?  ay;  who  art  thou?  he  hath 
staid  for  a better  man  than  tliee. 

Speed.  And  must  I go  to  him  ? 

Lann.  Tliou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast 
staid  so  long,  tliat  going  will  scarce  serve  the 
turn. 

Speed.  Why  ilidst  not  tell  me  sooner;  *i>oi  of 
your  love-letters  I IfiTif. 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading 
my  letter:  An  unmannerly  slave,  that  will 
thrust  himself  into  secreuf — I’ll  after,  to  re- 
joice in  the  boy’s  correction.  [Exit. 

SCENE  11.  -^The  same. — A lioom  ia  the  Duke's 
Palace. 

Enter  Duke  and  Thurio;  Proteus  behind. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  wdll 
love  you. 

Now  Valentine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight. 

Thu.  Since  his  exile  she  halli  despis’d  me  most, 
Forsworn  my  company^  and  rail’d  at  me, 

That  1 am  desperate  ui  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impressof  love  is  as  a figure 
Trenched^  in  ice;  which  witli  an  hour's  beat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 

A little  time  will  melt  her  froxon  thoughts, 
And  wurlliless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How'  now,  Sir  Proteus?  Is  your  cuunirj'iuan, 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone? 

Pro.  (ione,  my  g^ood  lord. 

Duke.  My  dau^iter  takes  his  going  griev- 
ouslv. 

Pro.  A little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  that  grief. 

Duke.  So  I believe ; but  Thurio  thinks  not 
so. — 

Proteas,  the  good  conceit  ! Iiold  of  tl.ee, 

(^f'or  thou  hast  shown  sonte  s;gu  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  uie  tli«  belter  to  confer  with  lltee. 

Pro.  Danger  limn  I prove  loyal  to  your  grace, 
l.et  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  fuce. 

Duke.  Tlion  know 'at,  how  willingly  I woiihl 
etlrct 

The  match  betv^een  Sir  Tliurin  nod  my  dan^bter 


Pro.  I do,  mv  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  1 think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Prv.  She  did,  my  lord,  w hen  ValcDline  waa 
here. 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perversidy  she  pers^vers  so. 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  \ aleotine^  and  love  Sir  Thurio  f 
Pro.  The  best  way  i.h  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cow  ardice^  and  poor  descent  * 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  bate. 
Duke.  Ay,  but  she’ll  thinl:,  that  it  is  spoke  ui 
bate. 

Pro.  \yj  U'  his  enemy  deliver  it: 

There  fore  it  must,  with  circunutance,  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esleemeth  as  his  friend. 
Duke.  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander 
him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  1 shall  be  loath  to  do . 
Tie  an  ill  oAice  fur  a gentleman; 

Eamnally.  against  his  very  friend. 

Duke.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  advaa* 
tage  him, 

Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him; 
Therefore  the  otlicc  is  indifferent, 

Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  fnend. 

Pro.  You  hp.ve  prevailed,  my  lord  : if  t can 
do  it, 

By  aught  that  1 can  speak  in  his  dispraise. 

She  shall  not  lung  continue  love  to  him. 

But  say,  this  weed  her  love  from  Valentine, 

It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  Sir  Thurio. 
Thu.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  love  from 
him. 

Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none. 

You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me: 

W hich  must  be  done,  by  praising  roe  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  Sir  ^ alcntine. 

Duke.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  you  in 
this  kind ; 

Because  we  know,  on  Valentine’s  report. 

You  are  already  love’s  firm  votary, 

And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access, 

W here  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large  ; 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy. 

.And,  for  your  Iriend's  sake,  will  be  glaa  of  you; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  voiir  persuasion. 
To  hato  young  Valentine,  anci  love  m^  friend. 

Pro,  As  much  as  1 can  do,  1 w ill  effect : — 
But  you,  Sir  Thurio,  aro  not  sharp  enough ; 
You  must  lay  lime,*  to  tangle  her  desires, 

By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serv  iceable  vows. 
Duke.  Ay,  much  the  force  of  heaven-bred 
ivoesy. 

Pro.  Siiv,  uat  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrifice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  bearu 
W rite  till  your  ink  be  dry  ; and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again ; and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  may  discover  such  integrity  : — 

Fur  Orpheus’  luto  was  strung  with  poet  s 
sinews ; [stones. 

Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  st^l  am* 
Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sand£. 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies, 

Visit  by  night  jour  lady's  chamber-window 
With  some  sweet  concert : to  their  instruments 
Tune  a deploring  dump;t  the  night’s  dead 
sileuce  [grievance. 

W'ill  well  become  such  sweet  complaining 
This,  or  else  nothingj  will  inherit  her. 

Duke.  This  disci[mne  shows  thou  hast  been 
in  love. 
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Thy.  And  thy  advice  this  nifbt  TU  pat  in 
practice : 

Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  directioD'giver, 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort*  some  gentieuien  well  skilTd  in  music : 
I have  a sonnet,  tliat  will  serve  the  turn, 

To  ffive  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

Dyke.  About  it  gentlemen. 

Pro.  We’ll  wail  upon  your  grace  till  aAer 
supper: 

And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 
Dyke.  Kven  now  about  it;  I will  pardon  you. 

[Krcioit. 

ACT  IV. 

A'C7''\£  /. — A Foreet^near  Maniuy. 
Enter  eertain  Oi'TLAws. 

1 Out.  Fellows,  stand  fast  ^ I see  a passenger. 

2 Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but  down 

with  ’em. 

Enter  Valkntinr  and  Spf.ed. 

3 Ok<.  Stand,  Sir,  and  throw  us  that  you  have 

about  you; 

If  not,  we'll  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed.  Sir,  we  are  undone  1 ihese  are  the 
villains 

That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 

Vat.  My  friend, — 

1 Out.  That’s  not  8o.Sir;wearcyourenenues. 

2 Out.  Peace;  w'e’ll  hear  him. 

3 Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we; 

For  he's  a proj^rt  man. 

y'al.  Then  know,  that  1 have  little  wealth  to 
A man  I am,  crossM  with  adversity : [lose; 

My  riches  are  these  pour  habiliments. 

Or  which  if  you  should  here  disfurnisb  me. 
You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I have. 

2 Out.  Whither  travel  you? 

Val.  To  Verona. 

I  Out.  Whence  came  you? 

Val.  From  Milan. 

3 Out.  Have  you  long  sojourned  there? 

Vat.  iSoroe  sixteen  months ; and  longer  might 

have  staid. 

If  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1 Out.  What,  were  you  banish'd  thence? 
Vai.  1 was. 

2 Out.  For  what  oflTence? 

Val.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to 
rehearse : 

1  kill'd  a man,  whose  dcatli  I much  repeut; 
But  yet  1 slew  him  manlully  in  light. 

Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1 Om(.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done 
so: 

But  were  you  banish’d  for  so  small  a fault? 
Val.  1 was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a doom. 
1 Oati.  Have  you  the  tongues 
Vai.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me 
Or  else  1 often  had  been  miserable,  [hnppy ; 

3 Old.  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hooa’s 

fat  friar. 

This  fellow  were  a king  for  our  wild  faction. 

1 Out.  Well  have  him:  Sirs,  a word. 

Speed.  Master,  be  one  of  them; 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 

Val.  Peace,  'illoin! 

2 Old.  Tell  us  this:  Have  you  any  thing  to 

take  to? 

VaL  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

3 f>id.  Know  then,  that  some  of  us  are  gen- 

tlemen. 

Such  as  the  fury  of  ungovern'd  youth, 

• Chewe  out  t WeU'looUng.  t language*. 


tlirust  from  the  company  of  awlul*  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banished 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a lady, 

An  heir,  and  near  allietl  unto  tbc  duke. 

2  Out.  And  1 from  Mantua,  for  u gentleman, 
Whom,  in  my  mood,t  1 stabb’d  unto  the  heart. 

1 Old.  And  1,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as 

these. 

But  to  the  purpH>se. — (for  we  cite  our  faults. 
That  Uiey  may  hula  excus'd  our  lawless  lives,) 
And,  partly,  seeing  you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  shape ; and  by  your  own  report 
A linguist ; and  a man  of  such  perfection. 

As  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want; — 

2 Old.  Indeed,  because  you  are  a banish’d 

man, 

Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  you: 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general? 

To  make  a virtue  of  necessity. 

And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 

3 Old.  What  say'st  thou?  wilt  thou  be  of  our 

cons6rt? 

Say,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 

We’il  do  Uiee  homage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee, 
Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1 Oat.  But  if  tboa  scorn  our  courtesy,  thou 

diest. 

2 Oat.  Thou  shall  not  live  to  brag  what  we 

have  ofler'd. 

Val.  I take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages  (you ; 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

3 Out.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
Come,  go  with  us,  we’ll  bring  thee  to  our 

crew’s. 

And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

[£xeimt. 

iSC£iVJE  II. — Milan. — Court  of  the  Palace. 
Enter  Proti-ls. 

Pra.  Already  have  I been  false  (o  Valentine, 
And  now  I must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio. 

Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 

I have  access  my  ow'n  love  to  prefer ; 

But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy. 

To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I protest  true  loyalty  to  lier. 

She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend; 
W'hcn  to  her  beauty  i commend  my  vows. 

She  bids  me  think,  how  1 have  been  forsworn 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I lov’d: 
And.  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  quips,! 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a lover’s  hope. 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love, 
The  more  it  grows  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio:  now  must  we  to  her 
window, 

And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  car. 

Enter  Tunnio,  and  Musicians. 

Thu.  How  now.  Sir  Ibroteus?  are  you  crept 
before  us? 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio;  for,  you  know,  that 
love 

Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Thu.  Ay,  but,  1 hope.  Sir,  that  you  love  not 
here. 

Pro.  Sir,  but  I do;  or  else  I would  be  hence. 
Thu.  Whom?  Silvia? 

Pro.  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  sake. 

Thu.  1 thank  you  for  your  own.  Now,  gen- 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  a w hile.  -[tleui«*n, 

« Litwru).  f AuRcr,  rcimunent.  t faitioofitc  ^ 
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JC«f«r  Host,  at  a tfutonce;  and  Jrtu  m ba/'s 
clothet. 

Ho$t.  Now, iny young  guest!  melhloks you're 
allTchult ; I ^ay  you,  whv  is  it? 

Jul,  Marry,  mine  host,  because  I cannot  be 
merry. 

iiosf.  Come,  well  have  you  merry : ru  bring 
you  where  you  will  bear  music,  and  sec  the 
gentleman  that  you  ask'd  for. 

Jml.  But  shall  1 hear  him  speak  f 
Host.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

JuL  That  will  be  music.  [ Afaisic  pUtyt. 

/iest.  Hark!  hark! 

Jnl.  Is  he  among  these  ? 

U*si.  Ay:  but  peace,  let's  hear  'em. 

SONO. 

Wh9  is  <Sitria  ? Wkai  is  sAe, 

7Lat  aU  <mr  strains  csnuiieiul  Aer  t 
H^t/aiTf  and  tnss  is  sAs; 

The  Asarens  tueh  grace  did  tend  her 
TAat  sAe  might  adimred  be. 

It  the  kind,  os  sAs  it/tdr7 
For  benuty  Uvet  wUh  Aindnsss : 

Love  doth  to  her  evet  repair. 

To  help  him  nf  hit  blindnett ; 

And,  6eing  Aeip'd,  inAo6its  there.  , 
7Aen  to  5iJvm  let  ut  ting. 

That  Silvia  is  excelling; 

She  excelt  each  mortal  thing, 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelUng  : 

To  her  let  ut  garlandt  bring. 

Hott.  How  now  ? are  yon  sadder  than  you 
were  before  ? 

How  do  you,  man?  the  music  likes  you  not. 
Jul.  You  mistake ; the  musician  likes  me  not. 
.doot.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  ? 

Jul.  He  plays  false,  faUter. 

Host.  How  r out  of  tune  on  the  strings  ? 

Jut.  Not  so;  but  yet  so  false  that  he  grieves 
my  very  heart-strings. 

Host.  You  have  a quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay,  I would  I were  deaf!  it  makes  me 
have  a slow  heart. 

Host.  1 perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 
Jul.  Not  a whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Hott.  Hark, what  fine  change  is  in  the  music ! 
Jul.  Ay;  that  change  is  the  spite. 
hott.  You  would  have  them  always  play  but 
one  thing? 

Jul.  I would  always  have  one  play  but  one 
thing.  But,  host,  doth  this  Sir  Proteus,  that 
Ke  talk  on,  often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Host.  I tell  you  what  Launce,  his  nuin,  told 
me,  he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.* 

Jul.  Where  is  Launce? 

Hott.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog:  which,  to-mor- 
row, by  his  master’s  command,  be  must  carry 
for  a present  to  his  lady. 

Jul.  Peace ! stand  aside ! the  company  parts. 
Pn.  Sir  Thttrio,  fear  not  you ! 1 will  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 
Thu.  Where  meet  we? 

Pro.  At  saint  Gregory's  well. 

TAii.  Farewell. 

[Exnmf  THtiaio  and  Mutkiant. 
Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  trindoir. 

Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 
SU.  I thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemen: 
Who  is  ^at  that  spake? 

Pro.  One,  lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  heart  s 
truth, 

You'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice, 

• Betond  all  reckoning. 


Sil.  Sir  Proteus,  as  I take  it. 

Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your 
servant. 

.S'i7.  What  is  your  will? 

Pro.  That  1 may  compM  yours. 

Sil.  You  have  your  wish;  my  will  is  even 
this, — 

That  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 

Thou  subtle,  perjur'd,  lalse,  disloyal  man  I 
Think'st  thou.  1 am  so  shallow,  so  conceidcss. 
To  be  sauced  by  thy  flattery, 

That  hast  deceiv'd  so  many  with  thy  vows? 
Return,  return^  and  make  thy  love  amends. 

For  me,— by  tlii«  pale  queen  of  night  1 swear, 

I am  80  far  from  granting  thy  request, 

That  I despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 

And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 

Even  for  this  time  1 spend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pro.  1 grant,  sweet  love,  that  I did  love  a 
But  she  is  desd.  . [lady  ; 

Jul.  Twrre  false  if  1 should  ^ak  it: 

For,  1 am  sure,  she  is  not  buried.  [Aside. 
Stl.  that  she  be ; yet  Valentine,  thj 
mend, 

Survives;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 

1 am  betroth'd : And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrong  liim  with  thy  iroportflnacy? 

Pro.  1 likewise  hear,  that  Valentine  is  dead. 
Sil.  And  so,  suppose,  am  I ; for  in  his  grave 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  laefy,  let  roe  rake  it  from  the 
earth. 

Sil.  Oo  to  thy  lady’s  grave,  and  call  hers 
thence ; 

Or,  at  the  least,  in  hers  sepulchre  thine. 

JnU.  He  beard  not  that.  [Assds 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  tliat  is  banging  in  your  chamber; 
To  that  I’ll  speak,  to  that  I'll  sigh  and  weep; 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  1 am  but  a sliadow; 

And  to  your  shadow  1 will  make  true  love. 

Jul.  If 'iwerc  a substance,  you  would,  sure, 
deceive  it. 

And  make  it  but  a shadow,  as  1 j^Atide 
SU.  1 am  very  loath  to  be  your  idol.  Sir; 

But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  you 
welt 

To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes. 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  I'll  send  it : 
And  so  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'er-night, 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  morn. 

[Exennf  PaoTiit’s;  and  SiLViA/rom  above. 
Jul.  Host,  will  you  go? 

Hott.  By  my  baUidom.*  1 was  fast  asleep. 
Jul.  Prav  you,  where  lies  Sir  Proteus? 

Hott.  Marry,  at  my  house:  Trust  me,  I 
think,  'tis  almost  day. 

JuL  Not  so;  but  it  bath  been  the  longest 
night 

That  e’er  1 watch'd,  and  tlie  most  heaviest. 

[Exeiuif. 

SCENE  III.— The  tame. 

Enter  Eglamovr. 

Egl.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind; 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me 
Madam,  mailom!  [in.-- 

Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  window, 

Sil^  Who  colls? 

• M<rfy  dsme.  bioHCd  lady. 
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Egt.  Yuur  len’ftnt,  and  your  friend ; 

One  that  attends  your  ladyship’s  command. 
SU.  Sir  Eglamour,  a thousand  times  good- 
morrow. 

Egl.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship’s  impose,* 

I am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  scirice 
Ills  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

Sit.  O l^lamour,  thou  art  a gentleman, 
(TUnk  not^  1 flatter,  for,  I swear,  1 do  not,) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,!  well  accomplish’d. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  will 
1 bear  unto  the  banish’d  Valentine; 

Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  who  my  rery  soul  abhurr’d. 
’Thyself  hast  lor’d ; and  1 nave  heard  thee  say, 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart. 

As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died, 

Upon  whose  grave  thou  vow’dat  pure  chastity. 
Sir  Eglamour,  I would  to  Valentine, 

To  Mantua,  where  1 hear  he  makes  abode; 
And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  pass, 

I do  desire  thv  worthy  company, 

Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  1 repose. 

Urge  not  roy  father’s  annr,  Eglamour, 

But  think  upon  my  grief,  a lady’s  grief; 

And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence. 

To  keep  me  from  a most  unholy  match. 

Which  heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with 
places. 

I do  desire  (nee,  even  from  a heart 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands. 

To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me : 

If  not,  to  hide  wnat  1 have  said  to  thee, 

That  1 may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

Egt.  Madam,  1 pily  much  your  grievances ; 
W'hicb  since  1 know  they  virtuously  are  plac’d, 
I give  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 

Kecking^  little  what  betideth  me, 

As  much  1 wish  all  good  befortune  you. 

When  will  you  go? 

Sit.  'This  evening  coming. 

Egt.  Where  shall  I meet  you? 

At  friar  Patrick’s  cell. 

Where  1 intend  holy  confession. 

Egt.  1 will  not  fail  your  ladyship : 
Ooed-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SU,  Good-morrow,  kind  Sir  Eglamour. 

[ Extunt. 

SCESE  / y.—The  Marne. 

Enter  ItAUSCi:,  iriM  hU  dog. 

Laun.  W hen  a man's  servant  shall  play  the 
cur  with  him,  look  you,  it  goes  hard : one  that 
1 brought  up  of  a puppy ; one  that  1 saved  from 
drowning,  when  three  or  four  of  bis  blind 
brothers  and  sisters  went  to  it ! I have  taught 
him-^ven  as  one  would  say  precisely.  Thus  1 
would  teach  a dog.  1 was  sent  to  deliver  him, 
a«  a present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from  iny  master; 
and  I came  no  sooner  into  the  dining-chamber, 
but  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,  and  steals  her 
capon’s  leg.  O,  ’tis  a foul  thing,  when  a cur 
cannot  keep^  himself  in  all  companies ! I would 
have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  takes  upon 
him  to  be  a dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were^  adog 
at  all  things,  if  1 hacl  not  h^  moru  wit  than 
he,  to  tako  a fault  upon  me  tliat  he  did,  1 think 
verily  he  had  been  ^nged  for't ; sure  as  I live, 
he  had  suffered  for’t:  you  shall  judge.  He 
thrusts  me  himself  into  tlie  coinpany  of  three 
or  four  gentieroan-Ukc  dogs,  umicr  the  duke’s 
table  : he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark)  a 
pissing  while  ; but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him. 
Out  mh  ike  dogf  says  one ; What  cur  is  that? 

• ln)unctk>n,  cvmmfUid.  f PktlAd. 
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says  another;  Whip  him  eid,  says  the  third 
Jiang  him  ap,  aays  the  duke.  1,  having  been 
acquainted  with  the  araell  before,  knew  it  was 
Crab;  and  goes  me  to  the  fellow  that  whipa 
the  dogs : Friend^  quoth  1,  you  mccni  to  vhip  t/u 
dog?  Aif,  marry,  ^ /,  quoth  be.  I'ov  do  him 
the  more  trrong,  quoth  1 ; ’tiros  / did  the  thing 
you  wot  q/'.  He  makes  me  no  more  ado,  but 
whips  me  out  ol  the  chamber.  How  many 
masters  would  do  this  for  their  servant?  Nay, 
I’ll  be  sworn.  1 liave  sat  in  the  stocks  for  pud- 
dings he  hatn  stolen,  otlierwise  he  had  been 
executed:  1 have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese 
he  hath  killed,  otherwise  he  had  suflered  lor’t: 
thou  think’st  not  of  this  now! — Nay,  1 remem- 
ber the  trick  you  served  me,  w hen  1 took  my 
leave  of  madam  Silvia:  did  nut  I bid  thee  still 
mark  me,  and  do  as  1 do  ? When  didst  thou  see 
me  heave  up  my  leg,  and  make  water  against 
a gentlewoman’s  lartingale?  didst  thou  ever 
see  me  do  such  a trick  ? 

Enter  Protecs  and  Jclia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  Uiy  name  ? I like  thee  well. 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 

Jut.  In  WMt  you  please;— I will  do  what  X 
can. 

Pro.  I hope,  thou  wilt. — How  now,  you 
whoreson  peasant?  [To  Lauuce. 
M'here  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering? 

Laun,  Marry.  Sir,  1 carried  mistress  Silvia 
the  dog  you  bade  me. 

Pro.  And  what  says  she,  to  my  Utile  jewel  ? 

JjMun.  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a cur; 
and  tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough 
tor  such  a present. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog? 

Laun.  No,  indeed,  she  did  not:  here  have  1 
brought  him  back  again. 

Pro.  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 

Laun.  Ay,  Sir;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  me  by  the  hangman’s  boys  in  the  market- 
place: and  then  I offered  her  mine  own;  w*bo 
18  a dog  as  big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore 
the  gift  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  gel  ibec  hence,  and  find  my  dog 
Or  ne’er  reUirn  again  into  iny  sight.  [again. 
Away,  I say  : Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here? 

A slave,  that,  still  an  end,*  turns  me  to  shame. 

[E.n‘<  Lai'nce. 

Sebastian,  I have  entcrtaincKl  thee, 

Partly,  that  I have  need  of  such  a youlli, 

That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business, 
For  ’Us  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  luwt; 

Butj  chiefly,  for  thy  face,  and  Uiy  beliaviour; 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 

Witness  good  bruiging  up,  fortune,  and  truth: 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  I entertain  thee. 
Go  presenUy,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia: 

She  loved  me  well,  deliver’d  it  to  me. 

jvi.  It  seems,  you  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her 
She's  dead,  belike.  [token; 

Pro.  Not  so;  1 think  she  lives. 

Jut.  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  ciy,  alas? 

Jut.  1 cannot  chouse  biit  pity  h^r. 

Pro.  Wherefore  should’st  thou  pitv  her? 

Jut.  Because,  methinks.  that  sne  loved  you 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia:  [as  well 

She  dreams  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  love; 
You  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  Tor  your  love. 
’Tis  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary; 

And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry.  alas  I 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  ana  therewithal 

« la  thv  end. 
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rbi«  letter  ;»lU&t’n  her  chAruher. — Tell  my  Iftdy, 
I claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  untu  my  chamber, 
Where  thou  shall  find  me  sad  and  solitary. 

[£xi7  l*aoTCi;s. 
Jn/.  How  many  women  would  do  such  a 
message  f 

Alas,  poor  Proteus  \ thou  hast  entertain’d 
A fox,  to  be  shepherd  <rf  thy  lambs : 

Alas,  poor  fool!  why  do  I pit^  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  roe  \ 
llecausc  he  lores  her,  he  desj>tseth  me ; 
Hecause  1 lore  him,  I must  mty  him. 

’This  ring  I gave  him,  when  ne  parted  from  me, 
To  bio<l  nini  to  remember  my  good  will : 

And  now  am  1 (unhappy  messenger) 

To  plead  for  that,  which  I would  not  obtain  ; 
To  carry  that  which  1 would  have  refus’d ; 

To  praise  his  faith,  w hich  1 would  Ijive  dis- 
prais’d. 

I am  my  master’s  true  confirmed  love ; 

Rut  cannot  be  true  sonant  to  my  muster, 
Viilesj  I prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 

Vet  1 will  woo  for  him  : but  yet  so  coldly, 

As,  heaven,  it  knows,  1 would  not  have  him 
speed. 

Enitr  Silvia,  ul/radcd. 

Gentlewoman,  good  day  I 1 pray  you,  be  my 
mean  [via. 

To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Sil- 
SU.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  tkatl  be 
she  f 

JuL  If  you  be  she,  I do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  1 am  sent  on. 
SU.  From  whom? 

Jui,  From  ray  master.  Sir  Proteus,  madam. 
Sii.  O ! — he  sends  you  for  a picture  t 
Jut.  Ay,  madam. 

SU.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Pictare  bnmfkt. 

your  master  this  : tell  him  from  me. 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget. 
Would  better  fit  bis  chamt^r  than  this  shad<)w. 

Jul.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter.— 
Pardon  me,  maaam  ; 1 have  unadvis’d 
Delivered  you  a paper  that  1 should  not ; 

This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SU,  I pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  Uiat  again. 
Jul.  It  may  not  be  ; good  madam,  pardon  me. 
SU.  There,  hold. 

1 will  not  look  upon  !^ur  master’s  lines  : 

I know.  th<^  are  stuff'd  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oatlis ; which  he  w-ill 
As  easily  as  I do  tear  his  paper.  [break 

Jul.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this 
ring.  [me ; 

Sit.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it 
For,  I have  heard  hini  say  a thousand  times. 
Ills  Julia  gave  it  him  at  I'lis  departure: 

Though  his  false  finger  hath  pnifan’tl  the  ring, 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 
Jul.  She  thanks  you. 

SU.  W hat  say’st  thou  ? 

*/iJ.  I tliank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her : 
Poor  gentlewoman ! iny  muster  wrongs  her 
much. 

SU.  Dost  thou  know  her  ? 

Jul,  Almost  as  well  as  1 do  know  myself : 

To  think  upon  her  woes,  I do  protest, 

That  1 have  wept  a hundred  several  dmes. 

SU.  Belike,  sne  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  for- 
sook her. 

Jul.  I think  she  doth,  and  that’s  her  cause  of 
sorrow. 

SU.  Is  she  not  passing  fair? 

JhI.  .^he  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  tlian  she  is : 


When  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well, 
8be,  in  my  judgement,  was  as  fair  as  you  ; 

But  siuce  she  aid  neglect  her  looking-gUss, 
And  Um’w  her  sun-expelling  mask  away. 

The  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  in  her  cheeks^ 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face, 

Tliat  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  1. 

SU.  How  tall  was  she? 

Jttl.  About  my  stature : fur^  at  Pentecost,* 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd. 
Our  youth  gut  me  to  play  the  woman's  ^rt. 
And  ! was  irimm’d  in  madam  Julia’s  gown  ; 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  juagement. 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  fur  me  ; 
Therefore,  I know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And.  at  that  time,  1 made  her  weep  a-good,t 
Fur  I did  play  a lamentable  part: 

Madam,  ’twas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus’  perjury,  and  unjust  mght; 

Which  1 so  lively  acl^  with  my  tears, 

Tliat  m^  pcK>r  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterlv  ; and,  would  1 might  be  dead, 

If  1 in  thought  (elt  not  her  very  sorrow  1 
SU,  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth!— 
Alas,  poor  lady  ! desolate  and  left ! — 

I weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 

Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse;  1 give  thee 
this  [her. 

For  thy  sweet  mistress’  sake,  because  thou  luv  'at 
Farewell.  [Fxir  Silvia. 

Jul.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for’t,  if  e’er 
you  know  her. — 

A virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I hope  my  master’s  suit  will  be  but  cold, 

Since  she  respects  ray  mistress’  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifie  with  itself! 

Here  is  her  picture : Let  me  see ; 1 think. 

If  1 had  suen  a tire,t  this  face  of  mino 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers  : 

And  yet  the  painter  flatter’d  her  a little. 

Unless  I flatter  with  myself  too  much. 

Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow  : 

If  that  be  all  the  difference  in  his  love. 

I'll  get  me  such  a colour’d  periwig. 

Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ; and  so  are  mine  ; 
A^,  but  her  forehead’s  luyv,  and  mine’s  as  high. 
W hat  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her. 

But  1 can  make  respective^  in  mvseJf, 

If  this  fond  love  were  not  a blinued  god  ? 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up, 
For  'tis  lliy  rival.  O thou  senseless  form, 

Tliou  shall  be  worsbipp’d,  kiss’d,  lov’d,  and 
ador’d  ; 

And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry, 

My  substance  should  be  statue  in  tliy  stead. 

I’ll  use  thee  kindly  lor  thy  mistress’  sake. 

That  us’d  me  so ; or  else,  by  Jove  I vow , 

I should  have  scratch’d  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  w ith  tU  e 

ACT  V. 

SCEKE  I. — The  ume. — An  Abbejf. 

Enter  EUilamovk. 

Egl.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky  ; 
And  now,  it  is  about  (he  very  iiuur 
That  Silvia,  at  Patrick’s  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  lail ; for  lovers  break  not  lu.uis. 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  uine  ; 

So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 

See,  w sere  she  comes:  Lady,  a happy  evening. 
SU.  imen,  amen  ! go  on,  g-'od  l^lamourl 

• W]  ittuiYti<t«.  f In  raiTKVt  t KeaU-Hresr 
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Ont  at  the  poetero  bv  the  abbey  wall ; 

I  fear,  1 am  atteodetl  by  some  spies. 

EffL  Fear  not:  the  forest  Is  not  three  Icarues 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure*  enousrh.  [oiT; 

lExeaat. 

SCE\E  II. — The  game. -^.tn  AiHtrtnuHl  in  the 
Duke's  palace. 

Enter  Thurio,  Protecs,  and  Jplia. 

T^.  Sir  Proteuit,  what  says  Sihia tu iny  suit? 
Pro.  O,  Sir,  1 hnil  hur  milder  than  she  was ; 
And  yet  she  takes  eiceptious  at  your  person. 
mM.  M'hat.  that  niy  leg  is  loo  Jong  ? 

Pro.  No ; that  it  is  loo  little. 

Thu.  I'll  wear  a boot,  to  make  it  somewhat 
rounder. 

Pro.  But  love  will  not  be  spurr’d  to  what  it 
loathe. 

Thu.  AVhat  says  she  to  my  face? 

Pro.  She  saysi  it  is  a fair  uoe. 

Thu.  Nay,  men  tlic  wanton  lies:  my  face  is 
black. 

Pro.  But  pearls  are  fair;  and  thcoldsayingis, 
Black  men  arc  pe:irls  in  bcauteoiu  ladies’ eyes. 
Jul.  Tis  true ; svicji  pearls  as  put  out  Utues* 
eyes ; 

For  I had  rather  wink  than  lo<A  on  them. 

[Ask/r. 

TTiii.  How  likes  she  my  discourse  ? 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

Thu.  But  well,  when  I discourse  of  love,  and 
peace. 

Jul.  But  better,  iudek.  i,  when  you  hold  your 
peace.  [Aside. 

Thu,  What  says  she  to  my  valour? 

Pro.  O,  Sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

Jul.  She  ne^s  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowar- 
dice. [Aside, 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  birth  ? 
pro.  That  you  are  well  deriv’d. 

Jul.  True : from  a gentleman  to  a fool. 

[Aside. 

Thu.  Considers  she  my  possessions  f 
Pro.  O.  ay ; and  pities  them. 

Thu.  Wherefore  ? 

Jui.  That  such  an  ass  should  owet  them. 

Pro.  That  they  arc  out  by  lease. 
fuj.  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  How  now,  Sir  Proteus?  how  now, 
Thurio  ? 

Which  of  you  saw  Sir  Eglamour  of  late? 

Thu.  Not  I. 

Pro.  Not  I. 

Duke.  Saw  you  my  daughter? 

Pro.  Neither. 

Duke.  Whv,  then  she's  fled  unto  that  peas- 
ant Valentine; 

And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 

Tis  true  ; for  friar  Lanrcnce  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  forest: 
lliin  be  knew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she ; 
But,  being  mask’d,  he  was  not  sure  of  it : 
Besides.  Ae  did  Intend  confession  [not : 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even;  and  there  she  was 
These  likelihoods  confirm  ber  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse. 
But  fttonnt  you  presently ; and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot  [fled : 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are 
Bespatcb,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me. 

[£xi<. 

77i«.  Why,  Ibis  it  is  to  be  a pecTisht  girl, 

• Atf*.  t Own.  ( Foolwti. 


That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her  ; 

I'll  aAer ; more  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamour, 
Than  for  tlie  love  of  reckless*  Silvia.  [Exit. 

Pro.  And  I will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  bate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her. 

[ Exit. 

Jul.  And  1 will  fbllow  more  lo  cross  that 
love, 

Tlian  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  fur  love. 

[Exit. 

SCESE  III. — Eronlit'rsofMunlua  —The  forest. 
Enter  Siivu  nm/  Octiaws, 

Out.  Come,  come, 

Bejpatient,  we  umsti,  <ng  vou  lo  our  captain. 

Oil.  A thousand  more  mischances  thantnit:  one 
Have  learn ’d  me  how  to  brook  this  palienlly. 

2 Out.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

1 Out.  Wiierc  is  the  gcntleiuun  that  was  with 
her  ? 

3 Ont.  Being  nimble  footed,  he  h.ith  outrun 
But  Moyscs.  and  V;Uerius,  follow  him.  [us, 
Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood, 
There  is  our  captain : wc'll  follow'  him  that's 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scape,  [fled  ; 

1 On/.  Come,  I must  bring  you  to  our  cap- 
tain's cave : 

Fear  not ; he  bears  au  honounible  mind. 

And  will  not  use  a woman  lawlessly. 

SH.  O Valentine,  tliis  I endure  for  thee  ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCESE  IV. — Another  part  vf  the  forest. 
Enter  Valentine. 

Val.  How  use  doth  breed  a habit  in  a man  ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrotjuented  woods, 

I better  brook  than  floiirisliing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  1 sit  alone,  unseen  ot  any. 

And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes. 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  rocordt  my  woes. 

O thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 

Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenanilcss ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  tbo  budding  fall. 

And  leave  no  memory  of  w hat  it  was  1 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia  ; 

Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  I—' 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  tltis  to-day  ? 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  w ills  Uieir 
law, 

Hare  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase  : 

They  love  me  well;  yet  I have  much  to  do, 

To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 

Withdraw  thee,  Valentine;  whoa  this  cornea 
here  ? [Steps  aside. 

Enter  Prutecs,  Silvia,  mid  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  scnice  I have  douc  for 
you,  [doth  ' 

(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant 
To  haiUra  life,  and  rescue  yon  from  him 
That  wou’d  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  youjr 
love. 

Vouchsafe  me,  formy  meed,f  but  one  fair  look ; 
A smaller  boon  than  this  1 cannot  beg, 

And  less  than  this,  1 anrsure,  you  cannot  give. 

Vtd.  How  like  a dream  is  this  1 see  and  hear ! 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a while. 

[Aside. 

8il.  O miserable,  unhappy  that  I am ! 

Pro.  Unhappy^  were  you,  madam,  erclcamc; 
But^  by  my  coming,  I nave  made  you  happy. 
SU.  By  thy  approach  thou  roaa'st  me  most 
unhappy. 

Jul.  And  me,  when  he  approacbeUi  lo  your 
presence.  [ArtiU. 

« CATVIffU.  -f  Sing.  I ItrT.'Tit 
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SU,  Had  I becD  teized  by  a hunary  lion, 

I would  have  been  a breakfaat  to  the  beast, 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 

O,  heaven  be  judge,  how  I lo^  e V'alentine, 
Whose  life’s  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 

And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 

I do  detest  false  perjur'd  Proteus : 

Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next 
to  death. 

Would  1 not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 

'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  apjirov’d,* 

W nen  women  cannot  love  where  they're  belov’d. 
aU,  hen  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he’s  be- 
lov’d. 

Read  over  Julia’s  heart,  thv  first  best  love, 

For  whose  dear  sake  thou  aidst  then  rend  thy 
faith 

Into  a thousand  oaths  ; and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 

Thou  hast  no  faith  loft  now,  unless  thou  oadst 
And  that’s  far  worse  than  none ; better  have 
none 

Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one : 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend ! 

Pro.  In  love. 

Who  respects  mend  ? 

Sit.  All  men  but  Proteus. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a milder  form, 

I’ll  woo  you  like  a soldier,  at  arms’  end  ; 

And  love  you  ’gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force 
you. 

Sil.  O heaven ! 

Pro.  I’ll  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Vat,  Ruflian  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch  i 
Thou  fricud  of  an  m fashion  ! 

Pro.  Valentine ! 

VaL  Thou  common  friend,  that’s  without 
faith  or  love. 

MFor  such  is  a friend  now,)  treacherous  man  ! 
Thou  bast  beguil’d  my  hopes  ^ nought  but  mine 
eye 

Could  have  persuaded  me : Now  I dnre  not  say 
1 have  one  friend  alive;  thou  would’st  disprove 
me. 

W*ho  should  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  right 
Ts  perjur’d  to  the  bosom  ? Proteus,  [hand 
1 am  sorry',  I must  never  trust  thee  more, 

But  count  the  world  a stranger  fur  tliy  sake. 
The  private  wound  is  deepest : O time,  most 
curst  I 

*MoDgst  all  foes,  that  a friend  should  be  the 
worst ! 

Pro.  My  shame  and  guilt  confounds  me. — 
Forgive  me,  Valentine : if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 

I tender  it  here ; I do  as  truly  suffer, 

As  e’er  1 did  commit. 

Vat.  Then  1 am  paid ; 

And  once  again  1 do  receive  thee  honest ; — 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied,  [pleas’d  ; 
Is  nor  of  beavem  nor  earth;  for  these  are 
By  penitence  tlie  Eternal’s  wrath’s  appeas’d 
And,  that  my  love  mav  appear  plain  and  free, 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I give  thee. 

Jul.  O me,  unhappy ! [Foiats. 

Pro.  Look  to  the  boy. 

Vai.  M'hy,  boy ! why  wag ! how  now  ? what 
is  the  matter? 

Look  np ; speak. 

Jut,  p good  Sir,  my  master  charg’d  me 
To  deliver  a ring  to  niadnm  Silvia ; 

Which,  out  of  my  neglect  was  never  done. 
M'here  is  that  ring,  boy  ? 

t Pell,  expcncncol. 


Jut.  Here  *tis : this  is  it.  [Oho$  m rinf. 
Pro.  How  ! let  me  see : 

Why  tins  is  the  ring  1 gave  to  Julia. 

Jut.  O,  cry  your  mercy,  Sir.  1 have  mistook ; 
This  is  the  nng  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[6'Ao4rs  anotktr  roig. 
Pro.  But,  how  cam’st  thou  by  this  ring  f at 
my  depart, 

I gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jut.  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me  ; 

And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.  How!  Julia! 

JuL  Behold  her  that  gave  aim*  to  all  tby 
oaths, 

And  entertain’d  them  deeply  in  her  heart: 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  f* 

0 Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  ! 

Be  thou  asham’d,  that  1 have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodest  raiment;  if  shame  live 

] n a disguise  of  love  : 

It  is  the  leaser  blot,  modesty  finds,  [minds. 
Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their 
Pro,  Than  men  their  minds  ? 'tis  true ; O 
heaven ! W'ere  man 

But  constant,  he  w*ere  perfect : that  one  error 
Pills  him  witn  faults  ; makes  him  run  throu^ 
all  sins : 

Inconstancy  falls  ofiT,  ere  it  begins  : 

What  is  in  Silvia’s  face,  but  1 may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia’s  with  a constant  eye  ? 

Vaf.  Come,  come,  a hand  from  either : 

Let  roe  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  close  t 
Twerepity  two  such  friends  should  m long  foes. 
Pro.  Bear  witness,  heaven,  1 have  my  wlak 
for  ever. 

Jut.  And  I hare  mine. 

Snter  Outlaws,  with  Duke  and  Thurio. 
Out.  A prize,  a prize,  a prize  ! 

Vai.  Forbear,  1 say;  it  is  my  lord  the  duke. 
Your  grace  is  w'elcome  to  a mao  disgrac’d, 
Banish’d  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine ! 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Silvia  ; and  Silvia’s  mine. 
Vai.  Thurio  give  back,  or  else  embrace  tliy 
death ; 

Come  not  within  the  measuret  of  my  wrath  : 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ; if  once  again, 

Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.  Here  she  stands. 
Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a touch  ; — 

1 dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. — 
Thu.  Sir  Valentine,  I care  not  for  her,  1 ; 

I hold  him  but  a fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a girl  that  loves  him  not : 

1 claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou, 
To  make  such  means^  for  her  as  thou  hast  done, 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions. — 
Now',  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry’, 

I do  applaud  thy  spirit,  valentine, 

And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress’  love. 
Know  then,  I here  forget  all  former  griefs. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again. — 
Plead  a new  state  iu  tby  unrivall’d  merit. 

To  which  1 thus  subscribe. — Sir  Valentine, 
Thou  art  a gentleman^  ami  well  deriv’d  ; 

Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  lor  thou  hast  deserv’d  her. 
Vat.  1 thauk  your  grace ; the  gilt  hath  mads 
me  happy. 

I now’  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter’s  sake. 
To  mrant  one  bwo  that  1 shall  ask  of  you. 

Duke.  I grant  it,  for  thine  own,  wnate'er  it 

be. 

Yal.  Tlicse  banish’d  men,  that  1 ha^e  kepi 
withal, 

• IMrtctioi).  f All  nUiicioii  to  clrsvingthepio  in  arebary 
} length  o(  mr  twoid.  \ Intrrcac 
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Are  UHSB  ecdoed  with  worthy  qualidet ; 
Pornre  tbeni  what  they  have  c»iniiuttea  here, 
Adu  let  them  be  recall’d  from  their  exile : 
Th^  are  reformed,  ciril,  full  of  ftDod» 

Ana  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 
Duke,  Thou  hast  prevail’d:  1 pardon  them, 
and  thee ; 

Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know’st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go ; we  will  include*  all  jars 
With  tnuroplu,t  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 

VuL  And.  as  we  walk  along,  1 dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to 
smile : 

« Cooduda  f UmIu,  reveia 


What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  F 
Duke,  1 think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him  ; he 
blushes. 

Val,  1 warrant  you,  my  lord;  more  grace 
than  boy. 

Duke.  W'bat  mean  you  by  that  saying  f 
Val.  Please  you.  I’ll  tell  you  as  we  pass 
along, 

That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned.^ 
Come,  Proteus;  ’tis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  loves  discovered  : 

That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours ; 
One  feast,  one  bouse,  one  mutual  happiness.' 

(Exeunt 


Digitized  by  Google 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ViNccMTio,  Duke  of  Vienna. 

Angelo,  Lord  Deputy  in  Uie  Duke*s  absence. 
Escall's,  an  ancient  Lord,  Joined  with  Angelo 
in  the  deputation. 

Claudio,  a young  Gentleman. 

Lucio,  a Fantastic. 

Two  uUicr  like  Gentlemen. 

Varrius,  a Gentleman,  Servant  to  the  Duke. 
Provost. 

'&’}Two  Friar,. 

A Jusiice. 

Elbow,  a simple  Constable. 

Froth  a foolish  Gentleman. 


Clows,  Servant  to  Mrs.  Over^dooe. 
Abhorsos,  an  Executioner. 

Barsardine,  a dissolute  Prisoner. 

Isabella,  Sister  to  Claudio. 

AIariana,  betrothed  to  Angelo. 

Juliet,  beloved  by  Claudio. 

Francisca,  a Nun. 

Mrs.  Over-dore,  a Bawd. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Guards,  Officers,  and  other 
Attendants. 

Scene,  Vienna. 


ACT  I. 

SC£\E  /. — An  Apartment  la  the  Doxe's 
Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Escalus,  Lorde,  and  AHendanie. 
Duke.  Escalus,— 

E$cal.  My  lord. 

Duke,  Ot  government  the  properties  to  un* 
fold,  [course; 

Would  seem  in  me  to  affiect  speech  and  dis- 
Since  I am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  science, 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lists*  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  you : Then  no  more  re- 
mains [able, 

But  that  to  your  sufficiency,  as  your  worth  is 
And  let  them  work.  The  nature  of  our  people, 
Our  city^B  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnantf  in, 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember:  There  is  our  commission, 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp. — 
Call  hither, 

1 say,  bid  come  before  us  Angelo. — 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 

What  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear? 

For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply; 

Lent  him  our  terror,  drest  him  with  our  love; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power:  What  think  you  of  it? 

Eecal.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour. 

It  is  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Duke.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Atig,  Always  obedient  to  your  grace’s  w ill, 

I come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Angelo, 

There  is  a kind  of  character  in  thy  life, 

That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold:  Thyself  and  thy  belungingst 

• Bound*.  f Full  of.  { FndovrmenU. 


Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,*  as  to  waste 
Thyself  in>ou  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do ; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves : for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  ’twere  all  alike 
As  if  we  had  them  not.  Spirits  are  not  finely 
touch’d, 

But  to  fine  issues  :t  nor  nature  never  lends 
The  stnallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 

But,  like  a thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  oT  a creditor, 

Roth  thanks  and  use.t  But  Ido  bend  my  speech 
To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise  ; 
Hold  therefore,  An^lo; 

In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourself; 
Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart : Old  Escalus, 
Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary : 
Take  thy  commission. 

Anr.  Now,  good  my  lord, 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal, 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a figure 
Be  stamp’d  upon  it. 

Duke.  No  more  evasion: 

We  have  with  a leaven’d  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you ; therefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  unquestion’J 
Mattersofoeedfulvalue.  Weshallwnte  to  you. 
As  time  and  our  concemings  shall  importune. 
How  it  goes  with  us;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.  So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Ang.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord, 

That  we  may  nring  you  something  on  the  war. 

Duke.  My  baste  may  not  admit  it; 

Nor.need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple : your  scope§  is  as  mine  own ; 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  laws^ 

As  to  your  soul  seems  good.  Give  me  your 
ril  privily  away : I love  Uie  people,  (hand ; 

• ^ Ihy  own  propetty.  ^ For  high  purrwnu 
J Inlerect.  ^ Extent  of  iwtot. 
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Hut  do  not  like  to  iUpe  me  to  their  cres : 
Though  it  do  wellt  I do  not  reiieh  well 
Their  loud  applause,  and  airs*  Tehement, 

Nor  do  1 think  the  man  of  safe  discretion, 
That  does  aflect  it.  Once  more,  fare  you  well. 
Ang.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  pur- 
poses! 

Euai.  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in 
happiness. 

J}ukf.  1 thank  you:  Fare  you  well.  [Exit. 
EB.'ai.  I shall  d^ire  von,  Sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you ; and  it  concerns 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : [me 

A power  1 have;  but  of  what  strength  and  na- 
J am  no^et  instructed.  [ture 

Ang.  Tis  so  with  me:— Let  us  withdraw  to- 
gether, 

And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  point. 

K$cal.  Ill  wait  upon  your  honour.  [ Kxmnt. 
SCENE  II.— A Strtet. 

Enter  Xa'cio  o/id  tteo  GE.NTLt.vcN. 

Endo,  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes, 
come  not  to  composition  with  the  king  of  Hun- 
gary, why,  then  ail  the  dukes  fall  upon  tlie 
ung. 

1 Genl.  Heaven  grmnt  us  its  peace,  but  not 
the  king  of  Hungary's! 

2 Gent.  Amen. 

Eucib.  Thou  conclndest  like  the  sanctimonious 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  command- 
ments, but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

2 Gent.  Thou  shall  not  steal/ 

Eueio.  Ay,  that  be  rased. 

1 Geitf.  why,  'twas  a commandment  to  com- 
mand the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their 
foncUoDs;  they  put  forth  to  steal:  There’s  not 
a soldier  of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving 
before  meat,  doth  relish  the  petition  weU  that 
prays  for  peace. 

2 Gent.  I never  heard  .'iny  soldier  dislike  it. 
Emeio.  1 believe  thee ; for,  1 think,  thou  never 

want  where ^grace  was  said. 

2 Gent.  Nof  a doaen  times  at  least 
1 Gent.  What?  in  metre/ 

Eueio.  In  any  proportion, t or  in  any  language. 
1 Gent.  1 think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Eueio.  Ay!  why  not?  Grace  is  grace,  despite 
of  all  controversv:  As  for  example;  Thou  thy- 
self art  a wickea  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1 Gent.  WeU, there  went  but  apairol  sheers 
between  as.| 

Eueio.  1 grant;  as  there  may  between  the 
Ksts  and  the  velvet : Thou  art  the  list. 

1 Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet:  thou  art  good 
velvet:  thou  art  a threc-pii'd  piece^  1 warrant 
thee : I had  as  lief  be  a Imt  ol  an  English  kor- 
hev,  as  be  pil’d,  as  thou  art  pil'd,  for  a Freuch 
velvet.^  Du  I speak  feelingly  now? 

Eueio.  1 think  thou  dost;  and,  indeed,  with 
mofft  painful  feeling  ofthy  speech:  I will,  out 
of  thine  own  coniession,  learn  to  begin  thy 
health  ; buc,  whilst  1 Jive,  forget  to  drii^  after 
thee. 

1 Cent.  I think,  1 have  done  myself  wrong ; 
have  1 not? 

2 Gent.  Yes,  that  tliou  bast;  whether  thou 
art  tainted,  or  free. 

jAteio.  Hehold,  behold,  where  madam  Miti- 
griuon  comes!  I have  purchased  as  many  dis- 
under  her  roof,  as  come  to— - 
2 Gent.  To  vhat,  1 pray  ? 

I Gent.  Jndge. 

• Haillni*.  f Mciwurc.  t A ott  of  ihe  lamr  doth. 
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S Gent.  To  three  thousand  doUars  a year. 

1 Gen/.  Ay,  and  more. 

Lneio.  A French, crown*  more. 

1 Gent.  Tliou  art  always  figuring  diseases  in 
me:  but  thou  art  full  of  error;  1 am  sound. 

Lneio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  healthy; 
but  so  souna,  as  things  that  are  hollow : tny 
bones  are  hollow ; impiety  has  made  a feast 
of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 

1 Gent.  How  now/  Which  of  your  hips  has 
the  most  profound  sciatica? 

Bated.  Well,  well;  there’s  one  yonder  ar- 
rested, and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five 
thousand  of  you  all. 

I Gent.  Vt  bo’s  that,  I pray  thee? 

Baird.  Marry,  Sir,  that’s  Claudio,  signior 
Claudio. 

1 Gent.  Claudio  to  prison  I ’tis  not  so. 

Bated.  Nay,  but  1 know,  ’tis  so:  1 saw  him 

arrested  ^ saw  him  carried  away ; and,  which  is 
more,  within  these  three  days  bis  bead’s  to  be 
cbopp^  off. 

Lneio.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I would  not 
have  it  so : Art  thou  sure  of  this  r 

Bated.  1 am  too  sure  of  it : and  it  is  for  get- 
ting madam  Julietta  with  child. 

Eueio.  Believe  me,  this  may  be:  be  promised 
to  meet  me  two  hours  since;  and  be  was  ever 
precise  in  promise-keeping. 

2 Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  some- 
thing near  to  the  speech  we  bad  to  such  a 
purpose. 

1 Gent.  But  most  of  all,  agreeing  with  the 
proclamation. 

Lneio.  Away ; let’s  go  learn  the  truth  of  iL 

[&CNN/  LrClOOIldGENTLEMBN. 

Bated.  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with 
the  sweat,!  wuat  with  the  gallows,  and  what 
with  poverty,  1 am  cusiuin-bhrunk.  How  now? 
wbatx  the  news  with  you  / 

Enter  Clown. 

C/o.  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison. 

Bated.  Well;  what  has  ho  done/ 

Cto.  A woman. 

Butt'd.  But  what's  his  offence? 

Cio.  Groping  for  trouts  in  a peculiar  river. 

Bated.  bat,  is  there  a maid  with  child  by 
him? 

Cto.  No : but  there's  a woman  with  maid  by 
him:  You  have  not  heard  oftlic  proclamation, 
have  you  ? 

Bated.  W bat,  proclamation,  man. 

Cio.  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienoa 
.must  be  pluck’d  down. 

Bated.  And  wbat  shall  become  of  those  in 
the  city  1 

Cio.  'fhey  shall  stand  for  seed:  they  liad 
gone  down  too,  but  that  n wise  burgher  put  in 
mr  them. 

Bntcd.  But  siiall  all  our  houses  of  resort  in 
the  suburbs  be  pull'd  clown  ? 

Cio.  To  the  ground^  miaircss. 

Baird.  \S  hy,  here's  a change,  indeed^  in  the 
commonwealth!  Wbat  shall  become  ol  me/ 

Cto.  Come;  fear  not  you;  good  counsellors 
lack  no  clients:  though  you  change  your  place, 
you  need  not  change  your  trade;  I'U  be  your 
tapster  still.  Courage ; there  will  be  pity  taken 
on  you:  you  that  have  worn  your  eyes  almost 
out  in  the  service,  you  will  be  considered. 

Bated.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster  ? 
Let’s  withdraw. 


• Co’^orut  xrrterts. 
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CU.  Uer«  comes  ainror  Claudio,  led  (he 
proTost  to  prison:  and  there’s  madam  Juliet. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  /ir.—Tk£Mnu. 
JCnlerPROvnsT/CLAtiDio.JrucT,  andO^cen; 
Locio,  and  fieo  Gentlemen. 

Ckatd.  Fellow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus 
to  the  world  f 

Bear  me  to  prison,  where  I am  committed. 

Pntv.  I do  it  not  in  evil  disposition, 

Bat  Irom  lord  Angelo  bv  8|MciRl  charge. 

ChfHd.  Thus  can  the  deml-j^od.  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  ofience  by  w eight. ~ 
7%e  words  ofheaven ; — on  whom  it  will,  it  will; 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so;  yet  still  ’Us  just. 

Lmcw.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio?  whence 
comes  this  restraint? 

Claud.  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio, 
libertj': 

As  surfeit  is  the  father  of  much  fast, 
hk)  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
Turns  to  restraint : Our  natures  do  pursue, 
(Like  rats  that  ravint  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A thirsty  evil;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Lucio.  If  I could  speak  so  wisely  under  an 
arrest,  I would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors : 
And  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  1 had  as  lief  have 
the  foppery  of  needom,  as  the  morality  of  im- 
pris'>nment — What’s  thy  oflenc^  Claudio? 
Claud.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend 
ajraln. 

Lucio.  What  is  it?  murder? 

Claud.  No. 

Lucio.  Lechery? 

Claud,  Call  it  so. 

Prot.  .Away,  Sir:  you  must  go. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  friend: — LuciOj  a 
word  with  you.  [Take*  him  aside. 
Lucio.  A hundred,  if  tbeyll  do  you  any  good. 
^Is  lechery  so  loukM  after? 

Claud.  Tnua  stands  it  w ith  me : — Upon  a true 
I got  possession  of  Julietta’s  bed ; |^contr4ct, 
You  know  the  lady;  she  is  fast  my  wife, 

Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order:  this  w'e  came  not  to. 

Only  for  prupantion  of  a dower 
Remaining  in  the  coffer  of  her  friends; 

F'rum  whom  we  tliought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love, 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.  But  it  chances, 
'fhe  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment, 
W'ith  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet 
Lucio.  With  child,  pernaps? 

Claud.  Unhappily,  even  so. 

And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whetlier  it  be  tlie  fault  and  glimpse  of  newness ; 
Or  whether  that  tlie  body  public  be 
A horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride, 

M'ho,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur : 
W’heiher  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place, 

Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
i stagger  in:— But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties. 

Which  have,  like  uoscour’d  armour,  hung  by 
the  wall 

Solong,  tliatnineteenzodiacst  have  gone  round. 
And  none  of  them  been  worn ; and,  for  a name. 
Now  puts  tile  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me : — ’tis  surely,  lor  a name. 

Lucio.  I warrant,  it  is : and  thy  head  stands 
so  tickle^  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a milk-maid, 
if  she  be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  off.  Send  aAcr 
the  duke,  and  appeal  to  him. 

Claud.  1 have  done  so,  but  he’s  not  to  be  foua  J 

o Osoler.  t Vorarloutly  «lvtour. 

X Y««rt]r  rirdcc.  t 


1 pr’ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  axis  kind  nervioe: 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter, 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  :* 

Acquaint  her  with  the  clanger  of  my  state ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  the  make  friends 
To  the  strict  depu^;  bid  herself  assay  him| 

I have  great  hope  in  that : for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a pronet  and  speechless  dialect, 

Such  as  moves  men ; besides,  she  hath  prosper- 
ous art 

When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  dJscouna, 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Lucio.  1 pray^  sne  may ; as  well  for  the  en- 
couragement ol  the  like,  which  else  would 
stand  under  grievous  imposition ; as  for  the 
enjoying  of  thy  life,  who  I would  be  sorry 
should  be  thus  foolishly  lost  at  a game  of  ti^- 
tack,  ril  to  her. 

Claud.  1 thank  you.  good  friend  Lucio. 
Lucio,  M'ithio  two  hours,— 

Claud.  Come,  officer,  away.  . [£xnaK, 

SCENE  IV.— A Monaotery. 

Enter  Ddkb  and  Faun  Thomas. 

Dukr.  No;  holy  father;  throw  away  that 
thought; 

Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  lore 
Can  pierce  a complete  bosom  why  I desire  then 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  bath  a purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  endn 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri.  May  your  grace  speak  of  it  ? 

Duke,  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  thMtt 
you 

How  I have  ever  lov’d  the  life  remov’d 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies, 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery 
I have  cfelivercd  to  lord  Angelo  [keepsif 
(A  man  of  stricture, i and  fmn  abstinence,) 

My  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  travell’d  to  Poland ; 

For  so  1 have  strew’d  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  receiv'd : Now,  pious  Sir, 

You  will  demand  of  me,  why  1 do  this  t 
Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Wehave  strict8tata(es,andmost biting 
laws.  [steeds) 

(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  headstrong 
Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let 
sleep ; 

Even  like  an  o'ergjown  lion  in  a cave, 

'That  goes  not  out  to  prey : Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Having  bound  up  the  thieat’ning  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children’s  sirtt. 

For  terror,  not  to  use:  in  time  the  roa  [crees. 
Becomes  more  mock’d,  than  fear’d : so  our  de- 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  Uiemselves  are  dead ; 

And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose: 

The  baby  Mats  the  nurse,  and  quite  ainwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Fri.  It  rested  in  your  gr^e  [pleas’d  : 

To  unloose  this  tied-up  justice,  when  you 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have 
Than  in  lord  Angelo.  [seem’d, 

Duke.  1 do  fear,  too  dreadful : 

Sith**  'twas  my  fault  to  give  tlie  people  scope, 
’T^ould  be  my  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  1 bid  them  do : For  we  bid  this  be 
done. 

When  evil  deeds  have  their jMrmissivc  yxass. 
And  not  the  punishment.  Therefore^  indeM, 
my  father, 

I have  on  Angelo  impos’d  the  office ; [borne, 
W’lio  may,  in  the  amousb  ot  my  name,  strike 
• Knter  on  her  protutioia  f Pitnapc 

: ('iKnptctely  anoed.  1 Retired. 
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j “•»«  in  the  eight, 

I wH?  « •?“*"  = “•  «»»y. 

Vil  k,!S.  • ■’I"**"'  of  your  order, 

Vuit  bot^iune  nod  people:  therefore,  I iiry- 

S”*  “y /onnalW  in  per»n  bear  me 
At  o Jt  **ore  ^one  for  thie  acUon, 

Only  this  one  >-Lord  Angelo  is  precis : 

ThS  hi? eovyj  scarce  confesses 
I.  ***»•  «Ppe‘ite 

Is  ^ to  toead  than  stone : HenceiCallvre  see. 

If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be! 

(£rnui#. 

SCENE  V,^A  Nunnery, 

Enter  Isabella  and  Francisca. 


Innb,  And  have  you  nuns  no  further  nrivi 
leges? 

Are  not  these  large  enough  f 
» * speak  not  as  desiring  more: 
iSut  rather  wishing  a more  strict  restraint 
U w Uie  wterhoodp  the  votarisU  of  saint  Clare. 
■Mcio.  Ho  I Peace  be  in  this  place ! f Within  ^ 
/snh.  Who’s  that  which  calls  t 
Pm*.  It  is  a man’s  voice:  Gentle  Isabella. 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him; 
Ym  may,  I may  not:  you  are  yet  unsworn ; 

When  you havevow’d.you must notspeak with 

^t  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress : fmen, 

«pe«k»  you  must  not  show  you; 

Or,  if  you  show  your  face,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again;  I pray  you,  answer  him. 

, t.  n ^ FraNCISCA. 

Isuh.  Pe^  and  prosperity!  Who  is’t  that 
calls? 

Enter  Lucio. 

iMein.  Hail,  virgin,  ifyon  be;  as  those  cheek- 

roses 

^oc\^  you  are  no  less ! Can  you  so  stead  me. 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 

A novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother,  Claudio  f 
/ash.  Why  her  unhappy  brother?  let  me  ask ; 
The  rather  for  I now  must  make  you  know 
I am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

Lmeie.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindlv 
greets  you : ■' 

Not  to  iM  weary  with  you,  he’s  in  prison. 

/soh.  Woe  me!  For  what? 

Xaurm.  For  ^t,  which,  if  myself  might  be 

judge. 

He  should  receive  his  punishment  in  thanks  • 
He  hath  TOt  his  friend  with  child. 

/suh,  Sir,  make  me  not  your  storv.t 
Emein,  It  is  true. 

I would  not— though  *tis  my  familiar  sin 
W itn  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  lest. 

ronsrue  fmr  from 
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To  l^ing  fciaon:*  even  so  her  plenteous  womb 
^^^esseth  bis  full  tilihf  and  husbandry 

I»ab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him?- Mv 

cousin  Juliet?  ^ 

^nteto.  Is  she  your  cousin  ? 
ituhr  Adoptedly;  as  schoohmaids  chance 
^ their  names,  ® 

By  vain  though  apt  affection. 

Euew,  She  it  is. 

O,  let  him  marry  her ! 

JLnew,  This  is  the  point. 

TOc  duke  is  ven  strangely  gone  from  hence; 
Bore  ntany  genfleroen,  myself  being  one. 

In  hand,  and  hope  of  action:  but  we  do  iearn 
By  th^  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  slate 
Mis  givungs  out  were  of  an  infinite  distance  ’ 
from  tus  true-meant  design.  Upon  his  place 
And  with  full  line!  of  his  authon'lS"  ’ 

|»ovems  lord  Angelo;  a man,  whose  blood 
^'ery  snow-broth;  one  who  never  feels 
the  wanton  slings  and  moUons  of  the  sense; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
with  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 

™ .(™  p*e  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 

Which  have,  fur  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hath  pick’d  out  an  act, 

J'"'"’  •’rolher’s  life 

rolls  into  forfeit:  he  arrests  him  on  it; 

And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute, 

T^o  make  him  an  example;  all  hope  is  gone, 
UnlcM  you  have  the  graced  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  soften  Angejo : And  that’s  my  pith  ’ 
in  business  twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother, 
/so*.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life? 

Lucto,  Has  censur’djl  him 
Already ; and,  as  I hear,  the  provost  hath 
A w^ant  for  his  execution. 

/«*.  Alas!  what  poor  ability’s  in  me 
lo  do  him  good! 

Imm.  Assay  the  power  you  have. 

/so*.  My  power  I Alas ! I doubt,— 

I'Wna.  Our  doubts  are  traitors, 

And  make  us  lone  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 

By  leannjf  to  attempt:  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 

And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  like  gods ; but  when  they  weep  and 
All  tteir  peUlions  are  as  freely  theirs  [kneel. 
A»  Iney  ttemselves  would  owel  them. 

Itab.  1 II  see  what  1 \ 


Tw  aM«  wBiu*  w seem  me  lapwing,  __ 
ron«c  far  frum  heRrt,— play  wii  all  virgins  so  : 
( bold  you  as  a thing  enskied,  and  sainted  • 
IJy  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit: 
And  to  be  talk’d  with  ui  sincerity, 

\s  with  a saint 

You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mock- 
ing me. 

XtMW.l>o  not  believe  it  Fewness  and  truth. I 
'tis  thus : ’ 

{ OUT  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac’d : 

\n  thw  thatfcedgrowfull;  asblossominglime. 

hAt  from  the  seedness  the  bare  tallow  brings 

• <)o  his  detenoa  t I>o  not  mak«  a j«it  of  me. 

I la  few  and  true  wordL 


w.  « V.UOV  A can  do. 

XrVeso.  But  speedily. 

7m6.  I will  about  it  straight; 

No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother** 
Notice  of  my  afiair.  I humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother : soon  at  night 
I II  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 
Inuno.  I take  my  leave  of  you. 

/n*.  Good  Sir,  adieu.  (Kmiag 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A Hall  m Angelo’s  Haute. 
Enter  Akoelo,  Escslcs,  a Justice,  Provost, 
G^crt,  and  other  AttendanU. 

c “ «carc-crow  of  the 

Settang  It  up  to  feartt  the  birds  of  prey,  [law. 
j^d  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

Etcal.  Ay,  but  yet 

I^t  us  be  keen,  and  raUier  cut  a little. 

Than  fall,  and  bruise  to  death ; Alas!  this  gen. 

tieman,  * 

Whra  I would  aave,  had  a most  noble  father, 
bet  but  ygur  honour  know,^t 

• Brctdiiw  plentf.  f TSUing.  t Rasnu 
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(M'hom  1 believe  to  be  moet  ttrait  in  virtue,) 
in  the  working  of  your  own  affocUone^ 
Had  time  coher'd*  w ith  place,  or  place  with 
wishing. 

Or  that  Uie  res<ilute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attain’d  the  effect  of  your  own 
purpose, 

Whether  vou  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
Err’d  in  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him, 
And  pull’d  the  law  upon  you. 

A V.  *Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escalus, 
Anouier  thing  to  fall.  1 not  deitv. 

The  jur>*,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 

Ma)r,  in  the  sw  orn  twelve,  have  a thief  or  two 
Ouutier  than  him  they  try : What’s  open  made 
to  justice, 

Hiat  justice  seises.  W'hat  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  passt  on  thieves?  *Tis  very 
pregnant,! 

The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  it, 
Because  we  see  it ; but  what  we  do  not  see, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  iU 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence, 

For§  1 have  had  such  faults ; but  rather  tell  me, 
When  I,  that  censure||  him,  do  so  offend, 

Let  mioeown  judgement  pattern  out  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.  Sir,  he  roust  die. 
Escal,  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

Ang.  Where  is  the  provost  ? 

Prov.  Here,  ifit  like  your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 
Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  rooming: 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared; 
For  that’s  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

\Exit  Provost. 
£soa/.  Well,  heaven  forgive  him ; and  forgive 
us  all! 

Some  rise  ^ sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall; 
Some  run  Irom  hrakesf  of  vice,  &nd  answer 
none; 

And  some  condemned  for  a fault  alone. 

Enter  Elbow,  Froth,  Clown,  0^icrrs,^c. 
Eih.  Come,  bring  them  away:  if  these  be 
good  people  in  a common-weal,**  that  do  no- 
uuDg  out  use  their  abuses  in  common  houses, 
1 know  no  law;  bring  them  away. 

Aag.  How  now,  Sir!  W’hat's  your  name? 
and  what’s  the  matter? 

Eib.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I am  the  poor 
duke’s  constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow ; l do 
lean  upon  justice,  Sir,  and  do  bring  in  here 
before  your  good  honour  two  notorious  bene- 
factors. 

Ang,  Benefactors?  W’ell;  what  benefactors 
are  they?  are  they  not  malefactors? 

EUf,  If  it  please  your  honour,  1 know  not 
well  what  they  are:  but  precise  villains  they 
im,  that  1 am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profana- 
tion in  the  world,  that  good  Christians  ought 
to  have. 

Eeeal,  This  comes  off  well;tt  here’s  a wise 
ofiUcer. 

Afif.  Go  to:  What  quality  are  they  of?  £1- 
bow  IS  your  name?  Why  dost  thou  not  speak. 
Elbow? 

CIc,  He  cannot.  Sir;  he’s  out  at  elbow. 

Ang.  What  are  you.  Sir? 

Elb.  He,  Sir?  a tapster,  Sir;  parceltt-bawd; 
one  that  serves  a bad  woman;  whose  house, 
Sir,  was,  as  they  say,  pluck’d  down  in  the  su- 
burbs ; and  now  she  professes^§  a hot-house, 
which,  1 think,  is  a very  ill  bouse  too. 

• Suited.  fpMi  judgement  } PUin. 

S BwreujBb  D Senteoce. 

t 'Hilokeit,  ibony  pethe  of  vise.  ••  Weehh. 
HWellu^  f|  P^jr*  ^ H Keep*  • becnio. 


Eeeni.  How  know  you  that? 

Eib.  My  wife.  Sir,  whom  1 detest*  before 
heaven  and  your  honour,-^ 

Etcal.  How ! thy  wife  r 

Eib.  Ay,  Sir;  whom,  1 thank  heaven,  is  aa 
honest  woman,— 

Eecai.  Dost  thou  detest  her  dierefore? 

Eib.  I say.  Sir.  I will  detest  myself  also,  as 
well  as  she,  that  tnis  house,  if  it  be  not  a bawd’s 
house,  it  is  pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a naughty 
house. 

Eecai.  How d «t  thou  know  that,  constable? 

Elb.  Marry,  .sir,  by  my  wife;  who,  if  she 
had  been  ..  woman  cardinally  given,  might 
have  been  accused  in  fornication,  adultery, and 
all  uncleanliness  there. 

Eecai.  By  the  woman’s  means? 

Eih.  Ay,  Sir,  by  mistress  Overdone’s  ineuis : 
but  as  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Clo.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  is  not 
so. 

Elb.  Prove  it  before  these  vaiiets  here,  Chou 
honourable  man,  prove  it. 

Eecai.  Do  you  hear  bow  be  misplaoee  ? 

[To  Angelo. 

Ch.  Sir,  idle  came  in  great  with  child ; and 
longing  (saving  your  honour’s  reverence,)  for 
stew’d  prunes;  oir,  we  had  but  two  in  the 
house,  which  at  that  very  distant  time  stood, 
as  it  were,  in  a fruit  dish,  a dish  of  some  three- 
pence; your  honours  have  seen  such  dishes; 
th^  are  not  China  dishes,  but  very  (p>od  dishes. 

Becal,  Go  to,  go  to : no  matter  for  the  dish. 
Sir. 

CU.  No,  indeed.  Sir,  not  of  a pin;  you  are 
thnein  in  the  right : bu^  to  Che  point ; As  1 say. 


I said,  master  Froth  here,  this  verv  man.  hav- 
ing eaten  the  rest,  as  1 said,  and.  as  1 say, 
paying  for  them  very  honesUy; — ^for,  as  you 
know,  master  Froth,!  cou’d  not  give  you  three- 
pence again. 

Froth.  No,  indeed. 

*■  Clo.  Verv  well:  you  being  then,  if  you  be 
remember’d,  cracking  the  stones  of  ^e  foresaid 
prunes. 

/'ro<A.  Ay,  so  1 did,  indeed. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well:  1 telling  you  then,  if 
you  be  remember’d,  that  such  a one,  and  such 
a one,  were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of, 
unless  thev  kept  very  good  diet,  as  1 told  you. 

Froth.  All  this  is  true. 

Ch.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Eecai.  Come,  you  are  a tedious  fool : to  tbe 
purpose.— What  was  done  to  Elbow’s  wife, 
that  be  hath  cause  to  complain  of?  Coroe  me  to 
what  was  done  to  her. 

Ch.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

Eecai.  No,  Sir,  nor  I mean  it  not. 

Ch.  Sir,  but  you  shall  coroe  to  it,  by  your 
honour’s  leave:  And,  ] beseech  you,  look  into 
master  Froth  here.  Sir;  a mati  of  fourscore 
pound  a year;  whose  father  died  at  H^low- 
mas : — W as’t  not  at  Hallowmas,  master  Froth? 

Froth.  AU-hollondt  eve. 

Ch.  Why,  very  well ; 1 hope  here  be  truths  s 
He,  Sir,  sitting,  as  1 say,  in  a lower!  chair. 
Sir; — ’twas  in  the  Snnch  ^ Grmpee^  where,  in- 
deed, you  have  a delight  to  sit:  Have  you  not? 

Froth.  I have  so ; because  it  is  an  open  room, 
and  good  for  winter. 

Cm.  Why,  very  well  then ; — I hope  here  l>s 
truths. 

• for  promt.  t Eve  of  All  lainU  dgr-  I k0»a 
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Ang,  This  will  Ust  oat  a oighUin  KuUia, 
When  niKhU  are  longest  there:  X’U  take  my 
leave. 

And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause; 
Hraing,  you’ll  ind  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 
Escal.  1 think  no  less:  Good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  Angelo. 

Now,  Sir,  come  on : W'hat  was  dune  to  Elbow’s 
wife,  once  more  ? 

CUt.  Once,  Sir?  there  was  nothing  done  to 
her  once. 

£W,  1 beseech  yoo,  Sir,  ask  him  what  this 
man  did  to  roy  wife. 

Cfe.  1 beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

EtetU,  Well,  Sir : W hat  did  this  gentleman  to 
her? 

CU.  I beseech  you,  Sir,  look  in  this  gentle* 
man’s  face: — Good  master  Froth,  look  upon 
his  honour;  'tis  for  a good  purpose:  Doth  your 
honour  mark  his  face? 

£scoi.  Ay,  Sir,  very  well. 

Clo.  Nay,  I beimecn  you,  mark  it  well. 
£$ctU.  Well,  1 do  so. 

Clo.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his 
face? 

Ktc^.  Why,  no. 

do.  I'll  be  supposed*  upon  a book,  his  face 
is  the  worst  thing  about  him : Good  then ; if  his 
face  be  tlie  worst  thing  about  hinu  how  could 
master  Froth  do  the  constable’s  wile,  any  harm? 
1 would  know  that  of  your  lionour. 

Escal.  He’s  in  the  right:  Constable,  what  say 
you  to  it? 

Eib.  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a re* 
Spec  ted  house ; next,  this  is  a respected  fellow ; 
and  bis  mistress  is  a respected  woman. 

Clo,  By  this  hand.  Sir,  bis  wife  is  a more 
respected  person  Umn  any  of  us  all. 

EUf.  Varlet,  thou  liest;  thou  best,  wicked 
varlet:  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was 
ever  resisted  with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

C7e.  Sir.  she  was  respected  with  him  befme 
he  niarrica  with  her. 

Escai.  Which  is  the  wiser  here?  Justice,  or 
Inmuity?t  Is  this  true? 

£s6.  O tlmu  caitiff!  O thou  varletl  O thon 
wicked  Hannibal  !|  1 respected  with  her,  be* 
fore  1 was  married  to  her?  If  ever  I was  re- 
spected with  her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your 
worship  think  me  the  poor  duke’s  oAicer: — 
Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  I’ll  have 
mine  action  of  battery  on  thee. 

Esetd.  If  he  took  you  a box  o’  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

£Ub.  Marry,  1 thank  your  good  worship  for 
it:  hat  is't  your  worship's  pleasure  1 should 

do  witii  this  wicked  caitiff? 

Escai.  Truly,  officer,  because  be  hath  some 
offences  in  him,  that  ttou  wouldst  discover  if 
thou  couldst,  let  him  continue  in  his  courses, 
till  thou  know’st  what  they  are. 

Elb,  Marry,  I Uiank  your  worship  for  it:— 
Thou  seest,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what’s 
conre  upon  thee ; thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou 
varlet ; thou  art  to  continue. 

Escml.  Where  were  you  bom,  friend? 

[To  Froth. 

Froth.  Here  in  Vienna,  Sir. 

Escal.  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a year? 
Froth.  Yos,  aod’t  please  you,  Sir. 

EscaL  So.— What  trade  are  you  of,  Sir? 

[To  the  Clown. 

Clo.  A tapster ; a poor  widow's  tapster. 
FscaL  Your  mistress’s  name? 

Mistress  Over-done. 

» DraoMd.  fvurn.  , f ConitaUs  or  down. 
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EscoL  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  hus- 
band. 

Clo.  Nine,  Sir ; Over-done  by  the  last. 

Escal.  Nine!— Come  hither  to  me,  master 
Froth.  Master  Froth,  1 would  not  have  you 
acquainted  with  tapsters;  they  w'ill  draw  ynv 
master  FSx>th.  and  you  will  bang  them:  Ge 
you  gone,  ana  let  me  bear  no  more  of  you. 

Froth.  I thank  your  worship : For  mine  own 
part.  I never  come  into  any  room  in  a taphouse, 
out  I am  drawn  in. 

Escal.  Well ; no  more  of  it,  master  Froth ; 
farewell.  [Exit  Froth.] — Come  you  hither  to 
me,  master  tapster ; what’s  your  name,  master 
tapster? 

Clo.  Pompey. 

Ei^.  What  else? 

Clo.  Bum,  Sir. 

Escal.  Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest 
thing  about  you ; so  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense, 
you  arc  Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are 
partly  a bawa,  Pompey.  howsoever  you  colour 
It  in  being  a tapster.  Are  you  not  ? come,  tell 
me  tni^  it  shall  be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  I am  a poor  fellow,  that 
would  live. 

Escal.  How  would  you  live  Pompey  ? by 
being  a bawd  ? W’hat  do  you  think  of  the  trade, 
Pompey  ? is  it  a lawTul  trade  ? 

Clo.  Jf  the  law  would  allow  it.  Sir. 

Escal.  But  the  law  will  not  allow*  it,  Pompey ; 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

C'h>.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and 
spay  all  the  youth  in  the  aty? 

Escal.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  T^Iy.  Sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will 
to’t  then  : If  your  worship  wilf  take  order*  for 
the  drabs  ana  the  knaves,  yon  need  not  to  fear 
the  bawds. 

Escal.  There  are  pretty  orders  berinning,  I 
can  tell  you : It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  oD'end 
that  way  but  for  ten  year  together,  you’ll  be 
glad  to  give  out  a commission  for  more  heads. 
If  this  law  hold  in  Vienna  ten  year.  I’ll  rent 
the  fairest  house  in  it,  after  tlireepence  a bay : 
If  you  live  to  see  this  come  to  pass,  say,  Pom- 
pey told  you  so. 

Escal.  Thank  you.  good  Pompey : and,  in 
requital  of  your  propnecy,  hark  you, — 1 adviso 
you,  let  roe  not  find  you  before  me  agaio  upon 
any  complaint  whatsoever  no,  not  for  dwelling 
where  you  do;  if  I do,  Pompey,  1 shall  beat 
you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  a shrewd  Cvsar  to 
you;  in  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  1 shall  have 
you  whipt:  so  for  this  time,  Pompey,  fare  you 
well. 

Clo.  I thank  Tour  worship  for  your  good 
counsel;  but  1 snail  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and 
fortune  shall  better  determine. 

W hip  me?  No,  no ; let  carman  ^hip  his  Jade ; 
The  valiant  heart’s  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade. 

[£jn7. 

Escal.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow; 
come  hither,  roaster  Constable.  How  long  have 
you  been  in  this  place  of  constable? 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a half.  Sir. 

Escal.  I thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the 
office,  you  had  continuea  in  it  some  time ; You 
say,  seven  years  together? 

And  a half,  Sir. 

Escal.  Alas ! it  bath  been  great  pains  to  yoa ! 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon’t: 
Are  there  not  men  in  yout  ward  suflicieal  lo 
serve  it? 
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Elh.  Kaitti.  Sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  tnch 
Batten  : as  they  are  chosen,  they  are  ^lad  to 
choose  roe  for  them ; 1 do  it  for  some  piece  of 
money,  and  to  through  with  all. 

Esctti.  Loc^  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of 
some  six  or  seren,  the  moat  sufficient  of  your 
parish. 

Eib.  To  your  worship’s  house,  Sir  ? 

£sca/.  To  my  house:  Fare  you  well.  {Exit 
Elbow. 1 What’s  o’clock,  think  you  ? 

Just.  Ueven,  Sir. 

£sra/.  I pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 
Jutt.  1 humbly  thank  you. 

Escnl,  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio ; 
But  there’s  no  remedy. 

Just.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

Esail.  It  is  but  needful : 

Mercy  is  not  itself,  that  oft  looks  so ; 

Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe : 

But  yet. — Poor  Claudio! — There’s  no  remedy. 
Come,  Sir.  [Exewaf. 

SCESE  Sl.^Auother  Room  ta  the  saute. 

Enter  Provost  and  a Servant. 

Serv.  He’s  hearing  of  a cause ; he  will  come 
I’ll  tell  him  of  you.  fstraight. 

Prov.  Pray  you,  do.  [Exit  StRV.I  I’ll  know 
His  pleasure;  may  be,  he  will  relent:  Alas, 

He  hath  but  as  oBended  in  a dream! 

All  sects,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice ; and  he 
To  die  for  it  !— 

Enter  Angelo. 

Ang  Now,  what’s  the  matter,  provost? 

Ptw.  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die 
morrow? 

Ang.  Bid  1 not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again  ? [order  ? 

Piw.  Lest  1 might  be  too  rash: 

Under  your  good  correction,  1 have  seen, 
W'ben,  after  execution,  judgement  hath 
Repented  o’er  his  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to ; let  that  be  mine : 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place, 

And  you  shall  well  be  spar’d. 

Prov.  1 crave  your  honour’s  pardon. — 

What  shall  be  done,  Sir,  w|tn  the  groaning 
She's  very  near  her  hour.  [Juliet  7 

_Ang.  Dispose  of  her 

To  some  more  fitter  place ; and  that  with  speed. 
Reefer  Servant. 

Serv»  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condemn’d, 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang.  Hath  he  a sister? 

Pror.  Ay,mygoodlord;avcryvirtuousmaid, 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a sisterhood, 

If  not  already. 

Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted.  [Exit  Serv 
See  you.  the  fornicatress  be  remov  d; 

Let  ncr  have  needful,  but  nut  lavish,  means; 
There  shall  be  order  fur  it. 

Enter  Lvcio  and  Isabella. 

Pror.  Save  your  honour ! [Q/fering  to  retire. 
Ang.  Stay  a little  whila.-^To  Isab.I  iou 
are  welcome;  W'hal’s  your  will? 

/tab.  1 am  a woeful  suitor  to  your  honour, 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Anr.  Well;  what’s  your  suit? 

Jw.  'There  is  a vice,  that  most  I do  abhor. 
And  mostdesire  should  meet  the  blow  ofiustice; 
For  which  1 would  not  plead,  but  thatl  must 
For  wbicii  I must  not  plead,  but  that  1 am 
At  war,  ’twixt  will,  and  will  not. 

,4n<.  Well;  the  matter? 
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leah.  I have  a brother  is  condemn’d  to  die: 
I do  beseech  you.  let  it  be  his  fault, 

And  not  mj  brother. 


Prov.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces  ! 

Ang.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  uot  the  actor 
ofit! 

Why,  every  fault’s  condemn’d,  ere  it  be  done : 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a function. 

To  find  llie  faults,  whose  fine  stands  in  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

isab.  O just,  but  severe  law! 

1 had  a brother  then. — Heaven  keep  your  bon 
our!  [ReNHii*. 

Lucie.  [7p  IsAB.j  Givet  not  o’er  so:  to  him 

again,  entreat  him; 

Kneel  dow  n before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown ; 
You  are  too  cold : if  you  should  need  a pin. 

You  could  not  with  more  tame  a tongue  desire 
To  him,  1 say.  [it : 

Isab.  Must  be  needs  dief 
Ang.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 
lstu>.  Yes;  I do  think  that  you  might  pardon 
him,  [mercy. 

And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the 
Ang.  1 will  not  do’t. 

Istu>.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  ? 

Ang.  ixK>k,  what  1 will  not,  that  1 cannot  do, 
isiw.  But  might  you  do’t,  and  do  the  world 
no  wrong. 

If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse* 
As  mine  is  to  him? 

Ang.  He’s  sentenc’d;  'tis  too  late. 
lAuio.  V'ou  are  too  cold.  [To  Isab&lls, 
/so6.  Too  laU?  why,  no;  I,  that  do  speak  a 
word, 

May  call  it  back  again : Well  believet  this. 

No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  ’longs. 

Not  the  king’s  crown,  nor  the  deputira  sword, 
l^e  marsbaTs  truncheon,  nor  the  judge’s  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a grace. 

As  mercy  does.  If  be  had  been  as  you, 

And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stern. 
Ang.  Pray  yon,  begone, 
isoo.  I would  to  heaven  I had  your  potency. 
And  YOU  were  Isabel  I should  it  then  be  thus  ? 
No;  1 would  tell  what  ’twere  to  be  a judge. 
And  what  a prisoner. 

Lario.  Ay,  touch  him:  there’s  the  vein. 

Inside. 

Ang.  Your  brother  is  a forfeit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

/soo.  Alas ! alas  I 

Wliy,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy : How  would  you  be. 

If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgement,  should 
But  judge  you  as  you  are 't  O,  think  on  that; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made. 

Ang.  Be  you  content,  fair  maid; 

It  is  the  law,  not  1,  condemns  your  brother: 
Were  be  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  son. 

It  should  bo  thus  with  him ; — he  must  die  to* 
morrow. 

Isoh.  To-morrow?  O,  that’s  sodden!  Spare 
him,  spare  him : 

He’s  not  prepar’d  for  deatli ! Even  for  our 
kitchens  [heaven 

We  kill  the  fowl  of  season ;r  we  serve 
M’ith  less  respect  than  we  do  minister 
To  our  gross  selves  ? Good,  good  my  lord,  be* 
think  you : 

Who  is  it  that  nath  died  for  this  offence? 
There’s  many  have  committed  it. 


• PUT. 
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Liido.  Ay,  well  Mid. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  Dot  been  dead,  thongh  it 
hath  slept : 

^'hose  many  had  not  daKd  to  do  that  enl, 
Ifthe  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe, 
Had  answer’d  fur  his  deed:  now,  ’tis  awake; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done;  and,  like  a prophet, 
Looks  in  a glass,  that  shows  what  future  evils, 
(Either  now,  or  by  reniissness  new>concciv’d, 
And  BO  in  progress  to  be  hatch’d  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  sficcessive  degrees, 

But,  where  they  live,  to  end. 

Jmb.  Yet  Show  some  pity. 

Ang.  1 show  it  most  of  all,  when  I show 
justice ; 

For  then  I pity  those  1 do  not  know, 

Which  a dismiss’d  offence  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  right,  that,  answering  one  foal 
wrong, 

lives  not  to  act  another.  He  satisfied ; 

Your  brother  dies  to-morrow;  be  content. 

Jtab.  80  you  must  be  the  first,  that  gives  this 
sentence ; 

And  he,  that  suffers : O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a giant’s  strength ; but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a giant. 

Lario.  That's  well  said. 
isab.  Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne’er  be  quiet, 
For  every  pelting,*  j^tty  officer, 

Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder;  nothing  but 

Merciful  heaven ! (thunder. 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous 
bolt, 

^lit'st  the  unwedgeable  and  gnarledt  oak, 
lltan  tlie  soft  myrtle : — O.  but  man,  proud  man ! 
Prest  in  a little  brief  authority; 

Most  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  assur'd, 

His  glassy  essence, — like  an  angry  ape, 

Flays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  heaven, 
Asmake  the  angels  weep;  who, with  our  spleens. 
Would  all  themselves  Faugh  mortal. 

Lmcio.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench:  he  will  re- 
He’s  coming,  ) perceive’t.  [lent; 

Pror.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  him  1 

We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with 
ourself:  [them; 

Great  men  may  Jest  with  Mints : ’tis  wit  in 
But,  in  the  less,  foul  proHination. 

Lucio.  Thou’rt  in  the  right,  girl ; more  o*  that. 
JmO.  That  in  the  captain’s  but  a choleric  word, 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 

Lucio.  Art  advis’d  o*  that?  more  on  t. 

Ang.  Why doyouputtheseMyingsuponme? 
Jmb.  Because  autliority,  though  it  err  like 
others, 

Hath  yet  a kind  of  medicine  in  itself, 

That  skins  the  vice  o’  the  top:  Go  to  your 
bosom ; [know 

Knock  there;  and  ask  your  hearty  what  it  doth 
That’s  like  my  brother^  fault:  if  it  confess 
A natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his, 

Let  it  not  sound  a thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother’s  life. 

Ang.  She  speaks,  and  ’tis 
Such  sense,  tnat  my  sense  breeds  with  it.— 
Fare  you  veil. 

Jiab.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

Ang.  I will  bethink  me: — Come  again  to- 


morrow. 

Jtab.  Hark,  how  I’ll  bribe  you : Good  my 
lord,  turn  back. 

Ang.  How!  bribe  me? 
ij«^.  Ay,  with  such  gifts,  that  heaven  shall 
share  with  you. 


Lncio.  Yon  had  marr’d  all,  else. 

Jmb.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested* 
gold. 

Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich,  or  poor, 
As  fancy  values  them:  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  euter  there, 
Ere  sunrise;  prayers  from  preservedt  souls. 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Ang.  Well : come  to  me 
To-morrow. 

Lneio.  Go  to;  it  is  well;  away. 

[Aside  t0  Isabella.. 
Imb.  Heaven  ke^  year  honour  safe ! 

Ang.  Amen:  for  1 

Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  [Aside. 

Where  prayer?  cnSs. 

Isab,  At  what  hour  to-morrow 
Shall  1 attend  your  lordship  P 
Ang.  At  any  time  ’fore  noon. 

Jsao.  Save  your  honour ! 

[£xmnf  Lucio,  Isabella,  and  Pkovost. 
Ang,  From  thee ; even  from  thy  virtue ! — 
What’s  this  ? what’s  this  ? Is  this  her  fault,  or 
mine?  [Ha! 

Tlie  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most? 
Not  she;  nor  doth  she  tempt:  but  it  is  1, 
lliat  Isring  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun, 

Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower, 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.  Can  it  be. 

That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Ilian  womah^s  lightness?  Having  waste  ground 
enough. 

Shall  we  desire  to  rase  the  MDctua^, 

And  pitch  our  evils  there ?|  O.  fie,  fie,  fie ! 
What  dost  Uiou  ? or  what  art  tnou,  Angelo 
Dost  Chon  desire  her  foully,  for  those  things 
That  make  her  good?  O,  let  her  brother  Ine : 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority, 

When  judges  steal  themselves.  What?  do  1 
love  her. 

That  1 desire  to  near  her  speak  again, 

And  feast  upon  her  eyes?  What  isH  1 dream  on? 

0 cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a saint, 

With  Mints  dost  oait  thy  hook!  Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation^  that  doth  goad  us  on  [pet. 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue:  never  could  the  strum* 
With  ail  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature. 
Once  stir  my  temper;  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite; — Ever,  till  now. 

When  men  were  fond,  1 smil'd,  and  wonder’d 
how.  [Exit. 

SCE^E  III.— A Roam  in  a Prison. 
Enin  Duke,  habited  like  a friary  and  Provost. 
Duke.  Hail  to  you,  provost ! so,  1 think  you 
are. 

Prot.  1 am  Uie provost:  What’s  your  will, 
good  friar  r 

Duke.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bless’d 

1 come  to  visit  the  aflficted  spirits  [order. 
Here  in  the  prison : do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  see  them;  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  1 may  minister 
To  them  accordingly. 

Prov.  1 would  do  more  than  that,  if  more 
were  needful. 


Enter  Juliet. 

Look,  here  comes  one ; a gentlewoman  of  roino. 
Who  falling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  youth. 
Hath  blister'd  her  report:  She  is  with  child* 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc’d:  a young  man 


• Aftetted,  ■t4mpcd. 

f pTMcrvcd  from  ilw  comifUon  of  the  wortS 
} See  3 Kings  x.  37. 
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More  fit  lo  do  another  such  offence, 

Thao  die  for  this. 

Dnke,  When  munt  he  die  ? 

Pfot.  As  1 do  think,  to-morrow. — 

1 bare  provided  fur  yuu ; slay  a while, 

[T«  Juliet. 

And  you  shall  be  conducted. 

Duke,  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you 
carry  f 

Juliet.  1 do;  and  bear  the  shame  most  pa- 
tiently. 

Duke,  ril  teach  you  how  you  ■hall  arraign 
your  conscience. 

And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound, 

Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliet,  rll  gladly  learn. 

Duke.  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong’d  you? 
Juliet.  Yes,  as  1 love  the  woman  that  wrong’d 
him. 

Duke.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  offenceful 
Was  mutually  committed/  [act 

Juliet,  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind 
than  his. 

Juliet.  I do  confess  It,  and  repent  it,  father. 
Duke.  Tis  meet  so,  daughter;  But  lest  you 
do  repent. 

As  that  the  sin  bath  brought  you  to  this  shame,~ 
Which  sorrow  is  always  toward  ourselves,  not 
heaven ; 

Showing,  we’d  not  spare*  heaven,  as  we  love 
But  as  we  stand  in  (ear,—  [it, 

JtiiiW.  I do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 

And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke,  There  rest. 

Your  partner,  as  I hear,  must  die  to-morrow, 
And  I am  going  with  instruction  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  you  I Benedicite/ 

Juliet,  Must  die  to-moirow!  O,  iigurious 
love, 

That  respites  me  a life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  sUil  a dying  horror! 

Prot,  *Tis  pity  of  him.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. — A Room  ta  Aroelo’s  Houu. 
Enter  Angelo. 

Ang.  When  I would  pray  and  think,  I think 
and  pray  [words ; 

To  several  subjects : heaven  hath  my  empty 
Whilst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue, 
Anchors  on  Isabel:  Heaven  in  my  mouth, 

As  if  1 did  but  only  chew  his  name; 

And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  roy  conception:  The  state,  whereon  I studied, 
Is  like  a good  thing,  being  often  read, 

Grown  fear’d  and  tedious ; yea^  mv  gravity, 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  1 take  pride, 
Could  I.  with  boot,t  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.  O place ! 0 form  I 
How  oAen  dost  thou  with  thy  case,t  tby  habit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming  ? Blood,  thou  still  art 
blood: 

Lei’s  write  good  angel  on  the  devil’s  horn, 
'Tis  not  the  devil’s  crest 

Enter  Servant. 

How  now,  who’s  there? 

Serv.  One  Isabel,  a sister, 

Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang.  Teach  her  the  way.  [Exit  Ssar. 
O heavens ! 

Whvdoes  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart; 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itself, 

• 9puv  to  oflhnd  heaven.  f PmflU  } Outride. 


And  dispossessing  all  the  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  ? 

So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swoons. 
Come  all  to  help  him,  aud  so  slop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive:  and  even  so 
The  general,*  subject  to  a well-wish *d  king. 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious fondneaa 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their  untaught 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  Isabella. 

How  now,  fair  makl  ? 
leak,  1 am  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Ang,  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much 
better  please  me,  [live. 

Than  to  demana  what 'tis.  Your  brother  cannot 
leak.  Even  so? — Heaven  keep  your  honourl 

[Rrftruiig. 

Ang.  Yet  may  he  live  a while;  and.  it  may 
As  long  as  you,  or  1:  Yet  he  must  die. 
leak.  Under  your  sentence? 

Ang,  Yea. 

leak.  When,  I beseech  you?  that  in  hia  re- 
prieve, 

Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  so  be  fitted, 

That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang.  Ha ! Fie,  these  filthy  vices ! It  were  as 
good 

To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A man  already  made,  as  to  remit  [iroaira 
Their  saucy  sweetneM,  that  do  coin  heaven's 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid : ’Us  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a life  true  made. 

As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means. 

To  make  a false  one. 

leak.  Tie  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in 
earth. 

Ang,  Say  you  so?  then  I shall  pose  you 
quickly. 

Which  bad  yuu  rather.  That  the  most  just  law 
Now  took  your  brother’s  life;  or,  to  redeem  hiiu« 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  uncleanness. 
As  she  that  he  hath  stain’d! 

/eak.  Sir,  believe  this, 

1 had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul. 

Ang.  I talk  not  of  your  soul : Our  compell'd 
Stand  more  for  number  than  accompt  (sins 
leak.  How  sav  you  ? 

Ang.  Nay,  ill  not  warrant  that;  for  I can 
speak 

Against  the  thing  1 say.  Answer  to  this; — - 
I.  now  Uie  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a sentence  on  your  brother’s  life  : 
Might  there  not  be  charity  in  sin, 

To  save  this  brother's  life  ? 

/eak.  Please  you  to  do’t. 

I’ll  take  it  as  a peril  to  my  soul. 

It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  chanty. 

Ang.  Pleas'd  you  to  do’i,  at  peril  of  your  soul. 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  charity. 

leak,  lluit  1 do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  ain. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it  I you  granting  of  my 
suit. 

If  that  be  sin,  111  make  it  my  morn  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine, 

And  nothing  of  your  answer. 

Ang-.  Nay,  but  hear  me:  [ig^iorant. 

Your  sense  pursues  not  mine : either  you  auv 
Or  seem  so,  craftily^  and  that’s  not  good. 

leak.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing 
But  graciously  to  know  lam  no  bettei  [good, 
Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most 
bright. 

When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  ensbieldt  beauty  ten  times  loudef 
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flmn  beftBty  could  displayed.^Bot  mark  me; 
To  be  received  plaio,  rll  speak  more  gross: 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

/Mik.  So. 

dsg.  And  his  offence  is  so,  as  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain.* 

/sob.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  bis  life, 
^8  fsubscribet  not  that,  nor  any  other, 

Butin  the  loss  of  question,})  that  you,  his  sister, 
Finding  yourself  desired  ol  such  a person, 
U’huse  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great 
place, 

Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law ; and  that  there  were 
Mo  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  ol  your  body 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  let  him  suffer ; 

M'hat  would  you  do? 

Isab.  Asmuch  for  roy  poor  brother  as  myself: 
That  is,  Were  1 under  tbe  terras  of  death. 

The  impression  of  keen  whips  l*d  wear  as 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a bed  [rubies. 
That  longing  1 have  been  sick  for,  ere  Fd  yield 


My  body  up  to  shame. 

Aar.  Then  must  your  brother  die. 
/sdb.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 


Better  it  were,  a brother  died  at  once. 

Than  that  a sister,  by  redeeming  him, 

Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  yon  then  as  cruel  as  the  sen- 
Thal  V ou  have  slander'd  so?  [tenoe 

Ignumy^  in  ransom,  and  free  paraon, 
Are  of  two  houses:  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang,  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a 
tyrant; 

And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A merriment  than  a vice. 

/sol*.  O,  pardon  roe,  roy  lord ; it  oft  falls  out, 
To  have  what  we’d  have,  we  speak  not  what 
we  mean : 

1 something  do  excuse  the  thing  1 hate, 

For  his  advantage  that  I dearly  love. 

Anx>  We  are  all  frail. 
it/w.  Else  let  inv  brother  die, 

If  not  a feodary,!)  but  only  be, 

Owe,5  and  succeed  by  weakness. 

Ang.  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 
l$ah.  Ay,  as  tbe  glasses  where  they  view 
themselves; 

Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women! — Help  heaven!  men  their  creation 
mar  [frail ; 

In  profiting  by  them.  Nay,  call  us  ten  times 
Fur  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are, 

And  credulous  to  false  prints.** 

Ang.  I think  it  well : 

And  from  this  testimony  of  vour  own  sex, 
^ince,  I suppose,  we  are  maaetobe  no  stronfm 
Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames,)  let  me  M 
bold ; — 

1 do  arrest  yonr  words ; Be  that  you  are, 
That  is.  a woman ; if  you  be  more,  you’re  none ; 
If  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  warrants.)  show  it  now, 

By  putting  on  tbe  destin^a  livery. 

/saA.l  have  no  tongue  butone:  gentlemylord, 
L«et  me  entreat  you  speak  the  former  language. 
Ang.  Plainly  conemve,  I love  you. 

/sao.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet ; and  you  tell 
That  be  snail  die  for  it.  [me, 

An^.  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me 
love. 

inub.  1 know,  yonr  virtue  hath  a licence  in't, 
• PSBsttj.  t Afrve  to.  i ConmaUoa 
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Which  seenu  a little  firaler  than  it  iS) 

To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang.  Believe  roe,  on  mine  honour. 

My  words  express  my  purpose. 

2$ub.  Ha!  little  honour  to  be  much  believ'd, 
And  most  pernicious  purpose! — Seeming,  seem 
ing!* — 

1 will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo;  look  for’t: 

Sign  me  a present  pardon  for  my  brother. 

Or,  with  an  outstretch  d throat,  I’ll  tell  the 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art.  [world 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  ? 

My  uusoil’d  name,  the  austereness  of  my  life. 
My  voucht  against  you,  and  my  place  i’ths 
Will  so  your  accnsation  uverweigh,  [state, 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 

And  smell  of  calumny.  1 ha^  e begun ; 

And  now  1 give  my  sensual  race  the  rein : 

Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite  ; 

Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  pruU&ious}  blushes, 
That  banish  what  they  sue  for;  redeem  thy 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; [brother 
Or  else  be  must  not  only  die  the  death. 

But  thy  unkindness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  sufferance : answer  me  to-morrow. 
Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  iraides  me  most, 
I’ll  prove  a tyrant  to  him : As  Tor  you, 

Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o’erweighs  yonr 
true.  [Exit. 

Isab.  To  whom  shall  1 complain?  Dia  1 tell 
this, 

Who  would  believe  me  ? O perilous  months, 
Thatbearin  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof! 

Bidding  the  law  make  courtesy  to  their  will; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 
To  follow  as  it  draws ! I'll  to  my  brother : 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prumpture  of  the 
blood. 

Yet  bath  he  in  him  such  a mind  of  honour, 
That  bad  he  twenty  beads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he’d  yield  them  np, 
Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  such  abhorr’d  pollution. 

Then,  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die  : 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity, 
ru  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo’s  request, 

And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul’s  resL 

[Exit. 

ACT  III. 

SCES'E  I. — A Room  in  the  Prison. 
Enter  Dealt,  Claudio,  and  Provost. 
Duke.  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 
Angelo? 

Claud.  Tbe  miserable  have  no  other  nradicine, 
But  only  hope : 

I have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepar’d  to  die. 
Duke,  Be  absolute^  for  death ; either  death, 
or  life,  [life^— 

Shall  thereby  be  tbe  sweeter.  Reason  thus  with 
If  I do  lose  thee,  1 do  luee  a thing 
liiat  none  but  fools  would  keep:  a breath  thoa 
(Servile  to  all  the  skiey  influences,)  [art, 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep’st, 
Hourly  afflict : merely,  thou  art  death’s  fool ; 
For  him  thou  labour’st  bv  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  run’st  toward  him  still : Thou  art  not 
noble ; 

For  all  tbe  accommodations  that  thon  bear’st. 
Are  nurs'd  by  baseness : Tbon  art  by  no  means 
valiant; 

For  tbon  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a poor  worm : Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep, 

• Hypocrisy.  + AUi»uiiun. 
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And  that  th<Mi  oft  provok'tt;  yet  erpMly  feer'st 
Thy  death,  which  ia  do  more.  Tliou  art  not 
thyself ; 

For  thou  exist’st  on  many  a thousand  (i^ns 
That  issue  out  of  dust : Happy  thou  art  not ; 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  striv’st  to  get; 
And  what  thou  hast,  forget’st : Thou  are  not 
certain ; 

For  tby  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effects,* 
After  tne  moon : If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor ; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  Iwws, 
Thou  bear’s!  thy  heavy  riches  but  a Journey, 
And  death  unloads  thee:  Friend  hast  thou  none; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 
The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins, 

Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo^  and  the  rheum, 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner;  Thou  hast  nor  youth, 
norage; 

Bat,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner’s  sleep. 
Dreaming  on  both : for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld  and  when  thou  art  old,  and 
rich, 

Thou  bast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor 
beauty^  [this, 

To  make  tby  riches  pleasant.  What’s  yet  in 
That  bears  tne  name  of  life  f Yet  in  this  life 
lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths : yet  death  we 
lliat  midies  these  odds  all  even.  lfc^> 

Cloud.  I humbly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I find,  1 seek  to  die : 

And,  seeking  death,  find  life : Let  it  come  on. 

Enter  Isabella. 

isch.  What,  ho  I Peace  here ; grace  and  good 
company! 

Pmc.  Who’s  there  ? come  in : the  wish  de- 
serves a welcome. 

Jhike.  Dear  Sir.  ere  long  I'll  visit  you  again. 
CUttuL  Most  holy  Sir,  I thank  you. 

J§ab,  My  business  is  a word  or  two  with 
Claudio. 

Frvt.  And  very  welcome.  Look,  signior, 
here’s  your  sister. 

Duke.  Provost,  a word  with  you. 

Prov.  As  many  as  you  please. 

Duke.  Bring  them  to  sp^k,  where  I may  be 
conceal’d. 

Yet  hear  them.  [£areua<  Dl'RE  sad  Provost. 
Cloud.  Now,  sister,  what’s  the  comfort  ? 
Xtab,  Why,  as  all  comforts  are ; roost  good 
in  deed: 

Lord  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven. 

Intends  you  for  a swift  ambassador. 

Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger 
Therefore  your  best  appointment  m^e  with 
To-morrow  you  set  on.  [speed ; 

Cloud.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 
ieab.  None,  bnt  such  remedy,  as  to  save  a 
To  cleave  a heart  in  tvrain.  [bead, 

Clmud.  But  is  there  any  f 
J$ab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 

There  is  a devilish  mercy  in  the  judge, 

If  you’ll  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life, 
But  fette^ou  till  death. 

Claud.  Perpetual  durance  F 
leab.  Ay,just, perpetual durance;are8traint, 
Hkoogh  all  the  world’s  vastidityT  you  bad. 

To  a aeterroin’d  scope. 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature  f 
laab.  Id  such  a one  as  (you  consenting  to’t) 
Wonld  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you 
And  leave  you  naked.  [bear, 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point. 

• AfRfcta  aflkction*.  f Lcproua  erufiUom. 
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/sci4.  0,1  do  fear  thee,  Claudio;  andlqu^a 
Lest  thou  a feverous  life  should’st  entertain. 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a perpetual  honour.  Dar’st  thou  die  ? 
'rite  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 

In  oorpo^  sufferance  finds  a pang  as  gnutt 
As  when  a giant  dies. 

Claud,  Why  give  you  me  this  shame ! 

Think  yon  I can  a resolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tenderness  ? If  I must  die, 

1 will  encounter  darkness  as  a bride. 

And  hugit  in  mine  arms. 

Xm6.  ^ere  spake  my  brother;  there  my 
father’s  grave 

Did  utter  forth  a voice ! Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a life 
Id  base  appliances.  'This  outward-sainted  de 
puty,— 

Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i’tbe  head,  and  follies  doth  enmew,* 
As  fa  Icon  doth  the  fowl, — is  yet  a devil; 

His  filth  within  being  cast,  be  would  appear 
A Mod  as  deep  as  bell, 
eland.  The  princely  Angelo? 

/tab.  O,  ’tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 

The  damned’st  bodv  to  invest  and  cover 
Inprincely  guards  If  Dost  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  1 woulo  yield  him  my  virginity, 

Thou  might’st  be  freed. 

Claud.  Of  heavens ! it  cannot  be. 
iso^.  Yes.  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this 
rank  offence, 

So  to  offend  him  still : *I1ii8  night’s  the  time 
’That  I should  do  what  1 abhor  to  name, 

Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 

Claud.  Thou  shalt  not  do’t 
Isttb.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 

I’d  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  franklyi  as  a pin. 

Claiid.  liuuiks,  dear  Isabel. 

Itab.  Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  your  death  to- 
morrow. 

Claud.  Yes. — Has  he  affections  in  him, 

That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  noee, 
W’hen  he  would  force  it?  Sure  it  is  no  sin; 

Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least 
I$ab.  Which  is  the  least? 

Claud.  lfitweredamnable,he, being  BO  wise. 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  tnck 
Be  perdurably^  fin’d? — O Isabel! 

Isab.  W bat  says  my  brother  ? 

Claud.  Death  is  a tearful  thing. 

Isab.  And  shamed  life  a hateful. 

Claud.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not 
where: 

To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot: 

This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A kneaded  clod;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice; 

To  be  imprison’d  in  the  viewless^  winds, 

And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
The  pendent  world ; or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  incertain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling  i-^’lis  too  horrible ! 

'The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a ^radise 
To  what  we  fear  of  deaUi. 

Isab.  Alas ! alas  I 

Claud.  Sweet  sister  let  roe  live : 

What  sin  you  do  to  save  a brother’s  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far, 

That  it  becomes  a virtue. 


V Shut  up.  t laesA  robes. 
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0»  you  beaal ! 

(),  faithless  coward!  O,  diahonest  wretcii  I 
\V  ilt  Uiou  be  made  a man  out  of  my  vice  i 
Is’t  not  a kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister’s  shame  ? What  should  1 
think?  (fair! 

Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play’d  my  l illier 
For  such  a warped  slip  of  wilderness* 
Ne’erissu’dfronihisblood.  Takeniy  defiance:! 
Die ; perish ! might  but  my  bending  down 
Heprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed  : 

I pray  a thousand  prayers  for  thy  death, 

No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  Hear  me,  Isabel. 

l$ab.  O,  fie,  fie^  fie  ! 

Thy  sin’s  not  accidental,  but  a trade 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a bawd  : 

Tis  Mst  that  thou  diest  quickly.  [Going'. 

Claud.  O hear  me,  Isabella. 

Re-fnter  Duke. 

Duke.  Vouchsafe  a word,  young  sister,  but 
one  word. 

I§o6.  W’hat  is  your  will  ? 

Duke.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure, 
1 would  by  and  by  ba\  e some  speech  w ith  you  : 
the  satisfaction  I would  require,  is  likewise  your 
own  benefit. 

I$ab.  1 have  no  superfluous  leisure ; my  stav 
must  be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs ; but  1 will 
attend  you  a while. 

Duke.  [To  Claudio,  aside.]  Son,  I have  over- 
heard what  hath  past  between  you  and  your 
sister.  Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  cor- 
rupt her ; only  he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her 
virtue,  to  practise  his  judgement  with  the  dis- 
position of  natures : she,  having  the  truth  of 
honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  that  gracious  de- 
nial which  be  is  most  glad  to  receive : 1 am 
confessor  to  Angelo,  and  1 know  this  to  be  true ; 
therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death:  Do  not 
satisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fal- 
lible : to-morrow  you  roust  die ; go  to  your 
knees,  and  make  ready. 

Claud.  Let  me  ask  niy  sister  pardon.  I am 
so  out  of  love  with  life,  that  1 will  sue  to  be 
rid  of  it. 

Duke.  Hold^  you  there : Farewell. 

[i:!xi/.  Claudio. 

Re-enter  Pbovost. 

Provost,  a word  with  you. 

Prov.  What’s  your  will,  father? 

Duke.  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be 
gone:  Leave  me  a while  with  the  maid;  iiiy 
mind  promises  with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall 
touch  ner  by  my  company. 

Prov.  In  good  time.  [Exit  Provost. 

Duke.  The  hand  tliat  hath  made  you  fair, 
hath  made  you  good : the  goodness^  that  is 
cheap  in  beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  good- 
ness ; butnace,  being  the  soul  of  your  com- 
plexion, siiould  keep  Uie  body  of  it  ever  fair. 
The  assault,  that  Angelo  hath  made  to  you, 
fortune  hath  convey’d  to  my  understanding; 
and,  but  that  frailty  hath  examples  for  his  fall- 
ing, 1 should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How  would 
you  do  to  content  this  substitute,  and  to  save 
your  brother  ? 

Jsab.  1 am  now  going  to  resolve  him  : 1 had 
ratlter  my  brother  die  by  the  law',  than  my  son 
should  be  unlawfully  bom.  But  O,  how  much 
if  the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo!  If  ever 
he  return,  and  I can  speak  to  him,  I will  open 
my  lips  in  vain,  or  discover  liis  government. 
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Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss : Vet,  as 
the  matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  ac- 
cusation ; he  made  trial  of  you  only. — There- 
fore, fasten  your  ear  on  my  advisings;  to  the 
love  1 have  in  doing  good,  a remedy  presents 
itself.  1 do  make  mv self  believe,  that  YOU  may 
most  uuriglitcuusly  do  a {>oor  wronged  lady  a 
merited  bcnelil  ; redeem  jour  brother  from  the 
angry  law;  do  no  smin  to  your  own  gracious 
person  ; and  much  please  tiie  absent  duke,  if, 
peradveiiture,  he  shall  ever  return  to  have  hear- 
mg  of  this  business. 

Iwh.  Let  me  hear  you  speak  further  ; 1 havo 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in 
the  truth  of  my  spirit. 

Duke.  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never 
fearful.  Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana 
the  sister  of  Fr^crick,  the  great  soldier,  who 
miscarried  at  sea  ? 

Isab.  1 have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good 
words  went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married 
was  atfianced  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptiat 
appointed : between  w hich  time  of  the  contract, 
and  limit  of  the  solemnity,  her  brother  Frede- 
rick was  wrecked  at  sea,  fmving  in  Uiat  perish’d 
vessel  the  dowry  of  his  sister.  But  mark,  how 
heavily  this  befel  to  tiie  poor  gentlewoman  : 
there  she  lost  a noble  and  renowned  brother, 
in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  kind  and  na- 
tural ; with  liini  the  portion  and  sinew  of  her 
fortune,  her  marriage-dowry;  with  both,  her 
combinale*  husband,  this  well-seeming  Angelo. 

Isab,  Can  this  be  so  ? Did  Angelo  so  leave 
her? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry’d  not 
one  of  them  with  his  comfort : swallowed  his 
vows  whole,  pretending,  in  her,  discoveries 
of  dishonour : in  few,  bestowedt  her  on  her 
own  lamentation,  which  she  yet  wears  for  his 
sake  ; and  he,  a marble  to  her  tears,  is  washed 
with  them,  but  teletiu  not. 

Jsab.  M'hat  a merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take 
this  poor  maid  from  the  world!  What  corrup- 
tion IQ  (his  life,  that  it  w ill  let  this  man  live  !— 
But  how  out  of  this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duke.  It  is  a rupture  that  you  may  easily 
heal : and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  your 
brother,  but  keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing 
it. 

Isab.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-nanicd  maid  hath  yet  in  her 
the  continuance  of  her  first  afi'eclion;  his  un- 
just unkindness,  tliat  in  all  reason  should  itav  c 
quenched  her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment 
in  the  current,  made  it  more  violent  and  unruly. 
Go  you  to  Angelo;  answer  his  requiring  with 
a plausible  obedience ; agree  with  his  demands 
to  the  point:  only  refer}  yourself  to  this  ad- 
vantage,— first,  that  your  stay  w’ith  him  may 
not  be  long  ; that  the  time  may  have  all  shadow 
and  silence  in  it ; and  the  place  answer  to  con- 
venience : Uiis  being  wanted  in  course,  now- 
follows  all.  We  snail  advise  this  wronged 
maid  to  stead  up  your  appointment,  go  in  your 

lace:  if  the  encounter  acknowledge  itself 

ereaf(cr,it  may  compel  him  to  her  recompense; 
and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brother  saved,  your 
honour  untainlea,  tlie  poor  Mariana  advan- 
taged, and  the  corrupt  deputy  scaled. § Tli-i 
maid  will  i frame,  and  make  fit  for  his  attempt. 
If  you  think  well  to  can  y this  as  you  may,  tlic 
duublcness  of  the  bem  hl  defends  l!»c  deceit 
Iron!  reproof.  W hat  think  you  of  it? 

Isab.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content 
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ttlrtnidy;  nnil,  I (rust,  it  vvill  grow  (u  a most 
pmsperoiis  perfection. 

Duke.  It  lies  much  in  vour  holding  up: 
l(:iste  you  speedily  to  Angelo;  if  for  this  niglit 
lie  entreat  you  to  his  bed,  give  liim  promise  of 
satisfaction,  i will  presently  to  St.  Luke’s; 
tliere^  at  the  moated  grange,*  resides  this  de- 
Jectetl  Mariana : At  tliat  jilace  call  upon  me; 
and  despatch  with  Angelo,  that  it  may  be 
<^uickly. 

ix’th.  I thank  you  for  this  comfort : Pare  you 
well,  good  father.  [Exeunt  Mceerully, 

SCE\'E  n. — lyte  Street  before  the  Priton, 
Enter  DtKE,  us  a J'ritn";  to  him  Ki.iimv,  Clowv, 
und  (yfficers. 

Elh.  Nay.  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but 
thill  >(tu  will  needs  btiy  and  sell  men  and  wo- 
men  like  beasts,  wc  stiall  have  all  the  world 
drink  brown  and  white  biistard.t 

Duke,  O,  heavens!  what  slulf  is  here? 

tVo.  "rivns  never  meiry  uoihl,  since,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the 
worser  allow’d  by  order  of  law  a furr’d  gtrnn 
to  keep  him  warm  ; and  furr’d  with  fox  and 
Jamb-skinsloo,tosiguify.  that  craft,  being  richer 
than  innoccncy,  stands  tor  the  facing. 

Eth.  Come  your  way,  Sir: — Hless  you,  good 
father  friar. 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father:  What 
offence  liath  this  man  made  >ou,  Sir? 

EUt.  Marry,  Sir,  he  hath  olfended  the  law  ; 
and,  Sir,  wc  take  him  to  be  a thief  too.  Sir; 
for  we  have  found  upon  him,  Sir,  a strange 
pickdock,t  which  we  have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Kic,  sirrah ; a bawd,  a wicked  bawd! 
The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  dune. 

That  is  thy  means  to  live:  Do  thou  but  think 
What  'Us  to  cram  a maw,  or  clothe  a back. 
From  such  a filthy  vice:  say  to  thysell,— 

From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I drink.  1 eat,  array  myself,  and  uve. 

Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a lilc, 

So  stinkingly  depending?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 

C7o.  Indeed,  it  doc.s  stink  in  some  sort.  Sir ; 
but  yet,  Sir,  1 would  prov  e 

Duke.  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
for  sin,  [cer; 

Thou  wilt  prove  his.  Take  him  to  prison,  olli- 
LorrcctioD  and  instruction  must  butn  work, 

Ere  this  rude  beast  will  pwfil.  ' 

Elb.  He  must  before  the  deputy,  Sir ; he  lias 
given  him  warning:  the  deputy  cannot  abide 
n wboremaster  ; if  he  be  a whoremonger,  and 
comes  before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a mile 
on  his  errand. 

Duke.  That  we  were  all,  as  some  would  seem 
to  be,  [free  ! ' 

Free  from  our  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming, 

Enter  Lucio. 

Elb.  His  neck  vvill  come  to  your  waist,  a 
cortl,§  Sir. 

Cln.  I spy  comfort;  1 erj-^  bail:  Here’s  a 
gentleman,  and  a friend  of  mine. 

Lucio.  How  now,  noble  Ponipey?  What,  at 
the  heels  of  Osar?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph  ? 
W'hat,  is  there  none  of  Pygmalion’s  images, 
newly  nm<le  woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting 
the  handinthepocketur.d  extracting  it  clulcli’d  ? 
M'lmt  repl>  ? Ha?  What  say’sl  tiiou  to  this 
tune,  matter,  ami  method.*  is’t  not  drown’d 
i’the  last  rain  ? Ha  ? What  say ’st  thou,  (rot?  Is 
the  world  as  it  wa.s,  mnn  ? Which  is  the  way  ^ 
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Is  it  sad,  and  few  words?  Or  how  7 Tlie  trict 
of  it  ? 

Duke.  Still  thus,  and  thus!  still  worse* 
Lucio.  How  dotn  ray  dear  morsel,  thy  mis* 
tress?  Procures  she  still  ? Ha? 

(7o.  'Troth,  Sir,  she  hath  eaten  up  all  her 
beef,  and  she  is  herself  in  the  tub.* 

Lucio.  Why,  'lis  good  ; it  is  the  right  of  it ; 
it  imisl  he  so  : Ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your 
powder'd  bawd:  An  iinsiuinn’d  consequence  ; 
it  must  be  so  : Art  going  to  prison,  Poiupcy  ! 
C/o.  faith,  Sir. 

Lucio.  W hy  'lis  not  amiss,  Pompev:  Fare* 
well : Go;  say,  I sent  thee  thither.  For  debt, 
Pompey  7 Or  now  7 

Elb.  For  being  a bawd,  for  being  a bawd. 
Lucio.  Wei),  tlien  imprison  him  ; If  imprison- 
ment be  the  due  of  a bawd,  why,  ’tis  liis  right : 
Bawd  is  he,  doubtless,  and  ol  antiquity  too ; 
bawd-burn.  Farewell,  go«>d  Pompey : Com- 
mend me  to  the  prison,  Pompey  : You  will  turn 

Suod  husband  now,  Pompey;  you  will  keep 
ic  house. t 

Clo.  I hope,  Sir,  your  good  worship  wdll  be 
my  bail. 

Lucio.  No,  indeed,  will  1 not,  Pompey  ; it 
is  not  the  vvear.t  1 vvill  pray,  Pompey,  to  in> 
crease  your  bondage  : if  you  take  it  not  patient- 
ly, why,  your  mettle  is  the  more  : Adieu,  trusty 
Pompey. — Bless  you,  friar, 

Duke.  And  you.  , 

Lucio.  Does  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey? 
Ha  7 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  Sir;  come, 

Clo.  You  wall  not  bail  me,  then,  Sir? 

Lucio.  Tlicn,  Pompey  7 nor  now.^WbaC 
news  abroad,  friar?  What  news? 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  ^ir ; come. 

Lucio.  Go, — to  kennel,  Pompey,  go  : 

[Eveunt  Eluow,  Clown,  and  Officers. 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke? 

Duke.  1 know  none:  Can  you  tell  me  of  any? 
Lucio.  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  of 
Russia ; other  some,  he  is  in  Rome : But  w'here 
is  he,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  I know  not  where;  But  wberesocrer, 

I wish  him  well. 

Lucio.  It  was  a mad  fantastical  trick  of  him, 
to  steal  from  the  stale,  and  usurp  the  beggary 
he  was  never  born  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it 
well  in  Ins  absence  ; he  puts  transgression  lo't. 
DuJii’.  He  does  well  in't. 

Lucio.  A little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would 
do  no  hann  in  him:  something  loo  crabbed 
Uiat  way,  friar. 

Duke.  It  is  loo  general  a vice,  and  severity 
must  cure  it. 

Lucio.  \es,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a 
great  kindred  ; it  is  well  allied  : but  it  is  im- 
possible to  exlirpit  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and 
drinking  be  put  down.  'They  say,  this  Angch* 
was  not  made  by  man  and  woman,  alter  tJie 
downright  way  nl  creation : Is  it  Inie,  think  you  ? 

I Duke.  How  should  he  be  made  then  ? 

I Lucio.  Some  report,  a sca-maid  spaw  n’d  him : 

I — Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  tw  o stock- 
fishes : — But  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  makes 
water,  his  urine  is  congeal’d  ice;  that  1 know 
to  Ijc  true:  and  he  is  a motion^  ungenerutive. 
liml’s  infallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  Sir;  and  speak  apace. 
Lucio.  Why,  what  a ruthless  tiling  is  this  in 
him,  for  the  rebellion  of  a cod-piece,  to  take 
away  the  life  of  a man?  Mould  the  duke,  that 
is  ahsent,  have  done  this?  Ere  he  would  have 
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baog’dftmaafortheeettingahundreU  bastards, 
be  would  have  paid  tor  the  nursing  a thousand : 
He  ^d  some  fWling  of  the  sport ; he  knew  the 
lervice,  and  that  instructed  nim  to  mercy. 

/>«4rr.  I never  beard  the  absent  duke  much 
detected*  for  women ; he  was  not  inclined  that 
nay. 

Zacio.  Sir,  you  are  deceived. 

/>>Urr.  'Tis  not  possible. 

Litcfo.  Who?  not  the  duke?  yes,  your  beg- 
gar of  fifty ; — and  his  use  was,  to  put  a ducat 
In  her  cluck-dish : the  duke  had  crotchets  in 
him  : He  would  be  drunk  too  { that  let  me  in- 
form  YOU. 

Duke.  You  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

Lucio.  Sir.  1 was  on  inward  of  his : A shy 
fellow  was  the  duke:  and,  1 believe,  I know 
the  cause  of  bis  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  1 pr’ythee.  might  be  the  cause  ? 

Lucio.  No, — pardon  ; — ^is  a secret  must  be 
lock'd  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips:  but  this  I 
tan  let  you  understand, — The  greater  filef  of 
the  subject  held  the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Duke.  Wise  ? why,  no  qiicstiun  but  he  was. 

Lucw.  A very  superficial,  ignorant,  unweigh- 
iofO  fellow. 

Duke.  J:lither  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or 
mistaking  { the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the 
business  be  hath  helmed,^  roust,  upon  a war- 
ranted need,  give  him  a better  proclamation. 
Let  him  be  but  testimonied  In  his  own  bringings 
forth,  and  he  shall  fippear  to  the  envious,  a 
scholar,  a statesman,  and  a soldier:  Therefore, 
YOU  speak  unskiltXillv ; or,  if  your  knowledge 
be  more,  it  is  much  uarkeo’d  in  your  malice. 

Lucio.  Sir,  I know  him,  and  i love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge, 
and  knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  Sir.  I know  what  I know. 

i>ickr.  1 can  baraly  believe  that,  since  you 
know  not  what  yon  speak.  Hut,  if  ever  the 
duke  return,  (as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let 
me  desire  you  to  make  your  answer  before  him  : 
If  it  be  honest  you  have  spoke,  you  have  cou- 
rage to  maintain  it:  1 am  bouna  to  call  upon 
you ; and.  I pray  you,  your  name  F 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio ; well  known 
to  the  duke. 

t^e.  He  shall  know  you  better.  Sir,  if  1 
may  live  to  report  you. 

lAuio.  1 fear  you  not. 

Duke.  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no 
more ; or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  op- 
posite.lj  ISut,  indeed,  1 con  do  you  little  harm : 
you'll  lorswear  tliis  again. 

Lucio.  ril  be  bang’d  first : thOu  art  deceived 
in  me,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this:  Canst  thou 
tell,  if  Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no? 

Duke.  Why  should  he  die.  Sir? 

Luch.  Why?  for  filling  a bottle  with  a tun- 
diab.  I would,  tlie  duke,  w'e  talk  of,  were 
return'd  again : this  ungenitur'd  agent  will 
unpeople  the  province  with  coulinency ; spar- 
rows must  not  build  in  his  house-eaves,  because 
they  are  lecherous.  The  duke  yet  would  have 
dark  deeds  darkly  answer’d : he  would  never 
bring  them  u>  light;  would  ne  were  return'd  ! 
Marry,  tlus  Claudio  is  condemn’d  for  untruss- 
ing. Farewell,  good  friar;  1 pr'ytlice,  pray 
for  me.  The  duke,  I say  to  thee  again,  would 
eat  routtonf  on  Fridays.  He’s  now  past  it; 


yet,  and  1 say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a 
beggar,  though  she  smelt  brown  bread  and 
garlic : say,  that  1 said  so.  Farewell.  [Exit. 
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Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  ’scape;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes:  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tonguir? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Escalcs,  Provost,  Bawd,  and  Officers. 

Eecal.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Dawd.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me;  vour 
honour  is  accounted  a mcrcitul  man:  gou^  my 
lord. 

Escul.  Double  and  treble  admonition, and  still 
forfeit*  in  the  same  kind?  This  would  make 
I mercy  swear,  and  ulav  tlic  tyrant. 

I Prop.  A bawd  of  eleven  years  continuance, 
may  it  please  your  honour. 

^ Daura.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio’s  informa- 
tion against  me:  mistress  Kale  Keep-d<rw*n 
was  With  child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time,  be 
promised  her  marriage  ; his  child  is  a year  and 
a qu:uter  old,  come  Philip  and  Jacob : 1 have 
kept  it  myseli';  and  see  now  he  goes  about  to 
abuse  me. 

Escal.  That  fellow  is  a fellow  of  much  li- 
cence:— let  him  be  called  before  us.— .4way 
with  her  to  prison : Go  to ; no  more  word.s. 
[ExeM«^  Bawd  and  Oncers.]  Provost,  my  bro- 
ther Angelo  will  not  he  alter’d,  Claudio  must 
die  to-morrow  : let  him  be  furnished  with  di- 
vines, and  have  all  charitable  preparation:  if 
my  brotlier  wrought  by  my  pity,  it  should  nut 
be  so  with  him. 

Prov.  So  please  vou,  this  friar  bath  been  with 
him,  and  advised  aim  I'ur  the  entertainment  of 
death. 

Escal.  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke.  Bliss  and  goodness  on  you! 

Escal,  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance 
is  now 

To  use  it  for  my  lime : I am  a brother 
Of  gracious  oraer,  late  come  from  the  see. 

In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Escal.  What  news  abroad  i’the  W'orld  ? 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a fever 
on  goodness,  tliat  the  dissolution  of  it  must 
cure  it : novelty  is  only  in  rconest ; and  it  is  as 
dangerous  to  be  a;;cd  in  any  kind  of  course,  as 
it  is  virtuous  to  be  constant  in  any  undertaking. 
There  is  scarce  truth  enough  alive,  to  make 
societies  secure  ; but  security  enough,  to  make 
fellowships  accurs'd : much  upon  this  riddle 
runs  the  wisdom  of  the  world.  This  news  is 
c4d  enough,  }et  it  is  every  day’s  news.  1 pray 
yo^  Sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  ? 

Escal.  One.  that,  aDo\e  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended especially  to  know  himself. 

What  pleasure  was  he  given  to? 

Escal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merr)’, 
than  merry  at  any  tning  whichprofess’d  to  make 
him  rejoice : a gentleman  of  all  temperance. 
But  leave  wo  him  to  his  events,  with  a prayer 
they  may  prove  prosperous ; and  let  me  desire 
to  know  how  you  find  Claumo  prepared.  1 am 
made  to  understand,  that  you  have  lent  him 
visitation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no 
sinister  measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  wil- 
lingly bumbles  himself  to  the  determination  of 
justice:  yet  had  he  framed  to  himself^  by  the 
instruction  of  his  frailri,  many  deceiving  pro- 
mises of  life ; which  1,  by  my  good  leisure, 
have  discredited  to  him, and  now  he  is  rcsolvedf 
to  die. 

Escal.  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  fuii^- 


f Sit 


106 

<ion,  aad  tho  prisuner  the  very  debt  of  Tour  | 
calliog.  1 have  labour’d  for  the  poor  gentle- 
man, lo  the  extremest  shore  of  my  modesty ; 
but  my  brother  justice  have  { found  so  severe, 
that  he  hath  forced  me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indi^ 
— -justice. 

Dtikc.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straitness 
of  his  proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well : 
wherein,  if  he  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced 
himself. 

Escal.  I am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner:  Fare 
you  well. 

Duke.  I’eacc  be  with  you ! 

{Exeunt  f’l&CALt's  and  Provost. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  w'ill  bear, 

Should  be  as  bolv  as  severe; 

Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 

Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go ; 

More  nur  less  to  others  pa)  mg, 

Than  by  self-oflfenccs  weidiing. 

Shame  to  him,  whose  cru^  striking 
Kills  fur  faults  of  his  own  liking! 

Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 

To  wee<l  my  vice,  and  let  his  ! 

O,  what  may  man  within  him  ni<lc, 

'i'huugh  angel  on  the  outward  side ! 

How  may  likeness,*  madet  in  crimes, 

Making  practice  on  the  times, 

Draw  vvjih  idle  spiders’  strings 
Most  pond’rous  and  substantial  tilings! 

('raft  against  vice  1 must  apply : 

\Viih  Angelo  (o-night  shall  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  but  despis’d; 

No  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguis’d, 

J*ay  with  falsehood  false  exacting, 

And  pi-rforni  an  old  conlnicting.  [Fri/. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1. — A Hoorn  in  Mariana’s  House. 
Mariana  discortred  sitting ; a Huy  singing. 

SONC. 

Tukej  oh  take  those  lips  auuy, 

That  so  sweet h(  were  Jorsworn ; 

Ami  those  eyes,  the  hrenk  of  d«y, 

Lights  that  do  mislftul  the  morn: 

Hut  my  kust's  bring  ngain^ 

bring  again, 

Seals  of  lore,  but  scal'd  in  rain, 

seal’d  in  rain. 

A/ari.  Hreak  oA'  thy  sung,  and  haste  thee 
quick  away ; 

J lere  conies  a man  of*t.'oinfoi4,  wliosc  advice 
Hath  often  still’d  my  brawling  discontent.-- 

Hoy. 

Enter  Di  ky. 

1 cry  you  mercy,  Sir;  and  well  could  wish 
You  had  nut  found  me  here  so  musical : 

Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so, — 

My  mirth  it  much  displeas’d,  but  ple&s’d  my 
woe. 

Duke.  ’I'is  good : tliough  music  oft  hatli  such 
a charm, 

To  make  bad,  goro,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
1 pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  Ixidy  inquired  for 
me  here  to-day  ? much  upon  this  time  have  1 
promis’d  here  to  meet. 

Mari.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after:  1 
have  sat  iiere  all  day. 

Enter  Isa6i:li  A. 

Duke.  I do  constantly  believe  jmi: — The 
lime  U c<»ine,  even  now.  1 shall  crave  your 
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forbearance  a little  ; may  be,  1 will  call  upon 
you  anon,  for  some  advantage  to  yourself. 

Mari.  1 am  alwa)'S  Ixmnd  to  yon.  [L'jril. 
Duke.  Yery  well  met,  and  welcome. 

What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  f 
Isab,  He  hath  a garden  cjrcummur’a*  with 
brick, 

W'hosc  w cslern  side  is  with  a vineyard  back’d ; 
And  to  Uiat  vineyard  is  a plancliedt  gate. 

That  makes  liis  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  doUi  command  a little  door, 

U hich  fiuin  the  vineyard  tu  the  garden  leads; 
There  have  1 made  my  promise  to  call  on  him, 
I'pon  tlie  heavy  middle  of  the  night. 

Duke.  Hut  shall  you  on  your  knowledge  find 
this  way? 

Isab.  I have  laVn  a due  and  wary  note  upon’t ; 
With  whispering  and  most  ^lilty  diligence, 

In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 
Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observ- 
ance ? 

Isab.  No,  none,  but  only  a repair  i*  the  dark; 
And  that  I have  possess’d!  1dm,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief:  fur  1 have  made  him  know, 

I have  a servant  conies  with  me  along, 

That  slays§  upon  me;  whose  persuasion  is, 

1 come  about  my  brother. 

Duke,  'Tis  well  borne  up. 

1 have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A word  ot  this: — What,  bo!  within!  c<«Da 
forUi ! 

He-eutcr  Mariana. 

I pray  you,  be  acquainted  witii  tliis  maid ; 

She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

Isab.  ] do  desire  the  like. 

Duke.  Do  you  persuade  yourself  that  1 re- 
spect yuu  t 

Mari.  Good  friar,  1 know  you  do;  and  have 
found  it. 

Duke,  'l  ake  then  this  your  companion  by  the 
hand, 

U ho  hath  a story  ready  for  your  ear : 

1 shall  attend  your  leisure ; but  make  haste ; 

The  vaporous  night  approaches. 

Man.  Wiirt  please  you  walk  aside  ? 

f Exeunt  Mariana  and  Isabella. 
Rce  and  greatness,  millions  of 
false  eyes 

Arc  struck  upon  thee ! volumes  of  report 
iiun  with  these  false  and  must  contrarious 
quesls|| 

Upon  til)  doings ! thousand  'scapesT  of  wit 
Make  thee  tho  father  of  their  idle  dream, 

And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies! — Welcome! 
How  agreed  ? 

Re^en^<r  Mariana  and  Isabella.  ' 

Isab.  She’ll  take  the  enterprise  upon  her, 

If  you  advise  it.  [father, 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent, 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  you  to  say, 

When  you  depart  from  him,  out,  soft  and  low, 
Hemeimicr  now  my  brother. 

.Mari.  Fear  me  not. 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  > 
He  is  your  hu.'mand  on  a pre-contract : [all:  j 

To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin  ; i 

.Sith**  that  the  justice  of  your  title  lo  him 
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Doth  flourisli*  the  deceit.  Come,  let  ua  go; 
Our  corn’s  to  reap,  for  jet  our  tiUie’st  to  sow. 

SCE^E  II. — A Room  in  the  Prison. 

Enttr  Provost  and  Clown. 

Prot.  Come  hither,  sirrah : Can  jou  cut  oflT 
a man’s  head  ? 

Cio.  If  Uie  man  be  a bachelor,  Sir^  I can: 
but  if  he  be  a married  ma^  he  is  his  wife’s 
bead,  and  1 can  never  cut  on  a w'oman’a  head 

Prot.  Come,  Sir,  leave  ro^our  snatches,  and 
jield  me  a direct  answer.  Tomorrow  morning 
are  to  die  Claudio  and  Bamardine : Here  is  in 
our  prison  a common  executioner,  who  in  his 
offi<  e lacks  a helper : if  you  will  take  it  on  you 
to  assist  him,  it  shall  redeem  you  from  your 
g^'es  ;t  if  not,  you  shall  have  your  full  time 
oi  imprisonment,  and  your  deliverance  with  an 
unpitied  whipping;  for  you  have  been  a noto* 
rious  bawd.  ^ 

Cio.  Sir,  1 hare  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mind ; but  yet  I will  be  content  to  be  a 
lawful  hangman.  1 would  be  glad  to  receive 
some  instruction  from  my  fellow-partner. 

Prot.  Whatho,  Abhorson!  Wnere's  Abhor- 
son,  there? 

Enttr  Abhorson. 

Abhor.  Do  YOU  call,  Sir? 

Prov.  Sirrah,  here’s  a fellow  will  help  you 
to-morrow  in  your  execution:  If  you  think  it 
meet,  compound  with  him  by  Die  year,  and  let 
him  abidehere  with  you;  if  not,  use  him  for 
the  present^  and  dismiss  him : He  cannot  plead 
his  estimation  with  you ; he  hath  been  a bawd. 

Abhor.  A bawd,  Sir?  Fie  upon  him,  he  wiJl 
discredit  our  mystery .§ 

Prec.  Go  to,  Sir;  you  weigh  equally;  a 
feather  will  turn  the  scale.  [£xif. 

Clo.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your  good  favour,  (for, 
surely,  Sir,  a good  favour^  you  have,  but  that 
you  have  a lianging  look,)  do  you  call.  Sir, 
your  occupation  a mystery  r 

Abhor.  Ay,  Sir;  a mystery. 

Cto.  Painting,  Sir.  1 have  heard  say,  is  a 
Biystery ; and  your  whores.  Sir,  being  members 
ol  my  occupation,  using  painting,  do  prove  my 
occupation  a mystery : but  what  mystery  there 
should  be  in  hanging,  if  1 should  be  hang’d,  I 
^nnol  imagine. 

Abhor.  Sir,  it  is  a mystery. 

Cio.  Proof. 

Abhor.  Every  true**  mao’s  apparel  fits  your 
thief:  If  it  be  too  little  for  your  tliief,  your  true 
man  thinks  it  big  enough;  if  it  be  too  bis  for 
yoor  thief,  your  thief  tliinks  it  little  enough:  so 
every  true  man’s  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Rt-cnter  Provost. 

Prot.  Are  you  agreed  ? 

do.  Sir^  1 will  sene  him;  fur  I do  find,  your 
langman  is  a more  penitent  trade  than  your 
tawd;  he  doth  oftener  ask  forgiveness. 

Prov.  Yon,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and 
your  axe,  to-morrow  four  o'clock. 

Abhor.  Come  on,  bawd;  1 will  instruct  thee 
in  my  trade;  follow. 

Clo.  1 do  desire  to  Icam,  Sir;  and,  I hope,  if 
vuu  have  occasion  to  use  me  for  yuiir  own  turn, 
you  shall  find  me  yare  :tt  for,  truly  Sir,  for  your 
Kindness,  I owe  you  a good  turn. 

« OiU,  orvarnWh  over. 

+ niili,  land  pTnarrd  for  fowlng.  J Fetter*. 

I^Jr^c  1 C'ounlcnniice.  •#  lluncM.  ItcaHy. 
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Call  hiUier  Bamardine  and  Claudio: 
[Exrimf  Clown  and  Abhorson. 
One  has  my  pity;  not  a jot  the  otlier. 

Being  a murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  CLArnio. 

Look,  here’s  the  warrant,  Claudio,  forthy  death: 
'Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  bv  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  mu.st  be  made  immortal.  AVhere’s  Bar- 
nardine? 

Claud.  As  fast  lock’d  up  in  sleep,  as  guiltless 
labour 

When  it  lies  starkly*  in  the  traveller’s  bones: 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him? 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.  But  hark,  what 
noise  r [ Knocking  within. 

Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort! 

[Exit  Claudio. 

By  and  by 

1 nope  it  18  some  pardon,  or  reprieve, 

For  the  most  gentle  Claudio. — Welcome,  father 

Enter  Dure. 

Duke.  The  best  and  wholesomcst  spirits  of 
the  night 

Envelope  you,  good  Provost  I Who  call’d  her* 
OI  late? 

Pror.  None,  since  the  curfew  rung. 

Ihike.  Not  Isa^l  ? 

Prot.  No. 

Duke.  They  will  tlien,  ere’t  be  long. 

Prop.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudior 
Duke.  There’s  some  in  hope. 

Prov,  It  is  a bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  so,  not  so ; his  life  is  parallol’d 
Even  wiUi  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great 
justice ; 

He  doth  vs  ith  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  quaJifyt  in  others:  were  he  meardj 
With  tliat  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  ty- 
rannous; [come.— 

But  this  being  so,  he’s  just. — Now  are  they 
[Knot'king  tcUhin. — Provost  goes  out. 
This  is  a gentle  provost:  Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men.— 

How  now?  W bat  noise  f That  spirit’s  possess’d 
with  haste, 

That  wounds  the  unsisting  postern  with  Uiese 
strokes. 

Provost  refams,  speaking  to  one  at  the  door, 
Prov,  There  he  must  stay,  until  tlie  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ; he  is  call’d  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow?  [yet, 

Prov.  None,  Sir,  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  Provost,  as  it  is, 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  HappilyA  [comes 

You  something  know;  vet,  I believe,  there 
No  countermand ; no  such  example  have  we: 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege||  of  justice. 

Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess’d  the  contrary. 

Enter  a Mii^ssengeb. 

Duke.  Hiis  is  his  lordship’s  man. 

Prov.  And  here  comes  ('laudio’s  pardoiu 
Mess.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  tliis  note;  and 
by  me  this  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not 
from  the  smallest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time, 
matter,  or  other  circumstance.  Good  inorrow; 
for,  as  I take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

• Stiffly.  t 1 IVfllcxI 

t Pcrh^ia.  n bezt 
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Pror.  I shall  ol^  him.  [Exit  MesstNOER. 

Duke.  This  is  hb  pardon:  purchas’d  by  such 
siu.  [Aeide. 

Por  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in : 

Hence  bath  oflence  bis  quick  celerity, 

When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority : 

When  Tice  makes  mercy,  mercy’s  so  extended, 
’Biat  for  the  fault’s  love,  is  the  oflfender  friend- 
Now,  Sir,  what  news  ? [ed. — 

Pror.  1 told  ^ou : I^rd  Angelo,  be-like, 
thinking  me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me 
with  tlus  unwonted  putting  on:*  methinks, 
strangely ; for  he  bath  not  used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pniy  you,  let’s  hear. 

Prw.  [Reads.]  H'hatsoerer  yoa  may  hear  to 
the  contrary,  let  CVaifdio  be  executed  ^ four  of 
the  clock;  and,  ta  the  q/lcmoon,  Bumaraine:  for 
my  better  satisfaction^  lei  me  hare  Claudio’s  luad 
sent  tne  by  fhe.  Let  this  be  duly  performed;  with 
a ihougbty  that  more  depends  on  it  than  tee  must 
yet  deliver . Thus  fail  not  to  do  ymer  office  ^ as  you 
trill  answer  it  at  your  peril. 

What  say  tou  to  this.  Sir? 

Duke.  What  is  that  Barnardine,  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov.  A Bohemian  bom ; but  here  nursed  up 
and  bred : one  that  is  a prisoner  nine  years  old.t 

DiJIrr.  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke 
bad  not  either  deliver’d  him  to  his  liberty,  or 
executed  him  ? 1 have  beard,  it  was  ever  bis 
manner  to  do  so. 

Pror.  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for 
him : And,  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the 
government  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an 
undoubtful  proof. 

Duke.  Is  It  now  apparent? 

Prov.  Most  mannest,  and  not  denied  by 
himself. 

puke.  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in 
prison  ? How  seems  he  to  be  touch’d  ? 

iVor.  A man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfully,  but  as  a drunkcu  sleep ; careless, 
reckless,  and  fearless  of  what’s  P^t,  present, 
or  to  come;  insensible  of  mortality,  and  des- 
perately mortal. 

Duke.  He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none : he  hath  evennore 
had  the  liberty  of  the  prison ; give  him  leave 
to  escape  hence,  he  would  not:  drunk  many 
times  a day,  if  not  many  days  entirely  drunk. 
We  have  very  often  awaked  nim,  as  it  to  ca^ 
him  to  execution,  and  show’d  him  a seeming 
warrant  for  it:  it  hath  not  moved  him  at  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written 
in  your  brow,  Provost,  honesty  and  constancy : 
if  I read  it  not  tnilv,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles 
me;  but  in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,  1 will 
lay  myself  in  hazard.  Claudio,  whom  here  you 
have  a warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  foifeit 
to  the  law  than  Angelo  who  hath  sentenced 
him : To  make  you  understand  this  in  a mani- 
fested effect,  1 crave  but  four  days  respite;  for 
the  which  you  are  to  do  me  both  a present  and 
a dangerous  courte^. 

Prov.  Pray,  Sir.  in  what  ? 

Duke.  Id  the  delaying  death. 

Prov.  Alack!  how  may  1 do  it?  having  the 
hour  limited ; and  an  express  command,  under 
penalty,  to  dcUverhis  head  in  view  of  Angelo  ? 
1 may  make  my  case  as  Claudio’s,  to  cross 
this  in  the  smallest. 

Duke.  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I warrant 

Sou,  if  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  I^t 
vis  Barnardine  be  (his  morning  executed,  and 
his  bead  borne  to  Angelo. 


» Spur,  Intitemeitt 
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Pror.  Angelo  bath  seen  (hem  both,  and  wdl 
discover  the  favour.* 

Duke.  O,  death’s  a great  disguiser:  and  yoa 
may  add  to  it.  Shave  tbe  head,  and  tie  the 
bearJ  ; and  say,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  peni- 
tent to  be  so  bared  before  his  death : You  know, 
the  course  is  common.  If  any  thing  fall  to  you 
upon  tills,  more  than  thanks  and  good  fortune, 
by  the  saint  whom  1 profess,  1 will  plead  against 
it  with  mv  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father ; it  is  against 
my  oath. 

Duke.  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy  ? 

Proa.  To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  Y'ou  will  tiiink  you  have  made  no  ol* 
fence,  if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your 
dealing? 

Pror.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that  ? 

Duke.  Not  a resemblance,  but  a certainty. 
Yet  since  I sec  you  fearful,  that  neither  mj 
coat,  integrity,  nor  my  persuasion,  can  witn 
ease  attempt'  you,  I wul  go  furtlicr  tlian  1 
meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  you.  Look 
vou,  Sir,  here  is  tbe  hand  and  seal  of  tbe  duke. 
Vou  know  the  character,  I doubt  not;  and  tbe 
signet  is  nut  strange  to  you. 

Prop.  1 know  them  both. 

Duke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of 
the  duke ; you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  vour 
pleasure;  where  you  shall  find,  within  tnese 
two  days  he  will  be  here.  This  is  a thing, 
that  Angelo  know  s not : for  he  this  very  day 
receives  letters  of  strange  tenor;  perchance,  of 
the  duke’s  death ; perchance,  entering  into  some 
monastery;  but,  by  chance,  nothing  of  what 
is  writ  Look,  the  unfolding  star  c^is  up  the 
shepherd : Put  not  yourselt  into  amazement, 
how  these  things  should  be : all  difficulties  are 
but  easy  when  they  are  known.  Call  your 
executioner,  and  off  with  Harnardine’s  head: 
1 will  give  him  a present  shrift,  and  advise  him 
fur  a better  place.  Yet  vou  arc  amazed;  but 
this  shall  absolutely  resolve  you.  Come  aw'ay ; 
it  is  almost  clear  daw'n.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.^Anothcr  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  I am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  1 wu 
in  our  house  of  profession : one  would  think,  it 
were  mistress  Over-done’s  own  house,  for  here 
be  many  of  her  old  customers.  First,  here’s 
young  master  Rash ; he’s  in  for  a commodity 
of  brown  paper  and  old  ginger,  ninescore  and 
seventeen  pounds;  of  which  he  made  five  marks, 
ready  money : marry,  then,  ginger  was  not  much 
in  request,  for  the  old  women  were  all  dead. 
Then  is  there  here  one  master  Caper,  at  the 
suit  of  master  Three-pile  the  mercer,  for  some 
four  suits  of  peach-colour’d  satin,  which  now 
peaches  him  a beggar.  Then  have  we  here 
young  Dizy,  and  young  master  Deep-vow, 
and  master  Copper-spur,  and  master  Starve- 
lackey  Uic  rapier  and  dagger-man,  and  young 
Drop-heir  that  kill’d  lusty  Pudding,  and  master 
Forthright  the  tiller,  and  brave  master  Shoe-tie 
the  great  traveller,  and  wild  Hall-can  that 
stabb’d  PoU,  and,  I think,  forty  more;  all 
great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  now  lor  the 
Lord’s  sake. 

Enter  Abhorson. 

Abhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Barnardine  hithrv, 

Clo.  Master  Barnardine!  you  must  rias  an4 
be  bang’d,  master  Barnardine ! 

» Countmanov. 
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Abker.  M’ha^  ho,  Barnaidioe ! 

Wh  ^^**.*'*•3  '^.Po*  your  throats! 
Who  makes  that  noise  there  t What  are  you  f 
C/o  Your  friends.  Sir;  the  hangman;  You 
must  be  so  g^.  Sir,  to  rise  aud  be  put  to  death. 

Oarnar.  [ WitAia.]  Away,  you  rogue,  away ; 
1 am  slee^,  •'  * 

qu?ckl''^t»***  *"*  awake,  and  that 

Cfo.  l*ray, master  Barnardine,  awake  till  you 
are  ejecuted,  and  sleep  aflerwards. 

AbbttK  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 
do.  He  IS  coming.  Sir,  be  is  coming:  1 bear 
kis  straw  rustle.  ® 

Enter  Barnsrdine. 

Abhor.  Is  the  aie  upon  the  block,  sirrah  ? 
Cto.  Very  ready.  Sir. 

Banar.  How  uow,  Abborson  ? what’s  the 
news  with  you  ? 

Abhor.  Truly,  Sir,  I would  desire  yon  to  clap 
into  your  prayers ; for,  look  you,  the  warrant^ 
come. 

Boraor.  You  rogue,  I hare  been  drinking  all 
m^t,  I am  not  fitted  for’t. 

Cto.  O,  the  better.Sir;  for  he  that  drinks  all 
***S“t*  i*  hang  d betimes  in  the  moraioir, 
may  sleep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Ddke. 

Abhor.  I^k  you,  Sir,  here  comes  your 
ghMtly  father ; Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  Sir,  induced  by  ray  charity,  and  hear- 
ing how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I am  come 
to  advise  you.  comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Bmar.  Friar,  not  1;  I have  been  drinfcng 
hard  all  night,  and  I will  have  more  time  to 
prepare  rae,  or  they  shall  beat  out  ray  brains 
with  billets : I will  not  consent  to  die  this  day, 
that’s  certain. 

Dnke.  O,  Sir,  you  must:  and  therefore,  I 
beseech  you. 

Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 
rmsr.  1 swear,  1 will  not  die  to-day  Toi 
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man’s  persuasion. 

Duke.  But  bear  you,>— 

Bitrnar,  Not  a word;  if  you  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  me,  come  to  my  ward ; for  thence  will 
not  1 to-day.  [Exit. 

Enter  PaovosT. 

Duke.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die  :0,  gravel  heart 

After  him  fellows ; bring  him  to  the  block. 

YExeunt  Abhosson  and  Clown. 
Proe.  Now,  8ir,  how  do  you  find  Uie  prisoner  ? 
Duke,  A creature  unprepar’d,  unmeet  for 
death ; 

And,  to  transTOrt  him  in  the  mind  he  is. 

Were  damnable. 

Here  in  the  prison,  father, 

There  died  this  morning  of  a cruel  fever 
One  Uagozine,  a roost  notorious  pirate, 

A man  of  Clfiudio's  years ; his  beard,  and  bead, 
J ust  of  his  colour : what  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined ; 

And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine.  more  lilu  to  Claudio  I 
Duke,  O.  tis  an  accident  that  heaven  pro- 
vides ; 

Despatch  it  presently ; the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix’d  by  Angelo:  Sec,  this  be  done. 

And  sent  according  to  command ; while  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 
Prov.  This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  pre- 
sently. 

Rut  Bamardine  must  die  this  afternoon  : 

And  bow*  shftll  we  continue  Claudia, 
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save  him  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke,  I^t  this  be  done Put  them  in  secret 
holds, 

Both  Bamardine  and  Claudio:  Ere  twice 
Tne  sun  bath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  gcneraiion,*  you  shml  find 
Vour  safety  manifest^. 

Prot,  1 am  your  free  dependant 
Duke.  Quick,  despatch. 

And  send  the  head  to  .Angelo.  [£rif  PaovosT. 
Now  w’ill  I write  letters  to  Angelo,—  [tents 
Jfie  provost,  he  shall  bear  them,— whose  con- 
Shall  witness  to  him,  1 am  near  at  home  ; 

And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  1 am  bound 
To  enter  publicly:  him  1*11  desire 
fo  meet  me  at  tne  consecrated  fount, 

A lea^e  below  the  city ; and  from  thence, 

By  cold  nadation  and  weal-balanced  form, 
w e shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  Provost. 

Pmc.  Here  is  the  head ; I’ll  carry  it  myself, 
Duke.  Convenient  is  it : Make  a swift  return ; 
kor  1 would  commune  witJi  you  of  such  things. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Prvt.  I’ll  make  all  speed.  [£x«/ 

[IKiffiin.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here ! 

Duke,  xhe  tongue  of  Isabel  :-^hc's  come  to 
know. 

If  yet  her  brother’s  pardon  be  come  hither : 

But  I will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 

To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  (Kspair, 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Isabella. 
leab.  Ho,  by  your  leave. 

Duke.  Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  gra* 
cious  daughter. 

/wA.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a man. 
H^h  yet  the  deputy  sent  ray  brother’s  pardon/ 
puke.  He  hath  releas’d  him,  Isabel,  from  the 
His  bead  is  off;  and  sent  to  Angelo,  [world ; 
laab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  DO  other:  [patience. 

Show  your  wisdom^  daughter,  in  your  close 
leah.  O,  I will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 
Duke.  You  shall  not  1^  admitted  to  his  sight. 
/saA.  Unhappy  Claudio  ! Wretched  Isabel! 
Injurious  world!  Most  damned  Angelo! 

Duke.  Tills  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a 
jot: 

Forbear  it  therefore ; give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
Mark  what  I say ; which  you  shall  find 
By  every  syllable,  a faithful  verity : 

The  duke  comes  home  to  morrow nay,  diy 
your  eyes ; 

Upe  of  our  convent,  and  bis  confessor, 

Gives  me  this  instance : Already  he  bath  carried 
Notice  to  Elscalus  and  Angelo ; 

Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates, 

There  to  give  up  tJieir  power.  If  you  can,  pace 
your  wisdom 

A.  that  good  path  that  I would  wish  it  go ; 

Aad  you  shall  have  your  bosumt  on  this  wreleh 
Gracj  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart, 

And  general  honour. 

/saA.  I am  directed  by  you. 

puke.  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give ; 

Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke’s  return ; 

Say,  by  this  token,  I desire  his  company 
At  Mariana’s  house  to  night.  Her  cause,  and 
youra, 

I’ll  perfect  him  witlial ; and  he  shall  bring  yon 
Before  the  duke;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
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Accuse  him  home,  ami  home.  For  my  poor  ijolf, 
I am  combined  by  a sacred  vow,  (ler ; 

And  shall  be  absent.  M end*  you  wiUi  this  lel- 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eves 
With  a light  heart ; trust  not  mine  holy  order, 
If  1 pervert  your  course.— Who’s  here  f 


Enter  Lticio.  ' 

Lacio.  Good  even ! 

Friar,  where  is  the  provost? 

Ihtice.  Not  within,  Sir. 

Lucio,  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I am  pale  at  mine 
heart,  to  sec  thine  eyes  so  red : thou  must  be 
patient:  I am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water 
and  bran : 1 dare  not  for  my  head  &11  my  belly ; 
one  fruitlul  meal  would  set  me  to’t:  Hut  they 
say  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my 
troth,  Isabel,  I lov’d  thy  broUier:  if  the  old 
fantastical  duko  of  dark  corners  had  been  at 
home,  he  liad  lived.  [£xi<  Isabella. 

DnJu.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  be> 
holdcD  to  your  reports ; but  the  best  is,  he  lives 
not  in  them. 

Lucio,  Friar,  thou  knowesl  not  the  duke  so 
well  as  I do:  he’s  a belter  woodman  than  thou 
takest  lum  for. 

Duke.  Well,  you’ll  answer  this  one  day. 
Fare  ye  well.  , , _ 

Lucio.  Nay,  tarry ; I’ll  go  along  with  thee;  1 
can  tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  bun 
already,  Sir,  if  they  be  true ; if  not  true,  none 
were  enough. 

Lucio.  1 was  once  before  him  for  gettmg  a 
wench  with  child. 

Duke.  Did  you  such  a thing? 

Lucio.  Yes,  marry,  did  1:  but  was  fain  to 
forswear  it ; they  would  else  have  married  me 
to  the  rotten  medlar. 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  ho- 
nest: Rest  you  well. 

Lucio.  By  my  troth.  I’ll  go  with  thee  to  the 
lane’s  end:  If  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  we'll 
have  very  little  of  it:  Nay,  friar,  1 am  a kind 
of  burr,  1 shall  stick.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— A Room  in  Angelo’s  House. 
Enter  Angelo  and  Escalcs. 

Eseal.  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  dis- 
vouch’dt  other. 

Anx.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner. 
His  actions  show  much  like  to  madness : pray 
heaven,  his  wisdom  be  not  tainted  ! And  why 
meet  him  at  the  gales,  and  re-deliver  our  au- 
thorities there  ? 

Eseal.  I guess  not. 

Anx.  And  w hy  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an 
hour  ^fore  liis  entering,  that,  if  any  crave 
redress  of  injustice,  Uiey  should  exhibit  their 
petitions  in  the  street?  . . ^ . 

Eseal.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that:  to  have 
a despatch  of  complaints;  and  to  deliver  us 
from  devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have 
no  power  to  stand  against  us. 

Anx.  Well,  I beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclaim  d : 
Betimes  i’lbe  morn.  I’ll  call  you  at  voor  house : 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,t 
As  are  to  meet  him.  r 

Eseal.  1 shall.  Sir:  fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

Aii/r*  Good  night.— 

This  deed  unshapes  me  quite,  makes  me  un- 
pregnant,  , - 

And dulftoall proceedings.  AdeBowerdmaid! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc  d 
The  law  against  it!— But  that  her  tender  shame 
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Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  lots, 
How  niiijlit  she  tongue  me?  Vet  reason  darea* 
ncr? — no : 

For  my  authority  bears  a credentt  bulk. 

That  no  particular  si*andal  once  can  touch, 

But  it  confounds  the  brealber.{  lie  should  have 
liv’d,  [sense. 

Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  vnith  dangerous 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta’en  revenge, 
By  so  receiving  a dishonour’d  life, 

With  ransom  of  such  shame,  ’Would  yet  he 
had  liv’d ! 

Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot, 
Nothing  goes  right ; we  would,  and  we  would 
not.  [E«<. 

SCENE  V. — fields  icithout  the  Toten. 
Enter  Duke  in  his  oten  habit,  and  Friar  Peter. 

Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giring  letters. 

The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instruction, 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drill ; 

Though  sometimes  you  do  blench^  from  this  to 
that,  [hoime. 

As  cause  doth  minister.  Go,  call  at  klavius* 
And  tell  him  where  I stay  : give  the  like  notice. 
To  Valentinus.  Rowlana,  and  to  Crassus, 

And  bid  them  oring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate ; 
But  send  me  Flavius  first. 

F.  Peter.  It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

[Exit  Friar. 


Enter  Varrids. 

Duke.  I thank  thee,  Varrius;  thou  hast  made 
good  ha.<<tc : 

Come,  we  will  walk : There’s  other  of  ourfnends 
WUl  CTeet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius. 

[Ersunt. 

SCENE  Vl.—Sireet  near  the  City  Gate. 

Enter  Isabella  and  Mariana. 

Isab.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I am  loath  ; 

1 would  say  the  truth;  hut  to  accuse  him  so, 
Tliat  is  your  part : yet  I’m  advis’d  to  do  it ; 

He  says,  to  veil  fullH  purpose. 

Mari.  Be  rul’d  by  him. 

Isab.  Be.sides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peradven- 
ture 

Ho  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 

I should  not  tliink  it  strange;  for  'tis  a physic, 
Tliat ’s  bitter  to  sweet  end. 

Mari.  1 would,  friar  Peter — 

Isab.  O,  peace;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Peter. 

F.  Peter.  Come,  I have  found  you  out  a stand 
most  fit,  [duke, 

Where  you  may  have  such  vantagelT  on  the 
He  shall  not  pass  you;  Twice  have  the  trum- 
pets sounded ; 

The  generous**  and  gravest  citixens 
Have  henttt  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  is  ent’ring;  tliercfore  hence,  aw  ay. 

[Exenal 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— A public  Place  near  the  City  Gate. 
Mariana,  ('veiled,)  Isabella,  and  Peter,  at 
a distancer  Enter  at  opposite  doors,  Dt  ke, 
VARRirs,  Lords;  Angelo,  Kscalus,  Lccio, 
Provost,  Officers,  and  CiHzens. 

• rhAltmgrt  her  to  do  it. 
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Ihtk*.  My  very  worthy  cousin*  fairly 
Jur  old  and  faitliful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see 
you. 

Ang.  tad  Escal.  Happy  return  be  to  your 
royal  grace ! 

I>uke.  Many  and  hearty  thankiogs  to  ypu 
both. 

We  have  made  inquiry  of  you;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  public  thanks, 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

Ang.  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 
Diuce.  O,  your  desert  speaks  foud ; and  1 
should  wrong  it, 

To  lock  it  in  the  war^  of  covert  bosom, 

W'hen  it  deser>'es  witli  characters  of  brass 
A forted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time, 
And  razure  of  oblivion:  Give  me  your  hand, 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within. — Come,  f^calus ; 
You  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand ; — 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

Peter  and  Isabella  conu/oncard. 

F.  Peter.  Now  is  your  time ; speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  him. 

i$ab.  Justice,  O royal  duke  I Vail*  your 
regard 

Upon  a wrong'd,  Fd  fain  have  said,  a maidl 
O worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
throwing  it  on  any  other  object, 

Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint, 
And  give  me  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice! 
I>ttke.  Relate  vour  wrongs:  in  wnat?  By 
whom  ? Be  brief : 

Here  is  lin'd  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice; 
Reveal  yourself  to  biro. 

I$ab.  O,  worthy  duke, 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself:  for  which  1 must  speak 
Must  either  punisn  me,  not  being  believ’d. 

Or  wring  reoress  from  you:  hear  me,  O,  near 
me,  here. 

Ang,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I fear  me,  are  not 
firm : 

She  bath  been  a suitor  to  me  for  her  brother, 
Oit  ofiTl^  course  of  justice. 
isab.  By  course  ot  justice! 

Ang,  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterly,  and 
strange. 

Inab.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will 
1 speak : 

That  Angelo’s  forsworn;  is  it  not  strange? 
That  Angelo’s  a murderer;  is’t  not  strange? 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  lliief, 

An  hypocrite,  a virgin-violator ; 

Is  it  not  strange,  and  stranger' 

Dmkt.  Nay,  ten  times  strange. 
iteUf,  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 

Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange: 

Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

JhUce,  Awuy  with  her:— Poor  soul, 

She  speaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense.* 

/sob.  O prince,  I cfiqjure  tLee,  as  thou  be- 
liev'st 

There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world  ^ 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion 
liiat  1 am  touch’d  with  madness:  make  not 
impossible  [ble, 

Tliat  which  but  seems  unlike:  ’tis  not  impossi- 
But  one,  the  wicked'st  caitifiTon  the  ground, 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute, 
As  Angelo;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
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In  all  his  dressings,*  characts,  titles,  fonns. 

Be  an  arch-villalii:  believe  it,  royal  prince. 

If  he  be  less,  he’S  nothing;  but  he’s  more, 
li.*id  I mure  name  for  badness. 

Duke.  By  mine  hunes^, 

If  she  be  mad.  (as  I believe  no  other,) 

Her  madness  nuih  llu*  oddest  i'rame  of  sente, 
Such  a dependency  of  tiling  on  thing, 

As  e’er  1 heard  in  madness. 

I»ah.  (>,  gracious  duke, 

Harp  not  on  that ; nor  do  not  banish  reasou 
For  inequality:  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid ; 
And  hide  the  false,  seems  true. 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad, 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason. — What  woul, 
you  say  ? 

lioh.  1 am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Condemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head  : condemn’d  by  Angelo : 

1,  in  probation  of  a sisterbootl. 

Was  sent  to  by  my  brother:  One  Lucio 
As  then  the  messenger ; — 

Lucio.  That’s  I,  an’t  like  your  grace : 

I come  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir’d  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
^or  her  poor  broUier’s  pardon. 

Jsab,  'That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke.  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lucio.  No,  my  good  lord ; 

Nor  wish’d  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke.  1 wish  you  now  then ; 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it : and  when  you  have 
A business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Lucio.  1 warrant  your  honour. 

Duke,  The  warrant's  for  yourself;  take  heed 
to  it. 

Jeab.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my 
tale. 

Lucio.  Right 

Duke.  It  may  be  right ; but  you  are  in  the 
To  speak  before  your  time. — Proceed,  [wrong 
leab.  J went 

To  this  pernicious  caitifi'  deputy. 

Duke.  That’s  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isab.  Pardon  it ; 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  Mended  again : the  matter ; — Proceed. 
/m6.  In  brief, — to  set  the  needless  process  bv, 
How  1 persuaded,  bow  1 pray’d,  and  kneel’a, 
How  he  refell’dt  me,  and  now  I reply’d  ; 

(For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  con- 
clusion 

I DOW  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter  : 

He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  coiicupiscible  intemperate  lust,  Iment, 
Release  my  brother ; and,  after  much  di-bate- 
My  SMterlv  remorset  confutes  mine  honour. 
And  1 dia  yield  to  him : But  the  next  morn 
betimes, 

His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a warrant 
Fur  my  poor  brother’s  head. 

Duke.  This  is  most  likely  I 
J$ab.  Oy  that  it  w ere  as  like,  as  it  is  true  I 
Duke,  By  heaven,  fond^  WTctch, thou  know'st 
not  what  thou  speak 'st ; 

Or  else  thou  art  suborn’d  agaiust  his  honour. 
In  hateful  practice  :||  First,  his  integrity 
Stands  wimout  blemish: — next  it  imports  no 
reason, 

That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself : if  be  had  sooflendeil. 
He  would  nave  weigh’d  thy  brother  by  himselt, 

* H«MU  and  chanwten  oT ofllcv. 
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And  not  have  cut  him  otF : Some  one  hath  set 
you  on ; 

Confess  the  truth,  and  say  whose  advice 
Thou  cam’st  here  tu  cumpiain. 

Isab.  And  is  this  all  I 
Then,  oh,  you  blessed  ministers  above^ 

Keep  me  in  patience ; and,  with  ripen  d time, 
t'nMd  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenance! — Heaven  shield  your  ^'race 
from  woe,  I 

As  I,  thus  wrong’d,  hew;c  unbelieved  go!  | 
Duke.  1 know,  you’d  fain  be  gone  :->An 
ofKcer ! 

To  prison  with  her: — Shall  we  thus  permit 
A blasting  and  a scandalous  breath  tu  tall 
On  him  so  near  us?  This  needs  must  be  a 
practice. 

~\t’bo  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hitherf 
Uab.  One  that  1 w’ould  were  here,  friar  Lo- 
dowick. 

Duke.  A ghostly  father  belike ‘Who  knows 
that  Loduwick  ? 

Lueic,  My  lord,  1 know  him ; ’Us  a mcdling 
friar ; [lord, 

I do  not  like  the  man  : had  be  been  lay,  my 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  1 bad  swip'd*  him  soundly. 
Duke.  Words  against  me?  Ims’  a good  friar, 
belike  1 

And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute! — Let  this  friar  be  found. 
MAtcio.  Kut  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that 
friar 

1 saw  them  at  the  prison : a saucy  friar, 

A veiw  scurvy  fellow. 

F.  Ptter.  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace ! 

1 have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  1 have  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus’d  : First,  hath  this  w oman 
Most  wroD^ully  accus’d  your  substitute ; 

W ho  is  as  free  trom  touch  or  soil  with  her, 

As  she  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  less.  [of? 

Know  you  that  fnar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks 
F.  Peter.  1 know  him  for  a man  divine  and 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a temporary  medler,  [huly ; 
As  he’s  reported  by  this  gentlmnan ; 

.And,  on  my  trust,  a man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  bo  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 
iMcio.  My  lord,  most  villainously ; Delieve  it. 
F.  Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear 
himself ; 

But  at  this  instant  be  is  sick,  my  lord, 

Of  a strange  fever : Upon  his  nieret  r^uest, 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  com- 
plaint 

Intended  ’gainst  lord  Angelo.)  came  I hither. 
'To  speak  as  from  his  moutn,  what  he  doth 
know 

Is  true,  and  false  ; and  what  he  with  his  oath, 
And  all  probaUon,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
M'hensoever  he’s  convented.f  First,  for  this 
(To justify  this  worthy  nobleman,  [woman; 
So  vulgarly^  and  personally  accus’d,) 

Her  siinll  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 

Till  site  herself  confess  it. 

Duke.  Good  friar,  let’s  hear  It. 

[Isabella  is  carried  ofy  f^uarded;  and 
Mariana  camee forward. 
l)o  you  not  smile  at  this  lord  Angelo?— 

O heaven ! the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  !— 
Give  us  some  seats. — Come,  cousin  Angelo  ; 
In  this  ni  be  impartial ; be  you  judge 
OfyourowD  cause. — is  this  the  witness,  friar? 
Fint.  let  her  sboiv  her  lace;  and,  after  speak. 
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Mari.  Pardon,  my  lord ; 1 Will  not  show  my 
Until  iny  husband  bid  me. 

Duke.  What,  are  you  married  ? 

Mari.  No,  my  lord. 

Dukcy  Are  you  a maid  ? 

Mari.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A widow,  then  ? 

Mart.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why,  you  . [wife? 

Are  nothing  then Neither  maid,  widow,  nor 
Lucio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a punk ; for  many 
of  them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 
Duke,  bilenco  that  fellow : 1 would,  he  had 
some  cause 
To  prattle  for  himself. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Alori.  My  lord,  1 do  confess,  1 no  or  w»» 
married ; ^ 

And,  1 confess,  besides,  I am  no  maid : 

1 have  known  roy  husband ; yet  my  husband 
knows  not, 

That  ever  he  knew  me.  . 

Lucio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ; it  can 
be  no  better.  , , ... 

Duke.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  ’would  thou 
wert  so  too. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 
Mori.  Now  I come  to’U  my  lord : 

Sbo,  that  acenses  him  of  fornication, 
in  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband; 
And  charges  him,  niv  lord,  with  such  a time, 
When  I’ll  depose  1 bad  him  in  mine  arms, 

W'ith  all  the  effect  of  loye. 

Afig*.  Charges  idie  more  than  me  t 
Mari.  Not  that  1 know. 

Duke.  No?  you  say,  your  husband. 

Mari.  Why, just,  roy  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne’er  knew  my 
body, 

Bnt  knows  be  thinks,  that  be  knows  Isa^Pf. 
Asjr.  This  is  a strange  abuse;* — Lets  see 
thy  face.  , 

Mart.  My  husband  bids  me;  now  I will  an- 
mask.  [Uarrijmg^. 

'This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo,  l^n : 
Which  once  thouswor’sl,was  worth  the  looking 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a vow’d  contrlcl. 
Was  fast  belock  d in  thine : this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 

And  did  supplv  thee  at  thy  garden-house, 

In  her  imagin’d  person. 

Jhtke.  Know  you  this  woman  t 
Lu^.  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke.  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Lucio.  Enough,  my  lord. 

Aug.  My  loro,  1 must  confess,  I know  this 
woman ; [marriage 

And,  five  years  since,  there  was  some  speech  of 
Betwixt  myself  and  her;  which  was  broke  off. 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  comp4»eition  ;t  but,  in  chief. 

For  that  her  reputation  was  disvalued 

In  levity:  since  w hich  lime  of  five  years,  

I never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour.  [ker, 

Mari.  Noble  prince. 

As  there  comeslight  from  heaven,  and  words 
from  breath,  , 

As  there  is  sense  in  troth,  and  truth  in  virtue,, 
] am  atlianc’d  this  man’s  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows;  and,  my  good 
lord,  [house. 

But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden- 
He  knew  me  as  a wife;  As  this  is  true 


• DcccpOon. 


t Her  fortuns  Ml  • 


scr.stJ.z 


MCA8URE  FOR  AIEASXTRE. 


116 


Let  roe  in  eafety  rniM  me  from  my  knees ; 

Or  else  fur  ever  be  confixed  here, 

A marble  monument  I 

Ang.  I did  but  smile  till  now ; ftice  ; 

Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  or  jus> 
My  patience  here  is  touch’d  : I do  percci>  e, 
These  poor  informal*  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member, 
That  sets  them  on : Let  me  have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  this  practicet  out. 

Duiu.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; [sure. — 

And  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  plea* 
Thou  foolish  friar;  and  thou  pemictous  woman, 
Comp&ct  with  her  that’s  gone!  think’st  thou, 
thy  oaths, 

Though  they  would  swear  down  each  parti- 
cular saint,’ 

Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit. 
That’s  seal’d  in  approbation  You,  lord  Es- 
calus, 

Sit  with  my  cousin  ; lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  ’tis  deriv’d. — 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on  ; 

Let  him  be  sent  for. 

F.  Piier.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord  ;*for 
he,  indeed, 

Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  be  abides, 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.  Go,  do  it  instantly. — [£xil  Provost. 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin. 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth, | 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  vou  best, 

1 D aav  cuastieemeut : 1 for  a wnile 
'Will  leave  vou ; but  stir  not  vou,  till  you  have 
Determinea  upon  these  slanderers.  [well 
Escal.  My  lord,  we’ll  do  it  thoroughly. — [ 
Duke.]  Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  sav,  you 
knew  that  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a disnuuest 
l>erson  ? 

Lucio.  CuatUuM  aeit  facit  monaehum : honest 
tn  nothing,  but  in  his  clothes:  and  one  that 
oath  spoke  most  villainous  speecnes  of  theduke. 

Escul.  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here 
till  he  come,  and  enforce  them  against  him : we 
shall  find  tliis  friar  a notable  feflow. 

Lucio.  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

Eecfil.  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again ; 
[To  em  Attendant.]  1 would  speak  with  her : 
i*ray  you,  my  lord,  jnve  me  leave  to  question  ; 
you  shall  see  bow  I'll  handle  her. 

Lucio.  Not  better  than  lie,  by  her  own  report. 
Escal.  Say  you  t 

Lucio.  Marry,  Sir.  1 think,  if  you  bandied  her 
privately , she  would  sooner  confess ; perchance, 
publicly  she’ll  be  ashamed. 

Re-enter  C^ers,  with  Isabella,  the  Duke,  sa 
the  Friar^i  habitf  and  Provost. 

£$ctU.  I will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 
Lucio.  That’s  the  way ; for  women  are  light 
at  midnight. 

£sc«i.  Come  on,  mistress : [Te  Isabella.] 

here’s  a gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  have 
said. 

Lucio.  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal.1  spoke 
of ; here  with  the  provost. 

Eecal.  In  very  good  time : speak  not  you  to 
him,  till  we  call  upon  you. 

Lmcxo.  Mum. 

EtaU.  Come,  Sir:  Did  you  set  these  women 
on  to  slander  lord  Angelo?  they  have  confess'd 
you  did. 

Duke.  Tis  false. 

Eecal.  How ! know  you  where  you  are? 
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Duke.  Respo^'t  to  your  great  place  ! and  lt‘l 
the  devil 

Be  sometime  honour'd  for  his  burning  throne 
Where  is  the  duke?  ’tis  he  should  hear  me 
speak : 

Eecal.  'The  duke’s  in  us ; and  we  w ill  bear  you 
Look,  you  speak  justly. 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  least : — But,  O,  poor  souls, 
Come  you  to  s^k  the  lamb  here  of  Ine  fox  ? 
Good  night  to  your  redress.  Is  the  duke  gone  ? 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.  The  duke  s un- 
Thus  to  retort*  your  manifest  aj>peal,  [just, 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain  s mouth, 
Whicn  here  you  come  to  acuse. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  rascal ; this  is  he  I spoke  of. 
Eecal.  Why.  thou  uureverend and  unhalluw’d 
friar  i 

Is’t  not  enough,  thou  hast  suborn’d  these  women 
To  accuse  tins  worthy  man ; but,  in  foul  mouth, 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear. 

To  call  him  villain  ? \ 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  him- 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  ? — Take  him  hence ; 
To  the  rack  with  him  : — We'll  touze  you  joint 
by  joint,  [just? 

But  we  will  know  this  purpose: — What!  un- 
Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ; the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  Ibis  finger  of  mine,  than  ho 
Dare  rack  bis  own  ; his  subject  am  1 not, 

Nor  here  provincial  :t  My  business  in  tiiis  stale 
Made  me  a looker-on  here  tn'Vienua, 

Where  1 have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o’er-run  the  stew  : laws,  for  all  faults ; 
But  faults  so  countenanc’d,  and  the  strong 
statutes 

Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a barber’s  shop, 

As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

Eecal.  Slander  to  the  state ! Away  with  him 
to  prison. 

Ang.  What  can  you  vouch  against  him,  sig- 
nior Lucio  ? 

Is  this  the  man  that  yoQ  did  tell  us  of? 

Lucio.  Tis  he,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  good- 
man  bald-pate  : Do  you  km>w  me  ? 

Duke.  1 reroemlier  you,  Sir,  by  the  sound  of 
your  voice : I met  you  at  the  prison,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  duke. 

Lucio.  O,  did  you  so?  And  do  you  remember 
what  you  said  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  Most  notedly^  Sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  so,  Sir  ? And  was  the  duke  a 
flesh-monger,  a fool,  and  a coward,  as  you  then 
reported  him  to  be  ? 

Duke.  You  must,  Sir,  change  persons  with 
me,  ere  you  make  that  my  report:  you.  indeed, 
spoke  so  of  him ; and  much  more,  niucn  worse. 

L^o.  O thou  damnable  fellow  I Did  not  I 
pluck  thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  f 
Duke.  1 protest,  I love  the  duke,  os  i love  my- 
self. 

Anr.  Hark!  how  (he  villain  would  close  now, 
after  nis  treasonable  abuses. 

Eecal.  Such  a fellow  is  not  to  be  talk’d  with- 
al : — Away  with  him  to  prison  Where  is  the 
provost? — Away  with  him  to  prison ; lay  bolls 
enough  upon  mm:  let  him  speak  no  more: — 
Away  with  those  giglots^  too,  and  with  the 
oUiet  confederate  companion. 

[The  Provost  hands  on  the  Duke.] 
Duke.  Stay,  Sir;  stay  a while. 

Aug.  What  I resists  m ? Help  him,  Lucio. 
Liuio.  Come,  Sir:  come,  Sir:  come,  Sir; 
fob.  Sir:  Why,  you  oald-pated,  lyina  rascal! 
you  must  be  nooded,  must  you?  Snow  your 
knave’s  visage,  with  a pox  to  you  ! show  your 
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■beep-bItinK  fMC«.  and  b«  hang’d  id  hour  I 
wart  not  off? 

IPuUs  oj^  fAe  Frutr'$  koal,  and  discovtr$ 
ike  Dcke. 

Duke.  Thou  art  the  first  knave,  that  e’er  made 
a duke. 

First.  Provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three : — 
8neak  not  *way,  Sir ; [To  Lrcio.]  for  the  friar 
and  you 

Must  have  a wrrd  anon  : — lay  hold  on  him. 
Luch.  This  xie'j  prove  worse  than  hanging. 
Duke.  M'hat  you  have  spoke,  I^rdon;  sit 

you  down. [To  Escalus. 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him ; — Sir,  by  your  leave; 

[To  Angelo. 

Hast  thou  or  word,  or  w it,  or  impudence. 

That  yet  can  do  thee  office?*  If  thou  hast, 
Relv  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard, 

Ado  hold  no  longer  out. 

O my  dread  lord, 

I should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness, 

To  tlunk  1 can  be  undiscemible. 

When  1 perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath  look'd  upon  my  passes  :t  Then,  gooti 
prince^ 

No  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shame, 

But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession  : 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequentt  aeath, 
Is  all  the^race  1 beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana: — 

Say,  wast  thou  e’er  contracted  to  this  woman? 
Aaff*  i was,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  in- 
stantly.— 

Do  you  the  office,  friar;  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again : — Go  with  him,  Provost. 

[£.TeiM<  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter, 
and  Provost. 

Escal,  My  lord,  1 am  more  amax’d  athisdis- 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it.  [honour, 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabel : 

Your  friar  is  now  your  prince : As  1 was  then 
Advertising,^  and  holy  to  your  business. 

Not  cbannng  heart  with  habit,  1 am  still 
Attorney  a at  your  service. 

isab.  O,  give  me  pardon. 

That  1,  your  vassal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignly. 

Duke.  You  are  pardon’d,  Isabel ; 

And  now.  deAr  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brotner’s  death.  I know,  sits  at  your  heart; 
And  you  may  manel.  why  I obscurd  myself. 
Labouring  to  save  ^ life;  an<l  would  not 
rather 

Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidui  power, 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost : O.  most  kind  maid, 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  or  his  death, 

Which  I did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on, 
That  brain’d  my  purpose : But,  peace  be  with 
him ! 

lliat  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death, 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear:  make  it  your 
So  happy  is  your  brother.  [comfort, 

He-enter  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and 
Provost. 

Jtab.  1 do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  tbu  new-married  man,  approach- 
ing here. 

Whose  salt  imagination  yet  hath  w rong'd 
Vour  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake : but  as  lie  adjudgM  your 
( Being  criminal,  in  double  violation  [oroUier, 
Of  sacred  rhastitv',  and  of  promise-breach, 
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Thereon  dependent,  for  your  brotbor's  lifia,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper*  tongue, 
An  Angelo  for  Claudio^  death  for  death. 

Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers 
leisure ; [sure. 

Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  still /sr  A/ro- 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  fault’s  thus  manifested; 
Which  though  thou  would'sl  deny,  denies  thee 
vantage : 

We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
Where  Claudio  stoop’d  to  death,  and  with  like 
Away  with  him.  [haste ; — 

Mori.  O,  my  most  gracious  lord, 

1 hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a husband ! 
Duke,  It  is  your  husband  mock’d  you  with  u 
husband : 

Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 

I thought  your  marriage  fit;  else  imputation^ 
For  that  he  knew  you.  might  reproach  your  iile. 
And  choke  your  good  to  come : for  his  poucs- 
Although  by  confiscation  they  are  ours,  [sioss, 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  withal. 

To  buy  you  a better  husband. 

Mari.  (),  my  dear  lord, 

1 crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

J>uke.  Never  crave  him ; we  are  definitive. 
Mari.  Gentle,  my  liege,^  [KneeliM^, 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  labour; 

Away  with  him  to  death.— >Now,  Siri^lo  you. 

[To  LL’CIO. 

Mari.  O,  my  good  lord !— Sweet  Isabel,  take 
ray  part : 

Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I’ll  lend  you,  all  mv  life  to  do  you  service. 
Duke.  Against  all  sensef  you  do  importune 
her: 

Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  facU 
Her  brother’s  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break, 
And  take  her  nence  in  norror. 

Mari.  Isabel. 

Sweet  Isabel,  uo  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 

Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing.  I'll  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults; 
Ana,  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the 
better 

For  being  a little  bad : so  may  my  husband. 

O,  Isabel ! will  you  not  lend  a knee  ? 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

Isab.  Most  bounteous  Sir,  [A'acr^g. 

Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  condemn’^ 
As  if  my  brother  liv’d : I partly  think, 

A due  sincerity  govern'd  liis  deeds, 

Till  be  did  look  on  me ; since  It  is  so, 

Let  him  not  die : My  brother  bad  but  Justice, 
In  that  be  did  the  tning  for  which  he  died : 

For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o’ertake  his  bad  intent ; 

And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish’d  by  the  w’uy  : thoughts  are  no  sub* 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts.  [jects ; 

3Iari.  Merely,  my  lord. 

^ke.  Your  suita  unprofitable;  stand  up,  1 
say. — 

1 h'^e  bethought  me  of  another  fault 
Pruvoat,  how  came  it,  Claudio  w as  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour? 

Pror.  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.  HhJ  «ou  a special  w arrant  for  the  deed- 
Prot.  No,  hi/  good  lord;  it  was  by  private 
message. 

Duke.  For  w hich  I do  discharge  you  of  your 
Give  up  your  keys.  [office : 

Prot.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

1 thought  it  was  a fault,  but  knew  it  not; 

• Anirki'k  own  toiifuc.  i Rca»on  And  ifit-cUoa. 


SCMJ<M  Jj 


BSEASXntB  rOR  BmASURE. 


Yet  did  repeat  me,  after  aiore  advice  :* 

Far  testimoDT  whereof,  one  in  the  prison 
That  should  6y  private  order  else  have  died, 

1 have  reserv'd  alive. 

Duke.  What’s  he? 

Prot.  His  name  is  Barnardine. 

Duke.  I would  thou  had’st  done  so  by  Claudio. 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ; let  me  look  upon  him. 

{Exit  Provost. 
£$eal.  I am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd, 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
And  lack  of  temper ’d  judgement  afterward. 

J ng.  I am  so^,  that  such  sorrow  I procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  benirt. 
That  1 crave  death  more  vi^lingly  than  mercy ; 
Tis  my  deserving,  and  1 do  entreat  it. 

iZe-enfer  Provost,  Barnardike,  Claodio,  and 
Juliet. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Barnardine? 

Prov.  This,  roy  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a friar  told  me  of  this  man 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a stubborn  soul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 
And  squar*8t  thy^life  according.  Thou’rt  con- 
demn’d ; 

But.  for  those  earthly  faults,  I quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mer^  to  provide 

For  better  times  to  come : ^ar,  advise  him; 

I leave  him  to  your  hand.— What  muffled  fel- 
low’s that? 

Prov.  This  is  another  prisoner,  that  I sav’d^ 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio,  as  himself,  [head ; 

[Unm»i0tes  Claudio. 
Duke.  If  be  be  like  your  orother,  for  bis  sake 
[To  Isabella. 

Is  he  pardon’d ; And,  for  your  lovelv  sake^ 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  you  will  be  mine. 
He  is  my  brother  too : But  titter  time  for  that. 
hy  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he’s  safe; 
Methinks,  1 see  a qnick’ning  in  his  eye : — 
W'ell,  Angelo,  your  evil  quiut  you  well : 

Look  that  you  love  your  wife;  her  worth,  w'orth 
1 And  an  apt  remission  in  myself:  [yours.— 

And  yet  here’s  one  in  place  1 cannot  pardon 
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You,  sirrah.  [To  Lucio.]  that  knew  me  for  a 
fool,  a coward, 

Ooe  alt  of  luxury,*  an  ass,  a madman ; 
Wherein  have  1 so  deserved  of  you, 

That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Lueio.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I spoke  it  -nit  ac- 
cording to  the  trick  :t  If  you  will  bang  me  for 
it,  you  may,  but  I had  rather  it  would  please 
you,  I might  be  whipp’d. 

Duke.  Whipp’d  first,  Sir,  and  bang’d  after.— 
Proclaim  it,  Provost,  round  about  the  city  ; 

If  any  woman’s  wrong’d  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there’s  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear, 
And  he  shall  marry  her:  the  nuptial  nnisb’d, 
Let  him  be  whipp’d  and  bang’d. 

Lacio.  I beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a whore  I Your  highness  said  even  nuw, 
I made  you  a duke ; go^  my  lord,  do  not  re- 
compense me,  in  making  me  a cuckold. 

Didee.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  sbait  marry 
her. 

Thy  slanders  I forgive ; and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits  :t — Take  him  to  prison : 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

Lucio.  Mairying  a punk,  my  lord,  is  pressing 
to  death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke.  SlandViog  a prince  deserves  it. — 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong’d,  look  you  re- 
store.— 

Joy  to  you.  Mariana! — love  her,  Angelo ; 

1 have  coniess’d  her,  and  1 know  her  virtue.— 
Thanks,  good  friend  Escalus,  for  thy  much 
goodness : 

There’s  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate.§ 
Thanks.  Provost,  for  thy  care,  anu  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a worthier  place : — 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Cluuaio’s ; 

The  offence  paraons  itself.— Dear  Isabel, 

1 have  a motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you’ll  a willing  ear  incline, 

What’s  mine  is  your’s,  and  what  is  your's  is 
mine : — 

So.  bring  us  to  our  palace ; where  well  show 
What’s  yet  behind,  that’s  meet  you  all  should 
know.  [£j-cmu/. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Don  Pedro.  Prince  of  Arragoo. 

Don  John,  nU  bastard  Brother. 

Claudio,  a young  Lord  of  Florence,  favourite 
to  Don  Pedro. 

Benedick,  a young  Lord  of  Padua,  favourite 
likewise  of  Don  Pedro. 

Leonato,  Governor  of  Messina. 

Antonio,  his  Brother. 

Balthazar,  Servant  to  Don  Pedro. 

&HL?}foIlo’»er«ofDoDjohn. 

}t»o  fooHsli  Officer.. 


ACT  f. 

SCENE  /. — B^ort  Leonato’s  iJou$e, 
Enter  LtONATo^  Hero,  Beatrice,  nnd  cther$f 
tenth  M Mbssbnoer. 

Leon.  I learn  In  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro 
of  Armgon  comes  this  night  to  Messina. 

Meet.  He  is  verr  near  this ; he  was  not 
three  leases  offwnen  1 leu  him. 

Leon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  yon  lost  in 
this  action? 

Meet.  But  few  of  any  sort,*  and  none  of 
name. 

Leon.  A victory  is  twice  itself,  when  the 
achiever  brioas  home  full  numbers.  I find  here, 
that  Don  Pearo  hath  bestowed  much  honour 
on  a young  Florentine,  called  Claudio. 

Mete.  Much  deservea  on  hU  part,  and  eaually 
remembered  bv  Don  Pedro:  He  hath  oorne 
himself  beyona  the  promise  of  his  age ; doing, 
in  the  figure  of  a lamb,  the  feats  of  a lion : he 
hath,  indeed,  better  bettered  expectation,  than 
you  must  exMct  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Messina  will 
be  very  much  glad  of  it. 

Mete.  1 have  already  delivered  him  letters, 
and  there  appears  much  joy  in  him  : even  so 
much,  that  Joy  could  not  show  itself  modest 
enough,  without  a badge  of  bitterness. 

XeM.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  ? 

Meet.  In  gmat  measure.? 

Leon.  A kind  overflow  of  kindness : There 
are  no  faces  truer  than  those  that  are  so  wash- 
ed. How  much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than 
to  joy  at  weeping  7 

1 pray  you,  is  signior  Montanto  re- 
turned from  the  wars,  or  no  ? 

Meet.  1 know  none  of  that  name,  lady ; there 
was  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort 

Leoi\.  What  is  he  that  you  ask  for,  niece  ? 

Hero.  My  cousin  means  signior  Benedick  of 
Padua. 

Mesa.  O,  he  is  returned ; and  as  pleasant  as 
ever  he  whs. 

• Kind.  f Ataimbmcs. 
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Hero,  Daurtter  to  Leonato. 

Beatmce,  Niece  to  Leonato. 

Urs*dla**^*  } attending  on  Hero. 

Messengers,  Watch,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  Messina. 


Beaf.  He  set  up  his  bills  here  in  Messina,  and 
challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight  :*  and  my  uncle*# 
fool,  reading  the  challenge,  subscribed  for 
Cupid,  and  challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.^ 

1 pray  you,  how  many  hath  he  killed  and  eaten 
in  these  wars?  But  how  many  hath  he  killed? 
for,  indeedj  I promised  to  eat  all  of  his  Idlling. 

Leon.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  signior  Benedtd 
loo  much ; but  heHl  be  meet?  with  you,  1 doubt 
it  not. 

Mete.  He  hath  done  good  service,  lady,  in 
these  wars. 

Beat.  You  had  musty  victual^  and  he  bath 
holp  to  eat  It:  he  is  a very  valiant  trencher- 
man, he  hath  an  excellent  stomach. 

Mete.  And  a good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beat.  And  a good  soldier  to  a lad/i^But 
what  is  be  to  a lord  ? 

Meee.  A lord  to  a lord,  a man  to  a man ; 
stufled  with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed ; he  is  no  less  than  n 
stuffed  man  it  but  for  the  stuffing,— Well,  we 
are  all  mortal. 

Leon.  You  must  not.  Sir,  mistake  my  niece : 
there  is  a kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  signior 
Benedick  and  her : they  never  meet,  but  there 
is  a skirmish  of  wit  between  them. 

Beat.  Alas,  be  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  onr 
last  conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits  went  haltins 
off,  and  now  is  the  whole  roan  governed  with 
one : so  that  if  he  have  wit  enot^  to  keep  him- 
self warm,  let  him  bear  it  for  a di^renoe 
between  himself  and  his  horse : for  it  is  all  the 
wealth  that  he  bath  left,  to  be  known  a reason- 
able creature. — Who  is  his  companion  now? 
He  hath  every  roopth  a new  sworn  brother. 

Met.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Beat,  Ve^  easily  possible : he  wears  his  foith 
but  as  the  fWiion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  change# 
with  the  next  block 

^esf.  1 see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in 
your  books. 

Beat.  No:  an  be  were,  I would  bum  my 
study.  But,  1 pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  f 

• At  king  length*.  f £ren. 
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Is  there  do  ^oung  squarer*  now,  that  will  make 
a vmage  with  him  to  the  devil  ? 

Me§$,  He  is  moat  in  the  company  of  the  right 
noble  Claudio. 

Btai.  O Lord ! he  will  hang  opoo  him  like  a 
disease : he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pesti* 
lence,  and  the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  Cod 
help  the  noble  Clau<Uol  if  he  have  caught  the 
Benedick,  it  will  cost  him  a thousand  pound 
ere  he  be  cured. 

Mest.  1 will  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 

Jieat,  Do,  good  friend. 

Leon.  You  will  never  run  mad,  niece. 

Bent.  No,  not  till  a hot  Januarr. 

Don  Pedro  is  approacbeo. 

Enter  Don.  Pedro,  attended  6y  Balthazar,  and 

others^  Don  John,  Claudio,  aad  Benedick* 

D.  Pedro.  Good  sigskur  Leonato,  you  are 
come  to  meet  your  trouble : the  faskion  of  the 
world  is  to  avoid  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leon.  Never  came  trouble  to  mv  house  in  tlie 
likeness  of  your  grace:  for  trouble  being  gone, 
comfort  should  remain ; but,  when  you  depart 
from  me,  sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes 
his  leave. 

D.  Pedro.  You  embrace  your  cbarget  too  wiL 
lingly. — 1 think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

X4TO.  Her  mother  hath  many  tinms  told  ine 
so. 

Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt,  Sir,  that  yon  ask- 
ed her  ? 

Leon.  Signior  Benedick,  no ; for  then  were 
you  a chila. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  it  full.  Benedick : we 
may  guess  bv  this  what  you  are,  being  a man. 
Trulv,  the  lady  fathers  herself  i—Be  happy, 
lady  I for  you  are  like  an  honourable  father. 

Bene.  If  signior  Leonato  be  her  father,  she 
would  not  have  his  bead  on  her  shoulders,  for 
all  Messina,  as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Beat.  I wonder,  that  you  will  still  be  talk- 
ing signior  Beneaick  ; noboeW  marks  yon. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain!  are  you 
yet  living? 

Beat.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  while 
she  hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  signior 
Benedick  7 CourU^  itself  must  convert  to  dis- 
dain, if  you  come  in  her  presence. 

B^e.  Then  is  courtesy  a turn-coat : — But  it 
is  certain,  I am  loved  of  all  ladies^  only  you 
excepted : and  1 would  1 could  find  in  roy  heart 
that  1 bad  not  a hard  hearty  for, truly , 1 love  none. 

Beat.  A dear  happiness  to  women ; they 
would  else  have  been  troubled  with  a perni- 
cious suitor.  I thank  God,  and  my  cold  blood, 
I am  of  your  humour  for  that ; 1 had  rather 
hear  my  dog  bark  at  a crow,  than  a man  swear 
he  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  that 
mind  I so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  ’scape 
a medestinate  scratched  face. 

Bent.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse, 
an  ’twere  such  a face  as  yours  were. 

Bene,  Well,  you  are  a rare  (larrot- teacher. 

Beat.  A biitl  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a 
beast  of  yours. 

Bene.  I would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of 
Tour  tongue ; and  so  good  a continuer : But 
your  way  o'  God’s  name ; 1 have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a jade’s  tridr ; 
1 know  you  of  old. 

D.  Pedro.  This  is  the  sum  of  all : Leonato,—* 
signior  Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick, — my 
dear  friend  Leonato,  hau  invited  you  all.  1 
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tell  him*  we  shall  stay  here  at  least  a month; 
and  he  neartUy  prays,  some  occasion  may  de- 
tain us  longer : 1 dare  swear  he  is  no  hypocrite, 
but  prays  from  his  heart. 

Leon.  If  you  swear,  my  lord,  you  shall  not 
be  forsworn. — Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my 
lord : being  reconciled  to  the  prince  your  bro- 
ther, 1 owe  you  all  duty. 

D.  John.  1 thank  you : 1 am  not  of  many 
words,  but  I thank  you. 

Leon.  Please  it  your  grace  lead  on  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Your  hand,  Leonato ; we  will  go 
together. 

[Exctnif  alt  ^ Benedick  and  Claudio 

Clam.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daugh 
ter  of  signior  Leonato? 

Bene,  1 noted  her  not ; but  I looked  on  her. 

Cland.  Is  she  not  a nKMesi  young  lady  ? 

Bene.  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  uonest  man 
should  do,  for  my  simple  true  judgement ; or 
would  you  have  me  speak  al'ter  my  custom,  as 
being  a professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  ? 

CUmd,  No,  1 pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judge- 
ment. 

Bene.  Why^  i’faith,  methinks  she  is  too  low 
for  a high  praise,  too  brown  for  a fair  praise, 
and  too  tittle  for  a srrsl  praise : only  this  com- 
mendation I can  afmrd  her ; that  were  she  othei 
than  she  is,  she  were  unhandsome;  and  being 
no  other  but  as  she  is,  1 do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkeat,  1 am  in  sport ; 1 pray 
thee,  tell  me  truly  bow  thou  likest  her. 

Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  inquire 
aAer  her. 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a Jewel  ? 

Bene.  Yea^  and  a case  to  put  it  into.  But 
speak  you  this  with  a sad  brow?  or  do  you  play 
the  flouting  Jack ; to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a good 
hare-finder,  and  Vulcan  a rare  carpenter? 
Come,  in  what  key  shall  a man  take  you,  to 
go  in  the  song  i 

Claud,  In  mine  eye,  ^e  is  the  sweetest  lady 
that  ever  1 looked  on* 

Bene,  I can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and 
I see  no  such  matter : there’s  her  cousin,  an  she 
were  not  possessed  with  a fury,  exceeds  her  as 
much  in  beauty,  as  the  first  of  May  doth  Ue 
last  of  DeeemMr.  But  1 hope,  you  nave  no  in- 
tent to  tun  husband ; have  you  ? 

CUtud.  I would  scarce  trust  myself,  though  1 
bad  sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my 
wife. 

Bene.  Is  it  come  to  this,  i’faith?  Hath  not 
the  world  one  asan,  but  he  will  wear  his  cap 
with  suspicion  ? lihall  I never  see  a bachelor 
of  three-score  again ? Go  to,  i’faith;  an  thou 
wilt  needs  thiust  thy  neck  into  a yoke,  wear  the 
^nt  of  it,  and  sigh  away  Sundays.  Look, 
Don  Pedro  is  returned  to  seek  you. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro. 

D.  Pedro.  What  secret  hath  held  you  here, 
that  you  followed  not  to  Leonato’s  ? 

Bene.  I would,  your  grace  would  constnun 
me  to  tell, 

D.  Pedro,  I charge  thee  on  thy  allegience. 

Bene,  You  hear,  count  Claudio:  I can  be 
secret  as  a dumb  man,  I would  have  you  think 
so ; but  on  my  all^ience, — ^mark  you  this,  on 
my  allegience lie  is  in  love.  With  who? — 
DOW  that  is  your  grace’s  part, — Mark,  how 
short  bis  answer  is  >— With  Hero,  Leonato 's 
short  daughter. 

Claud.  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  ottered. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord : it  is  nut 
so,  nor  twas  not  so ; but,  Indeed,  God  fortiid 
it  should  be  so. 
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CloMd.  If  IDT  paMioD  chan^  Dot  tbortlT, 
God  forbid  it  snould  be  othenvise. 

D.  Pedro.  A meo,  if  you  love  her ; for  the  lady 
is  very  well  worthy. 

Ciaud.  You  speak  this  to  fetch  roe  id,  roy 
lord. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  I speak  my  thought. 

Claud.  And,  in  taith,  roy  lord,  1 spoke  mine. 

Bene.  And,  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my 
lord,  1 spoke  irioe. 

Claud.  That  1 love  her,  1 feel. 

M).  Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  1 know. 

Bene.  That  1 neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
loved,  Dor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is 
the  opinion  that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me ; 1 
will  die  in  it  at  the  stake. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  here- 
tic in  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Cloud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part, 
but  in  the  ibree  of  his  will. 

Bene.  That  a woman  conceived  me,  I thank 
her;  that  she  brought  me  up,  I likewise  give  her 
most  humble  thanks : but  that  1 will  have  a re- 
cheat* winded  in  my  forehead,  or  bang  my 
buglet  in  an  invisible  baldrick,!  all  women  shall 
pardon  me.  Because  1 will  not  do  them  tiie 
wrong  to  mistrust  any,  1 will  do  myself  the  right 
to  trust  none ; and  tne  fine  is,  (for  the  which  1 
may  go  the  finer.)  1 will  live  a iMcbelor. 

D.  Pedro.  1 shall  see  thee,  ere  1 die,  look 
pale  with  love. 

Bene.  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with 
hunger, my  lord:  not  with  love:  prove,  that  ever 
1 lose  more  blooa  with  love,  than  1 will  get  amn 
with  drinking,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a ballad- 
maker's  pen,  and  bang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
brothel-house,  for  the  sign  ot  blind  Cupid. 

Z>.  Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  lul  from 
Uiis  faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a notable  argument. 

Bene.  If  I do,  hang  me  in  a bottle  like  a cat, 
and  shoot  at  me;  ana  he  that  bits  me.  let  him 
be  clapped  on  the  shoulder,  aodcalleu  Adam.§ 

D.  redro.  Well,  as  time  shall  try  : 

In  time  the  oavag^e  bull  doth  bear  the  tfoke. 

Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ; but  if  ever  the 
sensible  Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  ofif  the  bull's 
boms,  and  set  them  in  my  forehead : and  let  me 
be  vilely  painted  { and  in  such  grut  letters  as 
they  wnte.  Here  ts  good  horee  to  hire,  let  them 
si^ify  unaer  roy  sign, -offers  you  may  $ee  Bene- 
deck  Ins  married  man. 

Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou 
would’st  be  hom-mad. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay^  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all 
bis  quiver  in  Venice,  thou  wilt  quake  for  this 
shortly. 

Bene.  I look  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the 
hours.  In  the  mean  time,  good  signior  Bene- 
dick, repur  to  t.eonato’s ; commend  me  to  him, 
and  tel]  him,  1 will  not  fail  him  at  supper;  for, 
indeed,  he  bath  made  great  preparation. 

Bene.  1 have  almost  matter  enough  in  me 
for  such  an  embassage;  and  s6 1 commit  you — 

Claud.  To  the  tuition  of  God:  From  my  house, 
(if  1 had  it,) — 

£>.  Pedro.  Tbe  sixth  of  July:  Your  loving 
friend,  Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not : The  body 
of  your  discourse  is  sometimes  guardedtt  with 
fri^ments,  and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  bas- 
ted on  neither : ere  you  fiout  old  ends  any  fur- 
ther, examine  your  conscience;  and  so  1 leave 
you.  [Exit  Benedick. 
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Claud.  My  liep,  your  highnass  now  may  d« 
me  good. 

X>.  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach ; teach  it 
but  how, 

And  thou  shall  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Any  bard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord  f 
D.  Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she’s  his  only 
Dost  thou  affect  her,  Claudio  ? f^^tr : 

Claud.  O my  lord, 

When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 

1 look’d  upon  her  with  a soldier’s  eye. 

That  lik’d,  but  had  a rougher  task  in  bund 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love  : 

But  now  1 am  return’d,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  soft  and  delicate  desires. 

All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is, 
baying,  1 lik''d  her  ere  1 went  to  wars. 

V.  Pedro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a lover  presently, 
And  tire  tbe  hearer  with  a book  of  words: 

If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it ; 

And  1 will  break  with  her,  and  w'ith  her  father. 
And  thou  shalt  have  her:  Was’t  not  to  this  end. 
That  thou  began’st  to  twist  so  fine  a story  ? 

Claud.  How  sweetly  do  vou  minister  to  lore, 
That  know  love’s  grief  by  his  complexion  ! 

But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 

I would  have  salv’d  it  with  a longer  treatise. 
D.  Pedro.  Wbat  need  Uie  bridge  much  broad- 
er than  the  flood  f 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity : 

Look,  what  will  serve,  is  fit : 'tis  once,*  thea 
lov’st ; 

And  I will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 

1 know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-ni^ht ; 

1 will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise. 

And  tell  fair  Hero  1 am  Claudio; 

And  in  her  bosom  I’ll  unclasp  roy  heart, 

And  take  her  bearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encoonter  ol  my  amorous  tale : 
Then,  aAer,  to  her  father  w ill  1 break ; 

And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  thine  : 

Id  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [F'xevji/. 

SCESE  II. — A Room  in  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  Leonato  and  Antomo. 

^ Leon.  How  now,  brother?  Where  is  my  cou- 
sin, your  son?  Hath  he  provided  this  music? 

Ant.  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  brother, 
1 can  tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dream- 
ed not  of. 

Leon.  Are  they  good  ? 

Ant.  As  the  e>ent  stamps  them:  but  they 
have  a good  cover,  they  show  well  outwaiv. 
Tbe  prince  and  count  Claudio,  walking  in  a 
thick-pleachedt  alley  in  my  orchard,  w'ere  thus 
much  overheard  by  a man  of  mine : The  prince 
discovered  to  Claudio,  that  he  loved  my  niece 
your  daughter,  and  meant  to  acknowiedige  it 
this  night  in  a dance ; and,  if  he  found  her  ac- 
cordant, he  meant  to  take  the  present  time  by 
the  top,  and  instantly  break  with  you  of  it* 
Leon,  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you 
this? 

Ant.  A good  sharp  fellow:  I will  send  for 
him,  and  question  him  yourself. 

Leon.  No,  no;  we  will  bold  it  as  a dream, 
till  it  appears  itself: — but  1 will  acquaint  niy 
daughter  withal,  that  she  may  be  the  better 
repared  for  an  answer,  if  ]>eradventnre  tJda 
e true.  Go  you,  and  tell  her  of  it.  [6!rrr»wl 
persoju  cross  the  itage.}  Cousins,  you  know 
what  you  have  to  do. — O,  1 cry  you  mercy, 
friend  ; you  go  with  me,  and  1 will  use  your 
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skill; — Good  couftins  have  a care  this  busy 
time.  (£Lrt«n<. 

SCEt^E  III. — Another  Room  tit  Leonato’s 
Hoiute. 

Knter  Don  John  and  Conrape. 

(’oh.  What  the  goujcrc,*  uiy  lord!  why  are 
you  thtis  out  of  measure  sad  ? 

I).  John.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occ;isiun 
that  breeds  it,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without 
limit. 

Con.  You  should  bear  reason. 

D.  John.  .4nd  when  1 have  heard  it,  what 
blessins  bringeth  it? 

Con.  If  not  a present  remedy,  yet  a patient 
aufferanco.  | 

D.  John.  I wonder,  that  thou  being  (as  thou  j 
say’st  thou  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  gixrst  about  ^ 
to  apj)Iy  a moral  medicine  to  a mortifving  mis-  ' 
chiel.  1 cannot  hide  what  1 am  ; f must  be 
sad  w'hcn  I have  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man’s 
jests ; eat  when  I hare  stomach,  and  w ait  for 
no  man’s  leisure : sleep  when  I am  drowsy,  and 
tend  to  no  man^s  business ; laugh  when  1 am 
merry,  and  clawt  no  man  in  his  humour. 

Con,  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  full 
show  of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  cun- 
trolmcnt.  You  have  of  late  stood  out  against 
vour  brother,  and  he  hathta’en  you  newhr  into 
his  grace ; where  it  is  impossible  you  snuuld 
take  true  root,  but  by  Uie  lair  weather  that  you 
make  yourself:  it  is  needful  that  you  frame  the 
season  for  your  own  haiv  est. 

D.  John.  1 had  rather  be  a cankert  in  a 
hedge,  than  a rose  in  his  grace:  and  it  better 
fits  my  blood  to  be  disdained  ol  all  than  to  fa- 
shion a carriage  to  rob  love  from  any : in  this, 
though  1 cannot  be  said  to  be  a flattering  honest 
roan^  it  must  not  be  denied  Uiat  1 am  a plain- 
dealing  villain.  1 am  trusted  with  a muzzle, 
and  enfranchised  with  a clog ; therefore  1 have 


iiJ 

let  us  ibitiier;  this 


decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage : If  I had  my 
mouth,  I would  bite;  ii'  1 had  my  liberty,  X 
would  do  my  liking : in  the  mean  Umc,  let  me 
be  that  1 am,  and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con.  ('an  you  make  no  use  of  your  discon- 
tent? 

D.  John.  I make  all  use  of  it,  for  I use  it 
only.  Who  comes  here?  What  news  Borachio? 

Enter  Borachio. 

Bara,  I came  yonder  from  a great  supper : 
the  prince,  your  Drother,  is  royally  entertained 
by  ^ouato ; and  I can  give  you  intelligcDce  of 
an  intended  marriage. 

p.Jokn.  Will  it  sen'e  for  any  model  to  build 
mischief  on  ? W hat  is  he  for  a fool,  that  betroths 
himself  to  unquietness  ? 

Bora.  Maijy,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

D.  John.  W ho?  the  most  exquisite  Claudio  ? 

Bora.  Even  he. 

D.  John.  A proper  squire ! And  who,  and 
w ho  ? which  way  looks  nc  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir 
of  Leonato. 

D.Jokn.  A very  forward  March  chick!  How 
came  you  to  this  r 

Bora.  Being  entertained  for  a perfumer,  as  I 
wu  smoking  a musty  room,  comes  me  the 
prince  and  Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad§  con- 
ference: I whipt  me  behind  the  arras;  and 
there  beard  it  agreed  upon,  that  the  prince 
should  woo  Hero  for  himself,  and  haring  ob- 
<ained  her,  give  her  to  count  Claudio. 

♦ 'Ihr  rrnereal  du«»4C.  -f  tlaUcr. 
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D.  John,  (kune,  como,  ... , 

may  prove  food  to  my  displeasure : that  young 
start-up  hath  all  tlie  glory  of  my  overthrow ; if 
I cun  cross  him  any  way,  1 bless  myselt  every 
way : You  are  both  sure,  and  will  assist  me  ? 
Con.  To  the  death,  my  lor<l. 

1).  John.  Let  us  to  tlse  great  supper ; their 
cheer  is  Uie  greater  that  1 amsubdueth  'Wouio 
the  cook  were  of  my  mind ! — 2>hall  we  go  prove 
what’s  to  be  done? 

Bora.  We'U  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

^ [Exeunt 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A Hali  in  LeonaTo's  IJuuse. 

Enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice, 
and  otfurs. 

Leon.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper? 
Ant.  I saw  him  not. 

Beat.  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks!  1 
never  can  see  him,  but  1 am  hcarl-bumed  an 
hour  after. 

Hero.  He  is  of  a verj-  mclanclioly  disposition. 
Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
made  just  in  the  mid-way  between  lum  and 
Benedick : the  one  is  too  like  an  image,  and 
says  nothing;  and  tlie  other,  too  like  my  lady’s 
eldest  SOD,  evermore  tattling. 

IxoH.  Then  half  sigiiior  Benedick’s  tongue 
in  count  John’s  mouth,  and  half  count  John’s 
melancholy  in  signior  Benedick's  face, — 

Beat.  W ith  a good  leg,  and  a good  foot, 
uncle,  and  money  enough  iu  his  purse,  such  a 
man  would  win  any  woman  in  the  world, — if 
he  could  get  her  gocal  will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  gel 
theo  a husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  Uiy 
tongue. 

Ant.  In  faith,  she  is  too  curst. 

Beat.  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst:  I shall 
lessen  God's  sending  that  way:  for  it  is  said, 
God  sends  a cvrst  cow  short  horns;  but  to  a cow 
too  curst  he  sends  none. 

Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curst,  (Jod  will  send 
you  no  horns. 

Beat,  Just,  If  he  send  me  no  husband  ; for 
the  w Inch  blessing,  E am  at  him  upon  my  knees 
every  morning  and  evening : Lord ! 1 could 
not  endure  a husband  with  a beard  on  his  face; 

1 bad  rather  lie  in  the  woollen. 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a husband,  Uxat 
hath  no  beard. 

Beat.  What  should  I do  with  him  ? dress  him 
in  my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  wuiting-gen- 
tlewoman  ? He  that  hath  a beard,  is  more  than 
a youth ; and  he  that  bath  no  beard  is  less  than 
a man : and  he  that  is  more  Uian  a youth,  is  not 
for  me ; and  he  that  is  less  than  a man.  I am 
nortbr  him.  Therefore  I will  even  take  six- 
pence in  earnest  of  the  beax-herd,  and  lead  his 
apes  into  bell. 

Leon.  \YelJ  then,  go  you  into  hell  ? 

Bf«(.  No;  but  to  the  gate;  and  there  will 
the  devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with 
boms  on  his  head,  and  say.  Get  you  to  heaceny 
Beatrice^  get  you  to  heaven ; iure’s  no  place  for 
you  maids:  so  deliver  I up  my  apes,  and  away 
to  Saint  Peter  for  the  heavens  ; he  sliows  me 
where  U»e  bachelors  sit,  and  there  live  we  as 
merry  as  the  day  is  loi^. 

Ant.  Well,  niece,  [To  Hero.]  I trust,  you 
will  be  ruled  by  your  father. 

Beat.  Yes,  lailh ; it  is  my  cousin’s  duty  to 


make  courtesy,  and  say,  Eatker,  as  it  pkfue 
yov: — but  yet  lor  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a 
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ktmUome  or  else  niaki'  another  cour- 

tttir,  aod  0R>,  « if  pletise  tnr. 

Lion.  Vell»  niece,  1 hope  to  see  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a husband. 

Beat.  Not  till  Ood  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  M'ould  it  not  p-icve  a womnn 
to  be  over»maBterc(l  with  a piece  of  valiant 
dust?  to  make  an  account  of  ncr  life  to  a clod 
of  way  ward  marl  ? No.uncle,  I'll  none:  Adam’s 
SODS  are  my  brethren ; and  truly,  1 hold  it  a sin 
to  match  in  my  kindred. 

J>oa.  Daughter,  rememlier^  what  I told  you: 
if  the  prince  do  solicit  you  id  that  kind,  you 
know  your  answer. 

Bfitt.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin, 
if  you  be  n«>t  w oo’d  in  gi>od  time : if  the  prince 
be  too  important,*  tell  him,  there  is  measure  in 
every  thine,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For 
bear  me.  Hero;  Miniing,  wedding,  and  repent- 
ing, is  as  a Scotch  jig,  a n:eRsure,  and  a cinque- 
pace:  the  first  suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a 
Scotch  jig,  and  full  as  fantastical ; the  wed- 
ding, mannerly-modest,  as  a measure  full  of 
state  and  ancientry;  and  then  comes  r»‘pent- 
ance,  and,  with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into  the 
cinque-pace  faster  and  faster,  till  be  slak  into 
his  grave. 

Leon.  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewd- 
ly- 

Beat.  I have  a good  eye,  uncle ; I can  see  a 
church  by  day-light. 

Leon.  The  revellers  are  entering;  bmiher, 
make  good  room. 


Enter  Don  Prdro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Bal- 

tmazak;  Don  John,  Borachio,  Makgaklt, 

Ursula,  and  others^  vuuked. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with 
your  friend  ?t 

Hero.  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly, 
and  say  nothing,  I am  yours  for  (he  walk ; 
and,  especiallv,  w'hen  1 walk  away. 

D.  Pedro.  With  me  in  vour  company? 

Hero.  I may  say  so,  when  I please. 

D.  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  ? 

Hero.  When  1 like  vour  favour;  for  God  de- 
fend,! the  lute  should  be  like  tlie  rase  ! 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  isPhilemou’s  roof;  within 
the  house  is  Jove. 

Hero.  Why,  then  your  visorshould  be  thatch’d. 

D.  Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

f her  aside. 

Bene.  Well,  I would  you  dia  like  mo. 

Marg.  So  would  nut  1,  for  your  own  sake; 
fur  I have  many  ill  qualities. 

Bene.  Which  is  one  ? 

Marg.  I say  my  prayers  aloud. 

Bene.  I love  you  the*  better ; the  hearers  may 
cry,  Amen. 

Marg.  Go<l  match  me  with  a good  dancer  I 

Baith.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight, 
when  tho  dance  is  done ! — Answer,  clerk. 

Baith.  No  more  words;  tho  clerk  is  an- 
swered. 

Ur$.  I know  you  well  enough ; yon  are  signior 
Antonio. 

Ant.  At  a word,  I am  not. 

Vrs.  I know  you  by  tlie  waggling  of  your 
bead. 

Ant.  To  tell  yon  true,  I counterfeit  him. 

Vrs.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  un- 
less you  were  the  very  man : Here’s  his  dry  band 
op  and  down  ; you  arc*  he,  you  are  ho. 

Ant.  At  a word,  I am  not. 
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C/rs.  Come,  come;  do  you  think  1 do  not 
I know  you  by  your  excellent  wit  ? Can  virtue 
I hide  itst'lf?  Goto,  mum,  you  arc  be:  graci'.<‘ 

I will  appear,  and  tnere’s  an  end. 

I Beat,  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so? 

' liene.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Brat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I was  disdainful, — and  that  I hau 
mv  iDiod  VA  it  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Tulrs,*— 
MVI),  this  was  signior  Benedick  that  said  so. 

Bene.  What’s  he? 

Beat.  I am  sure,  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  rae. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  vou  laugh? 

Bene.  1 pray  you,  what  is  he  f 

Beat.  M ny,  he  is  the  prince’s  jester : a very 
doll  fool; only  his  gift  is  in  devising  impossible* 
slanders;  none  but  liberliue.s  deiiglit  in  him; 
and  the  cmnnu'ndation  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in 
' his  >iilany;  tor  he  both  pleases  men,  and  an- 
' gers  them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  and 
Beat  him  : 1 an.  sure,  he  is  in  the  fleet ; I would 
I he  had  boardedt  me. 

I Bene.  When  1 know  the  gentleman,  I’ll  tell 
him  what  you  say. 

Beat.  Do,  do : he’ll  but  break  a comparison 
or  two  on  me;  which,  peradvenlure,  not  mark- 
Cfl,  or  not  laughed  at.  strikes  him  into  inelan- 
cholv  ; and  then  there's  a partridge’ wing  saved, 
for  tne  fool  will  eat  no  supper  tliat  night.  [JJiatr 
iriVAtn.]  >Ve  must  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene.  In  every’  gijod  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I will  leave 
tliem  at  the  next  turning. 

[Doner.  Then  Erennt  all  but  Don  John, 
Boraciuo.  and  < laudio. 

D.  John.  Sure,  mv  biotiier  is  amorous  on 
Hero,  and  hath  witharaw  n her  father  to  break 
with  liim  about  it:  The  ladies  follow  her,  and 
but  one  visor  remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio:  I know  him  bj 
bis  bearing.! 

D.  John.  Are  you  not  si^ior  Benedick? 

i’Inud.  Vou  know  me  well ; 1 am  he. 

D.  John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  bro- 
ther in  his  love:  ha  IS  enamour^  on  Hero;  I 
pray  you,  dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no 
equal  for  his  birth  : you  may  do  the  part  of  an 
honest  man  in  it. 

Claud.  How  know  you  be  loves  her? 

D.  John.  I lieard  him  swear  his  aBection. 

Bora.  So  did  I too;  and  he  swore  he  would 
marry  her  to  night. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Lxeunt  Don  John  and  IIorackio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  1 in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Clau- 
dio.— 

Tis  certain  so ;— the  prince  wooes  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 

Save  in  the  oflicc  and  afl'airs  of  love : 

Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  fur  itself,  [tongues; 
And  trust  no  agent:  for  beauty  is  a witch, 
i^ainstwhose  charms  faith  meltetb  into  blood. & 
Tms  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof.  [Hero! 
Which  1 mistrusted  not:  farewell  therefore, 

Re-enter  Benedick. 

Bene.  Count  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me? 

Claud.  Whither? 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  w’lllow,  about  your 
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own  bimneM.  coant  What  fashion  will  you 
wear  the  garland  of?  About  your  neck,  like 
an  usurer’s  chain  J or  under  your  arm,  like  a 
lieutenant’s  scarfi  You  must  wear  it  one  way, 
for  the  prince  bath  got  your  Hero. 

Claud.  I wish  him  joy  of  her. 

Bate,  Whv,  that’s  spoken  like  an  honest 
drover;  so  they  sell  bullocks.  But  did  you 
think,  the  prince  would  have  served  you  thus? 

CU^l.  1 pray  yon,  leave  me. 

Bene.  Ho ! now  you  strike  like  the  blind 
man : ’twas  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and 
you1i  beat  the  post. 

Claud.  If  it  will  nidbe.  I’ll  leave  you.  (^£xit 

Bern.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl!  Now  will  he 
creep  into  setiges. — ^ But.  that  my  lady  Bea- 
trice should  know  me,  ana  not  know  me ! The 
prince’s  fool ! — Ha ! it  may  be,  I go  under  that 
title,  because  I am  merry. — Y'ea;  Dutso;  1 am 
apt  to  do  myself  wrong : 1 am  not  so  reputed  : 
it  is  the  base,  the  bitter  disposition  of  Beatrice, 
that  puts  the  world  into  ner  person,  and  so 
gives  me  out.  Well,  I’ll  be  revenged  as  1 may. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedbo,  Hero,  and  Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  Now,  signior,  where’s  the  count ; 
Did  you  see  him  ? 

B^.  'Troth,  nw  lord.  I have  played  the  part 
of  lady  Fame.  1 iound  him  here  as  melanchulv 
as  a lodge  in  a warren ; I tuld  him,  and,  1 
think,  I told  him  true,  that  your  grace  had  got 
the  good  will  of  this  young  lady  ; and  1 offered 
him  my  company  to  a willuw  tree,  either  to 
make  turn  a ^rland,  as  being  forsaken,  or  to 
bind  him  up  a rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be 
whipped. 

D.  Pedro.  To  be  whipped  I What’s  his  fault? 

Bene,  The  flat  transgression  of  a school-boy ; 
who,  being  oveijoy’d  with  finding  a bird’s  nest, 
shows  it  his  companion,  and  he  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a trust  a trans- 
gression ? Tlie  transgression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
been  made,  and  the  garland  too ; for  the  gar- 
land Ik*  iiiight  have  worn  hiiiiscil';  and  the  rod 
he  might  have  bestowed  on  you,  who,  as  1 take 
it,  have  stul’n  his  bird’s  nest. 

D.  Pedro.  1 will  but  teach  them  to  sing,  and 
restore  them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying, 
by  my  faith,  say  honestly. 

D.  Pedro,  llie  lady  Beatrice  hath  a quarrel 
to  you  ; the  gentleman,  that  danced  w*itn  her, 
told  her,  that  she  is  much  wronged  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  she  misused  me  past  the  endurance 
of  a block:  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on 
it,  would  nave  answered  her:  my  very  visor 
began  to  assume  life,  and  scold  with  her : Shu 
told  me,  not  thinking  1 had  been  mvself,  that 
1 was  the  prince’s  jester ; that  1 was  duller  than 
a great  thaw;  huddling  jest  upon  jest,  with 
such  impossible*  conveyance,  upon  me,  that  I 
stood  like  a man  at  a mark,  with  a whole  army 
shooting  at  roe  : She  speaks  |K>niards,  and 
every  word  stabs : if  her  breath  were  as  terrible 
as  her  terminations,  there  were  no  living  near 
her,  she  would  infect  to  the  north  star.  1 would 
not  marry  her,  though  she  were  endowed  with 
all  that  Adam  had  leA  him  before  he  trans- 
gressed : she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
turned  spit;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club  to 
make  the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her  ; you 
sliall  find  her  the  infernal  Atet  in  good  apparel. 
1 would  to  God,  some  scholar  would  conjure 
her;  for,  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a roan 


may  live  as  quiet  in  hell,  as  to  a sanctuary ; 
ana  people  sin  upon  purpose,  because  they 
would  go  thither ; so,  indeed,  all  disquiet, 
horror,  and  perturbation  follow  her. 

Re-enter  Claudio  and  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  ser- 
vice to  the  world’s  end  ? I will  go  on  the  slight- 
est errand  now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can 
devise  to  send  roe  on ; 1 will  fetch  you  a tooth- 

Eickcr  now  from  the  farthest  inch  of  Asia ; 
ring  you  the  length  of  Prester  John's  foot; 
fetch  you  a hair  ou  the  great  Cham’s  beard ; 
do  you  any  embassage  to  the  Pigmies,  rather 
than  bold  three  words’  conference  with  this 
baroy : You  have  no  employment  for  me  ? 

D.  Pedro.  None,  but  to  desire  your  good 
company. 

Bene.  O God,  Sir,  here's  a dish  1 love  not; 
I cannot  endure  my  lady  tongue.  [Exit. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ; you  have  lost 
the  heart  of  signior  Ken^ick. 

Beai.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lentil  me  a while; 
and  1 give  him  use*  for  it,  a double  heart  for 
his  single  one : marry,  once  before,  he  won  it 
' of  roe  with  false  dice,  therefore  your  grace  may 
well  say.  1 have  lust  it. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you 
have  put  him  down. 

Beat,  So  1 would  not  he  should  do  me,  roj 
lord,  lest  I should  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  1 
have  brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent 
me  to  seek. 

D.  Pedro.  M’hy,  how  now,  count?  wherefore 
are  you  sad  ? 

Claud.  Not  sad,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  How  then  ? Sick  ? 

Claud.  Neither  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad*  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well : but  civil,  count ; civil  as  an 
orange,  and  something  of  that  jealous  com- 
plexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I’faith,  lady,  1 think  your  blazon 
to  be  true  ; though,  111  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so, 
his  conceit  is  fdse.  Here^  Claudio,  1 have 
wooed  in  thy  name,  and  fair  Hero  is  won ; T 
have  broke  with  her  father,  and  his  good  \>iU 
obbiined  : name  the  day  of  marriage,  and  God 
give  you  joy  I 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
with  her  my  fortunes : his  grace  hath  made  the 
match,  and  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it  I 
Beat.  Speak,  count,  ’tis  yuur  cue.t 
CUtud.  Silence  is  liio  pertectest  herald  of  ioy : 
1 were  but  little  happy,  if  1 could  say  now 
much. — Lady,  as  you  are  mine.  I am  yours  : 1 
give  away  myself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the 
exchange. 

Heat.  Siieuk,  cousin;  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop 
his  mouth  with  a kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak, 
neither. 

D.  Pedro.  Id  faith,  lady,  you  have  a merry 
heart. 

Beat.  Yes,  my  lord;  1 thank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  windy  side  of  care; — My  cousin 
tells  him  in  his  car,  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 
Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  fur  alliance ! — ^Thus  goes 
every  one  to  the  world  but  1,  and  1 am  sun- 
burned ; 1 may  sit  in  a comer,  and  cry,  heigh 
bo  ! for  a husband. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  ! will  get  you  one. 
Beat,  I would  rather  have  one  of  your  father’s 
getting:  Hath  your  grace  ne’er  a brother  like 
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you  ? Your  father  got  excelleot  boBbands,  if  a 
maid  could  come  by  them. 

D.  Hedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  ? 

Heai.  No,  my  lord,  unless  1 might  liave  an- 
other for  working-days ; your  grace  is  loo 
costly  to  wear  every  day: — But,  1 beseech 
your  grace,  pardon  me:  .1  was  bom  to  speak 
all  mirth,  anu  no  matter. 

I).  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  olTendB  me,  and 
t<»  be  merry  best  becomes  you ; for,  out  of 
ijueslioD,  You  were  bum  in  a merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry’d  ; 
but  then  there  was  a star  (lanced,  and  under 
that  was  I bom. — Cousins,  Cod  nve  you  joy ! 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  tnose  things  I 
told  you  of? 

Beat.  I cry  you  mercy,  uncle. — By  your 
grace’s  pardon.  lCxt<  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  trotli,  a pleasant-spirited 
la(W. 

Jueon.  There’s  little  of  the  roetancholT  ele- 
ment in  her,  niy  lord  : she  is  never  sad,  but 
when  she  sleeps ; and  not  ever  sad  then  ; for  I 
liave  heard  niy  daughter  suy,  she  hath  often 
dreamed  of  unhappiness,  and  waked  herself 
with  laughing. 

JJ.  Pedn.  She  cannot  endure  to  bear  tell  of 
a husband. 

Leon.  O,  by  no  means ; she  mocks  all  her 
wooers  out  of  suit. 

i).  Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for 
Benedick. 

Leon.  O Lord,  niy  lord,  if  they  were  but  a 
week  married,  they  would  talk  themselves  mad. 

D.  Pedro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to 
go  to  church  ? 

CUtud.  To-morrow  my  lord : Time  goes  on 
crutches,  till  love  have  all  Ids  rites. 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which 
is  hence  a just  seven-night ; and  a time  too 
brief  too.  to  hare  all  thinip  answer  my  mind. 

D.  Pforo.  Come,  you  snake  the  head  at  so 
long  a breathing ; but,  I warrant  thee,  Claudio, 
the  lime  shall  not  go  dully  bv  us ; 1 will,  in  the 
interim,  undertake  one  of  rtcrcules’ labours  ; 
which  is,  to  bring  signior  Benedick,  and  the 
lady  Beatrice  into  a mountain  of  affection,  the 
one  with  the  other.  1 would  fain  have  it  a 
match ; and  1 doubt  not  but  to  fashion  it,  if 
YOU  three  will  but  minister  such  assistance  as 
I shall  give  you  direction. 

/«cen.  Aly  lord,  I am  for  you,  (hough  it  cost 
me  ten  iiignt’s  watchings. 

('land.  And  I,  my  lord. 

/>.  Pedro.  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero? 

Hero.  1 will  do  any  m(x!est  office,  my  lord, 
to  help  my  cousin  to  a good  husbancl. 

D.  Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  theiinhope- 
fullest  husband  that  I know:  thus  far  can  I 
praise  him ; he  is  of  a noble  strain,*  of  approved 
valour,  and  confirmed  honesty.  I will  teach 
you  how  to  humour  your  cousin,  that  she  shall 
IhII  in  l(we  with  Benedick: — and  I,  with  your 
two  helps,  will  so  practise  on  Benedick,  that, 
in  despite  of  his  quick  wit  and  his  queasyt 
stomach,  he  shall  fall  in  love  with  Beatrice. 
I f we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no  longer  an  archer ; 
his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we  are  the  only 
love-gnns.  Go  in  with  me,  and  I will  tell  you 
my  drift.  [Ereimt. 

iVCL'Ni;  II. — Another  Room  in  Lkomato’s 
House. 

Enter  Don  John  and  BonACHio. 

I).  John.  It  is  so;  the  count  Claudio  shall 
marry  the  daughter  of  Lcuimto. 


Bora.  Yea,  mv  lord  ; but  I can  cross  it. 

/>.  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment 
will  be  medicinable  to  me:  1 am  sick  in  dis- 
leasure  to  him ; and  whatsoever  conies  athw  art 
is  affection,  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How 
canst  thou  cross  tiiis  marriage? 

Bora.  Not  honesllv,  my  lord;  butso covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  sKall  appear  in  me. 

I).  John.  Show  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.  1 think,  I told  vour  lurdslnn,  a year 
since,  how  much  I am  i u the  favour  of  Margaret, 
the  wailing-gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

D.  John,  f remember. 

Bora.  I can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of 
tlie  night,  apiaiint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady’g 
chaml^r-window. 

I).  John.  Whatlife  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death 
of  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  lem|>er. 
Go  you  to  the  ])rince  your  bnilher;  spare  not 
to  tell  him,  that  he  hath  wronged  his  honour  in 
raarn'ing  the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  «.<«tima- 
tionao  you  mightily  hold  up) to  a contaminated 
stale,  su('h  a one  as  Hero. 

D.  John.  AVlmt  proof  shall  I make  of  that? 

Bora.  Proof  enoui^*'.  .o  misuse  the  prince,  to 
vex  ('laudio,  to  rndo  Hero,  and  kill  Lconato: 
Look  you  for  any  oilier  issue  ? 

1).  John.  Only  lodespile  them,  I will  endea- 
vour any  thing. 

Bora.  Go  then,  find  me  a meet  hour  to  draw 
Bon  Pedro  and  the  count  Claudio,  alone  : tell 
them,  tlmt  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me  ; in- 
tend* a kind  of  zeal  both  t«>  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  as — in  love  of  your  brollu  r’s  honour 
who  bath  made  this  match ; and  his  friend’s 
reputation,  who  is  thus  like  to  be  cozened  with 
the  semblance  of  a maid. — that  you  have  dis- 
covered thus.  They  will  scarcely  believe  this 
witliuut  trial : offer  them  instances ; which  shall 
boar  no  less  likelihood,  than  to  sec  me  at  her 
chamber-window;  hear  me  call  Margaret. 
Hero;  here  Margaret  term  me  Borachiu;  and 
bring  them  to  see  this,  the  very  night  before  the 
intended  w'cdding:  fur,  in  the  mean  time,  1 will 
so  fashion  the  matter,  that  Hero  sliull  be  absent; 
and  there  shall  appear  such  seeming  truth  of 
Hero’s  disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  be  call’d 
assurance,  and  all  the  preparation  ovcriliruwn. 

D,  John.  Grow'  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it 
can,  I w'ill  put  it  in  practice:  Be  cunning  in 
the  working  this,  and  Uiy  fee  is  a thousand 
ducats. 

Bora,  fie  you  constant  in  the  accusation,  and 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

J},  John.  1 will  presently  go  learn  their  day 
of  marriage.  [ Exeunt. 

SCE\E  III, — Leonato's  Garden. 

Enter  Benedick  and  a Bov. 

Bene.  Boy, — 

Boy.  Signior. 

Beve.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a b<M>k ; 
bring  it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy.  I am  here  already,  Sir. 

Bene.  I know  that ; — but  I would  have  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [E.rit  Bov.] — I do 
much  wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much 
another  man  is  a fool  when  he  dedicates  liis  be- 
haviours to  love,  will,  alter  he  hath  laughed  at 
*6ucb  shallow  follies  in  others,  become  the  ar- 
gument of  his  OW'D  scorn,  by  falling  in  love: 
And  such  a man  is  Claudio.  I have  know  n, 
when  there  was  no  music  with  him  but  the 
drum  and  fife;  and  nt>w  lie  would  rather  boar 
the  tabor  and  tlie  pipe  : I have  known,  when 
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be  would  have  walked  ten  mile  afoot,  to  see 
a ^>d  armour ; and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nights 
awake,  carving  the  fashion  of  a new  doublet. 
He  was  wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  pur- 
|Mise,  like  an  honest  man,  and  a soldier;  and 
now  is  he  turn'd  orthographer  ; his  words  arc 
a very  fantastical  banquet,  just  so  many  strange 
<lishes.  May  1 be  so  converted,  and  see  with 
tliesceyes?  I cannot  tell;  I think  not:  1 will 
not  be  sworn,  but  love  may  transform  me  to  an 
oyster;  but  I'll  take  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have 
made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  shall  never  make  me 
such  a fo<il.  One  woman  is  fair:  yet  1 am 
well : another  is  wise : yet  1 am  well:  another 
virtuous;  yet  1 am  well:  but  till  all  graces  be 
in  one  womanp  one  woman  shall  nut  come  in 
my  grace.  Hich  she  shall  be,  that’s  certain ; 
wise,  or  I’ll  none ; virtuous,  or  I’ll  never  cbea^ 
en  her;  fair,  or  I’ll  never  look  on  her;  mild, 
or  come  nut  near  me ; noble,  or  not  1 for  an 
angel ; of  gt>od  discourse',  an  excellent  musi- 
cian, and  her  h.iir  shall  be  of  what  colour  it 
please  God.  Ha ! the  prince  and  monsieur 
I»ve ! 1 will  hide  me  in  the  arbour. 

f \VithdraiC9. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Li;onato,  and  Claddio. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  this  music? 

Claud.  Vea,  my  good  lord  : — How  still  the 
evening  is, 

As  hush'll  on  purpose  to  grace  harmony ! 

D.  Polru.  See  you  where  Benedick  ualh  hid 
himself? 

Claud.  O,  very  well,  my  lord:  the  music 
coded. 

We’ll  fit  the  kid-fox*  with  a penny-worth. 

Enter  BALTiiAZAR,  with  mtaic. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  Uoltliazar,  we'll  hear  that 
song  again.  ' 

Balth,  O good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a 
voice. 

To  slander  music  any  more  tluin  once. 

D.  Pt'dro.  It  is  the  witness  still  of  excellency, 
To  pul  a strange  face  on  his  i*wn  perfection : — 
I pray  Ihce,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

liahk.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  1 will 
'sing: 

Since  many  a wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
To  her  be  thinks  nut  worthy ; yet  be  wooes ; 
Yet  will  ho  swear,  he  loves. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  pniy  thee,  come : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  nold  longer  argument, 

Do  it  in  notes. 

lialth.  Note  this  before  my  notes, 

There’s  not  a note  of  mine  tliat's  wortli  the 
noting. 

D.  Pedro.  Why  these  are  very  crotchets  that 
he  speaks 

Note,  notes,  forsooth,  and  noting!  [.V/«stc. 

liene.  Now,  Divine  air  / now  is  his  soul  ra- 
vished ! — Is  it  nut  strange,  that  sheep’s  guts 
should  hale  souls  out  of  men’s  bodies! — Well, 
a horn  for  my  money,  when  all’s  done. 

Balthazar  singt. 

Balth.  Sigh  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no  more, 

Men  were  deeeirers  ever  ; 

One /oot  in  sea,  and  one  on  shore; 

To  one  thine  constant  never: 

Then  sigh  not  so, 

But  let  them  go, 

And  be  you  blith  and  bonny ; 

CvMccTling  all  your  sounds  n/ww 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  nonny. 
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Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  mo* 

O/  dumps  so  dull  and  heavy  ; 

The /raud  of  men  was  ever  so, 

Smec  summer  Jirsl  was  leavy, 

' Then  sigh  not  so,  ifc. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a good  song. 

Ballh.  And  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Ha?  no;  no,  faith;  thou  singest 
well  enough  for  a shift. 

Bene.  [.Is/dc.]  An  be  had  been  a dog,  that 
should  have  howled  thus,  they  would  have 
hanged  him:  and,  I pray  God,  his  bad  voice 
bode  no  mischief!  1 had  as  lief  have  heard  the 
night-raven^  come  wliat  plague  could  have 
come  after  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  marry;  [To  Cladimo.] — Dost 
thou  hear,  Balthazar!  1 pray  thee,  get  us  some 
excellent  music ; for  to-niorrow  night  we 
would  have  it  at  the  lady  Hero’s  chamber- 
window. 

Balth.  The  best  I can,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Do  so:  farewell.  Baltha- 

zar and  muiic.]  Come  hither,  Leouato:  What 
was  it  ytm  told  me  of  to-day?  that  your  niece 
Beatrice  was  in  love  with  signior  Benedick  ? 

Cla%id.  (),  ay  : — Stalk  on,  stalk  on  ; the  low  1 
sits.  lAside  to  Pedro.]  1 did  never  think  that 
lacly  wouUl  have  loved  any  man. 

I^on.  No,  nor  1 neither;  but  most  w ondorful, 
that  .*ihe  shoulil  so  dote  on  signior  Beucdick, 
whom  she  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seem- 
ed ever  to  abhor. 

Bene.  Is’t  possible?  Sits  the  wind  in  that 
comer?  [Aside. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I cannot  tell 
what  to  think  of  it ; but  that  she  loves  liim 
with  an  enraged  alTectiou, — it  is  past  the  in- 
finite of  tliouabt.* 

D.  Pedro.  Alay  bp,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  ’Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O God!  counlerleit!  There  never  was 
j counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  Uie  life  of 
passion,  as  she  discovers  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  w hul  eiiects  of  passion  shuwft 
she  ? 

Claud.  Bait  the  hook  well ; this  fish  will  bile. 

[/Isii/c. 

Leon.  What  eflecls,  my  lord!  She  will  sit 
you, — 

You  heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

i'laud.  She  did,  imleed. 

D.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I pray  you  ? Yon  amaze 
me:  1 would  have  thought  her  spirit  had  been 
invincible  against  all  assaults  ol  afi'ectiou. 

y^on.  1 would  have  sworn  it  hud,  my  lord; 
especially  against  Benedick. 

Bene.  [Jau/c.]  1 sliould  think  this  a gull,  but 
that  the  white-bearded  fellow  s)>eakstt:  knav- 
ery cannot,  sure,  hide  itself  in  such  reverence. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta’en  the  infection ; hold  it 
up.  [Aside. 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  alTeclion  Known 
to  Beneilick  ? 

Leon.  No  ; and  swears  she  never  will:  dial’s 
her  torment. 

Claud.  'Tis  true,  indeed;  so  your  daughter 
says  : Shall  /,  says  shcj  that  hare  so  oft  encoun- 
ter'd  him  with  scorn,  UTitc  to  him  Unit  i hee  himf 

/.con.  This  says  she  now’  w hen  she  is  beginning 
to  write  to  him  : for  she’ll  be  up  twenty  times 
anight:  and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock, 
till  she  have  writ  a sheet  of  paper : — mv  daugh- 
ter tells  us  all. 

Claud.  Now  you  talk  of  a sheet  of  paper,  1 
remember  a pretty  jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 
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Leon.  O !*-~WheD  she  had  writ  it,  and  was 
reading  it  over,  she  found  Uenedick  and  Heat* 
rice  between  the  sheet  f — 

Cluud.  Tliat. 

Leon.  O ! she  tore  the  letter  into  a thousand 
half-pence ; railed  at  herself,  that  she  should 
be  so  immodest  to  wTite  to  one  that  she  knew 
would  flout  her : / measure  /lim^  sa^s  she,  ^ nw 
aim  spirit ; for  / should  Jlout  Aim,  if  he  tent  to 
me ; yea,  though  / lore  Aim,  I sAeu/d. 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  falls, 
weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair, 
prays,  curses; — O street  Benedick/  God  girc 
mepatiemee/ 

Leon.  She  doth  indeed ; my  daughter  says 
so:  and  the  ecstasy*  hath  so  much  overborne 
her,  Chat  my  daughter  is  sometime  afraid  she 
will  do  a desperate  outrage  to  herself;  It  is 
very  true. 

i).  Pedro.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew 
of  it  by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Claud.  To  what  end?  He  would  but  make  a 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D.  Pedro.  An  she  should,  it  were  an  alms  to 
hang  him : She's  an  excellent  sweet  lady ; and, 
out  of  all  suspicion,  she  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D.  Pedro.  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Bene- 
dick. 

Leon.  O my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combat- 
ing in  so  tender  a body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to 
one.  that  blood  hath  tKc  victory.  I am  sorry 
for  ncr,  as  I have  just  cause,  l^ing  her  uncle 
and  her  piardian. 

D.  Pedro.  I would,  she  had  bestowed  this  do- 
tage on  me;  I would  hare  daff'dt  all  other  re- 
spects, and  made  her  half  myself:  1 pray  you, 
tell  Benedick  of  it,  and  hear  what  be  will  say. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you  ? 

Claud.  Hero  thinks  surely,  she  will  die:  for 
she  says,  she  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ; and 
she  will  die  ere  she  makes  her  love  known ; 
and  she  will  die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  she 
will  'bate  one  breath  of  her  accustomed  cross- 
ness. 

D.  Pedro.  She  doth  well,  if  she  should  make 
tender  of  her  love,  iis  very  possible  he'll  scorn 
t ; for  the  man,  as  you  know  all,  hath  a coo- 
tenmtiblef  spirit. 

Claud.  He  is  a very  proper^  man. 

D.  Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a good  outw'ard 
happiness. 

Claud.  'Fore  God.  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D,  Pedro.  He  dotn,  indeed,  show  some  sparks 
that  are  like  wit. 

Ijeon.  And  I take  him  to  be  valiant. 

D.  Pedro.  As  Hector,  1 assure  you:  and  in 
the  managing  of  quarrels  you  may  say  he  is 
wise  ; for  either  he  avoids  them  wiin  great  dis- 
cretion, or  undertakes  them  w ith  a most  Chris- 
tian-iike  fear. 

Leon.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily 
keep  peace ; if  he  break  tlie  peace,  be  ought 
to  enter  into  a quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

D.  Pedro,  And  so  will  he  do;  for  the  man 
doth  fear  God,  liow'soever  it  seems  nut  in  him, 
by  some  iai^c  Jests  he  will  make.  Well,  1 am 
sorry  f >r  your  niece : Shall  we  go  see  Benedick, 
and  tel!  liiro  ofher  love? 

Claud.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord  ; let  her  wear 
it  out  with  good  counsel, 

Leon.  Nay,  that's  impossible;  she  may  wear 
her  heart  out  first. 

i>.  Pedro.  Well,  we’ll  hear  further  of  it  by 
your  daughter;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I love 

* AUsnatico  of  miiwl.  t I'lirown  off 
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Benedick  well ; and  I could  wish  be  would 
modestly  examine  himself,  to  see  how  mock 
be  is  unworthy  so  good  a l^y. 

Leon.  My  lord,  will  you  walk?  dinner  it 
ready. 

Claud.  If  be  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  1 
will  never  trust  mv  expectation.  [Aside. 

D.  Pedro.  Let  tnere  he  the  some  net  spread 
for  her  ; and  that  nius^our  daughter  and  her 
gentlewoman  carry.  Ine  sport  will  be,  when 
Uiey  hold  one  an  opinion  of  another’s  dotage, 
ana  no  such  matter:  that's  the  scene  that  1 
would  see,  which  will  be  merely  a dumb  show. 
Let  us  send  her  to  call  him  in  to  dinner. 

[Aside. 

Exeunt  Don  Pedro,  Cijiudio,  and  Leomato. 

Bb.nedicx  advoHcst/rom  the  arAoirr. 

Bene.  This  can  be  no  trick  ; The  conference 
was  aadly  borne.* — ^They  have  tlie  truth  of  this 
from  Hero.  'They  seem  to  pity  the  ladv ; it 
seems,  her  affections  have  their  full  bent. 
Love  me ! why,  it  must  be  reuuiled.  I hear 
how  1 am  censured : they  say,  1 will  bear  my- 
self proud.y,  if  I perceive  the  love  come  from 
her ; they  say  too,  that  she  will  rather  die  than 
give  any  sign  of  affection. — I did  never  think 
to  marr}* : — 1 roust  not  seem  proud  :-^Happy 
are  they  that  hear  their  detractions,  and  can 
put  them  to  mending.  Tliey  say,  tne  lady  is 
lair;  ’tis  a truth,  1 can  bear  them  witness: 
and  virtuous ; — 'tis  so,  1 cannot  reprove  it ; and 
wise,  but  fur  loving  me By  my  troth,  it  is  no 
addition  to  her  wit ; — nor  no  CTeat  aigument 
of  her  folly,  for  1 will  be  horribly  in  love  with 
her. — 1 may  chance  have  some  odd  quiiks  and 
remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me,  because  I have 
railed  so  long  against  marriage : — But  doth  not 
the  appetite  alter?  A man  loves  the  meat  in 
his  youth^  that  he  cannot  endure  in  his  age: 
Shall  quips,  and  sentences,  and  these  paper 
bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a man  from  the  career 
of  his  humour?  No:  The  world  must  be  poo- 
led. When  1 said,  I would  die  a bachelor, 

did  not  think  1 should  live  till  I were  mar- 
ried.— Here  comes  Beatrice : By  this  day,  she's 
a fair  lady : 1 do  spy  some  marks  of  love  in 
her. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Against  my  will,  1 am  sent  to  bid  you 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I Uiank  you  for  youi 
pains. 

Beat.  I took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks, 
than  you  take  pains  to  thank  me ; if  it  had  been 
painlul,  1 would  not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleasure  in  the  message. 

Beat.  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take 
upon  a knife’s  point,  and  choke  a daw  w ithal 
—You  have  no  stomach,  signior;  fare  you  well 

[£!xi|. 

Bene.  Ha ! Against  my  trill  I am  sent  to  bid 
you  come  to  dinner — there's  a double  meaning 
in  that.  J took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks, 
than  you  took  ftains  to  (hank  me — that's  as  much 
as  to  say.  Any  pains  tlinl  1 take  for  vou  is  as 
easy  as  inanks -If  I do  not  take  pity  of  hev 
1 am  a villian  ; if  I do  not  love  her,  1 am 
Jew  : 1 will  go  get  her  picture.  [Cxi/. 

ACT  HI. 

SCENE  1. — Leonato's  Garden. 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  and  Crsela. 

Hero.  Ch>od  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  par* 
lotir; 
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^ere  shalt  thou  find  my  cousin  Beatrice 
groposine*  with  the  Prince  and  Claudio: 

Whisper  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  I and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  ol  her;  say.  that  thou  overheard'st  us; 

And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower. 

Whm  honey-suckles  ripen’d  by  the  sun, 
i-orbid  the  sun  to  enter;— like  favourites. 

Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their 
pride 

Against  that  power  that  bred  it;— there  will 
she  hide  her. 

To  listen  our  purpose  : This  is  thy  office. 

Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Ma/y.  I’ll  make  her  come,  I warrant  you 
presenuv.  {i^t 

Hero.  Now,  (/rsula,  when  Beatrice  doth 
come. 

As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down, 

Uu^r  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick : 

When  I do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  pr^se  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit : 

My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 
la  flick  in  love  with  Beatrice : Ol  this  matter 
Jte  little  Cupid  s crafty  arrow  made. 

That  only  wounds  by  hearsay.  Now  beyin  ; 

Enter  BEATRtCE,  bfhind. 


For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a lapwinir,  runs 
Close  by  the  pround.  to  hear  our  conference. 

Lrs.  The  pleas^t  st  an^flinjc  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bail : 

So  angle  we  for  Beatrice;  who  even  now 
Ifl  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 

Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  neai  her,  that  her  ear  lose 
nothing 

Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it,— 
. [They  adt€mee  to  the  bower. 
No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful; 

I know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock.f 
Urs.  But  are  YOU  sure. 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  f 
Hero,  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new-trothed 
lord. 

Ure.  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it 
madam? 

Hen.  They  did  intreat  me  to  acquaint  her  ofit 
But  I oersuaded  them,  if  they  lov’d  Benedick 
To  wish  him  wrestle  with  affection, 

And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Urs.  Why  did  you  so?  Doth  not  the  jrentle- 
roan 

Deserve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a bed, 

As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  ? 

Hen.  O Ood  of  love ! 1 know,  he  doth  de* 
serve 

As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a man : 

But  nature  never  fram'd  a woman’s  heart 
Uf  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice  : 

Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Mispnsingt  what  they  look  on  ; and  her  wit 
values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak  : she  cannot  love, 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  ol  ad'eclion, 
ohe  is  BO  self-cnueared. 

Vrs,  Sure,  1 think  so ; 

^ nd  therefore,  certainly.  It  were  not  good 
•be  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 
Hero.  Why,  you  speak  truth;  f never  yet 
saw  man,  [tur’d, 

now  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarefy  tea- 

Bot  she  would  spell  him  back  ward : if  fair- faced , 

• mwoHRlng.  t A tpecin  of  hiwk.  j Vn4cmlulng. 
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She'd  s wear,  the  gentleman  should  be  bersisUr 
II  black,  why,  nature,  draw  ing  of  an  aoUck. 
Made  a foul  blot;  if  tall,  a lance  ill-bcaded: 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut; 

If  speaking,  why,  a vane  blown  with  all  vrinds : 
It  sacut,  why  a block  moved  with  none, 
bo  turns  she  every  man  the  WTong  side  out; 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
which  simpleness  and  merit  purcliasetlL 
Urs.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  com- 
mendgblc. 

Hen.  No:  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  from  all 
fashions. 

As  Beatrire  is,  rannot  be  commendable : 

But  who  dare  tell  her  so?  Ifl  should  speak. 
She  d mock  me  into  air ; O,  she  w ould  laugh  me 
Out  ot  myself  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover’d  fire, 
^Dsume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly; 

better  deaOi  lima  die  witli  mocks; 


H hich  IS  as  b.id  as  die  niih  tickling. 

Urs.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ; hear  what  she  will 
say. 

Hen.  No ; rather  I will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion: 
And,  truly,  111  devise  some  honest  slaiKiers 
Tx)  stain  my  cousin  wiih  : One  doth  not  know. 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking, 
cu  Cousin  such  a w rung. 

She  cannot  be  so  much  w ithout  truejudgemeul, 
so  swill*  and  excellent  a wit, 

As  she  IS  priz’d  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
we  a gentlemau  as  signior  Benedick. 
Hero.  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 

Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Urs.  I pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  ma* 
npeaking  my  fancy;  signior  llenedick,  [dam, 
horsuape,  forbearing,  argtinicnr,t  and  valour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  lUly. 

Hen.  indeed,  he  batii  an  excellent  good 
name. 

excellence  did  cam  it,  ere  he  bad 

When  arc  you  married,  madam  ? [it. 

Hen.  \\  by,  every  day to-morrow : Come, 
go  in;  reoiinapi 

some  attires ; and  have  thy 
Which  18  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Urs.  She’s  lim’df  1 warrant  you ; we  have 
caught  her,  madam. 

Hero,  If  it  prove  so,  theu  loving  goes  by  haps ; 
Some  Cupid  kills  witii  arrows,  some  w ith  traps. 

[£reiml  Hero  and  Ursula, 

Beatrice  advances. 

Boat.  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears?  Can  this  be 
^ [much  ? 

Stand  I condemn'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so 
Contempt,  farewell  I and  maiden  pride,  adieu ! 

A I behind  the  back  of  such. 

And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I will  reouiie  thee  * 
Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  ; 

II  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 
To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a holy  band  : 

For  otliers  say,  thou  dost  desene;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reporungly. 

SCENE  II.— ’A  room  ia  Leonato’s  House. 
Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  ana 
Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  I do  but  st^  till  your  marriage 
be  consummate,  and  then  I go  tow  ard  Arragun 
Ctoiid.  I'll  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if 
youll  vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Ped»N).  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  afloil 
4 Jlcfldr  f rooTonuiou.  4 EiMoart^  irNb  tiinUaifl 
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In  the  new  rI<ms  of  your  murriucp,  as  to  show 
a ciiild  his  new  eoat.  nml  torhid  him  to  wear 
it.  1 wiil  only  be  Ik>1(I  with  Benedick  for  his 
company;  for,  fn)ni  th<’  crown  of  Ids  head  to 
the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is  nil  mirth;  he  hath 
twice  or  thrice  rut  t’upid’s  bow-string,  and  the 
little  hangman  dare  not  shoot  at  him  : he  hath 
a heart  as  sound  as  a bell,  and  his  tongue  is 
the  dapper;  for  what  his  heart  thinks,  his 
ton^e  speaks. 

Hene.  Gallants,  I am  not  as  1 have  been. 

Leon.  8o  say  I : methinks,  you  are  sadder. 

Vlauti.  I hope,  lie  be  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  Iianc  him,  truant;  there’s  no  true 
drop  of  blood  In  him,  to  be  truly  touch’d  with 
love:  if  he  be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

liene.  I have  the  tooth-ach. 

D.  Pedro.  Draw  iL 

line.  Hang  it ' 

CUntd,  Vou  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it 
afterwards. 

D.  Pedro.  M hatF  sigh  for  the  tooth-ach? 

Leon.  Where  is  but  a humour,  or  a worm  ? 

Hene.  Well,  Kvery  one  can  master  a grief, 
but  he  that  has  it. 

Vlaud,  Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  There  is  no  appt'.inince  of  fancy 
in  him,  unless  it  be  a fancy  licit  he  hath  to 
strange  disguises;  as,  to  l>e  a Dutchman  to- 
day; a Frenchman  to-morn»w;  or  in  the  shape 
of  two  countries  ht  once,  as,  a Geniian  from 
the  waist  downward,  all  slops;*  and  a Spaniard 
from  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet:  t-'nmss  he 
have  a fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it  appears  he 
hath,  he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  you  would 
have  it  ap|>ear  he  is. 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs:  he  brushes  Us 
hat  o'  mornings;  What  should  that  bode? 

D.  Pedro.  J^th  any  man  seen  him  at  the 
barber’s  ? 

Claud,  No,  but  the  barber’s  man  hath  been 
seen  with  him;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his 
check  hath  already  stufle<l  tennis-balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  tlian  he  did, 
by  the  loss  of  a beard. 

I).  Petiro.  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet: 
Can  you  smell  him  out  by  that? 

Claud.  That’s  as  much  as  to  say,  The  sweet 
youth’s  in  love. 

V.  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  me- 
lanchulv. 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his 
face  ? 

I).  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the 
which,  1 hear  what  Uiey  say  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit;  which  is 
now  crept  into  a lutestring,  and  now  governed 
by  stops. 

1).  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a hea\'y  tale  for 
him:  Conclude,  conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

Claud.  Sny.  but  1 know  who  loves  him. 

D.  Pedro.  That  would  I know  too ; I war- 
rant, one  that  knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Yea,  and  hU  ill  conditions ; and,  in 
decile  of  all.  dies  fur  him. 

D.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face 
upwards. 

Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth- 
ach.— Old  Signior,  walk  aside  with  me : 1 have 
studied  eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to 
you,  which  these  hobby-horses  must  not  hear, 

tE.reunt  Benedick  and  Leonato. 
'or  my  life,  to  break  with  him 
alM)ut  Beatrice. 

* Large  loose  breeches. 


Claud.  *Tis  even  so:  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  played  their  parts  with  Beatrice  ; and 
then  the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  anoUier, 
when  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  John. 

D.  John.  My  lord  and  brother,  God  save  yoa 

J>.  Pedro.  Goo<l  den,  brother. 

D.  John.  If  your  leisure  served,  1 would 
speak  with  you. 

J).  Pedro.  In  private? 

D.  John.  If  it  please  you  ; — yet  count  Clau- 
dio may  hear ; for  what  1 would  speak  of,  con- 
cerns him. 

D.  Pedro.  What’s  the  matter? 

D.  John.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married 
to-morrow?  [To  Claudio. 

/).  Pedro.  You  know,  he  does. 

D.  John.  1 know  not  that,  when  he  knows 
what  I know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I pray 
you,  discover  it. 

I) .  John.  You  may  think,  I love  you  not ; let 
Uiat  appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  bv 
that  I now  will  manifest:  For  my  broUier,  I 
tiiiuk,  he  holds  you  well  ; and  in  dearness  of 
heart  hath  ln>lp  to  effect  your  ensuing  mar- 
riage: surely  suit  ill  spent,  aud  labour  ill  be- 
stowed I 

D.  Pedro.  M hy,  what’s  the  matter? 

D.  John.  1 came  hitherto  tell  you  ; and,  cir- 
cumstances shortened,  (forshe^iath  l>een  too 
lung  a talking  of.)  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

aaud.  Who?  Hero? 

D.  John.  Kven  she ; Xieonato's  Hero,  yoni 
Hero,  every  man’s  Hero. 

Claud.  Disloyal  ? 

/>.  John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out 
her  wickedness;  I could  say,  she  were  worse  ; 
think  YOU  of  a worse  title,  and  1 will  fit  her  to 
it.  Wonder  not  till  further  warrant:  go  but 
with  me  to-night,  you  shall  sec  her  cliamber- 
window  entered,  even  the  night  before  her 
wedding-day  : if  you  love  her  then,  to-morrow 
wed  her ; but  it  would  better  fit  your  honour  to 
change  your  mind. 

Claud.  May  this  be  so? 

J) .  Pedro.  1 will  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see, 
confess  not  that  you  know  : if  you  wifi  follow 
me,  1 will  show  you  enough ; and  when  you 
have  seen  more,  and  heard  more,  proceed  ac- 
cordingly. 

Claud.  If  I see  any  thing  to. night  why  1 
should  not  nmrrj'  her  to-morrow ; in  Uic  con- 
gregation, where  1 should  wed,  there  will  1 
shame  her. 

D.  Pedro.  And,  as  I wooed  for  thee  to  ob- 
tain her,  I will  join  w’ith  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  John.  1 will  disparage  her  no  fartlicr,  till 
you  are  my  witnesses  : bear  it  coldly  but  till 
midnight,  and  let  (he  issue  show  itself. 

D.  Pedro.  O day  untowardly  turned! 

Claud.  O mischief  strangely  thwarting  I 

D.  John,  O plague  right  well  prevented ! 

So  will  you  say,  w uen  you  have  seen  the  sequel. 

{Excumi. 

SCENE  Street. 

Enter  Dogberry  and  Vesoes,  trtlA  the  Watch. 

Dogb.  Arc  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Verg.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they 
should  suffer  salvation,  body  ami  soul. 

Dogb.  Nay.  that  were  a punishment  too  go<^ 
for  them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in 
them,  being  chosen  for  the  prince’s  watch. 
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Virry.  We11,giTetl>exD  their  charge,  neighbour 
Dewberry 

First,  who  thioic  you  the  most  desart- 
less  man  to  be  constable  f 

1 Watch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  Sir,  or  (leorgo 
Seacoal ; for  the^  can  write  and  read. 

6.  Come  hither^  neigh  buurSeacoal.  God 
hath  olcssed  you  wiUi  a good  name : to  be  a 
well-favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune ; but 
to  write  and  read  comes  by  nature. 

2 Watch.  Both  which,  master  constable, 

Di^b.  You  have ; 1 knew  it  would  be  your 

answer.  Well,  for  your  favour,  Sir,  why,  «ve 
God  thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ; and  fur 
your  writing  and  reading,  let  that  appear  when 
there  is  no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are 
thought  here  to  be  the  most  senseless  and  fit 
man  Tor  the  constable  of  the  watch  ; therefore 
bear  you  the  lantern : This  is  your  charge ; 
You  shall  comprehend  all  vagrom  men  : you 
arc  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prince  s name. 

3 Watch.  How  if  he  will  not  stand  f 

Dof^b.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but 

let  him  go  ; and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the 
watch  together,  and  thank  God  you  ore  rid  of 
a knave. 

Vtrg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden, 
he  is  none  of  the  prince’s  subjects. 

Dogb,  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with 
none  but  the  prince’s  subjects : — You  shall  also 
make  no  noise  in  the  streets ; for,  for  the  watch 
to  babble  and  tiilk,  is  most  tolerable  and  not  to 
be  endured. 

2 Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk;  wc 
know  what  belongs  to  a w*atch. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and 
most  quiet  watchman ; for  1 cannot  see  how 
sleeping  should  oflfend : only,  have  a care  that 
your  bills*  be  not  stolen : — Well,  you  arc  to 
call  at  all  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  those  that 
are  drunk  get  them  to  bed. 

3 Watch.  How  if  they  will  not  ? 

Dogb.  M’by  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are 
sober ; if  th^  make  you  not  then  tbe  liettor 
answer,  you  may  say,  they  are  not  the  men  you 
took  them  for. 

2 Watch.  Well,  Sir. 

t^b.  If  you  meet  a thief,  yon  may  suspect 
him,  by  virtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true 
man  : and,  for  such  kind  of  men,  the  less  you 
meddle  or  make  with  them,  why,  the  more  is 
for  your  honesty. 

8 Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a thief,  shall 
we  not  1^  hands  on  him  7 

Dogb.  'Truly,  by  your  office  you  may ; but,  I 
think,  they  tnat  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled: 
the  most  peaceable  way  for  you,  If  you  take  a 
thief,  is,  to  let  him  show  himself  what  he  is, 
and  stead  out  of  your  company. 

Verg.  You  have  been  always  called  a mer- 
ciful ma^  partner. 

Dogb.  Truly,  1 would  not  hang  a dog  by  my 
will;  much  more  a man  who  hath  any  honesty 
in  h^. 

Verg.  If  you  hear  a child  cry  in  the  night, 
you  must  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  ber  still  it. 

8 Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and 
will  not  hear  us. 

Dogb.  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crying : for  the  ewe  that 
will  not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  baes,  will  never 
answer  a calf  when  it  bleats. 

Verg.  Tis  very  true. 

Dogb.  This  is  the  end  of  tbe  charge.  You, 
constable,  are  to  present  the  prince’s  owr*  *>er- 
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son ; if  you  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you 
may  stay  him. 

Verg.  Nay  by’r  lady,  that,  I think,  he  can- 
not. 

Dogb.  Five  shillings  to  one  on’t,  with  any 
man  that  knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him: 
marry,  not  without  the  prince  be  willing:  fur. 
inde^,  the  watch  ought  to  oOend  no  man ; and 
it  is  au  ofience  to  stay  a man  a^nst  his  will. 

Verg.  1^’r  lady,  I think,  it  be  so. 

Dogb,  Ha,  ha,  na!  Well,  inaslers,  good  night: 
an  there  be  any  ihatter  of  weight  chances,  call 
up  me : keep  vour  fellows'  ccmnsels  and  your 
own,  and  good  night. — ('ome,  neighbour. 

2 Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge : 
let  us  go  sit  here  upon  tbe  church-bench  till 
two,  and  then  all  to  ued. 

Jjiogb.  One  word  more^  honest  neighbours : I 
pray  you,  w'atch  about  siguior  Leonatu’s  door; 
lor  the  wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there 
ii  a great  coil  U)-night : Adieu,  be  vigilant,  I 
beseech  you.  [ExcNa<  Dooberry  and  Verges. 

Enter  Borachio  and  Comrade. 

Bora.  What ! Conrade, — 

Watch.  Peace,  stir  not.  [Aside, 

Bora.  Conrade,  I say ! 

Con.  Here,  man,  1 am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Mass,  and  my  elbow  itched;  1 thought, 
there  would  a scab  follow. 

Con.  I w ill  owe  thee  an  answer  fur  that ; and 
now  forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  lliLs  pent- 
house, for  it  drizzles  rain ; and  i will,  like  a 
true  drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

Watch.  [Aatde.]  Some  treason,  masters  ; yet 
stand  close. 

Bora.  Therefore  know,  1 have  earned  of  Don 
John  a thousand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  possible  that  any  villany  should  be 
so  dear? 

Bora.  Thou  should’st  rather  ask,  if  it  were 
possible  any  villany  should  l>e  so  rich ; for 
when  rich  villains  nave  need  of  poor  ones, 
poor  ones  may  make  what  price  they  will. 

Con.  I wonder  at  it. 

Born,  That  shows,  thou  art  unconfirmed  :* 
Thou  knowest.  that  the  fashion  of  a double*, 
or  a hat,  or  a cloak,  is  nothing  to  a man. 

Com.  Ves,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I mean,  tM  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  tbe  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

Bom.  Tush!  1 may  as  well  say,  the  fool’s  the 
fool.  But  see’st  t^u  not  what  a delbrmed 
thief  this  fashion  is? 

Watch.  I know  that  Deformed;  he  has  been 
a vile  thief  this  seven  year ; he  goes  up  and 
down  like  a gentleman  : 1 remember  his  name. 

Bom.  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody  ? 

Con.  No ; ’twas  the  vane  on  tbe  bouse. 

Bom.  Secst  tV*ou  not,  I say,  what  a deformed 
thief  this  fashion  is?  how  giddily  he  turns 
about  all  the  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and 
five  and  thirty  ? sometimes  fashioning  them 
like  Pharaoh’s  soldiers  in  the  reechyi  painting: 
sometime,  like  god  Bel’s  priests*  in  the  old 
church  window ; sometime,  like  the  shaven 
Hercules  in  the  sniircbedt  worm-eaten  tapes- 
try. where  the  cod-piecc  seems  as  massy  as  his 
club? 

Con.  All  this  I see  ; and  see  that  tlie  fashion 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man : But  art 
not  thou  thvself  giddy  with  the  fashion  too,  that 
thou  hast  shifted  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  mt 
of  the  fashion  ? 

• UnprMil^  hi  Ih?  iravt  of  Ihc  world. 

■f  .*^10011041.  X 


ISO  BraCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHINO.  ZJCT ni 


lion.  Nut  so  neither:  but  ktiuw.  Ihnt  1 have 
to-night  wooed  MargHret,  the  lady  Hero’s 
gentlewoman,  the  name  of  Hero : she  leans 
me  out  at  her  mistress’  chamber  window,  bids 
me  a thousand  liituM  gimd  night, — 1 tell  this 
tale  vilely : — 1 should  lirst  teU  tliec,  h<»w  the 
prince,  Claudio,  and  my  master,  planted,  and 
placed,  and  jMissessed  bv  ray  master  Don  John, 
saw  afar  oil  in  the  orchard  this  amiable  eu- 
counter. 

Con.  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero? 

Bora.  T\vo  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Clau- 
dio : but  the  dcMI  my  master  knew  she  was 
Margaret ; and  partly  by  his  oaths,  which  first 
(HMsessed  them,  partly  by  the  <lnrk  night,  which 
did  deceive  them,  but  chiefly  by  luv  villany, 
which  did  confirm  any  slander  that  Don  John 
had  made,  away  went  Claudio  enraged  ; swore 
he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  appointed,  next 
morning  at  the  temple,  and  there,  bcl'orc  the 
w hole  rungregatiun,  shume  her  with  what  he 
taw  over-night,  and  send  her  home  again  with- 
out a husband. 

1 li’uicA.  ^Vc  charge  you  in  the  prince's 
name,  stand. 

2 Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  constable ; 
We  have  here  rccovereil  the  most  dangerous 
piece  of  lechery  that  ever  was  known  m the 
commonwealth. 

1 Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them; 
1 know  him,  he  wears  a lock. 

Con.  Masters,  masters. 

2 Watch.  You’ll  be  made  bring  Deformed 
forth,  I warrant  you. 

Con.  Masters,— 

I Wrth'A.  Never  speak;  we  charge  you,  let 
us  obey  you  to  go  w ith  us. 

Bora.  We  are  like  to  prove  a goodly  com- 
modity, being  taken  up  ol  these  men's  bills. 

Con.  A commodity  in  question,  1 wiirrunt 
you.  Come,  we’ll  obey  you.  [C.u’vnC 

SCENE  2V. — A Room  in  Leonato’s  House. 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  aad  Ursula. 

Hero.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Bea- 
trice, and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Vrs.  I will,  lady. 

Hero.  A nd  bid  ber  come  hitlier. 

Urs.  Well.  Ursula. 

Marf.  TrotJi,  1 think,  your  uUier  rabato* 
were  better. 

IJiTo.  No,  pray  thco,  good  Meg,  I’ll  wear 
this. 

Mar^.  By  my  truth,  it's  not  so  good  ; and  1 
warrant,  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero.  My  cousin's  a fool,  and  thou  art  an- 
other ; ril  w car  none  but  tliis. 

3Iarg.  1 like  the  new  tiret  w ithin  excellent- 
ly, if  the  hair  were  a thought  browner:  and 
your  gown’s  a most  rare  fashion,  i’faith.  i saw 
the  duchess  of  Milan’s  gown,  that  they  praise 
so. 

Hero.  O,  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Marg.  By  my  troth  it’s  but  a nigbt-gown  in 
respect  of  yours:  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and 
Iscedwith  silver;  set  with  pearls, down  sleeves, 
side'Slccves,t  and  skirls  round,  underborne 
with  a bluei.nh  tinsel:  but  lor  a fine,  quaint, 
graceful,  and  excellent  fashion,  yours  is  worth 
ten  on'l. 

Hero.  Go<l  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my 
heart  is  exceeding  heavy  ! 

Atarg.  “fwiil  be  iicavier  soon,  by  the  weight 
of  a man. 

liiro.  Tie  upon  thee!  art  not  ashamed  ? 
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Alarr,  Of  what  lady?  of  speaking  honour- 
ably 1 1s  nut  marriage  honourable  in  a iK^ggar  ? 
Is  not  your  lord  honourable  without  marriage? 
1 think,  you  would  have  me  say,  saving  your 
reverence, — a hu*b<tnd : an  bad  thinking  do  not 
w rest  true  speaking,  I’ll  otfeiid  nobMy : Is 
there  any  hann  in — Ike  heavier  /or  a hustfond  f 
None,  1 think,  an  it  be  the  right  husband,  and 
the  right  wife ; otherwise  'us  light,  ana  not 
heavy : Ask  my  lady  Beatrice  else,  here  she 
comes. 

Enter  BEATRtcE. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  coz. 

Beat.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hero.  Why,  how  now  ! do  you  speak  in  the 
sick  tunc  ? 

Beat.  1 am  out  of  all  other  hinc,  metUink.4. 

Marg.  Clap  us  into — Light  o'  love ; that  goes 
witliuut  burden  ; do  you  sing  it,  and  I’ll  danca 
it. 

Beat.  Yea,  Light*  o lore,  with  your  heels  f— 
Uien  if  your  husband  have  stables  enough^ 
you’ll  see  he  sliall  lack  no  barns. 

Marg.  O illegitimate  consU'ucLlon  ! 1 scorn 
that  w'lth  my  heels. 

Beat.  Tis  almost  five  o’clock  cousin  ; 'Us 
time  you  were  ready.  By  my  truth  I am  ex- 
ceeding ill : — hey  ho ! 

Marg.  For  a hawk,  a horse,  or  a husband  ? 

Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.* 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turued  Turk, 
no  more  sailing  by  tiie  star. 

Beat.  What  means  the  Ibol,  trow  ? 

lUarg.  Nothing  1 ; but  God  send  every  one 
Ihcir  heart’s  desire ! 

Hero.  These  gloves  tlic  count  sent  me,  they 
are  an  excellent  perfume. 

Beat.  I am  stuffed,  cousin,  I cannot  smell. 

Murg.  A maid,  and  stuffed!  there’s  got^iy 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me!  God  help  me!  how 
long  have  you  profess’d  apprciicnsion  ? 

Marg.  Lver  since  you  left  it : doth  not  my 
xvit  become  me  rarely  ? 

Beat.  It  is  not  seen  enough,  you  should  wear 
it  in  your  cap. — By  my  troth,  1 am  sick. 

Marg.  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Carduus 
Benedictus,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart;  it  is  the 
only  thii^  for  a qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick’st  her  with  a Uiistle. 

Beat.  Benedictus!  whyBcnediclus?you  liave 
some  moralt  in  this  Benedictus. 

Marg.  Moral  ? no,  by  my  troth.  I have  do 
moral  meaning;  1 meant,  plain  lioly-thistlc. 
You  may  think,  perchance,  that  1 think  von 
are  in  love:  nay,  by'r  lady,  I am  not  such  a 
fool  to  think  what  1 list ; nor  I list  not  to  think 
W'hat  I can ; nor.  indeed,  1 cannot  think,  if  I 
would  think  my  heart  out  of  thinking,  that  you 
aie  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love,  or  that 
you  CHu  be  in  luve':  yet  Benedick  was  such 
another,  and  nuw  is  he  become  a man : he 
swore  he  would  never  marry  ; and  yet  now,  in 
despite  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  meat  witboul 
grudging:  and  how  you  may  be  converted,  1 
know  not,  but  melhinks,  you  look  with  yuut 
eyes  as  other  women  do. 

Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  longue  keeps 

Marg.  Not  a false  gallop. 

Re-enter  Ursula. 

Urs.  Madam,  withdraw;  the  prince,  the 
count,  signior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all 
the  gallants  of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you 
to  church. 

• /.  e.  fgr  an  noW-  or  pain.  f mcarai^. 
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IJcro.  Help  to  dress  rue,  good  coz,  good  Meg, 
gcKxl  Ursula. 

SCESE  V. — Another  Romn  ia  Leonato's 
IJou$e. 

hnier  Leomato,  leith  Dogberry  and  Verges. 

Lrtm.  Wftat  would  you  with  me,  honest 
neighbour  I 

MwTy,  Sir,  I would  have  some  con- 
liucnce  with  you,  tliat  decerns  you  nearly. 

^on.  Brier,  I pray  you ; for  you  see,  'tis 
a busy  time  with  me. 

Dogb.  Marry,  this  it  is,  Sir. 

J erg.  Ves,  lu  truth  it  is,  Sir. 

Lf€on.  \S  bat  is  it,  my  good  friends? 

I>w6.  Goodiuan  Verges,  Sir,  sj)eaks  a little 
off  the  matter  : au  old  man,  Sir,  and  his  wits 
Dot  so  blunt,  as,  Go<l  help,  I w’ould  desire 
they  were ; but,  in  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin 
between  his  brows. 

^ cs,  r thank  God,  I am  as  honest  as 
My  nun  living,  that  is  au  old  man,  and  no 
uonestcr  than  I. 

pogb.  Comparisons  are  odorous:  palabras, 
neighbour  Verges.  * 

/^a.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 
uogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but 
we  are  the  poor  duke’s  officers  : but,  truly,  for 
niine  own  part,  if  I were  as  tedious  as  a king, 
1 could  find  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of 
your  worship. 

Leon.  All  iby  tediousness  on  me!  ha: 
i/ogb.  Yea,  and  'twere  a thousand  times 
rnorc  than  tis : for  I hear  as  gi^HKl  exclamation 
on  your  worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city : 
and  though  1 be  but  a poor  man,  1 am  glad  to 
hear  it 

Verg.  And  so  am  I. 

Leon.  I would  lain  know  what  you  have  to 
any. 

Yng.  Marry,  Sir,  our  watch  to-night,  ex- 
cepting your  worship's  presence,  have  ta>n  a 
couple  of  as  arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 

J?ogb.  A good  old  man,  Sir ; he  will  be  Ulk- 
ing ; as  they  say,  When  tlie  age  is  in,  the  wit 

*s  oal ; God  help  us ! it  is  a world  to  see  !• 

JT  i’faitn,  neighbour  Verges: — well, 

God  s a girad  man ; an  two  men  ride  of  a horse, 
one  must  ride  behind  : — An  honest  soul,  i’faith, 

> by  troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread  ; 
but,  God  18  to  be  worshipped : All  men  are 
not  alike ; alas  good  neighbour ! 

Leon.  Indeed,  neighbour,  be  comes  too  short 
of  you.  . 

Dogb.  GiAs  that  God  gives. 

^<m.  I must  leave  you. 

• ’''^oj'd,  Sir:  our  watch,  Sir,  have, 

indeed,  comprehended  two  aspicious  persons, 
'^ould  have  them  this  moruing  exam- 
ined before  your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and 
bring  It  me;  I am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it 
may  appear  unto  you. 

Jftfgo.  It  shall  be  suffigance. 
w some  wine  ere  you  go ; fare  you 

Enter  a Messenger. 

hlesM.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give 
your  daughter  to  her  husband. 

Leon,  1 will  wait  upon  them  ; I am  ready, 
f.  , _ Ueonato  ond  Messenger. 

Dogb.  Go,  g<^  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Fran- 
cis bcacoal,  bid  him  bnng  bis  pen  and  inkliom 
to  toe  gaol ; we  are  now  to  examination  these 
men. 
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Verg.  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Dogb.  We  will  ^arc  for  no  w'il.  I wfirrant 
you;  here's  that  [7<)UfAi«g  fvnfuad.]  shall 
drive  some  of  them  to  a non  com:  only  get  the 
learned  writer  to  set  down  our  excoinmunica- 
lion,  and  meet  me  at  the  gaol.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /. — The  inside  ttf  a Church. 
Lnter  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  Leon\to, 
Friar,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Hero,  and 
Beathice,  bfe. 

Leon.  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to 
the  plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  re- 
count tiieir  particular  duties  afterwards. 

Frwr.  You  come  liitlicr,  my  lord,  to  marry 
this  lady  ? ^ 

Claud.  No. 

Leon.  To  be  married  to  ber,  friar ; you  come 
to  marry  her. 

Frmr.  Lidy,  you  come  hither  to  be  married 
to  this  count  ? 

Hero,  1 do. 

I'rinr.  If  either  of  you  know  anv  inward 
impediment  why  you  should  not  be  conjoined, 
I diarge  you,  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it, 

Claud.  Know  you  anv,  Hero  ? 

Hero,  None,  my  lord. 

Friar.  Know  you  any,  count  ? 

Leon.  I dare  make  his  answer,  none. 

Claud.  O,  what  meu  dare  do!  what  men 
may  do!  what  men  daily  do  I not  knowing 
whatthevdo!  ® 

How  now!  InlerjccUons?  Why.  then 
some  be  of  laughing,  as,  ha ! ha  ! lie  ? 

Claud.  Stand  Uiee  by,  friar: — Fatlier,  hr 
your  leave ! 

Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  this  maid,  your  daughter  ? 

As  freely,  son,  as  Gotl  did  give  her  me. 
Cmiiux.  .And  what  have  1 to  give  you  back, 
whose  worth  * 

counterjmise  this  rich  and  precious  gift. 
D.  Pedro.  Nothing,  unleks  you  render  her 
again. 

Claud,  bwcet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble 
thankluloess.^ 

There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again  ; 

Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
one  8 but  tbe  sign  and  semblance  of  her  hon- 
our 

Ikhold,  how  like  a maid  she  blushes  here : 

U,  what  authorily  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 

Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modest  evidence, 
i simple  virtue?  Would  you  notsw'ear. 

All  you  that  sec  her,  that  she  were  a maid, 

Bv  these  exterior  shows  ? But  she  is  none : 
alie  knows  the  heat  of  a luxurious*  bed ; 

Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  mode.vty. 

Lnn.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

Claud.  Not  to  be  married, 

^ ®wwl  to  an  approved  wanton. 

y^'ir  own  proof 

Have  vanquish  d the  resistance  of  her  youth 
And  made  defeat  of  her  •*^*‘Kinity.  * 

Claud.  I know  what  you  would  say  • If  | 
have  known  her. 

You  II  say,  she  did  embrace  me  ns  a liu.sbaiid 
And  so  extenuate  tlie  'forehand  sin  ■ * 

No,  Leonato, 

J never  tempted  her  w ith  word  too  lar^e  t 
But.  as  a brother  to  his  sisler,  show'd  ’ 
Bashful  sincenly,  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  seem’d  J &i  er  otherwise  to  you  f 

• Wiiioiu.  -t  l.irciOK>iu 
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CUmd.  Out  on  thy  seeming;  I 
against  it : 

You  seem  to  me  aa  l)ian  in  her  orb ; 

As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown  ; 

Hut  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  tliose  pamper’d  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  s)>oak 
so  wide  ?• 

Jjeon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  f 
D.  Pedro.  Vt  hat  should  ! speak? 

1 stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  Iriend  to  a cotnnjon  stale. 

Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken?  or  do  I but 
dream  ? 

i).  John.  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  lliese 
things  are  true. 

Bene.  This  Imiks  not  like  a nuptial. 

Hero.  True,  O God! 

Ctaud.  Leonato,  stand  1 here  ? 

Is  Uiis  the  prince  t Is  this  the  prince’s  brother  ? 
Is  tins  face  Hero’s?  Are  our  eyes  our  own? 
Leon.  All  this  is  so ; but  what  of  this,  mylord  ? 
Claud.  Let  me  but  move  one  question  to 
your  daughter ; 

And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 
Leon.  1 charge  thee  do  so,  as  thou  art  my  child. 
Hero.  O God  defend  me  I how  am  I beset! — 
What  kind  of  catechixing  call  vou  this  ? 

CUmd.  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  name. 
Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero?  Who  can  blot  that 
With  any  just  reproach  ? [name 

Claud.  Marry,  that  can  Hero; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero’s  virtue. 

What  man  was  he  talk’d  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  tw  elve  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  you  arc  a maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hero.  1 talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my 
lord. 

X).  Pedro.  W'hy,  then  are  you  no  maiden.— 
Leonato, 

1 am  sorry  you  must  hear ; Upon  mine  honour. 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  count, 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  night, 
Talk  with  a niftian  at  her  chamber-window  ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a liberalt  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A thousand  times  in  secret. 

D.  John.  Fie,  fie  ! they  are 
Not  to  be  nam’d,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of ; 
Tliere  is  not  chastity  enough  in  language, 
Without  offence,  to  utter  them:  Thus,  pretty 
lady, 

I am  sorry  lor  thy  much  misgovemment. 

CUtud.  0 Hero  f what  a Hero  hadsl  thou  been, 
If  half  tliy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  tl»y  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart  I 
But,  fare  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair!  fare- 
well, 

Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity  ! 

For  thee,  I’ll  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love, 
And  on  my  eye-lids  shall  conieclure  hang, 

To  turn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  barm. 

And  never  shall  it  more  be  gracious.f 

Leon.  Hath  no  man’s  dagger  here  a point 
forme?  [Hero  Jieooss. 

Beat.  Why,  how  now,  cousin?  wherefore 
sink  you  down  ? 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  go : these  things, 
come  thus  to  light, 

Smother  her  spirits  up. 

[Exeunl  Don  Fedro,  Don  John,  cmd 
Claudio. 

• Ketrbtc  from  the  Ixulnen  in  hand, 
t Too  free  of  umgue.  t AtU*K-U  ra 


Bene.  How  doth  the  lady  ? 

Beat.  Dead,  I tliink  help,  uncle  ; — 

Hero!  why.  Hero! — Uncle! — Siguior  Bene* 
dicK !— friRr! 

Leon.  O fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand  I 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame. 

That  may  be  wish’d  for. 

Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Hero  ? 

Prior.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon.  Dost  thou  look  up? 

Prior.  Yea;  Wherefore  should  she  not? 
Leon.  Wherefore?  W'hy,  doth  not  every 
earthly  thing 

Cry  shame  upon  her  ? Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  ? — 

Do  not  live,  Hero  ; do  not  ope  thine  eyes  : 

For  did  I think  thou  would’st  not  quickly 
die. 

Thought  1 thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thy 
shames. 

Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches, 
Strike  at  thy  life.  Griev'd  I,  1 had  but  one  ? 
Chid  1 for  that  at  frugal  nature’s  frame  ?• 

O.  one  too  much  by  thee  I Why  had  1 one  ? 
Wjiy  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  T 
W'hy  had  I not,  with  charitable  band, 

Took  up  a beggar’s  issue  at  my  gates  ; 

W’ho  smirchedt  thus,  and  mired  with  infamy, 
I might  have  said,  So  port  qf  it  is  mine. 

This  shame  derives  itself  from  unknotem  loins  ? 
But  mine,  and  mine  1 lov’d,  and  mine  I prais'd. 
And  mine  that  1 w'as  proud  on ; mine  so  much. 
That  1 myself  was  to  myself  not  mine. 

Valuing  of  her;  why,  she — O,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a pit  of  ink  ! that  the  wide  sea 
Hatli  drops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again ; 
And  salt  too  little,  w’hicb  may  season  give 
To  her  foul  tainted  flesh ! 

Bene.  Sir,  Sir,  be  patient : 

For  my  part,  1 am  so  attir’d  In  wonder, 

1 know  not  what  to  say. 

Beat.  O,  on  my  soul,  my  cousin  is  belied  ! 
Bene.  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  last 
night  ? [night. 

Beat.  No,  truly,  not;  although,  until  last 
1 have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Leon.  Confirm’d, confirm’d  ! O,  thatisstrong- 
' cr  made, 

W'hich  was  before  barr’d  up  with  ribs  of  iron 
Would  the  two  princes  lie  r and  Claudio  lie  ? 
Who  lov’d  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foul 
ness,  [die. 

Wash’d  it  with  tears?  Hence  from  her ; lei  her 
Prior.  Hear  me  a little  ; 

For  1 have  only  been  silent  so  long, 

And  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortune. 

By  noting  of  the  lady : 1 have  mark’d 
.A  thousand  blushing  apparitions  start 
Into  her  face ; a thousand  innocent  shames 
In  angel  whitene.ss  bear  away  those  blushes ; 
And  m her  eye  there  hath  appear’d  a fire, 

To  bum  the  errors  tliat  these  orinccs  hold 
Against  her  maiden  tmth  : — Call  me  a fool ; 
Trust  not  roy  reading,  nor  my  observations, 
Which  with  experimental  seal  doth  warrant 
•nie  tenour  of  my  book  ; trust  not  my  age. 

My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity, 

If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  hero 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  be : 

Thou  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  hath  left 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A sin  of  perjury  ; she  not  denies  it : 

Why  seek’st  Ibou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness  f 
0 DiipoktUor.  uf  ibingt.  t SuUlsdL 
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friar.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accus’d 
of? 

lien>.  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me ; I know 
none : 

If  I know  more  of  any  man  alive, 
rhan  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant, 
^t  all  my  sins  lack  mercy  !— O my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers’d 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  1 yestemi^t  [ture, 
Maintain’d  the  change  of  words  with  any  crea- 
Refuse  me.  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 
Friar.  There  is  some  strange  misprison*  in 
the  princes. 

Bent.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  ho< 
nour; 

And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this. 

The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard, 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  viilanies.  * 
Lean.  I know  not ; If  they  speak  but  truth 
of  her, 

‘These  hands s^l  tear  her;  if  they  wrong  her 
honour. 

The  proudest  oi  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine, 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 

Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  my  means, 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  ol  friends. 
Bat  they  shall  find,  awak’d  in  such  a kind. 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 

To  qmt  me  of  them  throughly. 

Ffiar.  Pause  a while. 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead  ; 
Liet  her  awhile  be  secretly  kept  in, 

And  publish  it,  that  she  u dead  indeed : 
Maintain  a mournins  ostentation ; 

And  on  your  family's  old  monument 
Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  ail  rites 
That  appertain  unto  a burial. 

Leon.  What  shall  become  of  this?  What  will 
this  do  ? 

Friar.  Marry,  this,  well  carried,  shall  on 
her  hehalf 

Change  slander  to  remorse ; that  is  some  good : 
But  not  for  that,  dream  I on  this  strange  course, 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 

She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maintain'd. 

Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accus'd. 

Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  and  excus’d, 

Of  every  bearer : For  it  so  falls  out, 

Tliat  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles?  we  enjoy  it ; but  being  lack'd  and  lost. 
Why,  then  we  ruckt  the  value ; then  wo  find 
Tlie  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  ours  :-~-So  will  it  fare  with  Clau- 
dio: 

When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon§  bis  words, 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweeUy  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination  ; 

And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  apparent  in  more  precious  habit, 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life, 
into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 

Than  when  she  liv’d  indeed : — then  shall  he 
mourn, 

(^If  ever  love  had  interest  in  bis  liver,) 

And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 

No,  though  he  thought  his  accusation  true. 
Let  this  be  so.  and  doubt  not  but  success 
Will  fashion  tne  event  in  better  shape 
Than  1 can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 

But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levell’d  false, 

The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy  : 

a Mbooncfptloa.  f WliUc.  ] Over  rate.  \ Uy. 


And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 

iAs  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 
n some  reclusive  and  reli<;iuu8  life, 

Out  uf  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 
Bene.  Signior  Leunato,  let  the  friar  advise 
you : [love 

And  though,  you  know,  my  inwardness*  and 
Is  very  mucu  unto  the  prince  and  Clamlio, 

^'et,  by  mine  honour.  1 will  deal  in  tliis 
As  secretly,  and  justly,  as  your  soul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Leon.  Being  that  1 flow  in  grief, 

The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  Tis  well  consented ; presently  away ; 
For  to  strange  sores  strangely  tliey  strain 
llie  cure.— - 

Come,  lady,  die  to  live : this  wedding  day, 
Perhaps,  is  but  prolong’d  ; have  patience, 
and  endure. 

£ Exeunt  Friar.  Hero,  and  Leonato. 
ady  Beatrice,  nave  you  wept  all  this 

while  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  and  I will  weep  a while  longer. 
Bene.  1 will  not  desire  that. 

Beat.  \'uu  have  no  reason,  1 do  it  freely. 
Bene.  Surely,  1 do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
wrong’d. 

Beat.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  dcsen'e 
of  me,  that  would  right  her  f 
Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friend- 
ship? 

Beat.  A very  even  w'ay,  but  no  such  friend. 
Bene.  May  a man  do  it  ? 

Beat.  It  is  a mail’s  office^  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  1 do  love  notliing  in  the  world  so  well 
as  you  ; Is  not  that  strange  ? 

lieat.  As  strange  as  the  thing  1 know  not: 
It.were  as  possible  for  me  to  say,  I loved  no- 
thing so  well  as  you:  but  believe  me  not;  and 
yet  1 lie  not;  1 confess  nothing,  nor  1 deny 
nothing: — 1 am  sorry  for  my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  tliou  lovest  me. 
Beat.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  1 will  swear  by  it,  that  you  love  me ; 
and  1 will  make  him  eat  it,  that  says,  I love 
nut  you. 

Beat.  W ill  you  not  eat  your  word  ? 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  tliat  can  be  devised  to 
it : 1 protest,  1 love  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then,  God  forgive  me ! 

Bene.  W' hat  offence,  sweet  Beatrice? 

Beat.  You  have  staid  me  in  a happy  hour, 

1 was  about  to  protest.  1 loved  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  wltli  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I love  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart, 
that  none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thei*. 
Beat.  Kill  Claudio. 

Bene.  Ha  ! nut  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it : Farewell. 
Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  1 am  gone,  though  1 am  here ; — There 
is  DO  love  in  you  : — Nay,  1 pray  you,  let  me  go. 
Bene.  Beatrice, — 

Beat.  In  faith,  1 will  go. 

Rene.  We’ll  be  friends  first. 

Beat.  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me, 
than  fight  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  tliine  enemy  i 
Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  heiglit  a 
villain,  that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishon- 
oured my  kinswoman? — O,  Uiat  1 were  a man! 
— \v  hat!  b<‘ar  her  in  band*  until  they  come  to 
take  hands  ; and  then  with  public  accusation, 
uncovered  slander,  unmitigated  rancour,— O 

« InUmACV  f Delude  her  with  hopes. 
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God,  Uiat  1 were  a man  ! 1 would  cat  his  heart 
in  the  inarkct-ptHce. 

Hint.  Hear  me.  Beatrice 
Beat.  Talk  with  a man  out  at  a window  ?->a 
proper  saying  1 
lienf.  Say  but,  Beatrice  |— 

Beut.  Sweet  Her<i! — she  is  wronged,  alie  is 
slandcnni.  she  is  undone. 

Bate.  Beat — 

Bent.  Princes,  and  conntics  !•  Surely,  a 
princely  tesUmony,  a gtH>dly  count-conlect  ;l 
a sweet  gallant  surely  I O Uiat  1 were  a man 
I'or his  sake!  or  that  1 had  any  friend  would 
be  a man  for  my  s<ike ! But  manhood  is  melletl 
into  courtesies,!  valour  into  cunipliment,  and 
men  arc  only  turned  into  tongu<>,  and  trim  ones 
too : he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercules,  tiiat  only 
tells  a lie,  and  swears  it : — I caiinot  be  a man 
with  wishing,  therefore  1 will  die  a woman 
with  grieving. 

Bene.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice:  By  this  hand, 
1 love  tliee. 

Beat.  I'se  it  for  my  love  some  oUier  w ay  than 
awearing  by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Clau- 
dio hath  wronged  Hero? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I have  a thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Bene.  Enough.  1 am  engaged,  1 w ill  chal- 
lenge him  : 1 will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave 
you  : By  inis  hand,  Claudio  shall  render  inc  a 
dear  account;  As  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of 
me.  Go,  comfort  your  cousin : 1 must  say,  she 
is  dead;  and  so,  farewell.  [/Civiod. 

SCENE  II— A PrUon. 

Enter  Docuerky,  Verchs,  and  Skxto.v,  in 
roicns ; and  Me  Watch,  with  Cu.nkaul  and 
iiORACIIIO. 

I)ogh,  Is  our  whole  dissembly  appeared  ? 
Verg.  O,  a stool  and  a cushion  for  the  sexton  I 
Sexton.  W hich  be  the  nmlelHctor.s ? 

Dogb.  Marry,  that  am  1 and  my  partner. 
Vo'g.  Nay,  that’s  certain ; we  have  the  ex- 
hibition to  examine. 

Sexton.  But  w hich  are  the  olTenders  tliat  arc 
to  be  examined  Met  them  come  before  master 
constable. 

Dogh.  Yea,  marry,  let  Uiem  come  before  me. — 
What  is  your  name,  friend  ? 

Bora.  Horachio. 

Dogb.  Pray  writedown — Buracliio. Yours, 

sirridi  P 

C'rm.  I am  a gentleman.  Sir,  and  my  name  is 
Conrade. 

Dogb.  Writedown — master  trenlleman  Con- 
radc. — Masters,  do  you  serve  uod  ? 

Con.  Bora.  Yea,  Sir,  we  hope. 

Dogh.  Write  tiown — that  they  hope  they 
serve  God: — and  write  God  flrst;  for  God  de- 
fend but  God  should  go  before  such  villains ! — 
Masters,  it  is  proved  already  that  you  arc  little 
better  than  false  knaves  ; and  it  w ill  go  near 
to  be  tliought  so  shortly.  How  answer  you 
for  yourselves ! 

Con.  Marry,  Sir.  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  A marvellous  witty  fellow,  I assure 
Tou  ; but  1 will  go  ubuut  with  him. — Come  you 
fiither,  sirrah;  a word  in  your  ear.  Sir ; 1 say  to 
you.  it  is  tliought  you  arc  false  knaves. 
liora.  Sir,  1 say  to  ytm.  we  are  none. 

Dogh.  Well,  stand  asiac. — 'Eure  God,  they 
arc  both  in  a tale  : Have  you  writ  duw  n — thui 
they  are  none  ? 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the 

♦ Nobkmcti.  + A .iol>lrtruu  mode  cml  of  »ugar. 
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way  to  examine;  you  mu.sl  call  foiili  the  watch 
tlmt  are  their  accusers. 

Dogb.  Yea,  many,  that's  the  eftest  way:-  • 
Lc't  the  watcli  come  forth Masters,  1 charge 
yoy,  in  the  prince's  name,  itcruse  these  »>»cii. 

1 This  man  said,  Sir,  Uiat  Dc«.  John, 
the  prince’s  brother,  was  a villain. 

Itogb.  Writedown — prince  John  a villain  : — 
Why  Uits  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a i rince’s  bro- 
ther— villain. 

Bora.  Master  constable, — 

Dogb.  Pray  (hee,  fellow',  peace ; 1 do  not 
like  ihy  look,  1 promi.se  thee. 

Sexton.  W hat  heard  you  him  say  else? 

2 irufi'A.  Marry,  that  he  had  rc^:eiv(^  a thou- 
sand ducats  ot  Dun  John,  fur  accusing  the  lady 
Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogh.  Elat  burglary',  as  ever  w as  commuted. 

Verg.  Yea.  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  W iial  else,  IcHow  ? 

1 B'afcA.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean, 
upon  his  w'ords,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the 
whole  assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dogb.  ()  villiaii!  thou  wilt  he  condemned 
into  everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

Sexton.  M hat  else  ? 

2 B’nfcA.  This  is  all. 

•SV.rfoR.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you 
can  deny.  l*rince  John  is  this  morning  secretlr 
stolen  away ; Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused, 
in  (his  very  manner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief 
of  this,  suddenly  died. — Master  constable,  let 
these  men  l>e  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonato’s; 
1 will  go  before,  aiiu  show  him  their  examina- 
tion. [Eru. 

Dogb.  Come,  let  them  be  opinioned. 

Eir^.  L<U  them  be  in  band.* 

Con.  O/T,  coxcomb ! 

Dogh.  God's  my  life!  where's  Uic  sexton? 
lot  him  w rite  ilown — the  prince's  ufticer,  cox- 
comb.— Come,  bind  them  : Thou  naughty 

varlet! 

Con.  Away!  you  are  an  ass,  you  arc  an  ass. 

Dogb.  Dost  thou  not  suspect  mv  place? 
Dost  thou  nut  suspect  mv  years  ? — (5  tliat  he 
were  here  to  write  me  down — an  ass  ! — but, 
masters,  remember,  tliat  1 am  an  ass ; though 
it  lie  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I am 
an  ass : — No,  thou  villain,  tliou  art  lull  of  piety, 
as  shall'be  proved  upon  thee  by  good  witness. 
1 am  a w ise  fellow ; and,  w hich  is  more,  an  of- 
ficer ; and,  which  is  more,  a householder ; and, 
which  is  mure,  as  pretty  a piece  of  flesh  as  any 
is  in  Messina;  and  one,  that  knows  the  law', 
go  to  ; and  a rich  fellow  enough,  go  to ; and  a 
lellow  that  hath  had  losses;  and  one  (bat  hath 
tw  o gowns,  and  every  thing  handsome  about 
him  : — Bring  him  away.  O,  that  J had  been 
writ  down — an  ass.  [Exnoif. 

ACT.  V. 

SCENE.  I. — B^ore  Leonato’s  Ilonoe. 

Enter  Leu.sato  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  If  you  go  on  thus,  you  will  kill  yourself; 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  ^ef 
Against  yourself. 

Leon.  1 pray  thee,  cease  tliy  counsel. 

Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a sieve:  rive  not  me  counsel ; 

Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear. 

But  such  a one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a father^  that  so  lov 'd  his  child, 

W hose  jov  of  her  is  overw  helm’d  like  mine^ 
And  bid  ^ini  speak  of  patience; 
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Measure  bis  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of 
niine, 

Aod  let  it  answer  every  struin  for  strain  ; 

As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a ^rief  for  such. 

In  every  lineaineut,  branch,  shape,  and  form  : 
If  such  a one  ill  smile,  and  stroke  his  bcanl ; 
Cry — sorrow,  wag!  and  hem,  when  he  should 
groan;  [drunk 

Patch  grief  with  proverbs ; make  mislorlune 
With  candle-wasters ; bring  him  yet  to  me, 
And  1 of  him  w ill  gather  patience. 

But  there  is  no  such  man : Fur,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  .speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themseUes  not  feel;  but,  tasting  it. 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  w hich  betbre 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage. 

Fetter  strong  madness  in  a silken  thread, 
Charm  ach  w ith  air,  and  agony  w iUi  words*; 
No,  no;  'tis  all  men’s  ultice  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  ol  sorrow ; 
But  no  man’s  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 

To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
The  like  himself:  therefore  give  me  no  counsel 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement.* 

Ant.  Therein  do  luen  from  children  nothing 
ditfer. 

Leon.  I pray  thee,  peace : I will  be  flesh  and 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher,  [blotal ; 
That  could  endure  the  tootii-acb  patiently; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 

And  made  a pish  at  chance  and  sulfenince. 

Ant.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself; 
Make  tliose,  that  dooll'eiul  vou,  suffer  too, 
Leon,  'inhere  thou  s)>eak'st  reason : nay,  1 
will  do  so: 

My  soul  doth  tell  me,  Hero  is  belied,  [prince, 
And  that  shall  Claudio  know,  so  shall  tlic 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 


Enter  Don  Pedro  and  ('L.vt’Dto. 


Ant.  Here  comes  Uie  prince,  and  Claudio, 
hastily. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den.  gixnl  den. 

i'Uvtd.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Leon.  Hear  you,  my  lords. — 

D.  Pedro.  VV  e have  some  luiste,  I<cona(o. 

Leon.  Some  haste,  my  lord! — well,  tare  you 
well,  my  lord 

Are  you  so  liasly  now  / — well,  all  is  one. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good 
old  mao. 

Ant.  Ifhecould  right  himself  with  quarreling, 

Some  of  us  w ould  lie  low. 

Vlttud.  Who  wrongs  him? 

Leon.  Marry, 

Thou,  tliou  dust  wrong  me ; thou  dissembler, 
thou ; — 


Nay,  never  lay  tby  hand  upon  thy  sword, 

I fear  thee  not, 

C'laud.  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand. 

If  it  should  nve  vour  age  such  cause  of  fear : 
Id  faith,  iny  band  meant  notliing  to  my  sword. 

Leon.  Tush,  tush,  man,  never  ilecr  and  jest 
1 speak  not  like  a dotard,  nor  a fool ; [at  me: 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag  [do. 

What  1 have  dune  being  young,  or  what  w ould 
W’ere  1 not  old  : Know , Claudio,  to  thy  head. 
Thou  hast  so  wrong’d  mine  innocent  child  and 
That  1 am  forc’d  to  lay  iny  reverence  by ; [me, 
A nd,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days, 
Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a man. 

1 say,  thou  bast  belie<l  mine  iunocent  child ; 
Thj  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 
And  she  lies  buried  w iiii  her  ancestors : [Tiea*l, 
O I in  a tomb  w here  never  scandal  slept, 


Save  this  of  her’s  fram'd  by  thy  viiLiny. 

Clnud.  IMyvillany! 

Leon.  Thine,  Claudio;  thine  I say. 

D.  Pidro.  ^'ou  say  not  right,  old  man. 

Leon.  My  lord,  niy  lord, 
ril  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare? 

Despite  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  practice,* 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  oflustyhuod. 
Claud.  Away,  I w ill  nut  have  to  do  with  vuii. 
Leon,  Canst  thou  so  dafl*  me?  Thou  Imst 
kill'd  my  chiid; 

If  thou  kill’st  me,  buy,  thou  shalt  kill  a man. 

Ant.  He  shall  kill  tivoot  us,  andmen  indeed: 
Rut  that’s  no  matter;  let  him  kill  one  first ; — 
Win  me  and  wear  me, — let  him  answer  me, — 
Come,  follow  me,  boy  ; come,  boy,  follow  me : 
Sir  boy,  I’ll  whip  you  from  your  luiningf  fence ; 
Nay,  as  I am  a gentleman,  1 will. 

/Iron.  Brother, — 

Ant.  Content  yourself:  God  knows,  1 lov’d 
my  niece ; 

And  she  is  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains; 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a man,  indeed. 

As  1 dare  take  a serpent  by  the  tongue : 

Bovs,  ap<>8,  braggarts,  Jacks,  milksops! — 
Leon.  Brother  Antony, — 

Ant.  Hold  you  content;  What,  man!  1 know 
them,  yea, 

And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost 
scruple : 

Scambling,  out-facing,  fa.shion-mong'ringbojs. 
That  lie,  an<l  cog,  and  flout,  deprave,  and 
slander, 

Go  anlickly,  and  show  outward  hidcousness. 
And  speak  off  half  a dozen  dangerous  words. 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies  if  they  . 
And  tills  IS  all.  [durst, 

Leon.  But,  brother  Antony, — 

Ant.  Come, ’tiS  no  matter; 

Do  nut  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  tills. 

D.  Pedro.  Gentlemen  botli,  we  will  not  waks 
your  patience. 

My  heart  is  sorry  fur  your  daughter's  death ; 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  cliarg'd  with  no* 
thing 

But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

Leon.  My  lord^  my  lord, — 

D.  Pedro.  1 w ill  not  hear  you. 

Leon.  No? 

Brother,  away: — I will  be  heard;— 

Ant.  And  shall. 

Or  some  of  us  will  smart  fur  it. 

[ivxnoif  Lconato  and  AktomCi. 

Enter  Bf.medick. 

D.  Pedro,  See,  see;  here  comes  the  roan  wc 
went  to  seek. 

Cltfud.  Now,  signior!  what  news! 

Bene.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signior:  Y’ou  are  almost 
coroe  to  part  almost  a fray. 

Claud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two 
noses  snapped  oflf  with  two  old  men  without 
teeth. 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brother:  What 
, think’sl  thou?  Had  we  fought,  1 doubt,  we 
should  have  been  too  young  for  them. 

Bene.  In  a false  quarrel  there  is  no  time  va- 
lour. 1 came  to  seek  you  botii. 

Claud.  ^ e have  been  up  and  down  to  seek 
thee;  for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and 
would  fain  have  it  beaten  away : W ilt  thou  use 
thy  wit? 

Bene.  It  is  in  roy  scabbard ; Shall  1 draw  if? 
D.  Pedro.  Dost  thou  w ear  thy  w it  by  thy  side  ? 
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Claud,  Never  any  did  go,  though  very  many 
have  been  beside  their  — 1 will  bid  thee 
draw,  as  we  do  the  minstrels;  draw,  to  plea- 
sure us. 

D.  Pedro,  As  I am  an  honest  man,  he  looks 
pale: — Art  thou  sick,  or  angrj'? 

Claud.  What!  courage,  nmn!  What  though 
care  killed  a cat,  thou  hast  mettleenoughin  thee 
to  kill  care. 

Bene.  Sir,  1 shall  meet  yourwit  in  the  career, 
an  you  charge  it  against  me: — 1 pray  you, 
choose  another  subject. 

Claud,  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff; 
this  last  was  broke  cross. 

D.  Pedro.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more 
and  more ; I think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

CUnui.  If  he  be,  he  luiows  how  to  turn  his 
girdle.* 

Brne.  Shall  1 speak  a word  in  your  carf 

Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a challenge  f 

Bate.  You  are  a villian; — I jest  not: — Iwill 
make  it  good  how  you  dar^  with  what  you 
dare,  and  when  you  dare: — Do  me  right,  or  1 
will  protest  your  cowardice.  You  iiare  killed 
a sweet  lady,  and  her  death  shall  fall  heavy  on 
you : Let  me  hear  from  you. 

Claud.  Well,  1 will  meet  you,  sol  may  have 
good  cheer. 

D.  Pedro.  What,  a feast?  a feast? 

Claud.  I ’faith,  1 thank  him;  he  hath  bidt  me 
to  a calf’s-bead  and  a capon ; the  which  if  I 
do  not  carve  most  curiously,  say,  my  knife’s 
naught. — Shall  1 not  find  a woodcock  too? 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well;  it  goes 
easily. 

D,  Pedro.  I'll  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised 
tby  wit  the  other  day : 1 said,  thou  badst  a fine 
wit;  True,  says  she,  ajine  little  one:  No,  said  I, 
u^eat  wit;  Hight,  says  she,  a great  groet  one: 
Say,  said  1,  a good  wit;  Just,  said  she,  il  hurts 
noHody:  JSau,  said  1,  the  gentleman  is  wise; 
Certain,  nnia  she,  a wise  gentleman:  Nay,  said 
I,  he  hath  the  tongues;  Tiiat  / beluve,  said  she, 
for  he  stoore  a iking  to  me  on  Monday  night, 
which  he  foreswore  on  Tuesday  morning:  there's 
a double  tongue;  there's  two  tongues.  Tlius  did 
she,  an  hour  together,  transshape  thy  particular 
virtues ; yet,  at  last,  she  concluded  w’ltli  a sigh, 
thou  wast  toe  propercst  man  in  Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  she  cared  not. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  that  she  did;  but  ycL  forall 
tliaL  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deauly,  she 
would  love  him  dearly : the  old  man’s  daughter 
told  us  all. 

Claud.  All.  all ; and  moreover,  God  saw  him 
when  he  was  kid  in  the  garden. 

D.  Pedro.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
bull’s  horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick’s  heaa? 

Claud.  Yea.  and  text  underneath,  Here 
dwells  Benedick  the  putrried  man? 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy;  you  know  my 
mind;  I will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like 
humour:  you  break  iests  os  braggarts  do  their 
blades,  which,  God  be  thanked,  hurt  not. — 
My  lord,  for  your  many  courtesies  1 thank 
ou:  1 must  discontinue  your  company:  your 
rother,  the  bastardy  is  lied  from  Messina:  you 
have,  among  you,  killed  a sweet  and  innocent 
lady : For  my  lord  Lack-bcard,  there,  he  and  1 
shall  meet;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 

[Exit  Btsr.DiCK. 

1).  Pedro.  He  is  in  earnest. 

Claud.  Inmost  profound  earnest;  and,  I’ll 
warnint  you,  for  Uic  love  of  Beatrice. 


D.  Pe«fh>.  And  bath  challengea  cneef 

Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

£).  Pedro.  What  a pretty  thing  man  is,  when 
he  goes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  ofl 
his  wit! 

Enter  I>oGnzKJiY,\EK0E8.  and  the  Watch, irttk 
CoNRADE  and  Borachio. 

Claud.  He  is  then  a giant  to  an  ape : but 
then  is  an  ape  a doctor  to  such  a mao. 

B.  Pedro.  But,  soft  yoiK  let  be;  pluck  up, 
my  heart,  and  be  sad  I*  Bid  he  not  say  my 
brother  w*as  fled  f 

Bogb.  Come,  you.  Sir ; if  justice  cannot  tame 
ou,  she  shall  ne’er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her 
alance:  nay,  an  you  be  a cursing  hypocrite 
once,  you  must  be  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother’s 
men  bound  I Borachio,  one ! 

Claud.  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord  f 

D.  Pedro.  Oflicers,  what  offence  have  these 
men  done? 

Dogb.  Marry,  Sir,  they  have  committed  false 
report:  moreover,  they  nave  spoken  untruth; 
secomlarily,  they  arc  slanders;  sixth  and  last- 
ly, they  have  belied  a lady;  thirdly,  tlicy  have 
verifiea  unjust  things:  and,  to  conclude,  they 
are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Pedro.  First,  I ask  thee  what  they  bare 
done;  thirdly.  1 ask  thee  what’s  their  offence; 
sixth  and  lastly,  why  they  are  committed ; and, 
to  conclude^  what  you  lay  to  their  charge. 

Claud.  Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  bis  own  di- 
vision ; and,  by  my  troth,  there’s  one  meaning 
well  suited. 

D.  Pedro.  Whom  have  you  offended,  mas- 
ters, that  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer? 
tills  learned  constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  un- 
derstood: What’s  your  offence? 

Bora.  8weet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to 
mine  answer;  uu  you  hear  me,  and  let  this 
count  kill  me.  I liave  deceived  even  your  very 
eyes : what  your  wisdoms  could  not  discover, 
these  shallow  fools  have  brought  to  light ; who, 
in  the  night,  over-heard  me  confessing  to  this 
man,  how  Don  John  your  brother  incensedt 
me  to  slander  the  lady  Hero:  how  you  were 
brought  into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me  court 
Margaret  in  Hero’s  garment;  how  you  dis- 
graced her,  when  you  should  marry  her : my 
villaoy  they  have  upon  record;  whicli  1 had 
rather  seal  with  iny  death,  than  repeat  over  K> 
my  shame:  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and 
my  master's  false  accusation;  and,  briefly,  1 
desire  nothing  but  the  reward  of  a villain. 

D.  Pedro.  Runs  not  this  speech  like  iron 
through  your  blood? 

Claud.  1 have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  utter’d 
it. 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to 
tills? 

Bora.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  prac- 
tice of  it. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos’d  and  fram’d  of 
And  fled  he  is  upon  his  villany.  [treachery : — 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero!  now  thy  image  doth  ap- 
pear 

In  the  rare  semblance  that  1 loved  it  first. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs;  by 
this  time  our  Sexton  hatJi  reformed  signior 
I^eonato  of  the  matter:  And  roasters,  do  not 
forget  to  specify,  when  time  and  place  sbail 
serve,  that  1 am  an  ass. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior 
natu,  and  the  SexUm  too. 
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I^tnier  Leonato  and  Antomo,  tcith  the 
Sexton. 

Which  is  thevDlain?  Let  me  see  his 
^at  when  I note  another  man  li  ke  him,  { eyes : 
I *^y  *void  him:  Which  of  these  is  hef 
Bcfo.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger  look 
on  me. 

l^on.  Art  thou  the  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
hast  kill’d 

Mine  innocent  child? 

Bora.  Yea,  even  1 alone. 
l^on.  No,  not  to,  villain  j thou  beli’at  thyself; 
Here  stand  a pair  of  honourable  men, 

A third  is  fled,  that  had  a hand  in  it:~ 

1 thank  ^on^  princes,  for  my  daughter’s  death ; 
^cord  It  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds: 
iwas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  1 know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience, 
Yet  I must  speak : Choose  your  revenge  your- 
self; 

Impose*  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin : yet  sinn’d  1 not, 

But  in  mistaking. 

X>.  Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I; 

And  yet,  to  satisiy  this  good  old  man, 

1 would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he’U  enjoin  me  to. 

Lcoa.  I cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  live. 
That  were  impossible  ; but,  I pray  you  both, 
Possesst  the  people  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  died  : and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 

Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 

And  sing  it  to  her  hones ; sing  it  to-night 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  ray  house; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law. 

Be  yet  mv  nephew:  my  brother  hath  a daugb- 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  tliat’s  dead,  [ter, 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us; 

Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her 
And  so  dies  my  revenge.  [cousin, 

OoiKi.  O,  noble  Sir, 

Your  over-kindness  dotli  wring  tears  from  me! 

1 do  embrace  your  offer:  an<l  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon,  To-morrow  then  1 will  expect  your 
coming; 

To-night  I take  my  leave. — Tliis  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  he  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who.  I believe,  was  pack’d^  in  all  this  wrong. 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brutlier. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not;  [me; 
Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to 
But  always  hath  been  lust  and  virtuous, 

Id  any  thing  that  1 do  know  by  her. 

Dogb.  Moreover,  Sir,  (which,  indeed,  is  not 
ander  white  and  black,)  this  plaintiff  here,  tlie 
offender,  did  call  me  ass : 1 beseech  you,  let  it 
be  remembered  in  his  punishment.  And  also, 
the  watch  beard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed: 
they  say,  he  wears  a key  in  his  ear,  and  a lock 
hanging  by  it;  and  borrows  money  in  God's 
name;  the  which  he  hath  used  so  long,  and 
never  paid,  that  now'  men  grow  hard-hearted, 
and  will  lend  nothing  for  God’s  sake:  Pray 
you,  examine  him  upon  that  point. 

Leon.  I thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest 
pains. 

D^b.  Your  worship  speaks  like  a most 
thankful  andreverend  youth ; and  I praise  Cod 
for  you. 

Leon.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Dogb.  God  save  the  foundation  ! 

Leon.  Go,  I discharge  tliee  of  thy  pruoncr, 
and  f thank  thee. 

# Command.  t J Combinetl 
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Dogb,  I leave  an  an-ant  knave  with  your 
worsliip;  which,  1 beseech  your  worship,  to 
correct  yourself,  for  the  example  of  others. 
God  keep  your  worship;  1 wish  your  worship 
well : G(w  restore  you  to  health : 1 humbly  give 
you  leave  to  depart;  and  if  a merry  mecling 
may  be  wished,  God  prohibit  it. — Come,  neigh- 
bour. 

[Exrwat  Dogberry,  Verges,  and  M'atti*. 

Leon.  Until  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  fare- 
well. 

Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords ; we  look  for  you 
to-morrow. 

D.  Pedro.  We  will  not  fail. 

Claud,  To-night  I’ll  mourn  with  Hero. 

[ExeuNf  Den  Pedro  o«d  Ci.Ai!Dio. 

Leon,  Bring  vou  Uiese  fellows  on;  wc’iltaik 
with  Margaret, 

How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd* 
fellow.  [Exciod. 

SCEh'E  II. — Leonato ’s  Garden. 

Enter  Benedick  and  Margaret,  meeting. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret, 
deserve  well  at  ray  hands,  by  helping  me  to 
the  speech  of  Beatrice. 

Aforg'.  Will  you  then  write  me  a sonnet  in 
praise  of  my  beauty  7 

Bene.  In  so  high  a style,  Margaret,  that  no 
man  living  shall  come  over  it;  for,  in  most 
comely  truth,  thou  deservest  it. 

Afoi^.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me?  why, 
shall  1 always  keep  below  stairs? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound’s 
mouth,  it  catches. 

Alarg.  And  your’s  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's 
foils,  which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will 
not  hurt  a woman ; and  so,  I pray  thee,  call 
Beatrice;  I give  thee  the  bucklers. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  sw  ords,  we  have  bucklers 
of  our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  use  Ihem^  Margaret,  you  must 
put  in  the  pikes  with  a vice ; and  they  are  dan- 
gerous weapons  for  maids. 

Marg.  Well.  I will  call  Beatrice  to  yon,  who, 

1 think,  hath  legs.  [ExiV  Margaret. 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come. 

The  god  of  lovef  [Singing.] 

That  tits  above. 

And  knows  me,  and  knows  me. 

How  pUif'ut  I deserve, — 

I mean,  in  singing;  but  in  loving, — Leander 
the  good  sw  immer,  Troilus  tlie  first  employer 
of  pandars,  and  a whole  book  full  of  these 
quondam  carpet-mongers,  whose  names  yet 
run  smoothly  in  the  even  road  of  a blank  verso, 
why,  they  were  nev  er  so  truly  turned  over  anci 
over  as  my  poor  self,  in  love:  Marry,  I cannot 
show  it  in  rltviiie;  I have  tried;  1 can  find  out 
no  rhyme  to  lady  but  baby,  an  innocent  rhyme , 
for  scorn,  horn,  a hard  rhyme  ; for  school,  fool, 
a babbling  rhyme;  very  ominous  endings:  No, 

I was  not  born  under  a rhyming  planet,  nor  1 
cannot  woo  in  festival  terms. t 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Sweet  Beatrice,  would'st  thou  come  when  1 
called  thee? 

Heat.  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid 
me. 

Bene.  O,  stay  but  till  then ! 

p (Rrorint  f llvUiUy  {Wira-'S. 
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Beut.  It  spoken;  fare  you  well  now; — ] 
and  yel,  ere  1 gn,  let  me  go  with  that  1 came 
fur,  which  it,  wjih  knowing  what  hath  patted 
between  you  and  Claudio. 

liene.  Only  foul  wordt;  and  thereupon  1 will 
kits  Uiee. 

Bfot.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul 
wind  is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breatli  is  noi* 
some;  therefore  1 will  depart  unkissed. 

Bme.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit:  But,  1 must 
tell  thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes*  my  chal- 
ieuee ; and  either  1 must  shortly  hear  from  him, 
or  f will  subscribe  him  a coward.  And,  1 pray 
thee  now,  tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts 
didst  thou  6rst  fhll  in  love  w ith  met 
Beat.  For  them  all  toother ; which  main- 
tained so  politic  a state  o?  evil,  that  tliey  will 
not  admit  any  g(Nxl  part  to  intermingle  with 
them.  But  for  whicn  of  my  good  parts  did 
you  first  sulTer  love  for  me? 

Bene.  Sm/'erloct:  a good  epithet!  1 do  suffer 
love,  indeed,  for  I love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I think;  alas! 
poor  heart!  If  you  spile  it  for  ray  sake,  I w ill 
spito  it  for  yours ; lor  1 will  never  love  that 
which  my  friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  1 arc  too  wise  to  woo  peace- 
ably. 

Beat.  It  appears  nolin  this  confession : there’s 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours:  if  a man 
do  not  erect  in  tliis  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he 
dies,  he  shall  live  no  longer  in  monument,  than 
the  boll  rings,  and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  now  lung  is  that,  think  you? 
Bene.  Question? — w hy,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
and  a quarter  in  rheum:  Therefore  it  is  most 
expedient  for  the  wise,  (if  Don  Worm  his  con- 
science, find  no  impeaiment  to  the  contrary,) 
to  be  die  trumpet  ot  his  own  virtues,  as  1 am 
to  myself:  So  much  for  praising  myself,  (who, 
1 myself  will  boar  witness,  is  pruise-worlhy,) 
and  now  tell  me,  How  doth  your  cousin? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Bejie.  And  how  do  you? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Sen'e  God,  love  me,  and  mend  : there 
will  1 leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  baste 

Enter  Ursui.a. 

Un.  Madam,  vou  must  come  to  your  uncle; 
yonder’s  old  coilt  at  home:  it  is  proved,  my 
lady  Hero  hath  been  falsely  necused, the  prince 
an(f  ClaiKlio  mightily  abused  : and  Don  John 
is  the  author  of  ail,  who  is  fieil  and  gone:  will 
yon  come  presently? 

Beat.  Will  you  go  hear  (bis  news,  signior? 
Bene.  I will  live  In  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lap, 
an<l  be  buried  in  thy  eyes;  and,  more<»vcr,  1 
will  go  w ith  thee  to  thy  uncle’s.  [Kxciwt 

SCESE  Iir.—The  Inside  of  a Church. 
Enter  Dun  ProRo,  Claudio,  and  ArrKMiANTf 
u'iM  Music  and  Tajters. 

ClantL  Ts  this  the  monument  of  f>eona(o  ? 
Aitrn.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Claud.  [Heads J'rom  a scroll.] 

Done  to  death  htj  slandtTous  tongues 
Was  the  litro  that  here  ties: 

Deaths  the  ^erdont  of  hei'  trronf^s 
Hires  her  fatne  irkich  never  dits: 
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So  the  Itfct  that  died  with  skosK, 

Lives  in  death  with  f^lariotu/ame. 

Manf  thou  there  upon  the  tomhy  [Affixing  it 
Pratiiag  her  when  I am  du0nb. — 

Now,  music,  sound,  and  sing  your  solemn 
hymn. 

Song. 

Pardon,  goddess  the  nighty 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight. 

For  the  whicky  with  songs  of  wovy 
Bound  abmtt  her  tomb  t^y  go. 

Mkhughiy  auist  our  moan ; 

HcId  us  to  sigh  and  groan. 

Heavily y heavily: 

Graces,  yawn,  and  yield  yomrdeadf 
Till  deatk  be  uttered, 

Heaeily,  heavily. 

Claud.  Now,  unto  thy  bones  good  night! 

Yearly  will  I do  tills  rite. 

D.  Pedro.  Go^  morrow,  masters;  put  your 
torches  out : 

The  wolves  have  prey’d;  and  look,  the 
gentle  day, 

Before  the  wheels  of  Phoebus,  round  about 
Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray: 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us;  fare  you  well. 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  masters;  each  his  se- 
veral way. 

D,  Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  os 
other  weeds : 

And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 

Claud.  And.  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  issue 
speea’s. 

Than  this,  for  whom  we  render’d  up  this  woe! 

[Ejrctaa. 

SCENE  IV.— A Room  in  Leonato’s  House. 
Enter  Leorato,  Astonio,  Benedick,  Bea- 
trice, Urscla,  Friar,  and  Hero. 

Friar.  Did  1 not  tell  you  she  was  innocent  ? 
Leon.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who 
accus’d  her. 

Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated : 

But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  this ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  the  question. 

Ant.  Well,  1 am  glad  that  all  tilings  sort  so 
well. 

Bene.  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  enforc’d 
To  call  young  Claudio  to  a reckoning  for  it. 

Leon.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen 
Withdraw  into  a chamber  by  yourselves;  [all. 
And,  when  1 send  fur  you,come  hither  mask’d : 
The  prince  and  Claudio  promis’d  by  this  hour 
To  vwil  me : — You  know  your  office,  brother; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brother’s  daughter, 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio. 

[ Exeunt  Ladies 
Ant.  Which  I will  do  with  confirm’d  coun- 
tenance. 

Bene.  Friar,  1 must  entreat  yourpains,  I think. 
Fnar.  To  do  what,  signior? 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.— 
Signior  Ix:onatn,  truth  it  is,  good  signior. 

Your  niece  regards  mo  with  an  eye  of  favour. 
Leon.  That  eye  iiiy  daughter  lent  her;  'Tis 
most  true. 

Bene.  And  I do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite 
her. 

Leon.  The  sight  whereof,  1 think,  you  had 
from  me,  [will! 

From  Claudio,  and  the  prince;  Bulw  al’s  youi 
Bene.  \ our  answer,  Sir,  is  eniginatical : 
Hut,  iur  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  Uiis  day  to  be  conjoiu'U 
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In  the  estate  of  Itonoarable  marriage; — 

In  which,  good  friar,  I shall  desire  your  help. 
Lecn.  My'lieart  is  with  your  liking. 

Friar,  And  my  help. 

Here  comes  the  prince,  and  ClAudio. 

Enter  Don  ^zvRoandCLAvmOtUnth  Attmdanti. 
D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  assembly. 
Leon.  Good  morrow,  prince;  good  morrow, 
Claudio; 

We  here  attend  you  : are  you  yet  determin’d 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother’s  daughter  ? 
Chiiid.  ril  hold  my  miud,  were  she  an  Ethiope. 
Lean.  Call  her  fo^,  brother,  here’s  the  friar 
ready.  [£xi<  Antonio. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow,  Beoedkk:  Why, 
what’s  the  matter, 

That  YOU  have  such  a February  face, 

.So  full  of  frost,  of  storm  and  cloudiness? 
Ctand.  1 think,  be  thinks  upon  the  savage 
bull : — 

7\ish,  fear  not,  man.  we'll  Up  thy  horns  with 
And  all  Europa  shall  rejoice  at  thee; 

As  once  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 

When  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  in  love. 

Bene.  Bull  Jove,  Sir,  had  an  amiable  low : 
And  some  such  strange  bull  leap’d  your  fathers 
And  got  a calf  in  that  same  noble  feat,  [cow, 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  just  his  bleat. 

Re-enter  Antonio,  with  the  Ladie$  tmuked. 
Claud.  For  this  1 owe  you : here  comes  other 
reckonings. 

Which  is  the  lady  I must  seize  upon? 

Ani.  This  same  is  she,  and  1 do ^ve  you  her. 
CUutd.  Why,  then  she’s  mine : Sweet,  let  me 
see  your  face. 

maom.  No,  that  you  shall  not,  UU  you  take 
ber  hand 

Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marr>'  her. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  hand  before  this  holy 
I am  your  husband,  if  vou  like  of  me.  [friar ; 
Hero.  And  when  1 lived,  I was  ^our  other 
wife:  [6’NHMskiiig’. 

And  when  you  loved,  you  were  my  other  hus- 
band. 

Claud.  Another  Hero? 

Hero.  Nothing  certainer: 

One  Hero  died  defil’d ; but  I do  live. 

And,  surely  as  1 live,  I am  a maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero  1 Hero  that  is 
dead ! 

Leon.  She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  ber  slan- 
der lived. 

Friar.  All  this  amazement  can  1 qualify ; 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 

111  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero’s  death: 

Mean  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar, 

And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  fnar. — Which  is  Bea- 
trice ? 

Beat.  I answer  to  that  name;  [C7nmasjldng^.] 
What  is  your  will? 

Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me? 

Beat.  No,  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene.  Why.  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
ana  Claudio, 

Have  been  deceived ; for  they  swore  you  did. 
Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me  r 


Bene.  No,  no  more  Uian  reason. 

Beat,  hy,  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula, 

Are  much  deceiv’d;  for  they  did  swareyou  did. 

Bene.  They  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick 
f<»r  me. 

Beat.  They  swore  that  you  were  well-nigh 
dead  for  me. 

Bene.  Tis  no  such  matter: — Then,  you  do 
not  love  me  ? 

Beat.  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 

Leon.  Come,  cousin,  I am  sure  you  love  the 
gentleman. 

Claud.  And  I’ll  be  sworn  npon’t,that  he  loves 
For  here’s  a paper,  written  m his  hand,  [her; 
A halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fashion’d  to  Beatrice. 

Hero.  And  here’s  another,  fpockef. 

Writ  in  my  cousin’s  hand,  stolen  fn>m  her 
Containing  her  afiection  unto  Benedick. 

Benr,  A miracle ! here’s  our  own  hands 
against  our  hearts ! — Come,  I will  have  thee; 
but,  by  this  light,  1 take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  1 would  not  deny  you;  but,  by  this 
good  day,  1 yield  upon  great  persuasion  ; and, 
partly,  to  save  your  life,  for  1 was  told  you 
were'in  a consumption 

Bene.  Peace,  1 will  stop  your  mouth. — 

[KusinE  her. 

D.  Pedro.  How  dost  thou,  Benedick  the 
married  man? 

Bene.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  prince;  a college  of 
wit-crackers  cannot  flout  me  outof  my  humour: 
Dost  thou  think,  1 care  for  a satire,  or  an  epi- 
CTam?  No:  if  a man  will  be  beaten  w ith  brains, 
he  shall  wear  nothing  handsome  about  him : 
In  brief,  since  1 do  propose  to  marrv,  I will 
think  nothing  to  any  purpose  that  tne  world 
can  say  against  it;  and  therefore  never  flout  at 
me  for  what  1 have  said  against  it;  for  man  is 
a giddy  thing,  and  this  is  my  conclusion. — For 
thy  part,  Claudio,  I did  think  to  have  beaten 
thee;  but  in  that*  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kins- 
man, live  unbniised,  and  love  my  cousin. 

Claud.  I had  well  hoped,  thou  wouldst  have 
denied  Beatrice,  that  i might  have  cudgelled 
thee  out  of  (hv  single  life,  to  make  thee  n uoiible 
dealer;  wbicn,  out  of  question,  thou  w ilt  bo,  if 
my  cousin  do  nut  look  excei^ding  nflrrowly  to 
thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends: — let’s 
have  a dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  w'e  may 
lighten  our  own  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon.  We’ll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene.  First,  o'  my  word;  therefore,  play, 
music. — 

Prince,  thou  art  sad ; get  thee  a wife,  get  (lieo 
a wife:  there  is  no  st^  more  re\erend  than 
one  tipped  with  bom. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

fl/ess.  My  lord,  your  broUicr  John  is  ta’cn  in 
flight, 

And  brought  with  armed  men  bnck  to  Messina. 

Bene.  Inink  not  on  him  till  to-morruw*.  I’ll 
devise  thee  brave  punishments  for  him. — Strike 
up,  pipers,  [Dance. 

f ^CKN/. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Tiiesei’s*  Duke  of  Athens. 

>k]Ei;s,  Father  lu  Hermia. 

1 

PiiiLosTRATE.  Mastcrofthe  Revels  to  Theseus. 
Qdincf.^  the  Carpenter. 

Sncg,  the  Joiner. 
lioTTOMjthe  Wearer. 

Fi.I’te,  the  Hellows-roendcr. 

Snout^  the  Tinker. 

Starveling,  the  Tailor. 

Hippolyta,  Queen  of  the  Amazons,  betrothed 
to  Theseus. 

Hermia,  Daughter  to  Egeus,  in  love  Milh 
Lysander. 

Helena,  in  lore  with  Demetrius. 


}in-goouieuov 

> Fairies. 
0,  ) 


OfiBRoN,  King  of  the  Fairies. 

Titania,  Queen  of  tlie  Fairies. 

Pi  ck,  or  Hobin-goodfellow,  a Fairy. 
Peasulossom,  ' 

Cobweb, 

Moth, 

Ml'stardseed, 

Pyramus, 

^ALL^*  / Characters  in  the  Interlude  per- 

MoosShineA  formed  by  the  Clown* 
Lion,  J 

Other  Fairies  attending  their  King  and  Queen. 

Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Hippolyta. 
Scene,  Athens,  and  a Wood  not  far  from  it. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.~Athens.—A  Hoom  in  the  Palace  t^f 
TiiESF.rs. 

EnhT Theseus,  Hippolyta,  Philostrate,  ««d 
Attendants. 

The.  Now,  fair  Hippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Draws  on  apace ; four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon:  but,  oh,  mcUiinks,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes  I she  lingers  my  desires, 
Like  to  a slcp-damc,  or  a dowager, 

Long  withering  out  a young  man’s  revenue. 
liip.  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves 
in  nights ; 

Four  nights  wilt  quickly  dream  awav  tlie  lime; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a silver  bow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  Bolcmnities. 

The.  Oo,  Phiiostratc, 

Stir  np  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 

The  pule  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.- 

[Eri#  Philostrate. 

Hippolyta,  I woo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 

Ana  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries; 

Rut  I will  we<l  thee  in 
With  pomp,  w itli  trium 

Enter  Egeus,  Hf.rmta,  Lysander,  oitd 
Demetrius. 

I\ge.  HRppy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke ! 
The.  Thanks,  good  Egeus:  What’s  the  news 
with  tliee? 

Et^r.  Full  of  vexation  come  I,  With  complaint 
Agiiinst  my  child,  my  daughter  Hermia. — 
Stand  forth.  Demetrius; — My  noble  lord. 

This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her:— 
bund  forth,  Lysander  ;—and,  my  gracious 
duke. 

This  hath  bewitch’d  the  bosom  of  my  child: 


anoUier  key. 

;>h,*  ami  with  revelling. 


Thou,  thou,  Lysander,  thou  hast  given  her 
rhymes, 

And  intercImngM  love-tokens  with  my  child: 
Thou  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  sung. 
With  Ceiling  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love; 
And  Btol  n the  impression  of  her  iantasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,*  con- 
ceits,  [gers 

Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,  sweetmeats;  messen- 
Of  strong  prevailment  in  unharden’d  youth: 
With  cunning  hast  thou  filch'd  my  daughter’s 
heart ; 

Turn’d  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 

To  stubborn  hurshnoss: — And,  my  gmcious 
duke. 

Re  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 

I beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens; 

As  sne  is  mine,  I may  dispose  ofber: 

Which  shall  be  either  to  this  gentleman, 

Or  to  her  death ; according  to  our  law, 
Immediately  provided  in  &at  case. 

The.  What  say  you,  Hermia?  be  advis'd,  fair 
maid: 

To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a god; 

One  that  compos'd  your  beauties ; yea,  and  one 
To  whom  you  arc  but  as  a form  in  wai. 

By  him  imprinted,  and  within  bis  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it. 

Denietrius  is  a worthy  gentleman. 

Her.  So  is  Lysander. 

The.  In  himself  he  is: 

Rnt,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voter, 
Die  other  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her.  1 would,  my  father  look'd  but  with  my 
eyes. 

The.  Rather  your  eyes  must  with  his  judge- 
ment look. 

Her.  I do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I know  not  by  w hat  power  I am  made  bold ; 
Nor  how  it  mny  concern  my  modesty. 


• SIxnrA 
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1 n such  a presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts  : 
But  I beseech  your  crace  that  1 may  know 
The  worst  that  may  befall  me  in  this  casC) 

If  I refuse  to  wed  *Dcmetrius. 

The.  ILither  to  die  tlie  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  crer  the  society  of  men. 

Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  question  your  desires, 
Know  of  your  youth^  examine  w ell  your  blood, 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father’s 
You  can  endore  the  livers'  of  a nun ; fchoice, 
For  aye*  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew’a, 

To  live  a barren  sister  all  your  life, 

Chanting  faint  hTmns  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they,  that  master  so  their  blood, 
I'o  undergo  such  maiden  pilgrim^e  : 

Rut  eartiilier  happy  is  the  rose  distill’d. 

Than  that,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn , 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 

Her.  So  will  1 grow,  so  live,  sodic,  my  lord. 
Ere  I will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty. 

The.  Take  time  to  pause : and  by  the  next 
new  moon, 

(The  sealing-daT  betwixt  my  love  and  roe, 

For  everlasting  1x>nd  of  fellowship,) 

Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 

For  disobedience  to  your  father’s  will ; 

Or  ets^to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would : 

Or  on  Diana’s  altar  to  protest. 

For  aye,  austerity  and  single  life. 

Dem.  Relen^  sweet  Hermia  ; — And,  Lysan- 
der,  yield 

Thy  cra/ed  title  to  my  certain  right. 

Ly$.  You  have  her  father’s  love,  Demetrius; 

me  have  Hermia’s : do  you  marry  him. 
Ege.  Scornful  Lysander ! true,  he  hath  my 
love ; 

And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him  ; 
And  she  is  mine;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
1 do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lye.  1 am,  my  lord,  as  well  deriv’d  as  he, 
As  well  possess’d ; my  love  is  more  than  liis ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank’d, 

If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius’ ; 

And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 
1 am  belov’d  of  beauteous  Hermia  : 

W by  should  not  1 then  prosecute  my  right  ? 
Demetrius,  I’ll  avouch  it  to  his  head. 

Made  lore  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 

And  won  her  soul ; and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
Devoutly  doles,  dotes  in  idolatry, 

I’poD  this  spottedt  and  inconstant  man. 

The.  I must  confess,  that  1 have  heard  so 
much,  [thereof ; 

And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  s|>oke 
But,  being  over*full  of  self-affairs, 

My  mind  did  lose  it. — Rut,  Demetrius,  come  ; 
And  come,  Egeus;  you  shall  go  with  me. 

1 have  some  private  schooling  for  you  bovli. — 
For  you  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  6t  your  fancies  to  your  father's  will ; 

Or  else  the  law  of  Atnens  yield  you  up 
( Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate,) 

To  death,  or  to  a vow  of  single  life. — 

Come,  my  Hippoly  tu  ; W'^bal  cheer,  my  love  ? — 
Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along  : 

I must  employ  you  in  some  business 
Against  our  nuptial ; and  confer  with  you 
U?  something  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 
Ege  With  duty,  and  desire  we  follow  you. 

[Ereuni  Thes.  Hip.  F-ce.  Dlm.  and  /rain. 
Lye.  How  now,  my  love  ? Why  is  your  check 
so  pale  ? 

How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  so  fast? 

• K»»f.  t Wkkul. 


Her.  Relike  for  want  of  rain ; which  1 could 
well 

Roteein  them*  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 

Lye.  Ah  me  ! for  aught  that  ever  1 could  read, 
Could  ever  hear  by  t^e  or  history, 

I'he  course  of  true  love  nev  er  dia  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  dilTerent  in  blood ; 

Her.  O cross ! too  liigh  to  be  enthrall’d  to 
low ! 

Lve.  Or  else  misgrafTcd,  in  respect  of  years ; 
Her.  O spite  1 too  old  to  be  engag'd  to  young  I 
Lye.  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  ol 
friends : 

Her.  O hell ! to  choose  love  by  another’s  eye? 
Lye.  Or,  if  there  were  a sympathy  in  choice 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it ; 
Making  it  momentanyt  as  a sound, 

Swift  as  a shadow'^  short  as  any  dream ; 

Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  colliedt  night, 
That,  in  a spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and 
earth. 

And  ere  a man  hath  power  to  say, — Behold! 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up : 

So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 

Her.  I f then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cross’d. 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny  : 

Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 

Because  it  is  a customary  cross  : [sighs. 

As  due  to  love,  as  tbouguts,  ana  dreams,  ana 
U ishes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy’s^  followers. 
Lye.  A good  persuasion  ; therefore,  bear  roe, 
Hermia. 

1 have  a widow  aunt,  a dowager 
or  great  revenue,  and  she  haln  no  child : 

From  AUiens  is  her  house  remote  seven 
leagues ; 

And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 

Ihcrc,  geutle  Hermia,  may  1 marry  thee  ; 

And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Alhenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us  : If  thou  lov’st  me  then. 
Steal  forth  Ihy  father’s  house  lo-morrow  night ; 
Aiul  in  tl>e  wood,  a league  without  the  town, 
Wliere  1 did  meet  thee  once  with  Hcleua, 

To  do  observance  to  a room  of  May, 

There  w ill  I stay  for  thee. 

Her.  My  goou  Lysander  ! 

I swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow ; 

By  bis  best  arrow  with  the  golden  bead  : 

By  the  simplicity  of  Venus  doves  ; [loves; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospers 
And  by  that  fire  which  Lum’a  the  Carthage 
queen, 

When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vow  s that  ever  men  have  broke, 

In  number  more  than  ever  woman  spoke ; — 

4n  that  same  place  thou  hast  apiieinted  me, 
To-morrow  truly  will  1 meet  with  thee. 

Lye.  Keep  promise,  love : Look,  here  comes 
Helena. 

Enter  Helena. 


Hir.  God  speed  fair  Helena!  Whither  away  ? 
Hd.  Call  you  me  fair  ? that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetrius  loves  your  fair : O happy  fair ! 

S'our  eyes  are  lode-stars  ;H  and  your  tongue’s 
* sweet  air. 

More  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd’s  car, 

\\  hen  wheat  is  green,  when  haw  thorn  buds 
appear. 

Sickness  is  catching  ; were  favour^  so! 
S'ours  would  I catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  1 go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  roy  eye  your 
eye,  [melody. 

My  tongue  should  catch  your  tongue’s  sweet 
\V  ere  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  l^ing  bated, 
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The  rest  I'U  to  be  to  you  translated. 

O.  tench  me  how  you  look  ; and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius*  heart. 

Her.  ] frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still. 
Hel.  O,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my 
smiles  such  skill  1 

Her.  I giie  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  roe  love. 
Hel.  (>,  that  my  prayers  could  such  aflfectioa 
move  1 

Her.  The  more  I hate,  the  more  he  follows  roe. 
Hel.  The  more  1 love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 
Her.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
Hel.  None,  6ut  your  beauty;  Would  that 
fault  were  mine  1 

Her.  Take  comfort;  be  no  more  shall  see 
my  face ; 

Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place. — 
Before  the  time  I did  Lysander  see. 

Seem’d  Athens  as  a paradise  to  me  : 

0 then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell, 

That  he  hath  turn’d  a heaven  into  bell ! 

Ltfs.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To-morrow  night  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wut’ry  glass. 

Decking  with  uquid  Marl  the  bladeu  grass, 
time  that  lovers’  flights  doth  still  conceal,^ 
Through  Athens’  gates  nave  we  devis’d  to  steal. 
Her.  And  in  roe  wood,  where  often  you 
and  I 

Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lie, 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet : 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet : 
And  thence,  from  Athens  turn  away  our  eyes, 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow ; pray  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  I 
Keep  word,  Lysander:  we  must  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers’  food,  till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

Hermia. 

Xys.  I will,  my  Hermia. — Helena  adieu  : 

As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you  1 

Lysander. 

Hel.  How  happy  some,  o’er  otlier  some  can 
be ! 

Through  Athens  I am  thought  as  fair  as  she. 
But  what  of  that  ? Demetrius  thinks  not  so  ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  be  errs,  doting  on  Hermia’s  eyes, 

8o  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 

Things  base  and  vile,  nolding  no  quantity, 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 

Love  looks  not  witli  Uie  eyes,  but  with  the 
mind ; 

And  therefore  is  winged  Cupid  painted  blind : 
Nor  hath  love’s  mind  of  any  judgement  taste  ; 
'Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  haste  : 
And  therefore  is  love  said  to  be  a child, 
Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  be^il'd. 

As  waggish  boys  in  game*  (hemselves  forswear. 
So  the  love  is  perjur’d  every  where : 

For  ere  Demetrius  look’d  on  Hermia’s  eyne,t 
He  bail’d  down  oaths,  tiiat  he  was  only  mjne ; 
And  when  this  hail  some  heat  from  Hermia  felt, 
So  he  dissolv’d^  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

1 will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia’s  flight : 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night, 
Pursue  her ; and  for  this  intelligence 

If  I have  thanks,  it  is  a dear  expense : 

But  herein  mean  1 to  enrich  my  pain. 

To  have  his  sight  thither,  and  back  again.  [ Exit. 

SCESE  II. — The  tame. — A Room  in  a Cotiag^e. 
Enter  Snug,  Bottom,  Flcte,  Snout,  Quince, 
and  Starveling. 

Qain.  Is  all  our  company  here  ? 


Dot.  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally, 
man  by  man,  according  to  the  scrip. 

Quin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  ever)'  man’s 
name,  which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens, 
to  play  in  our  interlude  before  roe  duke  and 
duchess,  on  his  wedding-day  at  night. 

Hot.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what 
the  play  treats  on  ; then  read  the  names  of  the 
actors ; and  so  grow  to  a jHiint. 

Q»in.  Marry,  our  play  is — The  most  lamen- 
table comedy,  and  roost  cruel  death  of  JP)ti- 
rous  and  Thisby. 

Hot.  A very  good  piece  of  work,  I assure 
you,  and  a merry.— Now,  good  Peter  Quince, 
call  forth  your  actors  by  the  scroll:  Masters, 
spread  yourselves. 

Quin.  Answer  as  I call  you. — Nick  Bottom, 
the  weaver. 

Hot.  Ready  : Name  what  part  I am  for,  and 
proceed. 

Qnin.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for 
Pyramus. 

Hot.  What  is  Pyramus?  a lover,  ora  tyrant  ? 

Quin.  A lover,  that  kills  himself  must  gal- 
lantly for  love. 

Hot.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true 
performing  of  it : If  1 do  it,  let  the  audience 
look  to  their  eyes  ;.I  will  move  storms,  I will 
condole  in  some  measure.  To  the  rest : — Yet 
roy  chief  humour  is  for  a tyrant : 1 could  play 
Krcles  rarely,  or  a part  to  tear  a cat  in,  to 
make  all  split. 

“ The  raging  rocks, 

**  With  shivering  shocks, 

Shall  break  the  locks 
Of  prison-gates : 

**  And  Pbibbus’  car 
Shall  shine  from  far, 

**  And  make  and  mar 
**  The  foolish  fates.” 

Tills  was  lofty ! — Now  name  the  rest  of  the 
players. — This  is  Ercles’  vein,  a tyrant’s  vein ; 
a lover  is  more  conduflng. 

Quin,  t'rancis  Flute,  roe  bellows-mender. 

Flu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qatn.  You  must  take  Thisby  on  yon. 

Flu.  Wbat  is  Thisby?  a wandering  knight? 

Quin.  It  is  the  lady  that  l^ramus  must  love. 

Flu.  Nay,  faith,  let  me  not  play  a woman; 
I have  a beard  coming. 

Quin.  That’s  all  one;  you  shall  play  it  in 
a mask,  and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  you 
will. 

Hot.  An  I may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play 
Thisby  too:  I’ll  ^eak  in  a monstrous  little 
voice  ; — ThisnCy  TAtsar, — AA,  Pyrmwas,  my 
hrer  dear ; ihtf  Tkttby  dear  / and  lady  dear/ 

Quin.  No,  no:  you  must  play  Pyramus;  and, 
Flute,  you  'Thisby. 

Hot.  M'cll,  proceed. 

Quin.  Robin  Starveling,  the  tailor. 

Star.  Here^  Peter  Quince. 

^/n.  Robin  Starveling,  you  must  play 
Thisby’s  mother. — Tom  Snout,  the  tinker. 

Snout.  Here,  )*eter  Quince. 

Quin.  You,  P)ramus’  father;  myself,  Tbis- 
by’s  father  the  joiner,  you,  the  lion's 

part : — and,  1 hope,  here  is  a play  fitted. 

Snuff.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  ? 
pray  you,  if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  1 am  slow  of 
study. 

Qaia.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  ir 
nothing  but  roaring. 

Hot.  Let  me  play  the  lion  too  : I will  roar, 
that  1 will  do  any  man’s  heart  good  to  heat 
me ; I will  roar,  that  1 will  make  Uie  duke  say, 
Let  him  roar  again.  Let  him  roar  again. 
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Quin,  An  you  shoulvl  do  it  too  terribly,  you 
HTould  fright  the  dutches  and  the  ladiee,  that 
4wy  would  shriek:  and  that  wereenoui^h  to 
hang  us  all. 

AIL  That  would  bang  us  every  mother's  sod. 
liot,  1 f^nt  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would 
have  no  mure  discretion  but  to  hang  us : but 
I will  aggravate  my  voice  so,  that  I will  roar 
you  as  gently  as  any  sucking  dove  ; I will  roar 
you  an*  'twcre  any  nightingale. 

You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramiis: 
for  I'ymnms  is  a sweet>faccd  man;  a proper 
roan,  as  one  shall  see  in  a summer’s  day  ; a 
raost  lovely,  genlleman-like  man ; therefore 
you  must  ueeds  play  Pyramus. 

hot.  Well,  1 will  undertake  it.  What  beard 
were  1 best  to  play  it  in  f 
Quin.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Hot.  1 will  discharge  it  in  either  your  straw- 
coloured  beard,  your  orange-tawny  beard, 
your  purple-in-grain  beard,  or  your  French- 
crown-colour  beard,  your  perfect  yellow. 

^ain.  home  of  your  French  crowns  have  no 
hair  at  all,  and  then  you  will  play  barc-faced. 
— But,  masters,  here  are  your  ports : and  1 am 
to  entreat  you,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to 
con  them  by  to-morrow  night;  and  meet  me  in 
the  palace  wood,  a niMe  without  the  town,  by 
nicon-light;  there  will  we  rehearse:  fur  if  we 
meet  in  the  city,  we  shall  be  dug'd  with  com- 
{mny,  and  our  clevices  known.  In  the  mean 
time  1 will  draw  a bill  of  properties,!  such  as 
our  play  wants.  1 prey  you,  fail  me  not. 

Bot.  \Ve  will  meet;  and  there  we  may  re- 
hearse more  obscenely,  and  courageously. 
Take  pains;  be  perfect;  adieu. 

Qacin.  At  the  auke's  oak  w e meet. 

Bot.  Enough;  Hold,  or  cut  bow-strings.i 

[hxaait. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I, — A Wood  near  Athens. 

Enter  a Fairy  at  oxedoor,  and  Pucr  at  another  \ 
Puck.  Uow’ now, spirit!  whither wanderyou 7 
Eai.  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  brier, 

Over  park,  over  pale, 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 

1 do  wander  every  where. 

Swifter  than  tlie  rnounes  sphere  ; 

And  I serve  the  fairy  queen, 

To  dew  her  orbs^  upon  the  green  : 

The  cowslips  tali  her  pensioners  be ; 

In  their  gold  coats  s;>ots  you  see  ; 

Those  be  rubbies,  fairy  favours, 

In  those  freckles  live  their  savours : 

1 must  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here. 

And  hang  a pearl  in  every  cowslip's  car. 
Farewell,  thou  lob||  of  spirits,  I'll  be  gone ; 

Our  queen  and  all  our  elves  come  here  anon. 
Puck.  The  king  doth  keep  bis  revels  here 
to-night; 

Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  hU  sight. 
For  Oberun  is  passing  tell  and  wTath, 

Because  that  she,  ns  her  attendant,  hath 
A lovely  boy,  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king ; 

She  never  had  so  sweet  a changeling: 

And  jealous  Uberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  w ild  : 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boy, 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all 
her joy : 

And  DOW  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green, 

S As  >f  f Articlot  required  In  peifonnhig  a pUy. 
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By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  star-light  sheen  ,• 
But  they  do  square;!  Uiai  all  their  elves,  fur 
fear. 

Creep  into  acorn  cups,  and  hide  them  there. 

Either  1 mistake  your  shape  and  making 
quite, 

Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Call’d  Robin  Good-fellow:  are  you  not  he, 
'That  fright  the  maidens  of  the  villagery  ; 

Skim  milk ; and  sometimes  labour  in  ine  quern  ,t 
.And  bootless  make  the  breathless  faousewilh 
churn ; [barm  ;§ 

And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no 
Mislead  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their 
harm  ? 

Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  sweet  Puck , 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good 
luck: 

Are  not  you  he  ? 

Puck.  Ybou  speak’st  aright : 

1 am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 

I jest  to  Oberoo,  and  make  him  smile, 

>VhcD  1 a fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile, 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a filly  foal : 

And  sometime  lurk  I in  a gossip’s  bowl, 
in  very  likeness  of  a roasted  crab  ;|| 

And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I bub, 
.And  on  her  wither’d  dew-lap  pour  the  ale. 

The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale, 
Sometime  for  three*foot  stool  mistaketh  me ; 
Then  slip  1 from  her  bum,  down  topples  she, 
And  tailor  cries,  and  falls  into  a cuugh ; 

And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and 

100*0 ; 

Andw'axenin  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  swear 
A merrier  hour  was  never  w'aslcd  there.— 

But  room.  Fairy,  here  comes  Oberon. 
i’tti.  And  here  my  mistress: — 'Would  that 
he  were  gone  i 

SCENE  il. 

Enter  Oberon,  at  one  door,  with  his  (rain,  and 
Titama,  at  another,  with  furs. 

Ohe.  ril  meet  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 
Tita.  What,  jealous  Oberon?  Fairy,  skip 
hence ; 

I have  forsworn  bis  bed  and  company. 

Obe.  Tarry,  rash  wanton;  Am  not  1 thy  lord? 
Tita.  Then  1 must  be  thy  lady  : But  I know 
W hen  thou  host  stol’n  away  from  fairy  huid. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 

Playing  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  versing  lov  e 
To  amorous  I^illida.  W hy  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  fartliest  steep  of  India  f 
Hut  that,  forsooUv,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 
Your  buskin’d  mistress,  and  yourwarru  r love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wetided  ; and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 

Ote.  How  canst  thou  thus,  lor  shame,  Tita- 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta,  [nia. 
Knowing  I Know  thy  love  to  Theseus  ? 

Didst  thou  not  lead  aim  Urrough  the  glimmer- 
ing night 

, From  Perigenia,  whom  he  ravished  ? 

And  make  nim  with  fair  Ailgl^  break  his  faith, 
' With  A riadne,  and  Antiopa? 

Tita  These  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy  : 
And  never,  since  the  middle  summer’s  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 

By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook, 

Or  on  the  beached  niargent  of  the  sea. 

To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  w ind. 
But  with  Uiy  brawls  tliou  hast  Uistur’b  our  K, 

Tlierefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 

As  in  revenge,  have  sut^’o  up  from  the  sea 
» Shining.  ft?uarrtL  ) Mill  tVenst.  y WiM  iff«« 
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Contagious  fun  ; which  falling  in  the  land, 
Have  everv  pelting*  river  made  so  prou<I, 

That  they  rave  overborne  their  continent  :f 
The  ox  hath  therelure  stretch’d  his  yoke  in  vain, 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ; and  the  green 
com 

Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attain’d  a beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  dniwned  field, 
And  crows  are  fatted  witli  the  murrain  flock  ; 
The  nine  men’s  morrisl  is  fill’d  up  with  mud  ; 
And  the  quaint  maxes  in  the  wanton  green, 

For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishable  : 

The  human  mortis  want  their  winter  here ; 

No  ni^ht  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest • 
Therelure  the  moon,  tlic  governess  of  floods, 
Pale  in  her  anger^  washes  all  the  air, 

That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound  : 

And  thorough  this  distemperaturc^  we  see 
The  seasons  alter;  bo^-neaded  trusts 
Fall  In  the  fresh  lap  of  tne  crimson  ruse ; 

And  on  old  Hyenu  chin,  and  icy  crown, 

An  oderous  cKaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is,  as  in  mockery,  set : The  spring,  the  summer. 
The  childing^  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wontea  Ikveries ; and  the  ’mazed  wuAd. 
By  their  increase, ||  now  knows  not  which  u 
which : 

And  this  same  proTCny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  from  our  dissenlion ; 

M'e  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Obe.  Do  YOU  amend  it  then ; it  lies  in  you  : 
'Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  ? 

1 do  but  beg  a little  changeling  boy, 

To  be  mv  heDchman.H 

7'ita.  Set  your  heart  at  rest. 

The  fairv  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 

His  mother  was  a vot’ress  of  mv  order : 

And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night, 

Full  often  hath  she  gossip’d  by  my  side ; 

And  sat  witli  me  on  w’eptuue’s  yellow  sands. 
Marking  tlie  embarked  traders  on  the  flood  ; 
When  we  imve  laugh'd  to  see  the  sails  conceive, 
And  grow  big-belued,  with  tlie  wanton  wind  : 
M' bleu  she,  w ith  pretty  and  with  swimming  gait, 
(Following  her  womb,  then  rich  with  my  young 
’s<^uire,) 

Would  imitate;  and  sail  upon  the  land, 

To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 

As  from  a voyage,  rich  with  merchandise. 

But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die  ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  1 do  rear  up  her  boy  : 

And  for  her  sake,  I will  not  part  w ith  him. 
Obe,  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you 
stay? 

Tila.  Perchance,  till  after  llicseus’ wedding- 
day. 

If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round. 

And  see  our  moon-light  revels,  go  with  us ; 

If  not,  shun  me,  and  1 will  spare  your  haunts. 
Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  1 will  go  with 
thee. 

Tita.  Not  for  thy  kingdom. — Fairies,  away  : 
M e shall  chide  down-n^t,  if  1 longer  stay. 

[£xctini  Titania,  and  her  train. 
Obe.  M’ell,  go  thy  way:  thou  shalt  not  from 
this  grove, 

till  I torment  thee  for  this  injury. — 

My  gentle  i*uck,  come  hither:  Thou  remember’st 
Since  once  1 sat  upon  a promontory. 

And  heard  a mermaid,  on  a dolphin’s  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breatn. 
That  the  rude  sea  crew  civil  at  her  song ; 

And  certain  stars  shut  madly  from  their  spheres, 

• Pettjr.  I Banki  whirli  ooitiaiii  them, 

t A same  played  bjr  buyi. 

\ Autumn  pruducing  flowcri>  im>rafcrul>’7. 
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To  hear  the  sea-maid’s  music. 

Puck.  I remember. 

Obe.  TIuit  very  time  1 saw,  (but  thou  could’it 
not,) 

Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  ail  arm’d : a certain  aim  he  took 
At  a fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 

And  loos'd  bis  luve-sbaft  smartly  from  liis  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a hundred  thousand  hearts : 
Hut  1 might  see  young  Cupid’s  fiery  shaft 
Quench’d  in  the  chaste  beams  oi  the  wal’ry 
moon ; 

.4nd  the  imperial  vot’ress  passed  on, 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free.* 

Yet  mark'd  I where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 

It  fell  upon  a little  western  flower. — 

Before,  milk-white;  now  purple  with  love’s 
wound, — 

And  maidens  call  it,  love-in-idleness. 

Fetch  me  that  flower;  the  herb  I show’d  thee 
once : 

The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye-lids  laid, 

M ill  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 

Fetch  me  this  herb  : and  be  thou  here  again. 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a league. 

Piuk.  I’ll  put  a girdle  round  about  lire  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [En*<  Puck 

Obe.  Having  once  this  juice, 

I’ll  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep, 

And  drop  the  liouor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 

The  next  thing  then  she  waking  looks  upon, 
(He  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 

On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 

She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 

And  ere  1 take  this  charm  off  from  her  sight, 

iAs  I can  take  it,  with  another  herb,) 

'll  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 

Hut  who  comes  iierc  ( 1 am  iniasible  ; 

And  1 will  ovcr-liear  their  conference. 

Enter  Demetrius,  Helena  foUotcing  him, 
Detn.  1 love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not 
M'here  is  Lysander,  and  fair  Hermia  t 
The  one  I'll  slay,  the  other  slaveth  me. 

Thou  told’st  me,  thev  were  storu  into  this  wood. 
And  here  am  1,  ana  woodt  within  this  wood, 
Because  1 cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 

Hence,  get  dice  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 
Uel.  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  aila- 
mant ; 

But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel : Leave  you  your  power  to  draw. 
And  1 shall  have  no  power' to  follow'  you. 

Dem.  Do  1 entice  you?  Do  I speak  you  fair? 
Or.  rather,  do  1 not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you — I do  not,  nor  1 cannot  love  you  ? 

Hel.  And  even  for  that  do  1 love  you  the 
I am  your  spaniel ; and,  Demetrius,  ‘ [more. 
The  more  you  beat  me,  1 will  fawn  on  you  : 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike 
me, 

Neglect  me,  lose  me  ; only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  1 am,  to  follow  you. 

Mhat  worser  place  can  1 beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 

’J  han  to  be  u.sed  as  you  use  your  dog  ? 

Dem.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  n>v 
spirit ; 

For  I am  sick,  when  I do  look  on  (bee. 

Jlel.  And  1 am  sick,  when  1 look  not  on  yi'u 
Dem.  You  duiinpeachf  yourmodesly  loo  mm  u 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourself 
l^to  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  nut; 

'*'o  trust  the  opportunity  of  night', 

• Exempt  fyom  love.  f M.Td,  usv  in*. 
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And  Ui8  ill  counsel  of  a desert  place. 

With  tile  rich  worth  of  your  virj?inity. 

Hel.  Vour  virtue  is  my  privilege  lor  that. 

It  is  not  night,  when  I do  see  vour  face, 
Therefore  1 think  I am  nut  in  the  night : 

Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  contimny  ; 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  world  : 
Then  how  can  it  be  said,  I am  alone. 

When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me? 
Dient.  I'll  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  iu  tiie 
brakes. 

And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 
Hel,  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a heart  as 
you. 

Run  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  chang’d  ; 
AtoIIo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase ; 
The  dove  pursues  the  griflln ; the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger : Bootless  speed ! 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  valour  flies. 

Dem.  I will  not  stay  tiiy  qucslions ; let  me 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe  [go : 
But  I shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

Hel.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  Qeld, 
You  do  me  mischief.  Fie,  Demetrius ! 

Your  wrongs  do  set  a scandal  on  my  sex: 

We  cannot  fight  fur  love,  us  men  may  do ; 
Wesbould  be  w oo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
I’ll  follow'  thee,  ana  make  a heaven  of  hell. 

To  die  upon*  the  hand  I love  so  well. 

lExeunt  Dem.  and  Hel. 
Obe,  Fare  thee  well,  uymph:  ere  be  do  leave 
this  grove, 

Thou  shall  fly  him,  and  be  shall  seek  thy  love. — 
Rc-enier  Puck, 


Hast  thou  Uie  flovver  there?  Welcome,  wan- 
derer. 

Puck.  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obe.  1 pray  thee,  give  it  me. 

I know  a b^k  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  ox-lipst  and  tlie  nodding  violet  grows  ; 
Quite  over-canopied  with  lusht  woodbine. 
With  sweet  musk-roses,  and  with  eglantine : 
There  sleeps  Titania,  some  time  of  the  night. 
Lull'd  in  these  flowers  w ith  dances  and  defigilt; 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell’d  skin, 
U'eed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a fairy  in  : 

And  with  the  Juice  of  this  I'll  streak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 

Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  tliis 
A sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love  [gruve : 
With  a ^dainful  youth  : anoint  his  eyes; 

But  do  it.  when  tlie  next  thing  he  espies. 

May  be  tne  lady : Thou  shall  Know'  the  man 
By  the  AU^nian  garments  he  hath  on. 

Effect  it  with  some  care;  tlial  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love  : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow'. 
Puck.  Fear  not,  niy  lord,  your  servant  shall 
do  so.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 


Analher  part  of  Ike  Wood. 

Enter  Tit.\nia,  v:iih  her  train. 

Tita.  Come,  now  a roundel, § and  a fairy  song; 

Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a minute,  hence ; 

Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds ; 

Some,  war  with  rcar-mice|l  for  their  leathern 
wings. 

To  make  my  small  elves  coats ; and  some,  keep 
back 

The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  and 
wonders 

At  our  quaint  ^iriU:f  Sing  me  now  asleep; 

I'hen  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 


• Bjr.  f The  greater  rowdip.  j Vignrnut. 
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SoNO. 

1 loJ.  1 GM  i/iotted  snakes,  mlh  double  ton/fiie, 

T/tomy  Kedge-hog$y  be  not  seen; 
NetrtSf*  and  btind-KormSyi  do  no  irrting’/ 
Come  not  near  our  /airy  queen: 

Chorus. 

Philomely  urith  meWv, 

Sing  in  our  sweet  luUaby ; 

Lulh,  liUla,  luUaby;  (alia,  luUa,  lidlaUi: 
Scecr  Aorm,  nor  spell  nor  charm. 

Come  our  lorely  lady  nigh : 

SOf  good  nighty  with  ItUl^. 

II. 

2 Fai.  Weaving  spiders,  come  not  here ; 

H^e,  you  tonjg-legg'd  spinners  hence  r 
tetties  blacky  appputch  not  near ; 

Worm,  nor  snail,  do  no  offence. 

Chorus. 

Philomely  with  melody,  Ifc. 

1 Fai.  Hence,  aw  ay ; iiow  ail  is  well ; 

One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

[£jeimt  Faivies.— Titania  sleeps. 

Enter  ObERoN. 

Obe.  What  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake, 
[tS^eeies  fAe^oirer  on  Titania’s  eye-lid*. 
Do  It  lor  thy  true  love  take ; 

Love,  and  languish  for  his  sake : 

Be  it  ounce,?  or  cat.  or  bear, 

Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair. 

In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wak’st,  it  is  Ihy  dear; 

Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near. 

Enter  Lysander  and  Hernia. 

Lys.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandering  in 
the  w'ood ; 

And  to  speak  troth,  I have  forgot  our  way ; 
We’ll  rest  us,  Hermia,  if  you  think  it  goixl, 
And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  so,  Lysander : find  you  out  a bed, 
For  I upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lys.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us 
both ; 

One  heart,  one  bod,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 
Her.  Nay,  good  Lysander;  for  my  sake,  my 
dear. 

Lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lys.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  inno- 
cence; 

Love  lake  the  meaning,  in  love’s  conference. 

I mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit ; 

So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it  :* 

Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 

So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a single  troth. 

Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny: 

For.  lying  so,  Hermia.  1 do  not  lie. 

Her.  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily  : 

Now  much  beshrew  roy  manners  and  my  pride 
If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  lied. 

But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
Lie  further  off;  in  human  modesty 
Such  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a virtuous  bachelor  and  a mid  : 

So  far  be  distant ; and  good  night,  sw  eet  friend: 
Tbv  love  ne’er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  end ! 

Lys.  Aracn,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  1 • 
And  then  end  life,  when  1 end  loyalty  ! ’ 

Her#'  is  my  bed : Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest ! 
Htr.  M ith  half  that  wish  the  wisher’s  eyes 
be  press’d!  [They  sleep, 

* EA»  t Sk>w-WDrin«.  t The  urall  li;er 
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Enter  Puck. 

Ptick.  Through  the  forest  have  I pone, 

But  Athenian  found  I none, 

On  whose  e\es  1 mipht  ai>j)rove 
This  flower's  force  in  stirring  love. 
Night  and  silence  ! who  is  here? 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 

This  is  he,  my  master  said, 

Desoised  the  Athenian  maid  : 

Atul  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  prouna.  ' 

Pretty  soul!  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lack-love,  kilUcourtesy. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  1 throw 
All  the  jH>wer  this  charm  doth  owe  :* 
When  thou  wak*st,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 

8o  awake,  when  1 am  gone  ; 

For  1 must  now  to  Oberon.  [Exif. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Helena,  nraMiap. 

HH.  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  De- 
metrius. 

Dem.  1 charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt 
me  thus. 

Hel  O,  will  thou  darklingt  leave  me?  do 
not  so. 

Dem,  Stay,  on  thy  peril ; I alone  will  go. 

Demetrius. 

Uel.  O,  I am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy*is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies; 

For  she  hatli  blessed  and  aUractivu  eyes. 

How  came  ber  eyes  so  bright  P Not  with  salt 
tears : 

If  so,  my  eyes  are  oftener  wash’d  than  hers. 
No,  no,  1 am  as  ugly  as  a bear ; 

For  beasts  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear ; 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 

What  wicked  ana  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  sphery 
cynef — 

But  who  IS  here  ?— Lysander  ! on  the  ground  ! 
Dead?  or  asleep?  1 see  no  blood,  no  wound 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  Sir,  awake. 

Im$»  And  run  through  lire  1 will,  for  thy 
sweet  sake.  t W aking. 

Transparent  Helena!  Nature  here  shows  art. 
That  tnrough  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart. 
Where  is  Demetrius  ? O,  how  fit  a word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perish  on  niy  sword ! 

HeL  Do  not  say  so,  Lysander : say  not  so : 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia?  Lord, 
what  though? 

Vet  Hermia  still  loves  you  : then  be  content. 

Lys.  Content  with  Hermia?  No:  1 do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  1 with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I love  : 

Who  will  not  change  a raven  for  a dove? 

The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway’d; 

And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  1,  l>eing  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason  ; 
And  touemng  now  the  ]Hiint  of  human  skill, 
Reason  becomes  Uic  marshal  to  my  will. 

And  leads  me  to  your  eyes;  where  I o'orlook  ; 
•jOve's  stories  written  in  love’s  richest  book. 

Hel.  Wherefore  was  1 to  Ibis  keen  mucker> 
born  / 

When,  at  your  hands,  did  I deserve  this  scorn  ? 
Is’t  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  1 did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 

Deserve  a sweet  look  from  Demetrius*  eye. 

Hut  you  must  flout  my  insuflicioncy  ? 

• P.wv-A  f l‘»  Ihc 


Good  troth,  yon  do  me  wrrong,  go«l  sooth,  ■jw 

In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo.  ido. 
But  fare  you  well : perforce  1 must  confess, 

1 thought  you  lord  of  more  true  |tcnUeoc83. 

(),  that  a lady,  of  one  man  rcfiis  d. 

Should, ofanother, therefore beahns  d ! [E^tt, 

Lya.  She  sees  not  Hermia: — Hermia,  sleep 
thou  there; 

And  never  may’st  thou  come  Lysander  near! 
For,  as  a surfeit  of  the  sweetest  thion 
The  deepest  loathing  to  ll»e  stomach  brings; 
Or,  as  Inc  heresies,  that  men  do  leave. 

Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 

So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  niy  heresy, 

Of  all  be  haled ; but  the  most  of  me ! 

And  all  iny  jiowers,  address  your  love  and 
might,  ... 

To  honour  Helen,  and  tube  her  knight ! [Exii. 
iter,  [aturting.}  Help  me,  Lysander,  help 
me ! do  tny  best, 

To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me.  fur  pity ! — what  a dream  was  here  ? 
Lysander,  look,  how  I do  quake  with  fear : 
Methoiight  a serpent  eat  niy  heart  away, 

And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey: — 
Lysander!  what,  remov’d?  Lysander!  lord! 
What,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no 
word  ? 

Alack,  where  are  you?  speak,  an  if  you  hear; 
Speak,  of  all  loves;*  I swoon  almost  with  fear. 
So  f — then  1 well  pciceive  you  are  not  nigh  : 
Either  death,  or  you.  I'll  find  immediately. 

{Ertt, 

ACT.  in. 

SCESE  i.—The  tame.— The  ihuen  fairiet 
lying  aateep. 

Enter  Quince,  Snug,  Bottom,*  Flute,  Snout, 
and  Starveling. 

Bot.  Are  we  all  met? 

Qvta.  Fat.  pat;  and  here’s  a manrellous 
convenient  place  for  our  rehearsal : Tliis  green 
plot  shall  be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brnke 
our  tyrinz-housc  ; and  we  will  do  it  in  action, 
as  w'e  win  do  it  before  the  duke. 

Boi.  Peter  Quince, — 

Quia.  What  say  ’st  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 

Bot.  There  are  tilings  in  inis  comedy  of 
Pyramns  and  Thiahy^  that  will  never  please. 
First,  Pyramus  must  draw  his  sword  to  kill 
himself;  which  the  ladies  cannot  abide.  How 
answer  you  that  ? 

Snout.  By’riakin,t  a parloust  fear. 

Star.  I believe,  we  must  leave  Uie  killing 
out,  when  all  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a whit : I have  a device  to  make 
all  well.  >Vrilc  me  a prologue:  and  let  the 
prologue  seem  to  say,  we  will  do  no  harm  with 
oursw’ords;  and  that  Pyramus  is  not  killed 
indeed : and,  for  the  more  belter  a.ssunince, 
tell  them,  that  I PyramuH  am  not  Pyramus; 
but  Bottom  the  weaver:  This  will  put  tliem 
out  of  fear. 

Quin.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a prologue; 
and  it  shall  bo  written  in  eight  and  six. — 

Bot.  No,  make  it  two  more ; let  it  be  written 
in  eight  and  eight. 

Snout.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the 
lion  ? 

Star.  1 fear  it,  I promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with 
yourselves:  to  bring  iii,  Go<l  shield  us!  a lion 
among  Indies,  is  a most  dreadful  tiling ; for 
there  is  not  a more  fearful^  wild-fuwi  than 

I • Py  all  Hint  Wdcir.  t By  our  Udyfcitw 
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3Tour  lion,  living;  and  we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

6’iww/.  Thereforei  another  prologue  must  tcU, 
he  is  not  a lion. 

Jiot,  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and 
half  his  face  must  be  seen  through  the  lion’s 
Deck ; and  he  himself  must  s^ak  through,  say- 
*Dg  thus,  or  to  the  same  defect, — Ladies,  or 
fur  ladies,  I would  wish  you,  or,  1 would  re- 
quest you,  or,  1 would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear, 
Dot  to  tremble : my  life  for  yours.  If  you  think 
come  hither  as  a lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life : 
No,  I am  no  such  thing:  1 am  a man  as  other 
Aten  are: — and  there,  indeed,  let  him  name  liis 
name ; and  tell  them  plainly,  he  is  bnug  the 
joiner. 

Quin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two 
bard  things;  that  is,  to  bring  tlie  moon-light 
into  a chamber : for  you  know,  l^ramus  and 
Thisby  meet  by  moon-light. 

Stmg.  Doth  the  moon  sUne,  that  night  we 
pl^  our  play  ? 

Att.  A calendar,  a calendar!  look  in  the 
-^manack  ; find  out  moon-shine,  find  out  moon- 
shine. 

Quin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 
liot.  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a casement 
of  the  great  chamb^  window,  where  we  play, 
open  ; and  the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  case- 
roent. 

Quin.  Ay ; or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a 
bush  of  thorns  and  a lantbom,  and  say,  he 
comes  to  disfi|^re,  or  to  present,  the  person  of 
moon-shine,  xben^  Uiere  is  another  tning : we 
must  have  a wall  in  the  great  chamber ; for 
1^'ramus  and  Thisby.  says  the  story,  did  t^k 
thjuugh  the  chinks  oi  a wall. 

Snug.  You  never  can  bring  in  a wall. — What 
say  yuu^  Bottom  7 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall : 
and  let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  lomc, 
or  some  rough-cast  about  him,  to  signify  wall ; 
or  let  him  bold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through 
that  crani^  shall  Pyramus  and  Thisbr  whisper. 

Qum.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.  Come, 
sit  down,  every  mother’s  son,  and  rehearse 
vour  parts.  Pyramus,  you  begin:  when  vou 
nave  spoken  your  s{>eecbp  enter  into  that  brake* 
and  so  every  one  according  to  his  cue. 

Enter  Puck  behind. 

Puck,  "What  hempen  home-spoos  have  we 
swaggering  here, 

So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 

W'bat,  a play  toward  7 I’ll  be  an  auditor ; 

An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  1 see  cause. 

Quin,  Speak,  Pyramus :-~Thisby,  stand 
forth. 

Pyr.  Thieby,  the  Jhwert  yf  odieia  eaxeurt 
sirert, — 

Qiua.  Odours,  odours. 

l*yr. edoters  eaevure  ttceti : 

So  doth  thy  breathy  my  dearest  Thitby  dear.^ 
Hutj  harky  a voice  ! etay  thou  but  here  a whUey 
And  by  and  by  I uHU  to  thee  apoear.  [Exit. 
Puck.  A stranger  Pyramus  tnan  e’er  play’d 
here ! [Aeide, — Exit. 

This.  Must  I speak  how  7 
Qmn.  Av,  marry,  must  you : for  you  must 
uoderstand,  he  goes  but  to  see  a noise  that  he 
beard,  and  is  to  come  again. 

Hiis.  Moet  radiant  Pyramut,  most  lily-white 

^hUCy 

Of  colour  like  the  red  roee  on  triumphant  briery 
^oet  brieky  jnvenaly^  and  eke  moot  wely  JeWy 

• Thicket.  f Young  man. 


Aa  true  a$  truest  horae^  that  yet  would  never 
rU  meet  thecy  Pyramus,  at  Sinny’s  tomb,  [tire, 
Quia.  Niuus’  tomb,  man  : Wbj  you  must  not 
apeak  that  yet ; that  you  answer  to  Pyramus : 
you  speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues*  and 
all. — Pyramus  enter ; your  cue  is  past ; it  is, 
nrrer  tire. 

Re-enter  Puck,  and  Bottom  with  an  ass’  head. 
This.  O, — j4s  true  as  truest  horsey  that  yet 
would  never  tire. 

Pyr.  If  I were  fairy  Thisby  y [ were  only  thine: — 
Quin.  O monstrous!  O strange!  w*e  are 
Pray,  masters!  fly,  masters!  help!  [haunted. 

[iLveunt  Clowns 
Puck,  ril  follow  you.  I’ll  lead  you  about  a 
round,  [through  briar; 

Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake, 
Sometime  a horse  111  t>e,  sometimes  a hound, 
A hog,  a headless  bear,  sometime  a fire ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roai 
and  bum. 

Like  horse,  bound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  ever 
turn.  [£xfi 

Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away  7 this  is  a kuaveiy 
of  them,  to  make  me  afeard.t 

Re-enUr  Snout. 

Snout.  O Bottom,  thou  art  changed ! what 
do  I see  on  thee  7 

Bot.  What  do  you  see  7 you  see  an  a s’ 
head  of  your  own ; Do  you  7 

Re-enter  Qvincb. 

Quifi.  Bless  thee,  Bottom!  bless  thee  I thou 
art  translated.  [^il. 

Bot.  I sec  their  knavery : this  is  to  m^c  an 
ass  of  me;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.  But  1 
will  not  stir  from  this  place,  do  what  tlicv  can ; 
I will  walk  up  and  down  here,  and  I will  sing, 
that  they  shall  hear  1 am  not  afraid. 

The  ousel-cocky  sc  black  of  huty 
With  orange-tawney  6u/, 

The  throstle  with  his  note  so  true. 

The  wren  with  little  quill ; 

Tiia.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery 
bed/  [ll'oArtiig 

Bot.  Thejinchy  the  eparrowy  and  the  lark. 

The  plain-eong  cuckoot  grayy 
Whose  note  full  many  a man  doth  marky 
And  dares  net  oruarcr,  noy 

for,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish 
a bird  7 who  would  give  a bird  the  lie,  though 
he  cry,  i*tickoo,  never  so? 

Tita.  1 pray  (bee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamour’d  of  thv  note, 

So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  Ihv  shape;  [me. 
And  thy  fair  virtue’s  force  perlurce  doth  move 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  1 love  thee. 

Bot.  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have 
little  reason  for  that:  And  yet,  to  say  the  truth, 
reason  and  love  keep  little  company  together 
now-a-days : The  more  the  pity,  that  some 
honest  neighbours  will  not  mako  tnem  friends. 
N^,  1 can  gleek§  upon  occasion. 
sita.  Thou  are  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 
Bot.  Not  so.  neither : but  if  I bad  wit  enough 
to  get  out  of  this  wood,  1 have  enough  to  servo 
mine  own  turn. 

TUa.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go; 

4 The  latt  wonU  of  ibc  preceding  apeeok,  whUb  tewt 
at  a (lint  to  htin  who  U to  v|.f»k  nexL 
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Thou  slDiJt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or 
1 am  a npirit,  of  no  rommon  rate;  [no. 

The  Aunimer  atill  doth  tend  ui>on  my  state, 
And  1 do  love  Uiee:  therefore,  go  with  me; 
rii  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee; 

Ana  they  shall  fetch  thee  jew  els  from  the  deep; 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost 
sleep: 

And  I will  purge  thy  mortal  g^sness  so. 

That  thou  snalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go. — 
Peas-blossom ! Cobweb!  l(luih!  and  xMustard- 
seed! 

I'.tiUT/oHr  Fairies. 

1 Fai.  Ready. 

9 Fai.  And  I. 

3 Fai.  And  I. 

4 Fai.  Where  shall  we  go? 

Tita.  Re  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentle* 
nnn; 

Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes; 
Fe<^  him  w ith  apricocks  and  dewbemeH,* 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulb«!rries; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thigns, 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm’s  eyes. 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise ; 

And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies, 
To  fan  the  moon-beams  fronj  his  sleeping  eyes: 
Nml  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1 Fai.  Hail,  mortal! 

*2  Fai.  Hail! 

3 Fai.  Hail ! 

4 Fai.  Hail ! 

Hot.  I cry  your  worships  mercy,  heartily. — 

I beseech,  your  worship’s  name.  I 

Cob.  Cobweb.  i 

Hot.  I shall  clesire  vou  of  more  acquaintance 
gootl  master  C(*bweb:  If  1 cut  my  finger,  I 
shall  make  bold  with  you. — Your  name,  honest 
gentlciimn  ? 

Ptas.  Pcas-blossom. 

Hot.  1 pray  you,  commciul  me  to  mistress 
Squash,  your  mother,  and  to  master  Peascod, 
your  father.  Good  niastcr  Peas-blossum,  I 
shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance  too. — 
Vour  name  1 beseech  you,  Sir? 

Afus.  Mustard-sccd. 

Hot.  Good  master  Mustard-sccd.  I know  your 
patience  well ; that  same  cowardly,  giant-like 
nx-beef  hath  devoured  many  a gentiemnn  of 
your  house : I promise  you,  your  kindred  bath 
made  my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I desire  you 
more  acquaintance,  good  master  Mustard-seed. 
Tita.  Ciitiie,  wait  upon  him;  lead  him  to  my 
Imwer.  [eye; 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a watery 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower, 
Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 

Tic  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

[EfcaaL 

iS’CEAi'E  II.’ — Another  part  of  the  Wood, 
Enter  Opf.kun. 

Olte.  I "Wonder,  if  Titania  be  aw*ak’d ; 

'Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 

W hich  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

F.ntcr  PrcK. 

Here  comes  my  messenger. — How  now,  mad 
spirit  ? 

What  niglit-riilct  now  about  this  haunted 
grove  ? 

Puck.  ^ly  mistress  witli  a monster  is  in  love. 

OcM.-<.i)ci  ri« 


Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower, 

M bile  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
.‘Verew  of  patches*  rude  mechanicus. 

That  work  tor  bread  p}>un  Athenian  stalls, 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a play. 
Intended  tor  great  Theseus’  nuptial  day. 

The  shallowest  tliick-skin  of  that  barren  sort,t 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  hi.H  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a brake  : 
When  I did  him  arihis  advantage  take, 

An  ass’  nowlt  1 fixed  on  bis  head  ; 

Anon,  his  Thi.*«be  must  be  answered. 

And  forth  m>  mimick^  comes:  VV  hen  they  hia 
®P)» 

As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye, 
Or  nissct-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort, 

Rising  ana  cawing  at  the  gun’s  report 
Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  sky ; 
So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  fly : 

And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 
lie  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  caUIs. 
Their  sense,  Urns  weak,  lost  with  tiieir  fears, 
thus  strong. 

Made  senseless  tilings  begin  to  do  them  wrong: 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  &eir  apparel  snatch ; 
Some,  sleeves;  some,  hats:  from  yielders  ail 
things  catch. 

I led  them  on  in  tliis  distracted  fear, 

And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translHled  there  : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass,) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obe.  This  falls  out  better  than  1 could  dev  ise. 
But  liHSt  thou  yetlatch'dji  the  Athenian’s  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  1 did  bid  thee  do? 
Puck.  1 took  him  sleeping, — tliat  is  linish’d 
luo.— 

And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side  ; [ey'd. 
Thai,  when  he  wak’d,  of  force  she  must  be 

Enlei'  Demetrii's  and  Hermia. 

Obe.  Stand  close  ; this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the 
man. 

Dem.  O.  why  rebuke  you  him  tliat  loves  vou 
Lav  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe.  fso? 
Jler.  Now  I but  chide,  but  1 should  use  Oiee 
w'orsc ; 

For  Uiou,  1 fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hast  stain  Lysauder  in  his  sleep. 

Being  o’er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  w:is  not  so  true  unto  the  day, 

As  he  (o  me : Would  he  have  stol'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hermia?  I’ll  believe  as  soon. 
This  w bole  earth  may  be  bor'd  ; and  that  the 
moon 

May  through  the  center  creep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother’s  noon-tide  witii  the  Antipudea. 

It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  murder’d  him; 

! bo  should  a murderer  look ; so  dead,  so  grim. 
Dem.  So  should  tlie  murder'd  look ; and  so 
should  1,  [cruelly : 

Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem 
\ et  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  V under  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 
iJer.  What's  this  to  my  l..ysander?  where  if 
he  ? 

Ah,  good  Demetrius,  will  lliuu  give  him  me? 
Ih’fn.  I bad  rather  give  his  carcass  to  my 
hounds. 

Her.  Out,  dog  ! out,  cur!  thou  driv’st  me  past 
the  bounds  ftheo? 

Of  maiden’s  imticnce.  Hast  thou  slam  him 
Henceforth  be  never  nuiuber’d  among  men  ! 

• Simplr  ftllom.  + 5 li  iird  cwm|wny.  J Hc.iJ 
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<)!  ouc«  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  ^ke ; 
Dur^t  thou  have  look'd  u|>on  him,  being  awake. 
And  hast  thou  kill'd  sleeping  I U brave 
touch  !* 

Could  not  a worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 

An  adder  did  it ; for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 

Dan,  You  spend  your  passion  on  a miapris^df 
1 am  not  guillr  of  Lysander’s  blood  ; [mood : 
Nor  is  be  dead,  for  aught  that  I can  ten. 

Her,  1 pray  thee,  telfnie  then  that  he  is  well. 
Dan.  Ancf  if  I could,  what  should  1 get 
therefore  ? 

Her.  A privilege,  never  to  see  me  more.— 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I so: 

See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no. 

[£xit. 

Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce 
vein : 

Here,  therefore,  for  a while  1 will  remain. 

So  sorrow’s  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt thatbankrupt sleep  doth  sorrow  owe; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  pay, 
If  fur  his  tender  here  1 make  some  stay. 

[Liet  doten. 

Obt,  What  bast  thou  done  ? thou  hast  mis- 
taken ouite,  [sight : 

And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true-love’s 
Of  thy  misprison  must  perforce  ensue  [true. 
Some  true-love  turn’d,  and  not  a false  turn’d 
Puck.  Then  fate  o’er-rules ; that,  one  man 
holding  troth, 

A million  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Obe.  About  the  wood  go  swilXcr  than  the 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  find : [wind, 
All  fancy-sickl  she  is.  and  pale  of  cheery 
With  sighs  of  love,  tnat  cost  tJie  fresh  blood 
dear : 

Bv  some  illusion  sec  thou  bring  her  here  ; 

I’ll  charm  his  eyes,  ag^nst  she  do  appear. 

Puck.  I go,  I go ; look,  how  1 go : 

Swifter  than  arrow  from  tlie  Tartars  bow*. 

[ErU. 

Ohe.  Flower  of  this  purple  die, 

Hit  with  Cupid’s  archery, 

Sink  in  apple  of  his  eve! 

When  his  love  he  doth  espy, 

Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  \enu8  of  Uie  skv. — 

When  thou  wak’st,  if  she  be  by, 

Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-aitcr  Pi;cK. 

Puck,  Captain  of  our  fairy  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand ; 

And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me, 

I’ieading  for  a lover’s  fee  ; 

Sliall  we  their  fund  pageant  see? 

Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be! 

Obe.  Stand  aside:  the  noise  they  make. 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 

Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once,  woo  ooc; 
That  must  needs  be  six>rt  alone; 

And  those  things  do  oest  please  roe, 

That  befal  preposterously. 

Enter  Lysanher  and  Helena. 

/ys.  Why  should  you  think,  tliat  I should 
w'oo  in  scorn? 

Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears : 
L<Kik,  when  1 vow,  I weep ; and  vows  so  bom. 
In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 

How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true? 
# Exploit.  t MUUken. 

t Lcwc-ikJc  \ Countenance. 


Hel.  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and 
more. 

When  truth  kills  tniUi.  O devilish  holy  fr.iy 
Hiese  vows  are  Henuia’s;  Will  you  give  ho. 
o’er?  [weigh 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing 
Your  TOWS,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Lv».  1 had  no  j udgement,  when  to  her  I swore. 
Hel.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give 
her  o’er. 

Lys.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not 

YOU. 

Dan.  lAwaking.')  ()  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 
perfect,  divine! 

To  what^  my  love,  shall  1 compare  thine  eyne? 
Cry'Stal  js  muddy.  O,  bow  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow! 
That  pure  congealed  white,  hign  Taurua  snow, 
Pann'd  w'ith  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a crow. 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand:  ()  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss! 

hel.  (>  spite!  O hell!  I see  you  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment. 

If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy, 

You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 

Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  1 know  you  do. 

But  you  must  Join  in  souls,*  to  mock  me  too  ? 

If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show. 

You  would  not  use  a gentle  lady  so; 

To  vow,  and  swear,  and  superpraisc  my  parts. 
When,  1 am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia; 

And  now  both  rivals,  to  muck  Helena : 

A trim  exploit,  a manly  enterprise. 

To  conjure  tears  up  in  a poor  main's  eyes, 
With  yonr  derision!  none,  of  noble  sort,? 
Would  so  offend  a virgin;  and  extort 
A poor  soul’s  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Lya.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius;  be  not  so; 
For  you  love  Hermia;  this,  you  know,  1 know: 
And  here,  w ith  all  go^  w ill,  with  all  mj  heart. 
In  Hermia's  love  I yield  you  up  my  part; 

And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath, 

\\  horn  1 do  love^  and  will  do  to  my  death. 
Hel.  Never  did  mockers  waste  mure  idle 
breath. 

Dem.  Lysander,  keep  t!iy  Hermia;  1 will 
If  e’er  I lov’d  her.  all  that  love  is  gone,  [none : 
My  heart  with  uer  but,  as  guest-wise,  so- 
juutn’d: 

And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  return’d, 

There  to  remain. 

Lys.  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

Dem.  Disparage  not  the  failli  thou  dost  not 
Lest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  it  dear.l— > [know. 
Look  where  thy  love  comes;  yonder  is  thy 
dear. 


Euler  Hermia. 

Hot.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  func- 
tion takes. 

The  ear  more  quicK  of  apprehension  makes; 

Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 

It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense: — 

'Fhou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysanuer,  found ; 

Mine  ear,  1 thank  it,  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 

But  wbv  uukindtv  didst  t^u  leave  me  so? 

Lyi.  Why  should  he  stay,  whom  love  doUi 
press  to  go  t 

Uer.  What  love  could  press  Lysander  from 
my  side? 

Ltjs.  Lysander’s  love,  that  would  not  lei  itim 
bide, 

Fair  Helena ; who  more  engilds  the  night 

• Hcsrtily.  f t iVjr  (U’diiy  fnv  ii. 
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Tli.'in  itil  yoc  Gery  oti*  am)  eyes  oflisht. 
U'liystx'k'st  (hou  me?  could  not  tills  malce 
thi^e  knoW) 

The  hate  1 bare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so? 
Her.  \ ou&ucak  not  as  ^ ou  think  ^ it  cannot  be.- 
Htl,  1^,  sne  is  one  ol  this  contedcraryl 
Novs  1 perceive  they  have  conj<iin’d,  all  ihreC) 
To  fashion  Oiis  false  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Heniiia!  most  un^tefnl  maid! 
Have  you  conspir’d^  have  you  with  these  cun* 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derison  ? ^lriv'<l 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar  d» 
Tlie  sisters'  vows,  tlie  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
M’hen  we  have  chid  tiie  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us, — O,  and  is  all  forgot  ? 

All  school-days’  friendship,  childhood  inno- 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artihciall  gods,  [cence? 
Have  with  our  neelds^  created  both  one  Gower, 
Doth  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cusKion, 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  noth  in  one  key; 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds, 
Had  been  incorporate.  So  wc  grew  together, 
Like  to  a double  cherry,  seeming  parted, 

Hut  yet  a union  in  partition  ; 

Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem  : 

So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  Grst,  like  coats  in  heraldry. 

Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
To  join  w ith  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend  ? 
It  is  not  friendlv,  'tis  not  maidenly  : 

Our  sex,  as  well  as  1,  may  chide  you  for  it; 
Though  I alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her.  1 am  amuxed  at  your  passionate  words : 
1 scorn  you  nut;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

Hei.  Have  you  not  set  Lysander  as  in  scorn, 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face  ? 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, 

(Who  even*  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his 
foot,) 

To  call  me  goddess,  njinph,  divine,  and  rare, 
Precious,  celestial  ? U herefore  speaks  he  tliis 
To  her  he  hates  ? and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul, 

And  tender  me,  forsooth,  aficction; 

But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent? 

What  though  1 be  not  so  in  grace  as  you, 

So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate; 

But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd  ? 

This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  1 understand  not  what  you  mean  by 
this. 

Hel.  Ay,  do,  persevere, counterfeit  sad  looks, 
Make  uiows^  upon  me  when  I turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other ; hold  the  sweet  Jest  up : 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 

If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 

You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But,  fare  ye  well : 'tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lws.  Stay,  gentle  Helena:  hear  my  excuse; 
Mv'  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  (air  Helena  I 
Hel.  O excellent  f 
Her.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I can  compel. 
Lye.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she 
entreat; 

Thy  threats  have  no  more  strengUi,  than  her 
weak  prayers. — 

Helen,  I love  thee ; by  my  life,  I do ; 

I swear  by  that  which  I will  lose  for  (bee, 

I'o  prove  liim  false,  that  says  1 love  thee  not. 
/.ViN.  I say,  I love  thee  more  than  be  can  do. 
Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it 
too. 

Dem.  Quick,  come, — 

« CVvlei.  i liigcmotit.  } NccUks.  ) Wry  Lee*. 


Her.  Lytffn  er,  whereto  tends  all  this  f 
Lys.  Away,  you  EthiopI 
Dem.  No,  no,  Sir — he  will 
Seem  to  break  loose;  take  on,  as  you  would  foL 
But  yet  come  not:  You  are  a tame  man,  go  ? 
Lys.  Hang  off,  thou  cat,  thou  burr:  vile 
thing  let  louse ; 

Or  I will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a serpent. 
Iltr.  Why  are  >oii  grown  so  rude?  what 
change  is  this, 

Sweet  love? 

Lys.  Thy  love  ? out,  taw’ny  Tartar,  out ! 

Out,  loathed  medicine  ! hated  potion,  hence  ' 
Her.  Do  you  nut  jest? 

Htl.  Yes,  'sooth  ; and  so  do  you. 

Ly,.  Demclrius,  I will  keep  my  word  with 
thee. 

Dem.  I would,  I had  your  bond  ; for,  1 per- 
ceive. [word, 

A weak  bond  holds  you ; I’ll  nut  trust  your 
Lye.  What  should  1 hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill 
her  dead  ? 

Although  I hate  her,  I’ll  not  harm  her  so. 

Her.  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  hann 
thannatc?  [^love? 

Hate  me  I w herefore  ? O me  ! what  news,  my 
Am  not  I Hermia?  Are  not  you  Lysander? 

I am  as  fair  now.  as  1 w as  erew  hile. 

Since  night,  you  lov’d  me ; yet,  since  night  you 
left  me : 

Why,  tlien  you  left  roe. — O,  the  gods  forbid  I— 
In  earnest  shall  1 say  r 
Lve.  Ay,  by  my  lile; 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
I’herefure,  be  out  of  hope,  of  fjuestion,  doubt. 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer:  'tirf  no  jest, 

That  1 do  nate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her.  Ome!  you  juggler!  you  canker-blos- 
som!* [nig^t 

You  thief  of  love!  what,  hare  you  come  by 
And  Btol’n  my  love’s  heart  from  him? 

Jlel.  Fine,  i'faith  I 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 

No  touch  of  bashfulness?  What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  fiom  my  gentle  longue? 
Fie.  fie ! you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you  ! 

Her.  Puppet ! why  so  r Ay,  that  way  goes 
the  game. 

Now*  I perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage, 
Her  height  forsooth,  she  hath  prevail’d  with 
Dim. — 

And  are  vou  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because  t am  so  dwarfish  and  so  low  ? 

How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  ? spe^ ; 
How  low  am  1 ? 1 am  not  yet  so  low, 

But  that  roy  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 
Hct.  I pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gen- 
tlemen. 

Let  her  not  hurt  me : I was  never  curst  ;t 
I have  DO  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness  ; 

I am  a right  maid  for  my  cowardice;  [tliink, 
Let  her  not  strike  me:  You,  rnrhaps,  may 
Because  she’s  sometliing  lower  than  myself, 
That  I can  match  her. 

Her.  Lower ! hark,  anin. 

Hel.  Good  Hermia,  uo  not  be  so  bitter  with 
I evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia,  [me. 

Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong’d 
Save,  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius,  [you ; 
1 tola  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wooa: 

He  follow'd  you ; for  love  1 follow’d  him. 

But  he  bath  chid  me  hence;  and  threaten'd 
To  strike  roe,  spuru  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too: 

• A wonn  (hdt  prrTK  on  bud*  of  flowera 
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And  now,  m you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 

To  Athens  will  1 bear  my  folly  back, 

And  follow  you  no  further : Let  me  go  : 

You  see  how  simple  and  how  fond*  I am. 

Htr.  Why,  get  you  gone:  Who  is’l  that 
binders  you  ? 

Hel.  A foolish  heart,  thatlleare  here  behind? 
Her.  What,  with  Lysander? 

Hel.  With  Demetrius. 

Lye.  Be  not  afraid  : she  shall  not  harm  thee, 
Helena. 

Hem,  No,  Sir ; she  shall  not,  though  you  take 
her  part. 

Hel.  O.  when  she’s  angry,  she  is  keen  and 
shrewd : 

She  was  a rixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 
Her.  Little  again  ? nothing  but  low  and 
little  7 — 

Why  w'iU  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus? 

Let  me  come  to  her. 

Ly$.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 

You  minimus,  orhina'ring  knot  grassf  made; 
You  bead^  you  acorn. 

Dem.  You  are  too  officious. 

In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  serrices. 

her  alone  ; speak  not  of  Helena ; 

Take  not  her  part : for  if  thou  dost  intend^ 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 

Thou  shalt  aby  it. 

Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar’st,  to  try  whose  right, 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dm.  Follow!  nay,  I’ll  with  thee,  cheek 
byjole.  (Exnat  Lys.  and  Dem. 

Her.  Y ou,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is ’long  of 
Nay,  go  not  back.  [you : 

IM.  1 will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 

Your  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  lora  fray ; 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away. 

Her.  1 am  amaz’d,  ancl  know  not  wnat  to 
say.  [£xi7,  jnrrsmng  Helena. 

Obe.  This  is  thy  ne^igence : still  thou  mis* 
tak’st, 

Or  else  comniit’st  thy  knaveries  wilfully. 
JPtuk.  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  1 mis- 
took. 

J>id  Dot  you  tell  roe,  1 should  know  the  man 
Ry  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on  f 
And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprise, 
'J'hiit  1 have  ’nointed  an  Athcniau’s  eyes  : 
And  so  far  am  1 glad  it  so  did  sort,^ 

As  this  their  jangling  1 esteem  a sport. 

€J6e,  Thou  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a place  to 
fight: 

F-Iie  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night ; 

The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
►Vi th  drcMping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron  ; 

\ nci  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray, 

\ s one  come  not  within  another’s  way. 

^ike  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue, 
"hen  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrung ; 
k nd  sometime  rail  tbuu  like  Demetrius  ; 
k n<l  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  tlicui  thus, 
"ill  o’er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 

V ith  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep  : 
'hen  crush  this  herb  into  Lysandcr’s  eye : 

V hose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property ,|| 

'o  Ui.ke  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might,. 
i ncl  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight, 
k'lien  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
ha.ll  seem  a dream,  and  fruitless  vision  ; 
i nd  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  weod,1[ 

• KoolWi.  \ Aiirirntlyknot-graMWMliclleTedto 
ihcirmwlhofcliikJrcw.  | 1‘rUend.  t Happen. 
H jfciitrinai  effk'acj.  f Oo. 


With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never 
end. 

Whiles  I in  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 

I I’ll  to  my  oueen,  and  beg  her  In^an  boy ; 

And  then  I will  her  charmed  eye  release 
, From  monster’s  view,  and  all  things  shall  be 
peace. 

Puck,  fily  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with 
_ haste ; [fast, 

For  night’s  swift ’dragons  cut  the  clouds  full 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora’s  harbinger ; 

At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here 
and  there,  [all, 

Troop  home  to  church-yards:  damned  spirits 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 

For  fear  lest  day  shoula  look  their  smaroes  upon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light, 

And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow’d 
night. 

Obe.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 

I with  the  Morning’s  Love*haTeoft  made  sport; 
And,  like  a forester,  the  groves  may  tread, 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  red, 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fur  blessed  beams. 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 
But,  notwitlistanding,  haste;  make  no  delay  : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day. 

[Erit  Oderon. 

Puck.  Up  and  down,  up  and  dow  n ; 

I will  lead  them  up  and  down  : 

I am  fear’d  in  field  and  town  ; 

Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 

Here  comes  one. 


Enter  Lysander. 

Lye.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius?  speak 
thou  now. 

Puck. Here villaiu;  drawn  andready.  Where 
art  thou? 

Lyt.  I will  be  with  thee  straight. 

Puck.  Follow  me  then 
To  plainer  ground. 

[ Exit  Lys.  as/oUdcing  the  voice. 
Enter  DEUSTRiirs. 

Dem.  Lysander!  speak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  ? 
Speak.  In  some  bush  ? Where  dost  thou  hide 
thy  head  ? 

Puck.  Tnou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the 
stars, 

Telling  the  bushes  that  thou  looks  for  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come?  Come,  recreant;  come, 
thou  child  ; 

I’ll  whip  thee  with  a rod  : He  is  defil’d, 

That  draws  a sword  on  thee. 

Dem.  Yea;  art  thou  there? 

Puck.  Follow  my  voice;  we’ll  try  no  manhood 
l»ere.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Lysander. 


Lys.  He  goes  before  me,  and  still  dares  me 
on ; 

When  I come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  villain  is  much  lighter  heel’d  than  I : 

I follow’d  fast,  but  faster  he  did  fly  ; 

That  fallen  am  I in  dark  uneven  way. 

And  herewill  rest  me.  Come, thou  gentle  day  I 
[Lirsdoira. 

For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  gray  light. 
I’ll  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  this  spite. 

[Sleeps. 

Ite-enter  Puck  and  Demetrics. 

Puck.  Ho,  ho  I ho,  ho  ! Coward,  why  curn’sl 
thou  not? 

• Ophsluc,  the  paramour  of  Auron;. 
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Dem.  Abide  roe,  if  tliuu  dar'st ; for  well  I 
wot, 

Tliou  runn’st  hebjre  me,  shifting  every  place  ; 
And  dar’st  nut  stand,  uur  look  luc  in  the  face. 
Where  art  thou  ? 

Ptuk.  Con»e  hither  ; I am  here. 

Dem,  Nay,  tl>cn  thou  rouck'st  roc.  Thou 
shall  buy  Uiis  dear. 

If  ever  I thy  face  by  day-light  see  : 

Now,  go  thy  way.  Faintness  coustrainclh  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. — 

By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visiteii. 

[ Lks  down  und  sUept. 

Entrr  Helena. 

Ilel.  O weary  night,  O long  and  tedious 
night,  [east ; 

Abate  thy  hours : shine  comforts,  from  the 
That  1 r..ay  back  to  Athena,  by  day-light. 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest : — 
And,  sleep,  Uiat  sometimes  shuts  up  soitow's 
eye, 

Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company. 

[Sleeps. 

Puck.  Yet  but  three?  Come  one  more; 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 

Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad : — 

Cupid  is  a knavish  lad. 

Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  Hermia. 

Her,  Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe; 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with 
briers, 

1 can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  1 rest  roe,  till  the  break  of  day. 
Heavens  sliield  Lysander,  if  they  mean  a fray  I 
[Lies  dotvn. 

Puck.  On  the  ground 
Sleep  sound : 

I’ll  apply 
To  your  eye, 

Gentle  lover  remedy. 

[S</ucezing tkejuUe on  Lysander's  eye. 
When  thou  wak'st, 

Thou  tak’st 
True  delight 
In  the  sight 

Of  thy  former  lady’s  eye : 

And  the  country  proverb  known, 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own. 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown: 

Jack  shall  have  Jill; 

Nought  slmii  go  ill ; 

The  man  shall  have  his  maro  aguiu,  and  all 
shall  be  well. 

[£xi<  Plck. — Dem.  Hel.  ^t*.  sleep. 
ACT.  IV. 

SCENE  I. — The  same. 

Ch^ctTitania  and  Fairies  attending; 

Oberun  behind  unseen. 

Tita.  Come,  sit  thee  down  ujwn  this  flowery 
While  1 Uiy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy,*  (beJ, 
And  stick  musa-roses  in  thy  sleek  smootli  head, 
And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 
Bot.  Where’s  Peas-blossom  ? 

Peas.  Ready. 

But.  Scratch  my  head,  Peas-blossom. — 
Where’s  monsieur  Cobweb? 

Co6.  Ready. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb;  good  monsieur,  get 
your  w eapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a red- 

* Rlmle.  I 


hipped  humble  bee  on  the  top  of  a tliiatle  ; and, 
guofl  monsieur,  bring  me  Ino  boney-bag.  Bo 
not  fret  yourself  too  much  in  the  action,  mon- 
sieur; and,  good  monsieur,  have  a care  the 
honey-bag  break  not ; 1 would  be  loath  to  have 
you  overflown  with  a houey-bag,  signior.— 
Where's  monsieur  Mustard-seed  t 
Must.  Ready. 

Bot.  Give  mo  yourneif,*  moDsienr  Mustard- 
seed.  Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  go^j 
monsieur. 

Must.  What's  your  will  ? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help 
cavalero  Cobweb  to  scratch.  1 must  to  the 
barber's,  monsieur;  for,  metbinks,  1 am  mar- 
vellous hairy  about  the  face : and  1 am  such  a 
tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do  but  tickle  me,  1 must 
scratch. 

Tita.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  music,  my 
sweet  love? 

Bot.  I have  a reasonable  good  ear  in  music: 
let  us  have  the  tongs  and  the  bones. 

Tiia.  Or,  say,  sweet  love,  what  thou  desir’st 
to  eat. 

Bot.  Truly,  a peck  of  provender;  I could 
munch  your  good  dry  oats.  Methinks,  1 have 
a great  desire  to  a bottle  of  bay:  good  hay, 
sweet  hay,  hath  no  fellow. 

Tiia.  I have  a venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrel’s  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 

Bot.  I bad  rather  nave  a handful,  or  two,  of 
dried  peas.  But,  1 pray  you,  let  none  of  your 
people  stir  me;  I have  an  exposition  of  sleep 
come  u[N>n  me. 

Tita.  Sleep  thou,  and  I will  wind  thee  in  my 
arms. 

Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away. 

So  doth  the  wuotlbine,  the  sweet  honeysackl*, 
Gently  entwist, — Uie  leiiiale  ivy  so 
Fnrings  the  barky  fingers  of  Uie  elm. 

O,  huw  1 love  thee!  how  I dote  on  thee! 

[TAc3f  «2er|r 

Oderon  advances.  Enter  Puck. 

Obe.  Welcome,  good  Rubin.  See’st  thou 
this  sweet  sight? 

Her  dotage  nuw  I do  begin  to  pity. 

Fur  meeting  her  of  Iate,hehina  Uie  wood, 
^Seeking  sweet  savours  tor  this  hateful  fool, 

1 did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  willi  her ; 

For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  ot  fresh  ami  fragrant  flowers; 
And  that  Same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the 
buds 

Was  wont  to  swell,  like  round  and  orient 
pearls. 

Stood  DOW  within  the  pretty  flourets’  eyes. 

Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bew  oil. 
AVhen  1 had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her. 

And  she,  in  mild  terms,  begg’d  iiiy  patienc'e, 

1 then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  child  ; 
Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land. 

And  now  I have  the  boy,  1 will  undo 
'i'iiis  hateful  im;>erfection  of  her  eyes. 

And,  gentle  Puck,  take  Uiis  transformed  scalp 
From  uif  the  head  of  this  Atlieuian  swain ; 
That  be  awaking  when  the  other  do. 

May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair; 

And  think  no  more  of  this  night’s  accidents. 
But  as  llie  tierce  vexation  of  a dream. 

But  first  I will  release  the  fairy  queen. 

Be,  as  Ihuu  wast  wont  to  be; 

[ToiicAiii-  her  ryes  icUk  u h.  ri 
See,  as  thou  wost  vA'ont  to  see: 

• n»t. 
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Dian*s  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 

Now,  mTTitania;  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 

Tila.  My  Oberon  I what  visions  have  1 seen ! 
Methouglit,  1 was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 

(Jbf.  There  lies  your  love. 

Titii,  How  came  these  tilings  to  pass  f 
Oy  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  his  visage  now ! 
Obe,  Silence,  a while. — llobin,  take  off  this 
head.— 


*ntania,  music  call ; and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
TUa,  Music,  ho!  music;  such  as  charmeth 
sleep. 

Puck.  NoWj  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine 
own  tool’s  eyes  peep. 

Obc.  Sound,  music.  ilfasiV.]  Come,  my 
queen,  lake  hands  with  me,  [be. 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  those  sleepers 
Now  thou  and  I are  new  in  amity  ; 

And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantly, 
And  bless  it  to  all  fair  posterity  : 

There  shall  the  pairs  ol  faiUU'ul  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  ioUity. 

Puck.  Fairy  king,  attend,  and  mark  ; 

1 do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

Obe.  Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad, 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  shade  : 

We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 

Swifter  than  the  wana'ring  moon. 

Tita.  Come,  my  lord  ; and  in  our  flight. 
Tell  me  bow  it  came  this  night. 

That  I sleeping  here  was  found. 

W ith  these  rnor^s,  on  the  grouna.  [^Exeunt. 

[//eras  sovnd  within. 


Enter  Thesecs,  Hippolyta,  Eceds,  and  train. 

The.  Go,  one  of  you^  find  out  the  forester 
For  now  our  observation  is  perform'd  : 

And  since  we  have  the  vawartl*  of  the  day, 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  bounus. — 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley  ; go : 
Despatch,  I say,  and  had  the  lurestcr. — 

W'e  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top. 
And  mark  tiie  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjuiiction. 
liip.  1 was  with  Hercules,  aud  Cadmus, 
once. 

When  in  a wood  of  Crete  they  bay’d  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta:  never  did  I hear 
Such  ^lam  chiding  for,  besides  the  groves, 
The  SKies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem’d  all  one  mutual  cry  : 1 never  heard 
So  musical  a discord,  such  sweet  thunder. 
The.  My  bounds  are  bred  out  of  tJie  Spartan 
kind,  [hung 

So  flew'd,t  so  sanded ; and  their  heads  are 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew  ; 
Crook-knee 'd,  and  aew-lap’d  like  'I'bessalian 
bulls ; [bells, 

Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match’d  in  mouth  like 
Kach  under  each.  A cry  more  tanable 
Was  never  holla'd  to,  nor  cheer’d  with  horn, 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly  : 

Judge,  when  you  hear.— But,  soft  ; what 
nvrophs  are  these  P 

Fge.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here 
And  this.  Lysander;  this  Demetrius  is;  [asleep: 
Thia  Helena,  old  Nedar’s  Helena  : 

1 wonder  of  their  being  here  together. 

The.  Nodoubt,  they  rose  up  early  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May  ; and.  hearing  our  intent, » 
Cftme  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnity. — 

* Forepart.  f SoutuL 

I l‘bc  Itinvi  arc  the  large  diapi  of  a hound. 


Rut,  sneaky  Egens  : is  not  this  the  day 
'I'luU  llermia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice  ? 
E^c.  U is.  my  lord. 

1'he.  Go,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  then  with 
their  horns. 

Horuiy  and  thoui  witiiin.  Drmetrius*  Lysan- 
der, Hermia,  and  Helena,  toa/ct:and  it'.rt 
up. 

The.  Good-morrow  friends.  Saint  Valentino 
is  past ; 

Begin  thet>e  woim-birds  but  to  couple  now  f 
Ltj$.  Pardon,  my  lord. 

[He  and  the  rest  kneel  to  Tuesei's. 
The.  I pray  you  all,  stand  up. 

I know,  you  are  two  rival  enemies  ; 

How  comes  this  gentle  concord  iu  tho  world. 
That  hatred  is  so  far  from  jealousy, 

To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  ? 

Lus,  My  lonl,  I shall  reply  ama7cdly, 

HaU'  'sleep,  half  waking : But  as  yet,  1 swear, 
I cannot  truly  say  how  I came  here : 

But.  as  I think,  (for  truly  would  I speak,— 
And  DOW  1 do  bethink  roe,  so  it  is  ;) 

1 came  with  Hermia  hither : our  intent  [be 
Was,  to  be  gone  fHim  Athens,  where  we  might 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  Itw. 

Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord ; yuu  have 
enough : 

I beg  the  law.  the  law  upon  bis  head. — 

They  w’ould  nave  stol’n  away,  they  W'ould, 
Demetrius, 

Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 

You,  of  your  wife  ; and  me,  of  my  consent ; 
Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 
Dem.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their 
stealth, 

Of  this  their  purpose  hither  to  this  wood; 

And  I in  fury  hither  follow’d  them  ; 

Fair  Helena  in  fancy*  following  me. 

But,  my  good  lord,  i wot  not  by  what  power, 
(But  bv  some  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hermia 
Melted  as  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd,t 
Which  in  my  childhood  1 did  dole  upon  : 

And  all  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 

The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye, 

Is  only  Helena.  To  her,  my  lord. 

Was  I betroth’d  ere  I saw  Hermia  : 

But,  like  in  sickness,  did  1 loath  this  food : 
Rut,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste, 
Now  do  1 wish  iu  love  it,  long  for  it. 

And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

TTie.  P'air  lovers,  yuu  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  di.scourse  we  more  will  hear  anon.— 
Egeus,  I will  overbear  your  will: 

For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us. 

These  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit. 

And,  for  Uie  morning  now  is  something  worn, 
Our  purpos'd  hunting  shall  be  set  aside. — 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens  : Three  and  three. 
We'll  hold  a feast  in  great  solemnity. — 

Come,  Hippolyta. 

[fc'aTi/nf  The.  Hip.  Eoe.  and  train, 
Dem.  These  things  seem  small,  aud  uodis- 
ti^uishable, 

Like  far-oflr  mountains  tamed  into  rlouds. 

Her.  Mclhinks,  1 see  these  things  with  part- 
ed eye,  » 

When  every  thing  seems  double. 

HeL  Somethioks: 

y\nd  I have  found  Demctriu.s1ike  a jewel. 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem.  It  seems  to  mo,  [think. 

That  yet  wc  sleep,  we  dream. — Do  not  you 


• Lfwt 
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The  dnke  was  here,  and  bid  ui  follow  him  I 

Her.  Yea ; and  my  fatlier. 

Hcl.  And  HiopolytH. 

Ly».  And  he  aid  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

Dem.  Wliy  then,  we  are  awake : let’s  follow 
him ; 

And,  by  (he  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams. 

[ Exeunt. 

At  they  go  outf  Bottom  aH’okei. 

Uot.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I 
will  answer : — my  text  is,  i*yru>mu. — 

Hey,  ho! — Peter  Quince!  Flute,  the  bellows- 
mouder!  8nout,  the  tinker!  Starveling  ! God’s 
iny  life!  stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep  ! 1 
have  had  a most  rare  vision.  I have  had  a 
dream,— ^ast  the  w it  of  man  to  say  what  dream 
it  was  : Man  is  but  an  ass,  if  he  go  about  to 
expound  this  dream.  Metlioiight  I was— there 
is  no  man  can  tell  wlmt.  Methought  I was, 
and  methought  1 had, — Hut  niKii  is  but  a 
patched  fool,  if  he  will  offer  to  say  what  me- 
thought 1 had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard, 
the  ear  of  man  hath  not  seen  ; man’s  hand  is 
not  able  to  taste,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor 
lus  heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  1 
will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a ballad  of  this 
dream:  it  shall  be  called  Bottom’s  Dream, 
because  it  hath  no  bottom  ; and  1 w ill  sing  it 
in  the  latter  end  of  a play,  Ijeforc  tlic  duke  : 
Peradventure,  to  make  it  the  more  gracious, 

1 shall  sing  it  at  her  death.  {_F.xii. 

iSC£^£  II, — Aiken*. — A Room  m Quincis's 
IIOHV. 

Enter  Quince,  Fu>ti:,  Ssout,  and  Star- 
veling. 

Qni’h.  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom’s  house  ? is 
he  come  home  yet? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  doubt, 
he  is  transported. 

Flu.  If  he  come  not,  tlien  the  play  is  mar- 
red; It  not  forward,  doth  it? 

Quin.  It  is  not  possible:  you  have  not  a man 
i.i  ^l  Athens,  able  to  discharge  Pyramus,  but 
be. 

/'Vic.  No;  he  liath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
handycraft  man  in  Athens. 

Qatn.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too:  and 
he  is  a very  paramour,  for  a sw  ect  voice. 

Flu.  You  must  say,  paragon : a paramour 
is,  God  bless  us,  a tlung  of  nought 
Enter  Snuc. 

Snug.  Masters,  tlie  duke  is  coming  from  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and 
ladies  more  married : if  our  sport  had  gone 
forw'ard,  we  had  all  been  made  men. 

Flu.  O sweet  bully  Bottom  I Thus  hath  he 
lost  sixpence  a-day  ifuring  lus  life;  he  could 
not  have  ’scaped  sixpence  a-day  : an  the  duke 
had  not  given  him  sixpence  a-tfay  for  playing 
Pyramus,  I'll  be  hanged  ; he  w'otild  have  de- 
sened  it:  sixpence  a-day,  in  Pyramus,  or  no- 
thing. 

Enter  Bottom. 

Bot.  Where  arc  these  lads?  where  arc  Uiesc 
hearts? 

Quin.  Bottom ! O most  courageous  day  I 
O most  happy  hour  I 

Bot.  Masters,  lam  to  discourse  w'onders: 
but  ask  me  not  what ; for,  if  I tell  >ou,  I am 
no  true  Athenian.  1 will  tell  you  every  tiling, 
right  as  it  fell  out. 

Qurn.  fx't  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Hot.  Not  a w ord  of  me.  All  that  I will  (ell 
you,  is,  that  the  duke  halli  dined:  Get  your 


apparel  togetlier;  good  strings  to  your  beards, 
new  ribbons  to  your  pumps ; meet  presently 
at  the  palace  ; every  man  look  o'er  his  part; 
for,  Uie  short  and  (he  long  Is,  our  play  is  pre- 
ferred. In  any  case,  let  Thisby  have  clean 
linen ; and  let  not  him,  that  plays  the  lion, 

riare  his  nails,  fur  they  shall  hang  out  for  the 
ion’s  claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no 
onions,  nor  gartick,  fur  we  are  to  utter  sweet 
breath  ; and  I do  not  doubt,  but  to  hear  them 
say,  it  is  a sweet  comedy.  No  more  words: 
nway  ; go,  away.  [^Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  /. — The  tame. — An  Aintrtmeut  in  the 
Palace  Tiii-seus. 

Enter  TitEstrs,  Hiitoiyta,  Pimlostratf., 
Lordtf  and  AUendant*. 

Hip.  *l1s  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these 
lovers  speak  of. 

The.  More  strange  tlnin  true.  I never  may 
believe 

Tliese  antique  fables,  nor  Uiese  fairy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  sucfi  seething 
brains. 

Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
Mure  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 

The  lunatic,  tJie  lover,  and  the  l^t, 

Are  of  imagination  all  compact  :* 

One  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold; 
That  is,  the  madman : tlie  lover,  all  as  frantic. 
Secs  Helen’s  beauty  in  a brow’  of  Egypt : 

The  poet's  eye,  in  a tine  frenzy  rolling. 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth 
to  heaven; 

And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  ot  things  unknow'n^  the  poet’s  pen 
Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  no- 
A local  habitation,  and  a name.  [thing 

Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination  ; 

That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  Joy, 

It  comprehends  some  hringer  of  that  joy  ; 

Or,  in  the  niglit,  imagining  some  fear. 

How  easy  is  a hush  suppos’d  a bear  ? 

Hip.  Hut  all  the  story  of  the  night  toKl  mer, 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur’d  so  together. 
More  witnesselh  than  fancy’s  images. 

And  grow  s to  something  of  great  constancy  ;t 
But,  howsoever,  strange,  and  admirable. 

Enter  Lysander,  Demetrius,  Hermia,  and 
Helena. 

The.  Here  come  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  ano 
mirth. — 

Joy,  gentle  friends ! joy.  and  fresh  days  of  love 
Accompany  your  hearts ! 

Lus.  More  tlmii  to  us  [bed  ' 

Wait  on  your  ro>aI  walks,  your  board,  your 
The.  Come  now;  what  masks,  what  dances 
shall  we  have. 

To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours. 
Between  our  after-supper,  and  be<l  time  ? 
Where  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 

What  revels  are  in  hand  ? Is  there  no  play. 

To  ease  the  angiiisli  of  a torturing  hour? 

Call  Philostrate. 

Philost.  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

The.  Say,  what  abridgmcoQ  have  you  f4 
this  evening  ? [guile . 

What  mask?  what  music?  How  shall  we  be- 
The  Irr/y  time,  if  nut  w ilh  some  delight  ? 
Philost,  I'hcre  is  a brief,^  how  many  sporU 
arc  ripe ; 

• Arp  m.-Mlc  of  mere  Imagination.  f SL-vbilUf. 
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Make  choice  of  which  your  hiehneM  will  gee 
first.  fl  p^per. 

llie.  [Reads.']  The  battle  with  the  Ceataarsy  to 
be  sus^y 

Ry  an  Atheman  eunuch  to  the  harp. 

W ell  none  of  that ; Uuit  have  I lold  iny  love, 
In  elory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 

7ne  riot  of  the  tipstf  BacchanaUy 
Tearing  the  Thracutn  singer  in  their  rage. 
T*hat  is  an  old  device  ; and  it  was  play’d 
M’hen  I from  Thebes  came  last  a conqueror. 
The  thrice  three  ASuses  mourning  for  thed^h 
Of  learning,  late  deceas’d  in  beggary. 
lliat  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical. 

Not  sorting  will)  a nuptial  ceremony. 

A tedit^  bri^scene  of  young  Pyramus, 

And  his  lore  Thisbe ; very  tragical  mirth. 
Merry  and  tragical  7 Tedious  and  brief  7 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  wc  find  the  Concord  of  this  discord? 
Philost.  A play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten 
words  long ; 

Which  is  as  brief  as  I have  known  a play ; 
Hut  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long  ; 
'U'hico  makes  it  tedious : for  in  all  tbe  may 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  oUed. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is  ; 

For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himself. 

Which,  when  1 saw  rehears’d,  I must  confess. 
Made  mine  eyes  water ; but  more  merry  tears 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

The.  What  are  they,  that  do  play  it? 

Philost.  Hard'banued  men,  that  work  in 
Athens  here, 

U'bich  never  laboured  in  their  minds  till  now; 
A nd  now have  toil’d  their  unbreath’d* memories 
M'ith  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptial. 
The.  And  we  will  hear  it. 

Philost.  No,  my  noble  lord, 

It  is  not  for  you  : I have  beard  it  over. 

And  it  is  Dotbinff,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
Unless  you  can  find  sport  in  their  intents, 
Extremely  stretch'd,  and  conn’d  with  cruel 
To  do  you  service.  [p^D> 

The.  1 will  bear  that  play ; 

For  never  any  thing  can  be  amiss, 

11*1100  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it. 

Go,  bring  them  in ; — ana  take  your  places, 
ladies.  [£jri<  Philostratc. 

Hip.  I love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o’cr> 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing,  [charg’d, 
The.  Why,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no 
such  thing. 

Hip.  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this 
kind.’ 

7%<.  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for 
nothing. 

Our  sport  shall  be,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  doty  cannot  do, 

Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 
H'herc  I have  come,  great  clerks  have  purposed 
To  fp'cet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
Where  I have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale, 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practis'd  accent  in  their  fears, 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  off. 
Nut  paying  me  a welcome : Trust  me,  sweet, 
f>ut  of  this  silence,  yet,  I pick’d  aw'elcome ; 
And  io  the  modesty  ol  fearful  duty 
i read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
’ )f  eaucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 

Fxive,  therefore,  and  tonguc>tied  simplicity, 

In  leant,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostratk. 

('uilost.  So  please  your  grace  Uie  prologue  is 
addrrst.t 


The.  Let  him  approach. 

[f7<mri#A  tf  trumpets^ 
Enter  Prologue. 

Prol.  If  we  offend y it  is  with  our  good  wiUy 
That  you  shouUt  think,  ice  come  md  to  offendy 
But  with  good  will.  To  show  our  simple  skill, 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  imr  end. 

Consider  then,  we  come  but  in  despite. 

We  do  not  come  as  minding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is.  All  for  your  detight,  [yoa. 

We  are  not  here.  That  you  should  here  repent 
The  actors  are  at  hand ; and.  by  their  show. 

You  shall  know  all,  that  you  are  tike  to  know. 
The.  This  fellow  doth  nut  ^iind  upon  points 
Lys.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  liKe  a rough 
colt,  he  knows  not  the  stop.  A good  moral,  my 
lord : It  is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak 
true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  bath  played  on  thisprologue, 
like  a child  on  a recorder;.*  a sound,  but  not 
in  government 

7T»e.  His  speech  was  like  a tangled  chain; 
nothing  iiiqiaired,  but  all  disordered.  Who  is 
next? 


£ilfcrPVRAMrSt/MdTniSBF,,WALI.,M007<SniNB, 
and  Lion,  as  in  dumb  show. 

Prol.  **  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at 
this  show ; [plain. 

Rut  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  toinga 
**  This  roan  is  Pyramus,  if  you  would  know; 

**  This  beauteous  lady  Thisby  is.  eertfiin. 

**  This  man,  with  lime  and  rougn-casi,  doth 
present 

**  Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  these  lovers 
sunder: 

**  And  through  wall’s  chink,  poor  souls  they  are 
content 

**  To  whisper;  at  the  which  let  no  man 
wonder.  [thorn, 

“ 'Tins  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  of 
Presentelh  moonshine:  for,  If  you  will 
know, 

**  Ry  moonshine  did  these  lovers  think  no  scorn 

**  To  meet  at  Ninus’  tomb,  there,  there  to 


woo. 

“ This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  hight,f 
**  The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night^ 

“ Did  score  away,  or  rather  did  afmght : 

**  And.  as  she  lled^  her  mantle  she  did  fall ; 
Which  lion  vilo  with  bloody  mouth'  did 
stain : 

**  Anon  comes  P3rramus,  sweet  youth,  and  tall. 

**  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby  s mantle  slain : 
**  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful 
blade,  [breast; 

**  He  bravely  broach’d  bis  boiling  bloody 
**  And,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade. 
His  dagger  drew, and  died.  Fur  all  the  rest, 
**  Let  lion,  moonshine,  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
**  At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  re- 
main." V 

[Excuaf  Prologue,  Tiiisde,  Lio.s,  and 
Moonshine. 

The.  I wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dem.  No  wonder,  my  lord : one  lion  may, 
when  many  asses  do. 

Wall.  **  In  this  same  interlude,  it  doth  befall, 
**  That  1,  one  8nout  by  name,  present  a wall : 
**  And  such  a wall,  as  I would  nave  you  think, 
**  'That  had  in  it  a cranny ’d  hole,  or  chink, 

“ Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and 
“ Did  wmsper  often  very  secretly.  [Thicby, 
This  loam,  this  rough-cast,  and  tms  stone 
dutli  show. 


• Uacxc'ri*cd 
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**  That  1 am  that  same  wall ; the  truUi  is  so: 
And  Uiis  Uic  cranny  is.  ri^ht  and  sinister, 

**  Thruui^h  which  tlie  (cartul  lovers  are  to 
whisi)t*r/ 

T^u.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 
belter  I 

Dem.  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I 
heard  discuu>^e,  my  lord. 

The.  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall : silence! 

I^nter  PvRAMrs. 

Pyr.  **  O jcrim-hkok’d  night!  ()  night  witl> 
hoc  so  black ! 

**  O night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  is  not! 
()  night,  O night,  alack,  alack,  alack, 

“ I fear  my  Thisby*«  promise  is  forgot! — 

**  And  thou,  O wall,  O sweet,  O lovely  wall, 

**  Tluil  stand'st  between  her  father’s  ground 
and  mine; 

“ Thou  wall,  O wall,  O sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

**  Show  me  thy  cltink,  to  blink  through  with 
mine  eyne.  all  hold»  up  hi^  fingers. 

**  Thanks,  courteous  wall:  Jove  shield  thee 
well  for  this! 

“ But  what  see  1 ? No  Thisby  do  I see. 

“ O w'icked  wall,  through  whom  I see  no  bliss  | 

“ Curst  be  thy  stones  lor  thus  deceiving  me !' 

The.  Hie  wall,  methinke,  being  sensible, 
should  curse  again. 

Pyr.  No,  in  truth.  Sir,  he  should  not.  Dc- 
ceinng  nte,  is  Thisby  s cue : she  is  to  enter  now', 
and  1 am  to  spv  her  through  the  wall.  You 
shall  see,  it  w ill  fall  pat  as  1 told  you : — Von> 
der  she  comes. 

Enter  Thisbe. 

This.  O wall,  full  often  hast  thou  heard 
my  moans, 

“ For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me : 

“ Mv  cherry  lips  have  often  kiss’d  thy  stones ; 
**  i'hy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in 
thee.” 

Pyr.  »I  see  a voice:  now  will  1 to  the  chink, 
**  To  spy  an  I can  hear  iny  Thisby 's  face. 
“Thisby!^’ 

This.  “ My  love  ! thou  art  my  love,  I tliink.” 
Pyr.  “ Think  what  thou  wilt,  1 am  thy  lov- 
er’s grace ; 

“ And  like  Limander  am  I trusty  still.” 

This.  **  And  1 like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me 
kill." 

Pyr.  “ NotSbafalustoProcnis wassotrue. 
Tnis.  “ As  Shafalus  to  Proems,  1 to  you." 
Pyr.  “ O,  kiss  me  through  Uie  hole  of  this 
vile  wall." 

nUs.  I kiss  the  wall’s  hole,  not  your  lips 
at  ail.” 

Pyr.  “ Wilt  thou  at  Ninny’s  tomb  meet  me 
straightway  ?” 

This.  Tide  life,  tide  death,  1 come  w ithout 
delay.” 

Wmll.  “ Thus  have  I,  wall,  my  part  discharg- 
ed so; 

“ And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go.” 

( Cxeimr  Wall,  Pvramcs,  and  Thisbe. 
The.  Now  is  the  mural  down  between  tJie 
two  neighbours. 

Dent.  No  rcniedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are 
so  w ilful  to  hear  without  warning. 

Hip.  This  is  the  silliest  stuff  that  ever  1 heard 
The.  The  ocsl  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows: 
and  the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  imagination 
amend  them. 

Hip.  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  and 
not  tneirs. 

The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than 
U)tty  of  themselves,  Uiey  may  pass  for  excellent 


men.  Here  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a moon 
toud  a lion. 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 

Lion.  “ You,  ladies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts 
do  fear 

**  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps 
un  floor, 

May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  trem- 
ble here, 

“ When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 
**  Then  know,  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
“ A linn  fell,  nor  else  no  lion’s  dtun : 

“ Fur  if  I should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
**  Into  this  place,  ’twere  pity  on  my  life." 

The.  A very  gentle  beast  and  of  a good  con- 
science. 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a beast^  my  lord,  that 
e’er  I sa>«. 

I^s.  This  lion  is  a very  fox  for  his  valour. 

The.  ’True ; and  a goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dem.  Not  so,  my  lord : for  his  valour  cannot 
carry  his  discretion ; and  the  fox  carries  the 
goose. 

The.  His  discretion,  I am  sure,  cannot  carry 
his  valour;  for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox. 
It  is  well : leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us 
listen  to  the  moon. 

Moon.  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon 
present:” 

Dem.  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his 
bead. 

The.  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  in- 
visible within  the  circumference. 

Moon.  **  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon 
present ; 

“ Myself  the  man  i’tbe  moon  do  seem  to  be.” 

The.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest; 
the  man  should  be  put  into  the  lantern : How 
is  it  else  the  man  i’the  moon  ? 

Dem.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle : 
for,  you  sec,  it  is  already  in  snuif.* 

Hip.  1 am  weary  of  this  moon:  W’ould,  be 
would  change ! 

The.  It  appears,  by  his  small  light  of  discre- 
tion, that  he  is  in  the  wane : but  yet,  in  cour- 
tesy, in  all  reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 

£ys. 


Lyt.  Proceed,  moon. 

Moon.  All  that  1 have  to  sav,  is,  to  tell  you, 
that  the  lantern  is  the  moon  ; 1,  (lie  man  in  the 
moon;  this  thorn-bush,  my  tlioro-bush;  and 
this  dog,  my  dog. 

Dem.  Why,  all  these  should  be  in  the  lan- 
tern; for  th^  are  in  the  moon.  But,  silence* 
here  comes  'Thisbe. 

Enter  Thisbe. 

This.  **  This  is  old  Ninny’s  tomb : W^bere  is 
my  love 

Lion.  “ Oh .” 

[The  Lion  roors.^THiiBx  runs 

Dem.  Wen  roared,  lion. 

The.  Well  run,  Thisbe. 

Hip,  Well  shone,  moon.— ’Truly,  the  moon 
shines  with  a good  grace. 

The.  Well  moused,  lion. 

[The  Lion  teors  Thisbe’s  monflc,  and  exU. 

Dem.  And  so  comes  Pyramus. 

Lys.  And  then  (he  moon  vanishes. 

Enter  Pyramus. 

Pyr.  “ Sweet  moon,  1 thank  thee  for  thy 
sunny  beams;  [bright . 

* 1 thank  thee,  n.oon,  for  shining  now  to 

« In  nnccr ; a luiUjIc. 
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Fur,  by  thy  gracious,  gt^den,  glittering 
streams, 

1 trust  tu  taste  of  true:$t  Tlusby’s  sight 
**  But  stay ; — ()  spite ! 

“ But  mark: — Pt>or  knight, 

**  Wliat  dreadful  dole  is  beref 
**  l^es,  do  you  see? 

“ How  can  it  be? 

**  O dainty  duck ! O dear! 

**  Thy  mantle  good, 

**  What,  stain'd  with  blood? 

**  Appruach,  ye  furies  fell! 

(>  fates ! come,  come ; 

**  Cut  thread  ancl  thrum  ;* 

**  Quail,  crush,  conclude,  andquelllt*’ 

The.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a dear 
^iend,  W'ould  go  near  to  make  a man  look  sad. 
Hip.  Beshrew  my  heart,  but  1 pity  the  man. 
Pjfr.  **  O,  wherefore,  nature,  didst  Uiuu  lions 
frame? 

Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  my  dear : 
**  Which  is— no,  no— which  was  the  fairest 
dame, 

“ That  liv’d,  that  lov’d,  that  lik’d,  that  look'd 
with  cheer.t 
Come,  tears,  confound ; 

Out,  sword,  and  wound 
The  pap  of  Pyramus : 

“ Ay,  that  IcA  jap, 

**  Where  heart  doth  hop: 

**  Thus  die  1,  Urns,  Uius,  thus. 

**  Now  am  1 dead, 

**  Now  am  1 fled ; 

**  My  soul  is  in  the  sky: 

**  Tongue,  lose  thy  light! 

Mood,  take  tliy  flight! 

**  Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die. 

[Digs. — Exit  Moonshine. 
Deni.  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  himj  for  he  is 
but  one. 

l^s.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ; for  he  is  dead ; 
he  is  nothing. 

The.  With  the  help  of  a surgeon,  be  might 
yet  recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 

Hip.  How  chance  moonshine  is  gone,  before 
Tbiflbe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover? 

TTie.  She  will  find  him  by  star-light. — Here 
she  comes ; and  her  passion  ends  the  play. 

Enter  Tiiisbe. 

Hip.  Methinks,  she  should  not  use  a long 
one,  for  such  a Pyramus : 1 hope,  she  will  be 
brief. 

Dem.  A mote  will  turn  the  balance,  which 
l^yramus.  which  Ihisbe,  is  the  better. 

Lys.  she  bath  spied  him  already  with  those 
sweet  eyes. 

Hem.  And  thus  she  moans,  rideUcet. 

This.  “ Asleep,  my  love  ? 

“ What,  deacf,  my  dove? 

“ O Pyramus,  arise, 

**  Speak,  speak.  Quite  dumb? 

**  Dead,  dead  I A tomb 
* Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 

“ These  lily  brows, 

“ This  cherry  nose, 

**  These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 

**  Are  gone,  afe  gone : 

**  Lovers,  make  moan ! 

^ His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 

“ O sisters  three, 

**  Come,  come,  to  me, 

**  With  bands  as  ^le  as  milk ; 
ijBLy  them  in  gore, 
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“ Since  you  have  shore 
**  M'ilh  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 

“ Tongue,  nut  a word  ; — 

“ Come,  trusty  sword ; 

**  Come,  blade,  my  breast  imbrue : 

“ And  farewell,  friends i — 

Thus  Thisby  ends : 

**  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.”  [Dies. 

The.  Moonshine,  and  lion  are  leA  to  bury 
the  dead. 

Hem.  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Hot.  No^  I assure  you ; the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  fatliers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see 
the  epilogue,  or  tu  hear  a Bergomask  dance . 
between  two  of  our  company  ? 

The.  No  epilogue,  I pray  you ; fur  your  play 
needs  no  excuse.  N ever  excuse ; for  when  the 
nlayers  are  all  dead,  tJiere  need  none  tu  bo 
blamed.  Marry,  if  be  that  writ  it,  had  play’d 
Pyramus,  and  hanged  himself  in  Thisbe's  gar- 
ter, it  would  have  been  a fine  tragedy:  and  so 
it  is,  truly;  and  very  notably  discharged.  But 
come,  your  Bergomask:  let  your  epilogue 
alone.  [Here  a dance  of  Clowns. 

The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve 
Lovers,  to  bed ; ’tis  almost  fairy’  time. 

1 fear  we  shall  out-sleep  the  coming  mom. 

As  much  as  we  this  night  have overwatch<l. 
This  palpable-gross  play  hath  well  beguil’d 
The  heavy  gait*  of  night. — Sweet  friends,  tu 
bed. — 

A fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity, 

Id  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  II.— Enter  Puck. 

Puck.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars. 

And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon ; 

Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  snores, 

^ All  with  weary  task  fordone.t 
Now  the  wasted  brands  do  glow^ 

Whilst  the  scritch-owl,  scritching  loud. 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  o[  a sbroud. 

Now  it  is  the  time  of  nighty 
Tliat  (lie  graves,  all  gaping  wide. 

Every  one  lets  forth  his  sprite, 

In  tlie  church-way  paths  to  glide : 

And  we  fairies,  that  do  run 
By  the  triple  Herat’s  team. 

From  the  presence  of  tlie  sun. 

Following  darkness  like  a dream, 

Now  are  frolic ; not  a mouse 
Shall  disturb  tliis  hallow’d  house : 

I am  sent,  with  broom,  before, 

To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

Enter  Oberon  and  Titania,  vUh  their  Train. 
Obe.  Through  this  house  give  glimmering 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  ure:  [lisht. 

Every  elf,  and  fairy  sprite, 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier ; 

And  this  ditty,  after  me^ 

SiM  and  dance  it  trippingly. 

'nts.  First,  rehearse  this  song  by  rote; 

To  each  word  a warbling  note. 

Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  grace, 

Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

SoNO,  <ntd  Dance. 

Obe.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 
Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 

To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we, 

Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be ; 


• PrOgECM. 


t OvCICMPiX 


Digitized  by  Google 


lAcry, 


A MIDSUMIMTEB-NlOHr’S  DREAM. 


15S 

And  the  issue,  there  create, 

Ever  shall  be  furtunate. 

So  shall  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  in  loving  be : 

And  Uie  blots  of  nature’s  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand  ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar, 

Nor  mark  prodigious,*  such  as  are 
Despised  in  nativity. 

Shall  upon  their  children  be.— 

With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 

Every  fairy  take  his  gail;t 
And  each  several  chamber  bless, 
Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace : 
1-rcr  shall  it  in  safety  rest, 

Aud  the  owner  of  it  blest. 

'Trip  away ; 

Make  no  stay; 

• fSntcmoiu.  f Wrf 


Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Kxraat  Oberon,  Titahia,  <nul  Train, 
l*uck.  Uite  ihadows  hare  offendedy 

Think  tmt  tkisy  (ana  eil  ii  mended y) 

That  you  hare  ghanber'd  here. 

White  these  visions  did  lurpear. 

And  this  weak  and  idle  ikemey 
A'o  more  yielding  hut  a dream, 

GentleSy  do  not  reprr/ieiid; 

If  you  jtardony  we  will  mend, 

Andy  as  I'm  an  honest  Puck, 

If  tre  hare  unearned  lack 

Sow  to  'scape  the  serpent's  tongue. 

We  will  make  amends  ere  long: 

Else  the  Puck  a liar  call. 

Hoy  good  night  unto  you  all. 

Gire  me  your  hands,  if  we  befriends. 

And  Hows  shall  restore  amends.  [r^L 
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Febdinand,  Kin?  ofNararrc. 

BiKa^,  'k 

Lohgav!Llr,  > Lords,  attendingon  the  King. 
Domain,  } 

Boyet,  1 Lords,  attending  on  the  Princess 
Mercadr,  j of  France, 

Don  Adriando  i>e  Armado,  a fantastical 
Spaniard. 

StB  Nathaniel,  a Curate. 

Holofernes,  a Schoolmaster. 

Doll,  a Constable. 

Costard,  a Cluwu. 


Moth,  Page  to  Armado. 
A Forester. 


Princess  op  France. 

MaV/a 1 Ladies,  attending  on  the  Piia- 
Katharine,  j 

Jaque.setta,  a Country  Wench. 


Officers,  and  Others,  Attendants  on  the  King 
and  Princess. 

Scene,  Navarre. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — Navarre. — A PorJt,  with  a Palace 
in  it* 

Enter  the  Ring,  Biron,  Longaville,  and 
DvUklH. 

King*  Let  fame,  Uiat  all  hunt  after  in  their 
lives, 

live  register’d  upon  our  brazen  tombs, 

And  then  grace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death  ; 
When,  spite  of  cormorant  devouring  time, 

The  endeavour  of  this  present  brea^  may  buv 
That  honour,  which  shall  bate  his  scythea 
keen  edge, 

And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 

Therefore,  brave  conquerors  t — lor  so  you  are, 
That  war  against  your  own  aflections, 

And  the  huge  army  of  the  world’s  desires,—* 
Our  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  fon^e : 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world  ; 
Our  court  shall  be  a little  Academe, 

SUH  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 

You  three,  Birdn.  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
Hare  sworn  for  tnree  years*  term  to  live  with 
me. 

My  fellow-scholars^  and  to  keen  Uiose  statutes. 
That  are  recorded  in  this  schedule  here: 

Vour  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your 
names ; 

That  his  own  hand  may  strike  hishonourdown, 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 

If  you  are  arm’d  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do, 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 
Long,  I am  resolv’d : *tis  but  a three  years* 
fast ; 

The  mind  shall  banouet,  though  thebody  pine: 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bauk’rout  quite  the 
wits. 

Dwn,  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified ; 
The  grosser  manner  of  these  world’s  delights 
He  tnrows  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I pine  and  die ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

hiron,  1 can  Init  say  their  protestation  over, 
So  much,  dear  liege,  1 have  already  sworn, 
That  is,  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 


I But  there  are  other  strict  obson'ances  : 

As.  not  to  see  a wc»man  in  that  term  ; 

M hich,  I hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  tliere : 
And,  one  day  in  a week  to  touch  no  food  ; 

And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside; 

The  which,  I hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 

And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night. 
And  not  he  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day  ; 

(H  hen  1 was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a dark  night  too  of  half  the  day  ;) 
Which,  I hope  well,  is  Dot  enrolled  there: 

O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  sec  ladies,  study,  fast,  not  sleep. 

King,  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away 
from  these. 

Biron,  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you 
I only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace,  [please : 
And  stay  hero  in  yuur  court  for  three  ycurs^ 
space. 

Long.  Y uu  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the 
rest. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  nay,  Sir,  then  I swore 
in  Jest. 

What  is  the  end  of  study  ? let  me  know. 

King.  W hy,  that  to  know,  which  else  we 
should  not  know*. 

Biron.  Things  hid  and  hair’d,  you  mean, 
from  common  scn.46  ? 

King,  Ay,  Uiat  is  study’s  god-like  recom- 
pense. 

Biron.  Come  on  tJien,  I will  swear  to  study 
To  know  the  thing  I am  forbid  to  know  : [so 
As  thus — To  study  where  I well  mav  dine, 
W'licn  1 to  feast  expressly  am  forbid ; 

Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mislress  fine, 
When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 

{ If  study’s  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so,  Y 
: Studyknowsthat,  which  yet  itdotb  not  know:  |- 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  1 will  ne’er  say,  no.  } 
King.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study 
quite. 

And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight 
Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ; but  that 
most  vain, 

W'hich,  with  pain  purchas’d,  doth  inherit  pami 
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At,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a book,  [white 
To  toek.  Uio  li^nt  of  truth  ; while  truth  the 
Doth  fiMtely*  hltnd  the  cyetiKht  of  his  look  : 
Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  be- 
guile ; 

So,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkness  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  upon  a fairer  eye ; 

M'’ho  dazzling  so,  that  eye  shall  be  his  heed, 
And  give  him  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  heaven’s  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  be  dcep-search'd  wiUi  saucy 
looks ; 

Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won, 

Save  base  authority  from  others’  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven’s  lights, 
That  give  a name  to  eveiy  fixed  star, 

Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights, 
Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what 
they  are.  [Oune ; 

Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a name. 

King.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against 
reading  I 

Dum.  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
ceeding ! 

Long.  He  weeds  the  com,  and  still  lets  g^ow 
the  weeding. 

Biron.  Hie  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese 
are  a breeding. 

Dum.  How  follows  that? 

Biron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  tiiue. 

Dnm.  In  reason  nothing. 

Biron.  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Long.  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneapingt 
frost, 

Tliat  bites  the  first-born  infants  of  the  spring. 
Biron.  Well,  say  1 am ; why  should  proud 
summer  boast. 

Before  tlie  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing  ? 
W'hy  should  I joy  in  an  abortive  birtli? 

A tCbristmas  1 no  more  desire  a rose  [shows  ;t 
Tlian  wish  a snow  in  May’s  new  fangled  > 
But  like  of  each  things  that  in  season  grows,  3 
.So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late. 

Climb  o’er  the  house  to  unlock  the  iitUo  gate. 
King.  Well,  sit  you  out:  po  home,  Biron; 
adieu ! 

Biron.  No,  my  good  lord  ; 1 have  sworn  to 
stay  witfi  you : 

And,  though  I have  for  barbarism  spoke  more, 
Than  fur  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say, 
Yet  confident  I’ll  keep  what  1 have  swore, 
And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years’  day. 
Give  me  the  paner,  let  me  read  the  same  ; 'x 
Anil  to  the  stnet'st  decrees  I'll  write  my  naoie.  f 
King.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  f 
from  shame ! } 

Biron.  [Rends]  Item,  Thot  no  tcoman  ohMt 
come  wUhtn  a tmiU  of  my  court. — 

And  hath  this  been  proclaim’d  t 
Long.  Four  days  ago. 

Biron.  Let’s  see  the  penalty. 

[Reads] — On  pain  qf  looing  her  tongue. — 

Who  devis’d  this  ? 

Long.  Marry,  that  did  1. 

Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  t 
Long.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread 
penally. 

fitron.  A dangerous  law  against  gentility. 
[Reads.]  Item,  If  any  man  be  seen  to  talk 
wuh  a woman  within  the  term  of  three  years,  he 
iluill  endure  such  public  sWne  as  the  rest  of  <Ae 
coufi  can  poxsihhj  dertse. — 

• Dirhonntly,  treacherously, 
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This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  break; 

Fur,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
The  French  king’s  daughter,  w*ith  yourself  to 
speak, — 

A maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majesty, — 
About  Burrendcr-up  of  Aquttain 
To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  father: 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vain, 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hither. 
King.  >V hat  say  you,  lords?  why,  this  was 
quite  forgot. 

Biron.  So  study  evermore  is  overshot ; 

While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would, 

It  doth  furfi'el  to  do  the  thing  it  should  : 

And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire ; so  won,  so  lost. 
King.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  litis 
decree ; 

She  must  lie*  here  on  mere  necessitv. 

Biron.  Necessity  will  make  us  alf  forsworn 
Three  thousand  times  williin  this  three 
years’  space : 

For  every  man  with  his  alTects  is  born  ; 

Not  oy  might  master'd,  but  by  special  grace : 
If  I break  faitn,  this  word  shall  speak  tor  u.e, 

I am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity. — 

So  to  the  laws  at  large  1 write  my  name  : 

[Subscribet. 

And  he,  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree, 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 
Suggestionst  are  to  others,  as  to  me  ; 

But,  I believe.  alUiuugh  I seem  so  loath, 

1 am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  liis  oath. 

But  is  there  no  quickf  recreation  granted  ? 
King.  .4y,  that  there  is:  our  court,  you 
know,  is  haunted 
With  a refined  traveller  of  Spain  ; 

A man  in  all  the  world's  new  fashion  planted, 
That  hath  a mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain  : 
One,  whom  the  music  ol  his  own  vain  tongue 
Both  ravish,  like  enchanting  harmony  ; 

A man  of  complements,  whom  right  and  wrong 
Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny  : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  hight,^ 

For  interim  titour  studies,  shall  relate. 

In  high-born  words,  the  worthof  manya  knight 
From  Uiwny  Spain,  lost  iu  t.he  world’s  de- 
bate. 

How  you  delight,  my  lorls,  I know  not,  I ; 
Hut.  l protest,  1 love  to  hear  him  lie. 

And  1 will  use  him  for  iny  minstrelsy. 

Bmm.  Armado  is  a most  illustrious  wight, 

A manor  fire-new  words,  fashion’s  own  knight. 
Long.  Costard  Uie  swain,  and  he,  sliulf  bo 
our  sport ; 

And,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short 
Enter  Dull,  with  a letter^  and  Costard. 

Dull.  Which  is  the  duke’s  own  person  ? 
Biron.  This,  fellow  ; What  would’sl ? 

Dull.  1 myself  reprehend  his  own  person, 
for  I am  his  grace’s  thnrborougli:||  but  i would 
see  his  own  person  in  flesh  and  blood. 

Biron.  Thi.s  is  he. 

Ihdl.  Signior  Anne — .Anne— commends  you. 
There's  viilany  abroad;  this  letter  will' tell 
you  more. 

Cost  Sir,  Uie  contempts  Uiereof  are  as  touch- 
ing me. 

King.  A letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 
Biron.  How-  low  soever  the  matter,  1 htq.e 
in  God  for  high  words. 

Long.  A high  l>oi>c  fur  a low  having : God 
grant  us  patience! 
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Biron.  To  hear?  or  forbear  hoarins? 

Long.  To  hear  meekly,  8ir,  and  to  laugh  mo* 
derat^y  ; or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  Sir,  be  it  aa  tlio  style  shall  give 
us  cause  to  climb  to  tlie  merriness. 

Coot.  Tlie  matter  is  to  me.  Sir,  as  concerning 
jMuenetta.  The  manner  of  it  is,  1 was  taken 
with  the  manner.* 

Biron.  In  what  manner? 

Coot,  In  manner  and  form  following.  Sir;  all 
those  three : 1 was  seen  with  her  in  me  manor 
house,  sitting  with  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken 
following  her  into  the  park  ; which,  put  toge- 
ther, is,  in  manner  and  form  following.  Now, 
Sir,  for  the  manner, — it  is  the  manner  of  a man 
o speak  to  a woman  : for  the  form, — in  some 
form. 

Biron.  For  the  following,  Sir? 

Coot.  As  it  shall  follow  in  my  correction ; And 
God  defend  the  right ! 

King.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  atten- 
tion ? 

Biron.  As  we  would  boar  an  oracle. 

Coot.  Such  is  Uie  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  flesh. 

King.  [Keeds.]  Great  drpa/y,  the  tcelkin’o 
oieegemt.  and  ooU  daminidor  of  iVarortv,  my 
soiu  s earih‘o  God,  and  body’o  foitering  patronj — 

Coot.  Not  a word  of  Costaid  yet 

King.  So  it  is, — 

Coot.  It  may  be  so : but  if  be  say  ills  so,  he 
is,  in  telling  true,  but  so,  so. 

King.  Peace. 

Coot.  — be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares 
not  fight ! 

King.  No  words. 

Cost,  —of  other  men’s  secrets,  I beseech  you. 

King.  So  it  is,  t^oieged  witk  oabU-coloured 
metanchoiyf  I did  commend  the  bluck-ojipreooing 
humour  to  the  moot  wholesome  phyoic  <if  thy 
heaitk-giting  air ; OJKt  at  I am  a genikimin^  be- 
took  myoelf  to  walk.  The  time  whent  About  the 
sixth  hour ; when  beasts  moot  graze,  birds  tyfst 
jteekj  and  men  sit  down  to  that  nounshinent  which 
u ctdled  supper.  So  much  fbr  the  time  when: 
Kow  for  the  ground  whu-h ; irhkh,  / mean,  I 
walked  upon:  it  to  ycleped  thy  poik.  Then  for 
the  place  where ; irhicrc,  I mean,  / did  encounter 
that  obscene  and  moot  ^epostervus  eventy  that 
draweth  from  my  snow  icuitf  pen  the  cbon-coloured 
inkf  which  here  thou  cieweoij  hchuldesty  oui'reyest. 
or  oeest:  But  to  the  placfy  irkrrr, — It  otawleth 
Horth-north-eait  and  by  coot  from  the  west  comer 
qf  tku  enrious-knotted  garden : There  did  / see 
that  Uw-spirited  sicaiu,  tjiat  base  minnow  qf  ihy 
mirth. 

Coot.  Me. 


King,  —that  HnUtler'd  oinall-knowing  ooul. 

Coot.  Me. 

King.  — that  shallow  vassal, 

Coot.  Still  mo. 

King.  — which,  as  I remember,  higtU  Costard, 

Cost.  O me ! 

King.  — sorted  and  consorted,  eonintry  to  thy 
established  proclaitned  edict  and  continent  canon, 
with — with, — O with — 6ttt  with  this  I passion  to 
say  wherewith. 

Cost.  With  a wench. 

King.  — with  a child  of  our  grandmother  Eve, 
a female ; or,  for  thy  more  sweet  understimding, 
a woinan.  Him  I (as  my  eter-esteemtd  duty 
pricks  me  on ) hare  sent  to  tlwe,  to  receire  the 
meed  of  punislunent,  by  thy  sweet  grace's  ojjcrr, 
Antony  Dull;  a man  of  good  repute,  carriage, 
bearing,  and  estimation. 


Dull.  Me,  an*t  shall  please  you ; 1 am  Antony 
Dull. 

King.  For  Jaquenetla,  (so  is  the  ireaker  cesse 
called,  which  I apprehended  with  the  qforesaid 
swain.  J i keep  her  as  a vessel  of  thy  law's  fury  ; 
and  shall,  id  the  least  of  thy  sweet  notice,  bring 
her  to  trial.  T^ine.  in  ^l  compliments  of  devoted 
and  heart-burning  neat  qf  duly, 

Don  Adkian'o  db  Abmado. 

Biron.  This  is  not  so  well  as  1 looked  for, 
but  the  best  that  ever  I heard. 

King.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.  But,  sirrah,* 
what  say  you  to  this  ? 

Cost.  Sir,  1 confess  tlie  wench. 

King.  Did  you  hear  the  urocUmation  ? 

Cost.  1 do  confess  mucu  of  the  bearing  it, 
but  little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a year's  imprison- 
ment, to  be  taken  with  a wench. 

Cost.  1 was  taken  with  none.  Sir,  1 was  taken 
with  a damosel. 

King.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damosel. 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosel  neither,  Sir  ; sbL 
was  a virgin. 

King.  It  is  so  varied  too ; for  it  was  pro- 
claim^, virgin. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  T deny  her  virginity ; I was 
taken  with  a maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn.  Sir. 

Cost.  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  Sir. 

King.  Sir,  1 will  pronounce  your  sentence; 
You  shall  fast  a we^  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost.  1 had  rather  pray  a month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Annado  shall  be  vour  keeper. 
— My  lord  Biron  see  him  deliver’d  o’er. — 

And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 

Which  each  to  other  nalh  so  strongly 
sworn. — 

[£jretm/  Kino,  Longaville,  and  Dumain'. 

Biron.  I’ll  lay  my  bead  to  any  good  man’s 
hat,  [scorn.— 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  1 suflfer  for  the  truth,  Sir:  for  true  it  is, 
I was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaquenetta 
is  a true  girl ; and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sour 
cup  of  prosperity  ! Afliiction  may  one  day  smile 
again,  and  till  then,  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow! 

[Exeunt, 

SC£\E  II. — Another  p^t  qf  fkc  same. — Aa- 
MADO’s  Bouse. 


Enter  Aemado  lotd  Moth. 

Arm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a man  of 
great  spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Alotk.  great  sign.  Sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

y4rm.  Why,  sadness  is  one  and  tlie  self-same 
thing,  dear  imp. 

Aloth.  No,  no ; O lord.  Sir,  no. 

Arm.  How  const  thou  part  sadness  and  me- 
lancholy, my  tender  juvcnal  ?* 

Moth.  By  a familiar  demonstration  of  the 
working,  my  tough  senior. 

Arm.  Why  tough  senior?  why  tough  senior? 

Moth.  Why  tender  juvenal?  why  tender  Ju- 
venal ? 

Arm.  I spoke  it,  lender  juvenal,  as  a con- 
gruent epilheton,  appertaining  to  Ihy  youx.. 
davs,  which  we  may  nominate  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  nppert 
nent  title  to  yonrold  time,  whidi  we  may  namt 
tough. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 
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Moth.  How  mean  yoti,  Sir?  1 pn-tty,  and  my 
saying;  ‘ ^ spying  pretty  t 

.Arm.  i'hou  pretty,  bt-cause  littk*. 

iVoih.  Little  pretty,  because  little:  Where- 
fore apt  ? 

^rwi.  An<l  Ihereftire  apt,  because  quick. 

Afe/A.  Speak  tou  this  in  niy  praise,  master? 

Arm.  In  thy  c<»mlign  praise. 

Moth.  1 will  praise  an  cel  with  the  same 
pmi.se. 

Arm.  What?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious f 

Moth.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I do  say,  ihoii  art  quick  In  answers: 
Thou  heatcsl  nsy  blood. 

Aloth.  I am  answered.  Sir. 

Arm.  I love  not  to  be  cro.«sed. 

Moth.  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses* 
love  not  him.  ’ [.istdo. 

Arm.  1 have  promised  to  study  three  years 
with  the  duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  Sir. 

virm.  Impossilile. 

Moth.  How  ninny  i.s  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fittcth  the  spirit 
of  a tapster. 

Moth.  You  are  a gentleman,  and  a gamester, 
Sir. 

Arm.  I confess  both ; they  are  both  the  var- 
nish of  a complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I am  sure,  you  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  uf<ieuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  \Vhich  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth.  W'hy,  Sir,  is  this  such  a piece  of  study? 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you’ll  thrice 
wink:  and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the 
word  three,  and  study  three  years  in  two  words, 
the  dancing  horse  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  A most  fine  figure! 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a cypher.  [AniU. 

■Arm.  ] will  hereupon  confess,  I am  in  love: 
and,  as  It  is  base  for  a soldier  to  love,  so  am  I 
in  love  with  a base  wench.  If  drawing  my 
sword  against  the  humour  of  affection  would 
deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  thought  of  it,  1 
W'ould  take  desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to 
any  French  courtier  for  a new  devised  cour- 
tesy. 1 tliink  scorn  to  sigh ; methinks,  I should 
out-swear  Cupid.  Comfort  me,  boy:  Wbat 
great  men  have  been  in  love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  master. 

Arm.  Most  sweet  Hercules  I — More  authori- 
ty, dear  boy,  name  more;  and,  swcidniy  child, 
let  them  be  men  of  gmxl  repute  and  carriage. 

Aloth.  Samson,  tnH.Hti*r:  he  wa.s  a man  of 

KkkI  carriage,  great  carriage;  for  he  carrieil 
e town-gaU'S  on  bis  back,  like  a porter:  and 
he  was  in  love. 

Arm.  O well-knit  Samson!  strong-joinlecl 
Samson!  I do  excel  thee  in  my  ni.  ier,  as 
much  as  thou  didst  me  in  earni  ing  gates.  I am 
in  love  too, — W ho  was  Samson's  love,  my 
dear  Moth? 

Moth.  A woman,  master. 

Arm.  Of  what  complexion? 

Moth.  ()l  all  the  four, or  the  ihri'CjOr  the  two; 
or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  me  preci.sely  of  what  ct>nijde\ion  ? 
Moth.  Of  the  sea-water  grt'eii,  Mr. 

Arm,  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions  ? 
Ahth.  As  1 have  read,  Sir;  and  the  best  of 
(hem  ton. 

Arm.  (Jreen,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers: 
but  to  bu\c  u love  of  that  colour,  metliinks, 

• Ttic  naii'c  of  a coin  onre  current 


Samson  had  small  reaaoB  for  it.  He,  rarely, 
affected  her  for  her  wit. 

Moth.  It  was  so,  Sir;  for  she  had  a green  wit. 
Arm.  My  lo>  c is  most  immaculate  white  and 
red. 

Moth.  Most  maculate  thoughts,  master,  an 
masked  under  such  colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infart. 
Moth,  ^^y  father's  wit,  and  my  m<*ther’s 
tongue,  aasi'st  me ! 

Arm.  Sweet  invocation  of  a child  ; most 
pretty  and  pathetical ! 

Moth.  If  she  be  niaile  of  white  and  rc<l, 

Her  fniilts  will  ne’er  be  know  n ; 

For  blushing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred, 
And  fears  by  pale-white  show  u : 

Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

Uy  lilts  you  shall  not  know ; 

For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same, 
Which  native  she  doth  owe.* 

A dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason 
of  w hile  an<l  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a ballad,  boy,  of  the  King 
and  the  Reggar? 

Moth.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a 
ballad  some  three  ages  since:  but,  I think, 
now  ’tis  not  to  b<*  found  ; or,  if  it  were,  it  w ould 
neither  wive  for  Uie  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Arm.  1 will  have  the  subject  new  ly  writ  o’er, 
that  1 may  example  my  digressiont  by  some 
mighty  preceilent.  Boy,  1 do  love  that  country 

fTirl,  that  1 took  in  the  park  with  the  ration^ 
limJ  Costard  ; she  deserves  well. 

' Moth.  To  be  whipped  ; and  yet  a better  love 
than  my  master.  [Asit/r. 

Arm.  Sing,  boy ; my  spirit  grows  heavy  in 
love. 

Moth.  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a light 
wench. 

Arm.  I say,  sing. 

Moth.  Forbear  till  this  company  be  past. 
Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and  jAQrESKTTA. 
Dull.  Sir,  the  duke’s  pleasure  is,  that  vou 
keep  Custard  safe : and  you  must  let  him 
take  no  delight,  nor  no  penance;  but  a' must 
fast  threeiluys  a week  : for  this  damsel,  1 must 
keep  her  at  die  park ; she  is  allowed  tor  the 
day. woman. { Fare  you  well. 

Arm.  1 do  betray  myself  with  blushiDg.— 
Maid. 

Jaq.  Man. 

Arm.  I will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq.  That’s  hereby. 

Arm.  I know  where  it  is  situate. 

JtUf.  Ixird,  how  w isc  you  are ! 

Ann.  I will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq.  With  that  face? 

Arm.  1 love  thee. 

Jaq.  So  1 heard  you  say. 

Arm.  And  so  farewell. 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  you  ! 

Dull.  Come,  Jaquenetta,  aw  ay. 

Dl'Lt  anti  jAOrKKETTA. 
Arm.  Villain,  thou  shall  fast  fur  thy  oli'ences, 
ert?  ihmi  be  p:ir«lone<|. 

Cost.  \S  eli,  Sir,  1 hope,  when  1 do  it,  1 shall 
do  it  on  a full  stomach. 

Arm.  Thou  shall  be  heavily  punisbeil. 
i'ojtt.  I am  more  bound  to  you,  than  your 
fellows,  for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 
Arm.  Take  away  this  villain  ; shut  him  up. 
Moth.  ( ome,  you  transgressing  sl.xve ; away. 
l.et  me  not  be  |>ent  up,  Sir;  1 will  last, 
being  bwise. 
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Atoik,  No,  Sir;  that  were  fast  aad  loo«e: 
Uiou  shalt  to  prison. 

Cott.  Weil,  if  ever  1 do  see  the  meirv  days 
of  desolation  that  1 have  seen,  some  shall  see — 
Moth.  What  shall  some  see  i 
Cost  Nay,  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what 
they  look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be 
too  silent  in  their  words:  and.  therefore,  1 
will  say  nothing : 1 thank  God,  I have  as  little 
patience  as  anoUier  man  ; and,  Uierctbre,  1 can 
oe  quiet. 

[Exeunt  Moth  and  Costard. 
Arm,  I do  affect*  the  ver>  ground,  which  is 
base,  where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided 
bv  her  foot,  which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  1 
snail  be  forsworn,  f which  is  a great  argument 
of  falsehood.)  if  1 love  : And  can  that  be 
true  love,  which  is  falsely  attempted  t Love  is 
a familiar:  love  is  a devil:  there  is  no  evil 
angel  but  love.  Yet  Samson  was  so  teinpU 
ed : and  he  bad  an  excellent  strength : yet  was 
Solomon  so  seduced : and  be  had  a very  good 
wit.  Cupid’s  butt-sbaftt  is  too  hard  for  Her- 
cules' cluD,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a 
Spaniard’s  rapier.  The  first  and  second  cause 
will  not  serve  my  turn  ; the  passado  he  re- 
spects not,  the  duello  he  regarus  not:  his  dis- 
grace is  to  be  called  boy  : but  his  glory  is,  to 
subdue  men.  Adieu,  valour ! rust,  rapier ! be 
still,  drum  ! for  your  manager  is  in  love ; yea, 
he  lovetb.  Assist  me  some  exteniporal  god  of 
rhyme,  for,  1 am  sure,  1 shall  turn  sonneteer. 
Devise  wit;  write  pen;  for  I am  for  whole 
Yolumes  in  folio.  [Exit. 

ACT  IT. 

SCENE  I.^^Anotker  part  iht  smar.^A  Pa- 
vilion and  Tents  at  a distance. 

Enter  the  Princess  op  France,  Rosaline, 
Maria,  Katharine,  Hoykt,  Lords,  and  other 
Attendants. 

Boffei.  Now,  madam,  summon  up  your  dear- 
estt  spirits : 

Consider  who  the  king  vour  (alber  sends ; 

To  whom  he  sends ; and  what*s  his  embassy  : 
Yourself,  held  precious  in  the  world’s  esteem  ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a man  may  owe, 
Matchless  Navarre  : the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aquitain  ; a aowrv  for  a queen. 

Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 

As  natare  was  in  making  graces  dear. 

WHen  she  did  starve  the  general  worla  beside, 
And  prodigaliv  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Ptm.  Good  lord  ^yet,  my  beauty,  though 
but  mean, 

Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgement  of  tbe  eye. 

Not  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen’s  tongues  : 

[ am  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  wurtn, 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  spending  your  wit  in  tbe  praise  of  mine. 

But  DOW  to  task  the  tasker,-^ood  Boyet, 

Yon  are  nut  ignorant,  all-telling  fame  ! 

Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a tow, 
Till  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seemeth  it  a needful  course. 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 

To  know  his  pleasure  ; and  in  that  behalf, 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  w*e  single  you 
As  our  best-moving  fair  solicitor : 

Tell  him,  the  daugliter  of  the  king  of  France, 
On  serious  business,  craving  qtiicK  despatch, 
liapdrtuoes  personal  conference  with  bis  grace. 
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Haste,  signify  so  much  ^ while  we  attend, 

Like  hunHily-visag’d  suitors,  his  high  will. 
Boyet.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  1 go. 

[Exif. 

Prin.  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours 
is  so. — 

Who  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 

That  are  vow-fellows  witli  this  virtuous  duke? 

1 Lord,  Lungavillc  is  one. 

Prin.  Know  you  the  man  ? 

Mar,  1 know  him,  madam ; ata  marriage  feast. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Falconbridge  solemnized. 

In  Nurinamiy  saw  I this  Longaville: 

A mun  of  sovereign  pails  he  is  esteem’d ; 

Well  fitted  in  the  arts,  glorious  in  arms : 
Nothii^  becomes  him  ili,  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue’s  gloss, 

(if  virtue’s  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil,) 

Is  a sharp  wit  match’d  with  too  blunt  a will ; 
Whose  edge  bath  power  to  cut,  whose  will 
still  wills  [power. 

It  should  none  spare  that  come  within  his 
Prtn.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ; is’t 
so? 

Mar.  They  say  so  most,  that  most  his  hu- 
mours know. 

Pria.  Such  sbort-liv’d  wits  do  wither  as  they 
grow. 

Who  are  the  rest? 

hath,  Tbe  young  Dumain,  a well -accom- 
plish’d youth, 

Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov’d : [ill  ; 

Most  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good. 

And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  bad  no  wiL 
1 saw  him  at  the  duke  AleDi;oD’8  once ; 

And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I saw, 

Is  my  report,  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Ros.  Anotuer  of  these  students  at  that  time. 
Was  there  with  him:  if  1 have  heard  a truth, 
Birun  they  call  him ; but  a merrier  man, 

Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 

I never  spent  an  hour’s  talk  withal : 

His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit ; 

For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch, 

The  other  turns  to  a mirth-moving  jest ; 

W hich  his  fair  tongue  (conceit’s  expositor,) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words. 

That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales. 

And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished  ; 

So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Prin.  God  blessmy  ladies ! are  they  all  in  lo\  e ; 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise  ? 
Mar.  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Re-enter  Boyet. 

Prin.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ? 

Boyet.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  ap- 
proach ; 

And  he,  and  his  competitors*  in  oath, 

Were  all  address’d!  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady 
Before  I came.  Marry,  thus  much  I have 
learnt, 

He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  his  court,) 
Than  seek  a dispensation  fbr  his  oatli. 

To  let  you  enter  lus  unpcopK‘<l  house. 

Here  comes  Navarre,  [The  Ladies  mask. 

Enter  Kino,  Longaville,  Dumain,  Birmi 
and  Attendants. 

King*.  Fair  priuc'^as,  welcome  to  the  court 
of  Navarre. 
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/*W».  I'jlir,  I give  you  back  ftgain ; anci, 
iTi  Icaine  1 have  nut  yet : tlic  roof  of  this  court 
is  too  lii^h  to  be  yours ; and  welcome  to  the 
wild  fields  too  base  to  be  mine. 

J\iag.  Veil  bImiU  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my 
court. 

Prin.  I will  be  welcome  then;  conduct  roe 
thither. 

Ixing.  Hear  me,  dear  lady ; 1 have  sworn 
an  oath. 

Prttt.  Our  Lady  help  my  lord!  he’ll  be  for- 
sworn. 

Kiuf'.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my 
will. 

I*rm.  Why,  will  shall  break  it;  w*ill,  and 
nolhins  else. 

Vour  ladphip  is  ignorant  what  it  Is. 
Prin.  Were  my  lord  so,  his  ignorance  were 
wise,  [ranee. 

Where*  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  igno> 
1 bear,  your  grace  bath  sworn  out  house-keep- 
ing: 

^is  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord, 
And  sin  to  break  it: 

But  pardon  me,  I am  too  sudden-buld  ; 

To  teach  a teacher  ill  beseemetli  me. 

Vouchsafe  to  read  the  purpose  of  niy  coming, 
And  suddenly  resolve  me  in  my  suit. 

a paper. 

Kit^.  Madam,  1 will,  if  suadenty  1 may. 
PrtH,  You  will  the  sooner,  that  i were  away; 
For  you’ll  prove  pennr’d,  if  you  make  me  stay. 
Jitron.  Did  not  1 dance  with  you  in  Kni' 
bant  once  ? 

Ros.  Did  not  1 dance  with  you  in  Brabant 
once  ? 

Biron.  1 know,  you  did. 

Bos.  How  nceiiless  was  it  then 
To  the  question  I 
Biron.  You  must  not  be  so  <|uick. 

Jios.  'Tis  ’long  of  you  that  spur  me  with  sneh 
qiiestiuns. 

Biron.  Vour  wit’s  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast, 
’twill  tire. 

Bos.  Not  till  it  leave  llte  rider  in  the  mire. 

Biron.  What  time  o’ day  1 

B<^.  The  hour  that  fooU  should  ask. 

Biron.  Now  fair  befall  your  mask ! 

Boa.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers  ! 

Biron.  And  send  you  many  lovers ! 

Bos.  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

Biron.  Nay,  then  will  I be  gone. 

King,  Madam,  your  fatlier  here  doth  intimate 
Tlie  payment  of  a hundred  thousand  crowns  ; 
Being  but  liic  one  half  of  an  entire  sum. 
Disbursed  by  my  father  in  bis  wars. 

But  say.  that  he,  or  we,  fas  neither  have,) 
KeceivM  that  sum  ; yet  tnere  renmins  unpaid 
A hundred  thousand  more;  in  surety  of  the 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us,  [which, 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money’s  worth. 

If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  w hich  is  unsatisfied. 

We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain, 

And  hola  fair  mendsbip  with  his  m^esty. 

But  that,  it  seems,  be  little  purposeth. 

For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
An  hundred  thousand  crowns;  and  not  de- 
mands, 

On  payment  of  a hundred  thousand  crowns, 
To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain  ; 

"Which  we  much  rather  had  depart!  withal. 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent, 

Iban  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  it  is. 

Dear  princess,  w*crc  not  his  requests  so  far 


From  reason’s  yielding,  your  ftUr  self  should 
make 

A yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast. 
And  go  well  satisfied  to  Prance  again. 

Pnn.  You  do  the  king  my  fatlier  too  qiuch 
wTong, 

And  wrong  the  reputation  ofyonr  name, 

In  BO  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 
Of  that  which  hath  so  faithfully  been  pah' 

A'ing.  ] do  protest,  I never  heard  ol  it , 

And,  if  you  prove  it,  I’ll  repay  it  back, 

Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin.  W e arrest  your  word  : — 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances, 

F'or  such  a sum,  from  8i>ecial  ofiicers 
Of  ('harles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Boyet.  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is 
not  come, 

Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound  ; 
Tu-inorrow  you  shall  have  a sight  of  them. 

King.  It  shall  suffice  me:  at  which  inter* 
All  liberal  reason  1 will  yield  unto.  [view. 
Mean  time,  receive  such  welcome  at  roy  band, 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  tl^  true  worthiness  : 

You  may  not  come,  udr  princess,  in  my  rates ; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  receiv’d, 

As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lodg’d  in  my  heart. 
Though  so  denied  fair  harbour  in  my  house. 
Yuur  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  fare- 
w^l : 

To-morrow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 

Prin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  conaort 
your  grace ! 

King.  Thy  own  wish  w ish  I thee  in  CYcry 
place  ! [Exettni  King  and  kis  Train. 
Biron.  Lady,  I w ill  commend  you  to  my  own 
heart. 

Boa.  ’I’ray  you,  do  my  commendations;  1 
would  be  glad  to  sec  it. 

Biron.  1 would,  you  heard  it  groan. 

Bos.  Is  the  fool  sick? 

Biron.  Sick  at  heart. 

Bos.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Biron.  Would  that  do  it  good  t 
Bos.  My  physic  says,  I.* 

Biron.  will  you  prick’t  with  your  eye? 

Bos,  No  poynt,!  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  God  save  thy  life! 

Bos.  And  yours  from  long  living! 

Biron.  1 cannot  stay  thanksgiving.  [Betirimr. 
Bum.  Sir.  1 pray  you,  a word:  What  lady 
is  tnat  same  ? 

Boyet.  The  heir  of  Alen(;oo,  Rosaline  her 
name. 

Dmm.  A g^lant  lady ! Monsieur,  fare  you 
well.  [ 

Long,  1 beseech  you  a word ; What  is  she  in 
the  white  f 

Boyet.  A woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw'  her 
in  the  light. 

Long.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light:  1 de- 
sire her  name. 

Boyet.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  tu  de- 
sire that,  were  a shame. 

Ijong.  Pray  yon.  Sir,  whose  daughter  ? 
Boyet.  Her  mother’s,  I have  heard. 

L«mg.  God’s  blessing  on  your  beanl  1 
Boyet.  Gou<]  Sir^  be  not  ofl'cnded  : 

She  is  an  heir  of  Kalconbridgc. 

Long.  Nay,  my  cboler  is  ended. 

She  is  a most  sw  ect  lady. 

Boyet.  Not  unlike,  Sir;  tli't  may  l>e. 

[Exit  l/oNGAVII  I 
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Uiron.  What’H  her  name,  in  the  cap  7 
lioyet.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

Jiiron.  Is  she  weudtAj,  or  no  ! 

U(^et.  To  her  will,  Sir,  or  ao. 
iiiroN.  You  are  welcome,  Sir;  adieu! 

Boyet.  Farewell  tome,  Sir,  and  welcome  to 
you.  [KxU  Biron. — Ijodifg  unmask. 

Mar.  l^at  last  is  Biron,  the  merry  mad-cap 
Not  a word  with  him  but  a jest.  [lord  ; 

Hoyet.  And  erery  jest  but  a word. 

/V}R.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at 
his  word. 

Iloyet.  1 was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was 
to  board. 

Mur.  Two  hot  sheeps,  marry  I 
liouet.  And  whereiore  not  sliips?  [lips. 
No  sneep;  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your 
Mar.  1 ou  sheep,  and  I pasture ; Shall  that 
finish  the  jest? 

Boyet.  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me. 

[OJeriug  to  kiss  her. 
^/or.  Nut  so,  gcuUc  beast ; fbe. 

My  Ups  arc  no  common,  though  sereral*  they 
Boyet.  Belonging  to  whom  i 
Mar.  To  mv  fortunes  and  me. 

Prin.  Goou  wits  will  be  jangling:  but,  gen- 
tles, agree : 

The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men ; for  here  'tis 
abused. 

Boyet,  If  my  observation,  (w'liich  very  sel- 
dom lies,)  icycfl, 

By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with 
Peceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Pn’n.  With  what? 

Boyet.  With  that  which  we  lovers  cnUllc, 
afiected.  I 

Prin.  Your  reason?  ' 

Boyet.  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make ! 
their  retire  fsiic : 

To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  cle- 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  im- 
pressed, 

Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  anti  not  see, 
Bid  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : J^eye, 

Metbought,  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy; 
Who,  tend'ring  their  own  worth,  from  where 
they  were  glass’d, 

Bid  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pass’d. 
His  race’s  own  ma^ent  did  quote  such  amazes, 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes: 
I’ll  give  you  Aquilain,  and  all  that  is  his. 

An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving 
kiss. 

Prin.  Come,  to  our  paviUon : Boyet  is  dis- 
pos’d— 

Boyet.  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  which 
his  eye  hath  disclos'd  : 

J only  have  made  a mouth  of  his  eye^ 

By  Audi^  a tongue  which  1 know  will  not  He. 
'Hos.  'Tnou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and 
speak’st  skilfully. 

Mar.  He  is  Cupid’s  grandfather,  and  learns 
news  of  nim. 

llos.  ’Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother;  for 
her  father  is  but  grim. 

Boyet.  Do  you  hear  my  mad  w'enches  ? 

Mar.  No. 

Boyet.  What  then,  do  you  see? 

Rof.  Ay,  our  way  to  m leone. 

Boyet.  You  are  too  hard  for  me.  [Ej’cunt. 
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ACT  III. 

5C£.V/i  I.^.Another  part  qf  the  same. 

Enter  Armado  ami  Morrr. 

Arm.  Warble^  child;  make  passionate  luy 
sense  ot  iiearing. 

Moth.  Concolinel [SinfciNfC- 

Anit.  .Sw’eetair! — Go,  tenderness  of  years; 
take  this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swaiu, 
bring  him  festiimtely*  hither;  1 must  employ 
him  in  a letter  to  my  love. 

Moth.  Master,  will  you  win  your  lore  with  a 
French  brawl  ?t 

Arm.  How  mean’s!  thou  ? brawl  ingin  French  ? 

Moth.  No,  my  complete  master;  but  to  jig 
on  a tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary)  to  n 
with  your  feet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your 
eyc-hds ; sigh  a note,  and  sing  a note ; soine- 
tiine  through  the  throat,  as  if  you  swallowed 
love  with  singing  love;  sometime  through  the 
nose,  as  ifvou  snuffed  up  love  by  smelling  love; 
with  your  bat  penthouse-like,  o’er  the  shop  of 
your  eyes;  with  your  arms  crossed  on  your 
thiu  belly-doublet,  like  a rabbit  on  a spit ; or 
your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a man  after 
tlie  old  painting  ; and  keep  not  too  long  in  one 
tune,  but  a snip  and  aw'ay : These  are  comple- 
monU,  these  arc  humours;  tliesc  betray  nice 
wenches— that  would  be  betrayed  without 
these;  and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do  you 
note,  men  ?)  tliat  most  are  affected  to  these. 

Arm.  How  hast  thou  purchased  this  expe- 
rience ? 

Moth.  By  my  penny  of  observation. 

ylrm.  But  (), — but  O, — 

Moth.  — the  hobby-horse  is  forgot. 

Arm.  Callc.st  thou  my  love,  hobby-horse? 

Moth.  No,  master ; the  hobby-horse  is  but  a 
colt,  and  your  love,  perhaps,  a hackney.  Bu* 
have  you  forgot  your  love? 

Arm.  Almost  1 had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student ! learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  masicr:  all  tho8« 
three  1 will  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove? 

Moth.  A man,  if  1 live ; and  tliis,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant:  By  heart  you  love 
her,  because  y<mr  heart  cannot  come  by  her : 
in  heart  you  love  her,  bccau.se  your  heart  is  in 
love  with  her ; and  out  of  heart  you  love  her, 
being  out  of  heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  1 am  all  these  three. 

Moth.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and 
yet  notliing  at  all. 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain  ; he  must  carry 
me  a letter. 

Moth.  A message  well  sympathised ; a horse 
to  be  ambassador  for  an  ass ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha ! what  sa>  est  thou  ? 

Moth.  Marry,  Sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon 
the  horse,  for  he  is  very  sIovi*-gaited : Bul  l go. 

Arm.  The  way  is  but  short ; away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead.  Sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious? 

Is  not  lead  a metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  ? 

Moth.  Miminif  honest  master ; or  rather,  mas 
ter,  no. 

Arm.  I say,  lead  is  slow. 

Aloth.  You  are  too  swii1l,f  Sir.  to  say  so* 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fir’d  from  a gun? 

Ann,  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric  I 
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He  rcpiltps  me  a cannon ; and  the  buUet,  that’s 
I slitM»l  thoe  at  the  swain.  fhr 

AJolh.  Thump  then,  and  I flee.  [Kiit. 

Arm.  A ntost  acute  Juvenal ; voluble  and  free 
of  prace  1 

By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I must  sigh  in 
thy  face : 

Most  rude  melancholv,  valour  gives  tlice  place. 
My  ber.tld  is  return'd. 

Re-rnttr  Morn  and  Costard. 

Moth.  A wonder,  master ; here’s  a Costard* 
broken  in  a shin. 

Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle : come, — tliy 
I'envoy  ;t — begin. 

Cost.  No  egiiia,  no  riddle,  no  Venvoy ; no 
salve  in  the  mail.  Sir:  O,  Sir,  plantain,  a plain 
plantain  ; no  Venvoyf  no  Trapoy,  no  salve.  Sir, 
out  a plantain ! 

Arm.  Hy  virtue,  Uiou enforcest  laughter;  thy 
■illy  thought,  ray  spleen;  the  heaving  of  tny 
lungs  provokes  me  to  ridiculous  smiliiig:  O, 
pardun  me,  my  stars  ! Doth  the  inconsiderate 
take  salve  for  /’mroy,  and  the  word,  I'tnroyt 
for  a salve? 

Moth.  Do  the  wise  think  them  otlier  ? is  not 
Tcaroy  a salve  ? 

^rm.  No, page:  itisan  epilogue  or  discourse, 
to  make  plain 

Some  obscure  precedence  that  bath  tofore  been 
1 will  example  it : [sain. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  bumble-bee, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There’s  the  moral : Now  the  Venvoy. 

Moth.  1 will  add  the  Venroy : Say  the  moral 
again. 

Arm,  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humblc-bcc, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  tbrtHr : 

Moth.  Until  the  gooM  came  out  of  door, 
And  stav’d  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

Now  will  I begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  fol- 
low with  my  Venvoy, 

The  fox,  the  ape.  and  the  humble-bcc. 
Were  still  at  odas,  being  but  three: 

Arm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 
Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

Moth.  A good  /'cNroy,  ending  in  the  goose ; 
Would  you  desire  more  ? 

Coot.  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a barg:ain,  a 
goose,  that's  flat : — [fat. — 

Sir,  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be 
To  sell  a bargain  W'ell,  is  as  cunning  as  fast 
and  loose : 

Let  me  see  a fat  Ventoy ; ay,  that’s  a fat  goose. 
Arm,  Come  hither,  come  hither : How  did 
this  argument  begin  ? 

Moth.  By  saying  that  a Cootard  was  broken 
in  a sliin. 

Ttien  call’d  you  for  the  Ventoy. 

Cost.  True,  and  X for  a plantain ; Thus  came 
your  argument  in ; 

Then  the  boy’s  fat  Venroy^  the  goose  that  you 
And  he  ended  the  market.  [bought : 

.4rm.  But  tell  me;  how  was  there  a Costard 
broken  in  a shin? 

ASoth.  I will  tell  you  sensibly. 

Coot.  Thou  hast  no  feeling  of  it.  Moth ; I will 
speak  that  Ventoy : 

1,  Costard,  running  out,  tliat  was  safely  within, 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  iny  shin. 
Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 
Coot.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 
Arm.  Sirrah  Costard,  I will  enfranchise  thee. 

• A liead. 

♦ An  old  French  term  for  concluding  vmrt,  which 
•erred  cither  to  conrey  ihc  moral,  or  to  addrcw  Uic  i>ccm 
to  HfUlC  iJCrtMI. 


Cost.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances: — I smell 
some  Venroy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

Arm.  By  my  sweet  soul,  I mean,  setting  thee 
at  liberty,  enl'reedoming  thy  person;  thou  wert 
immure<l,  restrained,  captivated,  bound. 

Coot.  Tr\ie,  true ; ana  now  you  will  be  my 
purgation,  and  let  me  loose. 

Arm.  I give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  from 
durance  ; and,  in  lieu  therec»f,  impose  on  thee 
nothing  but  this : Bear  this  signiocant  to  the 
country  maid  Jaquenetta:  there  is  remunera- 
tion; [fiicing  him  moary.1  fur  the  best  ward  of 
mine  honour,  is,  rewarding  my  dependents. 
Moth,  follow.  [/vxif. 

Moth.  Like  the  sequel,  I. — Signior  Costard, 
adieu. 

Coot.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man’s  flesh  ! my  in- 
conv*Jcw! — Moth. 

Now  will  1 look  to  his  remuneration.  Rerou- 
noratioii!  O,  timt’s  the  Latin  word  for  Uirce 
farthings : three  farthings — remuneration. — 
WhttVo  the  price  qf  this  inkle?  a penny A'o,  2'U 

f ire  you  a rr/aicJierufion;  why,  it  carries  it. — 
temuneration  ! — why,  it  is  a lairer  name  than 
l-’rench  crown.  1 will  never  buy  aud  sell  out 
of  this  word. 

Enter  Biron. 

Rifpii.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard  1 exceed- 
ingly well  met. 

Cost.  Pray  you.  Sir,  how  much  carnation 
ribbon  mav  a man  buy  for  a remuneration  ? 
liiron.  VVhat  is  a remuneration  ? 

(,'oj/.  Marry,  Sir,  halfi>enny  farthing. 
liiron.  O,  why  then,  thrce-farthings-worthof 
silk. 

CosL  I thank  your  worship:  God  be  with 
you ! 

liiron.  ().  stay,  slave ; T roust  employ  thee  : 
As  thou  wilt  w in  my  favour,  good  iny  knave, 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I shall  entreat. 

C'osL  When  would  you  have  it  done.  Sir? 
liiron.  O,  this  afternoon. 

Cost.  Well,  1 will  do  it.  Sir : Fare  you  well, 
liiron.  O,  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Cost.  I shall  know,  Sir,  when  1 have  done  it 
liiron.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first. 
Cost.  I will  coroe  to  your  worship  to-morruw 
morning. 

liiron.  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.  Hark, 
slave,  it  is  but  this ; — 

The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a gentle  lady; 

When  longues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  naine 
her  name. 

And  Rosaline  they  call  her:  ask  for  her; 

And  to  her  white  band  see  thou  do  commend 
This  seal’d-up  counsel.  There’s  thy  guerdon  ;f 
[Gtrc«  m'in  money. 
Cost.  Guerdon, — O sweet  guerdon!  better 
than  remuneration  ; eleveniience  farthing  bet 
ter : Most  sweet  guerdon  ! — I will  do  it.  Sir,  in 
print.? — Guerdon — remuneration.  fiixii. 

Biron.  () ! — And  I,  forsooth,  in  love  1 1,  Uial 
have  been  love’s  whip; 

A very  beadle  to  a humorous  sigh  ; 

A critic ; nay,  a ni^t-watch  constable  ; 

A domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 

Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent ! 

This  wimpled, § wining,  purblind,  wayward 
boy; 

This  senior  junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid  ; 
Regent  of  love-iiiymes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
X.sege  of  all  loiterers  and  marconteaU, 

• IVligtjtful.  f Kewani. 
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Dread  prince  of  placketa,*  king  of  codpiece*. 
Sole  impcrator^  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  pantors.t— O my  little  heart!— 
And  I to  be  a corporal  of  his  field. 

And  wear  his  colours  like  a tumbler’s  hoop! 
What  ? 1 ! I love  ! I sue  I ] seek  a wile ! 

A woman,  that  is  like  a German  clock, 

Stjll  a repairing ; ever  out  of  frame ; 

And  never  goint  aright,  being  a watch, 
gut  being  watch’d  that  it  may  still  go  right? 
Nay,  to  be  penur’d,  which  is  worst  ofaU; 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all : 

A whitely  wanton  with  a velvet  brow, 

W itJi  two  pitch  balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes : 
Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  aud  her  guard; 
And  1 to  sigh  for  her ! to  watch  for  her ! 

pray  for  her ! Go  to ; it  is  a plague 
Tnat  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neglect 
Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might. 

*1  ell,  I will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  and 
groan ; 

Some  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  some  Joan. 

[Erif. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  7.— Anot/icr  part  tht  some. 

EmIct  the  Princess,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Ka- 
' MARINE,  Boybt,  Lords,  AttendatUM,  and  a 
rORESTLR. 

Prin,  Vi  as  that  the  king,  that  spurr'd  Ids 
horse  so  hard 

Arainst  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  t 
Bayet.  1 know  not;  but,  I tidnk,  it  was 
not  he. 

Prin,  \V  hoe’er  he  was,  he  show’d  a mount* 
ing  mind. 

Well,  lords,  to-day  \va  shall  have  our  despatch: 
Saturday  wc  will  return  to  France.— 

^en,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush, 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  in  ? 
For,  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder 
coppice ; 

A stand,  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Prin.  1 thank  my  beauty.  I am  fair  that  shoot, 
And  thereupon  tJiou  speak  sL  the  fairest  shoot. 
For.  Pardon  me,  madam,  for  I meant  not  so. 
Prin.  What,  what?  first  praise  me,  and  again 
My,  no  ? 

^•hort-livd  pride!  Not  fair?  alack  for  woe! 
Fot^.  Yes,  madam,  fair. 

Nay,  never  paint  me  now;  [brow. 
Where  fair  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the 
Here,  good  my  glass,  lake  Uiis  for  telling  true; 

. [(jitinfc  him  money. 

Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 
For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  wluch  you  in- 
herit. 

Prin.  See,  see,  my  beauty  will  be  sav’d  by 
C)  heresy  in  fair,  fit  lor  those  days ! [merit. 

A gixiog  hand,  though  foul,  simll  have  fair 
praise.— 

Hut  come,  the  bow  : — Now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 

Thus  will  I save  my  credit  in  the  s!iuot: 

Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do’t; 

If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill. 

That  more  lor  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to 
kill. 

And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  sometimes ; 

Glory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; [part, 
When,  for  fame’s  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward 
W'e  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart: 

• IVtiOfMtS. 

+ TtH’  nlOrcrs  of  the  •plrltutl  courts  who  serve  citations. 
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As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill  i IU. 
The  poordecr’s  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no 
Boyet.  Do  not  curst  wives  hold  that  self- 
sovereignty 

Only  for  praise '^sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o’er  their  lords  i 
Prin.  Only  for  praise:  and  praise  we  may 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a iortl.  [afford 

Enter  Costard. 

Prin.  Here  comes  a member  of  the  common- 
wealth. 

Cast.  God  dig-you-den*  all ! Pray  you,  which 
IS  the  head  lady  ? 

Prin.  Thou  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the 
rest  that  have  no  heads. 

Cesf.  W’hich  is  the  greatest  lady, the  highest? 
Prin.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest. 

Cost.  Tlie  thickesL  aud  tlie  tallest ! it  is  so ; 
truth  is  truth.  [wit, 

An  your  w aist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my 
One  of  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist 
should  be  fit. 

Are  not  you  the  chief  woman  ? you  are  the 
thickest  here. 

Prin.  W hat’s  your  will,  Sir  ? what’s  your  will  ? 
Corf.  I have  a letter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to 
one  lady  Rosaline. 

Prtn.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter  j he’s  a good 
friend  of  mine  ; [carve ; 

Stand  aside,  good  bearer. — Boyet,  you  can 
Break  up  this  capon. t 
Boyet.  1 am  bound  to  serve. — 

This  letter  is  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here  : 
It  is  writ  to  Jaqui’netta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I swear : [ear. 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give 
Boyet.  [Reads.]  By  heaven^  that  thou  art  jair, 
t$  moat  i^'aUihle ! fnir,  that  thou  art  heauteousf 
tntth  itae{fy  that  thou  art  lovely : More  fairer  than 
Jhir,  beautiful  than  beauteous ; truer  than  truth 
iiae(fy  have  commiseration  on  thy  henieal  rasoai  / 
Thema^animous  and  most  iiiustratet  khtg-Coph- 
etua  set  rye  upon  the  pemieious  and  uuiubitate 
o^rar  Zeuclophon : aitd  he  it  was  that  might 
rightly  ray,  veni,  vidt,  vici ; wluch  to  nnatoum* 
in  the  ndgoTj  ( O base  and  obscure  vulgar  ! ) vide- 
licet, he  came,  rair,  and  overcame:  he  came^  one ; 
MW,  fwo ; overcame,  three.  Who  came?  f hr  king  ; 
Why  did  he  come^  to  see ; Why  did  he  see?  to 
overcome:  Totchomcame  tothebeggar;  What 
saw  he?  the  beggar;  Who  overcame  he?  the  beg* 
gar:  Tlw  conclusion  is  victont ; On  whose  side? 

king's  : ihc  captive  is  enrich'd ; On  whose  side? 
the  beggar's;  The  catastrophe  is  a nuptial ; On 
iTAorr  aide  ? the  king's  ? — no,  on  both  in  one,  or 
one  in  jnth.  I am  the  king;  fur  so  stands  the 
comparison:  thou  the  beggar;  for  to  witnesseih 
thy  lowliness.  Shall  / command  thy  love?  I may: 
Shall  I enforce  thy  love  ? 1 could : Shall  / entreat 
thy  love?  I will.  What  shalt  thou  exchange  for 
rags?  robes;  For  tittles,  titles:  Forthyte(/,  tne. 
Thus,  expecting  thy  reply,  I profane  my  lifts  on 
thy  foot,  my  eyes  on  thy  pirfttrr,  and  my  heart  on 
thy  every  part. 

Thine,  in  the  drarrrf  design  qf  industry. 

Dun  Adriano  de  Armado. 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  (he  Nemean  lion  roar 
'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standeslas  bis 
_prcy ; 

Submissive  (all  his  princely  feet  before. 

And  ho  from  forage  will  incline  to  play: 

But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  tnou  (hen? 
Food  for  his  rage,  repnsture  for  lus  den. 

• Ood  give  you  good  even.  f Open  (hit 

t lihutriou*. 
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Dull.  What  U Dictynna? 

^'alk.  A title  to  Phcebe,  to  Luna,  to  tlicmoon. 

Hoi.  The  moon  was  a month  old,  when 
Adam  w'as  no  more  ; 

And  raught*  nut  to  five  weeks,  when  lie  came 
to  fivescore. 

The  allusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

Dull.  Tis  true  indeed ; the  collusion  holds 
in  the  exchange. 

Hoi.  God  comfort  thy  capacity!  I say,  the 
allusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

Dull.  And  1 say  the  pollution  holds  in  the 
exchange;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a month 
old : and  1 say  beside,  that  ’tw'as  a pricket 
that  the  princess  kill'd. 

Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  wall  you  hear  an  extem- 
poral  epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ? and, 
to  humour  the  ignorant,  1 have  call’d  the  deer 
the  princess  kilid,  a pricket. 

Nath.  Perffey  good  master  Holofernes,  per- 
ge;  soitshall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

Hul.  I will  something  affect  tne  letter ; lor 
it  argues  facility. 

The  praistfnlprtnceas  pierc'd  and  prick'd  a jtretty 
pleasing  pricket ; 

6'o/ns  say,  a sore ; hut  not  a sore,  till  rune  made 
sore  with  shooting. 

The  dogs  did  yell ; put  I to  sore,  then  sorcl  jumps 
frttm  thicket ; 

Or  prtcketj  sore,  or  else  sorcl ; the  people  fall  a 
hooting. 

sore  he  sore,  then  L to  sore  nuikes  f/ty  sores; 
O sore  L ! 

Of  one  sore  / an  hundred  makCy  by  adding  but 
one  min’e  L. 

Hath.  A rare  talent  I 

DhU.  If  a talent  be  a claw,  look  how  he 
claws  him  with  a talent.  I 

Hoi.  This  is  a gill  that  I have,  simple,  aim*  I 
pie  ; a foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  i 
figures,  shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehensions, 
motions,  revolutions  : these  are  begot  in  the 
ventricle  of  memory,  noiirfshed  in  the  womb 
of  pia  mater ; and  cieliver’d  upon  the  mellow- 
ing of  occasion  : But  the  gift  is  good  in  those 
in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I am  thankful  for  it. 

Hath.  Sir,  I praise  the  Lord  for  you ; and 
so  may  my  parishioners : for  their  sons  are 
well  tutor’d  by  you,  and  their  daughters  profit 
very  greatly  under  you  : you  ore  a good  mem- 
ber 01  the  commonwealth. 

Hoi.  MehercUy  if  their  sons  be  ingenious, 
they  shall  want  no  instruction  : if  their  daugh- 
ters be  capable,  I will  put  it  to  them : But,  tir 
oapU.  qui  pauca  loquitur:  a soul  feminine  sa- 
lutetn  us. 

Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  God  give  you  good  morrow,  master  per- 
son. 

Hoi.  Master  person, — quasi  pers-on.  And 
if  one  should  be  pierced,  which  is  the  one? 

Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that 
is  likest  to  a hogshead. 

Hoi.  Of  piercing  a hogshead  I a good  lustre 
of  conceit  in  a tun  of  earth ; tire  enough  for 
a flint,  pearl  enough  for  a swine : ’Us  pretty ; 
it  is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read 
me  this  letter;  it  was  given  mo  by  Costard, 
and  sent  roe  from  Bon  ArmatUo;  1 beseecli 
TOO,  read  it. 

Ho\.  Faustey  prccor  gelid&  qmmdo  pecus  omne 
ault  umbrd 


Ruminaty — nn<l  so  ^orth.  Ah,  good  old  Man- 
tuan ! i may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth 
of  Vcuice  : 

Vineguiy  Vinegia, 

Chi  non  te  rede,  ei  non  te  pre^. 

Old  Mantuan ! old  Mantuan ! Who  under- 
standelh  thee  not,  loves  thee  not. — {/?,  rr,  sol, 
loy  miy  /a.— Under  pardon.  Sir,  what  are  the 
contents  ? or,  rather,  as  Horace  says  in  his — 
U’hat,  my  soul,  verses  t 

Na^.  Ay,  Sir,  and  very  learned. 

Hoi,  Let  me  hear  u stafl*,  a stanza,  a verse  ; 
Legey  domine. 

Hath.  If  love  make  mo  forsworn,  how  shall 
I swear  to  love  ? 

Ah,  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty 
vowed  ! 

Though  to  myself  forsw'om,  to  thee  I’ll  faith- 
ful prove ; 

Those  Uioughls  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like 
osiers  bowed. 

Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book 
Uiine  eyes; 

Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  that  art 
would  comprehend  : 

If  knowledge  be  tlie  mark,  to  know  thee 
shall  sufltce; 

Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can 
thee  commcml ; 

All  ignorant  that  soul,  Uiat  sees  thee  with- 
out wonder ; 

(Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  1 thy 
parts  admire ;) 

Thy  eye  Jove’s  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his 
dreadful  tiiunder. 

Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  music,  and 
sweet  fire.  [wrong, 

Celestial,  as  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  tins 

That  sings  heaven’s  praise  with  such  an 
earthly  tongue! 

Hoi.  You  find  nut  the  apostrophes,  and  so 
miss  the  accent:  let  me  supervise  the  canzonet* 
Here  are  only  numbers  ratified ; but,  for  the 
elegancy,  facility;,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy, 
caret.  Ovidius  Naso  was  the  man : ana  why, 
indeed,  Naso;  but  for  smelling  out  the  odori- 
ferous flowers  of  fancy,  the  jerks  of  invention? 
Imitariy  is  nuthing:  so  doth  tlic  bound  his 
master,  the  ape  his  keeper^  the  tired  horse*  his 
rider.  But  damosella  virgin,  was  Uiis  directed 
to  you  ? 

Jaq.  Ay,  Sir,  from  one  Monsieur  Biron,  one 
of  the  strange  queen’s  lords. 

Hoi.  1 w ill  overglance  the  superscript.  To 
the  snow-white  hand  of  the  most  hetcuteous  Lady 
Hosaline.  1 will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of 
Uie  letter,  for  the  nomination  of  the  party 
writing  to  the  person  written  unto : 

Your  Ladyship's  in  all  desired  employment, 
Biron.  Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of 
Uie  votaries  w’ith  the  king ; and  here  he  hath 
framed  a letter  to  a sequent  of  the  stranger 
queen’s,  which,  accidently,  or  by  tlie  way  of 
progression,  hath  miscarried. — IVip  and  go, 
my  sweet;  deliver  this  paper  into  the  royal 
hand  of  the  king ; it  may  concern  muck : Stay 
not  thy  compliment ; I forgive  thy  duty ; adieu. 

Jaq.  Good  Costara  go  writh  roc. — Sir,  God 
save  your  life ! 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

[£xeu}il  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Hath.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of 
God,  very  religiously ; and,  as  a certain  father 
sailh 

• Hone  urtomccl  w:th  rilsnds. 
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Hot.  Sir,  tell  uot  me  of  the  failior,  I <Io  fear 
colourable  colours.  But,  return  to  Uu*  ver- 
sos : Did  they  please  you,  Sir  Natlmniel  I 
linth.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

Uol.  I do  dim!  to-day  at  the  father’s  of  a 
certain  pupil  of  ininc  ; where  if,  bel'ore  repast, 
it  shall  please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a 
grace,  1 will,  on  my  privilege  1 have  with  the 
parents  of  the  foresaid  child  or  pupil,  under- 
take your  ben  tenuto;  w'here  1 w'lll  prove  those 
▼erses  to  be  very  unlearned,  neither  savouring 
of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention  : 1 beseech  your 
society. 

Salk.  And  thank  you  too  : for  society,  (sailh 
the  text,)  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

i/of.  And,  cerles.*  the  text  most  infallibly 
concludes  it.— Sir,  [To  Dull.]  1 do  invite  you 
too;  you  shall  not  say  me,  nay:  ;NiMra  rrrfia. 
Away;  the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  wc 
will  to  our  recreation.  [^noif. 

SCESE  III. — Another  part  Uie  $wrne. 

Enter  Uiron  tcUh  a paper. 

Biron,  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer;  I 
am  coursing  myself : they  have  pitch’d  a Uul ; 

I am  toiling  in  a pitch ; pitch  that  defiles ; de- 
file! a foul  word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  sor- 
row I for  so,  they  sav,  the  fool  said,  and  so  say 
I,  and  I the  Ibof.  Well  proved,  wit ! By  Uie 
lord,  this  love  is  as  mad  as  Ajax : it  kills 
sheep;  it  kills  me,  I a sheep:  Well  proved 
again  on  my  side!  1 will  nut  love:  it  1 do, 
hang  roe ; i’faitlt.  1 will  not.  O,  but  her  eye, 
—by  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I would  not 
love  her;  yes,  for  lier  two  eyes.  Well,  1 do 
nothing  in  the  world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  mv 
throat.  By  heaven,  1 do  love : and  it  bain 
taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to  be  melanclioly ; 
ana  itere  is  part  of  my  rbjmc,  and  here  my 
melaneholy.  W'elL  she  hath  one  o’  my  son- 
nets alreaay ; the  clown  bore  it.  the  lool  sent 
it,  and  the  lady  hath  it : sweet  clown,  sweeter 
fool,  sweetest  lady!  By  the  world,  1 would  ' 
Dot  care  a pin  if  the  otlier  Uircewerein:  Here 
comes  one  with  a paper ; God  give  him  grace 
to  groan  ! [(Jets  up  into  a tree. 

Enter  the  King,  u itk  a jxiper. 

King.  Ah  me ! 

Biron.  [Ash/e.]  Shot,  by  heaven  !— Proceed, 
sweet  Clupid  ; thou  hast  thump’d  him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  left  i>ap  :— 1 ’faith  secrets. — 
King.  [Reads.]  <Vo  sireef  a kUs  the  golden  sun 
gives  not 

To  those  fresh  morning  drops  upon  the  rosr, 
Asthyeye-beams^  tchenthdrjresh  rays  hare  smote 
The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down  Jioics: 
Kor  slnnes  the  silver  moon  one  hafso  bright 
Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  deej}, 

As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  <f  mine  gire  light ; 

Thou  skinst  in  eteiy  tear  that  I do  weep: 

Ko  drop  but  as  a coach  doth  catTy  thetf 
So  rldcst  thou  triumphing  in  my  woe; 

Do  Out  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  mt\ 

And  they  thygtnryth'ough  thy  grief  will  show : 
But  do  not  love  thyseff;  then  tlmu  inlt  keep 
lily  tears  fw  glasses,  and  still  make  me  wero. 

O yueen  oftfueens^  .tow  far  dost  thou  e.vcel ! 

Ko  Dtoughi  can  thinky  nor  tongue  of  mortal  tell. — 
How  shall  she  know  iny  griefs  ? I’ll  drop  Uie 
paper ; 

S«*eet  leaves,  shade  folly.  Who  is  he  comes 
here  ? [Steps  aside. 


« lu  imth. 


Enter  ILLS,  with  a paper. 

W'hat,  Longaville!  and  reading  ! listen,  ear. 
Biron.  Now , in  thy  likeness,  one  more  fool, 
appear ! [Aside. 

lAing.  Ah  me  ! I am  forsworn . 

Biron.  Why,  he  cotms  in  like  a perjure, 
wearmg  papers.  Msidr. 

King.  In  love,  1 hoi>e  ; Sweet  fcllowriiip  in 
shame ! [Aside. 

Biron.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the 
name.  [Aside. 

Long.  Am  1 the  first  that  have  been  perjur’d 
so  ? 

Biron.  [.fxtdr]  I could  put  thee  in  comfort; 
not  by  two,  that  I know: 

Thou  mak’st  the  triumviry,  the  comer-cap  of 
society,  [plicity. 

'n»e  shape  of  love’s  Tyburn  lliat  hangs  upsint- 
Long.  1 fear,  these  stubborn  lines  lack  power 
to  move  : 

O sweet  Mai-ia,  empress  of  my  love! 

These  numbers  will  1 tear,  and  write  in  prose. 
Biron.  [.tsidr.]  rhymes  are  guards  on 
wanton  t'upid's  hose  : 

Disfigure  not  his  slop. 

Long.  This  same  snail  go. — 

[He  reads  the  sonnet. 
Did  not  th''  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye 
( 'Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argumrutf) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  iwrjury  ? 

\ owSt  for  thee  brekcy  deserve  wt  punishment. 

A woman  I forswore ; buty  I will  /More, 

Thou  being  u goddesSy  1 forswore  not  thee  : 

.My  row  was  earlA/y,  thou  a hearenly  lore  ; 

Thy  grace  being  gain’dy  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
I'ou's  ore  but  breathy  and  breath  a vajtour  is  : 
Then  thoHy  fair  smm,  which  ok  my  earth  dost 
shinCy 

Erhal’st  this  vapour  row : in  thee  it  is : 

Ij'broken  tluHy  it  is  no  fault  of  mine; 

Jf  by  me  brokey  M'hat  f^  is  not  so  irise, 

To  Iw  an  oath  to  win  a pnroilise  ? 

Biron.  [Aside.]  This  is  the  liver  vein,  which 
makes  flesh  a deity ; 

A green  goose,  a goddess:  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
G(d  amend  us,  God  amend ! we  are  much  out 
o’  the  way. 

Enter  Duwain,  with  a paper. 

Long.  By  whom  slmll  1 scn<l  tins  ? — Com- 
pany ! stay.  [Stepping  aside. 

Biron.  [Aside.]  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  oltl  in- 
fant play : 

Like  a denii-go(f  here  sit  I in  Ujc  sky. 

And  wretched  fools’  secrets  heedfully  o’er-cye. 
ftlore  sacks  to  the  mill ! O heavens,  1 have  my 
w ish  ; [dish  ' 

Diimain  transform’d : four  woodcocks  in  a 
Dum.  O must  divine  Kate ! 

Biron.  O most  profane  coxcomb!  [Asm/c. 
Dum.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a mortal 
eye ! 

Biron.  Jty  earth,  she  is  but  corporal : there 
you  lie,  [Aside. 

Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber 
coted.* 

Biron.  An  ambcr-colour’d  raven  was  well 
note<l.  [Aside. 

Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 

Bitvn.  Stoop,  1 say ; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  [Ashis. 

Dum.  As  fair  as  day. 

Biron  Ay,  as  some  days ; but  then  no  sun 
must  shine. 

Dum.  O that  1 had  my  wish  ! 

« Uulstr  |>()cd,  &urj«awl. 
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Loff/r.  And  I bad  mine!  f.C.Wdr. 

Kiii^.  And  I nune  ttx>,  good  Lord  \ lAtuie. 

JiirvH.  Amen,  so  1 bad  mine:  Is  not  lh.il  a 
good  word  t [A tide. 

I^m.  I would  forget  her ; but  a fever  she 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remember’d  be. 

JJirtm*  A fever  in  your  blood,  why,  tlien  in- 
cision 

Would  lei  her  out  in  saucers ; Sweet  mispris- 
ion ! [A. tide. 

Dum,  Once  more  I’ll  read  Ihe  odo  liiat  I 
hare  writ. 

Biron.  Once  more  I’ll  mark  how  love  can 
vary  wit. 

Dum.  On  a dau^  ( alack  the  day  ! ) 

Lore,  it'Aosc  month  it  eoer  .Uoy, 

S^d  a biotsoaty  pastin''  faity 
Ptayinf^  in  the  uranton  air: 

Through  the  telcct  /cares  the  windy 
All  uiiaeeny  'gan  postage  Jind  ; 

That  the  /orer,  tuk  to  death, 

Wish’d  himself  the  hearens  breath. 
j4i>,  quolh  he,  thy  eheekt  nuty  tdow  ; 
Airy  would  I might  triumph  $o  ! 

But  aUicky  my  haml  is  sienvn. 

Ne’er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn : 

VoiCy  alaekyfor  youth  unmeet ; 

Youth  so  aot  to  lAuck  a sweet. 

Vo  not  eidl  it  sin  in  me, 

That  I am  forsworn  for  thee : ■ 

Thou  for  whom  even  Joee  would  swear, 
duno  but  an  Etkiop  irere; 

And  deny  himseif'for  Jore, 

Turning  ?fior/a/  for  thy  love. 

This  will  1 send ; and  somelhiug  else  more 
plain, 

That  shall  express  mv  true  love's  fasting  pain. 
<)^  would  the  King,  Uiron,  and  Ijongaville, 

M ere  lovers  too  ! ill,  to  example  ill, 

Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a perjur’d  note ; 
Fur  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Long.  Diunaio,  [Adcaucing.}  thy  lo\e  is  far 
from  charity, 

That  in  love’s  grief  desir^st  society  : 

V’ou  may  look  pale,  but  1 should  blush  I know, 
To  be  o’erheard,  and  taken  napping  so. 

King,  Come,  Sir,  [Adrancis^.]  you  blush  ; 
as  his  your  case  is  such  ; 

'^’ou  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  mucli : 
You  do  not  love  Maria;  Longaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile  ; 

Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
llis  loving  bi^in.  to  keep  down  his  heart. 

I have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  hush, 
And  mark’d  you  Imtli,  and  fur  you  l>oth  did 
blush.  [fashion; 

I heard  your  piilty  rhymes,  observ’d  your 
Saw  sighs  reek  from  you,  nuleil  well  your 
passion : 

Ah  me!  says  one  ; ()  Jove  ! tJic  other  cries; 
One,  her  hairs  wei-e  gold,  crystal  the  other’s 
eyes ; 

You  would  for  paradise  break  faitli  and  troth  ; 

[To  Long. 

And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an 
oath.  {To  Dumain. 

M'hat  will  Hir6n  say,  when  that  be  shall  hear 
A faith  infring’d,  which  such  a zeal  did  swear? 
How  will  ho  scorn  ? how  will  he  spend  his  wit  ? 
How  will  he  triumjih,  leap,  ami  laugh  at  it  / 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I did  see, 

I would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  roc. 

Jiirvn.  Now  step  I forth  to  whip  hypocrisy. — 
Ab,  good  my  liege,  1 pray  thee  parilon  me  : 

[Descem/s  from  the  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  re- 
prove 


llicse  worms  for  loving,  (hat  art  most  In  love  t 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  ; in  your  tears, 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears : 
You’ll  nut  Imi  perjurd,  ’tis  a hateful  thing; 
Tusli,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 
Hut  are  you  nut  asham’d  ? uay,  arc  you  nut, 
All  tlirce  of  you,  to  be  Uius  mucii  o’ershot? 
You  found  his  mote:  the  king  your  mote  did 
Rut  I a beam  do  find  in  each  of  three.  [see ; 
O,  vvlial  a scene  of  foolery  1 have  seen, 

Oi' sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  !• 

()  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  1 sat. 

To  see  a king  transfonned  to  a gnat  I 
To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a gigg. 

And  nrofouml  Solomon  t<»  tunc  a jigg. 

And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys, 
And  criiict  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys! 

M here  lies  Ihv  grief,  O tell  me,  good  Dumaiu  ? 
And,  gentle  fxmga’kille,  where  lies  thy  pain  t 
And  wherrf  iiiy  liege’s? all  about  the  breast: — 
A caudle,  ho  f 
King.  Too  bilter  is  Uiy  lest 
Are  we  betray’d  thus  to  thy  over-view? 
liiron.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I betray’d  to  you , 
that  am  honest ; 1,  that  hold  it  sin 
1 o break  the  vow  1 um  engaged  in ; 

I am  betray '<1,  by  keeping  company 
W ith  nioon-like  men,  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  yousec  me  write  a thing  in  rhyme  I 
Of  groan  for  Joan  ? or  spend  a minute’s  lime 
In  pruning;  me?  When  shall  you  hear  that  1 
M ill  jiraisc  a hand,  a foot,  a face,  an  eye, 

A a state,  a brow,  a breast,  a waist, 

A leg,  a limb  ? 

King.  Soft ; M'hither  aw  ay  so  fast  ? 
true  man,  or  a thief,  tliat  gallops  so? 

Biron.  1 post  from  love;  good  lover,  let  me 

go- 

£A/er  jAQtiEMETTA  ffffd  Costard^ 

Ja^.  God  bless  the  king ! 

Kii\g.  What  present  hast  thou  there? 

Cost,  Some  certain  treason. 

King.  M hat  makes  treason  here  ? 

Cos/.  Nay,  it  makes  noUiing,  Sir.. 

King.  If  It  mar  nothing  neither,  [gclh 
The  treason,  and  you.  go  in  peace  away  to- 
Jay.  1 beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be 
read  ; 

Oil rparson  misdoubts  it;  ^was reason,  hesaiiL 
King.  Biron,  read  it  over. 

[(Jiving  him  the  letter. 

Where  hadst  thou  it? 

Jay.  Of  Costard. 

Kmg.  Where  hadst  thou  it? 

('ost.  Of  Dun  Adrainadio,  Dun  .Adramadio. 
King.  How  now ! what  is  in  you?  why  dost 
thou  tear  it  ? 

Biron.  A toy,  my  liege,  a toy;  your  grace 
needs  not  fear  it. 

Long,  ltdid  move  him  to  passion,  and  there- 
fore let’s  hear  it. 

Dum.  It  is  Hiron’s  writing,  and  here  is  his 
name.  [Picks  up  the  puces. 

Biron.  Ah,  you  wlMresim  loggerheao,  [To 
Custard.]  you  were  born  to  do  me 
shame.— 

Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty  ; 1 confess,  1 confess. 
Ki^.  What? 

Biron.  That  you  three  fools  lack’d  me  fool  to 
make  up  the  mess : 

He,  he,  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I, 

Are  pick -purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  1 shall  tell  you 
more. 

Dum.  Now  the  number  is  even. 

• Cfticr.  t Csviic.  •}  In  trimmpij  mjvrtk. 
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Titron.  tm«;  we  are  four 
Will  these  turtles  be  gone! 

King.  Hence,  Sirs;  away. 

CW.  M'alk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the 
traitors  stav.  [Exeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 
liiron.  Sweet  lorus,  sw'oet  lovers,  O let  us 
embrace ! 

As  true  we  are.  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sen  will  ebb  anu  flow,  heaven  show  his  face; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  w hy  w e were  born ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  be  forsworn. 
King.  WImt,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some 
love  of  thine  I 

liiron.  Did  they,  quoth  you  ? Who  sees  the 
heavenly  Kosaiine, 

That,  like  a rude  and  savage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorg«M>u8  east, 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head ; and,  strucken  blind. 
Kisses  the  l>ase  ground  with  obedient 
W’hal  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye  [breast? 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  U not  blinded  by  Iwr  majestv  ? 

King.  Wliut  zeal,  what  fury  hath  inspir’d 
thee  now? 

My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a gracious  nxmn  ; 
•She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a ligid. 
liiron.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I Hirdn: 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night! 
Of  all  complexions  the  cull’d  sovereignty 
Do  meet,  as  at  a fair,  in  her  fair  cheek ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; ? 

\V  here  notiiing  wants,  that  want  itscll' doth 
seek. 

Lend  me  tJie  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues, — 
l*'ie,  painted  rhet<»ric!»0,  she  needs  it  not; 
To  things  of  sale  a seller’s  praise  belongs; 

She  passes  praise;  then  praise  too  short 
doth  blot. 

A wither'd  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn, 
Might  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-born. 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle’s  infancy. 
O,  ’tis  the  sun,  that  maketU  all  thin^  shine ! 
King,  ily  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
liiron.  Is  ebony  like  her?  (>  wood  divine! 

A w ife  of  such  woo<l  were  felicity. 

O,  who  can  give  an  oath?  where  is  a book? 

That  1 may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 

No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  black. 
Kine.  ()  paradox  I Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of 
night; 

And  beauty’s  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
liiron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling 
spirits  oflighls. 

O,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deckt,  • 
Itinoums,  that  painting,  and  usurping  hair, 
Should  radish  duters  with  a false  aspect; 

And  therefore  is  she  born  to  nuike  black 
fair. 

Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days  ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now; 
And  therefore  red,  tliat  would  avoid  dispraise, 
Faints  itselfblack,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Jinm.  To  look  like  her,  arc  chimney-sweepers 
black. 

t>ong.  And, since  her  time,  are  colliers  count- 
ed bright. 

King.  And  Etbiopsoftlicir  sweet  complexion 
crack. 

I>uin.  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark 
is  light. 

Biron.  ^’our  mistresses  dare  never  conic  in 
rain,  [away. 

Fur  leaf  their  tulours  should  be  Wdsh^l 


King.  Twere  good,  yours  did ; for.  Sir  to 
(ell  you  plain, 

nt  find  a fairer  face  not  wash’d  to-day. 
liitvn.  I’ll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms 
day  here. 

King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much 
as  she. 

Bum.  1 never  knew  man  hold  vile  stufi*  so 
dear. 

Long,  f^k,  here's  thy  love:  my  foot  ano 
her  face  see.  [•Vkotriag  kis  $ho< 

Biron.  O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with 
thine  eyes,  [tread ! 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such 
Dum.  O vilo!  then  as  she  goes,  whatupw*ard 
lies  [head. 

The  street  should  seo  as  she  walk’d  over 
King.  But  what  of  this  ? Are  we  not  all  in 
love  ? 

Biron.  O,  nothing  so  sure;  and  thereby  all 
forsworn. 

King.  Then  leave  this  ebat;  and,  good  Bir6o 
now  prove 

Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  tom. 
Dum.  Ay,  marry,  tnere; — some  flattery  foi 
this  evil. 

iyyng.  O,  some  authority  how  to  proceed  ; 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets,*  bow  to  cheat  the 
devil. 

Dum.  Some  salve  for  peijury. 

Biron.  O,  'tis  more  than  need?— 

Have  at  you  (ben,  affection’s  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto;— 

To  fast, — to  study, — and  to  see  no  woman ; — 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say.  can  you  fast?  your  stomachs  are  too  young; 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 

And  where  that  you  have  vow’d  to  study,  lords, 
In  tJiat  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  bis  b^k : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon 
look  ? 

For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study’s  excellence, 
Without  the  beauty  of  a woman’s  face  ? 

From  women’s  eyes  this  doctrine  1 derive? 
They  are  tlie  ground,  the  books,  Uie  acaclemea, 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Jr^rumelhean 
M'hy,  universal  plodding  prisons  up  [fire. 
The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries ; 

As  motion,  and  long  during  action,  tires 
The  sinew'y  vigour  of  the  traveller. 

Now.  for  nut  looking  on  a woman’s  face. 

You  nave  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes  ; 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow  : 

For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 

Teaches  such  beauty  as  a woman’s  eycf 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself, 

And  where  we  arc,  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Tlmn,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies’  eyes, 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  ? 

O,  we  h^vc  made  a vow  to  study,  lords ; 

And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books; 
For  w hen  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you, 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enricliM  you  w ith  ? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  ; 

And  therefore  finding  barren  pracOsers, 
Scarce  show  a harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 

But  love,  fii>t  learneil  in  a lady’s  eyes, 

Lives  nut  alone  immured  in  the  braiu  ; 

But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 

Courses  ns  swiB  as  timught  in  every  power ; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a doublc'powcr. 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 
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It  nddd  a precious  seeing  to  the  ere ; 

A lorer’s  eyes  will  gaxe  an  eagle  blind  : 

A lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  (he  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp’d ; 
Love’s  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible, 

Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails  ; 
Ix>ve's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a Hercules,  [taste : 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  HesMrides? 

Subtle  as  sphinx  j as  sweet  and  musical. 

As  bright  Apollo  s lute,  strung  with  liis  hair ; 
And,  when  love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the 
gods 

flakes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Kever  durst  poet  touch  a pen  to  write, 

1 >ntil  bis  ink  were  temper  u with  love  s sighs ; 
€>,  then  bis  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears, 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 

From  w omen’s  eves  this  doctrine  I derive : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 
Else,  none  at  all  in  aiiglit  proves  excellent : 
Then  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove 
fools. 

For  wisdom’s  sake,  a word  that  all  men  love ; 
Or  for  love’s  sake,  a w ord  that  loves  all  men  ; 
Or  for  men’s  sake,  the  authors  of  these  women; 
Or  women’s  sake,  by  whom  w e men  are  men ; 
l^t  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourselves, 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 
It  is  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn: 

For  charity  itself  fulfils  the  law ; 

And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity  ? 

Saint  Cupid,  then  ! and,  soldiers,  to 
the  field ! 

Biron,  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon 
them  lords ; 

l*cll-mell,down  with  them,  but  be  first  advis’d, 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 

Long.  Now  to  plaiU'dealing ; lay  these  glozes 
by: 

fihnil  WG  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France? 
King.  And  win  them  too:  therefore  let  us 
devise 

Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 
Biron.  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct 
them  thither; 

Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  band 
Of  his  fair  mistress:  in  the  afternoon 
M'^ewill  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them, 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  fair  Love,  strewing  her  way  with 
flowers. 

King.  Away,  away ! no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 
Biron.  Alionif!  AUons/ — &ow’d  cockle  reap'd 
no  com  ; [sure: 

And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  mea- 
Ugbt  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  for- 
sworn ; 

If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 

[£LceunC 

ACT  V. 

SCE\K  I. — Another  part  fif  tke  name. 
Enitr  HoLOFr.RN£8  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dill. 

Hul.  Satis  quod  snjficit. 

Nath.  1 praise  God  for  you,  Sir:  your  rea- 
sons* at  dinner  have  been  sharp  and  senten- 
tious; pleasant  w'iihout  scurrility,  witty  with- 
out nflectiun,t  audacious  without  impudency, 
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learned  without  opinion,  and  strange  witiiout 
heresy.  1 did  converse  this  quondatn  day  with 
a companion  of  the  king’s,  who  is  intituled, 
nominated, or  called,  Dun  Adriano  de  Armado. 

Hoi.  N'ori  hominem  tanquam  tr:  His  hunioui 
is  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  hi$  tongue 
tiled,  his  eye  ambitious,  Ills  gait  majestical. 
and  nis  general  behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  ana 
thrasonical.*  He  is  too  picked, t too  spruce, 
tooatfccted,  too  odd,  as  it  w ere,  too  perigrinate 
as  I may  call  it. 

Nath.  A most  singular  and  choice  epithet. 

( Takes  out  his  tahU-book. 
ilol.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  ver- 
bosity finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument.  I 
abhor  such  fanatical  phantasms,  su^  uusucia- 
ble  and  point-devise;  companions ; such  rackers 
of  orthography,  as  to  speak,  dout,  fine,  when 
he  should  say.  doubt;  det,  when  he  should 
pronounce,  debt;  d,  e,  b,  t;  nut  d,  e,  t:  he 
clepeth  a calf,  caul ; half,  hauf ; neighbour, 
rocatur,  nebour,  neigh,  abbreviated,  ne:  This 
is  abhoroinable,  (which  he  would  call  alxuiii- 
uable,)it  insinuateth  me  of  insanie ; Ne  intelligis 
domiuc?  to  make  frantic,  lunatic. 

Nath.  LausdeOf  Itone  inttUigo. 

Hoi.  Bunef /aisr,  for /ane:  Priscioa  a little 

scratch’d;  'twill serve. 

Enter  Armado,  Moth,  and  Costard. 
Nath.  Videsnequis  renit  f 
Hul.  ViJro,  ct  gaudt'o. 

.t4rm.  Cbirra!  [To  Moth. 

Hoi.  Quare  Chirra,  not  sirrali  ? 

Ann,  Men  of  peace,  w ell  encounter'd. 

JIol.  Most  miutary  Sir,  salutaliou. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a great  feast  of 
languages,  and  stolen  the  scraps. 

ir"  Costard  aside. 

Cost.  O,  Uiey  have  lived  lung  in  the  aims- 
basket  of  words!  1 marvel,  tliy  master  hath  not 
eaten  thee  fora  word;  for  thou  art  not  so  long 
by  the  head  ns  honor^calfililudinitatH/us:  thou 
art  easier  swallowed  than  a flap-dragon.^ 
Moth.  Peace ; the  peal  begins. 

Arm.  Monsieur,  [To  lluL.j  are  you  uot  let- 
ter’d ? 

JUoth.  Yes,  yes;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn- 
book 

What  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward  with  a horn  on 
his  head  ? 

flol.  Ba,  pucritia^  with  a hum  atlded. 

Moth.  Ba,  must  silly  sheep,  with  a horn  : — 
You  hear  his  learning. 

Hul.  Quis,  quiSf  Uiou  consonant? 

Moth.  The  liiird  of  the  live  vowels,  if  you 
repeat  them  ; or  tlic  fifth,  if  1. 
liul.  1 will  repeat  them,  a,  c,  i.-~- 
Moth.  The  sheep : the  otner  two  concludes  it ; 
o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Medilcr- 
raneum,  a sweet  touch, ||  a quick  renew  of 
wit:  snip,  snap,  quick  and  home;  it  rejuiceth 
niy  intellect ; true  wit. 

Moth.  Ofler'd  by  a child  to  an  old  man  ; 
which  is  wit-old. 

Jiol.  M'bat  is  the  figure  ? what  is  the  figure  ? 
Moth.  Homs. 

IJol.  Thou  disputest  like  an  infant:  go, 
whip  thy  gig. 

Moth.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and 
I will  whip  about  your  infamy  circion  cired; 
A of  a cuckold's  horn  ! 

Cost.  Ad  1 bad  but  one  penny  in  the  world., 
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thou  shoulust  have  it  to  buy  pngorliread : 
holdt  there  is  (he  very  remuiieratiun  1 had  of 
thy  iiiiuter,  Uioii  hHH-peniiy  jmrsu  ol'wit,  thou 
pi^eon-e^u  oCdiscreiion.  <),  an  the  heavens 
were  so  )ueased,  (hat  thou  wert  but  my  has- 
tard ! what  a joyful  father  wouldst  thou  make 
me!  Go  to;  tiioii  hast  it  ad  dangUiU^  ut  the 
lingers*  end^  as  they  say. 
lioi.  O,  1 smell  false  Latin;  dunghiU  fur 

Arm.  Arts-man,  praauUiula ; we  will  be 
single<t  fruni  the  barbarous.  l>o  you  nut  edu- 
cate youth  at  the  charge-house*  un  the  top  of 
the  mountain  ? 

Jloi.  Or,  monSj  (he  hill. 

Arm.  .\t  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  moun- 
tain. 

Jiol.  I do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  .Sir,  it  is  the  king’s  most  sweet  pleas- 
ure and  afl'ection,  to  eungratulale  the  princess 
at  her  pavilion,  in  tlie  {losteriors  of  this  day  ; 
which  the  rude  multitude  call,  the  afternoon. 

Hoi.  The  posterior  of  the  day,  most  gene- 
rous Sir,  is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable 
for  the  afternoon:  the  worti  is  well  cull'd, 
chose;  sweet  and  apt,  1 do  assure  you,  bir,  1 
do  assure. 

Arm.  .Sir,  the  king  is  a noble  gentleman ; 
and  luy  familiar,  I do  assure  you,  very  gmKl 
friend  : — For  what  is  inwanit  octween  us,  let 
it  pass: — I do  beseech  thee,  remember  thy 
courtesy  ; — 1 beseech  thee,  apparel  thy  head; ' 
—and  among  other  importunate  and  most  se- 
rious designs, — and  of  great  import  indeed, 
too; — but  let  that  pa.ss  for  t must  tell  thee, 
it  will  please  his  grace  (by  the  world)  some- 
time to  lean  upon  my  po<^  shoulder ; and  with 
his  royal  linger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excre- 
ment,! mymustuchio;  but  sueet  heart, 

let  that  pass.  Uy  the  world,  1 recount  no  fa- 
ble ; some  certain  special  honours  it  pleaseth 
liis  greatness  to  impart  to  Aniiado,  a soldier, 
a man  of  travel,  that  hath  seen  the  world  : 
but  let  that  pass. — The  very  all  of  all  is. — but, 
sweet  heart,  1 do  implore  secrecy, — tiiat  the 
king  would  have  me  present  the  princess, 
sweet  chuck, ^ with  some  delightful  ostenta- 
tion. or  show*,  or  pageant,  or  aiitick,  or  fire- 
wora.  Now,  umierstanding  that  tiie  curate 
and  your  sweet  sell’,  are  gootl  at  such  erup- 
tions, and  sudden  breaking  out  of  mirth,  a.s 
it  were,  I have  acquainted  you  wiihal,  to  the 
end  to  crave  your  assistance. 

Jfol.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  (he 
nine  worthies.— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning 
some  entertainment  of  time,  some  show  in  the 
posterior  of  this  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  a.s- 
sistance, — the  king’^s  command,  and  this  most 
rallant,  illustrate,  and  learned  gentleman, — 
before  tlie  princess ; I say,  none  so  lit  as  to 
present  the  nine  worthies. 

Nath.  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  ' 
enough  to  present  (hem/ 

//o7.  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  or  (his  gal-i 
lant  gentleman,  Judas  Maccubams;  this  swain, 
because  of  bis  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass 
Pompey  the  neat : the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm.  Pardon,  Sir,  error:  he  is  nut  quantity  I 
enough  for  that  worthy’s  thumb : bo  is  not  so  I 
big  as  the  end  of  his  club.  I 

fiol.  Sliall  I have  audience?  he  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority  : his  cider  and  exit  shall 
be  strangling  a snake ; and  1 will  have  un 
apo)o{^  for  Uiat  purpose.  i 

Alvlk.  An  excellent  device ! so,  if  any  of  Uic  I 
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Audience  lIm,  yoa  nay  cry : teell  dome 
emUs  / note  thou  crushett  the  Mmake  ! that  is  (he 
way  to  make  an  ofience  gracious  ; though  few 
have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Arm,  For  the  rest  of  tlie  worthies? — 

Hoi.  1 will  play  three  myself, 

Moth.  Thrice-worthy  gentleinan ! 

Arm.  Shall  1 tell  you  a thing? 

Jlol.  W't  attend. 

Arm.  M’e  will  have,  if  this  fudge*  not,  an 
/<ick.  beseech  you,  follow*. 

Hoi.  Fm,t  goodman  Dull ! thou  hast  spo- 
ken no  word  all  Uiis  while. 

Dull.  Nor  understood  none  neither.  Sir. 

Hoi.  AUons  / we  will  employ  thee. 

Dull.  I’ll  make  one  in  a dance,  or  so  ; or  I 
will  play  on  the  tabor  to  Uie  worthies,  and  let 
them  (lance  the  hay. 

Hot,  Most  dull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport, 
away.  lExcunt. 

SCESE  it. — Another  part  of  the  oaaxe. — litfore 
the  Princess’  PariUon. 

Enter  ilte  Ph(nce;.s,  Kjvtharise,  Rosai.(.he, 
and  Maria. 

Prm.  S'.vrel  heurl.^,  we  sliall  be  rich  ere  we 
depart, 

If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in  : 

A lady  wall’d  about  with  diamonds!— 

I/.»ok  you,  what  I h.ivc  from  the  loving  king. 
Has.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with 
that  ? 

Pria.  Nothing  but  this?  yes,  as  much  love 
in  rhyme, 

As  w’ould  be  cramrn’d  up  in  a sheet  of  paper, 
rit  «>n  both  sides  the  leaf,  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid’s  name. 

Uo$.  Tlmt  was  Uic  way  to  iiiake  his  god-head 
wax;t 

For  lie  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a boy. 
Eulh.  Ay,  amlashrewdunbappygallowstoo. 
Hun.  \ou’ll  ne’er  be  friends  w*ithhim;  he 
kill’d  your  si.stor. 

Kalh.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and 
heavy  ; 

And  so  she  died  : had  she  been  light,  like  you. 
Of  such  a merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 

She  might  have  been  a grandam  ere  she  died : 
And  so  may  you : for  a light  heart  lives  long. 
Hot.  What’s  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,| 
of  this  fight  word  ? 

Hath.  A light  condition  in  a beauty  dark. 
Hot.  \Vc  need  more  light  to  (ind  yourmean* 
ing  out. 

Hath.  You’ll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in 
snuff  ;(| 

Tlierefore,  I’ll  darkly  end  the  argument. 

Ron.  JxMtk,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  still 
i'thc  dark. 

Hiitk.  So  do  not  you  ; for  you  are  a light 
wench. 

Hog.  Indeed,  I weigh  not  you;  and  there- 
fore light 

Hath.  A’ou  weigh  me  not — O,  that’s  you 
care  not  for  me. 

Hns.  Great  reason  ; for,  Past  cure  is  s ill 
past  care. 

Prin.  vl’ell  bandied  both  ; a set  of  wit  well 
play’d. 

Hut  Rosaline,  you  have  a favour  too: 

W ho  sent  it  ? and  wliat  is  it  ? 

Hoe.  1 would,  you  knew  : 

An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  ns  yours, 

My  favour  were  a.s  great ; be  witne.ss  this. 

\ furmcrljra  ((Ttn  U ajigt'i 
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Naj,  T hare  Torses  too,  I thank  Bir^n : Ttoo, 

The  niinibera  true;  and,  were  the  numb  ring 
I were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  ground  : 
i am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousHnu  fairs. 

O,  he  haw  drawn  my  picture  iu  Ids  letter ! 
Prin.  Any  thing  like  f 

Rot.  Much,  in  the  letters ; nothing  in  the 
pniisc. 

PrsN.  Ueauteous  as  ink  ^ a good  conclusion. 
hath.  Fair  as  a text  H in  a copy-book. 

Ho$.  ’Ware  pencils!  How  f let  me  not  die 
your  debtor. 

My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter: 

O,  that  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  O's ! 

Kath.  A pox  of  that  jest ! and  beshrew  all 
shrows ! 

Prin.  But  wbat  was  sent  to  you  from  fair 
Dumain  t 

Kath.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Prin.  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  ? 

Kath.  Yes,  madam;  and  moreover. 

Some  thousand  verses  of  a faithful  lover  : j 

A huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 

Vilely  compil'd,  profound  simplicity. 

JUar.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Lon- 
gaville ; 

The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a mile. 

Prin.  I think  no  less : Dost  Uiuu  not  wish  In 
heart. 

The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  ? 
iiar.  Ay,  or  1 would  these  Imnds  might  never 
jwrt. 

Prt«.  We  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 
Ro$.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mock- 
ing so. 

That  same  Birdn  I'll  torture  ere  I go. 

(),  that  I knew  he  were  but  in  by  Wc  week  ! 
How  1 would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and 
seek ; 

And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  tlie  times. 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes; 
And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  bi'he.^^ts ; 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  mu  proud  that 
jests ! 

So  portent-like  would  I o’orswny  his  slate. 
That  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  1 his  fate. 

Prin.  None  are  so  surely  caught,  w hen  they 
are  catch’d. 

As  wit  turn’d  fool:  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd. 
Hath  wisdom 'swarrant,  and  the  helpuf  school; 
And  wit’s  own  grace  to  gruce  a le.imed  fool. 
Ron.  The  blot^  of  youQi  burns  not  w ith  such 
excess, 

As  (pravity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 

Mar.  Fully  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a note, 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote; 
Since  all  the  ;owcr  Uieret)nt  doth  apply, 

To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Boyet. 

Prin.  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in 
his  face. 

Doyet.  O,  1 am  stabb’d  with  laughter  1 
W here’s  her  grace  t 
Prin.  Thy  news,  Bovetf 
Boyet.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare! — 

Arro^  wenches,  arm ! encounters  mounted  are 
Against  your  peace:  Love  doth  approach  dis- 
guis'd, 

Armed  in  arguments  ; you’ll  be  surpr'us’d  : 
Muster  your  wits ; stand  in  your  own  defence  ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  andfly  hence. 
P»^.  Saint  Dennis  to  saint  Cupid!  What 
are  they, 

lliat  charge  their  breath  against  us  ? say,  scout, 
say. 

Boyet.  I'nder  the  cool  shade  of^a  sycamore. 
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I thought  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour; 
When,  to!  to  interrupt  niv  purpos’<l  rest. 
Toward  that  shade  1 mig^t  oehold  address’d 
The  king  and  his  companiuus;.  warily 
1 stole  into  a neighbour  thicket  by, 

' And  overheard  what  you  shall  overhear; 

That,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  tl»ey  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a pretty  knavish  page, 

That  well  by  heart  hath  conn’d  his  cmi}a.ss  ige : 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there; 
Thus  must  thou  sproA*,  and  thus  thy  body  U ar: 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a doubt. 
Presence  maje.stical  would  put  him  out: 

PoTf  quotli  tlu*  king,  an  ans;el  shnii  thou  sec; 

Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audadouMy, 

The  boy  replied,  An  oMp;el  is  not  evil ; 

I should  have  fear’d  her,  had  she  been  a devil. 
With  that  all  laugh'd,  ami  clapp’d  him  on  the 
shoulder ; 

Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 
One  rubb’d  his  elbow*,  thus;  ami  fletT’d,  and 
swore, 

A better  speech  was  never  sjxjke  before : 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  hi.s  thiimb- 
Cried.  Via!  wt  ^dll  ao’t,  come  trhat  urill  come: 
The  lii’rd  be  caper'd,  and  ciietl,  AU  g>cs  iccU : 
l he  fourth  turn'd  on  Uie  toe,  ami  dow  n he  fell. 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  gmumi, 
With  such  a /.ealoiis  laughter,  so  profound, 
That  in  tliis  spleen  ridiculous  appears, 

To  check  thejr  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 
Prin.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit 
us? 

Boyet.  Tliey  do,  they  do  ; and  arc  appaicr<l 
thus,— 

Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians:  as  I guess. 
Their  purpose  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dituce: 
Ami  every  one  his  lovc-fcat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress  ; which  they'll  kmnv 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 
Prin.  And  will  they  so?  tlic  gallants  shall 
be  task'd : — 

For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask’d  ; 

Ami  not  a man  of  tliein  sliall  have  the  grace 
Despite  of  suit,  to  s<rc  a lady’s  face. — 

Hold,  Rosaline^  Uiis  favour  thou  shall  wear; 
And  then  tlic  king  will  court  thee  fur  his  dear; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  me 
thine; 

So  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline. — 

And  change  you  favours  too ; so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv’d  by  these  removes. 

Uifs.  Come  on  then ; wear  Uie  favours  most 
in  sight. 

Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  w hat  is  your  in- 
tent? 

Prin.  The  effeclof  my  intent  is^  to  cross  theirs: 
They  do  it  but  in  mucking  memniont ; 

Ami  mock  fur  mock  is  only  my  intent. 

Their  several  counsels  tliey  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mist(M)k ; and  so  be  mock’d  witlial, 
U)Km  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 

With  visages  display’d,  to  talk,  and  greet. 

Roa.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  usto’l? 
Prin.  No;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a 
foot: 

Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  wc  no  grace; 
Uuf,  while  'tis  sp<*ke,  each  turn  awRy^ler  faee. 
Boyet.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  die 
speaker’s  heart, 

.And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part. 
Prin.  Therefore  1 do  it;  and,  1 make  no 
doubt. 

The  rest  will  ne’er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There’s  no  sucli  sjKirt,  as  sport  by  s|»ort  o'er- 
tiirown ; 

To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  hut  our  own : 
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8o  simll  we  stay,  mocking  intenHc<I  ^mc; 
And  they, well  mock’d,  d^>art  away  with  shame. 

[Trumpets  sound  trithin. 
Boyet.  The  trumpet  sounds:  bo  mask’d,  the 
maskers  come.  [TAe  ladies  mask. 

Enter  the  Kino,  Birom,  IjONnAVUXF,  and  Du- 
main, »ii  Kmmioii  habits^  and  masked;  Moth, 
Musicians^  and  Attendants. 

Motli.  AU  hail^  the  richest  fteauiies  or  the  earth  / 
Boyet.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  talfata. 
Muth.  A holy  mrcd  of  the  fairest  dtunes^ 

[Thu  ladies  turn  tLeir  backs  to  him. 
That  ever  turn’d  their — backs — to  mortal  views  / 
Biron.  Their  eyes,  villain,  tAcir  ryes. 

Moth.  That  ei'cT  turned  their  eyes  to  ntortal 
ritvs.'  Out — 

Boyet,  True;  out,  indeed. 

Moth.  Out  o/  your /atourSf  Aearcn^  spirits, 
Not  to  behold — (vouchst^s 

Biron.  Once  to  behold,  roRuo. 

Moth.  Once  to  behold  yoar  sun-beamed  eyes, 
— — N'ltA  your  sun-bcamcd  eyes — 

Boyet.  Tnoy  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet; 
You  were  best  call  it,  dauRhter  beamed  eyes. 
Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings 
me  out. 

Birou.  Is  this  your  perfectness?  be  gone,  you 
rogue. 

Ros.  W hat  wouhl  these  strangers  ? know  their 
minds,  Boyet: 

If  they  do  speak  our  language,  *tis  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes: 
Know  what  they  W'ould. 

BrnfCt.  \\  hat  would  you  with  the  princess? 
Biron.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visita- 
tion. 

Ros.  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 

Boyet.  Nothing  hut  peace,  and  gentle  visita- 
tion. 

Rjos.  Wliy,  tliat  they  have  ; and  bid  them  so 
be  gone. 

Boyet.  She  says,  you  liavc  it,  and  you  may 
be  gone. 

King.  Say  to  her,  we  have  measur’d  many 
miles. 

To  tread  a measure  with  her  on  this  grass. 
Boyet.  They  say,  tliat  they  have  measur’d 
many  a rode. 

To  tread  a measure  with  you  on  this  gra^. 

Ros.  1 1 is  not  so : ask  them,  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile:  if  they  have  measur’d  many, 
The  measure  tlien  of  one  is  easily  told. 

Boyet.  If,  to  come  hither  you  nave  measur’d 
miles. 

And  many  miles;  the  princess  bids  yon  tcU, 
How  maxw  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 

Biron.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary 
steps. 

Boyet.  She  bears  herself. 

Ros.  How  many  weary  steps. 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o’ergone, 

Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  f 
Biron.  We  nunilier  nothing  thatwc  spend  for 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite,  [y<>u* 

That  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 
That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 

Hos.  My  face  is  but  a moon,  and  clouded  too. 
King,  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such 
clouds  do! 

Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars, 
to  shine 

(Those  clouds  remov’d,)  upon  our  wat’ryeyne. 

lios.  Ovain  petitioner!  bega  greater  matter; 
Thou  now  requcst'sl  but  moonshine  In  the  water. 


King.  Then,  in  our  measure,  do  but  voach* 
safe  one  change : 

Thoubitl'at  me  beg;  this  begging  is  not  strange. 
Ros.  Play,  music,  then:  nay,  you  must  du  it 
soon.  [ V/asic  ptays. 

Not  yet; — no  dance: — thus  change  I like  the 
moon. 

King,  U ill  you  not  dance?  How  come  you 
thus  estrang’d  ? 

Ros.  You  took  the  moon  at  full ; but  now 
she’s  chang’d. 

King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I the  man 
*rhe  music  plays;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it 
Ros.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  It. 

King,  but  )our  legs  should  do  it. 

Ros.  bince  you  are  strangers,  and  come  here 
by  chance. 

We’ll  not  be  nice:  take  hands; — wo  will  not 
dance. 

King.  Why  take  we  hands  (lien? 

Hos.  Only  to  part  friends: — [ends. 

Court’sy,  sweet  ht'arts ; and  so  the  measure 
King.  More  measure  of  this  measure;  be 
not  nice. 

We  can  alTord  no  more  at  such  a price. 
A'tR^.  Prize  you  yourselv  es;  hat  buys  your 
company? 

Ros.  Y our  absence  only. 

King,  That  can  nev  er  ho. 

Ros.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought:  and  so  adieu; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  hall  once  to  you! 
King,  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let’s  hold  more 
chat. 

i^.  In  private  then. 

A*m^.  I am  best  pleas’d  with  that. 

converse  apn^t. 

Biron,  White  handed  mistress,  one  sw«^t 
word  with  thee. 

Prtfi,  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  is 
three. 

Biron.  Nay  then,  tw’o  treys,  (and  if  you  grow 
so  nice,) 

MethegUn.wort,and  malmsey: — Well  run, dice! 
There’s  Haifa  dozen  sweets. 

Prtn.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu  ! 

Since  you  can  cog,*  I’ll  play  no  more  witli  you. 
Biron.  One  worn  in  secret. 

Prin.  Let  it  not  be  sweet, 

Biron,  Thou  griev’st  my  gall. 

PriR.  Gall?  bitter. 

Biron.  Therefore  inceL 

[TJu^  converse  apart. 
Bum.  Will  you  vouchsale  with  me  to  change 
a word? 

Mar.  Name  it. 

/)«m.  Fair  lady, — 

Mar.  Say  you  so?  Fair  lord, — 

Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Bum.  Please  it  you. 

As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

[They  converse  ajmrt. 
Katk.  What,  was  your  visor  made  without  a 
tongue  ? 

Long.  1 know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  nsk. 
Kath.  O,  for  your  reason!  quickly, Sir;  I lung. 
Lostg.  You  have  a doable  tongue  within  yuux 
mask. 

And  would  anord  my  speechless  visor  half. 
AatA.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman; — Is  no* 
veal  a calf? 

Long.  A calf,  fair  lady? 

Kath.  No,  a fair  lord  calf. 

Long,  f^t’s  part  the  woitl. 

Kath.  No,  Pll  not  be  your  half: 

Take  all,  and  wean  it ; it  may  prove  an  ox, 

• Fjliifj  dice,  lye. 
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Long.  Look,  bow  you  butt  yourself  in  these 
sharp  mucks  \ 

Will  youffive  boms,  chaste  lady?  do  not  so. 

Katk.  Tiien  die  a calf,  before  your  boros  do 

Long.  Sne  word  in  private  with  you  .ere  I die. 

Kaik.  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  hears 
you  cr>*.  [Tfuy  converse  apor^. 

Boyet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  arc 
as  keen 

As  is  the  razor’s  edge  invisible. 

Cutting  a smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen ; 

Above  the  sense  of  sense  : so  sensible 
Secmelli  their  conference ; their  conceiLs  hare 
wings. 

Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought, 
sw'ifter  things. 

•too.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ; break 
off,  break  off. 

Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure 
scoff! 

King.  Farewell,  mad  wenches ; you  have 
simple  wits. 

lExeunt  Kino,  Lords,  Moth,  Mumic  and 
Attendunti. 

Pria.Twenty  adieus.my  frozcnMuscovites^ 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder’d  at? 

^yet.  Tapers  they  arc,  with  your  sweet 
breaths  puff’d  out. 

Roo.  Welbliking  wits  they  have;  gross, 
gross ; fat,  fat. 

Prin.  O poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout! 
Will  they  not,  Uxink  you,  hang  themselves  to- 
night ? 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  faces  ? 
This  pert  Bir6n  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 

Ros.  O!  they  were  all  in  lamentHble  cases! 
The  king  was  weeping-ripe  fur  a good  word. 

Prin.  Birdn  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 

Mur.  Bumain  was  at  my  service,  and  his 
sword ; 

No poyH?,*qiioth  I;  and  my  servant  straight  was 
mute. 

Kath.  Lord  Ixingaville  said,  I came  o’er  his 
And  trow  you,  what  he  call’d  me?  [heart ; 

Prin.  Qualm,  perhaps^ 

Kath.  Tes,  in  good  faith, 

Prin.  Go,  sickness  as  thou  art! 

Rot.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  sta- 
tute-caps.f 

But  will  you  hear?  the  king  is  niy  love  sworn. 

Prin.  And  quick  Birdn  hath  plighted  faith 
to  me. 

Kath.  AndJLongaville  was  for  my  service  born. 

Mar.  Dnmain  is  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 

Boyet.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give 
Iminraiately  they  will  again  be  here  [ear : 
In  their  own  shapes ; for  it  can  never  be. 

They  will  digest  this  harsh  indignity. 

Prin.  Will  they  return! 

Boyet.  They  %vill,  tlicy  will,  God  knows  ; 
And  leap  for  joy,'  though  they  arc  lame  w ith 
olows : 

Therefore,  change  favours ;t  and,  when  they 
repair. 

Blow  like  sweet  roses  in  the  summer  air. 

Pria.  How  blow?  how  blow'?  speak  to  be 
understoo<i. 

Boyet.  Fair  ladies,  mask'd,  arc  roses  in  their 
bud:  [shown, 

Dismask’d,  their  damask  sw-eet  conmixtiirc 
Are  angels  veiling  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 

Prin.  Avaunt,  perplexity!  What  shall  wc  do, 
If  they  return  in  flieir  own  shapes  to  woo  ? 

0 A f|uUiblP  on  tiie  f'mtrh  adverb  of  nogaUoit 

^ Better  iriu  may  be  found  among  nOieua. 

1 t'eatucea,  coontenaiicv*. 


Ron.  Good  madaxn^  tf  by  me  you’ll  bo  udvis’d, 
Let’s  mock  them  sUlI,  as  well  known,  as  dis- 
guis’d : 

Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fouls  were  here, 
Disguis'd  like  Muscovites,  in  shapeless*  gear: 
And  w'onder,  what  they  were ; ano  to  what  end 
Theirshallow  shows, andprologue  vilely  penn’d. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous, 

Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

Boyet.  Ladies,  withdraw ; the  galiants  are 
at  hand. 

Pria. Whip  to  our  tenU,  asioesrun  overland. 
[Lxmnt  Prin.  Kos.  Kath.  and  Maria. 

Enter  the  Kisc^  Biron,  T^ongaville,  and 
Dumain,  trt  their  p-oper  hahits. 

King.  Fair  Sir,  God  save  you!  Where  is  the 
princess  ? 

Boyet.  Gone  to  her  tent.  Please  ityonrmajes- 
Conimand  me  auy  service  Ui  her  thither?  [ty, 
King.  That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  lor 
one  word. 

Boyet.  1 will;  and  so  will  she  ; I know,  my 
lord.  [£Lrif. 

Biron.  This  fellow  pecks  up  wit,  as  pigeons 
pease; 

And  utters  it  again  when  God  doth  please  : 

He  is  wit’s  pedlar;  and  retails  bis  wares 
A twakes.andwas8els,tmeetin^, markets, fairs, 
And  we  tnat  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  pillant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve  ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve: 

He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp : Why,  this  is  be, 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy  ; 

This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice, 
That,  when  ne  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  honourable  terms;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A meant  most  meanly  ; and,  in  usheriRg, 
Mend  him  who  can  : the  ladies  call  iiim,  sweet; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet: 
This  is  tlie  flowej-  that  smiles  on  every  one. 

To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whales*  bone 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt. 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honey-tongued  Boyet. 
King.  A blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my 
heart. 

That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  Ids  part ! 

Enter  the  Pkincfss,  %uhered  by  Boyet  ; Rosa 
LINE,  Maria,  Katiurise,  and  AUendants, 

PiroR.  See  where  it  comes  ! — Behaviour, 
what  w'ert  thou,  [now? 

Till  this  man  show’d  thee  ? and  w hat  art  thou 
King.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time 
of  day ! 

Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I conceive. 
King.  Construe  my  speeches  belter,  if  you 
may. 

Prin.  Then  w ish  me  better,  1 will  give  you 
leave. 

King.  Wc  came  to  visit  you;  and  purpose 
now  [then. 

To  lead  you  to  our  court:  vouchsafe  it 
Prin.  This  'hold  shall  hold  me;  and  so  hold 
your  vow : 

Nor  God,  nor  T,  delight  in  perjur’d  men. 
King.  Rebuke  me  not  for  lliat  which  you 
provoke : 

The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 
Prin.  You  nick-name  virtue ; vice  you  sliould 
have  spoke ; 

For  virtue’s  office  never  breaks  mcn’.s  troth. 

• Uncouih.  + rociry-meetinRA 

t Tbc  tenor  in  muiic.  ^ lluf  tooib  of  the  hor*e-wlu)c. 
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Now.  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 
As  tlie  unsullied  lily,  1 protest. 

A world  of  torments  thouj^h  I should  endure, 

1 would  not  yield  to  be  your  house’s  guest: 
So  much  1 hate  a breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavs.ily  oaths,  row’d  with  inte^ity. 

Kuv.  O,  you  have  liv’d  in  desolation  here. 
Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
JVfn.  Nut  so,  my  lord ; it  is  not  so,  I swear ; 
We  hare  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant 
game; 

A mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 

How,  madam  ? Russians  t 
Prin,  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lonl ; 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

lioi.  Madam,  speak  true  : — It  is  not  so,  my 
My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,*)  [lord; 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserving  praise. 

We  four,  indeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit:  here  thev  stay’d  an  hour, 
And  talk’d  apace  ; and  in  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  Imppy  word. 

1 dare  not  call  them  fools ; but  this  1 think, 
When  they  are  thirsty,  fools  would  fain  have 
drink. 

Biron.  This  jest  is  dry  to  mo — Fair,  gentle 
sweet, 

Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish;  when  we 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven’s  fiery  eye, 

;ht  we  lose  light:  Your  capacity 
Ss  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  fuoUsh,  and,  rich  things  but 
pwr. 

Roi.  'ibis  proves  you  wise  and  rich ; for  in 
my  eye, — 

Biron.  1 am  a fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Koi.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  yon  be- 
long. 

It  were  a fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Biron,  O,  1 am  yours,  and  all  that  1 {wssess. 
Ro$.  All  the  fool  mine? 

£troa.  1 cannot  give  you  less. 

Ro$,  Which  of  Uie  visors  was  it,  that  you 
woref 

Birsn.  Where?  when?  what  visor?  why  de- 
mand you  this  ? 

Rc$,  There, t£en,  that  visor ; that  superfluous 
case, 

That  bid  the  worse,  and  show’d  the  better  face. 
King.  We  are  descried : they'll  mock  us  now 
downright. 

Dum.  l^t  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a jesL 
Prin.  Amaz’d,  my  lord?  Why  looks  your 
highness  sad  ? 

Ro».  Helm,  hold  his  brows ! he’ll  swoon  I 
Why  look  you  pale  ?— 

Sea-sick,  I think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 
Biron.  'fbus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for 
perju^. 

Can  any  face  of  brass  hold  longer  out? — 
Here  stand  1,  lady  ; dart  thy  skill  at  me; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with 
a flout;  [ranee; 

Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  i^m»- 
Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit; 
And  I will  w isli  thee  never  more  to  dance, 
Nor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  wait. 

O ! never  will  1 trust  to  speeches  penn’d, 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a school-lmy's  tongue ; 
Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  iny  friend  ;t 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a blind  harpers 
Tafiata  phrases,  silicon  terms  precise,  [song: 
ThrM-pil’d  hyperboles,  spnicc  atfectation, 
Figures  pedauticaf ; these  summer-flics 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostentation : 


I do  forswear  them : and  1 here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  wnite  the  band, 
God  know's  I) 

Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  express’d 
In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
And,  to  begin  wench, — so  God  help  me,  U 
My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 
Ros.  Sans  sans,  I pray  you. 

Biron.  Yet  I have  a trieV 
Of  the  old  rage : — bear  with  me,  I am  sick ; 
I’ll  leave  it  by  degrees.  Soft,  let  us  see ; — 
Write,  Itord  hare  mtrqf  on  us,  on  Uiose  three ; 
They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies; 

They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your 
eyes: 

These  lords  are  visited ; you  are  not  free. 

Fur  the  Lord’s  tokens  on  you  do  I see. 

Prin.  No,  they  are  free,  that  gave  these 
tokens  to  us. 

Biroa.  Our  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  un- 
do us. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so ; For  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  I 
Biron.  Peace ; for  I will  not  have  to  do  with 


you. 

Ros.  Nor  shall  not,  if  I do  as  T intend. 

Biron.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an 
end. 

King.  Teach  us,  sweet  madam,  for  our  lude 
transgression 
Some  fair  eicuse. 

Prin.  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now  disguis’d? 

King.  Madam,  1 was. 

Prin.  And  were  you  well  advis'd? 

King.  I was,  fair  madam. 

Prin.  \Vhcn  you  then  were  here, 

M'hat  did  you  whisper  in  vour  lady’s  car? 

King  That  mure  tiian  all  the  wond  1 did  ro> 
spect  her. 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you 
will  reject  her. 

Kiitg.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

Prin.  Peace,  peace,  forbear;  [swear. 

Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force*  not  to  for- 

King.  Despise  me,  when  1 breaJt  this  oath  of 
mine. 

Prin.  I will ; and  therefore  keep  it:— Rosa 
line, 

W’hat  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear? 

Ros.  Madam,  he  swore,  tliat  be  did  hold  me 
dear 

As  precious  eye-sight ; and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world : adding  thereto,  moreover, 
That  he  would  wed  me,  ur  else  die  my  lover. 

Prfn.  Godgive  thee  joy  of  him!  the  noble  lord 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

King.  What  mean  you,  madam  ? by  my  life, 
my  troth, 

1 never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Ros.  By  heaven,  you  did ; and  to  confirm  it 
plain, 

You  gave  me  this:  but  take  it,  Sir,  again. 

King.  My  faith,  and  this,  the  princess  1 did 
Rive; 

1 knew  her  bv  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  this  jewel  did  she 
wear; 

And  lord  Birdn,  1 thank  him,  is  my  dear : — 
What;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again? 

Biron.  Neither  of  either;  1 remit  both  twain. 
I see  Uie  trick  on’t ; — Here  was  a consent,? 
^now’ing  aforeband  of  our  merriment,) 

To  dash  it  like  a Christmas  comedy : [sany,) 

Some  carry-tale,  some  plcase-man,  some  slight 
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Some  munible*new8,  tome  trcncber-knigbt, 
some  Dick, — [trick 

That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years ; and  knows  the 
To  make  my  lady  langh,  when  she’s  dispos'd, — 
Told  our  intents  before : which  once  disclosed. 
The  ladies  did  change  favours ; and  then  we, 
Fullowiog  the  signs,  woo’d  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  pei^ury  to  add  more  terror. 

We  are  again  forsworn  ; in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is: — And  might  not  you, 

[To  Boyet. 

Forestal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue? 
Do  not  YOU  know  my  lady’s  foot  by  the  squire,* 
And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  t 
And  stand  between  her  back,  Sir,  and  the  Are, 
Holding  a trencher,  jesting  merrily  ? 

You  put  our  page  out : Go,  you  are  allow’d  ; 
Die  when  you  will,  a smock  shall  be  your 
shiWd. 

V'ou  leer  upon  me,  do  you?  there’s  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a leaden  sword. 

Boyet.  Full  merrily 

Hath  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 
Biron.  Lo,  he  is  tilting  straight ! Peace ; 1 
have  (h>ne. 

Enter  Costard. 

Welcome,  pure  wit!  thou  par  test  a fair  fray. 

Cost.  O Lord,  Sir,  they  would  know,  [no. 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or 
Biron.  ‘What,  are  there  but  three  ? 

Cofl.  No,  Sir ; but  it  is  vara  hue. 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron,  Aud  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  80^  Sir;  under  correction,  Sir;  I 
hope,  it  is  not  so  : 

You  cannot  b«g  us,  Sir,  I can  assure  you,  Sir; 

we  know  what  we  know  : 

1 hope.  Sir,  three  times  thrice.  Sir,'— 

Btron.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost.  Under  correction,  Sir,  we  know  where- 
until  it  doth  amount. 

Biron.  By  Jove,  1 always  took  three  threes 
for  nine. 

Cost.  O Lord,  Sir,  it  were  pity  you  should 
get  your  living  by  reckoning,  Sir. 

Biron.  How  much  is  it? 

Cos?.  O Lord,  Sir,  the  parties  themselves, 
the  actors.  Sir,  will  show  whereuntil  it  doth 
amount:  for  niy  own  part,  1 am,  as  they  say, 
but  to  parfect  one  roan, — e’en  one  poor  man ; 
Pompion  the  great,  Sir. 

Biron.  Art  tnou  one  of  the  wortliies^ 

Cost.  It  pleased  them,  to  think  me  worthy  of 
Pompion  the  great : for  mine  own  part,  1 know 
not  the  degree  of  the  worthy ; but  1 am  to  stand 
for  him. 

Biron.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost.  W'e  will  turn  it  finely  off.  Sir : we  will 
take  some  care.  [Exit  Costard. 
King.  Birdn,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not 
approach. 

Biron.  We  are  shame-proof,  my  lord : and 
'tis  some  policy 

To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king’s  and 
bis  company. 

King.  1 say  they  shall  not  come. 

Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o’er-rule 
you  now ; [how : 

That  sport  best  pleases,  that  doth  least  know 
Where  ceal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  neai  of  them  which  it  presents, 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in 
mirth : [birth. 

H'hen  great  tnings  laboaring  perish  in  their 
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Biron.  A right  description  of  our  sport,  my 
lord. 

Enter  Armado. 

Arm.  Anointed,  I implore  so  much  expense 
of  thy  royal  sweet  breath,  as  will  utter  a brace 
of  words. 

[ARMADoconrerscj  wirA  the  KisCfUnd  delivers 
him  a paper.] 

PrtN.  Doth  this  man  serve  God  ? 

Biron.  Why  ask  you? 

Prin.  He  speaks  not  like  a man  of  God’s 
making. 

Arm.  That’s  all  one,  roy  fair,  sweet,  honey 
monarch:  fur,  I prutest,  the  schoolmaster  is 
exceeding  fantastical ; tuo,  too  vain;  too,  too 
vain:  But  we  will  put  it,  as  they  say,  to/or- 
tuna  della  guerra.  1 wish  you  the  peace  of 
mind,  most  royal  coiiplement!  [£jrit  Armado. 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a good  presence  of 
worthies:  He  presents  Hector  of  Troy;  the 
swain,  Pouipey  the  great;  the  parish  curate, 
Alexander ; Armado  s page,  Hercules ; the  pe- 
dant, Judas  Machabaeus. 

And  if  these  four  worthies  in  their  first  show 
thrive. 

These  four  will  change  habits,  and  present  the 
other  five. 

Biron.  There  is  five  in  the  first  show. 

King.  You  are  deceiv’d,  ’tie  nut  so. 

Biron.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge- 
priest,  the  fool,  and  the  boy  : — 

Abate  a throw  at  novum  ;*  and  the  whole  world 
again, 

Cannot  pnekt  out  five  such,  take  each  one  in 
nis  vein. 

King.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she 
comes  amain. 

hrought/or  the  Einc,  Princess,  Sfc. 
Pageant  qf  the  Sine  WorthUs. 

Enter  Costard  arm'd,  for  Pompey. 

Cost.  / Pompey  «m, 

Boyet.  You  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

Cost.  I Pompey  am, 

B<^et.  With  iibbard’s  head  on  knee. 

Btron.  Well  said,  old  mocker;  1 must  needs 
be  friends  with  thee. 

Cost./  Pompeyam,Potnpeysurnam‘dlke  big, — 
Bum.  The  great. 

Cost.  It  is  great,  Sir; — Pompey  snmwn'd  the 
great; 

That  qft  tn  Jield,  tcUh  targe  and  shield,  did  make 
mu  foe  to  sweat : 

And,  travelling  along  this  coast,  I here  am  come 
hy  ; 

And  lay  my  arms  b^ort  the  legs  qf  this  sweet  lass 
V France. 

If  your  ladyship  would  say,  Thanks,  Pompey,  1 
had  done. 

Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 

Cost.  ’Tis  not  so  much  worth  ; but,  I hope,  I 
was  perfect:  I made  a Utile  fault  in, grra?. 

Biron.  My  hat  to  a hallpenny,  Pompey  proves 
the  boat  worthy. 

Enter  Nathaniel  orm’d,  for  Alexander. 
Nath.  When  in  the  world  J liv'd,  I was  the 
world's  commander  ; 

By  east,  west,  north^  and  south,  / spread  my 
eonquerit^  might : 

My  'seutehe^  plain  declares,  that  I am  AUsander. 
Boyet.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  arc  not ; for 
it  stands  too  right. 

» A sninc  with  dire.  f Pick  nut 
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Uiron.  Your  no^e  nToells,  no,  in  this,  most  i 
teniler-sinelling  knight.  ^ | 

JVi«.  Tlur  conqueror  is  dismay’d : Proceed, 
Alexander. 

Nath.  H'Acm  in  the  world  / /it’d,  / was  ths 
world's  commander : — 

Boyct.  Most  true,  ’lis  right;  you  were  so, 
Alisiuulcr. 

Biron.  Pompey  the  great, 

t'ost.  Vour  servant,  and  CostArd. 

BiroH.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  takeaway 
Alisander. 

Host.  O,  Sir,  [To  Natii.]  you  have  over- 
thrown Alisander  the  conqueror!  You  will  be 
8cra}ie<!  out  of  the  painled  cloth  for  this : 
your  Hon,  Uiat  holds  his  poll-ax  sitting  on  a 
close-8l»>ol,  will  be  given  to  A-jax:  he  will  be 
the  ninth  worthy.  A conqueror,  andafoard  to 
speak!  run  away  for  shame,  Alisander.  [Nath. 
rc/irrs.j  There,  an’t  shall  please  you  ; a fool- 
ish mild  man  : an  honest  man,  look  you,  and 
soon  dash'd  I He  is  a marvellous  good  neigh- 
bour, Insooth;  and  a very  good  bowler:  but, 
for  Alisander,  alas,  you  see,  how ’tis  ; — a lit- 
tle o’erparted  ; — Hut  there  are  worthies  a com- 
ing will  speak  their  mind  in  some  other  sort. 

Prm.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Enter  Hoi.ortRNF.5  armed,  /or  Judas,  and 
Moth  armed,  for  tiercules. 

Hoi.  Great  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  imp., 
If'Aosc  dub  kill’d  C'erUrus,  tluit  tltree-head^ 
edeanus; 

And,  when  he  was  a balw,  a child,  a sArimp, 

Thus  did  he  strangle  strpents  tn  Ais  manus  : 
Oiioiiiam,  he  seemeth  in  minority; 

1 come  with  this  ajtology.^ 

Keep  some  slate  in  Uty  exit,  and  vanish. 

[i^it  MotHc 

Hoi.  Judas  / am, — 
i>Km.  A Judas! 

Hoi.  Not  Iscariot,  Sir. — 

Judas  I am,  ycleiwd  alachabaus. 

Dum.  Judas i>lachaba?usclipt,  isplain  Judas. 
Biron.  A kissing  traitor : — How  art  thou 
prov’d  Judas ? 

Hoi.  Juilas  I am, — 

Z>Mm.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 

Jdol.  What  mean  you,  Sir? 

Boyet.  To  make  Judas  bang  liimself. 
if(d.  Sir;  you  are  my  elder. 

Biron.  Well  follow'd : Judas  was  bang’d  on 
an  elder. 

Hot.  1 will  not  be  put  out  of  countenancei 
Biron.  Because  thou  hast  no  face. 

Hoi.  What  is  this  7 
Boyet.  A cittern  head. 

Dum.  The  head  of  a bodkin. 

Biron.  A death's  face  in  a ring. 

Long.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce 
aeen. 

Boyet.  Tile  pummel  of  Ca^far’s  faulchion. 
Dum.  The  carv’d-bone  face  on  a flask.* 
Biron.  St.  George's  half-cheek  in  a brooch.t 
Dum.  Ay,  and  in  a brooch  of  lead. 

Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a tooth- 
drawer  : 

And  now,  forward ; for  we  have  put  thee  in 
countenance. 

Hoi.  You  have  pul  me  out  of  countenance. 
Jiiron.  False;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

Hoi.  But  you  have  out-lar'd  them  all. 

Biron.  An  thou  wert  a Hon,  wc  would  doso 
Boyet.  Therefore,  as  ho  is,  an  ass.  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jude ! nay,  why  dost  thou 
stay  ? 

• A tokllei'*  powitrr  hom. 
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J>Mm.  For  the  latter  end  or  his  name. 

Biron.  For  the  ass  to  the  J ude ; give  it  him 
Jud-as,  away. 

Hoi.  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not 
humble. 

Boyet.  A light  for  Monsieur  Judas:  itgrowi 
dark,  he  may  stumble. 

Prin.  Alas,  poor  iSIachabsus,  how  hath  he 
been  baited ! 

Enter  Armado  armed,  for  Hector. 

Biron.  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles ; here  cornea 
Hector  in  arms. 

Dum.  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me^ 
will  now  be  merry. 

King.  Hector  was  but  a Trojan  in  reapect  of 
this. 

Boyet.  But  is  this  Hector? 

Dum.  I think,  Hector  was  not  so  clean- 
timber’d. 

Long.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 

Dum.  More  calf,  certain. 

Boyet.  No  ; he  is  best  indued  in  the  nnall. 
Bii'on.  TTiis  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dum.  He's  a god  or  a painter:  fur  he  makes 

Arm.  The  armipo<mt  Itiars,  </  lances*  the  al- 
mighty. 

Gave  Hector  a gift,-- 
Dum.  A gilt  nutmeg. 

Biron.  Alemon. 

Long.  Stuck  w ith  cloves. 

Dum.  No,  cloven. 

Arm.  Peace. 

The  arwipo/fii<  Mars,  qf  lances  the  ala^hfy. 
Gave  Hector  a g/i,  tlxe  heir  of  ///cm  .• 

A man  so  breath'd,  that  certain  he  toouldjight,  yta 
From  mom  till  night,  out  tf  his  pucilion, 

I am  tluit^oioer, — 

Ditm.  That  mint. 

Long.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  toi^e. 
Long.  I must  rather  give  it  the  rein  ; for  it 
runs  against  Hector. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a greyhound. 

Arm.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rot- 
ten ; sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  die 
buried : when  he  breath’d,  he  was  a man — But 
1 will  forward  witli  my  device : Sweet  royally. 

tto  the  Princess.]  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of 
earing.  [Biron  irAisptTi  Costard. 

Prin.  Speak,  brave  Hector ; we  are  much 
delighted. 

Arm.  1 do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 
Boyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot 
Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 

Arm.  This  Hector far  surmounted  Hannibal, — 
Cost.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she 
is  gone ; she  is  two  months  on  her  way. 

Arm.  M hat  meanest  tliou  ? 

Cosf.  Faitli,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Tro- 
jan, the  poor  wench  is  cast  away : she's  quick ; 
the  child  brags  in  her  belly  already  ; 'Us  yours. 
Arm.  Dost  thou  infamonizc  me  among  po- 
tentates? Uiou  shall  die. 

Cosf.  *rhen  shall  Hector  be  whipp’d,  for  Ja- 
quenetta  that  is  quick  by  him;  and  hang'd, 
lor  Pompey  that  is  dead  by  him. 

Dum.  Most  rare  Pompey  ! 

Boyet.  Renowned  Pompey! 

Biron.  Greater  Umn  great,  great,  great,  great 
Pompey,  Pompey  the  huge ! 

Dum.  Hector  trembles. 

Biron.  Pompey  is  mov’d : — More  Ates,*  more 
Ates ; stir  them  on  ! stir  them  on ! 

• Lancc-mcn.  t At£  rw  the  goddeu  of  OUrord 
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Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 
tiiruH,  Ajy  if  he  have  no  m ire  man’s  blood 
In’s  belly  than  will  sup  a flea. 

Arm.  Hy  the  north  pule,  1 do  challenge  thee. 
Cost.  I Hill  not  fight  with  a pole,  like  a nur> 
them  man  ;*  I’ll  slasn ; I’ll  do  it  by  the  sword : — 
1 pray  you  let  roe  borrow  my  arms  again. 

Dam.  Room  for  the  incensed  worthies. 

Cost.  I’ll  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dum.  Most  resolute  Pumpey! 

AJoth.  Master,  let  me  take  you  a button>hole 
lower.  Do  you  not  see,  Pompey  is  uncasing 
for  the  combat  1 What  mean  you  I you  will  lose 
your  reputation. 

Arm.  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  me; 
I will  not  combat  in  niy  shirt. 

Dum.  You  may  not  deny  it;  Ponipcy  hath 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bl<^s,  I both  may  and  will. 
j^iroR.WIiat  rea.son  have  you  lor’l? 

Arm.  Tlie  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I have  no 
shirt ; I ^ woolwardf  fur  penance. 

lioyet.  *^116,  and  it  w'as  enjotn’d  him  in  Rome 
fur  want  of  linen:  since  when,  I’ll  be  sworn, 
he  wore  none,  but  a dish-clout  of  Jaqiienctta's ; 
and  tliat  ’u  wears  next  his  heart,  for  a favour. 

Enter  Mcrcadb. 

Mer.  God  save  yon,  madam! 

Pr»n.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 

But  that  thou  interrupt’st  our  merriment. 

Aler.  1 am  sorry,  madam ; for  the  news  1 
bring. 

Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.  Thekingyour  father — 
Prin.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  so  ; my  tale,  is  told. 

Diron.  M'ortbies,  aw  ay ; the  scene  begins  to 
cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  own  part,  I breathe  free 
breath:  1 Lave  seen  the  aay  of  wrong  through 
the  little  hole  of  discretion,  and  1 will  rignt 
myself  like  a soldier.  rExeuaf  Worthies. 

King.  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 

Prin.  Boyel,  prepare;  I will  away  to-night. 
King.  .Madam,  nut  so ; 1 do  bcseecii  you, stay. 
Prin.  Prepare,  I say. — I thank  yo»j,  gracious  ] 
lorus^ 

For  all  your  lair  endeavours ; and  entreat. 

Out  of  a neW'Sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  of  hide, 

Tlie  liberalt  op|K)sition  of  our  spirits: 

If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  vour  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it. — Karewefl.  worthy  lord! 

A heav7  heart  bears  not  an  humble  tongue: 
Kxcuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  my  g^at  suit  so  easily  obtain’d. 

A'irg.  xhe  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed;  [form 
And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
That  w hicn  long  pr«>cess  could  not  arbitrate ; 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, 

The  holy  suit  which  fain  it' would  convince; 
Vet,  since  love’s  arpiment  was  first  on  foot, 
l^^t  not  the  cloud  ol  sorrow  Justic  it 
From  what  it  i>urpos’d  ; since,  to  wail  friends 
Is  nut  by  much  so  wholesome,  profitable. 

As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prill.  1 understand  you  not;  my  griefs  arc 
double. 

Bircm.  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the 
ear  of  grief; — 

And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 

For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 

« A ckfwn  f Clothed  in  cool,  without  linen. 
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Play’d  foul  play  with  our  oaths ; your  beau^, 
ladies, 

Hath  much  deform’d  us,  fashioningourhumourt 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents  : 

And  what  in  us  hath  seem’d  ridiculous,'*- 
As  love  is  full  of  unbeGuing  strains: 

All  wanton  as  a child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye 
Full  of  strange  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  evenr  varied  object  in  bis  glance  : 

Which  party-coated  presence  of  loose  lovo 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes. 

Have  misbecum’d  our  oaths  and  gravities, 
'Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faults, 
Suggested*  us  to  make:  Therefore,  ladies, 
Ouri  ve  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours : we  to  ourselves  prove  false . 

I lly  being  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 
I To  those  that  make  us  both, — fair  ladies,  you  ; 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a sin 
Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin.  tVe  have  receiv’d  your  letters,  full  of 
love ; 

Vour  favours,  the  ambassadors  of  love ; 

And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 

As  homba.st,  and  as  lining  to  the  time : 

Rut  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects. 
Have  we  not  been;  and  tlierefore  met  your 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a merriment,  [loves 
Dum.  Our  letters,  madam,  show’d  much 
more  than  jest. 

Long.  So  did  our  looks. 

Itos.  We  did  not  quotet  them  so. 

King.  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  hoar, 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Pria.  A time,  methinks,  too  short 
To  make  a world-without-end  bargain  in : 

No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjur'd  much. 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness ; and,  therefore  this, — 
If  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 

You  vvill  do  aught,  this  shall  you  do  fur  roe: 
Your  oath  I will  nut  trust:  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  liermitHge, 

Remote  fmm  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay,  until  (he  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning: 

If  this  austere  insociable  life 
C^hangc  not  your  oiler  made  in  beat  of  blood  : 
if  frosts,  and  fasts,  bard  lodging,  and  thin 
wee<ls,J 

Nip  not  the  gaudv  blossoms  of  our  love, 

Rut  that  it  b«ar  this  trial,  and  last  love; 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  vear, 

Come  chal  leng<*,  challcDgc  me  Dv  these  deserts. 
And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 

I will  be  thine  ; and,  till  that  instant,  shut 
My  w'oeful  self  up  in  a mourning  house; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 

For  tin*  remembrance  of  my  father’s  death. 

If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  entitled  in  the  other’s  heart. 

•King.  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  1 would  deny, 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  ol  mine  with  rest. 
Tlie  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye  ! 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast. 
Pirem.  And  what  tome,  my  love?  and  what^ 
to  me  ? 

Ros.  You  most  be  purged  too,  your  sins  are 
rank ; 

You  arc  attaint  with  faults  and  perjury-; 
Therefore  if  you  my  favour  mean  to  get, 

A twelvemonth  shall  vou  spend, and  never  real. 
Rut  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 

• TrraptciS.  f t Ckshins 
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Dum,  Hut  wliat  to  me,  my  love ! but  what 
to  me? 

Ktilh.  A wife ! — A beard,  fair  health,  and 
boncatv ; 

With  three-fold  love  I wish  you  all  these  three. 
Dwn.  O,  shall  I say,  1 Uiaok  you,  gentle 
wife? 

Hath.  Not  so,  my  lord ; — a twelvemonth  and 
a day  [say : 

ni  mark  no  words  that  smooth-fac’d  wooers 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  1 have  much  love.  I’ll  give  you  some. 
i>Mm.  ni  serve  tliee  true  and  faithfully  till 
then. 

KtUh.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn 
again. 

Long.  What  says  Maria? 

Mar,  At  the  twelvemonth's  end^ 

I’ll  change  tny  black  gown  for  a faithful  friend. 
Long,  I’ll  stay  with  patience ; but  the  time  is 

Mar,  Thc*likcr  you ; few  taller  are  so  young. 
Uiron.  Studies  my  lady?  mistress  look  on  me, 
Behold  the  window  of  rav  heart,  mine  eve, 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

tioo.  Oft  have  [ heard  of  you,  my  lord  Hirdn, 
Before  1 saw  you : and  the  world's  lai^e  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a man  replete  with  mocks; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute, 

That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : [brain : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if  vou  please, 
(Without  the  which  I am  not  to  be  won,) 

Vou  shall  this  twelvemonth  tenn  from  day  to  day 
Visit  tlie  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
W’ilh  groaning  wretches;  and  your  task  shall 
W'ith  all  the  fierce*  endeavour  of  your  wit,  [be. 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Biron.  To  move  wild  lau^ter  in  the  throat  of 
It  cannot  be ; it  is  impossible:  [death  ? 

Mirth  cannot  move  a soul  in  agony. 

Ro$.  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a gibing 
spirit, 

Whose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace. 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools  : 
A jest’s  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it:  then,  if  sickly  ears, 
Deaf'd  with  the  clamour  of  their  own  deart 
groans. 

Will  bear  vour  idle  scorns,  continue  then, 

And  1 will  have  you,  and  that  fault  witlial ; 
But.  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit, 
Ana  1 shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault, 

Kight  joyful  of  your  reformation. 

lliron.  A twelvemonth  ? well,  befal  what  will 
riljest  a twelvemonth  in  an  hospital,  [befal, 
Prin,  Ay,  sweet  my  lord ; and  so  I take  my 
leave.  {To  the  Kino. 

King.  No,  madam:  we  will  bring  you  on 
your  way. 

Biron.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old 

Jack  baSi  not  Jill : tlicae  ladies'  courtcar 
Mialit  well  hsTC  made  our  sport  a comedT. 

King.  (>me.  Sir,  it  wants  a twelvemonth  and 
And  then  'twill  end.  [a  day, 

Uiron.  That's  too  long  Tor  a play. 
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EiUn  Armado. 

Arm.  Sweet  majesty,  vouchsafe  me,— 

Pria.  Was  not  that  Hector? 

Dum.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Arm.  I will  kiss  thy  royal  finger,  and  take 
leave : I am  a votary  ; I have  vowed  to  Jaque> 
ncUa  to  hold  the  plough  for  her  sweet  love  three 
years.  Hut.  most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you 
near  the  dialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have 
compiled,  in  praise  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo  ? 
it  should  have  followed  in  the  end  of  our  show. 
King.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 
Arm.  Holla!  approach. 

Enter  Holoperses,  Nathaniel,  Moth, 
Costard,  and  othert. 

This  side  is  Hiems,  winter:  this  Ver,  the 
spring;  the  one  maintained  by  the  owl,  the 
other  oy  the  cuckoo.  Ver,  begin. 

Song. 

Spring.  When  daisies  pied,  and  tioleie  blue. 

And  lady-$moek»  all  eilrer-iekite. 

And  euduM-budo  of  uellow  hue. 

Do  paint  the  meaaotci  with  delight. 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he. 
Cuckoo  ; 

Cuckoo,  cuckco, — O irord  if  fear. 
Unpleasing  to  a married  ear! 

11. 

When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws, 

A nd  meny  larks  are  ploughmen’s  clocks. 
When  turtles  tread,  and  rooks,  and  dears, 
A nd  maidens  t^ach  their  summer  smocks, 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 

Mocks  tnarrU  d men,  for  thus  sings  he. 
Cuckoo : 

Cuckoo,  cuckoo, — O tvord  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a married  ear  / 

III. 

Winter.  When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall, 

And  Dick  the  shepherd  blows  his  nail. 
And  Tom  6ears  logs  into  the  hall. 

And  nulk  comes  frozen  home  in  pmU, 
When  blood  is  nipp’d,  and  ways  be  foul. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 
To^wko ; 

To-whit,  tO‘Who,  a merry  note. 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel*  the  pot. 

IV. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  biotr. 

And  coughing  droicns  the  parson*s  soar. 
And  birds  sits  brooding  in  the  snow. 
And  Marian’s  nose  looks  red  and  nrtr, 
TVAeN  roasted  crabsi  hiss  in  (he  bowl. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 
To-who; 

To-whit,  to-who,  a merry  note. 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  harsh  aAer 
the  songs  of  Apollo.  You,  that  way ; we,  this 
way.  [Exrauil. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Ddke  op  Ven[cb. 

Prince  OP  Morocco,  ) 

Prince  op  Arraoon,  \ Portia. 

Antonio,  the  Merchant  of  Venice, 

Bassanio,  hU  Frieod. 

Salanio, 

Salarino,  > Friends  to  Antonio  and  Bassanio. 
Gratiano,3 

Lorenzo,  in  lore  with  Jessica. 

Shtlock,  a Jew. 

Tubal,  a Jew,  his  Friend. 

Launcelot  Gobbo,  a Clown,  Servant  to  Shy* 
lock. 

Old  Gobbo,  Father  to  Launcelot. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — Venice. — A Street. 

Enter  Antonio,  Salarino,  and  Salanio. 
Ant.  In  sooth,  I know  not  why  I am  so  sad ; 
It  wearies  me ; you  say,  it  weanes  you ; 

But  bow  I caugnt  it,  found  it,  or  came  hy  it, 
What  stuff  ‘tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 

I am  to  learn ; 

Anti  such  a want*w*it  sadness  makes  of  me, 
That  I have  much  ado  to  know  myself. 

Sat<ir.  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean ; 
There,  where  your  argosies*  with  wrtly  sail, — 
like  si^niors  and  rich  burghers  of  the  flood, 
Or,  as  It  were  the  pageants  of  the  sea, — 

Do  overpeer  the  petty  traffickers. 

That  curt'sy  to  them  reverence, 

As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Solan.  Believe  me,  Sir,  had  I such  venture 
The  better  part  of  my  afl'ections  would  [forth, 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.  I should  be  still 
Plucking  the  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the 
wind ; [roads : 

Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  ana 
And  every  object,  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Solar,  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth, 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  1 thought 
What  barm  a wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 

I should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 

But  1 should  think  of  shaiilows  and  of  Oats ; 
And  see  my  wealUiy  Andrew  dock'd  in  sand, 
Vailingt  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 

To  kiss  her  bunal.  Should  I go  to  church. 
And  sea  the  holy  edifice  of  stone,  [rocks? 
And  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangerous 
Which  touching  but  my  gentle  vessel’s  side, 
Would  scatter  all  her  spi^s  on  the  stream  ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a word,  but  even  now  worth  this, 

And  now  wortn  nothing?  Shall  I have  the 
thought 

To  think  on  tliis ; and  shall  I lack  the  thought, 
4 of  lartt  burthen.  'f  l.cwerinf. 


Salerio,  a Messenger  from  Venice. 
Leonardo,  Servant  to  Bassanio. 

I ‘o  I’o'-li*- 

Portia,  a rich  Heiress. 

Nerissa,  her  Waiting-maid. 

Jessica,  Daughter  to  Shylock. 

Magnificoes  of  Venice,  Officers  of  the  Court 
of  Justice,  Jailer,  Servants,  and  other  At- 
tendants. 

Scene,  partly  at  Venice,  and  partly  at  Belmont, 
the  Seat  of  Portia,  on  the  Continent. 


That  such  a thing,  bechanc’d,  would  make  me 
But,  tell  not  me;  1 know,  Antonio  [sad? 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandise. 

Ant,  Believe  me,  no : I thank  my  fortune  for 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted,  [it, 
Nor  to  one  place ; nor  is  my  w hole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year: 
Therefore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 
Solan.  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 

Ant.  Fie^  ne ! 

Solan.  Not  in  love  neither?  Then  let’s  say, 
you  are  sad. 

Because  you  are  not  merry : and,  'twere  as  easy 
For  you,  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  you  are 
merry,  [Janus, 

Because  you  are  not  sad.  Now,  by  two-headeu 
Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  in  her  time : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their 
eves. 

And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a bagpiper; 

And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspect,  [smile, 

That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of 
Tbough  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  and  Gratiano. 
Solan.  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  noble 
kinsman, 

Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo : Fare  you  well ; 

We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Solar.  1 would  have  staid  till  1 hail  made 
you  merry. 

If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 
a Ant.  Your  worth  is  very  uear  in  my  regard. 

I take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you, 

And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Solar,  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 

Boss.  Good  signiors  both,  when  shall  wo 
laugh?  Say,  when? 

You  grow  exceeding  strange:  Must  it  be  so? 
Solar.  We'll  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on 
yours. 

fExeKaf  Salarino  and  Salanio. 
Mv  Lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  found 
Antonio, 

We  two  will  leave  you : but,  at  dinner  time, 

1 pray  you,  have  in  mind  wliere  we  must  meet. 
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I frilt  not  fliil  yon. 

<irtx.  You  look  not  well,  lif^ior  Antonio; 
You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world : 
The^  lose  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  Die.  you  are  marvellously  chang’d. 
Ant,  k bota  the  world  but  as  the  world,  Gra- 
tianu, 

A stage,  where  every  man  must  play  a part, 
And  mine  a sad  one. 

Gm.  Let  me  play  the  Fool : 

With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine, 

Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortify  ing  groans. 
Why  should  a man, whose  blood  is  warm  w ithin, 
Sit  like  his  nandsire  cut  in  alabaster  7 |^dice 
Sleep  when  Be  wakes  7 and  creep  into  the  jaun- 
By  being  peevish  7 1 tell  thee  wnat,  Antonio, — 
I love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks; — 
There  are  a sort  ol'men^  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and'mantle,  like  a standing  pond ; 
And  do  a wilful  stillness*  entertain, 

W ith  purpose  to  be  dress’d  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  fnavity,  profound  conceit ; 

As  who  should  say,  / am  5tr  OrcurTc, 

Andf  vhen  I ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark  ! 

O,  my  Antonio,  I do  know  of  these, 

That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise. 

For  saying  nothing;  who.  I am  very  sure, 

If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those 
ears,  [fools. 

Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers, 
I'll  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time  : 

Hut  fish  not,  with  this  melancholy  bait, 

For  this  fool’s  gudgeon,  this  opinion. — 

Come,  good  Lorenzo : — Fare  ye  well,  a while ; 
I'll  ena  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  din- 
ner-time : 

1 must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men, 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gro.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years 
more,  [longue. 

Thou  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  ow  n 
Ant.  Farew  ell : I’ll  grow  a talker  for  this  gear. 
Gra.  Thanks,  i’foilh ; for  silence  only  is  com- 
mendable [bie. 

In  a neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a maid  not  vendi- 
[iCxeiMt  Gratiano  and  Lorenzo. 
Ant.  Is  that  any  thing  now? 

Base.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  no- 
thing, more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice:  His 
reasons  are  as  two  grains  of  lyheat  hid  in  two 
bushels  of  chaff ; you  shall  seek  all  day  ere 
you  find  them ; amf,  when  you  have  them,  they 
are  not  worth  the  search. 

Ant.  Well;  tell  me  now,what1ady  is  this  same 
To  whom  you  swore  a secret  pilgrimage 
That  you  to-day  promis’d  to  tell  me  of? 

Base.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  mneh  1 have  disabled  mine  estate, 

By  something  showing  a more  swelling  port 
Tuan  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance : 
Nor  do  1 now  make  moan  to  be  abridg'd 
From  such  a noble  rate  ; but  my  chief  care 
Is,  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts, 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal, 
Hath  left  me  gaged  : To  you  Antonio, 

I owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love  ; 

And  from  your  lore  1 have  a warranty 
To  unburden  all  my  plots  and  pulses. 

How  to  get  clear  ot  all  the  debts  F owe. 

Ant.  I pray  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  me  know 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do,  [it ; 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur’d, 

purse,  my  person,  my  exlremest  mcan.^, 
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Lie  all  unlock’d  to  your  occasions. 

Bass.  In  my  school  days,  when  I had  lost 
one  snaft, 

I shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advise  1 watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth;  and  by  advent’iing  both, 
1 oft  found  both:  1 urge  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 

I owe  you  much  ; and,  like  a wilful  youth, 
That  which  I owe  is  lost : but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I do  not  doubt, 
As  I will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both. 

Or  bring  your  tatter  hazard  back  again. 

And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  first. 

Ant.  You  know  me  well ; and  herein  spend 
but  time, 

To  wind  about  niy  love  with  circumstance ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now*  more  wrong, 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost. 

Than  if  you  nad  made  waste  of  all  I have  : 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  I should  do, 

That  in  your  know  ledge  may  by  me  be  done, 
And  1 am  press'd*  unto  it : therefore,  speak. 

Boss.  In  Belmont  is  a ladv  richly  left. 

And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word. 

Of  wondrous  virtues ; sometimest  from  her  eyes 
1 did  receive  fair  speechless  messages  : 

Her  name  is  Portia  ; nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus' Portia. 

Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth ; 
Fur  the  lour  winds  blow  in  from  ever>*  coast 
Renowneil  suitors  : and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  ColcbuY' 
strand, 

And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0 my  Antonio,  had  I but  llic  means 
To  hold  a rival  place  wUh  one  of  them, 

1 have  a mind  presages  mo  such  thrift. 

That  1 should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Thou  kuow’st,  tliat  all  my  fortunes  am 
at  sea ; 

Nor  have  1 money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a present  sum : therefore  go  forth. 

Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do  ; 

That  shall  be  rack’d,  even  to  the  uttermost. 

To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 

Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 

Where  mon^  is ; and  I no  question  make. 

To  have  it  olmy  trust,  or  fur  my  sake. 

[ExctoiL 

SCENE  II. — Belmont.^A  iloem  in  Portia’s 
House. 

ffflrr Portia  and  Nerissa. 

Por.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  Utile  body  is 
a-weary  of  this  great  world. 

Ner.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your 
miseries  were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your 

Soocl  fortunes  are:  And,  yet,  for  aught  1 set, 
ley  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as 
they  that  starve  with  nothing : It  is  no  mean 
happiness  therefore,  to  be  seated  in  the  mean ; 
superfluity  comes  sooner  by  white  hairs,  but 
competency  lives  longer. 

por.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 
Ner.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  Ibllow  ed. 
Por.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what 
were  go<^  to  do,  chapels  had  been  churches, 
and  poor  men’s  cottages,  princes’  palaces.  It 
is  a good  divine,  that  follows  his  own  instnic- 
tions : 1 can  easier  teach  twenty  r'bat  were 
good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to 
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follow  mine  own  teaching;.  The  brain  mar  dc> 
rise  laws  fur  the  blood ; but  a hut  temper  leaps 
over  a cold  decree:  such  a hare  is  maancss  the 
youth,  to  skip  o’er  the  meshes  of  good  counsel 
the  cripple.  But  this  reasoning  is  not  in  the 
fashion  to  choose  me  a husband  : — ()  roe,  the 
word  choose ! 1 may  neither  choose  whom  [ 
would,  nor  refuse  whom  1 dislike ; so  is  the 
will  oi  a living  daughter  curb’d  by  the  will  of 
a dead  father: — Is  it  not  hard,  Nerissa,  that  1 
cannot  choose  one,  nor  refuse  none? 

Ncr.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ; and 
holy  men,  at  their  death,  have  good  inspira- 
tions ; therefore,  the  lottery,  that  be  hatli  de- 
vised in  these  three  chests,  of  gold,  silver, 
and  lead,  (whereof  who  chouses  his  meaning, 
chooses  you,)  will,  no  doubt,  never  be  chosen 
by  any  rightnr,  but  one  who  you  shall  rightly 
love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in  your  Sec- 
tion towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors  that 
are  already  come? 

Por.  I pray  thee,  overname  them  ; and  as 
thou  namcsl  them,  1 will  describe  them  : and, 
according  to  my  description,  level  at  my  alTec* 
lion. 

A'er.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Por.  Ay,  that’s  a colt,"  indeed,  for  he  doth 
oothing  but  talk  of  liis  horse ; and  he  makes  it 
a great  appropriation  to  his  good  parts,  that  he  , 
can  shoe  Um  himself:  1 am  much  afraid,  my 
Udy  his  mother  played  false  with  a smith.  I 

Str.  Then,  is  there  the  countyt  Palatine. 

Por,  He  doth  nothing  but  Ifowu ; as  who 
should  say,  An  if  vou  tetU  not  have  me,  choose: 
he  hears  merry  tales,  and  smiles  not : 1 tear, 
he  will  prove  the  weeping  philosopher  wheu 
he  grows  old,  being  so  full  ul  unmannerly  sad- 
ness in  bis  youth.  I had  ratlier  be  married 
to  a death’s  head  with  a bone  in  bis  mouth, 
than  to  either  of  these.  God  defend  roe  from 
these  two ! 

Ser.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Mon- 
sieur Le  Hon  ? 

Por.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him 
ass  fur  a man.  In  truth,  1 know  it  is  a sin  to 
e a mocker;  But,  he  I why.  he  hath  a horse 
better  than  tbc  Neapolitans;  a bel^r  bad 
habit  of  frow  ning  than  the  count  Palatine  : he 
is  every  man  in  no  man  : if  a throstle  sing,  he 
falls  straight  a capering;  he  will  fence  witJi 
his  own  snadow : if  1 tUiould  marry  him,  1 
should  marry  twenty  husbands:  If  be  would 
despise  me,  1 would  forgive  him ; for  if  he  love 
me  to  madness,  I shall  never  requite  him. 

A’er.  What  say  you  then  to  I auiconbridge, 
the  young  baron  of  FUigland  ? 

Por.  Y^u  know,  1 say  nothing  to  him  : fur 
he  understands  not  me,  nor  1 him : he  hath 
neither  Latin,  French,  nor  Italian ; and  you 
will  come  into  the  court  and  swear,  that  1 have 
a poor  penny-worth  in  the  English.  He  is  a 
proper  man’s  picture;  Hut,  alas  1 who  can  con- 
verse with  n dumb  show?  How  oddly  ho  is 
suited  ! I think,  he  boughtbis  doublet  in  Italy, 
bis  round  liose  in  France,  his  bonnet  in  Ger- 
many, and  his  behaviour  every  where. 

Ner.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  liis 
neighbour  ? 

Por.  That  he  hath  a neighbourly  charity  in 
biro  ; for  he  borrowed  a box  of  llie  car  of  the 
Englishman,  and  swore  he  would  pay  him 
agmn,  when  he  was  able:  1 think,  the  French- 
man became  his  surely,  and  sealed  under  for 
another. 
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AVr.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the 
duke  of  biUony’s  nephew  ? 

Pur.  \'eiy'  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is 
sober  ; and  must  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when 
he  is  drunk : when  he  is  best,  he  is  little  worse 
than  a man  ; and  when  he  is  w'orst,  he  is  little 
better  than  a beast : an  the  w orst  fall  that  ever 
fell,  1 hope  1 shall  make  shiti  to  go  without 
him. 

AVr.  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose 
the  right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform 
your  fatiier  8 will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  ac- 
cept him. 

Por.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I pray 
thee,  set  a deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the 
contrary  casket:  fur,  if  the  devil  be  within, 
and  that  temptation  without,  I know  he  will 
choose  it.  I will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I 
will  be  married  to  a sponge. 

Ner.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having 
any  of  these  lords;  they  have  ac(juainte<l  me 
with  their  determination  : which  is  indeed,  to 
return  to  their  home,  and  to  trouble  you  with 
no  more  suit;  unless  you  may  be  won  by  some 
other  sort  than  your  father  s imposition,  de- 
pending on  the  caskets. 

Por.  If  1 live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibyll.i,  I 
will  die  as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  1 be  ob- 
tained by  the  manner  of  my  father’s  will : £ 
am  glad  tiiis  parcel  of  wooers  are  so  reasona- 
ble; for  there  is  nut  one  among  tliem  but  I dote 
on  bis  very  absence,  and  I pray  God  grant 
them  a fair  departure. 

A'rr.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your 
fatlier’s  time,  a Venetian,  a scholar,  and  a 
soldier,  that  came  hither  in  company  of  thv 
marquis  of  Montferrat? 

Per.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio  ; as  1 think 
so  was  he  called. 

Ner.  True,  madam  ; he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  my  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best 
deserving  a fair  lady. 

Por.  I remember  him  well ; and  I remember 
liim  worthy  of  tliy  praise. — How  now ! what 
news  ? 

Enter  a Servant. 

Sot.  Tlic  four  strangers  seek  for  you,  ma- 
dam, to  take  their  leave  : and  there  is  a fore- 
runner come  from  a fifth,  the  prince  of  Moroc- 
co; who  brings  word,  the  prince,  bis  master, 
will  be  here  lo-niclit. 

Por.  If  I could  bid  the  fiflh  welcome  with 
so  gooil  n heart  os  1 can  bid  the  other  four 
farewell,  1 should  be  glad  of  his  approach  : if 
he  have  the  condition*  of  a saint,  and  the  com- 
plexion of  a devil,  1 had  rather  he  should  shrive 
me  than  wive  me.  C-ome,  Nerissa. — Sirrah, 
go  before. — Whiles  we  shut  the  gate  upon  one 
wooer,  another  knocks  at  the  door.  [Exeunt, 

iSC£AE  III. — Venice. — A pubiic  place. 

Enter  Bassanio  crndSHYLori: 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,— well. 

Jiasjt.  Ay,  Sir,  for  three  months. 

Shy.  For  three  months, — well. 

Bass.  For  the  which,  as  I told  you,  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

Shy.  Antonio  shall  become  bound, — well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me  ? W ill  you  plea- 
sure uic?  Shall  I know  your  answer? 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,  fur  three  montlis, 
and  Antonio  bound. 

Baa.  Your  answer  to  that. 

* Temper,  quaHtko. 
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iS/ty.  Anionio  is  n Rood  man. 
liitss.  Ha>.’  you  heard  any  imputation  to  (he 
eontrary  ? 

Shtf.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no my  roeaninp,  in 
saying  he  is  a good  man,  is  to  have  you  under- 
stand me,  that  he  is  sufticieiit:  yet  his  means 
are  in  supposition : he  hath  an  argosy  bound 
to  Tri|>olis,  another  to  the  fndies;  1 under- 
stand mort'over  u[>on  the  Kialto,  he  haUi  a 

third  at  Mexico,  a t'ourtli  for  England, and 

other  ventures  he  hath,  squander’d  abroad : 
Hut  ships  ure  but  boards,  sailors  but  men  : 
there  be  lutid-rals.  and  water-rats,  water- 
thieves,  and  land-thieves;  1 mean,  pirates; 
and  then,  there  is  the  peril  of  waiters,  winds, 
and  rocks:  Tlie  man  is,  noUvitlistandinR,  suf- 
ficient;— three  tliousand  ducats; — I think,  I 
mav  take  his  bond, 
liau.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Shtf.  1 will  be  assured,  1 may;  and,  that  1 
may  be  assured,  1 will  bethink  me:  May  1 
speak  with  Antonio? 

Hats.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  witli  us. 

Shy.  Yes.  to  smell  pork ; to  eat  of  the  habi- 
tation which  your  proubet,  the  Na7.ahte,  con- 
jured the  devil  into:  1 will  buy  with  you,  sell 
with  you,  talk  with  you,  walk  with  you,  and 
so  following ; but  I will  not  cat  with  you,  drink 
with  you,  nor  pray  with  you.  What  news  on 
the  Rialto ? — Who  is  he  comes  here 7 

Enter  Antonio. 
liass.  This  is  si^ior  Antonio, 
l^hy.  [Asjd^  How  like  a fawning  publican 

I bate  Ivini  for  ^ is  a Christian  : 

Hut  mure,  fur  that,  in  low  simplicity, 

He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  iierc  with  us  in  ^^nico. 

If  1 can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip, 

1 will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  1 Mar  him. 
He  hates  our  sacred  nation ; and  he  rails. 
Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congre- 
gate. 

On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift, 
W'hich  he  calls  interest:  Cursed  be  my  tribe, 
If  I forgive  him! 

Bass.  Shylock,  do  you  hear? 

Shy,  1 am  debating  of  my  present  store ; 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 

1 cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 

Of  full  three  thousand  ducats:  What  of  that? 

Tubal,  a wealthy  Hebrew  of  ray  tribe, 

Will  fiimish  roe;  Hut  soft;  How  many  months 
Do  you  desire  ?-^est  you  fair,  good  signior; 

JFo  Antonio. 

Your  worship  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Ant.  Shylock,  albeit  I neither  lend  nor  bor- 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess,  [row. 
Vet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants*  of  roy  friend, 
I’ll  break  a custom: — Is  he  yet  possess'd,! 
How  much  you  would  ? 

Shy.  Ay,  ay,  tliree  thousand  ducats. 

Ant.  And  fur  three  montiis. 

Shy.  I had  forgot, — three  months,  you  told 
me  so. 

Well  then,  your  bond ; and,  let  me  see, But 

hear  you ; [row, 

Mothought,  you  said,  you  neither  lend,  nor  bor- 
Upoit  auvanfdge. 

Ant.  I do  never  use  it. 

Shy.  When  Jacob  graz’d  his  uncle  Laban’s 
■beep. 

This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf,) 
The  third  possessor;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

• W;>»U  »hicli  ailmlt  no  tongvr  dolay.  f Informcil. 


Ant.  And  what  of  him?  didfic  take  interest? 
Shy.  No,  not  take  interest ; not,  as  you  would 
say, 

DirocUv  interest:  mark  what  Jacob  did. 

When  Lallan  and  himself  were  compromis'd, 
That  all  the  canlinga  which  were  streak’d  and 
pied,  [rank. 

Should  fall  as  Jacob’s  hire;  the  ewes,  Ming 
In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  (he  rams : 

And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act. 

The  skilful  shepherd  peel’d  me  certain  wands. 
And,  in  Die  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind,* 

He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome  ewes ; 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaoing  lime 
Fall  party-colour’d  lambs,  and  those  were 
Jaceb’s. 

This  was  a w'ay  to  tlirive,  and  he  was  blest; 
And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  it  not. 

Ant.  'This  was  a venture,  Sir,  that  Jacob 
serv’d  for; 

A thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pass, 

But  sway’d,  and  fashion’d,  by  the  hand  ol 
heaven. 

Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  good  t 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver,  ewes  and  mms? 

Shy.  1 caunut  tell ; 1 make  it  breed  as  fast 
But  note  me,  signior. 

Ant.  Mark  you  this^  Bassanio, 

The  devil  can  cite  senpture  for  his  purpose. 

An  evil  soul,  producing  holy  witness. 

Is  like  a villain  with  a smiling  cheek  ; 

A goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart : 

O,  what  a goodly  outside  falsehood  hath  ! 

Shy,  Three  thousand  ducats,— ’tis  a good 
round  sum.  [rate. 

Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the 
ilat.  Well,  Shylock,  shall  we  be  beholden  to 
you? 

Shy.  Signior  Antonio,  many  a time  and  oft. 
In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  usances  :t 
Still  have  I home  it  with  a patient  skru^ ; 

For  siifierancG  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tnbe : 
You  call  roe— misbeliever,  cut-throat  dog, 

And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  gaberdine. 

And  all  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  owu. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help: 
Go  to  then;  you  come  to  me,  and  you  say, 
Shyiockj  we  tewtd  have  monies ; You  say  so ; 
Yon,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard, 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a stranger  cur 
Over  your  threshold  ; monies  is  your  suit. 
W’bat  should  1 say  to  you  ? Should  I not  say, 
Hath  a dog  money  t is  it  potsibUf 
A cur  can  lend  three  thousand  ducats  ? or 
Shall  I bend  low,  and  in  a bondman’s  key. 
With  ’bated  breath,  and  whispering  humblc- 

Say  this, [uess. 

Fair  5tr,  y<m  spit  on  me  on  Wednesdt^  last ; 
Foa  spurn'd  me  such  a day ; another  time 
Vou  colTd  me— dog;  and/or  these  courtesies 
ru  lend  you  thus  much  monies. 

Ant.  1 am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again. 

To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 

If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends;  (for  when  did  friendship 
A breed  for  barren  metal  of  his  friend  7)  [take 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy  ; 

Who,  if  he  break,  thou  may’st  with  better  face 
Exact  the. penalty. 

Shy.  Why,  look  you,  how  you  storm  ! 

I would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your 
love,  . [with, 

Forget  the  shames  tliat  you  have  stain  d mo 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
• Na'ufc.  ? IntcTwt 
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His  wir<A,  1^'ho  wins  mo  by  Uiat  means  I told 


Of  usance  (or  nw  monies,  and  you’ll  not  hear 
Ehs  is  kind  1 otfer.  [me : 

Ant.  This  were  kindness. 

Shy.  Tliis  kindness  will  I show 
Go  with  me  (o  a notarr,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bon<l ; nnci,  in  a merry  sport, 

If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a day. 

In  such  a place,  such  sum,  or  sun)s,  as  are 
Kspress’d  m the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
lie  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pleaseth  me. 

Ant.  Content,  in  faith;  I’ll  seal  to  such  a 
bund, 

And  say,  there  is  much  kindness  In  Ute  Jew. 

fiasa.  Von  shall  not  seal  to  .such  a bund  for 
I’ll  rather  dwell*  in  my  necessity.  [nie, 

Ant.  Why,  fear  not,  man ; 1 will  notforfeit  it ; 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a muntli  before 
This  bond  expires,  I do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 
Shy.  O father  Abraham,  what  these  Chris- 
tians are: 

Whose  own  hard  uealings  teaches  them  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others ! Pray  you,  tell  me  Uiis ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day.  whatsbould  I gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forleiture  ? 

A pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a man, 

Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither, 

As  flesh  of  muttons,  Dcefs,  or  goats.  I say, 

To  buy  his  favour,  I extend  this  friendship  : 

If  be  will  take  it,  so ; if  not,  adieu ; 

And,  for  my  love,  I pray  you,  wrong  me  not. 
Ant.  Yes,  Shylock,  I will  seal  unto  this  bend. 
Sky.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary’s ; 
Give  him  direction  for  this  merry  bond, 

And  I will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  straight; 
See  to  my  house,  left  in  the  fearful  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  anave;  and  presently 
I will  be  with  you.  [£rif. 

Ant.  Hie  thee,  nntlc  Jew.  [kind. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ; he  frow's 
Bas$.  I like  not  fair  terms,  and  a villam's 
mind. 

Ant.  Come  on : in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay, 
My  ships  come  home  a month  before  the  day. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Belmont. — A Room  m Postia’s 

iioiutf. 

flouriah  of  CorneU.  Enter  the  ParscE  or  Mo- 
aocco,  and  Ait  Train  ; PoaTU,  Nerissa,  <u»d 
other  of  her  Attendanta. 

Mor.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion, 

The  shadow’d  livery  of  the  burnish’d  sun. 

To  whom  I am  a neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  northward  bom. 
Where  Phoebus’  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  make  incisiont  for  your  love, 

To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his,  or  mine. 
I tell  thee,  lady,  this  aspbet  of  mine 
Hath  fear’dt  the  valiant ; by  my  love,  I swear, 
The  best-regarded  virgins  of  our  clime 
Have  lov’d  it  too:  I would  not  change  this  hue, 
Kxcept  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

Por.  In  terms  of  choice  1 am  not  solely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a maiden’s  eyes : 

Besides  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing: 

BuL  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me, 

And  hedg’d  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 

* Aliiric. 

f Ailunon  to  the  eastern  custom  for  lorcnte  testify 
tlwnr  pasrina  by  cutting  themselves  in  their  mistnuics' 
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VuU, 

Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair. 
As  any  comer  K have  look’d  on  yet. 

For  iny  affection. 

Mor.  Kven  for  that  I thank  yon : 

Therefore,  I pray  you,  lead  mo  to  the  caskets, 
To  try  my  fortune.  By  this  scimitar, — 

That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a Persian  prince. 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Sol>nmn. — 

I would  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  eartli, 
Pluck  the  young  suckling  cubs  from  the  she 
bear, 

Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey, 

To  win  thee,  lady  : But,  alas  the  while ! 

If  Hercules,  and  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
Which  i.s  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand  : 
So  IS  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page ; 

And  so  may  1,  blind  fortune  leading  me, 

Miss  that  which  one  unworlhier  may  attain, 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Por.  ^'ou  must  take  yonr  chance; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all, 

Or  swear,  before  you  choose, — if  you  choose 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  aftenvard  [wrong, 
111  way  of  marriage ; therefore  be  advis’d.* 

JJor.  Nor  will  not ; come,  bring  me  unto  my 
chance. 

Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple;  aAcrdin- 
^’our  hazaru  shall  bo  made.  [oer 

Mor.  Good  fortune  then ! [Cofacts. 

To  make  me  bless'd,  or  cursed’st  among  men. 

[£xcua/. 

SCENE  /f.— rcaice.— Street. 

Enter  Laoncelot  Godbo. 

Laun.  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me 
to  run  from  this  Jew,  my  master:  Tlic  fiend  is 
at  mine  elbow;  and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me, 
Ciobbo,  Launcelot  Gobbo,good  LaunceloifOrrood 
(wobbo.  or  food  Launcelot  Gobbo^  use  your  Icga^ 
take  the  start,  nmotray ; My  conscience  8ays,~ 
ao ; take  heed  Itoneai  Ixtuncetot ; take  heedy  honett 
Gobbo  ; or,  as  aforesaid,  honeat  Launcelot  Go6- 
bo ; do  not  run ; acorn  running  tcUh  thy  heels: 
Well,  the  most  courageous  fiend  bids  me  pack  ; 
tia/  says  the  fiend ; away  says  the  fiend,  for 
the  hearena ; rouse  up  a ante  mindy  says  the 
fiend,  and  run.  WcU,  my  conscience,  hanging 
about  the  neck  of  nn'  heart,  says  very  wusely 
to  me, — my  honest  Jnend  Launcetoty  leing  an 
honest  mono  soa,— or  rather  an  honest  woman’s 
son; — for,  indeed,  my  father  did  something 
smack,  somelbing  grow  to,  he  had  a kind  of 
taste;  well,  my  conscience  says,  Launcelot, 
budge  not;  budge,  says  the  fiend;  budge  not, 
says  my  conscience : Conscience,  saysl,  you 
counsel  well:  fiend,  says  I,  you  counsel  well: 
to  be  ruled  by  my  conscience,  I should  stay 
with  the  Jew  my  master,  who,  (God  bless  the 
mark!)  is  a kindofde\il;  and,  to  run  away  from 
the  Jew,  1 should  be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  w ho, 
saving  your  ntverence,  is  the  devil  himself : 
Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  very  devil  incarna' 
lion  ; ancl.  in  my  conscience,  my  conscience  is 
but  a kina  of  hard  conscience,  to  ofl'er  to  coun- 
sel me  to  stay  with  the  Jew:  The  fiend  )*ives 
the  more  friendly  counsel:  1 will  run,  fiend;  my 
heels  are  at  your  commandment,  1 w ill  lun. 

Enter  old  Gordo,  with  a Basket. 

Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you^  1 pray  youj 
whieJi  is  the  way  to  master  Jew  s ?, 
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Laan.  [Aiide.'j  O tieavenfly  Uiis  is  my  true 
begotten  fiither ! who,  being  more  than  sand- 
blind,  high-gravel  blind,  knows  mu  nut: — I 
will  trj'  conclusions*  with  him. 

(woO.  Ma.ster  young  gentleman,  1 pray  you, 
which  is  the  w ay  to  master  Jew'’g? 

Laun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  the 
next  turning,  but,  at  the  next  turning  of  all, 
on  your  left;  marry,  at  the  very  next  turning, 
turn  of  no  hand,  but  turn  down  indirectly  to 
tbe  Jew's  house. 

dob.  Hy  ivod’s  sonties,  ’twill  be  a hard  way 
to  hit.  (.'an  vou  tell  me  whether  one  Launce- 
Jot,  that  dwells  w'ith  him,  dwell  with  him,  or 
no  t 

Laun.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launce- 
lot? — Mark  tne  now  ; [ojride.J  now  will  I raise 
the  waters: — Talk  youofyuungmaster  Launce- 
lot? 

dob.  No  master.  Sir,  but  a poor  man's  son; 
his  father,  though  Isav  it,  is  an  honestexceed- 
ing  poor  man,  and,  Ginl  be  thanked,  well  to 
live. 

Laun.  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  he  wrill, 
we  talk  of  young  master  l«aunce)ot. 

dob.  Your  worship’s  friend,  and  Launcelot, 
Sir. 

ijaun.  But  I pray  you  er^'o,  ol<l  man,  frgOy  I 
beseech  you ; Talk  you  of  young  master 
Launcelot  ? 

<iifb.  Of  Launcelot,  an’t  please  your  master- 
ship. 

Laun.  iTr/ro,  master  Launcelot ; talk  not  of 
master  Lsuiucelut,  father;  for  the  young  gen- 
tleman (according  to  fates  ami  destinies,  and 
such  odd  sayings,  the  sisters  three,  and  such 
branches  of  learning,)  is,  indecti,  deceased ; 
or,  as  you  would  .say,  in  phiiii  terms,  gone  to 
Leaven. 

dub.  Marry,  God  forbid ! the  boy  was  the 
vei^  Stan*  of  my  age.  my  very  prop. 

Imuh.  Do  1 look  like  a ctiagef,  or  a hovcl- 
jx)st,  a stafT,  or  a prop? — Do  you  know  me, 
father  ? 

dob.  Alack  the  day,  I know  yoii  not,  young 
gentleman:  but,  1 pniy  you,  tell* me,  is  my  boy, 
(God  rest  his  smil !)  alive,  or  deafl  ? 

Laun.  Do  you  not  know  me,  father? 

dob.  Alack,  Sir,  1 am  sand-blind,  I know 
ou  not. 

Laun.  Nay.  indeed,  if  vou  had  your  eyes, 
JX)U  might  fail  of  the  kuow  jiig  me  : it  is  a wise 
father,  that  knows  hi.H  own  child.  Well,  old 
man,  1 will  tell  you  news  of  your  son:  Give 
me  your  blessing:  Inilh  will  come  to  light; 
murder  cannot  be  hid  long,  a man’s  son  may  ; 
but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  but. 

dob.  Pray  you,  Sir,  stand  up ; 1 am  sure, 
vou  are  not*l.«auncelut,  my  b<»y. 

Laun.  }*ray  you,  lets  have  no  more  fooling 
about  it,  but  give  me  your  blessing;  I am 
Launcelot,  your  boy  that  was,  your  sod  that  is, 
your  child  that  shall  be. 

dob.  1 cannot  think,  you  arc  mv  son. 

Laua.  1 know'  not  what  I shall  tliink  of  that: 
but  1 am  Launcelot,  the  Jew’s  man;  and,  I am 
sure,  Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 

Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed : ni  be 
sworn,  if  thou  bo  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own 
flesh  and  blood.  Lord  wur»hip)ftl  might  he 
be ! w hat  a beard  hast  thou  got!  thou  hast  gut 
more  hair  on  thy  chin,  than  Dubbin  my  thill- 
liorset  has  on  his  tail. 

Laun.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbin’s 
tail  grows  backward  ; 1 am  sure  ho  had  more 
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hair  on  his  tail,  than  1 have  on  my  face,  wbei 
I last  saw  him. 

G>b.  Lord,  how  art  thou  changed ! How 
dost  tliou  and  UiY  master  agree:  1 have  brought 
him  a present ; How  'gree  you  now  f 
Laun.  Well,  well;  but,  fur  mine  own  pa^ 
as  1 have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  Fwill 
not  rest  till  1 have  run  some  ground:  my  mas- 
ter’s a very  Jew:  Give  him  a present!  give 
him  a halter;  1 am  famish’d  in  his  service; 
you  may  tell  every  finger  1 have  with  my  ribs. 
Father,  1 am  glad  you  are  come ; give  me 
your  present  to  one  master  Bassanto,  who,  in- 
deed, gives  rare  new  liveries;  if  1 serve  not 
him,  1 will  run  as  far  as  God  has  any  ground. 
— O rare  fortune ! here  comes  the  mao ; — to 
him,  father ; for  1 am  a Jew,  if  1 serve  the  Jew 
any  longer. 

Enter  Bassanio,  uHth  Leonardo,  emd  other 
EotUnctrs, 

Ban.  Yon  may  do  so ; — but  let  it  be  so  bast- 
ed, that  supper  oe  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five 
of  the  clock : Sec  these  letters  deliver’d  ; put 
the  liveries  to  making;  and  desire  Graliano 
to  coroe  anon  to  my  looging.  [Csrif  a Saxant 
Laun.  To  him,  father. 
dob.  Gu<l  bless  your  worship  ! 

Ban.  Gramercy;  Would’st  thou  aoght  with 
me  ? 

Gob.  Here’s  my  sou,  Sir,  a poor  boy, 

Laun.  Nut  a pour  boy, Sir,  but  the  rich  Jew’s 
man  ; that  would,  Sir,  as  my  father  shall  spe- 
cify,— 

(iob.  He  bath  a great  infection,  Sir,  as  one 

would  say,  to  serve 

Lohh.  Indeed,  tbe  short  and  the  long  is,  1 
serve  tbe  Jew,  and  1 have  a desire,  as  my  ta- 
Iher  shall  specify, 

Gob.  His  master  and  he,  (saving  your  wor- 
ship’s reverence,)  are  scarce  cater-cousins  : 
Ltiun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  Uiat  the 
Jew,  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me, 
as  my  father,  being  1 hope  an  old  man,  shall 
fnitilv  unto  you. 

dob.  I have  here  a dish  of  doves,  that  I 
would  bestow  upon  your  W'orship ; and  zny 
suit  is, 

Laun.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  impertinent 
to  myself,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this 
honest  old  man ; and,  though  1 say  it,  though 
old  man,  yet,  poor  man,  iny  father.^ 

Ban.  ()ne  speak  for  Ixith; — What  would 
you  ? 

Ijaun.  Serve  you,  Sir. 

Gob.  This  is  tlie  very  defect  of  the  matter,  Sir 
Han.  1 know  thee  well,  thou  bast  obtain'd 
thy  suit : 

Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
And  bath  preferr’d  thee,  if  it  be  preferment. 

To  leave  a rich  Jew’s  service,  to  become 
Tbe  follower  of  so  po<ir  a gentleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted 
between  my  master  Shylock  and  jou.  Sir;  yon 
have  thepace  of  God,  Sir,  and  he  hatJi  enough. 
Ban.  Thou  speak’st  it  well : Go,  father  w ith 
thy  son 

Take  leave  of  Uiy  old  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out : — Give  him  a livery 

[To  hiM  FolUmvrs, 
More  guarded*  than  his  fellows’:  See  it  done. 

Laun.  Father,  in : — 1 cannot  get  a service, 
no; — 1 have  ne’er  a tongue  in  my  lioad. — Well ; 
[I/ooking  on  hii  po/m.J  if  any  man  in  lUUy  have 
a fairer  tabled  which  doth  oflfer  to  swear  upuu 
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a book. — I shall  have  i^ood  fortune  ; Go  to, 
here’s  a simple  line  of  life  ! here's  a small  trille 
of  wives:  Alas»  fifteen  wives  is  nothing; 
eleven  widows,  and  nine  maids,  is  a simple 
coming-in  for  one  man  ; and  then,  to  'scape 
drowning  thrice  ; and  to  be  in  peril  of  niy  life 
with  the  edge  of  a feather>bed  ; — here  are  sim> 
pie  'scapes  rWell,  if  fortune  be  a woman,  she’s 
a good  wench  for  this  gear. — Fatlier,  come ; 
I'll  take  ray  leave  of  tlie  Jew  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye. 

[Exeunt  Tmoncelot  and  old  Godbo. 
Base.  I pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on 
this: 

These  things  being  bought,  and  orderly  bc- 
Return  in  haste,  fori  do  least  to-night  [stow’d, 
jbfy  best-esteem’d  acquaintance ; hie  thee,  go. 
Leon,  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  clone 
herein. 

Enter  Gratia  no. 

Gru.  Where  is  your  master  f 
Leon,  Yonder,  Sir,  he  walks. 

[Exit  Leonardo. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio, 

Jiau.  Gratiano ! 

Gra.  1 have  a suit  to  you. 

Bom,  You  have  obtain’d  it. 

Gra.  You  must  not  deny  me ; 1 must  go  with 
you  to  Belmont. 

Bats.  Why,  then  you  must ; — But  hear  thee, 
Gratiano ; 

Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice; — 
Parts^  that  become  thee  happily  enougli. 

And  in  such  eyes  as  ours  appears  not  faults ; 
Hut  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,  tlierc  they 
shoyr 

Something  too  liberal  pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ; lest,  through  liiy  wild  be- 
1 be  misconstrued  iu  the  place  1 go  to,  [haviour, 
A nd  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me  : 

If  I do  not  put  on  a sober  habit, 

Talkwith  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
Wear  prayer-books  in  niy  pocket,  look  de- 
murely ; [eyes 

Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine 
Thus  with  my  bat,  and  sigh,  and  say,  amen  ; 
Use  all  the  observance  ol  civility. 

Like  one  well  studied  in  a sacl  ostentt 
To  please  his  graudam.  never  trust  me  more. 
Ba$$.  Welt,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.^ 
Gra.  Nay,  but  1 bar  to-nigbt;  you  sl^l  not 
gage  me 

By  what  w e do  to-night. 

Bass.  No,  that  were  pity  ; 

I would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on 

Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  wc  liave  friends 

That  purpose  merriment : But  fore  you  well, 

] have  some  business. 

Gra.  And  1 must  to  Loreneo,  and  the  rest ; 
But  we  will  visit  you  at  6up|)«r-time.  [LacaaL 

SCENE  III, — The  same. — .4  Hoorn  in  Shy- 
lock’s  House. 

Rater  Jessica  and  Launcelot. 

Jes.  I am  sorry,  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so ; 
Our  bouse  is  hell,  and  thou,  a merry  devil, 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousness  : 

But  fare  thee  well ; there  is  a ducat  for  tiiee. 
And,  f^uncelot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  master’s  guest : 

Give  him  this  letter ; do  it  secretly, 

• Gnm.  licnittouft. 

f Stuiw  of  and  MTiout  (ktncaDuur. 

} Carruge,  dcvwrimvuL 
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And  so  farewell  ; I w'ould  not  have  my  father 
Sec  me  talk  wnth  thee. 

Laun.  Adieu  ' — tears  exhibit  my  tonjnie. — 
Must  beautiful  pagan, — most  sweet  Jew ! If  a 
Christian  do  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee, 

I am  much  deceived : Hut,  adieu  ! these  foolish 
drops  do  somewhat  drown  my  mauiy  s^rit; 
adieu ! [tjrif. 

Jes.  Farewell,  good  Launcelot. — 

Alack,  what  heinous  sin  it  is  in  me. 

To  be  ashnm’d  to  bo  my  father’s  child  ! 

But  though  1 am  a daughter  lo  his  blood, 

I am  not  to  his  manners:  O Luronzu, 

If  thou  ke^  promise,  1 shall  end  this  strife; 
Become  a Christian,  and  thy  loving  w tfe. 

[ Exit. 

SCENE  IK— The  same.— A Street. 

Enter  Gratiano,  I»rf.nzo,  Salarino,  uad 
Salanio. 

Lor.  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper-time; 
Disguise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 

Gra.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 
Solar.  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch- 
bearers. 

Solan.  ’Tis  vile,  unless  it  may  be  quaintly 
order’d ; 

And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Lor.  *Tis  now  but  four  a-cluck;  we  have  two 
To  furnish  us :—  [hours 

Enter  Launcelot,  with  a letter. 

Friend  Launcelot.  what’s  the  news? 

Laun.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this, 
it  shall  seem  to  signify. 

Lor.  I know  the  hand : in  faith,  '(is  a fair 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  w'rit  on,  [hand; 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  w nt. 

Gra.  Love-news,  in  faith. 

Laun.  By  your  leave.  Sir. 

Lor.  Whither  goest  thou  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  Sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the 
Jew  to  sup  to-night  w illi  my  new  master  the 
Christian. 

Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this  : — tell  gentle  Jes- 
sica^ 

I will  not  fail  her  ;— speak  it  privately  ; go. — 
Gentlemen,  [Exit  Launcelot. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  ma.sque  to-night? 
I am  provided  of  a torch-hearer. 

Solar.  Ay,  marry,  1*11  be  gone  about  it 
straight. 

Salon.  And  so  will  I. 

Lor.  Meet  me,  and  Gratiano, 

At  Gratiano’s  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Sakir.  ’Tis  good  w e do  so. 

[Exeunt  SalaR.  and  Salan. 
Gra.  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica? 
Lor.  I must  needs  tell  thee  all:  She  batli 
directed. 

How  I shall  take  her  from  her  father’s  liouse ; 
\V  bat  gold,  and  jewels,  she  is  furnish’d  w iili ; 
What  page’s  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 

If  e’er  Uie  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven. 

It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 

And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot. 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 

That  she  is  issue  to  a faithless  Jew. 

Come,  go  with  me ; peruse  this,  as  thou  goest : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  lorch-lwarer.  [/•.'xfioiL 

iSC£N£  V. — The  same. — B</bre  Shy  lock's 
iiottse. 

£nfe»*SnYL0CK  and  Launcelot. 

Shy.  Well,  thmi  shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be 
tliy 


■ by  Caogle 


lACTtT. 


190 


THE  MEHCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


Tue  difi*ereDce  of  old  Shvlock  and  Bossanio: — 
WImt,  Jessica ! — tbuii  snail  not  cornmndiKC. 
Am  thou  hjist  done  with  me; — What,  Jcssiru! — 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out 
Why,  Jessica,  1 say  ! 

Laun.  Why,  Jcssical 

,Shu.  Wbo'bids  theo  call?  I do  not  bid  thee 
call. 

Laun,  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  1 
could  do  nothing  without  bidding. 

Enlcr  Jessica. 


Jet.  Call  you  ? What  is  your  will  ? 

A'Ay.  1 am  bid*  furtli  to  supper,  Jessica ; 
Tliere  are  my  keys: — But  wherefore  should  I 
I am  not  bid  for  love ; Uiey  flatter  me : [go? 

But  yet  I'll  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
'I'll*)  pru<ligaJ  Christian. — Jessica,  my  girl, 
liook  to  luy  bouse  :->l  am  right  loath  to  go ; 
‘I'iieie  ih  some  ill  a brewing  towards  mv  rest, 

1 did  dream  of  money-bags  to-nignt. 

Laxm  I beseech  you,  Sir,  go ; my  young  mas* 
ter  doth  c^Lpect  your  reproach. 

Shtj,  So  <10  I bis. 

Laun.  And  they  have  conspired  together, — ;T 
will  not  say,  you  shall  seeama^ue;  but  if 
you  J<i.  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my 
no.se  fell  a bleeding  on  Black*Mon<lay  last,  at 
six  o'clot^k  i*tbc  morning,  falling  out  that  year 
on  Ash- Wednesday  was  four  year  in  the  after- 
noon. 

Sky.  What!  are  there  masques?  Hear  you 
me,  Jessica : [drum, 

Lock  up  my  doors;  and  when  you  hear  the 
And  tlie  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck’d  fife, 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  then. 
Nor  thrust  Tour  head  into  the  public  street. 

To  gaze  on  Christian  fools  with  varnish’d  faces : 
But  stop  my  house's  cars,  1 mean  my  case- 
ments ; 

Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  bouse. — By  Jacob’s  stall',  1 swear, 

I have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 

But  1 will  go. — Go  you  before  me,  sirrah ; 

Say,  1 will  come. 

iMun.  I will  go  before,  Sir. — 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window^  for  all  this ; 
There  will  come  a Christian  bv, 

W’ill  be  worth  a Jewess’  eye.  [£xi7  Ladn. 
Sky.  What  says  that  fool  of  liagar’s  ofl*- 
spring,  ha? 

Je$.  His  words  were,  Farewell,  mistress; 
nothing  else. 

Sky.  The  patch  is  kind  enough;  but  a huge 
feeder. 

Snail-slow  in  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  tlie  wild  cat ; drones  hive  not  with 


me. 

Therefore  1 part  *>1111  him : and  part  with  him 
To  one  that  1 would  have  him  help  to.  waste 
His  borrow’d  purse. — B ell,  Jessica,  go  in ; 
Perhaps,  I will  return  immediately ; 

Do,  as  1 bid  you, 

Shut  doors  after  you : Fast  bind,  fast  find ; 

A proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [£xt<. 
3et.  Farewell : and  if  my  fortune  be  not 
crost, 

I have  a father,  you  a daughter,  lost.  [Exit. 


SCESE  VL—Tkesame. 

Enter  Oratiano  and  Salarnio,  masked. 

Gra.  This  is  the  pent-house,  under  which 
Desir'd  us  to  make  stand.  [Lorenzo 


Salar.  His  hour  is  almost  past. 

Gm.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwclls  his  hour. 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

Salar.  O,  ten  times  faster  Venus’  pigions  fly 
To  seal  love’s  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited ! [wont, 
Grtf.  That  ever  bolds:  B'ho  rises  Irom  a 
feast, 

B'ith  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down  ? 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  nntread  again 
His  teiliuus  measures  witli  the  unbated  fire 
That  he  did  pace  them  first?  All  things  that  are, 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  enjoy'd. 

How  like  a younker,  or  a prodigal. 

The  scarfed*  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay, 
Hugg’d  and  embraced  by  the  strumpet  wind ! 
How  like  the  prodiral  doth  she  return  ; 

B'ith  over-weather'd  ribs,  and  ragged  sails. 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggar’d  by  the  strumpet  wiud ! 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

Salar.  Here  comes  Lorenzo ; — more  of  Uus 
hereafter. 

Lor.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  fur  my  lung 
abode ; 

Not  I,  but  my  aflairs,  have  made  you  w ait ; 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  tixe  thieves  for 
wives, 

I’ll  watch  ns  long  for  you  then. — Approach  ; 
Here  dwells  my  father  Jew: — Hu!  who’s 
w'itbin. 

Enter  Jessica  a6ere,  in  boy*$  clothes. 

Jes.  B’ho  are  you?  Tell  me,  for  more  cer- 
tainty, 

Albeit  I’ll  swear  that  I do  know  your  tongue 
Lor.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love. 

Jes.  Lorenzo,  certain ; and  my  love,  indeed ; 
For  who  love  1 so  much?  And  now  who  knows, 
But  you,  Lorenzo,  whether  I am  yours  ? 

Lor.  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  are  w'itness 
that  thou  art. 

Jes,  Here,  catch  this  casket ; it  is  wortli  the 
pains. 

I am  glad  ’tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me, 
Fur  1 am  much  asham’d  of  my  exchange : 

But  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  follies  that  themselves  commit  ; 

For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
To  see  me  thus  translormed  to  a boy. 

Lor.  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  torch- 
bearer. 

Jes.  What,  must  I hold  a candle  to  my 
shames  ? [light. 

They  in  themselves,  good  sooth,  are  too  too 
Why,  'tis  an  office  of  discovery,  love ; 

Ana  I should  be  obscur’d. 

Lor.  So  arc  you,  sweet, 

I Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a boy. 

But  come  at  once ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  run-away. 
And  we  are  staid  for  at  Dassanio’s  feast, 

Jes.  1 will  make  fast  the  doors,  and  gild  my- 
self 

With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you 
straight.  [ETitf/rom  alroce. 

Gra.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a Gentile,  and  no 
Jew. 

Lor.  Ueshrew  but  I love  her  heartily  : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I can  judge  of  her ; 

And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true; 

And  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  proved  herself; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,wise, fair, and  true; 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 
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Enter  Jemica,  below, 

WhAt,  art  thou  come  ? — On,  {^cntlpmen,  a^vay ; 
Oar  tnaakine  mates  bv  this  time  for  us  stay. 

J£xif  irtth  Jessica  and  Salarino. 
Enter  Antonio. 

Ani.  W’ho’a  there  ? 

Ora.  8i)(Dior  Antonio? 

Ant.  Pie.  fie,  Gratiano  ? where  are  all  the  rest  ? 
Tis  Dine  o clock ; our  friends  all  stay  fur  you: — 
No  mai^ue  to-niaht;  the  wind  is  come  about, 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboard: 

1 hare  sent  twen^  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gra.  I am  glad  on't;  1 desire  no  more  de- 
light, 

Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night. 

SCESE  VII. — Belmont. — A Room  in  Portia’s 
Iiou$e. 

Flourish  of  Comets.  Enter  Portia  %cith  the 
Prince  op  Morocco,  ctnd  both  their  Trains. 
Por.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discoTer 
The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince  : — 
Now  make  your  choice. 

Mor.  The  first,  of  gold,  who  this  inscription 
bears ; — [sire. 

Who  ehooseth  me,  shall  s^n  what  many  men  de- 
The  second ; silver,  which  this  promise  car- 
ries ; — 

Whoehooseth  nUfthall  ret  as  mKcA  os  Ae  deserres. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as 
blunt; — 

Who  ehooseth  lae,  nuts?  rite  and  haznnl  all  he  hath. 
How  shall  1 know  if  1 do  choose  the  right  ? 
Por.  The  one  of  them  contains  my  picture, 
prince ; 

If  YOU  choose  that,  then  I am  yours  withal. 
A/or.  Some  god  direct  my  Judgement!  Let 
me  see, 

I will  survey  the  inscriptions  back  again: 

What  says  this  leaden  casket  ? 

Who  ehooseth  me,must  gtre  and  hazard  all  he  lutih. 
Must  give— F'or  what?  for  lead?  hazard  for 
lead  ? 

This  casket  threatens : Men,  that  hazard  all, 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages : 

A golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross : 
I’ll  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard,  aught  fur  lead. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue? 

Who  ehooseth  me,  shall  get  as  »ikcA  as  he  dcscrces. 
As  much  as  he  deserves  ? Pause  there,  Morocco, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand  : 

If  thou  be’st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 

Thou  dost  deserve  enough  ; and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  the  lady  ; 

And  yet  to  be  afeanl  of  my  deserving, 

Were  but  a weak  disabling  of  myself. 

As  much  as  I deserve  I — Why,  that's  the  lady : 

I do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes, 

In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding ; 

Hut  more  than  Uiese,  in  love  I do  deserv  e. 
M'hatif  1 stray’d  no  furtlier,  but  cliose  here?— 
Let’s  see  once  more  this  saying  grav’d  in  gold : 
Who  chMseth  me,  shall  g<un  trauT  tnany  men  de- 
sire. 

Why,  that’s  the  lady;  all  (he  world  desires  her: 
From  the  four  corners  of  the  earth  they  come. 
To  kiss  Ibis  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint. 
*Tho  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wiae  Arabia,  are  as  through-fares  now, 

For  princes  to  come  view  fair  Portia  : 

The  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
^its  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar  ; 

To  stop  the  foreign  spirits ; but  they  coma. 

As  o'er  a brook,  to  see  fair  Portia.  [lure. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  pic- 
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Is’t  like,  tJiat  lead  contains  her?  Twere  daui> 
: nation, 

I To  Uiink  so  base  a thought ; it  were  too  gross 
I To  rib*  her  cerecloth  jn  the  obscure  gru^e. 

Or  shall  1 think,  in  silver  she’s  immur’d. 

' Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  try’d  gold? 

0 sinful  thought ! Never  so  rich  a gem 

M'^as  set  in  worse  than  gold.  Thev  have  in 
Kngland 

A coin,  that  bears  tlte  figure  of  an  angel 
Stamp^  in  gold;  but  Utat’s  insculp’Jt  upon  ; 
But  here  an  angel  in  a golden  bed 
Lies  all  within. — Deliver  me  the  key; 

Here  do  I choose,  and  tlmve  1 as  I may  ! 

Por.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  form 
lie  tJiero, 

Then  I am  yours.  \IIe  unlocks tlw golden  casket. 

Mot,  O hell  I wliat  have  we  here  ? 

A carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a ^rritten  scroll  ? IT)  read  the  writing. 
All  that  glisters  is  not  ro/d, 

Often  hare  you  heard  that  (old : 

3iany  a man  his  life  hath  sold, 
fiut  my  outside  to  behold : 

Gilded  tombs  do  worms  itfold. 

Had  you  been  as  wise  as  ooldy 
Young  in  limbSt  injudgetneni  old. 

Year  answer  had  not  Seen  inscruid: 

Fare  you  well ; your  suit  is  cold. 

Cold,  indeed:  and  labour  lost; 

Then,  farewell,  heat ; and,  welcome,  frost. 
Portia,  aaieu  I 1 have  too  mer’d  a heart 
To  take  a tedious  leave:  thus  losers  part. 

[Exit. 

Por.  A gentle  riddance : Draw  the  cur- 
tains, go ; 

Let  all  of  his  complexion  choose  me  so. 

[Exeunt 

SCESE  VIII.— Venice.— A Street. 

Enter  Salarino  and  Salamo. 

Solar.  Why  mao,  1 saw  Bassanio  under  sail; 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along; 

And  in  their  ship,  1 am  sure,  Lorenzo  is  not. 
Satan.  The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  rais’d 
the  duke ; 

Who  went  w’ith  him  to  search  Bassanto’s  ship. 
Solar.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under 
sail ; 

But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand, 
That  in  a gondola  were  seen  together 
Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica : 

Besides,  Antonio  certified  the  duke. 

They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

S^n.  1 never  heard  a passion  so  confus’d. 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable. 

As  the  oog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets : 

3Iy  daughter  !—0  my  ducats! — O my  daughter! 
Fled  with  a Christian  ? — O my  Christian  ducats!^ 
Justice!  the  law!  my  ducats^  and  my  daughter! 

A sealed  bagj  ttco  sealed  ba^  of  ducatSj 
Of  double  ducats f stol'n  from  me  by  my  daughter  ! 
And  jewels ; two  stones,  two  ri^h  and  precious 
stones, 

Stol’n  by  my  daughter !—*Justice ! find  the  girl! 
She  hath  the  stones  upon  her,  and  the  ducats! 
Solar.  W'hy,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow 
him,  [ducats. 

Crying, — his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his 
Stiiun.  Let  good  Antonio  look  he  keep  his 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  tliis. 

Salur.  Marry,  well  remember’d  : 

1 reason 'dt  with  a Frenchman  yesterday ; 

M ho  tohl  me, — in  the  narrow  seas,  that  part 
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The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A vessel  of  our  countrv  richly  I'raugiiC 
1 thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  tohl  me ; 
And  wish'd  in  silence,  that  it  w ere  not  his. 
Solan.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what 
you  hear ; 

Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Solar.  A kinder  gentleman  trends  not  the 
I saw  Kassanio  and  Antonio  part : [earth. 

Hassanio  told  him,  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return;  he  answer'd — Do  not  si, 

Sluhber  net*  buoineia for  my  saAre,  Bassanioj 
But  stay  the  rcry  riping  of  the  time ; 

And/or  the  Jew's  bond,  which  he  hath  qf  me, 

Let  tt  net  enter  in  your  mind  0/  love^ 

Be  merry ; and  employ  jfowr  cliicfest  thoufchts 
JTo  eourtshipy  and  such  fair  ostentsi  qf  lore 
As  shall  eonreniently  become  you  there: 

And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears, 
Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  him, 
And  with  atTcctiun  wondrous  sensible, 

He  wrung  Itassanio’s  hand, and  so  tliey  parted. 

Salun.  1 think,  he  only  loves  Uie  world  for 
I pray  thee,  let  us  go,  an<l  find  him  out,  [him. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness^ 

AVith  some  delight  or  other. 

Solar.  Do  we  so.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX. — iiWiitont. — A Hoorn  in  Portia's 
House. 

Enter  Krrissa,  with  a Servant. 

Ner.  Quick,  quick,  I pray  thee,  draw  the 
curtain  straight; 

The  prince  of  Arragon  hath  ta’en  his  oath, 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

Flcvrish  qf  Comets.  Enter  the  Prince  of  Ar- 
ragon, Portia,  ami  their  Trains. 

Per.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble 
prince : 

If  yon  choose  that  w herein  I am  contain'd, 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemniz’d; 
Rut  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord, 
Yon  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar.  I am  enjoin’d  by  oath  to  observe  three 
First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one  [things: 
Which  casket  *twas  I chose  ; next,  if  I fail 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a maid  in  way  of  marriHge;  lastly, 

If  I do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 

Por.  To  these  injunctions  every  one  doth 
swear, 

That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  wortlilcss  self. 
Ar,  And  so  have  1 address’d^  me : Fortune 
now  [load. 

To  my  heart’s  hope! — Gold,  silver,  ami  base 
IVho  chooseih  me,  must  give  and  hazard  all  he  hath: 
You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  gulden  chest?  ha!  let  me  see: — 
Who  ehMseth  me,  sKedl  gain  what  many  men  de~ 
•ire.  [meant 

What  many  men  desire. — That  many  may  be 
Hy  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  sliow, 
Notleaming  more  than  the  fond  eye  dolJi  teach ; 
Which  pries  not  to  the  anterior,  but,  like  the 
martlet. 

Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 
Even  in  the  force[|  and  road  of  casualty. 

I will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire, 
Because  I will  not  jumpf  with  common  spirits, 
And  rank  roe  with  the  barbarous  multitudes. 

• To  tlulthor,  ii  lodo  a Ihinp  r.irclc^ljr. 

♦ S»ow«.  toKc'ie.  I The  tioavincu  he  i>  foml  of. 

t IVcjoiml.  ^ Powtr.  1 Agree  wKli. 


Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house  ) 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thoo  dost  bear : 
Who  chooseih  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he  desent  r 
And  well  said  too : For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit!  I>ct  none  j resunw 
To  wear  an  undesen  ed  dignity. 

O.  that  estates,  degrees,  ami  offices,  [honoiii 
W ere  not  deriv’d  corruptly  ! and  that  deal 
M erc  purchas’d  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 
How  many  then,  should  cover  that  stand  bare 
How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  ? 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean  *d 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour?  and  how  muck 
honour 

Pick’d  from  the  chaflT  and  ruin  of  the  tiroes. 

To  be  new  varnish'd?  Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
Who  chooseth  me,  shall  gel  as  much  as  he  deserrea, 
I Avill  assume  desert  ;-—Give  me  a key  fur  tliis. 
And  iustaotly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

Por.  Too  long  a pause  fur  that  which  you 
find  there. 

Ar.  What’s  here?  the  portrait  of  a blinking 
idiot, 

Pre.senting  me  a schedule?  I will  read  it. 

How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  ? [ings  ? 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  deserv- 
IVho  chooseth  me,shallhave  as  tnuchashedestTves, 
Did  1 deserve  no  mure  tiian  a fool's  head  I 
Is  that  my  prize  ? arc  mv  deserts  no  better  ? 

Por.  To  offend,  and  judge,  arc  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 

Ar.  What  is  here  ? 

Thefre  seven  times  tried  this ; 

Seven  times  tried  that  judgement  is. 

That  did  never  choose  amiss : 

Some  there  be,  that  shadows  ki^^t ; 

Such  hate  but  a shadow’s  bliss  : 

There  be  fools  alive,  I irts,* 

Silver'd  o’er ; and  so  was  this. 

Take  what  wife  you  will  to  bed, 

/ will  ever  be  your  head : 

So  begone.  Sir.  you  arc  sped. 

Still  more  fool  I shall  ap)>ear 
By  the  time  I linger  here: 

M^iUi  one  fool’s  head  I came  to  woo. 

But  I go  HAvay  with  two. — 

Sweet,  adieu!  I’ll  keep  my  oath, 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wrolfc. 

[Ercimf  Arragon.  and  Train, 
Per.  Thus  hath  the  candle  sing’u  the  moth. 
O these  deliberate  fools ! when  they  do  choose, 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  Avii  to  lose. 

Ner.  'The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ; — 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 

Por.  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Neri&sa. 

Enter  a Servant. 

Serv.  M’^here  is  my  lady  ? 

Por.  Here ; what  woiifd  my  lord? 

Serv.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  bieforc 
To  signify  tlie  approaching  of  his  lord  : 

From  whom  he  oringelh  scn.siblc  rcgrccts:? 

To  wit,  besides  commends,  aud  courtcou. 
breath. 

Gifts  of  rich  value ; yet  I have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  embassador  of  luve : 

A day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 

To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 

As  this  fore-spurrer  conies  before  his  lord. 

Por.  No  more,  1 pray  thee;  1 am  Imlfafcarct 
Thou  wilt  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  thee, 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  praising 
him.— . 

• Know.  f Salutstkros. 
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Come,  ooroe,  NerUsa:  for  I long  to  see 
^ick  Cupid’s  post,  taat  comes  so  mannerly. 

Ner,  Bassanio,  lord  love,  if  thy  will  it  be' ! 

[ L'jrritiU. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  J, — VeTiice. — A Street. 

Enter  Salahio  tatd  Salarino. 

Salon.  Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto  J 

Solar.  Why,  yet  it  lives  tiicre  uncheck’d, 
that  Antonio  hath  a ship  of  rich  lading  wreck  a 
on  the  narrow  seas ; the  Goodwins,  1 Hiink  they 
call  the  place ; a ver>'  dangerous  flat,  and  fatal, 
where  tne  carcasses  of  many  a tall  ship  lie 
buried,  as  they  say,  if  my  gossip  report  be  an 
honest  woman  of  her  wora. 

Satan.  I w'ould  she  were  as  lying  a gossip  in 
that,  as  ever  knapp’d  ginger,  or  made  her 
neighbours  believe  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a 
thi^  husband  : But  it  is  true, — without  any 
slips  of  prolixity,  or  crossing  the  plain  highway 
of  talk, — that  tnc  good  Antonio,  the  honest 

Antonio. O that  1 had  a title  good  enough 

to  keep  nis  name  company  ! — 

Solar.  Come,  the  full  stop. 

Salon.  Ha, — what  say  st  thou? — Why  the 
end  is,  be  hath  lost  a ship. 

iSoiar.  1 would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his 
losses ! 

Solan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  de- 
vil cross  iny  prayer;  for  here  he  comes  in  the 
likeness  of  a Jew. — 

Enter  Shylock. 

How  now,  Shylock?  what  news  among  the 
merchants  t 

Shf.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well 
as  you,  of  my  daughter’s  flight. 

Solar.  That’s  certain;  1,  for  my  part,  knew 
the  tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  new  withal. 

Solan.  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew 
the  bird  was  fledg’d ; and  then  it  is  the  com- 
plexion of  them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shv.  She  is  damn’d  for  it. 

Solar.  That’s  certain,  if  the  deril  may  be 
her  judge. 

Shv.  Mv  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel. 

Solan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion  ! rebels  it  at 
these  years  ? 

Shy.  daughter  is  my  flesh  and 

Solar.  ’There  is  more  difference  between  thy 
flesh  and  hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory ; 
more  between  your  bloods,  than  there  is  be- 
tween red  wine  and  rhenish : — But  tell  us.  do 
you  hear  whether  Antonio  hare  had  any  loss 
at  sea  or  no  t 

Shy.  There  I have  another  bad  match : a 
bankrupt,  a prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show 
his  head  on  the  Rialto ; — a beggar,  that  used 
to  come  so  smug  upon  the  mart ; — let  him  look 
to  his  bond:  he  was  wont  to  call  me  usurer;— 
let  him  look  to  his  bond  : he  was  wont  to  lend 
money  for  a ('hristian  courtesy  let  him  look 
to  his  bond. 

Solar.  W hy,  I am  sure,  If  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt 
nut  take  his  flesh ; 'What’s  that  good  for? 

Shy.  To  bait  fish  withal : if  it  will  feed  no- 
thing else,  it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath 
disgraced  me,  and  hindered  roc  of  half  a mil- 
lion; laughed  at  my  losses,  mocked  at  my 
gains,  scorned  my  nation,  (hw  arted  iny  bar- 
gains, cooled  my  friends,  heated  mine  enemies; 
and  what’s  his  reason  ? .1  am  a Jew : Hath  not 
a Jew  eyes  t hath  not  a Jew  hands,  organs, 
dimensiuns,  senses,  aifccUons,  passions?  fed 


with  (he  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  Wfap« 
uns,  subject  to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by 
tile  same  means,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the 
same  winter  and  summer,  as  a Christian  is  I if 
you  prick  us,  do  we  not  bleed  I if  you  tickle 
us,  do  w e not  laugh  t if  you  poison  us,  do  we 
not  die?  and  if  >ou  wrong  us,  shall  we  not 
revenge?  if  we  are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  w il? 
resemble  you  in  that.  Il  a Jew  wrong  a Chris- 
tian^ what  is  bis  humility?  revenge;  If  a 
Christian  wrong  a Jew,  what  should  his  suk 
ferance  be  by  Christian  example?  why,  re* 
venge.  The  villany,  you  teach  me^  i w’Hl 
execute;  and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I will  bellur 
the  instruction. 

Enter  a Servant. 

Serv.  Gentlemen,  my  master  .Antonio  is  at 
bis  house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 

Solar.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek 
him. 

Enter  Tubal. 

Solan.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe;  a 
third  cannot  be  matched,  unless  tlie  devil  him* 
self  turn  Jew. 

Salan.  Salar.  and  Servant. 

Sky.  How  now%  Tubal,  what  news  from  Ge* 
Dua  ? bast  Uiou  found  my  daughter  I 

Tub.  1 often*  came  where  I did  hear  of  her, 
but  cannot  find  her. 

Shu.  Why  tliere,  there,  there,  Uiere  ! a dia- 
mond gone,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in 
Frankfort  I The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation 
till  now';  I never  felt  it  till  now: — two  Uiou- 
sand  ducats  in  that ; and  other  precious,  pre- 
cious jewels.— 1 would,  my  daughter  were 
dead  at  my  foot,  and  the  jew  els  in  her  ear ! 
’would  she  were  hears’d  at  my  foot,  and  die 
ducats  in  her  coflin ! No  new  s of  them  ? — Why, 
so: — and  I know  not  wliat’s  spent  in  Che 
search : Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss  1 the  thief 
gone  witli  so  much,  and  so  much  to  find  the 
thief ; and  no  satisfaction,  no  revenge : nor  no 
ill  luck  stirring,  but  what  lights  o’  my  shoul- 
ders ; no  sighs,  but  o’  my  breathing ; no  tears, 
but  o’  my  shedding. 

Tub.  Yes,  otlier  men  have  ill  luck  too ; An- 
tonio, as  I heard  in  Genoa, — 

Shy.  What,  what,  what  ? ill  luck,  ill  luck  f 

Tub.  — bath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming 
from  Tripolis. 

Shy.  1 thank  God,  I thank  God : — Is  it  true? 
is  it  true  ? 

Tub.  I spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that 
escaped  the  wreck. 

Sny.  I thank  thee,  good  Tubal ; — Good  news, 
good  news:  ha!  ha  f— Where?  in  Genoa? 

Tub.  Your  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I 
heard,  one  nightj  fourscore  ducats. 

Sky.  lliou  stick ’st  a dagger  in  roe: 1 

shall  never  see  my  gold  again : Fourscore 
ducats  at  a sitting ! fourscore  ducats! 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio’s  credi- 
tors in  my  company  to  Venice,  tliat  swear  ha 
cannot  choose  but  break. 

Shy.  I am  very  glad  of  it : HI  plague  him ; 
I’ll  torture  him ; 1 am  glad  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  show  ed  me  a ring,  that  be 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a monkey. 

Shy.  Out  uiM.»n  her!  Thou  torturest  roe, 
’Tuhai : it  w*as  iny  torquoise  ;*  1 had  it  of 
Leah,  wlien  1 was  a bachelor:  1 would  nut 
have  given  it  for  a wilderness  of  monkies. 

7u6.  Rut  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shy.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true : Oo» 

• A ptovioui  itooc. 
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Tubnl,  fee  me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  nlbrt- 
iiight  before:  I will  luivc  the  heart  of  him,  if 
hu  forfeit ; fur  were  he  out  of  N'enicc,  1 can 
make  what  nierchantiise  I>^ill:  Go,  go,  Tubal, 
and  meet  me  at  our  synagogue  ; go,  giMal  Tu- 
ba); at  our  synagogue,  Tub^. 

tSCESE  II. — Belmont. — A Room  in  Portia's 
House. 

EnferBASSANio,  Portia,  Gratiano,  Nerissa, 
ami  Attendants.  The  caskets  are  set  out. 

Por.  I pray  you,  tarry  ; pause  a day  or  tw’o, 
Before  you  hsucard;  for,  in  choosing  wn>ng, 

I lose vour company;  llwrefore,  forbeara  while : 
ThereV  somethingtells  m<‘,  (but  it  is  nut  U*ve,) 

I would  not  lose  you;  ami  you  know  vourscit, 
Hate  rounsels  not  in  such  a qualitv  : 

Jiut  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 
And  vet  a maiden  hath  no  longue  but  thought,) 
would  detain  you  here  some  nmntli  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.  1 could  teach  you. 
How  to  choose  right,  but  tlion  I am  forsworn  ; 
So  will  1 never  be:  so  may  you  miss  me  ; 

But  if  y ou  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a sin, 

That  1 had  been  forsworn.  Beshrew  your  eyes, 
They  have  o’erlook’d  me,  and  divitU^d  me; 

Onehalf  of  meisyoursjtlic  other  half  yours, ' 

Mine  own,  1 w'ould  say,  but  if  mine,  theu 
yours. 

Ami  so  alt  yours  : (>  ! these  naughty  times 
l*ul  bars  between  the  owners  ami  their  rights; 
And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours. — Prove  it  so, 
Let  fortune  go  to  hell  f(»r  it,— m»t  I. 

1 speak  too  long  ; but  Tis  to  peize*  tlie  time ; 

To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length, 

To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bass.  Let  me  chouse  ; 

For,  as  I am,  I live  uiH>n  the  rack. 

For.  Upon  the  mck,  liassanio?  then  ermfess 
H lmt  treason  there  is  mingled  with  yuur  love. 

Bass.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  uf  iui.slru8t, 
Which  makes  me  fear  tlie  enjoying  of  my  love: 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 
'Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 

Por.  Ay,  but,  I fear,  you  speak  upon  the  rack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  Dung. 

Bass.  Promise  me  life,  and  I'll  conless  the 
truth. 

Por.  Well  then,  confess,  and  live. 

Bass.  Confess,  and  love. 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confession  : 

0 happy  tunuent,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  me  answers  for  deliverance  1 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  tlie  caskets. 

Por.  Away  then  : 1 am  lock'd  in  one  of 
them; 

if  yoo  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out. — 
Nerissa.  and  the  rest,  stand  nil  aloof.— 

Let  music  sound,  while  he  doth  make  his  choice; 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a swunlike  end, 
Fading  in  music  : lliat  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  my  ey  e shall  be  the 
stream. 

And  wat’ry  death-bed  for  him:  He  may  win  ; 
And  what  is  music  then  ? then  music  is 
liven  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a new-crowned  luuimrcb  : such  it  is, 

As  are  those  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day, 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom’s  ear. 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.  Now  he  goes. 
With  no  less  presence,!  but  with  much  mure 
love, 

Than  young  Alcides,  when  he  did  redeem 
I’he  virgin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 

f ofiDim. 


To  the  sea-monster : I stand  for  sacrifice, 
i'he  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives, 

With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.  Go,  Hercules  1 [may 
Live  thou,  1 live: — With  much  much  more  di.*»- 
1 view  the  fight,  than  thou  Umt  roak'st  the  fray. 

Music,  whilst  Bassanio  comments  on  the  cask- 
ets to  himself. 

Song. 

1.  Tell  me.  where  is  fancy  • /avj. 

Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  the  head  ? 

Hoic  ^^ot,  how  nourishedf 
Reply.  2.  It  is  engender’d  im  the  epes, 

'•  W’ith  gazing  fed  ; andjuncy  diiS 

In  the  cradle  where  it  lies  : 

Let  us  ail  ring  fancy's  knell : 

Vtl  begin  it, Ding  dong,  btU. 

All.  Ding,  dong,  bell. 

Bass. — So  may  the  outward  shows  be  lea:>t 
themselves ; 

The  world  is  still  deceiv’d  with  oniamrnt. 

In  law,  whut  plea  so  tainted  and  cumipl. 

But,  being  season’d  with  a gracious  t voice, 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  ? In  religion, 

What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve  it  with  u text. 

Hiding  the  grossness  willi  fair  urnamcnl? 

There  is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 

How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as 
false 

As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  and  frow  ning  Mars  ; 
Who,  inward  seuich'd,  liave  livers  white  ns 
milk  ? 

And  these  assume  but  valour's  cxcr<‘ment. 

To  render  them  redoubled.  IxK>k  ou  beauty. 
And  you  shall  see  'Us  purchas'd  by  the  weight ; 
Which  therein  works  a miracle  in  nature. 
Making  Uiem  lightest  that  wear  roost  uf  it : 

So  are  Uiose  cris^md  f snaky  golden  U>cks, 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  the 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known  l^wind, 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a second  head, 

The  skull  that  bred  tliem,  in  the  sepulchre. 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  gulled^  snore 
To  a roost  dangerous  sea;  the  beauU'ous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Imfiiin  beauty  ; in  a word. 

The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.  Therefore,  thou  gaudy 
gold. 

Hard  luod  for  Midas,  I will  none  of  thee : 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
'’ivveen  man  auu  man : but  thou,  thou  meager 
lead,  [aught, 

M’bich  rather  Ibreal'nest,  than  dost  promise 
Thy  plainness  moves  me  more  Uian  eloquence. 
And  uere  choose  I ; Joy  be  the  consequence  ' 
Por.  How  ail  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air. 
As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  rash-embrac’d  de- 
spair, 

And  shmfd’ring  fear  and  grcen-cy'd  jealousy. 

0 love,  be  moderate^  allay  thy  ecstacy. 

In  measure  rain  thy  joy,  scant  Uus  excess ; 

1 luel  to<i  much  tiiv  bUesing,  make  it  less. 

For  fear  1 surfeit  f 

Bass.  What  find  I here? 

[Opentair  the  leaden  casket 
Fair  Portia’s  counterfeit  ?1|  What  denii-giKl 
Hatli  come  so  near  creation  f Move  these  eyes  t 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine. 

Seem  they  in  motion  f Here  are  sever’d  lips. 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ; so  sweet  a bar 
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Should  sunder  such  s^’ect  friends:  Hero  in 
her  hnirs 

The  painter  plays  the  spider ; and  hath  noven 
A golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men, 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs : liutlktT  eyes,— 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them?  ha%'ing  made 
one,  [his, 

Methinks,  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both 
And  leave  itself  unfuruish’u:  Vet  look,  hjw 

far 

The  substance  of  mj  praise  dutli  wrong  this 
In  underprizing  it,  so  fur  this  shadow  [shadow, 
i)uth  limp  behind  tlie  substance. — Here's  the 
scroll. 

The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

You  that  choose  not  bu  the  rttic. 

Chance  an  /airy  and  cJwose  as  true/ 
tSince  this  fortune /alts  to  tjouy 
lie  content  and  seek  no  neir. 

I/' you  ff€  well  pleas'd  with  this, 

And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  blissy 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is, 

And  claim  her  with  a loting  kiss. 

A gentle  scroll  j — Fair  lady,  by  your  leave  ; 

[ Kissing  her. 

I come  by  note,  to  give,  and  to  receive. 

Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a prize. 

That  thinks  he  halii  done  well  in  people’s  eyes^ 
Hearing  applause,  and  universal  shout. 

Giddy  ID  spirit,  still  gazing,  in  a doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  pr.tise  be  bis  or  no  ; 

8o,  thrice  fair  lady,  stand  1.  even  so ; 

As  doubtful  whether  what  I sec  be  true, 

Until  conGrm’d,  sign’d,  ratified  by  you. 

Per,  You  sec  me,  lord  Uassanio,  where  1 
stand. 

Such  as  1 am : Uiough,  far  my  self  alone, 

1 would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish, 

To  wish  myself  much  better ; yet,  for  you, 

1 'neald  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 

A thousand  times  more  lair,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  your  account, 

I might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friends, 
Exceed  account : but  the  full  sum  ol  me  | 
la  sum  of  something  ; which,  to  term  in  gross,  > 
la  an  unlesson 'd  girl,  unschool'd,  unpraciis’d  : 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  Icarii ; and  happier  than  (his, 

She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed, 

As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 

My  self,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  yours 
Is  now  converted:  but  now  I was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  servants, 
Queen  o’er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now. 
lliis  bouse,lhcse  servants, and  this  same  my  self. 
Are  yours,  my  lord ; 1 give  them  witli  tliis  ring, 
Which,  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away, 
JLo;t  it  presage  the  ruin  of  y our  love. 

And  bo  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

Bass.  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all 
words. 

Only  my  blood  sdeaks  to  you  in  my  veins  : 
Ancl  (here  Is  such  confusion  in  my  powers, 
As,  after  some  uruUon  fairly  spoke 
By  a beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude  ; 

Where  every  someuuiig,  being  blent*  together. 
Turns  to  a wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
Kxpress'd,  and  not  express’d  : But  w hen  this 
ring 

J ’arts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence; 
O,  theu  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio’s  dead, 
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Ktr.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time, 
That  have  stood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  pros* 
per. 

To  try,  good  joy  ; Good  joy,  my  lord,  and  lady  I 
Gra.  My  lord  Bassamo,  and  my  gentle  lady, 

I wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  cun  wish ; 

For,  I am  sure,  you  can  wish  none  fn>m  me: 
And.  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnize 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  1 do  beseech  you, 
Lvon  at  that  lime  1 may  be  married  too. 

Bass.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a 
wife. 

Gra.  1 tliank  your  lordsliip ; you  have  gut 
me  one. 

jMy  ey  es,  iny  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  yours  : 
You  saw  the  mistress,  I beheld  the  maid; 

You  lov’d,  I lov’il ; for  intermission  * 

No  more  |>ertuins  to  me,  niy  lord,  than  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  tlie  caskets  tliere ; 

.And  so  did  mine  too.  as  the  matter  falls: 

For  wooing  bcrc^  until  1 sweat  again ; 

And  sw’enring,  till  ray  very  roof  was  dry 
U ilh  oaths  of  love  : at  last, — if  promise  last,"— 

I got  a promise  of  tliis  fair  one  here. 

To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 
Achiev’d  her  mistress. 

Por.  Is  Uiis  true^  Nerissa  ? 

A'rr.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleas’d 
withal. 

Jiiuts.  And  do  you , Graliuno,  mean  good  faith  t 
(ira.  Yes,  'iaith,  my  lord. . 

Bass.  Our  feast  shall  be  much  honour’d  in 
your  marriage. 

Cra.  Well  play  with  them,  the  first  boy  for 
a thousand  ducats. 

A’cr.  What,  and  stake  down? 

Gra.  No:  w'e  shall  ne'er  wiu  at  that  sport, 
anu  slake  down. 

Blit  w'ho  comes  here  I Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel  ? 
M’hat,  my  old  Veneliaa  friend,  Salerio  ? 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Jessica,  and  Salerio. 
Bass.  Ixirenzo,  and  Salerio^ welcome  hither; 
If  that  the  youtli  of  my  new  interest  here 
Have  power  to  bid  you  welcome : — By  your 
leave, 

I bid  my  very'  friends  and  countrymen. 

Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Por.  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 

They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lor.  1 thank  your  honour: — For  my  part, 
ray  lord, 

My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here ; 
But  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  way, 

He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  tiay, 

To  conic  with  him  along. 

(S'a/cr.  1 did,  my  lord, 

And  I have  reason  for  it.  Signior  Antonio 
Commends  him  to  you. 

[Gires  Bassan  o a Liter, 
liftss.  Ere  1 ope  his  letter, 

I pray  you,  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

A’u/cr.' Not  sick,  roy  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind  : his  letter  there 
VVill  show  you  his  estate. 

Gra.  Nenssa,  cheer  yon’  stranger;  bid  her 
welcome.  [Venice  ? 

Your  hand.  Salerio;  What’s  the  news  from 
' How  doth  tnat  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  ? 
1 know,  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success ; 

We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  (he  fleece. 
SaUr,  ’Would'you  hadwon  the  fleece  thaUie 
hath  lost ! 

Por.  There  are  some  slircwd  contents  in  yoa* 
same  paper, 

• r«uac,  delay. 
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TltAt  iiteal  the  colour  from  Bafiannio's  chet 
Konic  dear  fritmd  dead  ; elae  nothing  in 
Could  turn  8u  iuuch  the  constitution  [world 
Ot  any  c<tnslant  iimn.  U liat,  worse  nml  worse  ? 
With  leave,  llassanio'  I am  half  your»«df. 

And  1 must  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thing 
That  tliirt  same  paoor  brings  you. 

iifixM.  O sweet  Portia, 

11  ere  are  a few  (»f  the  unpleasant’st  words, 
That  e\er  hloltiHl  paper!  (ientic  ludy, 

W hen  I <lid  first  impart  my  lore  to  >t»u, 

I freely  told  3011,  ail  the  wealth  I had 
JIan  in  iny  veins,  1 was  a gentleman: 

And  then  1 tol<!  you  true;  ami  vet,  tieir  lady, 
Hating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  sec 
How  much  I was  a braggjirt : \\  hen  1 told  you 
My  slate  was  nothing,  1 should  then  have  told 
you 

That  I was  worse  than  nothing;  for,  indeetl, 

« have  engag’d  myself  tua  dear  friend, 
Kngag’d  my  friend  to  Ids  mere  enemy, 

To  feed  niy  means.  Here  is  a letter,  lady  ; 
The  paper  as  the  Innly  of  my  friend. 

And  every  wonl  in  it  a gaping  wound. 

Issuing  life-blood.-’-Hut  is  it  true,  Suleriof 
Have  all  Ids  ventures  fail'd  f Wbat.  not  one 
FroniTripolis,  from  Mexico, and  England,  [lutf 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary, and  India? 

And  Dot  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks? 

SaUr.  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
1’lie  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 

11c  would  not  take  it : Never  did  1 know 
A creature,  that  did  bear  the  shujie  of  man, 

So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a man  : 

He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night ; 
Ami  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state. 

If  they  deny  him  justice : tw  enty  nicrclmnls, 
'i'hc  duke  h'imsell,  and  the  magnificucs  * 

Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  cn>iuus  plea 
Of  tbrfeiturc,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jt's.  When  1 was  with  him,  1 have  heard 
him  sw  ear, 

To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  liis  countrymen, 

That  he  would  rather  ha\c  Antonio’s  flesh, 
Than  tw  enty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him : and  1 know,  my  lord, 
If  law,  nulhurity,  and  power  deny  not, 

It  will  go  h>ml  with  pw>r  Antonio. 

Por.  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  Uiat  is  thus  in 
trouble? 

Ba»s.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest 
man, 

The  iK'St  condition’d  and  unw^rled  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Itafy. 

Por.  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  ? 

Rasjf.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Por.  What,  no  more? 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond ; 
Double  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a hair  through  Hassanio's  fault. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife: 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend  ; 

For  never  shall  you  He  by  Portia’s  side 
M’ith  an  iim|uiel  soul.  Vou  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  p«‘tty  debt  twenty  limes  over; 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along  : 
My  maid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  mean  time. 

Will  live  as  maids  and  wnlows.  C‘ome,away  ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day  ; 
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, Bid  your  friends  wclcomcjsbow  amerry  cheer;* 
Since  } ou  are  ilear  bought, I will  love  3 011  dear.— 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

Pass.  [Reads.]  SiceP  Bassanioy  my  skips 
hare  all  mtscarrii  dy  my  creditors  fprow  cruel,  my 
estate  is  toy  low^  my  bond  to  the  Jew  is  forfeit ; 
and  since,  in  paywr  it,  it  is  impossible  I shouid 
lire,  all  debts  arc  cleared  between  yon  and  I,  ^ I 
mif'ht  hut  see  you  at  my  death : notwithstandtn^f 
Use  your  pleasure:  f your  love  do  not  persuads 
you  to  come,  let  not  my  Utter. 

Pur.  O lo\e,  despatch  all  business,  and  b« 
gone. 

Bass.  Since  I have  your  good  leave  to  go 
away. 

I will  make  baste : but  till  1 come  again. 
No  bed  shall  e’er  be  guilty  of  my  stay. 

No  rest  be  interposer  'twixt  us  twain. 

[Exnpif. 

SCENE  III.— Venue.— A Sired. 

7:.'a/<T$iivLocK,SALANio,  Antonio,  oad  Jailer. 

Shy.  Jailer,  l<K>k  to  him ; — Tell  not  me  of 
mercy  ; 

This  is  the  foul  that  lent  out  money  gratis  ; — 
Jailer,  l<K>k  to  him. 

Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Sliyluck. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond ; speak  not  against 
my  bond  ; 

1 have  sworn  an  oath  that  1 will  have  my  bond: 
Thou  call'd  St  me  dog,  beJure  thou  Kad'st  a 
cause : 

Rut,  since  1 am  a dog,  beware  my  fangs : 

The  duke  shall  gmnt  me  justice. — 1 do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  jailer,  that  thou  art  so  fond  t 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request. 

Ant.  1 pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy.  rll  have  my  bond ; 1 will  not  hear  thee 
speak : [more. 

Ill  have  my  bond  ; and  therefore  speak  no 
I’ll  not  be  made  a soft  and  dull-ey’d  fool, 

'I'o  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessors.  Follow  not ; 

I’ll  have  no  speaking;  1 will  have  my  bond. 

[£rtt  Shylock. 

Solan.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur. 

That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Ant.  Let  Imn  alone; 

ril  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ; his  reason  well  1 know  ; 

1 oB  deliverd  from  his  forfeitures 

Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me ; 

Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Salon.  I am  sure,  the  duke 
Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of 
For  the  commodity  tliat  strangers  have  [law  ; 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied. 

Will  much  impeach  the  justice  of  the  state  ; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Consisteth  of  all  nations.  Therefore,  go  : 
These  griefs  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me. 

That  1 shall  hardly  spare  a pound  of  flesh 

To-morrow  to  my  bl<»ody  creditor. 

W’ell,  jailer,  on  : — Pray  God,  Hassanio  come 
To  see  me  pay  bis  debt,  and  then  1 care  not ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. — Belmont. — A Room  in  Portia.’i 
House. 

Enter  Portia,  Nf.rissa,  Lorenzo,  Jessica, 
and  Balthazar. 

Lor.  Madam,  although  I speak  it  in  your 
You  have  a noble  and  a true  conceit  [presence. 
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amity;  which  appears mostatrongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  absence  of  your  lord. 

But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  (his 
honour, 

How  true  a centleman  you  send  relief, 

How  dear  a lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 

I know,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work, 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

Par.  1 never  did  repent  fur  doing  good, 

Nor  shall  not  now : lor  in  comp  tmons 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together, 
W hose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  must  be  needs  a like  proportion 
Uf  lineaments,  of  manners,  ami  of  spirit; 
Which  makes  me  think,  that  this  Antuoio, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord, 

Must  needs  be  like  my  lord : If  it  be  so. 

How  little  is  the  cost  1 have  bestow’d. 

In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  iny  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty  t 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  ot  myself; 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it : hear  othe(  things. — 
Lorenzo,  1 commit  into  your  bands 
The  husbandry  and  manage  of  my  bouse, 

Until  my  lord's  return : for  mine  own  part, 

1 have  toward  heaven  breath’d  a secret  vow, 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 

Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here. 

Until  her  husband  and  my  lord  s return: 

There  is  a monastery  two  miles  off. 

And  there  we  will  abide.  1 do  desire  you. 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 

The  which  my  love,  and  some  necessity, 

Now  lavs  upon  you. 

Lor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 

1 shall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

For.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind, 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica 
Id  place  of  lord  Bassanio  and  myself. 

So  Tare  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Lor.  Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  hours  attend 
on  you. 

Jet.  I wish  your  ladyship  all  heart’s  content. 
For.  I thana  you  for  yourwish,  and  am  well 
pleas’d 

To  wish  it  bock  on  you  : fare  you  well,  Jes- 
sica.— Jessica  andLuKENZo. 

Now,  BdUbazar^ 

As  I have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true, 

So  let  me  find  thee  still : Take  this  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a man. 

In  speed  to  Padua;  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin’s  band,  doctor  Hellario ; 

And,  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth 
give  thee, 

Bring  them,  I pray  thee,  witli  imagin’d  speed 
Unto  the  trancct,  to  the  common  ferry 
'Which  trades  to  Venice: — waste  no  time  in 
words, 

But  get  thee  g^e;  1 shall  be  there  before  thee. 
Bwh.  Madam,  1 go  with  all  convenient 
speed.  [£xtt. 

For.  Come  on,  Nerissa ; I have  work  in 
band,  [bands. 

That  you  yet  know  not  of;  we'll  see  our  bus- 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Ner.  Shall  they  see  us  ? 

Per.  They  shall,  Nerissa;  but  in  such  a habit. 
That  they  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  what  w*e  lack.  I’ll  hold  thee  any  wager, 
When  we  are  both  accouter'd  like  young  men, 
I'll  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 

Ana  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace ; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and 
boy. 

With  a reed  voice;  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 
Into  a manly  stride ; and  speak  of  frays. 
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Like  a fine  bragrang  youth : and  tell  quaint  lien. 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 

Which  i denying,  they  fell  sick  and  die<l; 

1 could  not  (To  with  all ; — then  I'll  repent. 

And  wish,  tor  ail  that,  that  I had  not  kill’d 
Uiem ; 

And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I’ll  tell, 

That  men  shall  swear,  I have  disconUnned 
school 

Above  a twelvemonth  :'~-I  have  within  my  mind 
A thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 
VV  hich  1 will  practise. 

iVcr.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  ? 

For.  Fie  ! what  a question’s  that, 

If  thou  wert  near  a lewd  interpreter? 

Hut  come.  I’ll  tell  thee  all  m>  whole  derice 
When  1 am  in  ray  coach,  which  stays  fur  us 
At  tile  park  gate ; and  therefore  haste  away, 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — The  tame. — A Garden. 

Enter  Lacncelot  and  Jessica. 

I^un.  Yes,  truly : — for,  look  you,  the  sins  of 
the  father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children; 
therefore.  I promi.se  you,  1 fear  you.  1 was 
alw’ays  plain  w ith  you,  and  so  now  I speak  my 
agitation  of  the  matter:  Therefore,  be  of  good 
clicer;  for,  truly,  1 think,  you  are  damn’d. 
There  is  but  one  hope  in  it  that  can  do  you  any 
good ; and  that  is  but  a kind  of  bastard  hope 
neither. 

Jet.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I pray  thee  f 

Ijitun.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  thatyonr 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew’s 
daughter. 

Jet.  That  were  a kind  of  bastard  hope,  in- 
deed ; so  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited 
upon  me. 

Laun.  Truly  then  I fear  you  are  damn’d  both 
by  father  and  mother : thus  when  I shun  Scylla, 
your  father,  1 fall  into  Charybdis,  your  mo- 
ther : well,  you  arc  gone  both  ways. 

Jet.  I shall  be  saved  by  my  husband;  he 
hath  made  me  a Christian. 

Laun.  Truly  the  more  to  blame  he:  we  were 
Christians  enough  before ; e’en  as  many  as 
could  well  live,  one  by  anotlier:  This  making 
of  Christians  will  raise  the  price  of  hugs ; if  w o 
^w  all  to  be  pork-eaters,  we  shall  not  shortly 
nave  a rasher  on  the  coals  for  money. 

A'afcr  Lorenzo. 

Jet.  I’ll  tell  my  husband,  Launcclol,  what 
you  say ; here  he  comes. 

Ixfr.  1 shall  grow  Jealous  of  you  shortly, 
Launcelot,  if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  corners. 

Jet.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzo; 
Launcelot  and  1 arc  out : he  tells  me  flatly, 
there  is  no  mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  because  1 
am  a Jew's  daughter:  and  he  says  you  are  no 
good  member  ot  the  commonwealth ; fur,  la 
converting  Jews  to  Christians,  you  raise  the 
price  of  pork. 

Lor.  I shall  answer  that  better  to  the  com- 
monwealth, than  you  can  the  getting  up  of  the 
negro's  belly;  the  Moor  is  with  child  oy  you, 
Launcelot. 

Laun.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be 
more  than  reason  : but  if  she  be  less  than  an 
honest  woman,  she  U,  indeed,  more  than  1 took 
her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  Uic  word ! 
1 think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn 
into  silence ; and  uiscourse  grow  commendable 
in  none  only  but  parrots.— Go  in,  sirrah  ; bid 
them  prepare  for  dinoer. 
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Laun.  That  is  done,  Sir;  they  have  all  sto- 
mnclis. 

Lor.  Goiidlv  lord,  what  a wit-snapper  are 
yon  ! then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Jmhh.  That  is  done  too,  Sir;  only,  cover  is 
the  word. 

Lor.  Will  you  cover  then.  Sir  ? 

jMun.  Not 'so,  Sir,  neither;  1 know  my  duly. 

Iatt.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  nrca.‘»ion  ! 

M ilt  thou  show  the  whole  w ealth  of  thy  wit  in 
an  instant?  1 pray  thee,  unders(an<l  a plain 
man  in  his  plain  meaning:  go  to  Uiy  fellows; 
bid  them  cover  the  table,  scr>cin  tlie  meat, 
and  we  will  come  in  to  dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  tible.  Sir,  it  shall  be  served 
in  ; for  the  meal.  Sir,  it  shall  be  co\crcd  ; for 
our  coming  in  to  dinner,  Sir,  why,  let  it  be  us 
umours  and  conceits  shall  ffuvcni. 

Lmncei.ot. 

Lor.  O dear  discretion,  how  his  words  are 
The  fool  bath  planted  in  bis  memory  [suited!  i 
An  army  of  gcKxi  words  ; And  I do  know  | 
A many  fools,  tliat  staml  in  better  place. 
Garnish’d  like  him,  Uiat  for  a tricksy  word 
I)efy  Uie  mailer.  How  cheer’st  thou,  Jessica? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  s.ay  thy  opinion^ 

How  dost  Uiou  like  the  iJord  Bassanio  s w ife  ? 

Jes.  Past  all  expressing : It  U very  meet, 

The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 

Fur,  having  such  a blessing  in  Ids  lady, 

He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth  ; 

And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it.  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 

Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  somo  heavenly 
lu.itcb, 

And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 

And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn’d  with  the  other ; for  the  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a husband 
Hast  thou  of  me,  as  slie  is  for  a wife. 

Jes.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  loo  of  that. 

Lor.  1 w'ill  anon  ; first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 
Je$.  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  1 have  a 
stomach. 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  sene  for  table- 
talk  ; [things 

Then,  howsoe’er  thou  speuk’st,  ’mong  other 
I shall  digest  it. 

Jcs.  Well,  ril  set  yon  forth.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Venice.— A Court  »/ Justice. 
Enter  (he  Duke,  the  Ma^ijicoes ; Antonio,! 
Bassanio,  Guatiasu,  bALARiNo,  b-vLANio, 
and  others. 

Duke.  What,  is  Antonio  here  ? 

Ant.  Keady,  so  please  your  CTace. 

Duke.  1 am  s^)rry  for  thee  ; thou  art  come  to 
answer 

A stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapabic  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  1 have  heard, 

Your  grace  bath  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  course;  but  since  he  stands  ob- 
durate, 

And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy’s*  reach,  I do  opiwse 
My  patience  to  his  fury  ; and  am  arm’d 
To  suifer,  with  a quietness  of  spirit, 

The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 

Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the 
court. 


ZMTjr 

SaLm.  He’s  ready  at  the  door : he  comes,  m> 
lord. 

Enter  Shylock. 

Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before 
our  face. — 

Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I think  so  Ito, 
1'h’at  thou  but  lead’st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  art ; and  then,  'tis  thought, 
Thou’lt  show  thy  mercy,  and  remorse,*  more 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparentt  cruelty ; [strange 
An«l  where!  thou  now  exact'st  the  penalty, 
MVliich  is  a pound  oftliisipoor  merchant’s  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  loose  the  forfeiture, 

But  touch’d  with  niiman  gentleness  and  love, 
Forgive  a moiety  of  the  principal ; 

Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 

That  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back  ; 
Enough  to  press  a royal  merchant  down, 

And  pluck  commi.seration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  stubborn  Turks,  and  Tartars,  never 
To  offices  of  tender  courtesy.  [train’d 

We  all  expect  a gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Shtf.  1 have  possess’d  your  grace  of  what  I 
purpose ; 

And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I sworn, 

To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 

If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city’s  freedom. 
You’ll  ask  me,  why  I rather  choose  to  have 
A weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats : I’ll  not  answer  that : 
But,  say,  it  is  my  humour  Is  it  answer’d  ? 
M'hat  if  my  house  bo  troubled  with  a rat. 

And  1 be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  baned?  W hat,  arc  you  answer’d  yet  ? 
Some  men  there  are,  love  not  a gaping  pig; 
Some,  dial  arc  mad,  if  they  behold  a cat ; 
Andotl)crs,w  bcn  the  bagpipe  sings  i’the  nose, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine  ; For  afifcclion^l 
Mistress  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what  it  likes,  or  loatbs : Now,  for  your  an* 
swer : 

As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render’d. 

Why  he  cuunut  abide  a gapingT  pig; 

Why  he,  a harmless  necessary  cat ; 

Why  he,  a swollen  bagpipe ; but  of  force 
Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame, 

As  to  oU'end,  himself  being  ofTeeded  ; 

So  can  1 give  no  reason,  nor  I will  not, 

More  than  a lodg’d  bate,  and  a certain  loath- 
I bear  Antonio,  Inat  I follow  thus 
A losing  suit  against  him.  Arc  von  answer’d  ? 

liass.  This  is  no  answer,  tliou  unfeeling  man. 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

Shy.  1 am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 
an.swer. 

Bass.  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 
love  ? 

Shu.  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not 
kill? 

Bfiss.  I’^cry  olTencc  i.s  not  a hate  at  first. 

Shy.  What,  would’st  thou  have  a serpent 
sting  thee  twice  f 

Aut.  I prav  you,  think  you  question**  with 
Ine  Jew ; 

You  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach. 

And  bid  the  main  Ikaxl  bate  his  usual  height ; 
You  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf, 

W by  he  hath  nmde  the  ew  e bloat  for  the  lamb  ; 
You  may  a.s  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag’thoir  high  lops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 
When  Uiey  arc  Ireiteu  with  thegusts  of  heaven  ; 
You  may  as  well  do  any  tiling  most  hard, 

• IMy.  ^ t Wh<TMj.  t rjttimliir  rAi>c7. 
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At  seek  to  lonen  that  (than  which  what’s 
harder  ?) 

His  Jewish  heart: — ^Therefore,  1 do  beseech 
you, 

Makj  no  more  nlTcrs,  use  no  further  means, 
bat,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency, 

Let  me  have  judgement,  and  the  Jew  his  will. 
ikuM,  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is 
six. 

Shff.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats, 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a ducat, 

1 would  not  araw  them,  1 would  have  my  bond. 
Ouke.  How  shult  thou  hope  for  mercy,  ren* 
d’ring  none  i 

Shtj.  Whatjudgementshall  I dread,  doing  no 
wrong  t 

Vou  have  among  you  many  a purchas’d  slave. 
W'hich,  like  your  asses,  and  your  dogs,  and 
\'ou  use  in  abject  and  in  slavisn  parts,  ^inules, 
Because  you  bought  them : — Shall  1 say  to  you, 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  thenj  to  your  heirs  ? 
Why  sweat  th^  under  burdens  i let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  season’d  with  such  viands?  Vou  will  an- 
swer, 

Hie  slaves  are  ours  So  do  I answer  you  : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I demand  of  him. 

Is  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I will  hare  it : 
If  you  deny  me,  fie  upon  your  law ! 

There  is  no  force  in  the  (fecrecs  of  Venice : 

1 stand  for  judgement : answer;  shall  1 have  it? 

Duke.  Upon  my  power,  I may  dismiss  this- 
Unless  Bellariu,  a learned  doctor,  [court, 
Whom  I have  sent  for  to  determine  this, 

Come  here  to-day. 

Saiar.  My  lord,  here  stays  without 
A messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 

New  come  from  Padua. 

Duke.  Bring  us  the  letters ; Call  the  mes- 
senger. 

Bau.  Good  cheer,  Antonio!  What,  man? 
courage  yet ! [all, 

The  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and 
£re  thou  shah  lose  fur  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Ant.  I am  a tainted  wether  of  (he  flock, 
Mcetest  for  death  ; the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me : 
You  cannot  better  be  employ’d,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  w rile  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Nerissa,  dressed  like  a lateyer's  clerk. 

Duke.  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario  ? 
Ser.  From  both,  my  lord : Bellario  greets 
your  grace.  [Presents  a letter. 

Bau,  \Vliy  dust  thou  whet  tliy  knife  so  ear- 
nestly ? 

Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bank- 
rupt there. 

Ora.  Not  on  Uiy  sole,  but  ou  tby  soul,  harsh 
Jew, 

Thou  roak’st  thy  knife  keen  : but  no  metal  can, 
No,  not  the  hangman's  ax,  bear  half  the  keen- 
ness 

pf  thy  sharp  envy.*  Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee? 
Shy.  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to 
make. 

Gra.  O.  be  thou  damn’d,  inexorable  dug! 
And  for  tny  life  let  justice  be  accus’d. 

Tbou  almost  mak  si  me  waver  iu  niy  faith, 

To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 

That  souls  of  animals  iufusc  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men  : thy  currish  spirit, 
Govern’d  a wolf;  who,  hang'U  for  human 
sluu;;!t(cr, 


Kven  from  the  gallow'.s  did  his  fell  soul  fleet. 
And,  while  thou  lay’st  in  thy  unhallow’d  daut, 
Infus’d  itself  in  thee ; lor  lljy  desires 
Are  wolltsii,  bluotly,  starv'd,  and  ravenous. 

Shy.  'J'ill  thou  caa'st  mil  tiie  seal  from  ofliny 
bomi, 

Thou  but  ulfend’st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud : 
Repair  thy  w it,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fall 
To  cureless  ruin. — 1 stand  here  for  law. 

Dakr.This  letter  from  Belluiio  doth  commend 
A young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court : — 
Where  is  he? 

Nrr.  He  attendelh  here  hard  by. 

To  know  your  answer  ,whether  you’])  admit  him. 

Duke.  With  all  my  heart : — some  Uireeor  four 
of  you , 

Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place.— 
Mean  time,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellaho^s  letter. 

[Clerk  rends.}  i'our  f^race  shall  understand, 
that^  at  the  receipt  qf  your  letter,  i am  very  sick: 
but  IN  the  instant  yoar  messenger  came,  in 
loving  visitation  uras  with  me  a young  doettn'  of 
Rome,  his  mime  is  Balthasar:  1 acquainted  him 
with  the  cause  in  controcersy  between  the  Jew  and 
Antonio  the  merchant:  we  turned  o\rmany  books 
together:  he  is/umish*H  with  my  opinion;  which, 
better'd  with  his  mrn  framing-,  r the  greatness 
whereof  [cannot  enough  comnund,)  comes  with 
him,  at  my  importunity,  to  fiU  up  your  grace'*  rr- 
guest  in  my  stead.  J ocscich  you,  let  his  lack  of 
years  be  no  impediment  to  let  kim  lack  a reverend 
estimation ; for  / never  knew  so  young  a body  with 
sc  old  a head.  / leave  him  to  your  gracious  ac- 
ceptance, whose  trial  shall  better  puldish  his  com- 
mendation. 

Duke.  You  hear  the  learu’d  Bellario,  what 
he  writes : 

And  here,  1 take  it,  is  the  doctor  come. — 

Enter  Portia,  dressed  like  a doctor  of  lairs. 
Give  me  your  hand  : Came  you  from  old  Bel- 
lario ? 

For.  I did,  my  lord. 

Duke.  You  are  w elcome : take  your  place. 
.Are  you  acquainted  witii  the  diflercnce 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  Uie  court  ? 

For.  I am  informed  Uiroughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  (he  Jew  I 

Duke.  Antonio  and  old  Shyluck,  both  stand 
forth. 

For.  Is  your  name  Shylock  7 

Shy.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

For.  Of  a strange  nature  is  the  suit  you  ful- 
A’et  in  such  rule,  Urat  the  Venetian  law  [low  ; 
Cannot  impugn  * you,  as  you  do  proceed.— 
You  stand  wiUiin  hU  danger, t du  you  not  ? 

[7’o  Antonio. 

Ant.  Ay,  so  he  says. 

For.  Do  you  conless  the  bond  ? 

Ant.  1 du. 

For.  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

Shy.  On  what  compulsion  must  1 ? tell  me 
that. 

For.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd  ; 

It  droppelli,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  beneath  : it  is  twice  bless'd  ; 

It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 
'Tis  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ; it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  belter  than  his  crown  : 
His  sceptre  shows  tlie  force  of  temporal  povv  cr, 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty. 

Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  king:* 
But  mercy  is  above  tliis  sceptred  sway, 

It  is  enllironed  in  the  hearts  of  kings. 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself; 

« OpiKne.  ^ lU'jcli  or  <«t.lrciL 
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Andearthlypower  doth  then  show  likost  God’s, 
When  mercy  seasons  justice.  Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this, — 
That,  in  the  course  of  justice,  noue  of  us 
Should  see  salvation : we  do  pray  for  mercy  ; 
And  that  same  prayer  dutii  (each  us  all  to  render 
The  deeds  of  merry.  1 have  spoke  thus  much. 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  tJiy  pica  ; 

Which  if  thou  follow, this  strict  court  ofV'enice 
Must  needs  give  sentence  ’gainst  tiie  merchant 
there. 

Sktf.  My  deeds  upon  my  head  ! I crave  the 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond.  (law, 
Por.  Is  he  not  able  to  disc^r^e  the  money  ? 
Pom.  Yes,  here  1 tender  it  fur  him  in  the  court; 
Yea.  twice  the  sum : if  that  will  not  sunice, 

I will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o’er, 

On  forfeit  of  my  hands^  my  bead,  my  heart : 

If  this  will  not  suOice,  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.  And  I beseech 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority  : [you. 

To  do  a great  right,  do  a little  wrung ; 

And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

Por.  It  must  not  be;  there  is  no  power  in 
Can  alter  a decree  established  : [^’enice 

*Twtll  be  recorded  for  a precedent ; 

And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example, 

M'ill  rush  into  the  slate  : it  cannot  be. 
iSAy.  A Daniel  come  to  judgement!  yea,  a 
Daniel ! — 

O wise  young  judge,  how  do  I honour  thee  ! 
Por.  I pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 
Shy.  Here ’tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  hereitis. 
Por.  bhylock,  there’s  thrice  thy  money  of- 
fer’d thee. 

Shy.  An  oath,  an  oath,  1 have  an  oath  in 
heaven : 

Shall  I lay  perjury  upon  my  soul? 

Nm  not  for  Venire. 

Por.  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  olT 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart  :-^Be  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  money  ; bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy.  When  it  is  paiif  according  to  the  tenor. — 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a worthy  judge  ; 

You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound : 1 charge  you  by  the 
Whereof  you  area  well-deserving  pillar,  [law, 
Proceed  to  judgement:  by  my  soul  1 swear. 
There  is  no  pKiwer  in  the  tongue  of  mau 
To  alter  me : 1 stay  here  on  my  bond. 

AtU.  Most  heartily  1 do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgement. 

For.  Why  then,  tlius  it  is. 

You  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife  : 
Shy.  O noble  judge ! O excellent  young  man  ! 
Por.  For  the  intent  and  puipose  of  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  Uie  penalty. 

Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Shy.  *Tis  very  true:  O wise  and  upright 
judge ! 

How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks ! 
Por.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Sky.  Ay,  bis  breast : 

So  says  the  bond  ; — Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  !— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Por.  It  is  so.  Are  there  balance  here,  to 
The  flesh.  [weigh 

Sky.  1 have  them  ready. 

Por.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on 
your  charge, 

To  slop  his  wounds^  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 
Shy.  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

Por.  It  is  not  so  express'd;  But  what  of 
TVere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity,  [that? 
Shy.  1 cannot  find  it ; His  not  in  the  bond. 


Por.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to 

say  ? 

AiU.  But  liltlo;  1 am  arm’d,  and  well  pre- 
par'd.— 

Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio ; fare  you  well ! 
Grieve  not  that  1 am  fallen  to  this  for  you  ; 

Fur  herein  fortune  shows  lierself  mure  kind 
Than  is  her  custom  : it  is  still  her  use, 

To  let  the  WTctchetl  man  out-live  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow, 
An  age  of  poverty  ; from  which  lingering  pen- 
Of  such  a misery  doth  she  cul  me  ofl*.  [once 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife  : 

Tell  her  the  pn>cess  of  Antonio's  end. 

Say.  how  1 lov’d  vou,  speak  me  fair  in  death  ; 
Anu,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge, 
W'hetlier  Bassanio  had  not  once  a love. 

Repent  not  >ou  that  you  shall  lose  yourfrieud, 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  but  cut  deep  enough, 
ril  pay  it  instantly  w ith  all  my  heart. 

Hass.  Antonio,  I am  married  to  a wife. 
Which  is  as  dear  to  me  us  life  itself ; 

But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 

Arc  not  with  me  esteem’d  above  thy  life  : 

I would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Por.  Your  wife  w ould  give  you  little  thanks 
for  that, 

If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gra.  I liave  a wife,  whom,  I protest,  I love; 
1 would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could 
Entreatsome  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 

iVer.  ’Tis  well  you  otfer  it  behind  her  back  ; 
Tlie  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 
Shy.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands:  I 
have  a daughter ; 

'Would,  any  of  the^luck  of  Barrabas 

Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  a Christian ! 

[Aside. 

We  trifle  time ; I pray  thee,  pursue  sentence. 
Por.  A pound  of  Uiat  s«uue  merchant’s  flesh 
is  thine : 

Tlie  court  awarus  it,  and  the  Jaw  doth  give  it. 
Shy.  Most  rightful  jmlgf  ! 

Por.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  00* 
his  breast ; 

The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 
Shy.  Most  learned  judge!— A sentence; 
come,  prepare. 

Por. Tarry  a little ; — there  is  sonietliing else.-  - 
This  bond  autli  give  Uiec  here  no  jut  of  blood  ; 
The  words  expressly  arc.  a pound  of  flesh  : 
Take  then  thy  bond,  take  thou  Uiy  pound  of 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  sfied  [flesh : 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  anu 
Are,  by  the  law's  of  Venice,  confis^tc  [goods 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gra.  O upright  judge  ! — Mark,  Jew* ; — O 
learned  judge! 
iShy.  Is  Umt  tlie  law  ? 

Por.  Thyself  shall  see  tlie  act : 

For,  as  thou  urgest  justice,  be  as.Hur’d, 

Thou  shall  have  justice,  mure  tlian  tliou  dcsir'st. 
G'ra.  O learned  judge! — Mark,  Jew;— a 
learned  judge ! 

Shy.  1 take  ofier  then  ; — pay  the  bond 
thrice. 

And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Hass.  Hero  is  the  money. 

Por.  SoU  I [haste 

The  Jew  shall  have  all  justice; — soft  I— tio 
He  shall  have  nothing  but  tlie  penalty. 

Gra.  O Jew  ! au  upright  judge,  a learned 
judge! 

Por.  'fbererorc,  prepare  tliee  to  cut  off  Uia 
flesh. 
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Shed  thou  DO  blood;  nor  cut  iboo  less,  nur 
more, 

But  just  a pound  of  flesh : if  thou  tak’st  more, 
Ur  less,  than  a just  pound,— be  it  but  so  tnudt 
As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  substance, 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple ; nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
Rut  in  the  estimation  of  a hair, — 

Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 

Ora.  A second  Daniel,  a Daniel,  Jew! 

Now,  infidel,  I have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Par,  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause  ? take  the  for* 
feiture. 

Skf.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 
Hass.  1 have  it  ready  for  thee  ; here  it  is. 

For.  He  hath  refus’d  it  in  the  open  court ; 

He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Gra.  A Daniel , still  say  I ; a second  Daniel ! — 

I thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 
Sky.  Shall  1 not  have  barely  my  principal  1 
Por,  Tbou  shalt  bare  nothing  but  the  lorfei* 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew.  [ture 

Sky.  Why  then  the  aeril  give  him  good  of  it ! 
ill  stay  no  loomr  question. 

For.  Tarry,  Jew ; 

The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 

It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice, — 
ir  it  be  prey'd  against  an  alien, 

That  by  direct,  or  indirect  attempts, 

He  seek  the  life  of  any  citizen, 

The  party,  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive, 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods ; the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state ; 

And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 

In  which  predicament,  I say,  thou  stand'st : 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding, 

That  indirectly,  and  directly  too, 

Thou  hast  contriv'd  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant ; and  thou  bast  incurr’d 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears’d. 

Down,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 
Gra.  Beg,  that  thou  may'st  have  leave  to  bang 
thyself: 

And  yet,  tny  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  slate, 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a cord ; 
Therefore,  thou  must  be  bang’d  at  the  state's 
charge. 

i>iiiee.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  of 
our  spirit, 

I pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 

Por  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio’s : 

The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  state, 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a fine. 

Per.  Ay,  Ibr  the  state;  not  for  Antonio. 

Sky.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not 
that: 

Yon  take  my  house,  when  yon  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  bouse ; you  take  my  lile, 
When  you  do  take  tne  means  whereby  I live. 
Par.  What  mercy  can  you  render  mm,  An- 
tonio ? 

Gra.  A halter  gratis ; nothing  else ; for  God's 
sake. 

Ant.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  the 
court, 

Ta  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 

I am  content,  so  be  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  in  use, — to  render  it, 

Upon  his  death,  unto  the  Kentleroao 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter : 

Two  tbiogs  provided  more, — ^That,  for  this  fa- 
vour. 

He  presently  become  a Christian  ; 

The  other,  that  be  do  record  a gilt, 

Here  in  the  court,  of  all  be  dies  possess’d, 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo,  and  bis  daughter. 


Duke,  He  shall  do  this ; or  else  1 do  recant 
The  pardon,  that  I lute  pronounced  here. 

Por.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  what  dost 
thou  say  ? 

Shy.  I am  content. 

Por.  Clerk,  draw  a deed  of  gift. 

Shy.  I pray  you,  give  me  leave  to  go  from 
hence ; 

1 am  not  well ; send  the  deed  after  me, 

And  I will  sign  it. 

Duke.  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  it. 

Gra.  In  christening  tliou  shalt  have  two  god- 
fathers; [more, 

Had  I been  judge,  thou  should'st  hare  had  ten 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  font. 

[Exit  Shylock. 
Duke.  Sir,  I entreat  you  home  with  me  to 
dinner. 

Por.  I humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon; 

1 roust  away  this  night  tow  ard  Fadua, 

And  it  is  meet,  1 presently  set  forth. 

Duka.  1 am  sorry,  that  your  leisure  serves 
you  not. 

Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman ; 

For,  in  my  mind^ou  are  much  ^und  to  him. 
[Exeunt  Duke,  lHagn\ficoetf  and  Train. 
Ban.  ^ost  worthy  gentleman,  I and  my 
friend, 

Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties  ; in  lieu  whereof. 

Three  thousand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 

We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  withal.  ^ 
Ant.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above, 

In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Por.  He  is  well  paid,  that  is  w-ell  satisfied  ; 
And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 

And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid; 

My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 

I prav  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again;  > 

I wisn  you  well,  and  so  1 take  my  leave. 

Bass.  Dear  Sir,  of  force  1 must  attempt  yon 
further; 

Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a tribute. 

Not  as  a fee:  grant  me  two  things,  1 pray  you, 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Por,  You  press  me  tar,  and  therefore  I will 
yield.  [sake ; 

Give  me  your  gloves,  I’ll  wear  them  fur  your 
And,  for  your  love.  I'll  take  this  ring  from 
you  [more ; 

Do  not  draw  back  your  hand;  I’ll  take  no 
And  yon  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Boss.  This  ring,  good  Sir, — alas,  it  is  a trifle  , 

I will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Por.  1 will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this; 
And  no^  roethinks,  1 have  a mind  to  it. 

Bass.  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on 
the  value. 

The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I give  you, 

And  find  it  out  oy  proclamation  ; 

Only  for  this,  I pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Per.  I see.  Sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers : 

Y ou  taught  me  first  to  beg ; and  now,  methinks, 
You  tea^  me  how  a beggar  should  be  answer’d. 
Boss.  Good  Sir,  tliis  ring  was  given  me  by 
my  wife ; 

And,  when  she  put  it  on.  she  made  me  vow. 
That  1 should  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it. 
Por.  That  ’scuse  serves  many  men  to  save 
tlieir  gifts. 

And  if  your  wile  be  not  a mad  woman. 

And  know  how  well  1 have  deserv’d  this  ring. 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  fur  ever, 

For  giving  it  to  me.  W ell,  peace  be  wiUi  you ! 

[fCxcKitt  PoKTtA  and  Nerissa. 
Ant.  My  lowj  Dassanio,  let  him  have  tbe- 
1 ring; 
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Let  his  (leseninKS^  and  Icre  widuU, 

He  valued  ’^inst  your  wile’s  commandment. 

Hom.  Oo,  Uratiano,  nm  and  overtake  nim, 
Give  him  the  ring;  and  bring  him,  if  thou 
can’st. 

Unto  Antonio’s  house away,  make  haste. 

[Exit  Gkatiano. 

Come,  you  and  I will  thither  presently ; 

And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  boUi 
Fly  toward  Belmont : Come,  Antonio. 

[Exeimi. 

SCESE  7/.— The  sariu.^A  Street. 

Enter  Portia  am/  Nbrissa. 

Por.  Infi^uire  the  Jew’s  house  out,  giro  him 
tins  deed. 

And  let  him  sign  it;  well  away  to-night. 

And  be  a day  ^forc  our  husbands  home : 

This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  lioreuzo. 

Filter  Geatiano. 

Gra.  Fair  Sir,  you  are  well  overtaken  : 

My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  mure  advice,* 

Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring ; and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

7*or.  That  cannot  be  : 

This  ring  1 do  accept  most  thankfully. 

And  so,  I pray  you,  tell  him  : Furthermore, 
Ipray  you, show  my  youth  oldShylock's  house. 
Gra.  That  will  I <fo. 

Ner.  Sir,  1 would  speak  with  you : — 

I'll  see  if  I can  get  my  husband's  ring, 

[To  Portia. 

Which  1 did  make  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
Per.  Thoo  may *st,  I warrant:  We  shall  have 
old  swearing, 

That  they  did  give  (he  rings  away  to  men ; 

But  we’ll  outface  them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ; thou  kuow’st  where  1 will 
tarry. 

iVer.  Come,  good  Sir,  will  you  show  roe  to 
this  house  ? [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  /. — Belmont.— Avenue  to  Portia’s 
House. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Jessica. 

Lor.  The  moon  shines  bright: — In  such  a 
night  as  this. 

When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  noise  ; in  such  a night, 
TVoilus,  methinks,  mounted  Uie  Trojan  wsJis, 
And  sigh’d  his  soul  towhrd  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Cressid  lay  that  night. 

Jes.  In  such  a night, 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o’ertrip  the  dew ; 

And  saw  the  lion’s  shadow  ere  himself. 

And  ran  dismay’d  away. 

Lor.  In  such  a night. 

Stood  Dido  with  a willow  in  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav’d  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Cartha^. 

Jes.  In  such  a night, 

Medea  gather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  -Bson. 

Lor.  In  such  a night. 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew  : 

And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  far  as  Belmont. 

Jes.  And  in  such  anight. 

Did  young  Loren/ji  swear  he  lov’d  her  w'ell ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith. 
And  ne’er  a true  one. 

• ItdlcclKnt. 


Lor.  And  in  such  a night, 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a little  shrew, 

Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jes.  1 would  ouNnight  you,  did  no  body 
come : 

But,  bark,  1 hear  the  footing  of  a roan. 

Enter  Stephano. 

Lor.  W ho  comes  so  Cast  in  silence  of  the  night/ 
StepU.  A friend. 

Lor.  A friend?  wliat  friend?  your  name,  1 
pray  you,  friend  ? 

Steph.  Slt'phkno  is  my  name;  and  1 bring 
worn. 

My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Uelmont : she  doth  stray  abcait 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 

Lor.  M no  comes  with  her  ? 

Steph.  None,butahuly  hermit,  and  her  maid. 
I pray  you,  U my  master  yet  return’d  ? 

Lor.  He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heartl  from 
But  go  we  in,  1 pray  thee,  Jessica,  [k*m.— 
And  ceremoniously  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  Uie  mistress  of  the  hoaae. 

Enter  Ladncklot. 

Latm.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola ! 

Lor.  Who  calls  ? 

Laun.  Sola ! did  you  see  master  Lorenao, 
and  mistress  Lorenzo ! sola,  sola ! 

Lor.  Leave  hollaing,  man;  here. 

Laun.  Sola!  where?  where  i 
Lor.  Here. 

Laun.  Tell  him,  there’s  a post  come  from  mj 
master,  with  his  horn  full  of  good  news:  mj 
ma.<iter  will  be  here  ere  morning.  lExm. 

Lor.  Sweet  soul,  let’s  in,  and  there  expaet 
their  coming. 

And  yet  no  matter; — Why  should  we  go  inf 
My  friend  Stepbhno,  signify,  I pray  you. 
Within  the  bouse,  your  mistress  is  at  ; 
And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air. — 

[£»/  Stephano. 
How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this 
bank! 

Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  our  ears;  soft  stillness,  and  the  night. 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  harmony. 

Sit,  Jessica : Look,  how  the  floor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines*  of  br^ht  ^d ; 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb,  which  thou  be- 
hold’st. 

But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  slogs. 

Still  quiring  to  the  young-ey M cherubims : 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls: 

Rut.  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  aecay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in,  W'e  cannot  hear  iu — 

Enter  Musiemns. 

Come,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a hymn; 

With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress* 
And  draw  her  home  wiU>  music. 

Jes.  1 am  never  merry,  when  I hear  sweet 
music.  [Music. 

Lor.  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentive: 
For  do  but  note  a wild  and  wanton  herd. 

Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colts. 
Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing, and  neighing 
loud, 

Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood; 

If  they  hut  hear  perch.ince  a trumpet  sound. 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears, 

\ (HI  stiall  perceive  them  make  a mutual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  turn’d  to  a modest  guze, 

I • A »mall  <Ut  Siih,  UMd  in  the  AfhnmMiritMxi  of  ihe 
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By  the  sweet  pew«r  of  mesk : Therefore,  the 
poet  [floods : 

Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and 
hlnce  nought  so  stockish,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 
But  music  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature : 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself, 

Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  lor  treasons^  stratagems,  anti  spoils ; 

The  motions  of  lus  spirit  are  dull  as  night. 

And  his  afllectkms  (wk  as  Krebus : 

Let  DO  such  man  be  trusted.— Mark  the  music. 

Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa,  at  a distance. 
Par.  That  light  we  see.  is  burning  in  my  hall. 
How  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beuas! 

So  shines  a good  deed  in  a naughty  world. 
Ner.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see 
the  candle. 

Par.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  less : 
A snbstitute  shines  brightly  as  a king, 

Until  a king  be  by ; and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  dk>tb  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.  Music ! hark ! 

Ser.  It  is  your  music,  madam,  of  the  boose. 
Par.  Nothing  is  good,  i see,  without  respect; 
Ue^oks,  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 
A'rr.  Silence  bestows thatvirtue on  iL  madam. 
Par.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetlv  as  the 
When  neither  is  attended  ; and,  I think,  [lark. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a musician  than  the  wren. 

How  many  things  by  season  season’d  are 
To  their  right  praise  and  true  perfection ! — 
Peace,  hoa ! the  moon  sleeps  with  Endyroion, 
And  would  not  be  awak’d  T [AJasic  ceases. 

Lor.  That  is  the  voice, 

Or  1 am  much  deceiv'd,  of  Portia. 

Par.  He  knows  roe,  os  the  blind  man  knows 
the  cuckoo, 

^ the  bad  voice. 

Lor.  Dear  ladv,  welcome  home* 

Per.  W e have  been  praying  fur  our  husbands’ 
welfare, 

Which  speed, we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  return'd ! 

Lor.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 

But  there  is  come  a messenger  before. 

To  signify  their  coming. 

Par.  Go  in,  Nerissa, 

Give  order  to  my  ser\  ants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence 
Nor  you,  Lorenxo;— Jessica,  nor  you. 

[A  tucket*  sounds. 
Lor.  Your  husband  is  at  ^nd,  1 hear  bis 
trumpet : 

We  are  no  telltales,  madam ; fear  you  not. 
Per.  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  day- 
light sick. 

It  looks  a little  paler ; ’Us  a day, 

Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Antonio,  Oratiano,  and 
tkrir  Foilotcers. 

Boms.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  AnU- 
podes, 

If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

Per.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be 
light; 

For  a light  wife  doth  make  a heavy  husband, 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me  : 

But  God  sort  all !— You  are  welcome  bcane, 
my  lord. 

Bass.  1 thank  you,  madam:  give  welcome 
lo  my  friend. — 


This  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio, 

To  whom  1 am  so  infinitely  bound. 

Por.  You  should  in  all  sense  be  much  bound 
to  him. 

For,  as  1 hear,  be  was  much  bound  fur  you. 
Ant.  No  more  than  1 am  well  acquitted  of, 
Por.  Sir,  you  n/e  very  welcome  to  our  house : 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  Ilian  words. 
Therefore,  1 scant  tliis  breathing  courtesy.* 
[Gratia NO  and  Nerissa  seem  to  talkupatt, 
Gra.  By  yonder  muon,  1 swear,  you  do  me 
wrong  ; 

In  faiUi.  1 gave  it  to  the  judge's  clerk : 

Would  be  were  gelt  that  had  it,  fur  my  part, 
Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 
Por.  A quarrel,  bo,  already?  what’s  the 
matter  ? 

Gra.  About  a hoop  of  gold,  a paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  roe ; wnose  posy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a knife.  Love  me,  and  leave  me  not. 

Nrr.  W hat  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  t 
You  swore  to  me,  when  1 did  give  it  you. 

That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  ueath; 
And  that  it  sliould  He  with  you  in  your  grave: 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  yourvehement  oaths. 
You  should  have  been  respective,!  and  have 
kept  it 

Gave  it  a judge’s  clerk  I— but  well  I know, 
The  clerk  will  ne'er  w ear  hair  ou  his  tkee,  Uiat 
had  it. 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a man. 

A'cr.  Ay,  if  a woman  live  to  be  a man. 

Gra.  Now,  by  this  hand,  Igaveil  log  youUi,r~ 
A kind  of  boy  ; a little  scrubbed  boy. 

No  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk ; 

A prating  boy,  that  begg'd  U as  a fee; 

1 could  not  lor  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Pot.  You  were  to  blame,  1 must  be  plap* 
with  you, 

To  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  first  gilt ; 
A thing  stuck  on  w ith  oaths  upon  your  finger. 
And  riveted  so^w'ilh  faith  unto  your  fle&b. 

1 gave  my  love  a ring,  and  made  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it^  and  here  he  stands; 

1 dare  be  sworn  fur  him,  be  would  not  leave  it, 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
Tliat  tbeworld  masters.  Now, in  faith, Gratiano, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a cause  of  grief; 
An  'twere  to  me,  1 would  be  mad  at  it. 

Bass.  Why,  1 were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand 

off, 

And  swear,  I lost  the  ring  defending  it.  [Aside. 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeed, 
Deserv’d  it  too;  and  then  the  boy,  liis  clerk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg’d 
mine : [aught 

And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take 
But  the  two  rings. 

Por.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord  ? 

Not  that,  1 hupe.wuiiih  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Boss.  If  I could  add  a lie  unto  a fault, 

I would  deny  it ; but  you  see,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Por.  Even  so  void  is  your  false  lieart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I w ill  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  1 secUie  ring. 

A'er.  Nor  1 in  yours, 

Till  1 again  see  mine. 

Bass.  Sweet  Portia. 

If  you  did  know  to  whoii  I gave  the  ring. 

If  you  did  know  for  whom  i gave  the  ring. 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I gave  the  ring 
And  how  unwillingly  1 left  the  nng, 

o VrrtMl,  conpUmcnlary  form. 
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(V’)>cu  imucbt  wonM  be  nccente<l  but  the  rint;, 
Y ou  would  abate  the  strength  uf  your  displeu- 
sure. 

Por.  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring, 
f)r  half  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring. 

Or  your  own  honotir  to  contain  the  ring, 

^'ou  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  ring. 
At  hat  man  is  tliere  so  much  unreasonable, 

If  you  had  pleas’d  to  have  defended  it 
AVith  any  term.s  of  zeal,  wantetl  the  mo<lesty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a ceremony  ? 

Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe  ; 

I'll  die  for’t,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

//<us.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my 
No  woman  had  it,  hut  a civil  doctor,  [soul. 
At  liirh  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  mo. 
And  begg'd  the  ring;  the  which  I did  deny 
And  sutier’d  him  to  displeas’d  away ; [him, 
Kven  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  (riend.  AVhat  should  I say,  sweet 
I WHS  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him;  [lady? 
1 w.'ts  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy; 

]tly  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it:  Pardon  me,  good  lady; 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 
Had  you  been  there,  I think  you  would  have 
begg’d 

The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

Por,  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my 
house : 

Since  he  hath  gut  the  Jewel  that  I lov’d, 

And  that  which  you  aid  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I will  become  as  liberal  as  you  : 

I’ll  not  deny  him  any  thing  1 have, 

No,  not  my  body,  nqr  my  husband’s  bed  : 
Know  him  1 shall,  I*nm  well  sure  of  it : 

Kie  not  a night  from  home;  watch  me,  like 
If  you  do  not,  if  I be  left  alone,  [Argus : 
Now,  by  mine  honoum  which  is  yet  tny  own, 
I’ll  have  that  doctor  lor  my  bedfellow. 

Ntr.  And  1 his  clerk  ; tnerefore  be  well  ad- 
vis’d. 

How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 
Gra,  Well,  do  you  so  : let  me  not  take  him 
then : 

For,  if  I do,  I’M  mar  the  young  clerk’s  pen. 
Ant.  I am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these 
quarrels. 

Por.  Sir,  grieve  not  you;  You  arc  welcome 
notwithstanding. 

liass.  Portia,  forgive  me  tliis  enforced  wrong ; 
And,  in  the  hearing  uf  these  many  friends, 

1 swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes, 

Wherein  1 see  myself, 

Por.  Mark  you  but  that! 

Jn  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself: 

In  each  eye,  one : — swear  by  your  double  self, 
And  there’s  an  oath  of  credit. 

Bast.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  1 swear, 

I never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant.  I once  did  lend  my  bodv  for  bis  wealth  ;* 
AVbich,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband’s 
ring,  [To  Portia. 

Had  quite  miscarried  : I dare  be  Imund  again, 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  ne>cr  mure  break  faith  advisedly. 

» Advatitsge. 


Por.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety : Give  him 
this ; 

And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Ant.  i lerc  lord  Uassanio ; swear  to  keep  this 

Bast.  Uy^earen,  it  is  the  same  1 gave  the 
doctor! 

Por.  1 had  it  of  him  : pardon  me.  Bassanio ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Ser.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Oratiano: 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor’s  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  night  aid  lie  with  me. 

(ira.  AYhy,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  high- 
ways 

In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough  : 
What ! arc  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserv’d 
it? 

Por.  Speak  not  so  grossly. — You  are  all 
amaz’d : 

Here  is  a letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure; 

It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario: 

There  you  shall  find,  tnat  Portia  was  the  doctor; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk ; Lorenzo  here 
.Shall  witness,  I set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 

And  hut  even  now  return’d;  I have  not  yet 
Knter’d  my  house. — Antonio,  you  are  welcome; 
And  1 have  better  news  in  store  for  you, 

I'han  yon  expect:  unseal  this  letter  soon; 
There  you  shall  find,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly ; 

Yon  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
1 chanced  on  this  letter. 

Ant.  I am  dumb. 

Bass.  Were  you  the  doctor,  and  1 knew  you 
not? 

Gra.  Were  you  the  clerk,  that  is  to  make  mo 
cuckold  ? 

A’rr.  Ay ; but  the  clerk  that  never  means  to 
do  ir, 

Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a man. 

Bass.  8wcet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bed- 
fellow ; 

When  I am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Ant.  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life, 
and  living ; 

For  here  1 read  for  certain,  that  my  slups 
Arc  safely  come  to  road. 

Por.  How  now,  Lorenzo  f 
My  clerk  hath  some  good  comforts  too  for  you. 

Ser.  Ay,  and  I’ll  give  them  him  without  a 
There  do  1 give  to  you,  and  Jessica,  — 

From  the  rich  Jew,  a special  deed  of  nfi, 
After  his  death,  of  all  ne  dies  possessM  of. 

Lor.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people, 

Por.  It  is  almost  morning, 

And  yet,  I am  sure,  vou  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  events  at  full : Let  us  go  in ; 

And  charge  us  there  upon  intergatories, 

And  we  will  answer  all  things  raithfully. 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so : The  first  intergalory. 
That  my  Kerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is, 
At'hether  till  the  next  night  she  bad  rather  stay ; 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day  : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I should  wish  it  dark. 
That  I were  couching  with  the  doctor’s  clerk. 
Well,  while  1 live,  IHl  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring. 
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PKKSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Dckr,  livinj;  in  exile. 

Frederick,  Brother  to  the  Duke,  and  Usurper 
of  his  Dominions. 

Amiens,  ^ Lords  attending  upon  the  Duke  in 
Jaqcfs,  \ Ills  banishment. 

Lb  Bead,  aCourtieraltendiDg  upon  Frederick. 
Charles,  his  Wrestler. 

Oliver,  i 

Jaqces,  5 Sons  of  Sir  Rowland  de  Rois. 
Orlando,  3 

Denms  I S*^*^»°**  ^ Oliver. 

Toi’ciistone,  a Clown. 

Sir  Oliver  Martext,  a Vicar. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — An  Orckani,  n«r  Oliver's  lioiur. 

Enter  Orlando  anj  Adam. 

Orl.  As  1 remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon  tins 
fashion  bequeathed  me:  By  will,  but  a poor 
thousand  crowns;  and,  as  thou  say'st,  charged 
my  brother,  on  his  blessing,  to  breed  me  well: 
and  there  begins  my  sadoess.  My  brother 
Jaques  he  keeps  at  school,  and  report  speaks 
goldenly  of  his  profit : for  my  part,  he  keeps 
me  rustically  at  home,  or,  to  speak  more  pro- 
perly. slays  me  here  at  home  unkept : For  call 
you  that  keeping  for  a gentleman  of  my  birth, 
that  differs  not  Irom  the  stalling  of  an  ox  ? His 
horses  are  bred  better ; for,  besides  that  they 
arc  fair  with  their  feeding,  they  are  (aught 
their  manage,  and  to  that  end  riders  dearly 
hired:  bull,  bis  brother,  gain  nothing  under 
him  but  growlii;  for  Uie  wnicli  his  animals  on 
his  dung-hills  are  as  much  bound  to  him  as  I. 
Besides  this  nothing  that  he  so  plentifully 
gives  me,  the  something  that  nature  gave  me, 
his  countenance  seems  to  take  from  me : he 
lets  me  feed  with  his  binds,  bars  nte  the  place 
of  a brother,  and.  os  much  as  in  him  lies,  iniues 
my  gentility  with  my  education.  That  is  it, 
Adam,  that  grieves  me;  and  tlie  spirit  of  my 
father,  which  1 think  is  within  me.  begins  to 
mutiny  against  this  servitude : I w ill  no  longer 
endure  it,  though  yet  1 know*  no  wise  rrmedy 
huw'  to  avoid  it. 

Enter  Oliver. 

Adum,  Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  bro- 
IImt. 

Orl.  Go  apart.  Adam,  smd  thou  shall  hear 
how  be  will  sbaKe  me  up. 

OH.  Now,  Sir  1 whal  make  you  here  ?• 

Orl.  Nothing:  I am  not  taught  to  make  any 
tiling. 

OH.  What  mar  you  then,  Sir? 

» Wluidojruu  licie? 


William,  a country  Fellow,  in  loro  with 
.Audrey. 

A Person  representing  Hymen. 

Rosalind,  Daughter  to  the  banished  Duke. 
Celia,  Daughter  to  Fredeiick. 

Phere,  a Shepherdess. 

.Audrey,  a country  M ench. 

Lords  belonging  to  the  two  Dukes;  Pages, 
Foresters,  and  other  Attendants. 

The  Scene  lies,  first,  near  Oliver's  House; 
afterwards,  partly  in  the  Usurper’s  Court, 
and  partly  in  the  Forest  of  Arden. 


Orl.  Marry,  Sir,  I am  helping  you  to  mar 
that  which  Oo<l  made,  apoor  unwortliy  brother 
of  yours,  with  idleness.  ^ 

OH.  IVlarry,  Sir,  bo  bc^r  employed,  and  be 
naught  awhile. 

Or/.  Shall  1 keep  your  hogs,  and  eat  huska 
with  them  ? M liat  prodigal  portion  have  i 
spent,  that  I should  come  to  sucli  penury  ? 

OH.  Know  you  where  you  are,  Sir  ? 

Orl.  O,  Sir,  very'  well : here  in  your  orchard. 

OH.  Know  you  before  whom.  Sir? 

Orl.  Ay,  better  than  he  1 am  before  knows 
nie.  1 know,  you  are  my  eldest  brother ; and, 
in  the  gentle  condition  of  blood,  you  should  so 
know  me:  The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you 
my  better,  in  that  you  are  the  first-born  : but 
the  same  tradition  takes  not  away  niy  blood, 
w ere  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt  us  : 1 have 
as  much  of  my  lather  in  me,  as  you  ; albeit.  I 
confess,  your  coming  before  me  is  nearer  to  liis 
reverence. 

OH.  What,  boy ! 

Orl.  Conic,  come,  elder  brother,  you  arc  too 
young  in  this. 

OU.  Wilt  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  villain  ? 

Orl.  I am  no  villain  :*  1 am  the  youngest  son 
of  Sir  Rowland  de  Bois;  he  was  my  father; 
and  he  is  thrice  a villain,  that  says,  such  a 
lather  begot  villains : Wert  thou  not  my  bro- 
tlicr,  1 would  not  take  this  hand  from  tby 
throat,  till  this  other  had  pulled  out  thy  tongue 
for  saying  so ; thou  hast  railed  on  thyself, 

Adam.  Sweet  masters  be  patient;  for  year 
father's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

OH.  Let  me  go,  I say. 

Orl.  I will  not,  till  1 please:  you  shall  hear 
me.  My  father  charged  you  in  his  will  to  give 
me  good  education  : you  have  trained  me  Tiko 
a peasant,  obscuring  and  hiding  from  me  all 
gentleman-like  qualities:  the  spirit  of  my  fa- 
ther grows  strong  in  me,  and  1 will  no  longer 

» Villain  U used  in  a double  srntc ; by  Oliver  Ua  « 
vorthlcM  fellow,  ami  by  Oilai.do  fur  a muii  of  <a- 
tractlon. 
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endure  it:  therefore  allow  me  such  exercises 
as  mav  become  a frenilemao,  or  give  roe  the 
p<Mr  aflottery  my  father  left  me  by  testament ; 
with  that  1 will  go  buy  tny  fortunes. 

Oli.  And  what  wilt  thou  do  ? beg,  when  that 
is  spent?  Well,  Sir,  get  yoa  in;  I will  not 
long  be  troubled  with  you  : you  shall  have  some 
part  of  vour  will : 1 pray  you,  leave  me. 

Orl.  1 will  no  further  oflend  you  than  be- 
comes me  for  my  good. 

Oli.  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  d(^. 

Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward  ? Most  true.  1 
have  lost  my  teeth  in  your  service. — God  be 
with  my  old  master!  he  would  not  have  spoke 
such  a word.  [Exeunt  Oilando  and  Adam. 

Oli.  Is  it  even  so  ? begin  you  to  grow  upon 
me  f I will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  give 
no  thousand  crowns  neither.  Hola,  Dennis ! 

Enter  Dennis. 

Den.  Calls  your  worship  ? 

Oli.  Was  not  Charles,  the  Duke's  wrestler, 
here  to  speak  with  me  ? 

Den.  So  please  you,  he  is  here  at  the  door, 
and  importunes  access  to  yov. 

Oli.  t^U  him  in.  [Exit  Dennis.] — ’Twill  be 
a good  way ; and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  is. 

Enter  Charles. 

Cha.  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

Oli.  Good  monsieur  Charles! — what's  the 
new  news  at  the  new  court  ? 

CAa.  There's  no  news  at  the  cou^  Sir,  but 
the  old  news : that  is.  Uie  old  duke  is  banished 
by  his  younger  brother  the  new  duke ; and 
three  or  four  loving  lords  have  put  themselves 
into  voluntary  exile  with  him,  whose  lands  and 
revenues  enrich  the  new  duke ; therefore  he 
gives  them  go<Kl  leave  * to  wander. 

Oli.  Can  you  tell,  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's 
daugbteis  be  banished  with  her  fallier. 

Cha.  O,  no;  for  the  duke’s  daughter,  her 
cousin,  so  loves  her, — being  ever  Irom  their 
cradles  bred  together. — that  she  would  have 
followed  her  exile,  or  nave  died  to  stay  behind 
her.  She  is  at  the  court,  and  no  less  beloved 
of  her  uncle  than  his  own  daughter ; and  never 
two  ladies  loved  as  they  do. 

Oil.  Where  will  the  old  duke  live  ? 

Cha.  They  say,  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of 
Arden,  and  a man?  merry  men  with  him  ; and 
there  they  lire  liae  the  old  Robin  Hood  of 
England:  they  say,  many  young  gentlemen 
flock  to  him  every  day ; and  fleet  the  time  care- 
lessly, as  they  did  in  the  golden  world. 

oil.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 
new  duke  f 

Cha.  Marry,  do  I,  Sir;  nod  1 came  to  ac- 
quaint you  with  a matter.  1 am  given,  Sir,  se- 
cretly to  understand,  tlial  your  younger  brother, 
Orlando,  bath  a disposition  to  come  lu  disguis’d 
against  me  to  try  a fall : To-morrow,  Sir,  1 
wrestle  for  my  credit ; and  he  that  escapes  me 
without  somu  broken  limb,  shall  acquit  him 
well.  Your  brother  is  but  young,  and  tender; 
and,  for  your  love,  1 would  he  loath  to  foil  him, 
as  I must,  fur  my  own  honour,  if  he  come  in  : 
therefore,  out  of  my  love  to  you,  1 came  bitlier 
to  acquaint  you  withal;  that  either  you  might 
stay  him  from  his  intendment,  or  brook  such 
disgrace  well  as  he  shall  run  into : in  that  it  is 
a thing  of  bis  own  search,  ana  altogether 
against  my  will. 

Oli.  Charles.  I thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me, 
which  thou  shalt  find  1 will  most  kindly  requite. 

• r*  "ewly  i5«cnt. 


I had  myself  notice  of  my  orother's  purpose 
herein,  and  have  by  underhand  means  laboured 
to  dissuade  him  from  it;  but  he  is  resolute. 
I’ll  tell  thee,  Charles, — it  is  the  stubbomest 
young  fellow  of  France ; full  of  ambition,  an 
envious  emulator  of  every  man's  good  parts,  a 
secret  and  villanous  contriver  against  me  his 
natural  brother ; therefore  use  tuy  discretion  ; 

I had  as  lief  thou  didst  break  bis  neck  as  his 
finger : And  thou  wert  best  look  to’t ! for  if 
thou  dost  him  any  slight  disgrace,  or  if  he  do 
not  mightily  grace  nimseli  on  thee,  he  will 
practise  against  thee  by  poison,  entrap  tliec  by 
some  treacherous  device,  and  never  leave  thee 
till  he  bath  ta’en  thy  life  by  some  indirect 
means  or  other:  for,  1 assure  thee,  and  almost 
with  tears  1 speak  it,  there  is  not  one  so  young 
and  so  villanous  this  day  living.  1 speak  but 
brotherly  of  him  ; but  should  1 anatoniise  him 
to  Uiee  as  he  is,  1 must  blush  and  weep,  and 
thou  must  look  pale  and  wonder. 

CAa.  1 am  heartily  glad  I came  hither  to  you  : 
If  he  come  to-morrow,  I’ll  give  him  his  pay* 
ment:  If  ever  he  go  alone  again.  I’ll  never 
wrestle  for  prize  more:  Ana  so,  God  keep 

your  worship ! [Exit, 

Oli.  Farewell  good  Charles. — Now  will  I 
stir  this  gamester  :*  1 hope,  1 shall  see  an  end 
of  him ; fur  my  soul,  yet  1 know  not  why,  hates 
nothing  more  than  he.  Yet  he's  gentle;  never 
schooled,  and  yet  learned;  full  of  noble  de- 
vice: of  all  sorts  t enchantiugly  beloved  ; and. 
indeed,  so  much  in  the  heart  of  the  world,  ana 
especially  of  my  own  people,  who  best  know 
him,  that  I am  altogether  misprised : but  it 
shall  not  be  so  long ; this  wrestler  shall  clear 
all : nothing  remains,  but  that  1 kindle  the  boy 
thither,  which  now  1*11  go  about.  [Erit. 

SCENE  II. — A Lavrn  b^orethe  Duke’s  Pa/acr. 
£n/cr  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Cd.  I pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  roy  coz,  be 
i merry. 

Ros.  Dear  Celia,  I show  more  mirth  than  1 
am  mistress  of;  and  would  you  yet  1 were  mer- 
rier ? Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a 
banished  father,  you  must  not  learn  me  how  to 
remember  any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

Cd.  Herein,  I see,  thou  lovest  me  not  with 
the  full  weight  that  1 lote  thee : if  my  uncle, 
thy  banished  father,  had  banished  thy  uncle, 
the  duke  my  father,  so  thou  hadst  been  still 
with  me,  1 could  have  taught  tny  love  to  take 
thy  father  for  mine ; so  would’st  thou,  if  the 
truth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  so  righteously  tem- 
pered as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Uot.  Well,  1 will  forget  the  condition  of  my 
estate,  to  reioicc  in  yours. 

Cel.  You  Know,  ray  father  hath  no  child  but 
I,  nor  none  is  like  to  have;  and,  truly,  when 
he  dies,  thou  shalt  be  his  heir:  for  what  he 
hath  taken  away  from  thy  father  perforce^  I 
will  render  thee  again  in  afl'ection : by  mine 
honour,  I will ; and  when  I break  that  oath, 
let  me  turn  monster;  therefore,  my  sweet  Rose, 
roy  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

Ho*.  Prom  henceforth  I will,  coz,  and  devise 
sports  : let  me  see  ; What  think  you  of  falling 
in  love  ? 

CeL  Marr>',  I pr'ythec,  do,  to  make  sport 
\vithaJ : but  love  no  man  in  good  earnest : nor 
no  further  in  sport  neither,  tnan  with  safety  of 
a pure  blush  thou  may’st  in  honour  come  off 
again. 
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Hm.  Wluit  (Aall  be  oar  tport  Sien? 

Cel.  Sbttll  we  sit  asd  mock  tbe  i^ood  hoase- 
wife,  Fortoiie.  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts 
mA\  heocefortn  be  bestowed  equally. 

nee.  1 would,  we  could  do  so:  for  her  bene* 
fits  are  mightily  misplaced : and  the  bountiful 
bliad  woman  doth  most  mistake  in  her  gifts  to 
women. 

Cfl,  ^is  tree : for  those,  that  she  makes 
fiur,  she  scarce  makes  hooest ; and  those,  that 
ihe  makes  honest,  slie  makes  rery  ill*favour* 
edK. 

«M.  Nay,  now  thou  goest  from  fortune's 
office  to  nature’s : fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the 
world,  not  in  the  lineaments  of  nature. 

Enter  TouciisroMk:. 

CW.  No?  When  nature  hath  made  a fair 
creatu^  mar  she  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the 
fire? — ^Though  nature  hath  given  us  wit  to 
flout  at  fortune,  hath  not  fortune  sent  in  this 
fool  to  cut  off  the  argument  t 
Roe.  Indeed,  there  is  fortunG  too  hard  fur 
nature;  when  fortune  makes  nature's  natural 
the  cutter  off  of  nature's  wit. 

CW.  Peradventurc.  this  is  not  fortune's  work 
neither,  but  nature  s ; who  percetviDg  our 
natural  wits  too  dull  to  reason  of  such  god- 
desses, hath  sent  this  natural  fur  our  whetstone : 
for  always  the  dutne.HS  of  the  fool  is  the  whet- 
stone of  his  wits. — How  now,  wit?  whither 
wander  you  ? 

Touch.  Mistress,  you  must  come  away  to 
your  father. 

CW.  Were  you  made  the  messenger  ? 

Touch.  No,  by  mine  honour;  but  1 was  bid 
to  come  for  you. 

Roe.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 
Touch.  Of  a certain  knight,  that  swore  by 
his  honour  they  were  good  pancakes,  and 
swore  by  his  honour  the  mustard  was  nauglit : 
now,  I'll  stand  to  it,  the  pancakes  were  naught, 
and  the  mustard  was  good;  and  yet  was  not 
the  knight  forsworn. 

CeL  How  prove  you  that,  io  the  great  heap 
of  your  knowledge  ? 

Roe.  Ay,  marry;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 
Touch.  Stand  you  both  forth  now  : stroke 
your  china,  and  mvearby  your  beards  that  1 
am  a knave. 

CW.  Hy  oar  beards,  ff  we  had  them,  thou  art. 
Touch.  By  my  knavery,  if  I had  it,  then  1 
were:  but  if  you  swear  by  that  that  is  not, 
you  are  not  forsworn ; no  more  was  the  knight, 
swearing  by  his  honour,  lor  he  never  had  any  ; 
or  if  he  had,  he  bad  sworn  it  away,  before  ever 
he  saw  those  pancakes  or  tliat  mustard. 

CW.  Pr\thce,  wiio  is'l  thou  mean’st? 

Touch.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father, 
lores. 

CW.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour 
him.  Knough ! speak  no  more  o? him;  youil 
he  whipp’d  (or  taxation,*  one  of  these  days. 

Touch.  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not 
speak  wisely,  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

CW.  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true:  for  since 
the  little  wit,  that  fools  have,  was  silenced, 
the  little  foolerv,  that  wise  men  have,  makes  a 
great  show.  Here  comes  Monsieur  Le  Beau. 

Enter  Ls  Beau. 

Roe.  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

CW.  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons 
foed  their  young. 

Roi.  Then  shall  we  be  ncws-cranm  d. 

• Satire.  i 
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CeL  Ait  the  bettmr ; we  shall  be  the  more 
marketable.  Jiou  jour^  Monsieur  Le  Beau : 
What  8 the  news  t 

Le  lieau.  Fair  prinoess,  you  have  lost  much 
good  sport. 

CW.  Sport?  of  what  colour? 

Le  Beau.  What  colour,  madam?  How  shall 
I answer  you  ’ 

Hoe.  As  wit  and  fortune  wilL 
Touch.  Or  the  destinies  decree. 

CW.  Well  said;  that  was  laid  on  with  a 
trowel. 

Touch.  Nay,  if  I keep  not  my  rank, 

Hoe.  Thou  lusest  thy  old  smell. 

Le  Beau.  You  aiuase*  me,  Indies:  1 would 
have  told  you  of  goiKl  wrestling,  which  )ou 
have  lost  tlnr  signl  of. 

Roe.  Yet  uhi  ua  rtie  manner  of  the  wTcetling. 
Beau,  i wilt  tell  you  the  beginning,  and. 
If  it  please  vour  lad}  ships,  you  may  see  the 
end ; for  the  best  is  yet  to  do ; and  here,  where 
you  are,  lliey  are  coming  to  perform  it. 

CW.  Well, — the  beginning,  that  is  dead  and 
buried. 

Le  Beau.  There  comes  an  old  man,  and  bis 
three  sons, 

CW.  1 could  match  this  beginning  with  an 
old  tele.  * 

Le  Beau.  Three  proper  young  men,  of  ex- 
cellent powth  and  presence ; 

Hoe.  Witl)  bills  on  their  necks, — Be  Anotrn 

unto  all  men  by  theee  presents. 

Le  Beau.  The  eldest  of  tne  three  wrestled 
with  Ch«  ..es,  the  duke’s  wrestler;  which 
Charles  in  a moment  threw  him,  and  broke 
^ree  of  his  ribs,  that  there  is  little  hope  of  life 
in  him;  so  he  serriHl  the  second,  and  so  the 
thinl:  Yonder  they  lie;  the  poor  old  man, 
their  father,  making  such  pitiful  dole  over 
them,  that  ail  the  be^lders  take  his  part  with 
weeping. 

Roe.  Alas! 

Touch.  But  wlmt  is  the  sport,  monsieur,  (hat 
(be  ladies  have  lost  ? 

Le  Beau.  M’hy,  this  that  I speak  of. 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  day ! 
it  is  the  first  time  that  ever  1 heard,  breaking 
of  ribs  was  sport  for  ladies. 

Cei.  Or  I,  1 promise  thee. 

Roe.  But  is  there  any  else  l<mgs  to  see  this 
broken  music  in  his  sides?  is  there  yet  anoUier 
dotes  upon  ribd>reaking? — Shall  we  see  tius 
wrestling,  cousin  ? 

Le  Beau.  You  must,  if  you  stay  here : fur 
here  is  the  place  appointea  for  the  wrestling, 
and  th^'  are  ready  to  perform  it. 

CW.  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  coming : Lei  us 
now  stay  and  see  it 

Flourieh.  Enter  Duxe  Frederick,  Lorde^  Or- 
lando, Charles,  and  AHendanU. 

Duke  F,  Come  on  ; since  the  youth  will  not 
be  entreated,  his  own  i>eril  on  bis  forwardness. 
Roe.  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beau.  Even  be,  madam. 

CW.  Alas,  be  is  too  young:  yet  he  looks  suc- 
cessfully. 

Duke  F.  How  now,  daughter,  and  cousin  ? 
are  you  crept  hither  to  see  the  wrestliug  ? 

Roe.  Ay,  my  liege?  so  please  you  give  us 
leave. 

Duke  F.  You  will  take  little  delight  in  it,  I 
can  tell  you,  there  is  such  odds  in  the  men : In 
pity  of  the  challenger’s  youth,  I would  faiu  dis- 
suade him,  but  ne  will  nut  be  entreated; 
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Speak  to  him,  ladies;  see  if  you  cao  move 
him. 

C<i.  ('all  him  hither,  Rood  MoosieurLe  Beau. 

Duke  h\  l)o  so ; I’ll  out  be  by. 

[DL1K.E  goes  apttrt. 

Le  Beau,  Monsieur  the  challenger,  the  prin- 
cesses call  for  you. 

Orl.  1 attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Roe,  Young  man,  have  you  challenged 
Charles  the  wrestler  r 

Ori.  No,  fair  princess ; he  is  tlic  general  chal- 
lenger: 1 come  out  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  strength  of  my  youth. 

Cel.  Young  gentleman,  your  spirits  are  too 
bold  for  your  years : You  have  seen  cruel  proof 
of  this  man's  strength ; if  you  saw  yourself 
with  your  eyes,  or  knew  yourself  witli  your 
Judgement,  the  fear  of  your  adventure  would 
counsel  you  to  a more  equal  enterprise.  We 
pray  you,  for  your  own  saxe^  to  embrace  your 
own  ^'ety,  and  give  over  tins  attempt. 

Roe,  Do,  young  Sir;  your  reputation  shall 
not  therefore  be  misprized  : we  will  make  it 
our  suit  to  the  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might 
not  go  forward. 

Ori.  1 beseech  you,  punish  me  not  with  your 
hard  thoughts;  wherein  1 confess  me  much 
fmilty,  to  deny  so  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any 
thing.  But  let  your  fair  eves,  and  gentle 
wishes,  go  with  me  to  my  trial:  wherein  if  I be 
foiled,  there  is  but  one  shamed  that  was  never 
gracious ; if  killed,  but  one  dead  that  is  willing 
to  be  so:  1 shall  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for 
I have  none  to  lament  me ; the  w’orld  no  in- 
jury, for  in  it  1 have  nothing ; only  in  tlie  world 
I fill  up  a place,  which  may  be  better  supplied 
when  I have  made  it  empty. 

Roe.  The  little  strength  that  I have,  I would 
it  were  with  you. 

CW.  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers. 

Roe.  Fare  you  well.  Pray  heaven,  1 be  de- 
ceived in  you ! 

Cet.  Your  heart’s  desires  be  with  you. 

Cha.  Come,  where  is  tins  young  g^lant,  that 
is  so  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  t 

Orl.  Ready,  Sir ; but  his  will  hath  in  it  a 
more  modest  working. 

Duke  F,  You  shall  try  but  one  fall. 

Cha,  No,  1 warrant  your  grace ; you  shall 
not  entreat  him  to  a second,  that  have  so 
mightily  persuaded  him  from  a first. 

Orl,  You  mean  to  mock  me  after ; you  should 
not  have  mocked  me  before:  but  come  your 
ways. 

Roe,  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young 
man  1 


Cel.  I would  I were  invisible,  to  catch  the 
strong  fellow  bv  the  leg. 

[Charles and  Orlando  irrcri^. 

Roe.  O exceUent  vuung  man  ! 

Ccl.  If  I had  a thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I 
can  tell  who  should  dow  n. 

[Charles  is  (hrotm.  Shout 

DukeF.  No  more,  no  more. 

Orl.  Yes,  1 beseech  your  grace;  I am  not 
yet  well  breathed. 

Duke  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charles  ? 

Le  Beau,  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

DukeF.  Bear  him  away.  (Charles  is 
okC]  What  is  thy  name,  young  man  I 

Orl.  Orlando,  mv  liege;  the  youngest  son 
of  Sir  Rowland  de  Hois. 

Duke  F'.  1 would,  thou  badst  been  son  to 
some  man  else. 

The  world  esteem’d  thy  father  honourable. 
But  1 did  find  him  still  mine  enemy  : [deed, 

Tbou  shouldst  hare  better  pleas’d  me  with  this 


Hadst  thou  descended  fn  m another  house. 

Rut  tare  thee  well ; thou  art  a gallant  youth ; 

1 would,  thou  hadst  tuld  me  ol  another  falhcs 
[ h'.rcunt  Duke  Fred.  Train^  and  Ce  Beak 
Cd.  Were  1 my  fatlier.  coz,  would  1 do  tliis 
Orl.  1 am  more  proud  to  bo  Sir  Rowiand’ 
sun,  [calling,* 

His  youngest  son; — and  would  not  change  that 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 

Roe.  My  father  loved  Sir  Row  land  as  bis  soul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father’s  mind : 
Had  1 before  known  this  young  man  bis  sun, 

1 should  have  given  liim  tears  unto  entreaties. 
Ere  he  should  Urns  have  ventur’d. 

Cel.  Gentle  cousin, 

Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  cncour^e  him  : 

My  father's  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Sticks  me  at  heart.— Sir, you  have  well  deserv’d: 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love, 

But  justly,  as  you  have  exceeded  promise. 
Your  mistress  shall  be  happy. 

Roe.  Gentleman, 

[Giving  him  a chain/rom  her  neck. 
Wear  tills  fur  me ; one  out  of  suits  witli  for- 
tune ;t  [means. — 

That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lacks 
Shall  we  go,  coz  f 

Cel.  Ay  : — Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 
Orl,  Can  1 not  say,  I thank  you  ? My  better 
parts 

Are  all  thrown  down ; and  that  which  here 
stands  up, 

Is  but  a quintain, i a mere  lifeless  block. 

Roe.  He  calls  us  back  : My  pride  fell  with 
my  fortunes:  [Sir? — 

I’ll  ask  him  what  lie  would : — Did  you  call. 
Sir,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 

Cel.  Will  you  go,  coz  ? 

Roe.  Have  with  you  : — Fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Rosalind  and  Celia. 
Orl.  What  passion  bangs  these  weights  upon 
my  tongue  t 

1 cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  urg’d  conference. 
Re-enter  Le  Beau. 

O poor  Orlando  ! thou  art  overthrown  ; 

Or  Charles,  or  someiliing  weaker,  masters  thee. 
Le  Beau.  Good  Sir,  1 do  in  friendship  coun- 
sel you 

To  leave  this  place  : Albeit,  you  have  deserv’d 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love  ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke’s  condition,^ 

That  he  misconstrues  ail  that  > ou  ha\  e done. 
The  duke  is  humorous  ; what  ho  is,  indeed. 
More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  speak 
of. 

Orl.  1 thank  you,  Sir;  and,  pray  you,  tell 
me  this ; 

Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
That  here  was  at  tlie  wrestliDg  ? 

Le  Beau.  Neitlier  his  daughter,  if  we  judge 
by  manners ; 

But  yet,  indeed,  tlie  shorter  is  his  daughter : 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  banish’d  duke 
And  here  detain  d by  her  usurping  uncle, 

To  keep  his  daughter  company  ; whose  loves 
Arc  dearer  than  the  natural  bund  of  sisters. 
But  1 can  tell  you,  that  of  late  tiiis  duke 
Hath  ta’en  displeasure ’gainst  his  gentle  niece 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument. 

But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues, 
And  pity  her  for  her  go  jd  father’s  sake  : 

And,  on  my  lil'e,  his  malice  ’gainst  tlic  lady 

• Appellation.  t Turned  out  of  her  artTlce. 

1 1 he  object  10  dart  at  mi  martial  exric’isct. 

\ ‘t'lnnprr,  di»t*o«i(ion. 


re^  Dy  '^.i)ogle 


171} 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


1^09 


Will  fvddenly  break  forth, — Sir,  fare  you  well; 
Hereafter,  in  a better  world  than  this, 

I shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 

Orl.  1 rest  much  bounden  to  you  : fare  you 
wdl!  [Kri<  Le  Bkau. 

Thus  must  I from  the  smoke  unto  the  smother; 
From  tyrant  dnke,  unto  a tyrant  brother: — 
But  heavenly  Ros^ind ! [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— A Hwm  in  the  Palnce. 
filter  Celia  and  Rosalind. 

Cel.  Why,  cousin;  why,  Rosalind  ; — Cupid 
have  me^  ! — Not  a word  ? 

Ro$.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a dug. 

Cel.  No,  thy  words  are  loo  precious  to  be 
cast  away  upon  curs,  throw  some  of  them  at 
me ; come,  lame  me  with  reasons. 

Kos.  Then  there  were  tw’o  cousins  laid  up  ; 
when  the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons, 
and  the  other  mad  without  any. 

Cel.  But  is  all  this  for  your  father? 

Roi.  No,  some  of  it  for  my  child’s  father:  (), 
bow  full  of  briers  is  this  working-day  world  ! 

Cel.  They  are  but  burs,  cousin,  thrown  upon 
thee  in  holiday  foolery  ; if  we  walk  not  in  the 
trodden  paths,  our  very  petticoats  will  catch 
them. 

Ros.  1 could  shake  (hem  ufT  my  coat ; these 
burs  are  in  my  heart. 

CH.  Hem  them  away. 

Ros.  I V 
have  him. 


Kway 

Ros.  I would  try ; if  1 could  cry  hem,  and 


Cel.  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Ros.  O,  they  take  tbepartof  a better  wrestler 
than  myself. 

Cel.  O,  a good  wish  upon  you ! you  will  try 
in  time,  in  despite  of  a fall. — But,  turning 
these  jests  out  of  service,  let  us  talk  in  good 
earnest : Is  it  possible,  on  such  a sudden,  you 
should  fall  into  so  strong  a liking  with  old  Sir 
Rowland’s  youngest  sun. 

Ros.  The  duke  my  father  loved  his  father 
dearly. 

Cel.  Doth  it  therefore  ensue,  that  you  should 
love  bis  son  dearly  7 By  ibis  kind  of  chase,  I 
should  hate  him,  for  my  father  hated  his  father 
dearly  ;*  yet  1 hate  not  Orlando. 

Ros,  No  ’faith,  bate  him  not,  for  my  sake. 

Cel.  Why  should  1 not?  doth  he  not  deserve 
well? 

Has.  Let  me  love  him  fur  that ; and  do  you 
love  him,  because  1 do : — Look,  liere  comes  the 
ilulce. 

Cel.  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enter  Duke  Frederick,  with  Lords. 

Duke  F.  Mistress,  despatch  you  with  your 
safest  haste, 

And  get  you  from  our  court.  ' 

Rus.  Me,  uncle  7 

Duke  F.  Vou,  cousin  j 

Within  these  ten  days  it  that  thou  be’st  found 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  miles. 

Thou  diest  for  it. 

Ros.  I do  beseech  your  grace, 

Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with 
If  with  myself  I hold  intelligence,  [me: 

Or  have  acquaintance  wiili  mine  own  desires; 
If  that  1 do  not  dream,  or  be  nut  frantic, 

(As  I do  trust  I am  not,)  then,  dear  undo, 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a thougiit  unborn, 

Did  1 offen^our  highness. 

Duke  F.  Thus  do  all  traitors; 

If  their  purgatiun  did  consist  in  words, 

« ItiTcicraiclr- 


They  arc  as  innocent  as  grace  itself:— 

Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  1 trust  thee  not. 

Ros.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a 
traitur : 

Tell  me,  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 
Duke  F.  Thou  art  tliy  father’s  daughter, 
there’s  enough. 

Roe.  So  was  1,  when  your  highness  took  Uuv 
dukedom; 

So  was  when  your  highness  banish'd  hi 
Treason  is  not  iiibcriteJ,  my  lord ; 

Or,  if  we  did  derivs  it  from  our  friends, 
W’bat’s  that  to  me?  my  father  was  notraitort 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  diucIa, 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

Cel.  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak. 

IhUee  F.  Ay,  Celia;  we  stay’d  her  for  youv 
sake, 

Else  had  she  with  her  father  rang’d  along. 

Cel.  I did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay, 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  own  remorse  ;* 
1 was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her, 

But  now  1 know  her : if  she  be  a traitor, 

Why  so  am  I ; we  still  have  slept  together. 
Rose  at  an  instant,  learn'd,  play’d, eat  togetner; 
And  wheresoe’er  wc  went,  like  Juno’s  swaus, 
Still  we  went  coupled,  and  inseparable. 

Duke  F.  She  is  too  subtle  fur  thee ; and  her 
smouthness. 

Her  very  silence,  and  her  patience. 

Speak  to  the  people,  and  they  pity  her. 

Thou  art  a fool : she  robs  tiiee  of  tliy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  show  mure  bright,  and  seem 
more  virtuous. 

When  she  is  gone : then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I have  pass’dupun  her;  she  is  banish'd  < 
Cel.  Pronounce  that  sentence  then  on  me,  my 
I cannot  live  out  of  her  company.  [lit^go  ; 
Duke  t\  You  are  a fool: — You,  niece,  pro- 
vide yourself; 

If  you  out-stay  the  time,  upon  mine  honour. 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[iLceunt  Duke  Frederick  and  Lords. 
Cel.  (),  my  poor  Rosalind!  whither  wilt  thou 
go? 

Wilt  thou  change  fathers  ? I will  give  thee  mine. 
1 charge  thee,  be  pot  thou  more  griev’d  than  I 
am. 

Ros.  I have  more  cause. 

Cel.  Thou  hast  not,  cousin  ; 

Pr’ythee,  be  cheerful : know’st  thou  not,  tha 
Hath  banish’d  me  his  daughter?  [iluka 

Ros.  That  he  hath  not. 

Cel.  No?  hath  not?  Rosalind  lacks  then  the 
love 

Which  teacheth  thee  that  thou  ami  I am  one: 
Shall  we  be  sunder’d?  shall  we  part,  sweet  girl? 
No ; let  my  father  seek  another  heir. 

Therefore  devise  with  me,  how  we  nmy  fly, 
Wliither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us ; 

And  do  not  seek  to  lake  yourchange  upon  you, 
'To  bear  your  griefs  yourself,  and  leave  me  out; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  pale, 
Say  what  thou  canst,  I’ll  go  along  with  Iheo  . 
Roe.  Why,  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

Cel.  To  seek  my  uncle. 

Ros.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us, 
Maids  as  we  are.  to  travel  forth  mi  far  ? 
Beauty  provokclh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

(Vi.  1^11  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire, 
And  with  a kind  of  iimbert  smirch  my  face  ; 
Tlie  like  do  you  ; so  shall  we  pass  along. 

And  never  stir  assailants. 

Ros.  Were  it  not  belter, 
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Because  that  I am  more  than  common  tail. 

That  I did  suit  me  all  points  like  a man  ? 

A gallant  curtle-ax*  upon  my  thigh, 

A Duar-8{>car  in  tnv  hand;  and  (in  niy  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidaen  woman’s  fear  there  will,) 
M'e*ll  have  a swashingt  and  a martial  outside; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have. 

That  do  outface  it  with  their  semblances. 

CW.  What  shall  I call  thee,  when  thou  art  a 
man  ? 

Rm.  I’ll  have  no  worse  a name  than  Jove’s 
own  page, 

And  therefore  look  you  call  me,  Ganymede. 
Bat  what  will  you  be  call'd  t 
Cel,  Something  that  hath  n reference  to  my 
No  longer  Celia,  but  Aliena.  [state  : 

R0».  But,  cousin,  w liat  if  we  assay’d  to  steal 
The  clownish  fool  out  of  your  father’s  court  ? 
Would  he  not  be  a comfort  to  our  travel  ? 

Cel.  He’ll  go  along  o’er  the  wide  world  with 
me; 

Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him  : Let’s  away, 

And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together; 
Devise  tlie  fittest  time,  and  safest  way 
To  hide  us  from  pursuit  tliat  will  be  made 
After  my  flight:  Now  go  we  in  content. 

To  liberty,  and  not  to  banishment.  \_Exevnt. 

ACT  II. 

5CEA  E /.— r*c  Forett  ef  Arden. 

Enter  Duke  senior,  Ameins,  and  other  Lords, 
tn  the  dress  q/*  Foresters. 

Duke  S.  Now,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  in 
exile, 

Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp?  Are  not  these 
woods 

More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court? 
Here  feel  we  but  tlie  penalty  of  Adam, 

The  seasons’  dilference ; as,  tlie  icy  fang, 

And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter’s  wind  ; 
Which  when  it  biles  and  blows  upon  rav  bo<ly, 
Even  till  1 shrink  with  cold,  I smile,  and  say, — 
^is  is  DO  flatter)' : these  are  counsellors 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  1 am. 

Sweet  are  uie  uses  of  adversitv  ; 

Wliicb,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous, 
Wears  yet  a precious  jewel  in  hia  head : 

And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running 
brooks, 

Sermons  in  stones,  and  good  in  ever)*  thing. 
Ami.  I would  not  change  it:  Happy  is  your 
grace, 

That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  quiet  anti  so  sweet  a style. 

,Dnke  S.  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  os  veni- 
son ? 

And  yet  it  irks  me,  tlie  poor  dappled  fools, — 
Being  native  burghers  of  tliis  desert  city, — 
Should,  in  tlieir  own  confines^  with  forked 
Have  their  round  haunches  gor  d.  [heads? 

1 Lord.  Indeed,  my  lord, 

The  melancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that ; 

And,  in  that  kind,  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  hath  banish’d  you. 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myself, 

Did  steal  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood  : 
To  the  which  place  a poor  sequester’d  stag, 
That  from  the  hunters’  aim  had  la’eo  a hurt. 
Did  come  to  languish;  and,  indeed,  my  loro, 
The  wretched  animal  heav'd  forth  such  groans, 


That  their  discharge  did  stretch  his  Icathera 
coat 

Almost  to  bursting ; and  the  big  round  tears 
("ours’d  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase  : and  thus  the  hairy  fool, 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaques, 

Stood  on  the  extremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook, 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

Duke  a.  But  what  said  Jaques  ? 

Did  he  not  moralize  this  s}iectacle  ? 

1 Lord.  (),  yes,  into  a thousand  similes. 
First,  for  his  weeping  in  the  needless  stream  ; 
Poor  deer,  quoth  he,  thou  mnk'st  a iestameut 
As  tcorldinrs  do,  giring  thy  sum  o/ more 

To  that  urhuh  hadtoo$aueh:  Then,  being  alone. 
Left  and  abandon'd  of  his  velvet  friends ; 

Tm  right,  quoth  he ; this  wtsery  doth  part 
The Jiux  o/company:  Anon,  a careless  herd, 
Full  of  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him, 

And  never  slays  to  greet  him;  Au,  quoth 
Sucep  on,  you  fat  aad  greasy  (itiscns ; [Jaques, 
*Tisjust  the  fashion  : tVherefore  do  you  look 
Upon  that  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there  ? 

Tdus  most  invectivety  he  piercetu  through 
The  body  of  the  country,  city,  court, 

Yea,  and  of  this  our  life  : swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  wnal’s  worse. 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up, 

In  their  assign’d  and  native  dwelling  place. 
Duke  S.  And  did  you  leave  him  in  this  con- 
templation I 

2 Lord.  \\  c did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  com- 

I Upon  the  sobbing  deer.  [menting 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  place  ; 

I love  to  cope*  him  in  these  sullen  fits, 

I For  then  he^s  full  of  matter. 

I 2 L^.  I’U  bring  you  to  him  straight. 

[Exeuni, 


SCENE  //.—A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  Frederick, Lords,  and  Attendants. 

Duke  F.  Can  it  be  possible,  that  no  man  saw 
It  cannot  be : some  villains  of  my  court  [them  t 
Are  of  consent  and  sufferance  in  this. 

1 Lord.  I cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  sec 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber,  [her. 
Saw*  her  a-bed  ; and,  in  the  morning  early, 
They  found  the  bed  untreasur’d  of  their  mis- 
tress. 

2 Lord.  My  lord,  the  roynish  t clown,  at 

whom  so  oft 

Your  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  missing. 
Hesperia,  the  princess’  gentlewoman. 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o’erbeard 
Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles  ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  arc  gone, 
That  youth  is  surely  in  their  company. 

Dum  F.  Send  to  his  brother;  tetch  that  gal- 
lant hither ; 

If  he  be  absent,  bring  his  brother  to  me. 

I’ll  make  him  find  him : do  tliis  suddenly  ; 

And  let  not  search  and  inquisition  quail  ? 

To  bring  again  these  foolish  runaways. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — Before  Oliver’s  House. 
Enter  Orlando  and  Adah,  meeting. 

Orl.  Who’s  there? 

Adam.  What!  my  young  master  ?—0,  my 
gentle  ma.Hter. 

O,  my  sweet  master,  O you  memory  ^ 
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Of  old  Sir  Ko\\  land  1 why,  whal  make  you  here? 
Why  arc  you  virtuous  ? Why  du  people  loTe 
you  t [liant  t 

And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  va* 
W hy  would  you  be  so  fond*  to  overcome 
The  bony  pnzer  of  the  humorous  duke? 

Your  praise  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  roaster,  to  some  kind  of  men 
Their  graces  servo  them  but  us  eucmies  ? 

No  more  do  yours  : your  virtues,  gentle  master, 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 

O,  what  a world  is  this,  when  w hat  is  comely 
flnvenoms  him  Umt  bears  it  t 
Ori,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Adam,  O unhappy  youth, 

(.*ume  not  within  these  doors;  Avithinthis  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives: 

Your  brother — (no,  no  brother  ; yet  the  sou — 
Yet  not  the  son ; — 1 will  not  call  him  — 

Of  him  I was  about  to  call  his  father,;— 

Hath  heard  your  praises;  and  tlris  night  he 
means 

To  bum  the  lodging  where  you  use  to  lie, 

Aud  you  within  it:  if  he  fail  of  that, 

He  w ill  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off : 

I overheard  him,  and  his  practices. 

This  is  no  place,  t this  house  is  but  a butchery; 
Abhor  it|  tear  it,  do  nut  enter  it. 

(Jri.  Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldst  thou 
hnv  e me  go  ? 

Adorn.  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not 
here. 

Orl.  What,  wouldst  thou  have  roe  go  and 
beg  my  food  ? 

Or,  with  a base  and  boisterous  sword,  enforce 
A thievish  living  on  the  common  road  ? 

'I’bis  1 must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 

Yet  this  1 will  not  do,  do  how  1 can  ; 

1 rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a diverted  blood,!  and  bloody  brother. 
Adam.  But  do  not  so:  1 have  five  hundred 
crowns, 

The  thrifty  hire  1 sav’d  under  your  father. 
Which  1 did  store,  to  be  iny  foster-nurse, 

W hen  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame, 
And  unregarded  age  in  corners  thrown ; 

Take  that:  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow, 

Be  comfort  to  my  age ! Here  is  the  gold  ; 

All  this  1 ^ve  you  : Let  me  be  your  servant; 
Though  1 look  old,  yet  1 am  strong  and  lusty  : 
For  in  my  youth  I never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood  ; 

Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility  ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a lusty  winter, 

Frosty,  but  kindly : let  me  go  with  you  ; 
ril  do  the  service  of  a younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

Orl.  O good  old  maji ; how  well  in  thee  ap- 
pears 

The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world, 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  ! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times, 
W'bere  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion  ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
Even  with  the  having : it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  thou  prun’st  a rotten  tree, 
That  cannot  so  much  as  u blossom  yield, 

In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry : 

But  come  thy  ways,  we’ll  go  along  together; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent, 
We'll  light  upon  some  settled  low  content. 
Adam.  Master,  go  on ; aud  1 will  follow  thee, 
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To  the  last  gasp,  wiBt  truth  and  loyalty. — 
From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  fourscore 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 

At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek  ; 
Rut  at  fourscore,  it  is  too  late  a week  : 

^'et  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better. 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  dehtor. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  7K— TAe  Forest  qfArdsn. 

Enter  Rosalind  in  Boy's  clothes ; Celia  dressed 
like  a Shepherdess,  find  Touchstone. 

Itos.  O Jupiter!  how  weary  are  my  spirits  ! 

Touch.  I care  not  tor  luy  spirits,  if  my  legs 
wenr  not  wearv’. 

Itos.  1 could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  roy 
nmu’s  apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a woman  : but 
1 must  comfort  the  v^eaker  vessel,  as  doublet 
and  hose  ought  to  show  itself  courageous  to 
petticoat:  therefore,  courage,  good  Aliena. 

Ccl.  1 pniy  you,  bear  wiiii  me ; 1 cannot  go 
no  further- 

Touch.  For  my  part,  I had  rather  bear  with 
you,  than  bear  vou : yet  I should  bear  no 
cniss,*  if  I did  bear  you ; for,  1 think,  you 
have  no  inuucy  in  your  purse. 

Itos.  W ell,  this  is  the  forest  of  Arden. 

7'quc/i.  Ay,  now  am  1 in  Arden:  the  moro 
fool  1 ; wlieu  I \vu.a  at  home,  I was  in  a better 
place;  but  travellers  must  be  content. 

Itos.  Ay,  he  so,  good  Touchstone: — Look 
you,  who  conies  here ; a young  man,  and  ao 
old,  in  solemn  talk. 

Enter  Corin  aud  SiLVius. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  scorn  joa 
sUll. 

Sil.  O Corin,  tliat  thou  knew’st  liow  I do 
love  her ! 

Cor.  I partly  guess ; for  1 have  lov'd  ere  now. 

Sii.  No,  (Jorio,  being  old,  thou  cansC  not 
guess ; 

Though  in  thy  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a lover 
As  ever  sigh'd  upon  a midnight  pillow: 

Rut  if  tby  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 

As  sure  I think  did  never  man  love  so,) 
low  many  actions  roost  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  tliy  fantasy? 

Cor.  Into  a thousand  that  1 have  forgotten. 

Sil.  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  lu%’e  so  bcartly. 
If  tliou  remember’st  out  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 

Thou  hast  not  lov’d : 

Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I do  now, 

Weary  ing  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress'  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 

Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  from  company, 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me. 

Thou  hast  cot  lov’d : O Fhebe,  Phebe,  Phebe  1 
[Exit  SiLvirs. 

Ros.  Alas,  TOor  shepherd  ! searching  of  tby 
wound, 

1 have  by  hard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Touch.  And  I mine : 1 remember,  when  I 
was  in  love,  1 broke  my  sword  upon  a stone, 
and  bid  him  take  tJiat  for  coming  anightt  to 
Jane  Smile:  and  1 remember  the  kissing  of 
her  ballet,!  aud  the  cow’s  dugs  that  her  pretty 
chopp’d  hands  had  milk’d : and  1 remember 
the  wooing  of  a pcascod  instead  of  her ; from 
whom  1 took  two  cods,  and,  giving  her  them 
again,  said  with  weeping  tears,  Wear  these /or 

* A piece  of  TDonejr  etenped  with  « croM. 

t In  the 

X The  izuuument  with  which  w«hen  test  clothu. 
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f«y  sake.  We,  Ibat  are  true  lovers,  run  into 
jilrange  capers  ^ but  as  all  Is  mortal  in  nature, 
80  is  all  nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly. 

iios.  Thou  speak’sl  wiser,  than  thou  art 
'ware  of. 

Toaffc.  Nay,  I shall  ne’er  bo  'ware  of  mine 
own  wiL  till  I break  my  shins  against  it. 

Ro$.  Jove!  Jove!  this  shepherd’s  passion 
Is  much  upon  my  fashion. 

Tvuch.  And  mine;  but  it  grows  something 
stale  with  me. 

Cel.  I pray  you,  one  of  you  question  yond 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food  j [man, 

1 faint  almost  to  death. 

Touch.  Holla:  you,  clown ! 

Hot.  Peace,  1(k>1  ; he’s  not  thy  kinsman. 

Cor.  Who  calls? 

ToncA.  Your  betters,  Sir. 

Cor.  Else  are  they  very  WTetched. 

Hot.  Peace,  I say  : — 

Good  even  to  you,  friend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  Sir,  and  to  you  all. 
Hot.  I pr’ythee,  snepherd.if thallove,orgold. 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  entertainment, 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  and 
feed:  . 

Here’s  a young  maid  with  travel  much  op* 
And  faints  for  succour. 

Cor.  Fair  Sir,  I pity  her, 

And  wish,  forber  sake, more  thanfqrmine  own, 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relieve  her: 

But  1 am  shepherd  to  another  man. 

And  do  not  sheer  the  fleeces  that  1 grai^c  ; 

My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition, 

And  little  recks*  to  And  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospICality  : [feed. 

Besides,  his  cute,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of 
Are  DOW  on  sale,  and  at  our  sheepcote  now. 
By  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on  : but  what  is,  come  see. 
And  in  my  voice,  most  welcome  shall  vou  be. 
Hot.  Wn&i  is  he  that  shall  buy  his  flock  and 
pasture  F 

Cor.  That  young  swain  that  you  saw  here  but 
erewhile. 

That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

Hot.  I pray  thee,  if  it  stand  with  honesty. 
Buy  thou  the  cuttai^,  pasture,  and  the  flock, 
And  thou  shall  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Cd.  And  we  will  menu  thy  wages:  1 like 
this  place, 

And  willingly  could  waste  my  time  in  it. 

Cor.  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold  : 

Go  with  me  ; if  you  like,  upon  report, 

Tlic  soil,  the  proflt,  and  this  kind  of  life, 

1 will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be. 

And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly. 

[Exeunt. 

iSCEA'E  V.— The  tame. 

Amiens,  jA>ouES,aiu/  olhert. 

Song. 

Ami.  Under  the  greenwood  tree. 

Who  loret  to  tie  with  me, 

And  tune  hit  merry  note 
Unto  the  tweet  Aire’s  throat, 

Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither; 

Here  thall  he  tee 
No  enemy. 

But  witUcr  and  rough  weather. 

Jaq.  More,  more,  I pr’ylhcc  more. 

Ami.  It  will  make  you  melancholy,  monsieur 
Jiques. 


Jaq.  I thank  it.  More,  I pCylhee,  more,  I 
can  suck  melancholy  out  of  a soug,  as  a weaxel 
sucks  eggs : More,  I pr’ytliee.  mure. 

Ami.  My  voice  is  ragged  ;•  1 know,  I cannot 
please  von. 

Jaq.  1 do  not  desire  you  to  please  me,  I do 
desire  you  to  sing : Come,  more ; another  stan* 
aa ; Call  you  them  stanzas  ? 

^mt.  What  you  will,  monsieur  Jaques. 

Jaq.  Nay.  1 care  not  for  their  names;  they 
owe  me  nothing  : W'ill  you  sing? 

Ami.  More  at  your  r^uest,  than  to  please 
myself. 

Jaq.  Well  then,  if  ever  I thank  any  man,  HI 
thank  you : but  that  tliey  call  compliment,  is 
like  the  encounter  of  two  dog*apes : and  when 
a man  thanks  me  heartily,  metbinks,  I have 
given  him  a penny,  and  he  renders  me  the  beg- 
garly thanks.  Come,  sing;  and  you  that  wOl 
not,  bold  your  tongues. 

Ami.  Well,  I'll  end  the  song.— Sirs,  cover 
the  while  ; the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree: 
— he  bath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq.  And  1 have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid 
him.  He  is  too  dispfllablet  fur  my  comuany: 
1 tliink  of  as  many  matters  as  he ; but  1 give 
heaven  tlianks,  and  make  no  boast  of  them. 
Come,  warble,  come. 

Song. 

irAodotAomAtrioasAun,  [All  together  here- 
And  loret  to  live  i'the  tun, 

Seeking  Ihe/vod  he  eatt. 

And  pleat'd  with  what  he  gett,^ 

Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither; 

Here  thall  he  tee 
No  enemy. 

But  winter  and  rough  weather. 

Jaq.  ril  give  yon  a verse  to  this  note,  that  I 
made  yestorday  in  despite  of  my  invonliun. 

Ami.  And  I’ll  sing  tU 

Juq.  Thus  it  goes: 

If  it  do  come  to  patt. 

That  any  man  turn  att 
Ixaring  hit  wealth  and  ease, 

A ttuboom  wilt  to  pleate, 

Dueddme,  dueddme,  dueddme; 

Here  thall  he  tee, 

Grott/ooU  at  he, 

An  if  he  will  come  to  Ami. 

A mi.  W'bat’s  that  dueddme  f 

Jaq.  Tis  a Greek  invocation,  to  call 
into  a circle.  I’ll  go  sleep  if  I can  ; if  I 
not.  I'll  rail  arainst  all  the  first-born  of  1‘^ypt. 
Ami.  And  rll  go  seek  the  duke;  his  banquet 


fools 

can- 


is  prepar’d. 


[Exeunt  teeerdly  * 


SCENE  Vr.^Thetame. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Adam. 

Adam.  Dear  master,  I can  go  no  further:  O, 
I die  for  food ! Here  lie  1 down,  and  measure 
out  my  cmve.  Farewell,  kind  master. 

Orl.  why,  how  now,  Adam  I no  greater 
heart  in  thee?  Live  a little;  comfort  a little; 
cheer  thyself  a little : If  this  uncouth  forest 
yield  any  thing  savage,  I will  either  t>e  food 
for  it,  or  bring  it  lor  food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit 
is  nearer  death  than  thy  powers.  For  my  sake, 
be  comfortable : hold  duath  awhile  at  Uie  arm’s 
end : I’ll  here  be  with  thee  presently^  and  if 
I bring  thee  not  something  to  eat.  I’ll  give  thee 

• RAOtvcl  snd  rusg«d  had  fonnciljtlw  Ml 
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irave  to  die:  but  if  thou  diest  before  I comey 
thou  art  a mocker  of  my  labour.  Well  said  ! 
thoo  look’st  checriy  : and  I'll  1^  with  thee 
uickW. — Yet  thou  liest  in  the  bleak  air:  Come, 
will  bear  thee  to  some  shelter ; and  thou  shall 
not  die  for  lack  of  a dinner,  if  there  live  any 
thing  in  this  desert.  Cheerly,  good  Adam  ! 

lExtumt. 

SCENE  VII  — The  same. 

A table  set  <mi. — Enter  Duke  senior j Aniens, 
Lords,  and  others, 

Duke  S.  I think  be  be  transform’d  intoa  beast; 
For  I con  no  where  find  him  like  a man. 

1 Lord.  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone 
hence; 

Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a snog. 

Duke  S.  If  he,  compact  of  jars,*  grow  mu- 
sical, 

We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres: — 
Go,  seek  him ; tell  him,  1 would  speak  with  him. 

J AGUES. 

1 Lord.  He  saves  my  labour  by  his  own  ap- 
proach. 

Duke  S.  Why,  how  now,  monsieur  ! what  a 
Life  is  this,  [pany  ? 

That  your  poor  friends  must  woo  your  com- 
Wbat ! you  look  merrily. 

Jaq.  A fool,  a fool ! 1 met  a fool  i’the 

A motley  fool ; — a miserable  world !—  [forest, 
As  I do  live  by  food,  I met  a fool ; 

Who  laid  him  down  and  bask'd  him  in  the  sun, 
And  rail’d  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  terms, 

In  good  set  terms, — and  vet  a motley  fool. 
Good-morrow  fooly  quoth  1 : A'o,  iS’tr,  quoth  he, 
Coil  me  not/ooly  tillkearen  hath  sent  me/orinne: 
And  then  he  drew  a dial  from  his  poke ; 

And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 

Says,  very  wisely,  It  is  ten  o'clock : 

Tbitf  may  we  see,  quoth  he,  how  the  world  wags: 
*Tis  but  an  hour  since  it  was  nine  ; 

And  qfter  an  hour  more,  'twill  be  eleven  ; 

And  sOf/rom  hour  to  A««r,  ire  ripe  and  ripe. 

And  ih^y  from  hour  to  houry  we  roty  and  roty 
And  (Aere^  hangs  a tale.  When  1 did  bear 
The  motlev  fool  thus  mortU  on  the  time, 

My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 

That  fools  should  be  so  deep-contemplative ; 
And  I did  laugh,  sans  intermission, 

An  hour  by  his  dial. — O noble  fool ! 

A worthy  fool ! Motley’s  the  only  wear.t 
Duke  &.  What  fool  is  this  ? 

Jaq.  O worthy  fool ! — One  that  hath  been  a 
courtier; 

And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair, 
^ey  have  the  gift  to  know  it:  and  inhis  brain, — 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biscuit 
After  a voyaae, — he  hath  strange  places 
cranun  d 

With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms : — O,  that  I were  a fool ! 

1 am  ambitious  for  a motley  coat.  ; 

Duke  S.  Thou  shalt  have  one.  I 

It  is  my  only  suit;  | 

Provided  that  you  weed  your  better  Judgements 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them, 

That  I am  wise.  I must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a charter  as  the  wind. 

To  blow  on  wnom  I please  : for  so  fools  have : 
;^d  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  must  laugh  ; And,  w by,  Sir,  must 
they  so  ? 

• Msde  up  or  ducords. 
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The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church : 

He,  that  a uk>1  doth  very  wistiy  hit, 

D(»th  very  foolishly,  although  be  smart. 

Not  to  seem  senseless  of  tlie  bob  : if  nut. 

The  wise  man’s  folly  is  anatomiz’d 
Even  by  the  squana  ring  glances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  in  my  motley  ; give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  mind,  and  1 will  through  and 
through 

Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world, 

If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine. 
Duke  S,  Fie  on  thee ! 1 con  teU  what  thou 
wuuldst  do. 

Jag,  What,  for  a counter,  would  I do,  but 
good  I 

Duke  S.  Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  cliid* 
ing  sin : 

For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a libertine, 

As  sensual  as  Uie  brutish  sting  itself ; 

And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  headed  evils, 
That  thou  with  license  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wouldst  thou  disgorge  into  Uie  geueral  world- 
Jag.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride, 

That  can  tliereiu  tax  any  private  parly  ? 

Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea, 

Till  that  the  very  very  means  do  ebb  ? 

What  woman  in  the  city  do  I name. 

When  that  1 say,  The  city-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unwortlty  shoulders  ? 
Who  can  come  in,  and  say,  that  I mean  her. 
When  such  a one  as  sh^  such  is  her  neigh- 
Or  what  U he  of  basest  function,  [hour  f 
That  says,  his  bravery*  is  not  on  my  cost, 
rTliinking  that  I mean  him,)  but  therein  suits 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  t 
There  then ; How,  what  then  ? Let  me  sea 
wherein 

ftf  y tongue  bath  wrong'd  him : if  it  do  him  right, 
Then  he  hatli  wrong'd  himself : If  he  be  free. 
Why  then,  my  taxing  like  a wild  goose  flies, 
Unclaim’d  of  any  mao. — But  who  comes  here  t 

Enter  Orlando,  with  his  sword  drawn, 

Orl.  Forbear,  and  cat  no  more. 

Jag.  Why,  I have  eat  none  yet. 

On.  Nor  shalt  nut,  till  necessity  be  serv’d. 
Jag.  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  ofT 
Duke  S.  Art  thou  thusbolden’d,  man,  by  thy 
distress ; 

Or  else  a rude  despiser  of  good  manners, 

That  in  civility  thou  scem’st  so  empty? 

Orl.  You  touch’d  my  vein  at  first ; the  thorny 
mint 

Of  bare  distress  hath  ta’en  from  me  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility  : yet  am  I inland  bred,  t 
And  know  some  nurture : t But  forbear,  1 say; 
He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fhjit, 

Till  1 and  my  aflairs  arc  answered. 

Jag.  An  you  will  not  be  answered  witli  rea- 
I roust  die.  [son, 

Duke  S.  What  would  you  have  T Your  gen- 
tleness shall  force. 

More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness. 
Orl.  1 almost  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 
Duke  S.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to 
our  table. 

Orl,  Speak  you  so  gently  ? Pardon  me,  I 
pray  you : 

I thought,  that  all  things  had  been  savage  here; 
And  tnerefore  put  1 on  the  countenance 
Of  stern  commandment : But  wbate’or  vou  are, 
That  in  this  desert  inaccessible. 

Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  bough^ 

Lose  and  neglect  Uie  creeping  hours  of  time 
If  ever  you  have  look’d  on  better  days  ; 

« Finery.  f Well  brought  up.  | Good  nunnen. 
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If  ever  been  where  bells  have  kooll’d  to  cbarch; 
If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 

If  ever  from  your  eye-lids  wip’d  a tear, 

And  know  what  'tis  to  pity,  and  be  pitied  ; 

Let  gentleness  my  strong  enfureemeut  be: 

In  the  which  hope,  I blu^,and  hide  my  sword. 
Duke  S.  True  is  it  that  we  have  seen  better 
days ; 

And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoll’d  to  church ; 
And  sat  at  good  men’s  feasts;  and  wip’d  our 
eyes 

Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engender’d : 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command  what  help  we  have, 
That  to  your  wanting  may  be  ministred. 

Ork  'Then,  but  forbear  your  food  a litllo 
while, 

Whiles,  like  a doe,  1 go  to  find  mv  fawn, 

And  give  it  food.  There  is  an  olu  poor  man, 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a wea^  step 
Limp’d  in  pure  love;  till  he  be  first  suffic’d, — 
Oppress’d  with  two  great  evils,  age  and  hun- 
I will  nut  touch  a bit.  [ger, — 

Duke  S,  Go  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  you  return. 
Orl.  I thank  ye;  and  be  bless’d  for  vour 
' good  comfurt  I [txif. 

Duke  S.  Thou  seest,  we  are  not  all  alone  im- 
This  wide  and  universal  theatre  [happy  : 
Presents  more  woful  pageants  than  the  scene 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jaq.  All  the  world’s  a stage. 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players: 
They  have  their  e3dt8^  and  their  entrances  ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 
His  acts  being  seven  ages.  At  first,  the  infant, 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse’s  arms ; 
And  then,  the  whining  schoul-boy,  with  his 
satchel. 

And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  sebom:  And  then,  the  lover; 
Sighing  liKC  furnace,  witii  a woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress’  eye-brow  : Then,  a sol- 
dier; fpard. 

Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden*  and  quick  in  quar- 
Sceking  the  bubble  reputation  [rel. 

Even  in  the  cannon’s  niouUi : And  then,  the 
justice  ; 

In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin’d. 
With  ^'cs  severe,  and  beard  of  furmal  cut, 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modernt  instances. 

And  80  ho  plays  his  part : The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  slipper’d  pantaloon  ; 

With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side : 
His  youthful  hose,  well  sav’d,  a world  too  w ide 
For  nis  shrunk  shank : and  his  big  manly  voice, 
Turning  again  tow-ard  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  w histles  in  bis  sound : Last  scene  of  all, 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history. 

Is  second  cbildishocss,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Sans  teeth;  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  every 
thing. 

Re-enter  Orlando,  tcUh  Adam. 

DukeS.  Welcome:  Set  down  your  venerable 
And  let  him  feed.  [burden, 

Ork  1 thank  you  most  for  him. 

Adam.  So  baa  you  need ; 

I scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 
Duke  S.  Welcome,  fall  to:  1 will  not  trouble 
you 

As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes: — 
Give  us  some  music;  and,  good  cousin,  sing. 

• \*iolent  t 'frite,  coinmon. 
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Amein9  tinge. 

SONO. 

I. 

BloWf  fdotCf  thou  vintcr  wind 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind* 

As  mttn's  ingratUuds ; 

Thy  tooth  is  so  keen^ 

Uecaust  thou  art  nof  seen, 

Although  thy  breath  be  rude. 

Heigkyko!  sii^^  heigk^  ho!  unto  tkegreenhoUu 
Most/nendship  ts/eigmngy  mttst  loving  tnrrefolSy: 
Then  heifhy  Ao,  /Ac  holly! 

This  l\fe  is  tnosl  jolly. 

II. 

FreezCy/reszey  th/'U  bitter  sky. 

That  dost  not  bile  so  nigh 
As  benefits  forgot : 

Though  tnou  the  waters  warp. 

Thy  sting  is  not  so  sharp 
As  friend  remember'd^  not. 

Ilcigh,  ho!  sing,  heigh,  ho! 

Duke  S.  If  that  you  were  the  good  Sir  Row- 
land’s son, — 

As  YOU  have  whisper’d  faitlifully,  you  were ; 
And  us  mine  eye  doth  his  effij^es  witness 
Most  truly  limn’d,  and  living  in  vour  face, — 
Be  truly  welcome  hither:  I am  the  duke, 

Tiiat  lovM  your  father : The  residue  of  your 
fortune, 

Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me. — Good  old  man, 
Thou  art  right  w’elcome  as  thy  roaster  is  : 
SupiKirt  him  by  the  arm.— Give  me  your  hand, 
Anu  let  me  all  your  fortunes  understand. 

• [Erdta^. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — A Room  ta  the  Palace. 

Enter  Dtdie  FnEDERtCR,  Oliver,  Lords,  and 
Attendants. 

Duke  F.  Not  see  him  since?  Sir,  Sir,  that 
cannot  be : 

Rut  w'erc  1 not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 

I should  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present:  But  look  to  it; 
Find  out  thy  brother,  wheresoe’er  he  is; 

Seek  him  with  candle;  bring  him  dead  or  living. 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a living  in  our  territory,  [thine. 

Thy  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  call 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands ; 
Till  thou  const  ^uit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth, 
Of  what  wo  think  against  thee. 

OIL  O,  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in 
I never  lov’d  my  brother  in  my  life.  Tthisl 
Duke  F.  More  villain  thou. — VI  ell,  push  him 
out  of  doors ; 

And  let  my  oflicers  of  such  a nature 
Make  an  extentt  upon  his  house  and  lands : 
Do  this  expediently,^  and  turn  him  goin^. 

[LxctuiI. 

SCENE  U.—The  Forest. 

E«/er  Orlando,  with  a paper. 

Orl.  Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my 
love:  [survey 

And,  thou,  thrice-crowned  queen  ol  night. 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere 
above,  [swaj. 

Thy  huntress'  name,  that  my  whole  life  doth 
O Rosalind!  those  trees  shall  be  my  botiks, 
And  in  these  barks  my  thoughts  I’ll  character 
• rnn«tur«L  4 Kcmcmbcrlr.*. 
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That  ©Tcry  eye,  which  in  this  forest  looks, 

S^nall  see  thy  virtue  witness’d  every  where. 
Ron,  run,  Orlando ; carve,  on  every  tree. 

The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive*  she. 

{Exit. 

Enter  Corin  and  Toc'ciistone. 

Cor.  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd’^  life, 
master  Touchstone  f 

Tonch.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself, 
it  is  a cood  life ; but  in  respect  tliat  it  is  a 
shepherd's  life,  it  is  naught.  In  respect  that 
it  is  solitary,  I like  it  very  well ; but  in  re- 
spect that  It  is  private,  it  is  a very  vile  life. 
Now  in  respect  it  is  in  the  fields,  it  plraseth 
me  well ; but  in  respect  it  is  not  in  (he  court,  it 
is  tedious.  As  it  is  a spare  life,  look  you,  it 
fits  zny  humour  well;  but  as  there  is  no  more 
plenty  in  it.  it  goes  much  against  my  stomach. 
Hast  any  pnilosophy  in  thee,  shepherd? 

Cor.  No  more,  but  that  1 know,  the  more 
one  sickens,  the  vrorse  at  ease  he  is ; and  that 
he  that  wants  money^  means,  and  content,  is 
without  three  good  Iricnds: — That  the  property 
of  rain  is  to  wet,  and  fire  to  burn  : That  good 
posture  makes  fat  sheep:  and 'that  a great 
cause  of  the  night,  is  lack  of  the  sun : That 
he,  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by  nature  nor  art, 
may  complain  of  good  breeding,  or  comes  of 
a very  dull  kindred. 

TotfcA.  Such  a one  is  a natural  philosopher. 
Wast  ever  in  court,  shepherd  f 

Cor.  No,  truly. 

Touch.  Then  thou  art  damned. 

Cor.  N^,  I hope, 

Touch.  Truly,  tnou  art  damned;  like  an  ill* 
roasted  egg,  all  on  one  side. 

Cor.  For  not  being  at  court?  Your  reason. 

Touch.  Why,  if  tnou  never  wast  at  court, 
thou  never  saw’st  good  manners ; if  thou  never 
saw’st  good  manners,  then  thy  manners  must 
be  wicked  ; and  wickedness  is  sin,  and  sin  is 
damnation : Thou  art  in  a parlous  state,  shep- 
herd. 

Cor,  Not  a whit.  Touchstone:  those,  that 
are  good  manners  at  the  court,  arc  as  ridicu- 
lous in  the  country,  as  the  behaviour  of  the 
country  is  roost  mockoble  at  the  court.  You 
told  me,  you  salute  not  at  the  court,  bnt  you 
kiss  your  hands ; that  courtesy  would  be  un- 
cleanly, if  courtiers  w'ere  shepherds. 

Touch.  Instance,  briefly:  come,  instance. 

Cor.  Why.  we  are  still  nandling  our  ewes; 
and  their  fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 

Touch.  W hy,  do  not  your  courtier's  hands 
sweat?  and  is  not  the  grease  of  a mutton  as 
wholesome  as  the  sweat  of  a man  ? Shallow, 
shallow : A better  instance,  1 say  : come. 

Cor.  Besides,  our  bands  are  bant. 

Touch.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner. 
Shallow,  again : A more  sounder  instance, 
come. 

Cor.  And  they  are  often  tarr'd  over  with  the 
surgery  of  our  sheep ; And  would  you  have  us 
kiss  tar?  The  courtier's  bands  are  perfumed 
with  civet. 

Touch.  Most  shallow  manl  Thou  worms- 
meat,  in  respect  of  a good  piece  of  flesh  : In- 
deed !— Learn  of  the  wise,  and  prepend : Civet 
is  of  a baser  birth  than  tar ; the  vei^  uncleanly 
flux  of  a cat.  Mend  the  instance,  shepherd. 

Cor.  You  have  too  courtly  a wit  for  me;  I’ll 
rest. 

Touch,  Wilt  thou  rest  damn’d?  God  help 

• Inexpreitible. 
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thee,  shallow  man!  God  make  incision  in  thee! 
thou  art  raw.* 

Cor.  Sir,  I am  a true  labourer;  I earn  that  I 
eat,  get  that  I wear;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy 
no  man’s  happiness;  ghul  of  other  men’s  goo<i, 
content  with  my  hann : and  the  greatest  of  my 
pride  Is,  to  see  my  ewes  graze,  and  my  lambs 
suck. 

Touch.  That  is  another  simple  sin  in  you:  to 
bring  the  ewes  and  the  rams  together,  and  to 
offer  to  get  your  living  by  the  copulation  o! 
cattle:  to  be  bawd  to  a bcll-uetlier;  and  to 
betray  a sbe-lamb  of  a twelvemonth,  to  a 
crooked-pated,  old  cuckuldly  ram,  out  of  all 
reasonable  match.  If  thou  lx'’sl  not  damn'd 
fur  this,  the  devil  himself  will  have  no  shep- 
herds ; 1 cannot  see  else  how  thou  shouldst 
'scape. 

Cor.  Here  comes  young  master  Ganymede, 
my  new  mistress’  brother. 

Enter  Rosalind,  reading  a paper. 

Ros.  From  the  east  to  western  /«d, 

No  jewel  is  like  Hosalind. 

Her  icorth.  being  mounted  on  the  wind. 
Though  all  the  world  bears  Rosalind. 

AU  the  pieiHres,fnu'est  /in’d,f 
Are  but  black  to  Eosalind. 

Let  no  face  be  kent  in  mind, 

But  thefairX  qf  Kotidind. 

Touch.  I’ll  rhyme  you  so,  eight  years  toge- 
ther; dinners,  and  suppers,  and  slee])ing  hours 
exceptetl : it  is  the  rignt  bulter-woman^s  rank 
to  market. 

Ros.  Out,  fool! 

Touch.  For  a taste : 

If  a hart  do  lack  a hind, 

I Let  him  seek  out  Rosalind, 

if  the  eat  will  q/ter  kind. 

So,  be  sure,  will  Rosalind. 
Winter-garments  must  be  lin'd. 

So  must  slender  Rosalind. 

They  that  reap,  must  sheaf  and  bind; 

Then  to  cart  with  Rosalind. 

Sweetest  nut  hath  sounst  rind. 

Such  a nut  is  Rosalind. 

He  that  sweelcst  rose  will  find, 

Mustjind  lore’s  prick,  and  Rosalind. 

This  is  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses;  Why  do 
you  infect  yourself  with  them. 

Ros.  Peace,  you  dull  fool ; 1 found  them  on 
a tree. 

Touch.  Truly  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 

Ros.  I1|  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I shall 
j^ff  it  wilii  a medlar:  then  it  will  be  the  ear- 
liest fruit  in  the  country : for  you’ll  be  rotten 
e’er  you  be  half  ripe,  and  that’s  the  right  virtue 
of  the  medlar. 

Touch.  You  have  said ; but  whether  wisely 
or  no,  let  the  forest  judge. 

£n/cr  Cf.lia,  reading-  a paper. 

Ros.  Peace ! 

Here  comes  my  sister,  reading;  stand  aside> 

Cel.  Why  should  this  desert  silent  be? 

Tor  if  is  unpeopled?  No ; 

Tomruft  I'll  hang  on  every  tree. 

That  shall  cirdi  sc^ing-s  sAoir. 

Some,  koto  bri^  the  /i/s  of  man 
Runs  his  eiring  pilgrimage  ; 

That  the  stretching  qf  a span 
Buckles  in  his  sum  of  age. 

• Uo«xpvrtenc<>d  f Detineated. 
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Some,  iff  violated  vow$ 

*1wiTi  the  oouU  qfjfriend  and  friend  r 
But  upon  the  faireot  bouf'ks, 

<>rat  every  ientence’  end, 

WiU  I Rooatinda  icriie ; 

Teaching  ail  that  rrorf,  to  know 
The  qmntetsenee  ^ every  eprite 
Heaven  wotdd  in  little  show. 

Uter^ore  heaven  nature  cha>  g'd 
That  one  body  should  be  fil'd 
With  all  graces  wide  enlarg’d: 

Nature  presently  distill  a 
Helen’s  cheek,  but  not  her  heart ; 

Cleopatra’s  mt{jesty ; 

Atalanta’s  better  part ; 

Sad  Lneretia's  modesty. 

Thia  Rosalind  of  many  parts 
By  heavenly  synod  was  devis’d ; 

Of  tmtny  faces,  eyes,  and  hearts, 

To  hare  the  touches*  dearest  priz'd.  ' 
Heaven  would  that  she  these  gi/ts  shouhl 
And  I to  lire  and  die  her  slave. 

Ros.  O roost  gentle  Jupiter! — what  tedious 
homily  of  love  have  you  wearied  your  parishion- 
ers withal,  and  never  cried,  Have  patience, 
good  peo]^  ! 

Cel.  How  now  I back  friends ; — Shepherd, 
go  oflf  a little rGo  w ith  him,  sirrah. 

Touch.  Coroe,  shepherd,  let  us  make  an  ho- 
nourable retreat;  though  not  with  bag  and 
baggage,  yet  with  scriu  and  scrippage. 

[Exeunt  Corin  atul  Touchstone. 

Csl.  Didst  thou  bear  these  verses  ? 

Ros.  O,  ves,  I heard  them  all, and  more  too; 
for  some  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  than 
the  verses  would  bear. 

Cel.  That’s  no  matter ; the  feet  ought  bear 
the  verses. 

Ros.  Ay,  but  the  feet  w*ere  lame,  and  could 
not  bear  themselves  without  (he  verse,  and 
therefore  stood  lamely  in  the  verse. 

Cel.  But  didst  thou  hear,  without  wondering 
how  thy  name  should  be  hanged  and  car>’ea  i 
upon  these  trees  ? 

Ros.  I was  seven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  the 
wonder,  before  you  came ; for  look  here  what 
1 found  on  a palm-tree:  I was  never  so  be- 
rhymed since  rythagnras’  time,  that  I was  an 
Irish  rat,  which  1 can  hardly  remember. 

Cel.  Trow  you,  who  bath  dune  this? 

Ros.  Is  it  a mao? 

CeL  And  a chain,  that  you  once  wore,  about 
his  neck:  Change  you  colour? 

Ros.  I pr’ythee,  who  ? 

Cel.  O lord,  lord!  it  is  a hard  matter  foi 
friends  to  meet ; but  mountains  may  be  removed 
with  earthquakes,  and  so  encounter. 

Ros.  Nay,  but  who  is  it  ? 

Cel.  Is  it  possible? 

Ros.  Nay,  1 pray  thee  now.  with  most  peti- 
tionary venemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

Cel.  O wonderful,  wonderful,  and  most  won- 
derful wonderful,  and  yet  a^n  wonderful, 
and  after  that  out  of  all  whooping  ft 

Ros.  Good  my  complexion ! dost  thou  think, 
though  I am  caparison’d  like  a roan,  I have  a 
doublet  and  hose  in  my  disposition  ? One  inch 
of  delay  more  is  a South-sea  off  discovery.  I 
pr'ythee,  tell  me,  who  is  it  7 auickly,  and  speak 
apace:  1 would  thou  coulast  stammer,  that 
thou  might’st  pour  this  concealed  man  out  of 
thy  mouth,  as  wine  comes  out  of  narrow- 
mouth’d  bottle;  either  too  much  at  once,  or 
Rone  at  all.  1 pr’ythee  take  the  cork  out  of 
thy  mouth,  that!  may  drink  thy  tidings. 

s KcaUuc-;.  f Out  of  all  meatuik. 


Cel.  So  you  may  put  a man  in  your  belly. 

Ros.  Is  he  of  Goa's  making?  what  manne** 
of  man  ? Is  his  head  worth  a hat,  or  his  chin 
worth  a beard  f 

Cel.  Nay,  he  hath  but  a little  beard. 

Ros.  Why.  God  will  send  more,  if  the  man 
will  be  thankful : let  roe  stay  the  growth  of  his 
beard,  if  thou  delay  me  not  the  Iwowledge  of 
his  chin. 

CeL  It  is  young  Orlando ; that  tripp’d  up  the 
wrestler’s  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  in  an 
instant. 

Ros.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking;  speak 
sad  brow,  and  true  ipaid.* 

Cel.  ITailh,  coz,  'Us  he. 

Ros,  Orlando? 

Cc/.  Orlando. 

Ros.  Alas  the  day  I what  shall  I do  with  my 
doublet  and  hoSe? — What  did  he,  when  thou 
saw’st  him?  What  said  he?  How  look'd  he? 
Wherein  went  he  ?t  What  makes  he  here?  Did 
he  ask  for  me  ? Where  remains  he  ? How  part- 
ed be  wiUi  thee  ? and  when  shall  Utou  see  him 
again?  Answer  me  in  one  word. 

Cel.  You  must  borrow  me  Garagantua’sf 
mouth  first:  ’tisa  word  too  great  fur  any  mouth 
of  this  age’s  size : To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these 
particulars,  is  more  than  to  answer  in  a catc- 
I chism. 

I Ros.  But  doth  he  know  that  I am  in  this 
[forest,  and  in  man’s  apparel?  I»oks  he  as 
freshly  as  he  did  the  day  ne  wrestled  ? 

CeL  It  is  as  easy  to  count  atomies.^  as  to  re- 
solve the  propositions  of  a lover:— hut  take  a 
taste  of  my  finding  him,  and  relish  it  with  a 

good  observance.  1 found  him  under  a tree, 
ke  a dropp'd  acorn. 

Ros.  It  may  well  be  called  Jove’s  tree,  when 
it  drops  forth  such  fruit. 

CeL  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

Ros.  Proceed. 

Cel.  There  lay  he,  stretched  along,  like  a 
wounded  knight. 

Ros.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a sight,  it 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

CeL  Cry,  holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I pr’ythee ; it 
curvets  ve^'  unseasonaoly.  He  was  furtiishcd 
like  a hunter. 

Ros.  O ominous!  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 
CeL  I would  sing  my  song  without  a Surden* 
thou  bring'st  me  out  of  tune. 

Ros.  Do  you  not  know  I am  a woman?  when 
I think,  I must  speak.  Sweet,  say  on. 

£nfer  Orlanpo and  Jaqucs. 

CeL  You  bring  me  out; — Soft ! comes  he  not 
here? 

Ros.  Tis  he;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Celia  <md  Kosalind  retire. 
Jaq.  1 thank  you  for  your  company ; but, 
good  faith,  1 had  as  lief  have  b^n  myself 
alone. 

OrL  And  so  bad  I ; but  yet,  for  fashion  sake, 
I thank  you  too  for  your  society. 

Jaq.  God  be  with  you ; let’s  meet  as  little  as 
we  can. 

Ort.  I do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangers 
Jaq.  I pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with 
writing  love-songs  in  their  barks. 

OrL  1 pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verses 
with  reauing  tliem  ill-favouredly. 

Jaq.  Rosalind  is  your  love's  name  ? 

On.  Yes,  just. 

Jaq,  1 do  not  like  her  name. 

• SnMk  fcriouily  ami  honculy.  t How  was  he  drewed* 
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OrL  There  wai  do  thought  of  pleasing  yon,  | Ro$.  With  Ibis  sliephcrdcss,  my  sister ; bore 
when  she  was  christened.  in  the  skirts  ul'  the  furest,  like  Iriuiic  upon  a 


Jao.  What  stature  is  she  off 

On.  Jnst  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  arc  full  of  pretty  answers : Have 
you  not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths’ 
wives,  and  conned  them  out  of  rings  ? 

OH.  Not  so ; but  1 answer  you  right  painted 
cloth,*  from  whence  you  have  studied  your 
questions. 

Jaq.  You  have  a nimble  wit:  I think  it  was 
made  of  Atalanta's  heels.  Will  you  sit  down 
with  me?  and  we  two  will  rail  against  our 
mistress  the  world,  and  all  our  misery. 

Or/.  1 will  chide  no  breather  in  Uic  world, 
but  myself;  against  whom  I know  most  faults. 

Jaq.  The  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in 
love. 

Or/.  *Tis  a fault  I will  not  change  for  your 
best  virtue.  I am  weary  of  you. 

Jtuf.  By  my  troth,  1 was  seeking  for  a fool, 
when  I found  you. 

Or/.  He  is  drowned  in  the  brook ; look  but 
in  and  you  shall  see  him. 

Jaq.  There  shall  1 see  mine  own  figitre. 

Or/.  Which  1 take  to  be  either  a fool,  or  a 
cypher. 

Jaq.  ril  tarry  no  longer  with  you : farewell, 
good  aignior  love. 

Or/.  1 am  glad  of  your  departure ; adieu, 
good  monsieur  melancooly. 

[^xn7  jA«ues. — Celia  and  Rosalind 
come  forward. 

Roe.  I will  speak  to  him  like  a saucy  lacquey, 
and  under  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  liim. 
—Do  you  hear,  forester  ? 

Or/.  Very  well;  What  would  >ou? 

Roe,  1 pray  you.  wbat  is’t  a clock  / 

OrL  You  shoulu  ask  me,  what  time  o’day  ; 
there’s  no  clock  in  the  forest. 

Roe.  Then  there  is  no  trne  lover  in  the  fu- 
rest; else  sighing  every  minute,  and  groaning 
eveiy  hour,  would  detect  the  lazy  foot  of  time, 
as  well  as  a cluck. 

Or/.  And  wby  not  the  swiA  foot  of  time  7 
had  not  that  been  as  proper  ? 

/?os.  By  no  means,  Sir:  Time  travels  in  di- 
vers paces  with  divers  persons : I’ll  tell  you 
wIk)  time  ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal, 
who  time  gallops  withal,  and  who  be  stands 
still  withal. 

Oi7.  1 pr’ythee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal  ? 

Ro$.  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a youngmaid, 
between  the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the 
day  it  Is  solemnized : if  the  interim  be  but  a 
se’noigbt,  time's  pace  is  so  hard  that  it  seems 
the  length  of  seven  years. 

OH.  Who  arables  time  withal  ? 

Rot.  With  a priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a 
rich  man  t^t  hath  not  the  gout : for  the  one 
sleeps  easily,  because  he  cannot  study ; and 
the  other  lives  merrily,  because  be  feels  no 
pain : the  one  lacking  tne  burden  of  lean  and 
wasteful  learning : the  other  knowing  no  bur- 
den of  heavy  t^ious  penury : These  time 
ambles  withal. 

OH.  Who  doth  he  gallop  withal  7 

Rot.  With  a thief  to  the  gallows : for  though 
be  go  as  softly  as  foot  can  lall,  be  thinks  him- 
self too  soon  there. 

Orl.  Who  stays  it  still  witlial  7 

Rot.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation  : for  they 
sleep  i ctween  term  and  term,  and  then  Uiey 
perceive  not  how  lime  moves. 

Or/.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth? 

* An  Allurioo  to  the  moral  Ki>tcncc«  on  oU  UpCitry 
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Orl.  Are  you  native  of  tliis  place  7 

Roe.  As  the  coney,  that  you  see  dwell  where 
she  is  kindled. 

Orl.  Your  accent  issomethiDg  finer  than  you 
could  purchase  in  so  removed*  a dwelling. 

Rot.  I have  been  told  so  of  many  : but,  in- 
deed, an  old  religious  uncle  of  mine  taught  iiio 
to  s|X'ak,  who  w as  in  his  youth  an  inlandt  man; 
one  that  knew  cuurtshi]>  too  well,  ibr  Uiere  he 
fell  in  love.  1 have  heard  iiini  read  many  lec- 
tures against  it ; and  L tliank  God,  I am  not  a 
woman,  to  be  touched  with  so  many  giddy  of- 
fences as  lie  hath  generally  taxed  tiicir  whulu 
sex  withal. 

Orl.  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils,  that  he  laid  to  Uie  charge  of  women  t 

Roe.  There  were  none  principal ; they  were 
all  like  one  another,  as  ualfpcnce  are ; cvei-y 
one  fault  seeming  monstrous,  till  his  tellow 
fault  came  to  match  it. 

Orl.  I pr’ytlice,  recount  some  of  them. 

Rot.  No ; 1 will  not  cast  away  my  physic, 
but  on  those  that  are  sick.  There  is  a man 
haunts  the  forest,  that  abuses  our  young  planus 
with  carving  Rosalind  on  their  barks;  hanga 
odes  upon  hawthorns,  and  elegies  on  bram- 
bles; all,  forsooth,  deifying  the  name  of  Rosa- 
lind : if  1 could  meet  that  fancy-monger,  I 
would  give  him  gome  good  counsel,  tor  he 
seein.s  to  have  tiic  quotidian  of  love  iqx>n  him. 

Orl.  1 am  be  tlnit  is  so  love  shaked  ; 1 pray 
you,  tell  me  your  remedy. 

Ros.  There  is  nunc  of  my  uncle’s  marks  upon 
you:  he  taught  me  how  to  know  a man  in  love; 
in  w hich  cage  of  rushes,  1 am  sure,  you  are  not 
prisoner. 

Orl.  What  were  his  marks  7 

Hot.  A lean  cheek  ; which  you  have  nut:  a 
blue  eye,  and  sunken;  which  you  have  not; 
an  unquestionable  spirit  ;t  ^vhich  you  havo 
not:  a beard  neglected  ; which  you  nave  not : 
— but  1 pardon  you  lor  that;  for,  simply,  your 
having^  in  beard  is  a younger  brother’s  revenue: 
— Then  your  hose  should  be  ungartered,  your 
bonnet  unhanded,  your  sleeve  unbuttoned, 
your  shoe  untied,  and  every  tiling  about  you 
demonstrating  a careless  desolation.  But  you 
are  no  such  man;  you  are  ratlierpoint-dcviccjj 
in  your  accoutrements;  as  loving  yourscll, 
than  seeming  the  lover  of  any  other. 

Orl.  Fair  youth,  1 would  I could  make  (hee 
believe  1 love. 

Rot.  Me  believe  it  ? you  may  as  soon  make 
her  that  you  love  believe  it ; which,  1 warrant, 
she  is  aptcr  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  dues : 
that  is  one  of  the  points  in  the  which  women 
still  give  the  lie  to  Uieir  consciences.  But,  in 
good  sootli,  arc  you  he  that  hangs  the  verses 
on  the  trees,  wherein  Rosalind  is  so  admired  ? 

Orl.  f swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  while 
band  of  Rosalind,  1 am  tliat  he,  that  unfortu- 
nate he. 

Rot.  But  are  3’ou  so  much  in  love  as  your 
rhymes  speak  7 

Orl.  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  express 
bow  much. 

Rot.  Love  is  merely  a madness;  and,  I tell 
you,  deserves  as  well  a dark  house  and  a 
whip,  as  madmen  do:  and  the  reason  why 
they  arc  not  so  punished  and  cured,  is,  tliat 
tlie  lunacy  is  so  oidinuiy,  that  the  whippcis 
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«re  in  loro  too:  Yet  I profcM  (Hiring  it  bj 
oounsel. 

Orl.  Did  you  ever  cure  anv  so  ? 

Ho*.  Yc«,  one;  and  in  tuis  manner.  He 
was  to  imagine  me  bis  love,  his  mistress : and 
1 set  him  every  day  to  woo  me:  At  which 
time  would  I,  being  but  a moonish*  youth. 

f[rivve,  be  efiemlnate,  changeable,  loninng,  ana 
iking;  proud,  fantastical,  apish,  shuluw,  in- 
constant, full  of  tears,  full  of  smiles  ; for  every 
passion  something,  and  for  no  passion  truly 
any  thing,  as  boys  and  women  are  for  the  most 
part  cattle  of  this  colour : would  now  like  him, 
now  loatli  him ; then  entertain  him,  then  for- 
swear him:  now  weep  for  him,  then  spit  at 
liini ; that  I drave  my  suitor  from  his  mad  hu- 
mour of  love,  to  a living  humour  of  madness  ; 
which  was.  to  forswear  the  full  stream  of  the 
world,  and  to  live  in  a nook  merely  monastic; 
And  thus  1 cured  him ; and  this  way  will  I 
take  upon  me  to  wash  tout  liver  as  clean  as  a 
sound  sheep’s  heart,  that  there  shall  not  be 
one  spot  of  love  in’t. 

Or/.  I would  not  be  cured^  youth. 

Hot.  I would  cure  you,  if  you  would  but 
call  me  Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my 
cote,  and  woo  me.  . 

Ori.  Now,  by  the  faith  of  my  love,  I will ; 
tell  me  where  it  is. 

Rot.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  TU  show  it  you  : 
and,  by  the  way,  you  shall  tell  me  where  in 
the  forest  you  live : Will  you  to  ? 

Ori.  With  all  my  heart,  good  youUi. 

Rot.  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosalind: — 
Come,  sister,  will  you  go?  [£j:ck>i^ 

SCESE  III. 

£a<er  Todchstonb  and  Audrey;  Jaqubs  at  a 
dittance,  ob$trviitg  them.  j 

Timek.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey ; I will 
fetch  up  your  goats,  Audrey;  And  how,  Aud- 
rey ? nm  I the  man  yet  I Dotn  tny  simple  leature 
content  you  ? 

And.  Your  features!  Lord  warrant  us ! what 
features  ? 

Touch.  I am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as 
the  most  CTOricioust  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was 
among  the  Goths. 

Jaq.  O knowledge  ill-inhabited  !t  worse 
than  Jove  in  a thatin’d  Iiouho  ! [Atidt. 

7\mch.  When  a man’s  verses  cannot  be  un- 
derstood, nor  a man’s  good  w it  seconded  with 
the  forward  child,  understanding,  it  strikes  a 
nmn  more  dead  than  a great  reckoning  in  a 
little  room: — Truly,  1 would  the  gods  had 
made  thee  poetical. 

Aud.  Ido  not  know  what  poetical  is:  Is  it 
honest  in  deed  and  word  ? Is  it  u true  thing  ? 

To$uh.  No,  tnily  ; for  the  truest  poetry  is  the 
roost  feigning ; and  lovers  are  given  to  ptH*iry  ; 
and  what  they  sw'i^r  in  poetry,  mayjbie  said, 
as  lovers,  the)  do  feign. 

Aud.  I>o  you  wish  then,  (hat  the  gods  had 
made  me  poetical  ? 

Touch.  1 do,  truly  ; for  tlicu  swear’st  to  me. 
thou  art  honest;  now,  if  thou  wort  a iHK.‘t,  1 
might  Imvc  some  hope  thou  rii<lst  feign. 

Aud.  W«)uhl  you  not  Iwive  me  hunesl? 

Touch.  No  truly,  unless  tlum  wert  hard  fa- 
vour’d: for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to 
have  honey  a sauce  (o  sugar. 

Jag.  A material  foiil  \Atidf. 

And.  Well,  1 am  not  fair;  and  therefore  1 
pray  the  gods  make  me  honest ! 

• VArUU>le.  i L**ci«tout.  4 in-lodged. 
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Touch.  Truly,  (ted  to  cast  away  bones^  up- 
on a foul  slut,  were  to  put  good  s>eat  into  aa 
unclean  dish. 

Aud.  1 am  not  a slut,  though  I thank  the 
gods  1 am  foul.* 

Touch,  Well,  praised  be  tbe  gods  for  thy  foul 
ness  ! sluttishuess  may  come  hereafter.  Kut 
be  it  as  it  may  be,  I will  marry  thee ; and  u 
that  end,  1 have  bwa  with  8ir  t^iver  Martext, 
tbo  vicar  of  the  next  village;  who  hath  pro- 
mised to  meet  me  io  this  ^ace  of  the  forest, 
and  to  couple  us. 

Jag.  I would  fain  see  this  meeting.  [Atide. 

Aud.  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy  ! 

Touch.  Amen.  A man  may,  it  he  were  of  a 
fearful  heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt ; for  here 
we  have  no  temple  but  the  w'ood,  no  assembly 
i but  horn-beasts.  But  what  though?  ! 

As  horns  are  odious,  they  are  necessa^'.  it  is 
said, — Many  a man  Knows  no  end  of  bis  goods: 
right : many  a man  has  rood  horns,  and  knows 
DO  end  of  them.  Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of 
his  wife,  'Us  none  of  his  own  getting.  Homs  f 

Even  so : Poor  men  alone ; No,  no ; 

the  noblest  deer  bath  them  as  huge  as  the  ras- 
cal.t Is  the  single  man  therefore  bless^f 
No  : AS  a wall’d  low'n  is  more  worthier  tluui  a 
village,  so  is  tbe  forehead  of  a married  man 
more  nunourabie  than  the  bare  brow  of  a bach- 
elor : and  by  how  much  detencet  is  better  than 
Do  skill,  by  so  much  is  a born  more  precious 
than  to  want 

Eater  Sir  OttvER  Martext. 

Here  comes  Sir  Oliver: — Sir  Oliver  Martext, 
you  are  well  met:  Will  you  despatch  ns  heie 
under  tliis  tree,  or  shall  we  go  wito  you  to  your 
cbsu^l? 

Oil.  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  wo- 
man t 

Touch.  1 will  not  take  her  ongiA  of  any  man. 

Sir  OU.  Truly,  she  most  be  given,  or  the 
marriage  is  not  lawful. 

Jaq.  (Discercriag  Aimsc{/*.]  Proceed,  pro- 
ceed ; I'll  nve  her. 

Touch.  Good  even,  good  master  IKhut  m 
cmiVt:  How  do  you,  Sirf  You  are  very  w^l 
met:  God’ild  yoo^  for  yoar  last  com|»ny:  I 
am  very  glad  to  see  you  Even  a toy  in  hand 
here,  Sir: — Nay  ; pray,  be  cover’d. 

Jaq.  Will  you  be  married,  motley  ? 

Tbndt  As  the  ox  hath  ms  bow,U  Sir,  tbe 
boree  his  curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bells,  so  man 
hath  his  desires  : and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wed- 
lock would  be  nibbling. 

Jag.  And  will  you,  being  a mao  of  yonr 
breeding,  be  iimrried  under  a bush,  like  a beg- 
gar! Get  }ou  to  church,  and  have  a giHMl 
priest  that  can  tell  you  what  marriage  is : this 
fellow  will  but  join  you  together  as  they  join 
wainscoat ; then  one  of  you  will  prove  a shrunk 
pannel,  and,  like  green  timber,  warn,  warp. 

Touch.  1 am  not  in  the  mind  but  1 were  bet- 
ter to  be  married  of  him  than  of  another : for 
ho  is  not  like  to  marry  mo  well : and  not  being 
well  married,  it  will  be  a gooa  excuse  fur  me 
hcreafler  to  leave  my  wife.  [Aside. 

Jag.  Go  thou  witn  me,  and  let  roe  counsel 
thee. 

Touch.  Come,  sweet  Aiulrcy : 

Wc  must  be  married,  or  we  must  live  in  bawdry, 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver! 

Not — O sweet  Oliver, 

O brave  Oliver, 
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me  not  bebi*  thee ; 

Hut — Wind  away, 

He^ne,  Inay, 

I will  not  to  wedding  wf  Ibee. 
f£jre>atf  Jaq.  Toutm.  sad  AitOBBT. 

Sir  (ML  Tie  no  matter:  ne'er  a fantastical 
Knave  of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my 
calling.  [£»t. 

SCEKE  IV* — The  »aw. — Before  a CoUage. 

Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Ros.  Never  talk  to  me,  1 will  weep. 

Cel.  Do,  t pr’ythee;  but  yet  luive  the  grace 
to  consider,  tnat  lean  do  not  become  a mao. 

fto».  Hut  bare  I not  cause  to  weep? 

Cel.  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire; 
therefore  weep. 

Ros.  His  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  col- 
our. 

Cel.  Sometliing  browner  than  Judas’:  mar-  i 
ry,  his  kisses  are  Judas'  own  children.  : 

Ros.  rfaith,  his  hair  is  of  a good  colour.  I 

Cel.  An  excellent  colour  : your  chesnut  was  I 
ever  the  only  colour.  | 

Rob.  And  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  sanctity  as 
the  touch  of  holy  bread. 

Cel.  He  bath  bought  a pair  of  cast  lips  of 
Diana:  a nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  kisses  not 
more  religiously ; the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in 
them. 

Ros.  But  why  did  he  swear  he  would  come 
this  morning,  and  comes  not? 

Cel.  Nay  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 

Roi.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Cel.  Yes  : J think  he  is  not  a pick-purse, 
nor  a horse-stealer;  but  for  liit  verity  in  love, 

1 do  think  him  as  concave  as  a cover'd  goblet, 
or  a worm-eaten  nut. 

Ros.  Not  true  in  love  ? 

Cel.  Yes,  when  be  is  in ; but,  I think,  he  is 
not  in. 

Ros.  You  have  heard  him  swear  tkrwnrighl 
be  was. 

Cel.  iVa»  is  not  is:  besides,  the  oath  of  a 
lOver  is  no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a tapster; 
they  are  both  the  coofinnera  of  false  reckon- 
ings: He  attends  here  in  the  forest  on  the  dnke 
your  father. 

Ros.  I met  the  dnke  yesterday,  and  had 
much  question*  with  him : He  asked  me,  of 
what  parentage  1 was  : I told  him,  of  as  good 
as  he ; so  he  laugh'd,  and  let  me  go.  But 
what  talk  we  of  fathers,  when  there  is  such  a 
man  as  Orlando  ? 

Cr/.  O,  that’s  a brave  man  ! be  writes  brave 
verses,  speaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths, 
and  brraks  them  bravely,  quite  traverse,  a- 
thwart  the  heart  of  his  lover  ;t  as  apuny  tilter, 
that  spurs  bit  horse  but  on  one  side,  breaks 
his  staff  like  a noble  goose : but  alls  brave, 
that  yonlh  mounts,  and  folly  guides  :~Wbo 
comes  here? 

Enter  CoRis. 

Cor.  Mistress,  and  master,  you  have  oft  in- 
quired 

After  the  shepherd  that  complain’d  of  love ; 
Who  you  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  turf. 
Praising  the  proud  disdainful  shepherdess 
fhat  was  his  mistress. 

Cel.  Well,  and  what  of  him? 

Cor.  If  you  will  see  a pageant  truly  play’d. 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  glow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain, 
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Go  hence  a little,  and  I shall  conduct  you. 

If  you  wilt  mark  it. 

Ros.  O,  come.  Jet  us  remove ; 

The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  in  love 
Bring  us  onto  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
rU  prove  a busy  actor  in  their  play. 

SCENE  V. — Anotkor  port  <tf  ike  Eormt. 
Enter  Silvius  and  Phebb. 

SiL  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me ; do  not, 
Pliebe : 

Say,  that  you  love  me  not ; but  say  not  so 
III  bitterness:  The  common  executioner. 
Whose  heart  the  accustom’d  sight  of  deatik 
makes  hard, 

Palls  not  tlie  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck. 

Hut  first  begs  pardon  : Will  you  sterner  be 
Tiian  be  that  uies  ana  lives  by  bloody  drops? 

Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Corin,  at  a dis- 
tanee, 

Pke.  I would  not  be  thy  executioner; 

I fly  tiiee,  for  1 would  not  injure  thee. 

Thou  tell'st  me,  tJiere  is  murder  in  mine  eye  : 
Tis  pretty,  sure,  and  very  prol;ablc. 

That  eyesj — tliat  arc  the  frail'st  and  softest 
things, 

Who  shut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies, — 
Should  be  call’d  tyrants,  butchers,  murderers  f 
Now  1 do  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 
And,  if  Diine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  tiicm 
kill  thee ; [down: 

Now  counterfeit  to  swoon ; why  now  fall 
Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shame,  for  shame. 
Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in 
thee : 

Scratch  thee  but  with  a pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  scar  of  it ; lean  but  upon  a rush 
'Hie  cicatrice  and  capable  impressure 
Thy  palm  some  moment  keeps : but  now  mine 
eves. 

Which  1 nave  darted  at  thcc,  hurt  tliee  not; 
Nor,  1 am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  do  hurt. 

Sil.  O dear  Phebe, 

If  ever,  (as  that  ever  may  be  near.) 

You  meet  in  some  fresh  cheek  tnc  power  of 
fancy,* 

Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  love’s  keen  arrows  make. 

Phe.  Hut,  till  that  time, 

Come  not  tliou  near  me : and,  when  that  time 
comes. 

Afflict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 

As,  till  that  time,  1 shall  not  pity  thee. 

Ros.  And  whv,!  pray  you?  [.idraacia^.]  Who 
might  be  your  mother. 

That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once. 

Over  the  wretched?  What  though  you  have 
more  beauty, 

(As,  by  my  tJth,  1 see  no  more  in  you 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bod,l 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless  ? [me  ? 
Why,  what  means  this?  Why  do  you  louk  on 
1 see  no  more  in  you,  Uian  in  the  ordinary 
Of  nature’s  sale-work : — Od's  my  little  life  ! 

I think,  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too : — 
No,  ’faith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  after  it 
Tis  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black-silk  hair. 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  yonr  cheek  of  cream, 
Hiat  can  entame  my  spirits  to  your  worship.— 
You  foolish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  you  follow 
her, 
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Like  tcaUi,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain  ? 
S'uii  arc  a thousand  times  a uropercr  man. 
Than  she  a woman  : ’TissuchroolsasyoUfluren; 
That  make  the  world  full  of  ill-favour  u chil- 
Tis  not  her  glass,  but  you,  that  flatters  her ; 
And  out  of  jou  she  sees  herself  more  proper, 
riian  any  ot  her  lineaments  can  show  her. — 
Itut,  mistress,  know  yourself;  down  on  your 
knees,  [love; 

And  thank  heaven,  fasting,  for  a good  man’s 
I'or  1 must  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear,— > 

Sell  when  you  can  ; you  are  not  for  all  markets: 
Cry  the  man  mercy  ; lore  him;  take  his  offer; 
I'oul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a scoffer. 
8o  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd  ;— fare  you  well. 
Phe.  Sweet  youth,  1 pray  you  chiJe  a year 
together ; 

I had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 
He’s  fallen  in  lovewitb  her  foulness,  and 


she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  ancer:  If  it  be  ho,  as 
fast  as  she  answers  thee  willi  frowning  looks. 
I’ll  sauce  her  with  bitter  words. — Why  look  you 
so  upon  me  ? 

Phf.  For  no  ill  will  1 bear  you. 

Rns.  I pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me, 
For  1 am  falser  than  vows  made  in  wine ; 
Uesides,  I like  you  not:  If  you  will  know  my 
house, 

T'is  at  the  tuft  of  olives,  here  hartl  by 
M'ill  you  go,  sister  ? — Shepherd,  uly  herhord: — 
1 N»me,  sister ; — Shepherdess,  Iook  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  nroud  : though  all  the  world  coula 
None  could  bo  so  abus'd  in  sight  as  be.  [see, 
Come,  to  our  flock. 

iEsatnl  Rosalind,  Cf.lia,  and  Corin. 
cad  shepherd ! now  1 find  thy  sa\^  of 
might ; 

IVho  ever  iov'Jy  that  lov'd  not  at  Jirst  sight  ? 

Sil.  Sweet  Fhebe,— 

Phc.  Ha  ! what  say’st  thou,  Silvius  ? 
iSil.  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phe.  M'hy,  I am  soiry  forthec,  gentle  Silvius. 
6V/.  Wherever  sorrow  is,  relief  would  be; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love, 
lly  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  cxlennin’d. 

Phc.  Thou  h.ist  my  love ; Is  not  that  neigh- 
bourly ? 

Sil.  I would  have  you. 

Phc.  Why,  that  were  roTctoQsness. 

Silvius,  the  time  was,  (imt  I hated  thee; 

And  yet  it  is  not,  that  I bear  thee  love: 

Hut  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well, 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  me, 
I w ill  endure  ; and  I'll  employ  thee  too  : 

Hut  do  not  look  for  further  recompense, 

Than  tliincown  gladness  Uiat  thou  art  employ’d. 

Sil.  So  holv,  and  so  perfect  is  my  love. 

And  I in  surh  a poverty  of  grace. 

That  1 shall  think  it  a most  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
'I’hat  the  main  harvest  reaps;  loose  now  and 
A RcaUer'd  smile,  an<l  that  I'll  live  upon,  [then 
Phe.  Know 'st  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  mo 
ere  while? 

Sil.  Not  very  well,  but  I have  met  him  oft ; 
A nd  he  ha  I h bought  the  cottage,  and  the  bounds. 
That  the  olil  carlot  • once  was  master  of. 

J*he.  Tiiink  not  I love  him,  though  I ask  for 
him ; 

’Tis  hut  a |.cevish  t boy: — yet hetalks well;— 
Hut  w hut  care  1 for  words'?  yet  words  do  well, 
When  he  that  speaks  them  fdonscs  those  that 
lusir 

It  is  a pretty  y<»ulh  uolvrry  pretty: — 


But,  sure,  he's  proud  ; and  yet  bis  pride  be* 
comes  him : [him 

He'll  make  a proper  man : The  best  thing  in 
Is  his  complexion  ; ami  faster  than  his  tongue 
Bid  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 

He  is  not  tall ; yet  for  his  years  he's  tall : 

His  leg  is  but  so  so : and  yet  'tis  well : 

There  was  a jiretty  redness  in  his  lip ; 

A little  riper  and  more  lusty  red 
Than  that  mix'd  in  his  check;  ’twas  just  the 
difference 

Betwixt  the  constantred.  and  mingled  damask 
There  be  some  w omen,  Silvius,  had  they  mark'd 
him 

In  parcels  as  I did,  would  have  gone  near 
To  fall  in  love  with  him  : but,  fur  my  part, 

I love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not;  and  yet 
1 have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him : 
For  what  had  ho  to  do  to  chide  at  me  ? 

He  said,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair 
black  ,* 

And,  now  I am  remember'd,  scorn'd  at  me  : 

I marvel,  why  1 answer’ll  not  again  : 

But  that's  all  one;  omittance  is  no  quittance 
I’ll  write  to  him  a very  taunting  letter, 

And  thou  shalt  bear  it ; Wilt  thou,  Silvius  ? 
SU.  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Phe.  I'll  write  it  straight ; 

The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart : 

I will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  passing  short : 
Go  with  me,  Silvius.  lEreunt. 


SCENE  l.^The  same. 

Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Jaqucs. 

Jaq.  I pr'ythee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  bel- 
ter acquainted  with  thee. 

Ros.  They  say,  you  are  a melancholy  fellow. 

Jaq.  I am  eo;  I do  love  it  better  than  laugh- 

in;^ 

Itos.  Those,  that  are  in  extremity  of  either, 
are  abominable  fellows;  and  betray  themselves 
to  every  modern  censure,  worse  than  drunk- 
ards. 

Jaq.  Why,  His  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Ros.  Why  then,  'Us  good  to  be  a post. 

Jaq.  1 have  neither  tlic  scholar's  melancholy, 
which  is  emulation  ; nor  the  musician's,  which 
is  fantastical ; nor  the  courtier's,  wiiich  is 
proud;  nor  the  soldier’s^  which  is  ambitious; 
nor  the  lawyer’s,  which  is  {xilitic;  nor  Uie  la- 
dy’s. w'hicli  is  nice;*  nor  the  lover’s,  which  is 
all  these : bnt  it  is  a melancholy  of  mine  own, 
compounded  of  many  simples,  extracted  from 
many  objects:  and,  indeed,  the  sundry  con- 
templaUon  of  my  travels,  in  w hich  niy  oBen 
rumination  wraps  me,  is  a most  humorous  sad- 
ness. 

Ros.  A traveller!  By  my  faith,  you  have 
great  reason  to  be  sad : 1 fear,  you  have  sold 
your  own  lands,  to  see  other  men's;  then,  to 
have  soon  much,  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to 
have  rich  eyes  and  poor  hands. 

Jaq.  Yes,  1 have  gained  my  experience. 

Enter  Orlando. 

Ros.  And  your  experience  makes  you  sad:  1 
had  rather  have  a fool  to  make  me  merry,  Umn 
experience  to  make  me  sad  ; and  to  travel  fur 
it  too. 

Orl.  Good  day,  ami  harrincss,  dear  Rosa- 
lind! 

Jaq.  Nay  then,  Cud  be  wi’  you,  an  you  talk 
in  blank  verse.  ' [/v.n7. 
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Farewell,  monsieur  traveller:  Look, 
rmi  Ii5p,  and  wear  strange  suits ; disable*  all 
Ibe  benefits  of  your  own  country ; bo  out  of 
ioTe  with  your  nativity,  and  almost  cbidc  Ciod 
for  making  you  that  countenance  you  are ; or 
1 will  scarce  think  you  have  swam  in  a gon- 
— Why.  how  now,  ()rlan<lo ! where  nave 
you  been  all  this  while?  \'ou  a lover? — An 
you  serve  me  such  another  trick,  never  come 
10  my  sight  more. 

Or/.  My  fair  Rosaliud,  1 come  within  an 
.hour  of  my  promise. 

Ro#.  Break  an  hour’s  promise  in  love?  He 
that  w ill  divide  a minute  into  a thousand  parts, 
and  break  but  a part  of  the  thousandth  part  of 
a minute  in  the  affairs  of  love,  it  may  be  said 
of  him,  that  (’upid  bath  clapped  him  o'  the 
shoulder,  but  1 warrant  him  heart-whole. 

Or/.  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Ras.  Nay,  an  you  be  so  tardy,  come  no  more 
fn  my  sight ; 1 bad  as  lief  be  wooed  of  a snail. 
Or/.  Of  a snail  f 

Ros.  Ay,  of  a snail : for  though  he  comes 
slowly,  be  carries  his  house  on  iiis  head  ; a 
better  jointure.  1 think,  tlian  you  can  make  a 
woman : Besides,  he  brings  llis  destiny  with 
him. 

Orl.  W’hat’s  that  ? 

Ros.  Why,  horns ; which  such  as  you  are  fain 
to  be  beholden  to  your  wives  for:  but  he  comes 
anned  in  his  fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander 
of  bis  wife, 

Orl,  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker;  and  my  Rosa- 
lind is  virtuous. 

Ito9.  And  I am  your  Rosalind. 

Cet.  It  pleases  him  to  call  you  so;  but  he 
hath  a Rosalind  of  a better  leert  than  you. 

Ros.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me;  for  now  1 am 
in  a holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  con- 
sent: What  would  you  say  tome  now,  an  1 
'.verc  your  very  very  Rosalind  ? 

Orl.  I would  kiss,  before  I spoke. 

Ro$.  Nay,  you  w ere  better  S|)eak  first ; and 
when  you  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matte^ 
you  might  take  occasion  to  kiss.  Very’  good 
orators,  when  they  are  out,  they  will  spit;  and 
for  lovers,  lacking(Ood  warn  us !)  matter,  the 
cleanliest  shift  is  to  kiss. 

Orl,  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied  ? 

Rot.  Then  she  puU  you  to  entreaty,  and 
there  begins  new  matter. 

Orl.  W ho  could  be  out,  being  before  bts  be- 
loved mistress  ? 

Ko9.  Many,  that  should  yon,  if  I w ere  your 
mistress ; or  1 should  think  my  honesty  rutiker 
than  my  wit. 

Orl.  What,  of  my  suit? 

Koi.  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out 
of  your  suit.  Am  not  I your  Rosalind  ? 

Orl.  1 take  some  joy  to  say  you  arc,  because 
I would  be  talking  ol  her. 

Ro8.  W ell,  in  her  person,  I say — I will  not 
have  you. 

Orl.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I uie. 

Roh.  No,  faith,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor 
world  is  almost  six  thousand  years  old,  and  in 
all  this  time  there  was  not  any  man  died  in  his 
own  person,  videlicet^  in  a love-cause.  Troilus 
Imd  llis  brains  dashed  out  with  a Grecian  club; 
yet  he  did  what  he  could  to  die  before ; and  he 
18  one  of  the  patterns  of  love.  Ix*ander,  he 
would  have  lived  many  a fair  year,  though 
Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  had  not  been  for  a 
hot  raidsiimraer  night : for,  good  y oulh,  lie  went 
Lilt  forth  to  wash  liim  in  the  HcUfg[K)nt,  and, 
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being  taken  with  the  cramp,  was  drowned . 
and  the  foolish  chroniclers  of  that  age  found 
it  was— Hero  of  Sestns.  Hut  these  are  all 
lies;  men  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and 
worms  have  eaten  them,  but  not  fur  love. 

Or/.  1 would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of 
this  mind;  for,  I protest,  her  Rovvn  might  kill 
me. 

Roa.  By  this  hand,  it  w’iU  not  kill  a fly : But 
come,  now  1 will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a more 
coming-on  disposition  ; and  ask  me  what  you 
will,  1 will  grant  it. 

f>r/.  Then  love  me,  Rosalind. 

Rm.  Yes,  faith  will  I,  Fridays,  and  Satur- 
days, and  all. 

Orl.  And  wilt  thou  h.'ive  me? 

Ros.  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 
f>r/.  Wnat  say’st  thou? 

Ros.  Are  you  not  good  ? 

Orl.  I hope  so. 

Ros.  Why  then,  can  one  desire  loo  much  ot 
a good  thing? — Come,  sister,  you  shall  be  the 
priest,  and  marry  us. — Give  me  your  band, 
Orlando : — What  do  you  say,  sister  ? 

Orl.  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

(>/.  I cannot  say  the  words. 

Ros.  You  must  begin , lFi//yMi,Or//wds,— 

Cel.  Goto: Will  you,  Orlando,  have  to 

wife  this  Rosalind  ? 

Or/.  I will. 

Ros.  Ay,  but  when? 

Orl.  Why  now ; as  fast  as  she  can  marry  us. 
Ros.  Then  you  must  say, — / take  theSf  Rom- 
/iad,  for  teffe. 

Oft.  I take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Ros.  I might  ask  you  for  your  commission  ; 
but, — 1 do  take  thce,Orlando,  for  my  husband: 
There  a girl  goes  before  the  pric?t;  and,  cer- 
tainly, a woman’s  thought  runs  before  her 
actions. 

Orl.  So  do  all  thoughts : they  are  winged. 

Ros.  Now  tell  me,  how  long  you  would  have 
her,  after  you  have  possesseu  her. 

(M.  For  ever,  ana  a day. 

Ros.  Say  a day,  without  the  ever:  No,  no, 
Orlando;  men  are  April  when  they  woo,  De- 
cember when  they  wed : maids  are  May  w'hen 
they  are  maitls,  but  the  sky  changes  when  they 
are  wives.  1 will  be  more  jealous  of  thee  than 
a Barbary  cock-pigeon  over  his  hen ; more  cla- 
morous than  a parrot  against  rain  ; more  new- 
fangled than  an  ape ; more  giddy  in  my  desires 
than  a monkey  : 1 will  weep  for  nolluiig,  like 
Diana  in  the  lountain,  and  1 will  do  that  when 
you  are  disposed  to  be  merry  ; I will  laugh  UKe 
a hyen,  and  that  when  thou  art  inclined  to 
sleep. 

Or/.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so? 

Ilos.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I do. 

Orl.  O,  but  she  is  wise. 

Ros.  Or  else  she  could  not  have  the  wit  to 
do  this:  the  wiser,  the  waywarder:  Make  the 
doors*  upon  a woman’s  wit,  and  it  will  out  at 
the  casement ; shut  thj\t,  and  ’twill  out  at  the 
key-holc:  slop  that,  ’twill  fly  with  the  smoke 
out  at  the  chimney. 

Orl.  A man  that  had  a wife  vyith  such  a wit, 
he  might  siiy, — lVi<,  whither  wilt? 

Ros.  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it, 
till  you  met  your  wife’s  wit  going  to  your 
neighbour’s  bed. 

Orl.  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excuse 
that  ? 

Ros.  Marry,  to  say,— she  came  to  seek  you 
there.  You  shall  never  lake  her  without  her 

• i;ur  the  Jv-or». 
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answer)  unl««6  yoa  take  her  withont  Her 
tonfcue.  O)  Uial  woman  tlut  cannot  make 
Iter  fault  her  hutbaud’s  occasion,  let  her  ne?er 
uur»e  her  child  herself)  fur  she  will  breed  it 
like  a foul. 

OH.  Fur  these  two  bourS)  Hosalind,  I will 
leave  thee. 

Roi.  Alas,  dear  love,  1 cannot  lack  thee  two 
hours. 

OH.  I must  attend  the  dake  at  dinner;  by 
two  o'clock  1 %%ill  be  with  thee  a|^n.  j 

Ros.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  wavs ; — f j 
knew  what  you  would  prove ; my  friends  told 
me  as  much,  and  I thought  no  less : — that  flat- 
tering tongue  of  yours  won  me ’tis  but  otie 
cast  away,  and  so, ‘‘<<ome,  death. — Two  o’clock 
is  vour  hour? 
fM.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

Ros.  By  mv  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and 
so  (iod  menu  me,  and  by  aU  pretty  oaths  that 
are  not  dangerous,  if  you  break,  one  jot  of  your 

fomise.  or  come  one  minute  behind  your  hour, 
will  think  you  the  most  pathelical  break- 
promise,  and  the  most  hollow  lover,  and  the 
most  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rosalind,  that 
may  be  chosen  out  of  tne  grosQ  band  of  the  un- 
faithful: therefore  beware  my  censure*,  and 
keep  yonr  promise. 

Orl.  With  no  less  religion,  thui  if  (bou  wert 
indeed  rov  Rosalind : So,  adieu. 

Ros.  Well,  time  is  the  old  justice  that  exu- 
Bdnes  all  such  offenders,  and  let  time  try : 
Adieu ! [£;ri<  Oklando. 

Ccl.  You  have  simply  misused  our  sex  in 
your  love-prate : we  must  have  your  doublet 
and  hose  plucked  over  your  head,  and  show 
the  world  what  the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own 
nest. 

Ros.  O COE,  COE,  COE,  my  pretty  littls  ooe, 
that  thou  didst  know  bow  many  fathom  deep 
1 am  in  love ! But  it  cannot  be  sounded ; my 
affection  hath  an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay 
of  Portugal. 

CW.  Or  rather  bottomless ; that  as  fast  as  you 
pour  affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Ros.  No,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venus, 
that  was  begot  of  thought,*  conceived  of 
spleen,  and  Iwm  of  madness  ; that  blind  ras- 
cally tmy,  that  abuses  every  one's  eyes,  be- 
cause his  own  are  out,  let  him  bo  judge,  how 
deep  1 am  in  love : — I’ll  tell  thee,  Aliena,  1 
cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of  Orlando : I'll  go 
find  a shadow,  and  sigh  till  he  come. 

CH.  And  I’ll  sleep.  [Erciait. 

SCENE  //. — Another  pari  qf  the  Foiys#. 

Enitr  jAttOBS  <md  Lords,  tn  the  habit  ^ 
Foresters 

Jag.  Which  is  he  that  killed  the  deer? 

1 LfOrd.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jag,  Let’s  present  him  to  the  duke,  like  a 
Roman  conqueror ; and  it  would  do  well  to  set 
deer’s  Mrns  upon  bis  bead,  fur  a branch 
of  victory : — H^ve  you  no  song,  forester,  for 
this  purpose. 

2 Loro.  Yes,  Sir. 

Jag.  Sing  it ; ’Us  no  matter  bow  it  be  in  tune, 
so  it  make  noise  enough. 

Song. 

1.  What  shall  he  hare,  that  kill’d  the  deerT 
S.  Ilis  leather  sArtn,  and  horns  to  taemr. 

1.  Then  sing  hhn  home: 


Utrnttt  arni  tre  (Am  mat  bm ; J j" 

1.  Thyfathefs  father  store  it ; j 

2.  And  thu  father  bore  it ; 

All.  The  horn,  ike  hom,  the  lusty  ham. 

Is  not  a thmg  to  laugh  to  scorn, 

SCENE  m.—The  ForesL 
Enter  Rosalihd  and  Celia. 


Ros.  How  say  you  now  ? Is  it  not  past  two 
o’clock?  and  here  much  Orlando! 

Cel.  I warrant  you.  with  pure  love,  and 
troubled  brain,  he  natn  ta’en  nis  bow  and  ar- 
rows, aud  is  gone  forth — to  sleep : Look,  who 
comes  here. 


Enter  Silvios. 

Sil.  Mv  errand  is  to  you,  fair  youth ; — 

My  gentle  i'bebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 

\Giring  a tetter. 

I know  not  the  contents;  but^  as  1 guess, 

By  the  stern  brow,  and  waspish  action 
Which  she  did  use  as  she  wr.s  writing  of  U, 

It  bears  an  angry  tenor : pardon  roe, 

1 am  but  as  a guiltless  messenger. 

Ros.  Patience  herself  woula  startle  at  tliis 
letter. 

And  play  the  swaggerer;  bear  this,  bear  all : 
She  says,  lam  not  Fair;  that  I lack  manners; 
She  calls  me  proud  ; and,  that  she  could  nut 
love  me 

Were  man  as  rare  as  phoenix : Od’s  my  will  I 
Her  love  is  not  the  hare  that  1 do  bunt; 

Why  writes  she  so  to  me? — Well,  shepherd, 
This  is  a letter  of  your  own  device.  [well, 
Sil.  No,  I protest,  1 know'  not  the  contents  ^ 
Pbobe  did  write  it. 

Ros.  Come,  come,  you  are  a fool, 

And  turn'd  into  the  extremity  of  love. 

1 saw  her  hand : she  has  a leathern  hand, 

A freestone-colour'd  band ; 1 verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  ’twas  her 
hands ; 

She  has  a huswife’s  hand : but  that’s  no  matteri 
I say^  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 

This  IS  a man’s  invention,  and  his  hand. 

Sit.  Sure,  it  is  hers. 

Ros.  Why,  'Us  a boisterous  and  cruel  styles 
A style  for  challengers ; why,  she  defies  roe, 
Like  Turk  to  ChrisUan:  woman’s  genUe  brain 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  giant-rude  invention. 
Such  EUiiop  words,  blacker  in  their  effect 
Than  in  their  countenance  : — M ill  you  hear  the 
letter  ? 

Sil.  So  please  you,  for  1 never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Pbebe’s  crueltv. 

Ros.  She  Phebes  me : Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 

Art  thou  god  to  shepherd  tum'df  (Roads. 

TfuU  a maiden's  heart  hath  btan'd  ?— 

Can  a woman  rail  thus  ? 

Sil.  Call  you  this  railing? 

Ros.  WAy,  lAy  godhead  Uudopartf 

Wmrr'st  thou  with  a st'otnam’s  heaHf 
Did  you  ever  hear  such  railing  ? — 

Whiles  the  eye  of  man  did  ttoo  me. 

That  could  do  no  tengeauce*  to  me. — 
Meaning  me  a beast.— 

R the  seem  gf  your  hr^ht  eynet 
Have  pgteer  to  raise  such  love  in  mine, 
Alack^  m me  urhat  strange  eject 
Would  they  work  hi  rnild  a*i*tctt 
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y<m  tkid  rntf  / do  tore  ; 

Hotc  th^  prayers  mote  t 

Hff  (hat  brings  this  tore  to  theet 
LitiU  knovs  this  tore  in  me : 

And  by  him  seal  up  thy  mind; 
tVhether  ihnl  thy  youth  and  kind* 

Witt  ike  /aitiu'm  offer  take 
Of  me^  and  alt  that  I cun  make  ; 

Or  else  by  him  my  tore  deny^ 

And  then  I'll  stndy  how  to  die, 

SU.  Call  you  this  chiaitie  t 
Cel.  Alas,  poor  slirphoru! 

Roe.  Do  not  pity  him?  no,  ho  dosorron  no 
pity. — Wilt  tliou  love  such  a woman? — What, 
to  make  thee  an  instniment,  nnd  play  false 
strains  upon  thee  I not  to  be  endnred  ! — Well, 
fo  your  way  to  her.  (for  I see,  love  bath  made 
Utee  a tame  snake,)  and  say  this  to  her: — That 
if  she  love  me,  I charge  her  to  love  thee : if 
she  will  oot,  1 will  never  have  her,  unless  thou 
entreat  for  her. — If  von  be  a true  lover,  henc'e, 
nnd  oot  a word ; for  nere  comes  more  company. 

[Exit  81LVIUS. 

Enter  Oliver. 

Oii.  Good-morrow,  fair  ooea : Pray  you,  if 
^ou  know 

Where,  in  the  purlieust  of  this  forest,  stands 
A shcep-cote,  lenc’d  about  with  olive-trees  I 
Cel.  West  of  this  place,  down  in  tJie  neigh- 
bour bottom. 

The  rank  of  osiers  by  Uie  murmuring  stream. 
Lett  on  your  right  hand,  brings  you  to  tne 
place : 

But  at  this  hour  the  house  doth  keep  itself, 
There’s  none  within. 

Oli.  If  that  an  eye  may  prulit  by  a tongue, 
Hien  1 should  know  you  by  description  ; 

Such  garments,  and  such  years : Tke  boy  u/edr, 
Of  female  /aneui*,  ujui  bestows  hiuutlf 
Like  a ripe  sister : but  the  woman  low. 

And  browner  than  her  brother.  Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  tlu:  house  1 did  inquire  Air  ? 

CeL  It  Unoboa8t,beingask*<l,tusay,weHre. 
Oli.  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both; 
And  to  that  youlli,  he  calls  Us  Kosalind, 

He  sends  this  bloody  napkin  Arc  you  he? 
Roe.  1 am:  U bat  must  we  understand  by 
this  t 

OU.  Some  of  my  shame  ; if  you  will  know  of 
me  [where 

What  man  I am^  and  how,  and  why,  and 
This  handkenduet  was  stain’d. 

CeL  I pray  you,  tell  it. 

OU.  W hen  last  the  young  Orlando  parted 
from  you. 

He  left  a promise  to  ndurn  again 
Within  an  hour;  and, pacing  through  the  forest, 
Chewing  the  ftMul  ut  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  betid  ! lie  threw  his  eye  aside, 

And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itself! 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  with 
And  high  top  bald  with  ui^  antiquity,  [sg^» 
A wretched  ragged  man,  overgrown  wilbliair, 
Lay  sleeping  on  Us  baclc : almut  his  neck 
A green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreath’d  itself, 
Who  willi  her  head,  nimble  in  Uireats,  ap- 
proach’d 

The  opening  of  his  inouUi:  but  suddenly 
becing  Orlando,  it  unlinkM  itself. 

And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a bush : under  which  hush’s  shade 
A lioness,  with  ud<lers  alt  draw  n dry. 

Lay  couching,  bead  on  ground,  witn  catlike 
watch,  [’tis 

W'hen  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir;  fori 
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The  royal  disposition  of  that  beast. 

To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead  : 
This  scon,  Orlando  did  approach  the  amn, 
And  found  it  was  his  brotber,  his  elder  trother. 
CeL  0. 1 have  heard  him  speak,  of  that  samo 
brother: 

And  he  did  render*  him  the  most  uanatural 
That  liv’d  ’mongst  men. 

OU.  And  well  he  might  so  do, 

For  well  1 know  he  was  nnnatonU. 

Roe.  Rnt,  to  Orlando; — Did  be  leave  him 
there. 

Food  to  the  suck’d  and  hnngry  lioness? 

OIL  'Twice  did  he  turn  his  bock,  and  pnr> 
pos’d  so: 

But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 

And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion, 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lioness, 

Who  quickly  fell  before  him;  in  which  hurt- 
From  miserable  slumber  I awak’d.  [lingt 
Cet.  A re  you  his  brother  ? 

Ros.  Was  it  yon  he  rescu’d? 

CeL  Was’t  you  that  did  so  oB  contrive  to  kill 
him  ? 

on.  Twas  I ; but  *tis  not  I : I do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  I was,  since  my  conversiou 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  1 am. 

Roe.  But,  for  the  bloody  napkin? — 

Oli.  By,  and  by. 

When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwixt  us  two. 
Tears  our  recountments  had  roost  kindly  bath'd. 
As.  how  1 came  into  that  desert  place 
In  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke^ 

Who  gave  me  fresh  array,  and  entertainment, 
Committing  me  unto  my  brotlier’s  love  ; 

Who  led  me  instantlv  unto  his  cave, 

'There  stripp'd  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away, 
Whichall  tbi8whilohadbled;Rnd  now  he  faint- 
And  cry’d,  in  fainting,  upon  Kosalind.  [ed. 
Brief,  1 recover'd  him  ; fasiund  up  iiis  wound  ; 
And,  after  some  small  space,  being  strong  at 
He  sent  me  hitlier,  stranger  as  I am,  [heart, 
'To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dv'd  in  (his  blood,  unto  the  shepherd  youth 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

tVL  Why,  how  now,  Ganymede?  sweet 
Ganymede  ? [Rosalind  fainU. 

Oli.  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on 
blc^ 

CeL  There  is  more  in  it : — Cousin — Gany- 
mede 

OU.  Look,  he  recovers. 

Ros.  I would,  I were  at  home. 

CeL  We’ll  lead  you  thither  :— 

! pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm  ? 

OU.  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth : — You  a 
You  lack  a mana  heart.  [man  ? — 

Ros.  1 do  so,  1 confess  it.  Ah,  Sir,  a body 
would  think  this  was  w eil  counterfeited : 1 pray 
you,  tell  your  brother  how  well  1 counterfeit- 
ed.— Heigh  ho! — 

OIL  Tins  was  not  counterfeit;  there  is  too 
great  testimony  in  yonr  complexion,  that  it 
was  a passion  of  carne.st. 

Ros.  Counterfeit,  I assure  you> 

OIL  Well  then,  take  a good  heart,  and  coun- 
terfeit to  be  a man. 

Ros.  So  1 do : but,  i'faith  1 should  have  been 
a woman  by  right. 

Cel.  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler;  pmy 
you,  draw  homewards : — Gooil  Sir,  go  with  us. 

Oli.  That  will  1,  for  I must  bear  answer 
How  you  excuse  my  brotlier,  Rosalind,  [back 
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Ros.  I shall  devise  somethinf; : Hut,  1 pmy 
vou,  commend  my  counterfeiting  tu  liiui : — 
\Vill  you  go  ? [ Escunt. 

A(rr  V. 

SCENE  /. — The  same. 

Enter  Tocciistone  and  Audrey. 

Touch,  We  shall  find  a time,  Audrey;  ]m- 
tience,  gentle  Audrey. 

And.  ^Faitb,  Uie  priest  was  good  enough,  for 
all  the  old  gentlenuin's  saving. 

Touch.  A most  wicked  Jsir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a 
most  vile  Martext.  Uut,  Audrey,  there  is  a 
youth  here  in  the  forest  lavs  claim  to  you. 

Aud.  Ay,  I know  who  '^tis,  he  that  hath  no 
interest  in  me  iu  the  world:  here  comes  the 
man  you  mean. 

Enter  William. 

Touch.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  sec  a 
Hown  : By  my  troUi,  we  tlint  have  gcuKl  wits, 
have  much  to  answ  er  for ; we  shall  be  flouting ; 
wo  cannot  hold. 

tVill.  Good  even,  Audrey. 

Aud.  God  ye  good  twen,  William. 

IViil.  And  good  even  to  you,  Sir. 

Touch.  Good  even,  gentle  friend  : ('over  thy 
head,  cover  thy  head ; nay,  pr’>  thee,  be  cover- 
ed. How  old  are  you,  friend  ? 

tViU.  Five  and  twenty.  Sir. 

Touch.  A ripe  age:  Is  thy  name,  William? 

tViU.  William,  Sir. 

Touch.  A fair  name  : Wtist  born  i'thc  forest 
here  ? 

Will.  Aj^  Sir,  I thank  God.  I 

Touch.  Thank  God; — a good  answer:  Art' 

nch  ? 

Will.  'Faith,  Sir,  so,  so. 

Touch.  iSo,  so,  is  good,  very  good,  very  ex- 
cellent good  : — and  yet  it  is  not ; it  is  but  so  so. 
Art  thou  wise? 

Will.  y\v,  Sir,  I have  a pretty  wit. 

Touch.  Why,  thou  say 'st  well.  Ido  now  re- 
member a saying ; The  Jool  doth  think  he  is  wise^ 
but  the  wise  man  fmows  himself  to  be  a/ool.  The 
heathen  philosopher,  when  he  had  a desire  to 
eat  a grape,  would  open  his  lips  when  he  put 
it  into  his  moutli ; meaning  thereby,  that  grapes 
were  made  to  eat,  and  lips  to  open.  Vou  do 
love  this  maid? 

WiU.  I do,  Sir. 

Touch.  Givemeyourhand  : Art  thou  learned? 

Will.  No,  Sir. 

Touch.  Then  leam  this  of  mo ; To  have,  is  to 
have  : For  it  is  a figure  in  rhetoric,  that  drink, 
being  poured  out  of  a cup  into  a glass,  by  fill- 
ing Uie  one  doUi  empty  the  other : For  all  your 
writers  do  consent,  that  ipse  is  be ; now  you 
are  not  ipse,  for  I am  he. 

Will.  Which  he,  Sir  ? 

Touch.  He,  Sir,  that  must  marry  this  woman  : 
Therefore,  you  clown,  abandon, — which  is  in 
the  vulgar,  leave, — the  society, — wliich  in  the 
boorish  IS,  company,— of  this  female, —which  in 
the  common  is,  woman, — which  together  is, 
Abandon  the  society  of  Uiis  female ; or,  clown, 
tliou  perishest ; or,  to  thy  better  understanding, 
diest : to  wit,  I kill  thee,  make  thee  away,  trans- 
late thy  life  into  death,  thy  liberty  into  bond- 
age : 1 will  deal  in  poison  with  thee^  or  in  ba.s- 
tinado,  or  in  steel ; I will  bandy  with  thee  in 
faction  ; I will  o'er-run  Uice  with  policy ; I will 
kill  thee  a hundred  and  fifty  ways  ; Uierefure 
tremble^nd  depart. 

Aud.  Do,  good  William. 

IFi/i.  God  rest  you  merry,  Sir.  [Exit. 


Enter  CoRt.v. 

Cor.  Our  master  and  mistress  seek  you 
come,  AW'^',  away. 

Touch.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey ; — I at- 
tend, I attend. 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Oliver. 

Orl.  Is’t  possible,  that  on  so  little  acquaint- 
ance you  sliould  like  her?  that,  but  seeing, 
you  should  love  her?  and,  loving,  woo? and, 
wooing,  she  should  graut  ? aud  will  you  pci- 
shverc  to  enjoy  her  ? 

Oli.  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  ques- 
tion, the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance, 
my  sudden  wooing,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ; 
but  say  with  me,  I love  Aliena ; say  with  her, 
that  she  loves  me  ; consent  ith  both,  that  we 
may  enjoy  each  other : it  shall  be  to  your  good  ; 
for  my  father's  house,  and  all  tJie  revenue  that 
was  old  Sir  Rowlands,  v\  ill  1 estate  upon  }*ou, 
and  here  live  and  die  a shepherd. 

Enter  Rosalind. 

Or/.  V'ou  have  my  consent.  Fx>t  your  we<I- 
ding  be  to-morrow:  thiihor  will  I invite  Uie 
duke, and  all  his  contented  followers:  Go  you, 
and  nrepare  Aliena;  tor,  look  you,  here  comes 
niy  Rosalind. 

Ros.  God  save  vou,  brother. 

Oli.  And  you,  fair  sister. 

Ros.  (),  iny  ilear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves 
mo  to  sec  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a scarf. 

Orl.  It  is  my  arm. 

Ros.  I thought,  thy  heart  had  been  woiin<led 
with  the  claws  of  a (ton. 

Orl.  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a 
lady. 

Ros.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I coun- 
terfeited to  swoon,  when  he  showed  me  your 
handkerchief? 

Orl.  Ay,  and  greater  w'onders  than  that. 

Ros.  O,  I know  where  you  are: — Nay,  'tis 
true:  there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden, 
but  Uie  fight  of  two  rams,  and  Cmsar's  thra- 
sonical brag  of— I camCf  saw,  and  orcrcawr: 
For  your  brother  and  niy  sister  no  sooner  met, 
but  they  looked  ; no  sooner  looked,  but  they 
loved;  no  sooner  loved,  but  they  sighed;  no 
sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked  one  another  Uie 
reason  ; no  sooner  knew  the  reason,  but  they 
sought  the  remedy : and  in  these  degrees  have 
they  made  a pair  of  stairs  to  marriage,  w hich 
they  will  climb  incontinent,  or  else  be  inconti- 
nent before  marriage : they  arc  in  the  very  wTalh 
of  love,  and  they  will  together;  clubs  cannot 
part  them. 

Orl.  Thev  shall  be  married  to-morrow  ; and 
I will  bid  die  duke  to  (he  nupU'al.  But,  O, 
how  bitter  a thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness 
thniugh  another  man's  eyes!  By  so  much  the 
more  shall  1 to-morrow  be  at  the  height  of 
heart-heaviness,  by  how  much  I shall  tiiink 
my  brother  happy,  in  having  what  he  wishes 
for. 

Ros.  Why  then,  to-morrow  I cannot  serve 
your  turn  for  Rosalind  ? 

Orl.  I can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Ros.  I will  weary  you  no  longer  then  w ith 
idle  talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  [ 
speak  to  some  purpose,)  that  I know  you  are  a 

SmUeman  of  good  conceit:  1 speak  not  this, 
at  you  should  bear  a good  opinion  of  niy 
knowledge,  insomuch,  I say,  I know*  you  arc ; 
neither  do  I labour  for  a greater  esteem  than 
may  iu  some  little  measure  draw'  a belief  ft  urn 
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YOU,  to  do  yourself  f^ood,  and  not  to  aracc  me. 
Believe  then,  if  you  please,  that  1 cau  do 
strange  tilings : 1 have,  since  1 was  three  years 
old.  conversed  with  a magician,  most  protound 
in  tnis  art,  and  yet  not  damnable.  If  you  do 
love  Rosalind  so  near  the  heart  as  your  gesture 
cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marries  Aliena, 
shall  you  marry  her : 1 know  into  what  straits 
of  fortune  she  is  driven ; and  it  is  not  impossi- 
ble to  me,  if  it  appear  not  inconvenient  to  you, 
Co  set  her  before  your  eyes  to-morrow,  human 
as  she  is,  and  without  any  danger. 

Orl,  Speakest  thou  in  sober  meanings  7 
Rm.  By  my  life,  1 do;  which  1 teni^r  dear- 
ly, thougn  1 say  1 am  a magician : Therefore, 

}iut  you  in  your  best  array,  bid*  your  friends : 
or  if  you  will  be  married  to-morrow,  you  shall ; 
and  to  Rosalind,  if  you  will. 

Enter  SlLvics  and  Phebb. 

Look,  here  comes  a lover  of  mine,  and  a lover 
of  hers. 

Phe,  Youth,  you  have  done  me  much  un- 
gentleness. 

To  show  the  letter  that  1 writ  to  you. 

Hot.  1 care  not,  if  1 have  ; it  is  my  study, 

To  seem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  you  : 

You  are  there  follow’d  by  a fuithl^ul  shepherd; 
Look  upon  him.  love  him  ; he  worships  you. 
phe.  Good  shepherd,  tell  Uus  youth  what 
’tis  to  love. 

Sil.  It  is  to  be  ail  made  of  sighs  and  tears  ;— 
And  so  am  1 for  Phebe. 

Phe.  Aud  I for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  I fur  Rosauind. 

Roe.  And  1 for  no  woman. 
an.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  ser- 
And  so  am  I for  Phebe.  [vice 

Phe.  And  I for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  I for  Rosalind. 

Ros.  And  1 for  no  woman. 

Sil.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantasy, 

All  made  of  passion,  and  all  made  of  wishes; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  observance, 

All  humbleness,  afl  patience,  and  impatience, 
All  parity,  all  trial,  all  obsenance  ; — 

And  so  am  I fur  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  so  am  I for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  so  am  I for  Rosalind. 

Hoe.  And  so  am  1 fur  no  woman. 

Phe.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you!  [To  Rosalind. 

Sil.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you?  [To  PlI EBB. 

Orl.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you? 

Hoe.  'Who  do  you  speak  to,  tchy  bUime  you 
me  to  lore  you  t 

Orl.  To  her,  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not 
hear. 

Roe.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this ; 'tis  like  the 
howling  of  Irish  wolves  against  the  moon. — I 
will  help  you,  [To  Silviu^  if  I can  : — I would 
love  you,  [To  Phebe]  if  Icould. — To-morrow 
meet  me  all  together. — I will  marry  you,  [To 
Phebe]  if  ever  I mar^  woman^  ana  I’ll  be 
married  to-morrow : — I will  satisfy  you.  [To 
Orlando]  if  ever  1 satisfied  man.  ana  you 
shall  be  married  to-morrow: — I content 
you,  [To  SlLVius]  if  what  pleases  yen  contents 
you,  and  you  shall  be  married  to-morrow, — As 
you,  [To  Oiii.ANDo]  love  Rosalind,  meet; — as 

Jon,  [To  Sjlvius]  love  Phebe,  meet;  And  ns 
love  no  woman.  I'll  meet— Sofarc  you  well ; 
1 hare  left  you  commands. 
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Si'.  I'll  not  fail,  If  I live. 

Phe.  Nor  I. 

Orl.  Nor  I.  ( F.taaii, 

SCESE  ///.-T/i<  same. 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 

Touch.  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Aud- 
rey ; to-morrow  will  we  be  married. 

Aud.  1 do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart : and  I 
hope  it  is  no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a 
woman  of  the  world.*  Here  comes  two  of  tho 
banished  duke’s  pages. 

EnUr  two  Pages. 

1 Page.  Well  met,  honest  gentleman. 

Touch,  lly  my  troUi,  well  met:  Come,  sit, 

sit,  and  a song. 

2 Page.  We  arc  for  you : sit  i’the  middle. 

1 P^e.  Shall  we  clap  iuto't  roundly,  without 
hawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse ; 
which  are  the  only  prologues  to  a bad  voice  ? 

2 Page.  I’faith,  i’faith;  aud  both  iti  a tunc^ 
like  two  gipsies  on  a horse. 

Song. 

I. 

It  was  a hrer,  and  hie  tassj 

With  a and  a ho.  and  a key  nonhio. 

That  o’er  the  green  corn-field  did  i>us$ 

In  the  spring  time.,  the  only  pretty  rank  tim/, 
When  birds  do  sing,  hey  ding  a ding,  ding ; 
Sweet  lotcrs  love  the  spiing. 

li. 

Uctween  the  acres  of  the  rye. 

With  a hey,  and  a ho,  and  a hey  noiimo, 

I These  pretty  country  folks  would  lie, 

In  spring  time,  &C. 

III. 

This  carol  they  began  that  hour, 

IVitU  a h^,  and  a ho,  and  a hey  nonmo, 

How  that  a lije  was  hut  a fiower 
In  spring  time,  &c. 

IV. 

And  therefore  take  thepresent  time, 

iritft  a hey,  and  a ho,  and  a hey  nonino  ; 

For  lore  is  crowtud  with  the  prime 
In  spring  time,  Ac. 

Touch.  Truly,  young  gentlemen,  though 
there  was  no  greater  matter  in  the  ditty,  yet 
Uic  note  was  very  untunablo. 

I Page.  You  are  deceived,  Sir;  we  kept 
time,  wc  lost  not  our  time. 

Touch.  By  my  troth,  ye.s ; 1 count  it  but  time 
lost  to  hear  such  a foolish  song.  God  be  with 
you  ; and  God  meud  your  voices ! Come,  Aud- 
rey. [Exeunt* 

SCENE  IV. — Another  part  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Dure,  senior,  Amiens,  Jaques,  Orlan- 
do, Oliver,  and  Celia. 

DukeS.  Dost  thou  believe,  Orlandp,  tliat  tho 
Can  do  all  this  (hat  he  hath  promised  ? [boy 
Orl.  I sometimes  do  believe,  and  sometimes 
do  not:  [fear. 

As  those  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they 
Enter  Rosalind,  SiLVirs,  a^d  Phebe. 

Ros.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  com- 
pact is  urg’d 

You  say,  if  1 bring  in  your  Rosalind, 

[To  the  Duke, 

You  will  bestow  her  on  Orlando  nere  F 
• A marricri  wonuui. 
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Duke  S.  That  would  I,  had  I kingrioma  to 
give  with  her. 

Dos.  And  you  say,  you  will  have  her,  when 
1 bring  her?  [To  Oklando. 

Ori.  That  would  I,  were  I of  all  kingdoms 
king. 

Ros.  \ou  say,  you'll  marry  me,  if  I be  will- 
ing? [To  IhiRBE. 

Phe.  That  will  I.  should  I die  the  hour  after. 

Has.  Hut,iryouciorefusetomajTy  me,  [herd  ? 
You'll  give  yourself  to  this  most  faithful  shep- 

Phe.  no  is  the  bargain. 

Hos.  You  say,  that  you'll  have  l*hebe,  if  she 
will  ? [To  SiLVii’s. 

mi.  Though  to  have  her  and  dead)  w ere  both 
one  thing. 

Ros.  I have  promis'd  to  make  all  this  matter 
even. 

Keep  yon  your  word,  O duke,  to  give  your 
daughter ; — 

You  yours,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  daughter:— 
Keep  your  word,  l*hebc,  that  you’ll  marry  me ; 
Or  else,  refusing  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd : — 
Keep  your  wonl,  Silvitis,  that  you'll  marry  her. 
If  she  refuse  me: — and  from  hence  1 go, 

To  make  these  doubts  all  even. 

[/oreuNt  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Duke  S.  I do  remember  in  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  f avour. 

Or/.  My  lord,  the  first  lime  that  I ever  saw 
him, 

Methought  be  was  a brother  to  your  daughter: 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  i.oy  is  forest-born  ; 

And  hath  been  tutor’d  in  the  rudiments 
Of  many  desperate  studies  by  lus  uncle, 

Whom  be  reports  to  be  a great  magician, 
Obscured  in  tlie  circle  of  this  forest. 

Enter  Touchstonp.  and  Audrey. 

Jaq.  There  is,  sure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark  ! Here 
comes  a pair  of  very  strange  beasts,  which  in  all 
toques  are  called  fools. 

Touch.  Salutation  and  meeting  to  you  all ! 

Jaq.  Good  my  lortl,  bia  him  welcome  ; This 
is  the  motley-minded  gentleman,  that  I have  so 
often  met  In  the  forest:  he  bath  been  a cour- 
tier. he  sivears. 

Touch.  ]f  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put 
me  to  my  purgation.  1 have  trod  a measure 
I liave  flattered  a lady ; I have  been  politic 
willi  my  friend,  smooth  with  my  enemy  ; I have 
undone  three  tailors;  I have  had  fourquarrels, 
and  like  to  have  fought  otic. 

Jaq.  And  how  was  that  (a’en  up? 

ToucA.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel 
was  upon  the  sevenlli  cause. 

Jaq.  How  seventh  cause  ? — Good  my  lord, 
Uce  this  fellow. 

Duke  S.  1 like  him  ve^  well. 

Touch.  God’ild  you,  Sir;  I desire  you  of  the 
like.  1 press  in  here.  Sir,  amongst  the  rest  of 
liie  country  copulatives,  to  swear,  anti  to  for- 

Jar ; according  as  inarriugc  binds,  and  blood 
breaks: — A poor  >irgiu,  Sir,  an  ill-favoured 
thing.  Sir,  but  mine  own;  a poor  humour  of 
wine,  to  take  limt  that  no  man  else  will : Rich 
honesty  dwells  like  a miser.  Sir,  in  a {KK>r-huusc ; 
w vour  pi'arl,  in  your  fuiil  <»y.ster. 

Duke  S.  Hy  my  faith,  he  Is  very  swllt  and 
sententious. 

Touch.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt,  Sir,  and 
such  dulcet  diseases. 

Jaq.  But,  for  the  seventh  cause  ; huw  did 
3 ou  find  the  quarrel  on  the  se^euth  cause  ? 

• A itstrly  lolvmn  Jan  re  < 


Touch.  Upon  a li#  16160  times  removed 
Hear  your  Dody  more  seeming,*  Audreys— as 
thus.  Sir.  I did  dislike  the  cut  of  a certain 
courtier’s  beard ; he  sent  me  word,  if  I said  hit 
beard  was  not  cut  well,  he  was  in  the  mind  it 
was  : This  is  called  the  Retort  courteous.  If  I 
sent  him  word  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he 
would  send  me  word,  be  cut  it  to  please  him- 
self: This  is  called  tku  Quio  modest.  If  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  judgement: 
This  is  called  the  Reply  churlish.  If  again,  it 
was  nut  well  cut,  he  would  answer,  1 spake 
not  true : This  is  called  tlie  Reproof  valiasU.  If 
^ain,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  say,  1 lie: 
Iritis  called  the  I'ouuterekeck  quarrelsome : and 
so  to  the  Im  circsunstantiul.,  and  tlie  Ue  direct. 

Jaq.  And  bow  oft  did  you  say,  his  beard 
was  not  well  cut? 

Touch.  1 durst  go  no  further  than  the  Lie  cir- 
CKDu/aa/ia/,  nor  be  durst  not  give  me  the  Lie 
direct;  and  so  we  measured  swords,  and  parted. 

Jaq.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  de« 
grees  of  the  lie? 

Touch.  O Sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the 
book ; as  you  have  books  for  £ood  manners : I 
will  name  you  Uie  degrees.  The  first,  tlie  Re- 
tort courteous;  the  second,  the  Quip  modest; 
the  third,  tlie  Reply  churlish ; the  iuiirth.  the 
Reproof  valiant;  tne  fillh,  the  Countercheck 
quarrelsome ; the  sixth,  the  Lie  willi  circum- 
stance; the  seventh,  tlie  Lie  direct.  All  these 
you  may  avoid,  but  the  lie  direct;  and  you  may 
avoid  that  too,  with  an  If.  I knew'  w hen  se- 
ven justices  could  nut  take  up  a quarrel;  but 
when  the  parties  were  met  Iheinseives,  one  of 
(hem  thought  but  of  an  {f,  as,  //*  you  said  so, 
then  I saidso ; and  they  shook  hands,  and  sworu 
brothers,  ^'oiir  1/  is  the  only  peacemaker; 
much  virtue  in  If. 

Jaq.  Is  not  this  a rare  fellow,  my  lord  ? he’s 
as  giK>d  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a fold. 

Duke  S.  He  uses  his  fully  like  a stalking 
horse,  and  under  the  presentation  of  that,  he 
shoots  bis  wit. 

Enter  Hymen,  leading  Rusalind  in  iroman’s 
clothes;  and  ('llia. 

Still  Music. 

Hym.  Then  is  there  mirth  in  Arorcff, 

When  earthly  things  made  ccen 
Atone  together. 

Good  duke^  receire  thy  daugkterj 
Hymeti  from  heaven  brought  hrr^ 

IVti,  brought  her  hither; 

That  $mght’st^oin  her  hand  with  his, 
ir/iosc  heart  withm  her  ftosom  is. 

Ros.  To  you  I give  myself,  for  ! am  yours. 

[To  Bi  ke  S. 

To  you  I give  myself,  for  I am  yours. 

[To  Orlando. 

Duke  S.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are 
my  daughter. 

Or/.  If  there  he  truth  in  sight,  you  arc  my 
Rosalind. 

Phe.  If  sight  and  shape  be  true. 

Why  then, — niy  love  adieu  ! 

Ros.  I’ll  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  he:— 
(To  Duke  S. 

ni  have  DO  husband,  if  you  be  not  he  :— 

[7o<)KI.ANpO, 

Nor  ne’er  *\ed  w'onian,  if  you  be  not  she. 

[To  PlIEBE, 

Uym.  Peace  ho  I I bar  confusion ; 

"I'is  1 must  make  coudu.<ion 
or  these  most  strange  evcoU: 

• SectuljP. 
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Here’i  eight  Jiat  muit  lake  hands, 

To  loin  in  Hymen’s  bands, 
if  truth  holds  true  contenU.* 

You  and  you  no  cross  shall  part : 

[To  Orlando  and  Rosalind. 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

[To  Oliver  and  Celia. 
You  [To  Phere]  to  his  love  must  accord, 

Or  have  a woman  to  your  lord 
You  and  you  are  sure  together, 

[To  Tot  cHSToNE  and  Audrey. 
\s  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 

Whiles  a wedlock-hymn  we  sing, 

Peed  yourselves  with  (|ueslkming ; 

That  reason  wonder  may  diminish, 

How  thus  we  met,  and  these  things  finish. 

Song. 

Wfdding  is  grrat  Jyno’s  crown  ; 

O Mssssd  bond  q/*  hoard  and  btd  ! 

*Tis  Humcn  pespUs  every  toirn ; 

High  wedlock  then  be  honoured: 

Honour^  high  honour  and  renoirn, 

To  Hymen,  god  of  erery  town  ! 

Duke  S.  C)  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thou  art 
to  me  ; 

Aren  daughter,  welcome  iu  no  less  degree. 

P/ie.  1 will  nut  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art 
mine ; 

Thy  faith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  coinbine.t 

[To  SlLVIUS. 

Enter  Jaql'ES  de  Bots. 

J09.de  B.  l^t  me  have  audience  for  a word 
or  two ; 

I am  the  second  son  of  old  Sir  Rowland, 

That  bring  these  tidings  to  this  fair  assembly:-^* 
Duke  Frederick,  heanug  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forest, 
Addresad  a mighty  power!  which  were  on  foot,  1 
In  bis  own  conuuct,  purposely  to  take  I 

His  brother  here,  anu  put  him  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  ibis  wild  wood  he  came ; 
'Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man, 
After  some  (question  with  him,  was  converted 
Both  from  bis  enterprise,  and  from  the  world  : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banish'd  brother, 
And  all  their  lands  restor’d  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  exil’d : This  to  be  true, 

1 do  engage  my  life. 

Ihtke  S.  Welcome,  young  man  ; 

Thou  olTer'sl  fairly  to  thy  brothers’  wedding ; 
To  one,  his  lands  withheld  ; and  to  the  other, 
A land  itself  at  large,  a potent  dukedom. 

First,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  w ell  begun,  and  well  begot : 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 

That  have  endur’d  shrewd  days  and  nights 
with  us. 

Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune, 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall’n  dignity. 


And  fall  into  our  rustic  revelry 
PUy,  music ; — and  you  brides  and  bride- 
grooms all,  [fall* 

With  measure  heap’d  in  joy,  to  the  measures 
joy.  Sir,  by  your  patience ; If  1 heard  you 
rightly, 

Tlie  duke  hath  put  on  a religious  life, 

Ami  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court  f 
Jiui.  de  H.  He  hath. 

Jay.  To  him  will  I ; out  of  these  ciD\crlitos 
Tliere  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  Jearn’d.— 
You  to  vour  lonuer  honour  1 bequealli ; 

[ToUuerS. 

Your  patience,  and  your  >irtue  well  deserves 
it 


You  [To  Orlando]  to  a lo^e,  that  your  true 
faith  doth  merit : — 

You  [To  Oliver)  to  your  land,  and  love,  and 
great  allies : — 

You  [To  SiLVii's]  to  a long  and  well  deserved 
bed  ; — 

And  you  [To  TorriiSTONE]  to  wrangling;  for 
thy  loving  voyage 

Is  but  fur  two  inontlis  victual'd  : — So  to  your 
pleasures; 

I am  fur  other  than  for  dancing  measures. 

Duke  S.  Stay,  Jaquca,  stay. 

Joy.  To  see  no  pastime,  I : — what  you  would 
have 

I’ll  slay  to  know  at  your  abandon 'd  cave. 

[firii. 

Duke  S.  Proceed,  proceed : we  will  Dcgio 
these  rites, 

And  we  do  trust  they’ll  end  in  true  didights. 

[A  dance. 


Epilogue. 

Ros.  It  is  not  the  fashion  to  see  tlie  lady  the 
epilogue : but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than 
to  see  the  lord  the  prologue.  If  it  be  tnie,  that 
good  wine  needs  no  bushy  'tis  true,  that  a good 
play  needs  no  epilogue:  Yet  to  good  wine  they 
do  use  good  bushes ; and  good  plays  prove  the 
belter  by  the  help  of  good  epilogues.  What  a 
case  am  1 in  then,  that  am  neither  a good 
epiloi^e,  nor  cannot  insinuate  with  you  in  tlio 
behalf  of  a giHKl  play?  1 am  not  furnished* 
like  a beggar^  thcrelbre  to  beg  will  not  become 
me:  my  way  is,  to  conjure  you;  and  I’ll  begin 
with  the  Women.  1 charge  you,  O women,  for 
the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  as  much  of 
this  play  as  please  them:  and  so  1 chaise  you, 
()  men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women,  fas  1 
perceive  by  your  simpering,  none  of  younate 
them,)  that  between  you  and  the  women,  the 
play  may  please.  If  1 were  a woman,  I would 
kiss  us  many  of  yon  as  had  beards  that  pleased 
me,  complexions  that  liked  me,t  and  breaths 
' that  1 draed  not : and,  1 am  sure,  as  many  as 
have  good  beards,  or  good  faces,  or  sweet 
breaths,  w ill,  for  my  kind  offer,  w^n  1 make 
curt'sy,  bid  me  farewell.  [Erevnf. 
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Tliat  thee  may  funiK8h,*aiKl  my  prayers  pluck 
down, 

Fall  on  thy  head  ! Farewell. — My  lord, 

Tis  an  unseaaoo'd  courtier;  good  my  lord, 
Advise  him, 

Lq/*.  He  cannot  want  the  best 
That  shall  attend  his  love. 

Count.  Heaven  bless  him ! — Farewell,  Ber- 
tram. [Exit  COC.XTESS. 

lifr.  The  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in 
your  thoughts,  [To  Helena]  be  servants  to 
you  !t  He  comfortable  to  my  moUicr,  your  mis- 
tress, and  make  much  of  her. 

La/.  Farewell,  pretty  lady  : You  must  hold 
the  credit  of  your  father. 

[Exeunt  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 
Hel.  O,  were  that  all! — 1 tliink  not  on  my 
father ; [more 

And  these  CTeat  tears  grace  his  remembraucc 
Than  those!  shed  for  him.  What  was  he  like? 
1 have  forgot  him  : my  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram’s. 

I am  undone ; there  is  no  living,  none, 

If  Bertram  be  away.  It  were  all  one, 

That  I should  love  a bright  particular  star. 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me : j 

In  his  bright  riidiuncc  and  collateral  light 
Must  I he  comforted,  not  in  liis  sphere. 

The  ambitino  in  roy  love  tlius  plagues  itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  he  matca  by  the  lion. 
Must  die  for  love.  Twas  pretty,  though  a 
plague. 

To  see  him  every  hour:  to  sit  and  draw 
Hjs  arched  brows,  his  uawkiiig  eve,  his  curls, 
In  our  heart's  table  lieart,  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  tricky  ol'  his  sweet  favour  :|j 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  mv  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  nis  relics.  ^Vho  comes  here  i 

Enter  Parolles. 

One  that  goes  with  him:  I love  him  for  his 
And  yet  1 kduw  him  a notorious  liar,  [sake  ; 
Think  him  a great  way  fool,  solely  a coward  j 
Yet  these  fix  d evils  sit  to  (it  in  him, 

That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind  : witlial,  full  oft 
w'e  see 

Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 

Par.  Save  you,  fair  queen. 

Hel.  And  you,  rounfirch. 

Par.  No. 

Hel.  A nd  no. 

Par.  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity? 

Hel.  Ay.  Y'ou  have  some  stain  of  soldier  in 
you  ; let  me  ask  you  a question : Man  is  enemy 
to  virginity ; how  may  wc  barricado  it  against 
him? 

Par.  Keep  him  out. 

ficl.  Hut  nc assails;  and  ourvirginity, though 
valiant  in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak:  unfold  to 
us  some  warlike  resistance. 

Par,  There  is  none;  man,  sitting  down  be- 
fore you,  W'ill  undermine  you,  and  blow  you 
up. 

Hef,  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  under- 
miners,  and  blowers  up ! — Is  there  no  military 
policy,  how  virgins  might  blow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity,  being  blown  down,  man  will 

aiiicklier  be  blown  up : marry,  in  blowing  him 
own  again,  willi  the  breach  yourselves  made, 

* 7.  e.  Th«t  may  help  thee  with  more  and  better  quah- 

nrationa 

+ J.  r.  May  you  l;e  ml»trni  of  jour  wishca,  and  have 
pM»cr  to  brloft  ihero  to  rfflTt. 

I Helena  rnn<tdcrB  her  luvirt  as  iIm*  tablet  on  which  hU 
Ti-*eniWanrc  was  |>ciurtra)-rd 
t I’wularity  of  feature. 
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you  lose  your  city.  It  is  not  politic  in  the 
commonwealth  of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity. 
Loss  of  virginity  is  rational  increase ; and  there 
was  never  virgin  got,  till  virginity  was  first 
iMt.  That,  you  were  made  of,  is  metal  to  make 
virgins.  Virginity,  by  being  once  lost,  may  be 
ten  times  found  : by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever 
lust : 'tis  too  cold  a companion  ; aw  ay  w ith  it. 

Hel.  1 W’ill  stand  for't  a little,  though  there- 
fore 1 die  a virgin. 

Par.  There’s  little  can  be  said  in’t ; ’tis  agai  nst 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of 
virginity,  is  to  accuse  your  mothers;  which  is 
must  infallible  disobedience.  He,  that  hangs 
himself,  is  a virgin  ; virginity  murders  itself; 
and  should  be  buried  in  highways,  out  of 
all  sanctified  limit,  as  a desperate  otfendress 
against  nature.  Virginity  breeds  mites,  much 
like  a cheese^  consumes  itself  to  the  very.par- 
ing,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  his  own  stomach. 
Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  proud,  idle,  made 
of  self-love,  winch  is  the  most  inhibited*  sin 
in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not;  you  cannot  choose 
but  loseby’t:  Oulvvith't:  vviiliin  ten  years  it 
will  make  itself  ten^  which  is  a goodly  increase; 
and  the  principal  itself  not  much  the  worse  : 
Away  Wilh’t. 

Hel.  How  might  one  do.  Sir,  to  lose  it  to  her 
own  liking? 

Par.  L*t  me  see : Marry',  ill.  to  like  him  that 
ne'er  it  likes.  Tis  a commodity  will  lose  Uic 
gloss  with  lyinp ; the  longer  kept,  the  less 
worth:  oft  witht,  while  *tis  vendible  ; answer 
the  time  of  request.  Virginity,  like  an  old 
courtier,  wears  her  cap  out  of  fk.shion  ; richly 
suited,  but  unsuitable:  just  like  the  brooch 
and  tooth-pick,  which  wear  not  now  ; Your 
dalet  is  better  in  your  pic  and  your  porridge, 
than  in  your  cheek  : And  your  virginity,  your 
old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French  withered 
jiears;  it  looks  ill,  it  cuts  dryly;  marry,  'Us  a 
withered  pear;  it  was  formerly  belter;*  marry', 
yet,  'tis  a withered  pear:  Will  you  any  Uiinir 
with  it?  ^ J 6 

Hel.  Not  my  virginity  yet 
There  shall  your  ma.ster  have  a thousand  loves, 
A mother,  and  a mistress,  and  a friend, 

A phwnix,  cajitain,  and  an  enemy, 

A guide,  a goddess,  and  a sovereign, 

A counsellor,  a traitress,  and  a dear; 

His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 

His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  faith, liis  sweet  disaster;  with  a world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adopUous  Christendoms, 

That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.  Now  shall  he 

I know  not  what  he  shall  :—Uod  send  him 
well ! — 

The  court’s  a learning-  place; — and  he  is  one  ■■ 

Par,  What  one,  i’tajlh  ? 

Hel.  That  1 wish  well. — Tis  pity 

Par.  What’s  pity  ? 

Hti.  l hal  wishing  well  had  not  a body  in’t, 
\V  bich  might  be  felt : that  we,  the  poorer  born, 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  np  in  wishes, 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow*  our  friends. 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think which 
Uetams  us  thanks.  [never 

Enter  a Page. 

Page.  Monsieur  I’arollcs,  my  lord  calls  foi 
y‘m,  [Exi?  Pace. 

Par.  Lillie  Helen,  farewell : if  i can  rcmcin- 
l>er  thee,  I will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

* I'oi  bidden. 

f A quibble  on  (Ulc.  whirli  ircait*  Age.amlcantltrd  fhilL 

t I-  e.  AdU  ibow  bj  rcabtin  v-|ut  we  now  imut  miIv 

think. 
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Hel.  Monsieur  Parulles,  you  were  bom  un- 
der a charitable  star. 

Par.  Under  Mars,  I. 

Hel.  I especially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.  Why  under  Mars? 

Uel.  The  wars  hare  so  kept  you  under,  that 
you  must  needs  be  born  uiiuer  Mars. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

Hel.  When  he  was  retrograde,  I think, 
rather. 

Par.  Why  think  yon  so? 

Hel.  You  go  so  much  backward,  when  you 
fight. 

Par.  That’s  for  advantage. 

Hel.  8o  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes 
the  safety  : But  the  composition,  that  your  va- 
lour and  fear  makes  in  you,  is  a virtue  of  a 
good  wing,  and  I like  the  wear  well. 

Par.  1 am  so  full  of  businesses,  I cannot 
answer  thee  acutely : 1 will  return  perfect 
courtier ; in  the  which,  iiiy  instruction  shall 
serve  to  naturalise  thee,  so  thou  will  be  capa- 
ble* of  a courtier’s  counsel,  and  understand 
what  advice  shall  llirust  u|>on  thee  ; else  thou 
diest  in  tlane  unthaukfulness,  and  thine  igno- 
rance makes  Uieo  away:  farewell.  When  thou 
hast  leisure,  say  thy  prayers ; when  thou  hast 
none,  remember  thy  iriends : get  ihee  a good 
husband,  aud  use  him  as  he  uses  thee : so  fare- 
well. (Exit. 

Hel.  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven ; the  fatetl  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs,  when  we  ourselves  are  <iull. 
What  pow  er  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  so 
^ high; 

That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye? 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things.? 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense ; and  do  sup- 
pose. 

What  hath  been  cannot  be  : Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  ? 

The  king’s  disease — my  project  may  deceive 
me. 

But  my  intents  are  fix’d,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

[Exit. 

SCEyE  II. — Paris. — .i  Room  in  Ike  King’s 
Palace. 

Plowrish  of  Comets.  Enter  the  Ki  n*g  op  France, 
with  letters ; Loros  and  others  attending. 

King.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys?  are  by 
the  ears ; 

Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A braving  war. 

. 1 Lord.  So  'tis  reported,  Sir. 

King.  Nay,  ’Us  most  credible;  we  here  re- 
ceive it 

A certainty,  vouch’d  from  our  cousin  Austria, 
W’ith  caution^  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
Fur  speedy  aid  ; wherein  our  dearest  friend 
Preiudicales  the  business,  aud  would  seem 
To  nave  us  make  denial. 

1 Lord.  His  love  and  wisdom. 

Approv'd  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

King.  He  hath  arm’d  our  answer, 

And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comet : 

Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  U>  see 

* /.  r.  Thou  wUr  comprehmd  it. 

« f Tttiiiirii  foraied  by  nature  for  e^rh  other. 

t T)>e  nUaeoi  of  the  snail  rrfMiblic  of  whkh  Swona  u 
the  cjpttaL 


Tlie  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

2 Loni.  It  may  well  serve 
A niirsurv  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  amf  exploit. 

King.  What’s  he  come.s  here  ? 

Enter  Bertram,  Lafeu,  nm/  Parollcs. 

1 Lord.  It  is  the  count  Rousillou,  my  good 
Young  Bertram.  [lord, 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  face; 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste, 

Hath  well  compos’d  thee.  Thy  lather’s  moral 
parts 

May’st  tnou  inherit  tool  Welcome  to  Paris. 
her.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majesty’s. 
King.  1 would  I had  that  corporal  soundness 
now. 

As  when  thy  father^  and  myself,  in  friendship 
First  tri(*d  our  soldiership  ! He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest : he  lasted  long; 

But  on  118  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 

And  wore  us  out  of  act.  It  much  repairs*  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father : In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I can  w'ell  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords ; but  they  may  jest. 
Till  their  ow’n  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted, 

Kre  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 

So  like  a courtier,  contempt  out  bitterness 
^‘ere  in  his  pride  or  sharpness;  if  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak’d  them;  and  his  honour, 
(')ock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  this  time, 

His  tongue  obey’d  hist  hand : who  were  below 
He  used  as  creatures  of  another  place ; [him 
And  bow’d  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 
Making  tliern  proud  of  his  humility, 

In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled  : auch  a man 
Might  be  a copy  to  these  younger  times; 

Which,  followM  well,  would demonstiate  them 
But  goers  backward.  [now 

Her.  His  good  remembrance.  Sir, 

Lies  richer  in  your  liioughts,  than  on  his  tomb  ; 
So  in  approoft  lives  not  his  epitaph. 

As  in  your  royal  speech. 

A'ia^. 'Would,  1 were  with  him!  He  would 
always  say, 

CMethinks,  I hear  him  now;  his  plausive  words 
He  scatter’d  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them, 

To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,)— Let  menot  /ire,— . 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 

On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 

When  it  was  out, — IM  me  not  /ire,  quoth  be, 
After  mg  fiame  lacks  oi/,  to  be  the  snuf 
Of  younger  spirits^  u'hose  apprehensive  senses 
AU  but  netc  things  disdain ; vhose  judgements  are 
Mere  fathers  tf  their  garmra/s,'^  eekose  con- 
staneies 

Exjnre  before  their  faskioHs: Tliis  be  wish’d  : 

I,  after  him,  do  aUer  him  wish  too. 

Since  1 nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 

1 quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive, 

To  give  some  labourers  room. 

2 Lord.  You  are  lov'd,  Sir: 

Thc^,  that  least  lend  it  you,  snail  lack  you  first. 
King.  1 fill  a place,  1 know’u— How  long 
is’t,  count. 

Since  the  plivsicinn  at  yonr  father’s  died? 

He  was  much  fam’d. 

Ber.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

King.  If  be  were  living,  1 would  try  him 
yet 

• To  repair  here  vlgnidei  to  rmorate. 
f HU  U iHit  fnr  iu.  t ApprolMtien. 

i Who  h.i«  r im  other  uae  of  their  famluci  Uioa  lo  la 
«etit  new  ufdrcM. 


SeSKE  IlIZ 


ALL’S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  831 


Lend  me  an  arm  ;*^the  rest  hare  worn  roe  out 
With  several  applications: — nature  and  sick- 
ness 

Debate  it  at  their  leisure.  W clcome,  count ; 
My  son’s  no  dearer. 

Ber.  Thank  your  miyesty. 

{Exeunt.  FUmrish. 

SCENE  III. — Reiuiiion. — A Room  in  the 
Countess'  Palmce. 

Enter  Countess,  Steward,  and  Clown. 
Count.  1 will  now  hear : what  say  you  of  Ibis 
gentlewoman  t 

Steic.  MadaTm  the  care  I hare  had  to  even 
your  content,*  I wish  might  be  found  in  the 
calendar  of  my  past  endeavours ; for  then  we 
wound  our  modesty,  and  make  foul  the  clear- 
ness of  our  desen  ings,  when  of  ourselves  we 
publish  them. 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here  ? Get  you 
gone,  sirrah  : The  complaints,  1 have  heard  of 

iou,  1 do  not  all  believe;  'Us  my  slowness,  that 
do  not : for,  I know,  you  lack  not  foUy  to 
commit  them,  and  have  ability  enough  to  make 
surh  knaveries  yours. 

C.  \ ^is  nut  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I am  a 
poor  *dlow. 

Count.  Well,  Sir. 

Clo.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well,  that  I am 
poor;  though  many  of  the  rich  aredamned:  iJiit, 
if  1 may  have  your  ladyship’sgood  will  to  go  to 
the  world,!  label  the  woman  and  I will  oo  as 
we  may. 

Coaaf.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a beggar  ? 
do.  1 do  beg  your  good-will  in  this  case. 
Count.  In  what  case? 

Clo.  In  Isbc-rs  case,  and  mine  own.  Ser- 
vice is  no  heritage : and,  I think.  I shall  never 
have  the  blessing  of  God,  till  1 nave  issue  of 
my  body;  for,  they  say,  beamst  are  blessings. 

C'owiit.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt 
marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it:  I 
am  driven  on  by  the  flesh  ; and  be  must  needs 
go,  that  the  devil  drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  f 
Clo.  Faith,  madam,  1 have  other  holy  reasons, 
such  as  they  are. 

Count.  >iay  the  w'orld  know  them  1 
Clo.  1 have  been,  madam,  a wicked  creature, 
as  you  and  all  flesh  and  blood  are ; and  indeed, 
1 do  mar^.  that  I may  repent. 

Count.  Tny  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wicked- 
ness. 

C7o.  I am  out  of  friends^  madam ; and  I hope 
to  have  friends  for  my  wile’s  sake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
Clo.  You  are  shallow',  madam;  e’en  great 
fHends : for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  fur  me, 
which  I am  a-weary  of.  He,  that  ears  § my 
land,  spares  my  team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn 
the  crop : if  1 be  his  cuckold^  he’s  my  dnulge  : 
He,  that  comforts  my  wife,  is  the  cherisber  of 
ray  flesh  and  blood  ; he,  that  cherishes  my  flesh 
and  blood,  loves  my  flesh  and  blood  ; he,  that 
loves  my  flesh  and  blood,  is  my  friend:  rrg’o,|{ 
he  that  kisses  my  wife,  is  my  friend.  If  men 
could  bo  contented  to  be  what  they  are.  there 
Were  no  fear  in  marriage  ; for  young  Charbon 
the  puritan,  and  old  Poysam  the  papist,  how- 
soe’er  their  hearts  are  severed  in  religion,  Uieir 
heads  are  both  one,  Uiey  may  joll  horns  to- 
gether, like  any  deer  i’the  herd. 

Count.  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a foul-mouthed  and 
calumnious  knave  ? 

• Tfi  net  up  to  your  de«lre«.  + To  be  marrlcU. 
(Orudien.  ! Plou^tu.  U Therefore. 


Clo.  A prophet  I,  roadam ; and  I speak  tho 
truth  the  next  w ay  :* 

For  / the  ItiUad  trill  rtpeat^ 

}Vhich  mm  full  true  ahtUlJind ; 

I our  tiMiriage  conua  ht/  dvsiinyf 
Your  cnekoo  ainga  by  kind. 

Count.  Get  you  gone,  Sir ; I'll  talk  with  yoo 
; more  anon. 

Stew.  May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you  ; ol  ber  I am  to  speak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  iny  gentlewoman,  I would 
speak  with  her;  Helen!  mean. 

Clo.  IVaa  this  fair  face  ike  cause,  quoth  ahe^ 
[Singing. 

TI'Ay  Grecians  sacked  Troy } 

Fond  done,  t done  /o»d, 

Was  this  kinf^  Priam’s  Joy  f 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  »tood. 

With  that  she  sighed  as  she  atood. 

And  gare  thia  sentence  then  ; 

Among  nine  IhuI  if  one  be  goody 
Among  nine  bad  font-  he  good. 

There's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 

Count.  What,  one  good  in  ten  ? you  corrupt 
the  song,  sirrah. 

Clo.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam  ; which 
is  a purifying  o'  llie  song  : 'Would  God  would 
sene  the  world  so  all  the  year!  we’d  find  no 
I'ault  with  the  tythe-woman,  if  I were  the  par- 
son: One  in  ten,  quoth  a’  I an  we  might  have 
a good  woman  born  but  every  blazing  star,  or 
at  an  earthquake,  'twould  mend  the  lotlery 
well ; a man  may  draw  bis  heart  out,  ere  he 
pluck  one. 

Count.  You’ll  be  gone,  Sir  knave,  and  do  as 
I command  you  ? 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman’s  com- 
mand, and  yet  no  hurl  done  ! — Though  honesty 
be  no  puritan,  yet  It  will  do  no  hurt;  it  will 
wear  tne  surplice  of  humility  over  the  black 
gown  of  a big  lieart. — I am  going,  foraooUi : the 
business  is  for  Helen  to  come  luther. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Cownf.  M'ell,  now. 

.SVfir.  I know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count.  Faith,  I do  : her  father  bequeathed 
her  to  me;  and  she  herself,  without  other  ad- 
vantage, may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  much 
love  as  she  linds  : there  is  more  owing  her,  than 
is  paid  : and  more  shall  be  paid  her,  than  she’ll 
demand. 

Stew.  Madam,  1 was  very  late  more  near  her 
than,  1 think,  site  wished  me:  alone  she  was, 
and  did  communicate  to  herself,  her  own  words 
to  her  own  cars  ; she  thought,  1 dare  vow  for 
her,  they  touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her 
matter  was,  she  loved  your  son  : Fortune,  she 
said,  was  no  goddess,  that  had  put  such  dif- 
ference bclwTxt  their  two  estates;  Love,  no 
god,  that  would  not  extend  his  might,  only 
where  qualities  were  level ; Diana,  no  queen 
of  virgins,  that  would  siifter  her  poor  knight  to 
be  surpriseti,  without  rescue,  in  the  first  as- 
sault, or  ransom  afterward  : 'Ilris  she  deliver- 
ed in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  Uiat  e’er 
I heard  virgin  exclaim  in:  which  1 held  my 
duty,  speedily  to  acquaint  you  withal;  si- 
thence, t in  the  loss  that  may  happen,  it  con- 
cerns you  sometliing  to  know  it. 

Count.  You  have  discliarge<l  this  honestly: 
keep  it  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed 
me  of  this  before,  which  hung  so  tottering  in 
the  balance,  that  1 could  neither  believe,  no* 

t • The  Dcazckl  way.  t Foolislily  dont;  } Smov. 
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misdoubt:  Pray  vou  leave  me:  stall  this  in 
your  bosom,  and  1 thank  you  fur  your  honest 
care : 1 will  speak  with  you  further  anon. 

[ICxit  Steward. 

Enter  Helena. 

CouhL  Even  so  it  was  with  roe,  when  1 was 
young ; (thorn 

If  we  arc  nature’s,  these  are  ours;  tliis 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  ns,  this  to  our  bloo<l  is  born ; 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature’s  truth, 
Where  love's  strung  passion  is  impress’d  in 
youth : 

By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone, 

Such  were  our  faults; — or  then  we  thought 
them  none. 

Her  eye  is  sick  on’t;  I observe  her  now’. 
y/W.  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam  t 
Covnt.  You  know,  Heleiu 
1 am  a mother  to  you. 
y/e/.  Mine  lumimraiile  mistress. 

CoMitt.  Nay,  a nmther; 

W' hy  not  a mother?  When  I said  a mother, 
Methoughl  you  saw  a serpent:  What's  in 
mother, 

Tliat  you  sUrtatit?  I say,  1 am  your  mother; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwonibed  mine : ’Tis  often  seen, 
Adoption  strives  with  nature;  and  choice 
breeds 

A native  slip  to  ds  from  foreign  seeds : 

You  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  u mother's  groan, 
Yet  _1  express  to  you  a mother’s  care  : — 

God's  mercy,  maiden!  does  it  curd  thy  hlwid, 
To  say,  1 am  thy  mother?  \V  hat's  the  matter. 
That  this  di.sicmper’d  messenger  of  wet. 

The  many-colour’d  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  ? 

Why  ? that  you  arc  iny  daughter^ 

licl.  That  I am  not. 

Coua?.  1 say,  I am  your  mother. 

Ucl.  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  Ruusiilon  Ciannot  be  my  brother: 

1 am  from  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name; 

No  note  upon  my  parents,  hi.s  all  noble  : 

My  master,  my  dear  lord  lie  is ; an<l  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die: 

He  must  not4>e  my  brother. 

Ccunf.  Nor  1 your  mother? 

Hel.  You  are  my  mother,  madam  ; 'Would 
you  were 

(So  Uial  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my 
brother,)  [inoUiers, 

Indeed,  my  mother ! — or  were  you  liotli  our 
I care  no  more  for,*  than  1 di»  fur  heaven. 

So  1 were  not  his  sister : Can’t  no  other, 

But,  1 your  daughter,  he  must  be  iny  brother  ? 
CoiiR?.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  luy  daugh- 
ter-in-law; [mother, 

God  shield,  you  mean  it  not ! daughter,  and 
So  strivet  upon  your  puUc:  What,  pale  again? 
My  fear  haUi  catch’d  your  fondness:  Now  I 
The  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find  [see 
Y'our  salt  tears’ head. t Now  to  ail  sense  'Us 
gross, 

You  love  my  son  ; invention  is  asham’d, 
Against  the  pniclamalion  of  thy  passion, 

To  say  thou  dost  not:  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
But  tell  me  tlien,  'tis so: — for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  it  one  to  the  other:  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours,  , 
That  in  their  kind^  they  speak  it:  only  sin 
And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  longue, 

• /.  e.  1 care  m much  for : 1 n*uh  it  rqu«Uy. 
f Coftterui. 

I ’I  he  tourcc,  the  Cftu»c  of  your  grief. 

I Acrording  (ottieir  nalure. 


Tliat  truth  should  be  suspected : Speak,  is’t  so  ? 
If  it  !>e  so.  you  have  wound  a goodly  clue: 

If  it  be  not,  forsw’ear’t : howe’er,  I charge  thee, 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail, 

To  tell  me  truly. 

Ilet.  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

('oHMt,  Do  you  love  inv  son  ? 

Hel.  Your  pardon,  noble  mistress  ! 

Count.  Love  yon  my  son  ? 

Jld.  Du  not  you  love  liirn,  madam  ? 

C'oaaf.  Go  not  about ; my  love  hath  in't  a 
bond,  [disclose 

Whereof  tlie  world  takes  note:  come,  cuiiie. 
The  state  of  your  aflecUon  ; for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  iiill  appcach’d. 

Hel.  Then.  I conicss, 

Here  on  my  Knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you. 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 

I love  your  son 

My  friends  w’crc  poor, but  honest;  so’smy  love. 
Be  not  otTcnded  ; fur  it  hurts  not  him, 

That  he  is  lov’d  of  mo : I follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 

Nor  W’ould  1 have  him,  till  1 do  deserve  him  ; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 

1 know  1 love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope ; 
Yet,  in  this  captious  and  intemble  sieve, 

1 still  pour  in  the  waters  of  niy  lore, 

And  lack  nut  to  lose  still : thus,  Indian-Iikc, 

Religious  in  mine  error,  I adore 

The  sun,  that  looks  u)K)n  his  worshipper, 

But  knows  of  him  no  mure.  My  dearest  ma> 
dam, 

Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 

For  loving  where  you  do;  but,  if  yourself. 
Whose  aged  honour  cites  a virtuous  youth,* 
Did  ever,  in  so  true  a tlanic  of  liking, 

W’ish chastely,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dian 
Was  both  herself  and  love  ;t  0 then,  give  pity 
To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cunuol  choose 
But  lend  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose  ; 
I’hat  seeks  not  to  tirul  that  her  search  implies, 
But,  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  w here  she  dies. 

Count.  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  s)>oak 
To  go  to  Paris?  [truly, 

Hi  l.  Madam,  I had. 
t'ouhi.  Wherefore?  tell  true. 

Ihl.  I will  tell  truth;  by  grace  itself,  I swear. 
You  know,  my  fatlicr  left  me  some  prescrip- 
tions 

Of  rare  and  prov’d  elTecls,  such  as  his  reading, 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignly ; and  that  he  will’d  me 
In  heedfullest  reservation  to  bestow  them, 

As  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were, 

More  than  they  were  in  note:t  amongst  the 
There  is  a remedy,  approv’d,  sot  dow  n,  [rest, 
To  cure  the  dosuerate  languishes,  whereof 
'ilie  king  is  renucr'd  lust. 

Count.  I'his  wns  your  motive 
For  Paris,  was  it?  speak, 

Hd.  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of 
tills ; 

Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had.  from  the  conversation  of  my  Uiought.s, 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  Uiink  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  your  supnosed  aid, 

He  would  receive  it?  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a mind  ; he,  that  they  cannot  help  him, 
They,  that  they  cannot  help:  How  Bhail  they 
credit 

A poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools, 

• /.  e.  W'hotc  rea(M>ctal)le  coiKturt  in  agr  proT*»  tliat 
you  were  no  Icm  »irtunui  when  young,  i I e.  VonuA 
t RcTcipU  in  which  grcjtcr  virtuca  were  rrickncd  tban 
ai>|>e.vc<L 
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Efflbowetrd  of  their  doctrinef*  have  leA  off 
The  danger  to  itself? 

Hei.  Tocre’s  something  hints,  [greatest 
More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  tor  legacy,  be  sanctified 
By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven : and,  would 
your  honour 

But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I’d  venture 
The  well'loet  life  of  mine  on  bis  grace’s  cure, 
By  such  a day,  and  hour. 

CMMi.  Dost  thou  believe’t  ? 

Hti.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

CnaU.  Why,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my 
leave,  and  love,  [intS* 

Means,  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  greel- 
To  those  of  mine  own  court;  I’li  stay  at  home, 
And  pray  God’s  blessing  into  Uiy  attempt : 

Be  gone  to-morrow ; and  be  sure  of  this. 

What  1 can  help  thee  to,  thou  shall  not  miss. 

[Exraai. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I^Paris»-^A  Room  m ike  King’s 
Paiace. 

Ftowruk,  Enter  Ki}*g,  with  yomg  Loans  tak- 
ing leave  for  the  Ftorentine  ir or  ; Bertram, 
Parolles,  tout  aitemlants. 

King.  Farewell,  young  lord,  these  warlike 
principles 

Do  not  tnrow  from  you : — And  you,  my  lord, 
farewell 

Share  (be  advice  betwixt  you ; if  both  gain  all. 
The  gift  doth  stretch  itself  as  'tis  receiv’d, 
And  18  enough  for  both. 

1 Lord.  It  IS  our  hope,  Sir, 

After  well-enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  grace  in  health. 

King.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ; and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  niy  life  besiege.  Farewell,  young 
Whether  I live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons  [lords ; 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen : let  higher  Italy 
flliose  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  last  monarchy, t)  see,  Uiat  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  w*cd  it ; when 
The  bravest  questantt  shrinks,  find  what  you 
seek, 

That  fame  may  cry  you  loud  : I say,  farewell. 

2 Lord.  Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  your 

majesty ! 

King.  Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of 
them ; 

They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny, 
If  they  aemand  : bowaro  of  being  captives, 
Before  you  serve. ^ 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 
King.  Farewell. — f’ome  hither  to  me. 

Kikg  retiree  to  n couch. 

1 Lord.  O mv  sweet  lord,  tii  it  you  will  stay 

behind  us  \ 

Par.  Tis  not  his  fault : the  spark 

2 Lord.  O,  ’tis  brave  wnn ! 

Par.  Most  admirable:  I have  seen  those  wars. 
Her.  1 am  commanded  liere,  and  kept  a cuU|| 
with ; 

foo  youngy  and  the  next  year,  and  'tU  too  early. 
Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  stealaway 
bravely. 

Ber.  1 shall  stay  here  the  foreborse  to  a 
smock, 

• Extuuiileil  of  their  tkUL 

t / <*.  llitwe  exceptrd  who  modern  Italy,  the 

TTWviinj  of  the  Ronwn  emigre, 
t Reefccr,  ir.qukrpr. 

^ Be  not  caiSiret  before  you  sro  •oMicn. 

I With  s nvbe^  biutlc 


Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry, 

Till  honour  be  bought  uji,  and  no  sword  worn. 
But  one  to  dance  with  !*  By  licaven,  I'll  steal 
away. 

1 Lord.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Par.  Commit  it,  count. 

2 Lord.  I am  your  accessary ; and  so  farewell. 

Be'.  1 grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a tor- 
tured b^y. 

1 Lord.  Farewell,  captain. 

2 Lord.  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles ! 

Par,  Noble  heroes,  tny  sword  and  yours  are 
kin.  Good  sparks  and  lustrous,  a word,  good 
metals  :~You  shall  find  in  tlic  regiment  of  the 
Spinii,  one  captain  Spurio.  with  his  ciculrict', 
an  emblem  of  war,  here  on  his  sinisterchcek  ; it 
was  this  very  sword  entrenched  it : say  to  him, 
I live;  and  observe  his  reports  for  me. 

2 Lord.  Wo  shall,  noble  cupUiin. 

Par.  Mars  dote  on  you  for  his  novices* 
[Exfunf  Lords.]  What  will  you  do  ? 

Ber.  Stay  ; the  king [.Veeiag'  him  rise. 

Par.  Use  a more  spacious  ceremony  to  the 
noble  lords;  you  have  restrained  yourself  with- 
in the  list  of  too  cold  an  adieu:  bo  more  ex- 
pressive to  them ; for  they  w ear  themselves  in 
the  cap  of  the  time, t tliere,  do  muster  true  gait,; 
eat,  speak,  and  move  under  tlio  influence  of  tho 
most  received  star ; and  though  the  devil  lead 
the  measure,^  such  are  to  be  followed : after 
them,  and  take  a more  dilated  farewell. 

Bor.  And  1 will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  lellows;  and  like  to  prove  most 
sinewy  sw'ordnien. 

[Exeunt  Bcbtram  oiul  Parolles. 

Enter  Lafeu. 

Pardon,  my  lord,  [KneWiag'.]  for  mo 
and  for  my  tidings. 

King.  I’ll  fee  Uiec  to  stand  up. 

Ltf.  Then  here's  a man 
Stands,  that  has  brought  his  pardon.  I would. 
Had  kneel'd.  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy ; and 
That,  at  my  bidding,  you  could  so  stand  up. 

King.  I w uuld  1 had ; so  I had  broke  Uiy  pate. 
And  ask’d  thee  mercy  for't. 

Lqf.  Goodfaith.  across  :{| 

But  tny  good  lord,  ’Us  tlms;  Will  you  be  cur’d 
Of  your  infirmity? 

King.  No. 

Luf.  O,  will  you  eat 

No  grapes,  my  royal  fox  1 yes,  but  you  will, 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them  : 1 have  seen  a medicine, T 
That’s  able  to  breathe  life  into  a stone ; 
Quicken  a rock, and  make  you  dance  canary,*  * 
With  sprightly  fire  and  motion;  whose  simple 
Is  povverful  to  araisc  king  l*epin|  nay,  [touch 
To  give^eat  Cbarlcmain  a pen  in  his  hand. 
And  write  to  her  a Inve-Hne. 

King.  W'hat  her  is  this  ? 

Lif,  Why,  doctor  she : My  lord,  there's  one 
arriv ’d,  (honour. 

If  you  will  sec  her, — now,  by  my  faith  ana 
If  seriously  1 may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  ucliverance,  1 have  spoke 
M'iUi  one^  that,  in  ber  sex,  her  years,  prufes- 
SlOD.tt 

Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amazed  mo  more 

• In  .ShaktpMTc**  time  it  wus  usual  for  geutleincn  to 
dance  with  swords  on. 

f They  «re  the  rhremost  in  liic  twlihin. 

t Have  the  true  miliUry  »tei».  t The  dsnoc. 

II  Unskilfully } a jSiraso  lakes  from  ibc  oxercuo  at  a 
quahiUinc. 

t A female  physirtan.  • • A kind  of  dance. 

H Hr  profetsioi)  U meant  ber  ikTlarati'm  of  the  ot«icA 
of  her  Cuming. 

I f 
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lliaD  I dare  blame  my  weakturga : Will  you 
siH)  her  [iiesg? 

n*'or  that  lur  demand^)  and  knovr  her  buai* 
That  dune,  laugh  ^vell  at  me. 

Kinff.  Now,  good  Lufeu, 

Jiring  in  the  admiration  ; that  wc  with  tJicc 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  oil'  thine, 
Hy  wond’ring  how  thou  tuok'st  it. 

Nay,  I’ll  fit  you, 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Exit  Lapeu. 

King,  Thus  he  uis  special  nothing  ever  pro> 
iogucs. 

Hi-cntcr  Lafeu,  itutA  Helena. 

Ij^.  Nav^  come  your  ways. 

Ktn^.  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

i^\  Nay,  come  your  ways  ; 

This  is  his  majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him : 

A traitor  you  do  look  like:  but  such  traitors 
His  mi\)esty  seldom  fears:  lamOcssid'suiicle,* 
That  dare  leave  two  together : fare  you  well. 

King,  Now,  fair  one,  does  yourbusiness  fol- 
low us  ? 

HeL  Ay,  my  good  lord.  Gerard  dc  Narbon 

W'RS 

My  father;  in  what  he  did  profess,  W'ell  found.! 

ning.  1 knew  him. 

Hel.  The  rather  will  1 spare  my  praises  to- 
wards him ; 

Knowing  him,  is  enough.  On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave,  me  ; chiefly  one, 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issue  of  hU  practice. 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 

He  bad  me  store  up,  as  a triple  eye,| 
i:»aferthan  mine  own  two,  more  dear;  Ibave  so: 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touch’d 
With  that  roali^ant  cause  wherein  tlic  honour 
Of  my  dear  father’s  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
1 come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 

With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden; 

Hut  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure,— 

When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us ; and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded 
That  lalwiinng  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  tnaidable  estate, — Isay  we  musd  not 
So  stain  onr  judgement,  or  corrupt  our  ho[*c. 
To  prostitute  onr  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics ; or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A senseless  help, when  help  past  sense  wc  deem. 

Het.  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains : 
1 will  no  more  enforce  mine  oflicc  on  you ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A modi^t  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King.  1 cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  call’d 
grateful : fK*vc, 

Thou  Ihought’st  to  help  me ; and  such  thanks  1 
An  one  near  death  to  those  that  w ish  him  live : 
Jlut,  whatat  full  1 know, thou  kuuw’stnoparl; 
1 knowing  uU  my  peril,  Uioii  no  art. 

ficl.  wliat  I can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try, 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  ’gainst  remedy  : 

He  liiut  of  greatest  works  is  finisher, 

Oft  docs  them  by  the  weakest  minister : 

So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  iudgement  shown. 
When  judges  have  been  babes.^  Great  floods 
have  flown  [dried. 

From  simple  sources  ;||  and  great  seas  have 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been 
denied.^ 

« 1 am  like  l*and«ru«, 

t C)f  arknowl««(gcd  escvUcntc.  t A third  eye. 

4 An  aUttalun  tn  Ihuticl  judpinR  thv  two  rldcry. 

B /.  0.  VS  tHH)  Moms  amotc  UiC  ruck  in  1 lorcb. 

1 'llii*  mutt  rck-r  In  tlio  chlMrm  of  Urjul  lusklng  the 
IUhJ  Nm.  when  inii.'KKii  Ivad  been  denied  by  Ituraoti. 


Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oH  (here 
Where  most  it  pn>mis4^s;  and  oft  it  liits. 

Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  sits. 

1 must  not  hear  ihec ; fare  thee  well, 
kind  maid ; 

Thy  pains,  nut  us’d,  most  bv  thyself  be  paid  : 
Proffers, not  took,  reapUianks  lurtheir  reward 
Jhl.  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr’d  : 

It  is  not  so  with  him  that  all  things  knows, 

As  'tis  with  us  that  square  uur  guess  by  shows: 
Hut  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  8ir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 

I Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 

I I am  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 
Myself  against  the  level  of  mine  aim  ;* 

Hut  know  1 think,  and  think  1 know  most  sure, 
My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  past  cure. 

King.  Art  thou  so  coobdent  ? H ithin  w hat 
Hup’st  thou  my  cure?  [sp<ice 

^ IJet.  The  greatest  grace  lending  grace, 

Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  snail  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring ; 

Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
MoistHcsperust  hath  quench’d  his  sleepy  lamp; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot’s  glass 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  bow  they  pass; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly. 
Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  fieely  die. 

King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence, 
W'hat  dar’st  thou  venture? 

I Tax  of  impudence, — 

' A strumpet’s  boluness,  a divulged  shame, — > 
Traduc’d  by  odious  ballads ; my  maiden’s  name 
Sear’d  otherwise;  no  worse  of  worst  extended. 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended, 
j King.  Methinks,  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit 
! doth  speak ; 

I His  powerful  sound,  within  an  organ  weak : 
j And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
I In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear:  for  all.  that  life  can  rate 
: Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  estimate;! 
Youth,  beauty,  wisnlom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happiness  and  primc§  can  happy  call : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  infinite,  or  monstrous  desperate. 

Sweet  practiscr,  thy  physic  I will  try  ^ 

I That  ministers  mine  own  death,  if  L die. 

I Hd.  If  I break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
I Of  what  I spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die ; [fee  ; 

I And  well  deserv’d:  Nut  helpin;^,  death's  my 
I But,  if  I help,  what  do  you  p^mtse  me? 

I King.  Make  thy  demand. 

I Hd.  But  will  you  make  it  even  ? 

King.  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  niy  hopes  of 
heaven. 

lUt.  Then  shall  thou  give  me,  witli  thy 
kingly  hand, 

I What  husband  in  thy  power  I will  command : 
Exempted  be  fn>m  me  the  airogance 
' To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France ; 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
I W ith  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state  : 

But  such  a one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

King.  Here  is  my  hand;  the  premises  observ ’d. 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  be  serv’d  ; 

I So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time ; for  I, 
Thy  resolv’d  patient,  on  ihce  still  rely. 

More  should  1 question  thee,  'and  more  I must ; 
Though,  more  to  know,  could  nut  bo  more  to 
trust ; 

I » 7.  r }*rrtond  to  RTcater  thing*  than  beflt*  the  mcdt<w 
I rriiy  of  niy  rxmditiciii.  f Ihc  evening  Mor. 

{ /.  r*.  May  be  rmiiited  nmonx  the  giPU  by  tia  f 

\ I'hc  kprin^  or  morning  of  Ijfe 
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From  whence  Ihou  cam’st,  how  tended  on, — 
Itiit  rest 

Unqtiostimrd  welcome,  and  mulmibted  blest.— 
(Jive  me  tH»me  help  here,  h<i ! — If  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  Word,  oiy  deed  shall  match  thv  deed. 

[FUntrith.  Exeunt. 

St’Ef^iE  II. — RousUlon. — A lioom  in  the  Coioi- 
teu*  Palace, 

Enter  ('otNTr.ss  and  Clown. 

Count.  Come  on.  Sir ; I sliall  now  put  you 
to  the  height  of  your  breeding. 

Cto.  1 will  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  > 
lowly  taught;  1 know  my  business  is  but  to 
the  court. 

Count.  To  the  court!  why,  what  place  make 
you  special.  W'hen  vou  put  off  that  with  such 
contempt?  But  to  the  court* 

<’to.  Truly,  iiiadam,  if  (>od  have  lent  a man 
any  inauners,  he  may  easily  put  it  olT  at  court : 
ho  that  cannot  mfike  a leg,  put  olf ’s  cup,  kiss  his 
hand,  and  say  nothing,  has  neither  hands, 
2ip,  nor  cap;  and,  inueed,  such  a ft’llnw,  to 
say  precisely,  were  not  for  the  court : but,  for 
1 have  on  answer  will  sene  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  lhal‘s  a bountiful  answer, 
that  fits  all  qiiestiong. 

Cio.  It  is  like  a barber’s  chair,  that  fits  all 
buttocks;  the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock, 
the  braw  n>huttock,  or  any  buttock. 

Count.  Will  your  answer  scnc  fit  to  all 
questions  ? 

Cto.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an 
attorney,  as  your  French  crown  fur  your  taifata 
punk,  as  Ti  >’s  rush  fur  Tom’s  forefinger,  as  a 

Sancake  for  Shruve-Tuesduy,  a morris  for  May- 
ay,  as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  (he  cuckold  to  His 
horn,  as  a scolding  quean  to  a wrangling 
knave,  as  the  nun’s  lip  to  the  friar’s  mouth; 
oav,  as  the  pudding  to  nis  skin. 

cVimt.  Have  you^  1 say,  an  answer  of  such 
fitness  for  all  questions  i 

Cto.  F'rom  below  your  duke^  to  beneath  your 
constable,  it  will  fit  any  question. 

Count.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  mon- 
strous sixe,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  Hut  a trifle  neitlicr,  in  gmxl  faith,  if  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it;  here  it  is, 
and  ail  that  belongs  to’t:  Ask  me,  if  I am  a 
courtier;  it  shall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could:  1 
will  be  a fool  in  question,  hoping  to  be  the 
wiser  by  your  answer.  I pray  you,  Sir,  are 
you  a courtier? 

Cto.  C>  Lord,  Sir, ^There’s  a simple  pat- 

ting off; — more,  more,  a hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  1 am  a poor  friend  of  yours,  that 
loves  you. 

(■to,  O Lord,  Sir, — Thick,  thick,  spare  not 
me. 

Count.  I tliink.  Sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

Cto.  O Lord,  Sir, — Nay,  put  me  to't,  I war- 
rant you. 

roimi.  Yoa  were  lately  whipped,  Sir,  as  1 
think. 

Cto.  O Lord,  Sir, — Spare  not  me. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  O Lordy  Sir.  at  your 
whipping,  and  spare  not  mcl  Indeea.  your  O 
Lordy  StTy  is  very  sequent*  to  your  whipping ; 
you  would  answer  very  well  to  a whipping,  if 
you  were  but  bound  to’t. 

Cto.  I ne’er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life,  in 
my — O Lord,  Sir:  1 see,  things  may  serve  long, 
but  not  serve  ever. 

• rTO|>crI) 


f'otoi/.  I pl.iy  the  noble  lioiisewtfe  with  the 
time,  to  entertuin  it  so  menrilv  with  n fool. 

Cto.  O Lord,  Sir, — \Vliy,  therc't  serves  well 
again. 

Count.  An  end.  Sir,  to  yoar  business : (Jive 
Helen  this. 

And  urge  her  to  a present  answer  back  : 

( uinmcnd  me  to  my  kiDsmen,  and  my  eon ; 
Tliis  is  not  much. 

Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Not  much  employment  fur  you : You 
umlerstand  me  ? 

Ch.  !^Iost  fruitfully ; I am  there  before  iny 
legs. 

Count.  Haste  you  again.  [Exeunt  severalhj, 

SCESE  III.-~~Pans. — A Hoorn  in  the  hinges 
Pataee. 


Enter  Bertram,  Lafeo,  and  1’aroli.es. 

Lqf.  They  say,  miracles  arc  past ; and  w’c 
have  our  pnUosophical  persons,  to  make  mo- 
dem* and  familiar  things,  su]>ematural  and 
causeless.  Hence  is  it,  timtwe  make  trifles  of 
terrors;  ensconcing  ourselves  into  seeming 
knowledge,  when  wc  should  submit  ourselves 
to  an  unknown  foar.t 

Pur.  Why,  ’lis  the  rarest  argument  of  won- 
der. th.at  hath  shot  out  in  our  lulter  times. 
ixtT.  And  so  ’tis. 

Lqf.  To  be  relinquished  of  the  artists, 

Par.  So  I say ; both  of  CJalen  and  Paracelsus. 
L<t/.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  feU 
lows, — 

Pur.  Bight,  so  I say. 

Xqf.  That  gave  him  out  incurable, — 

Par.  Why,  there  'tis  ; so  say  I too. 

L^f.  Not  to  be  helped, — 

Par.  Right : as  ’twerc  a man  assured  of  an— 
Lqf.  Uncertaiu  life,  and  suru  death. 

Par.  Just,  you  say  well;  so  would  I have  said. 

I may  truly  say,  it  is  a novelty  to  tho 

worhl. 

Par.  It  is,  indeed:  if  you  will  have  it  irv 

showing,  you  shall  read  it  in, ^Vhat  di»you 

call  there.? — 

Laf.  A showing  of  a heavenly  eflbct  in  an^ 
earthly  actor. 

Par.  That’s  it  I would  have  said  ; the  very 
same. 

L^.  Why|  your  dolphiot  is  not  lustier ; Toro 

me  1 speak  in  respect 

Par.  Nay  Tis  strange,  ’lis  very  strange,  that 
is  the  brief  and  tlic  tedious  of  it ; and  he  is  of 
a most  facinorious^  spirit,  that  will  not  acknow- 

lec^  it  to  be  the 

Lqf,  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I say. 

In  a most  weak— 

Par.  And  dcbile  minister,  great  power,  great 
transcendence : which  should,  indeed,  give  us 
a further  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  re* 

covery  of  the  king,  as  to  be 

Zq/.  Generally  thankful. 


Enter  Kino,  Helena,  amt  Attendants. 

Par.  I would  have  said  it ; you  say  weH : 
Here  comes  the  king. 

Luf.  Lnstie,||  as  the  Dutchman  says:  I’ll  like 
a maid  the  bettcc,  whilst  I^have  a tooth  in  my. 
head : Why,  he’s  able  to  lead  her  a curanto. 
Par.  Uloridu  Vinai^e!  Is  not  this  Helen? 
L^.  ’Fore  God,  1 think  so. 
king.  Go,  call  before  me  all  tlie  lords  liv 
court. — on  Attendant. 

• Ordinary.  f Fear  mean*  Iwre  Ihc  oli>cct  t>f  fcar. 

t The  (taupiiin.  4 WtvIiciL 

t Luiti(h  la  the  l>ulch  word  for  lu^y,  ritcerfuL 
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Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  paticnr®  Hide; 

And  witn  tins  heallliful  hand,  whose  banisli  d 
sense 

Tliou  hast  repeal’d,  a second  time  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promis’d  gift, 

M^bich  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  $everttl  Lords. 

Fair  maid,  send  forth  tliine  eye : this  youthful 
parcel 

Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing, 

O’er  whom  both  sovereign  power  and  father’s 
voice  • 

1 have  to  use : thy  frank  election  make ; 

Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to 
forsake. 

lid.  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous 
mistress 

Fall,  when  love  please  ! — marry,  to  each,  but 
one  It 

El/*.  I’d  give  bay  Curtal.  t and  his  furniture, 
My  niou  th  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boy's. 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Peruse  them  well: 

Not  one  of  those,  but  had  a noble  father. 
lid.  Genllemcu, 

Heaven  halli,  tlirough  me,  restor’d  the  king  to 
heulth. 

All.  AVe  understand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for 
you. 

Hd.  I *aro  a simple  maid;  and  therein  wcalth- 

That,  I protest,  1 simply  am  a maid  : [iest, 

I’lcase  it  your  majesty,  I have  done  already  • 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  roe. 

We  Olusk.  that  thou  thould'si  choose;  1/ut,  be  re~ 
/fcs'd. 

Let  the  irhite  death  sit  on  thy  cheek  for  eter; 
\Ye*U  ne’er  come  there  again. 

King.  Make  choice;  and, see, 
tVho  »uns  thy  love,  shuns  all  his  love  in  me. 

Hel.  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  1 fiv ; 
And  to  imperial  Love,  Uiat  god  most  hign. 

Do  my  sigb  stream. — Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit  t 

1 uord.  And  grnnt  it. 
lid.  Thanks,  Sir ; all  the  rest  is  mute.4 
!,*{/.  1 had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  tm 

Biiie8<acc||  for  uiy  life. 

Uel.  The  honour,  Sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair 
eyes. 

Before  I speak,  too  threateningly  replies  : 
1.0VC  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  love  ! 

2 Lord.  No  better,  if  you  please. 

Hd.  My  w’ish  receive, 

M hich  great  love  grant ! and  sol  take  my  leave 
Lt{f.  l)o  all  they  deny  her  ? An  they  were  sons 
of  mine,  I’d  have  them  whipped  ; or  1 would 
8cn<l  them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 
Ild.  Be  not  afraid  [To  a Lord]  that  1 your 
hand  should  take ; 

ni  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake ; 
Blessing  upon  your  vows ! and  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  w etl ! 

JUi/*.  These  boys  arc  bovs’of  ice,  they’ll  none 
have  her:  sure,  Uiey  are  bastards  fo  iue  Eng- 
lish; the  French  ne'er  got  them. 

lid.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too 
good, 

’Fo  make  yourself  a son  out  of  my  blood. 

4 Lord.  Fair  one,  1 think  not  so. 

7^.  There’s  one  grape  vet, — I am  sure,  thy 

(aliicr  drank  w ine. — llul  if  thou  bc'st  nut  an  ass, 
• Tlipjr  were  wanb  m w«U  m nibjecU. 
i Exci^  otic,  tnraniiig  H«nmni.  J A dorked  horre. 

5 JI.e.  1 b4vc  nu  more  to  uf  to  you.  U iVtv  lu«c»t 

«r  Uk  dice. 


I am  a youth  of  fourteen ; I have  known  the 
already.  ^ 

lid.  I dare  not  say,  I take  you ; [Te  Ber 
tram]  but  1 give 

Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I live, 

Into  your  guiding  power. — This  is  the  man. 
King,  why  then,  voung  Bertram,  take  her, 
she’s  tliy  wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege  T I shall  beseech  your 
highness. 

In  such  a business  give  me  leave  to  use 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 

What  she  has  done  for  me  T 
Ber.  Yes,  my  good  lord  : [her. 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  1 should  marry 
King.  Thou  know’st,  she  has  rais’d  me  from 
my  sickly  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  roe  down 
Must  answer foryour  raising?  I knowherwell; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father’s  cha^e  : 

A poor  physician’s  daughter  my  w ife ! — Disdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever  ! 

King,  Tis  only  title*  thou  disdain’st  in  her, 
the  vt  hicn 

I can  build  up.  Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods, 
Of  colour,  weighL  and  heat,  pour’d  all  togetliciN 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  on 
Id  differences  so  mighty : If  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (save  w hat  thou  dislik’st, 
A poor  physician’s  daughter,)  thou  dislik’st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name  : but  do  not  so  : [cecd. 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  thinra  pro- 
The  place  is  aignified  by  the  doer’s  deed  : 
Where  great  additionst  swell,  and  virtue  none, 
It  is  a oropsied  honour : good  alone 
H good,  without  a name : vileness  is  so  :t 
properly  by  what  it  is  should  go, 

Not  oy  tiie  title.  She  is  young,  wisc^  ftur ; 

In  these  to  nature  she’s  immediate  heir ; 

And  these  breed  honour : that  is  honour’s  scorn. 
Which  challenges  itself  as  honour’s  born. 

And  is  not  like  the  sire  : Honours  best  thrive, 
When  rather  t^rom  our  acts  we  them  derive 
Dian  our  fore-goers ; the  mere  word’s  a slave. 
Debauch’d  on  every  tomb  ; on  every  grave, 

A lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  is  dumb^ 

Where  dust,  and  damn’d  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 
OfhoDour’a  bones  indeed.  What  should  be 
said? 

If  thou  canst  like  this  creature  as  a maid, 

1 can  create  the  rest : virtue,  and  she, 

Is  her  own  dower ; honour  aud  wealth,  from 
Ber.  I cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  du'U 
King.  'Thou  wrong’s!  tliyself,  if  thou  should’st 
strive  to  choose. 

lid.  That  you  are  well  restor’d,  my  lord,  I 
am  ^ad ; 

Let  the  rest  go. 

King.  My  uonour’s  at  the  stak<^;  which  to 
defeat, 

1 must  produce  my  power : Here  take  her  hand. 
Proud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  Uiis  good  gift ; 
That  dost  in  vile  misprison  shackle  up 
My  love,  and  her  desert ; that  const  not  dream. 
We,  poi/.ing  us  in  her  defective  scale,  [know. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam : that  wilt  nut 
It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  haveit  grow:  Check  thy  contempt; 
Obey  our  will,  whioi  travails  in  Ihy  good : 
Believe  nut  thy  disdaiu,  but  preaenlly 
Do  thine  own  furtiincs  IhatolKdicnt  right, 
W’hicb  both  thy  duty  uwes,  and  uur  power 
claims ; 

• 7 e.  'nic  w*iit  of  liftc  f 'nOca. 

} Gon«(  U food  indr^tciidciil  of  any  vorklly 
vkI  m>  u vUcucm  viltf. 
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Or  I will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  thestagtfere,  and  the  careless  lapse 
or  youth  ^ad  iaaorance  ; both  my  revenge  and 
Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice. 
Without  ml  tenas  of  pity : Speak;  thine  an- 
swer. 

Arr.  Pardon,  my  gracioas  Ic^  ; for  I submit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes  : When  1 consider, 
Wnat  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour, 
. Flies  where  you  bid  it,  1 ttnd,  that  slie,  which 
late 

Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praise  of  the  king ; who,  so  ennobled, 

Is,  as  'twere,  born  so. 

King.  Take  her  by  the  band. 

And  tell  herj  she  is  thine : to  whom  I promise 
A counterpoise  ; if  not  to  thy  estate, 

A balance  more  replete. 

Bcr.  1 take  her  hand. 

King.  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the 

Smile  upon  this  contr&ct;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  un  the  now-born  brief, 
And  be  perfonn'd  to-night : the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 
Expecting  absent  fnentls.  As  thou  luv'st  beri 
Hiy  love's  to  me  religious ; else,  does  err. 

[Exnmt  Kino,  Bertsam,  Hk.lena, 
I43RDS,  and  Attendants, 

Ij^f,  Do  you  hear,  monsieur?  a word  with 
you. 

Par,  Your  pleasure,  Sir  ? 

Id^,  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make 
his  recantation. 

Par.  Recantation? — My  lord  ? master? 

Li/*.  Ay ; Is  it  not  a language,  1 speak? 

Par,  A most  harsh  one ; and  not  to  be  under- 
stood  without  bloody  succeeding.  My  master? 

L{/*.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Kou- 
sillon  ? 

Par.  To  any  count;  to  all  counts;  (o  what 
is  man. 

Idtf.  To  what  is  count's  roan  ; count's  roaster 
U of  another  style. 

Par,  You  are  too  old,  Sir;  let  it  satisfy  you, 
you  arc  too  old. 

Id^f,  1 must  tell  tlieo,  sirrah,  1 write  man  ; to 
whicD  title  age  cannot  brinz  thee. 

Par,  What  1 dare  too  well  do,  I dare  not  do. 

h^.  1 did  think  thee,  for  twoonlinaries,*  to 
be  a pretty  wise  fellow;  thou  didst  make  toler- 
able vent  of  Uiy  travel : it  might  pass  : yet  the 
scarfs,  and  the  bannerets,  about  tiiec,  did 
manifoldly  dissuade  me  from  believing  thee  a 
vessel  of  too  great  a burden.  I have  now 
found  tliee  ; when  1 lose  thee  a^in,  1 care  not : 
yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking  up ; 
and  that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadst  thou  nut  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee, 

Lqf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger, 
lest  thou  hasten  thy  trial ; which  if— I^rd  have 
mercy  on  thee  fur  a hen  \ So,  my  good  window 
of  lattice,  fare  tbee  well ; thy  casement  I need 
nut  open,  for  I look  through  thee.  Give  me 
thy  hand. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious 
indigni^. 

L^.  AVf  with  all  my  heart ; and  thou  art 
worthy  of  it. 

Par.  1 have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it. 

Li^,  Yes,  good  faitli,  every  dram  of  it ; and 
1 wul  not  bate  thee  a scruple. 

Pur.  Well,  1 shall  be  wiser. 

Laf.  E’en  as  soon  os  thou  canst,  for  thou  bast 

• It.  Willie  1 Mtc  tWK«  with  thec  at  diaocr. 


to  null  at  a smack  o*  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou 
be'st  bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  tiiuu  shall 
find  wliat  it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I 
have  a desire  to  bold  roy  acquaintance  with 
thee,  or  rather  my  knowledge  ; that  1 may  say, 
in  the  default,*  he  is  a man  1 know. 

Par,  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable 
vexation. 

Lqf.  1 would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake, 
and  my  poor  doing  eternal : for  doing  1 am 
put ; as  i will  by  thee,  in  what  motion  age 
will  give  me  leave.  [£4:1?. 

Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a son  shall  take  this 
disgrace  otT  me ; scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy 
lord!— Well,  1 must  be  mtient;  there  is  no 
fettering  of  authority.  I'U  beat  him,  by  my 
life,  if  1 can  meet  him  with  any  convenience, 
an  he  w'ere  double  and  double  a lord.  1*11 
have  DO  more  pity  ot  his  a^,  than  1 would 
have  of— ni  beat  lum,  an  if  1 could  but  meet 
him  again. 

Re-enter  Lafeu. 

Lqf.  Sirrah^  your  lord  and  master’s  married, 
there's  news  tor  you  ; you  have  a new  mistress. 

Par,  1 most  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lord- 
ship  to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs  : 
He  is  my  good  lord : whom  I serve  above,  is 
my  master. 

W-  Who?  God? 

Par.  Ay,  Sir. 

Lqf.  The  devil  it  is.  that’s  thy  master.  Why 
dost  thou  garter  up  tby  arms  o’  this  fashion  ? 
dost  make  hose  of  thy  sleeves  ? do  other  ser- 
vants so?  l*hou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part 
where  thy  nose  stands.  By  mine  honour,  if 
1 were  hut  two  hours  younger.  I'd  beat  thec  : 
methinks,  thou  art  a general  olfence,  and 
every  man  should  beat  thee.  1 tiiink,  thou 
wast  created  for  men  to  breatbet  themselves 
upon  thee. 

Par,  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure, 
my  lord. 

L^.  Go  to,  Sir ; you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for 
picking  a kernel  out  of  a pomegranate ; you 
are  a vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller : you  are 
more  saucy  with  lords,  and  honourable  per- 
sonages, than  Uie  heraldry  of  your  birtli  and 
virtue  gives  you  commission.  You  are  not 
worth  another  word,  else  I'd  call  you  knave. 
1 leave  you.  [Eoril. 

Enter  Bertram. 

Par.  Good,  very  good  ; It  is  so  then. — Good, 
very  good  ; let  it  bo  concealed  a while. 

lier.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  fur  ever ! 

Par.  W hat  is  the  matter,  sweet  heart  ? 

i?4T.  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  1 bare 
sworn. 

I will  not  bed  her. 

Par,  What?  what,  sweet  heart? 

Her,  ()  my  Parolles,  Uiey  have  married  me : — 
I’ll  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par,  France  is  a dog-bole,  and  it  no  more 
merits 

The  tread  of  a man’s  foot : to  the  wars ! 

Her.  There's  letters  from  my  mother;  wbal 
the  import  is, 

1 know  not  yet. 

Par.  Ay,  that  would  be  known:  To  the  wars 
iny  boy,  to  the  wars ! 

Ho  wears  his  honour  in  a box  unseen. 

That  hugs  his  kicksy-wicksyt  here  at  home: 
Spending  bis  manly  marrow  in  her  anna. 
Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 

• At  a need.  f Eaerase.  X A cant  tcria  l<>r  a in(a. 
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< >f  Mars*  fiery  steed : To  otlier  rouions ! 

France  is  a stable  ; e that  dwell  in't,  jades ; 
Therefore,  to  the  war  J 

Her.  It  shall  be  so;  I’ll  send  her  to  my  house, 
Acquaint  my  nioUier  with  tn>  bate  to  her. 

And  whcreliire  1 am  fled ; write  to  the  king 
Tltat  which  1 durst  not  s|Mak  : His  present  giA 
Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields, 

U'here  noble  fellows  strike:  War  is  no  strife 
To  the  dark  house,*  and  the  detested  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  sure  ? 

Her.  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advise 
I’ii  send  her  straight  away  : To-morrow  [me. 
ril  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  sorrow. 

Par.  Why,  inese  balls  bound;  there’s  noise 
in  It. — 'Tis  hard ; 

A young  man,  married,  is  a man  that’s  marr'd : 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely  ; go: 
The  king  has  done  you  wrong;  but,  hush!  ’tis 
BO.  [Lxeunt. 

SCENE  IV. — The  same. — Another  Room  in  the 
same. 

Enter  Helena  and  Clown. 

Ilel.  My  mother  greets  me  kindly : Is  she 
well  f 

C'lo.  She  is  not  well ; but  yet  she  has  her 
health : she’s  very  merry  ; but  yet  she  is  not 
well : but  thanks  be  given,  she’s  very  w'ell, 
and  wants  nothing  i’the  world ; but  yet  sbe  is 
not  W'ell. 

ilel.  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  site  ail, 
tlial  she’s  not  very  well  ? 

Clo.  Truly,  she’s  very  well,  indeed,  but  for 
two  things. 

Ilel.  What  two  things  ? 

Clo.  One,  that  she’s  not  in  heaven,  whititer 
God  send  her  quickly ! the  other,  that  she’s  in 
earth,  from  whence,  God  send  her  quickly  ! 

Enter  Parolles. 

Par.  Bless  you^  my  fortunate  lady! 

Hei.  1 hope.  Sir,  1 have  your  good  ivill  to 
Lave  mine  own  goM  fortunes. 

Par.  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on  : 
and  to  keep  them  on,  have  them  still. — O,  my 
knave  I How  does  my  old  lady  I 

Clo.  So  that  you  bad  her  wrinkles,  and  I her 
money,  I would  she  did  as  you  say. 

Par.  Why,  1 say  nothing. 

<Ho.  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man  ; for 
many  a man’s  tongue  shakes  out  his  master’s 
undoing:  To  say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to 
know  nothing,  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  1^  a 
great  part  of  your  title  ; which  is  within  a very 
little  of  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thou'rt  a knave. 

Clo,  You  should  have  said,  Sir,  before  a 
knave  thou  art  a knave ; that  is,  before  me  thou 
art  a knave : this  had  been  truth.  Sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a witty  fool,  I have 
found  thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself,  Sir?  or  were 
you  taught  to  find  me?  'The  search,  Sir,  W’as 
profitable ; and  much  fool  may  you  find  in  you, 
even  to  the  world's  pleasure,  and  the  increase 
of  laughter. 

Par.  A good  knave,  i’faith,  and  well  fed.— 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night ; 

A very  senous  business  calls  on  him. 

The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love, 

W hich,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  docs  ac- 
knowledge ; 

But  puts  it  off  by  a compell’d  restraint ; 

Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed 
with  sweets, 

• The  hottii  madoj^Iooin}  b/  UijconlcnL 


W'hich  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time. 

To  make  the  coming  hour  u’erilow  witli  j«ir» 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

Ilel.  W'hat’s  bis  will  else  ? 

Par.  That  you  will  tsike  your  instant  leave  d 
the  king,  [ing. 

And  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceed- 
Strengtlieo’d  with  what  apology  you  think 
May  make  it  probable  need.* 

Ilel.  What  more  commands  be? 

Par.  That.  ha\  lug  this  obtain’d,  you  presently 
Attend  Ills  further  pleasure. 

Ilel.  Id  every  thing  I wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  1 shall  report  it  so. 

/7W.  1 pray  you. — Come,  sirrah.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  JjArKV  and  Bertram. 

Li{f.  But,  1 hope,  your  lordship  thinks  nut 
him  a soldier. 

Her.  Yes,  my  loni,  and  of  very  valiant  ap- 
proof. 

Lr^.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 

ii^.  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Lt\f.  Then  my  dial  goes  uot  true  ; 1 took  this 
lark  for  a bonuug.t 

Her.  1 do  assure  you,  ray  lord,  he  is  very 
great  in  knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

Li\f.  I have  then  sinned  against  his  eiperi- 
enc-e,  and  transgressed  against  his  valour ; and 
my  state  that  way  is  dangerous,  since  1 cannot 
yet  find  in  my  heart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes ; 

I pray  you,  make  us  friends,  1 will  pursue  Uio 
amity. 

Enter  Parolles. 

Par,  These  tilings  shall  be  don<^  Sir. 

(ro  Bertram. 

L^^f.  Pray  you,  Sir,  who’s  his  tailor? 

Par.  Sir  I 

Lqf.  O,  I know  him  well : Ay,  Sir ; ho.  Sir, 
is  a good  workman,  a very  good  tailor. 

Hit.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king? 

[Aside  to  Parolles. 

Par,  Sbe  is. 

Her.  Will  she  away  to-night? 

Par,  As  you’ll  have  her. 

Her,  1 have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my 
treasure, 

Given  order  for  our  horses  ; and  lo-night, 
When  I should  take  possession  of  the  bride,— 
And,  ere  I do  begin, 

Luf.  A good  traveller  is  something  at  tlie 
Utter  end  of  a dinner  ; but  one  that  lies  three- 
thirds,  and  uses  a known  truth  to  pass  a Ihou- 
I sand  nothings  with,  should  be  once  heard,  aud 
I thrice  beaten.— Goa  save  you,  captain. 

Her.  Is  there  any  unkinduess  between  luy 
lord  and  you,  monsieur? 

Par.  1 Know  not  how  I have  deserved  to  run 
into  iny  lord’s  displeasure. 

Lt\f.  You  have  made  shiA  to  run  into’t,  boots 
and  spurs  aud  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into 
Uie  custard ; and  out  of  it  you’ll  run  again, 
ratlier  than  suffer  question  for  your  residence. 

Her.  It  may  be,  you  have  mistaken  him,  my 
lord. 

Ly.  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I took  him 
at  his  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord;  and 
believe  this  of  me.  There  can  be  no  kernel  in 
this  light  nut ; the  soul  of  this  matt  is  his 
clothes : trust  him  not  in  matter  of  heavy  con- 
sequence ; I have  kept  of  them  lame,  and'know 
their  natures. — Faicwcll,  niuusicur  : I have 

♦ A «pccl<ni«  apt'caranceof  r.cfcmfTr. 
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f>lMikun  of  yoti,  than  you  have  ot  will  <lo- 

aerveat  my  band ; butwc  m'uHldu  good  aguinM 
evil.  [Ext/. 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  I swear. 

Her,  I think  so. 

Par,  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Ber,  Yes,  I do  know  him  well ; and  common 
speech 

Gives  biro  a worthy  pass.  Here  comes  my  clog. 
E»t<r  Helena. 

lieL  I have,  Sir,  as  I was  commanded  from 
you,  [leave 

Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procured  bis 
Fur  present  parting  ; only,  he  desires 
Some  private  spee^  with  you. 

B<r.  I shall  obey  his  will. 

You  roust  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  ministration  and  required  office 
(>n  my  particular : prepar’d  1 was  not 
For  such  a business ; therefore  am  1 found 
So  much  unsettled : This  drives  me  to  entreat 
you, 

That  presently  you  take  your  wav  for  home; 

A nd  rather  rouse,*  than  ask,  why  1 entreat  you : 
For  roy  respects  are  better  than  they  seem  ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  tliem  a need. 
Greater  than  shows  itself,  at  the  first  view. 

To  you  that  know  them  not.  This  to  my  mother : 
[Gtriag  a tetter, 

7will  be  two  days  ere  I shall  see  you  ; so 
1 leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

Hel,  Sir,  1 can  nothing  say. 

But  that  1 am  your  most  obedient  servant. 

Ber,  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

Hel,  And  ever  shall 

Witli  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  fail'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber,  Let  that  go  : 

My  baste  is  ve^  great : Farewell ; hie  home. 
net.  Pray,  Sir,  your  pardon. 

Her,  Well,  what  would  you  say  ? 

Hel,  I am  not  worthy  ot  the  wealth  T owe  ;t 
Nor  dare  I say,  ’tis  iiiiiic  ; and  yet  it  is  ; 

But,  like  a timorous  thief,  must  fain  would  steal 
W'hatlaw  dues  vouch  mine  own.  • 

Ber.  What  would  you  have? 

Hel.  Something  ; and  scarce  so  much  : — no- 
thing inched.— 

1 would  not  tell  you  what  1 would  : my  lord — 
'faith,  yes ; — 

Strangers,  and  foes,  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 
Ber.  1 pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to 
horse. 

Hel,  I shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good 
my  lord. 

Ber,  Where  are  ray  otlicr  men,  monsieur?— 
Farewell.  [Exit  Helena. 

Go  thou  toward  home;  where  I will  neverconie, 
Whilst  1 can  shake  my  sword,  or  hear  the 
Away,  and  for  our  flight.  [drum: — 

Par.  Bravely,  coragio  1 [Excant. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  L — Florence — A /Zoom  in  fAc  Ddke’s 
Palace. 

Flouriah. — Enter  the  Dure  of  Florence,  at- 
tended ; tico  French  Lords,  and  idhers, 
Dnke.  So  that,  from  point  to  i>oint,  now  have 
vou  heard 

The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war : [forth, 
Whose  great  derision  hath  much  blood  let 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

• WoiHtcr.  f Possess. 


1 Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

UiHin  ytmr  grace’s  part ; black  and  fearful 
On  the  opposcr. 

Duke.  Therelbrc  we  marvel  much,  ourcou^^^in 
France 

Would,  in  so  just  a business,  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers, 

<9  L«rt/.  Goo<l  my  lord. 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I cannot  yield,* 

Hut  like  a common  and  an  outward  mnn.t 
That  the  great  figure  of  a council  frames 
self-unable  motion  ; therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  1 think  of  it ; since  I have  found 
Myself  in  roy  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  1 guess’d. 

Duke,  Be  it  liis  pleasure. 

2 Lord.  But  I am  sure,  the  younger  of  our 

nature,! 

That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  for  physic. 

Duke.  Welcome  shall  they  be  ; 

And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  ns, 

Shall  on  them  settle,  ifou  know  your  places 
well ; 

When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell : 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  [Flourish.  Exeunt. 

SCENE  II, — RoMiUon. — A Hoorn  in  Me  Coun- 
tess’ Palace. 

Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

Coioif.  It  hath  happened  all  as  1 would  have 
had  it,  save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Cto.  By  my  troth,  I take  my  young  lord  to 
be  a very  melancholy  man. 

Count.  By  what  ooservance,  I pray  you  ? 

Cto.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and 
sing ; mend  the  rulT,^  and  sing ; ask  questions, 
and  sing;  pick  his  teeth,  and  sing:  1 know  a 
roan  that  had  Ibis  trick  of  melaDcholy,  sold  a 
goodly  manor  for  a song. 

Count.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when 
he  means  to  come.  {Opening  a letter. 

Clo,  1 have  no  mind  to  Isbel,  since  I was  at 
court : our  old  ling  and  our  Isbcls  o'  tJic  coun- 
try are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  your 
Isbcls  o’ the  court:  the  brains  of  luy  Cupid’s 
knocked  out ; nnd  I begin  to  love,  as  an  old 
roan  loves  money,  with  no  stomach. 

Coast.  What  nave  we  here  ? 

Cto.  E’en  that  you  have  there.  [Exit. 

Count.  [Heads.]  I have  sent  yoa  a daughter- 
in-taw:  the  hath  recovered  the  ktng.  and  undone 
, me.  I hate  wedded  her,  ttot  bedded  her ; and 
•worn  to  make  the  not  ctemai.  I'ou  shall  hear, 

I am  run  atcaij  ; know  U,  before  the  report  come. 
If  there  be  breattth  enough  in  the  world,  I tciU 
hold  a long  distance.  My  duty  to  you. 

Foar  utfort  'unate  son, 

H F RTR  A 

This  is  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy, 

To  fly  the  favours  of  so  good  a king  ; 

To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head, 

By  the  misprizing  of  a maid  too  virtuous 
Fur  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Re-enter  Ci.own 

Cto.  O madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  wilh- 
ID,  between  two  S4)Idiers  and  my  young  ladv. 
Count.  H hat  is  the  matter  ? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news 
some  comlort ; your  sun  will  not  be  killed  s<r 
soon  as  I thought  he  would. 

* / «•.  I cannot  infom  you  of  the  reaMuti. 
f (>iie  not  in  ilie  iccret  of  «nitir«. 
j A*  »«  MV  at  present,  our  younR  feMows. 

\ The  fukling  at  the  lop  of  the  Uma. 
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Count,  Why  should  ho  be  killed  f 
Clo,  So  say  I.  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I 
hear  ho  does : tue  danger  is  in  standing  to’t ; 
that’s  the  loss  of  men,  tliough  it  be  the  getting 
uf  children.  Here  Utey  cunie,  will  tell  you 
more : for  my  part,  I only  hear,  vour  son  wu;) 
ran  away.  [£.'.rit  Clown. 

Enter  Helena  and  tico  Gentlemen. 

1 Gen.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

Hel.  Madam,  my  u>rd  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 
9 Gen.  Do  nut  say  so. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience. — 'Pray  you, 

Sentlcmen,^ 

t so  many  quirks  of  Joy,  and  grief, 
That  the  first  face  of  neither,  on  the  start. 

Can  woman*  me  unto’t;— where  is  my  son,  I 
pray  you  ? 

S Gen,  Madam,  he’s  gone  to  serve  the  duke 
of  Florence : [came, 

We  met  him  thitherward;  from  tlxcocc  \\c 
And,  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 
Thither  we  bend  again. 

Uel.  Look  on  his  letter,  madam ; here’s  my 
passport. 

[Reads.]  When  thou  cunet  get  the  ring  upon 
my  JingeTff  tehich  never  »mU  come  and 
show  me  a child  begotten  nf  thy  bodUf  that  I 
am  father  to.  then  call  me  husbana:  but  in 
$uch  a then  / write  a never. 

This  is  a dreadful  sentence. 

Coimt.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  7 
1 Gen.  Ay,  madam;  [pains. 

And,  for  the  contents’  sake,  are  sorry  lor  our 
Coimi.  I pr’ythee,  lady,  have  a better  cheer; 
If  Uiou  engrossest  ail  the  griefs  are  thine,t 
l^ou  robbat  me  of  a moiety : He  was  my  son ; 
But  1 do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood. 

And  thou  art  all  my  child. — Towards  Florence 
is  he? 

f Gen.  Ay,  madam. 

Count.  And  to  be  a soldier? 

8 Gen.  Such  is  his  noble  purpose : and,  be- 
lievc’t. 

The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  convenience  claims. 

Count.  Return  you  thither  t 
1 Gen.  Ay,  madam,  with  tlie  swiftest  wing 
of  speed. 

Hel.  [Reads.]  Till  I have  no  irt/V,  I have  no- 
thing IN  France. 

Tis  bitter. 

C'(wn<.  Find  vou  that  there  ? 

HeL  Ay^nadam. 

1 Cr€K.  ’Tie  but  the  boldness  of  his  band, 
haply,  which 

His  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 

Count.  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no 
wife ! 

There’s  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him, 
But  only  she ; and  she  deserves  a lord, 

That  twenty  such  rude  boys  iiiiglit  tend  upon. 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.  VV  ho  was  wiUi 
him? 

1 Gen.  A servant  only,  and  a gentleman 
Which  1 have  some  time  known. 

CsnnL  Parolles,  was't  not? 

1 Gen.  Ay,  my  gocKl  lady,  he. 

Count.  A very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of 
wickedness. 

My  son  corrupts  a well-derived  nature 
With  hU  inducement. 

« /.  e.  Aflbrt  me  MddeDtr  and  deeply,  m our  an  are 
uiually  affbrteil. 

i t c.  When  you  can  get  the  rieg  which  U on  my  Anger 
into  Tour  poMouion. 

f If  thou  keoi«c*  thy  lorrowt  to  UiytoU; 


1 Gcn.  Indeed,  good  lady, 

The  fellow  has  a deal  ol'toat,  too  much, 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

C'otfNt.  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen, 

1 will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  sou. 

To  tell  him,  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  tliat  be  loses : more  I'U  entreat 
Written  to  bear  along. 

3 Gen.  We  serve  you,  madam. 

In  that  and  all  your  wortlueskaifl’airs. 

C’ottal.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  courte* 
Will  you  draw  near  ? [sies.* 

[Exeunt  Countess  and  Gentlemen. 
Hel.  Tilt  / have  no  iri/r,  i hace  nothing  t/i 
France. 

Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 

Thou  slialt  have  none,  Ruusillon,  none  in 
France, 

Then  bast  thou  all  again.  Poor  lord  I is’t  I 
That  chase  thee  from  thy  country,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  ihinu  to  the  eveut 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  ? and  is  it  I [lliou 
That  drive  tliee  from  the  s}>onive  court,  whore 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  bo  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets  ? O you  leaden  messengers. 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire. 

Fly  with  false  aim ; move  the  still-piercing  air. 
That  sings  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  Turd! 
Whoever  shoots  at  him,  1 set  him  there; 
Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 

I am  the  caitiff,  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 

And,  though  1 kill  him  nut,  1 am  the  cause 
His  death  was  so  affected : better  ’twere, 

1 met  the  ravint  lion  when  he  roar'd 
W ith  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ; better  ’(were 
That  all  the  miseries,  which  nature  owesu 
Were  mine  at  once:  No,  come  thou  home, 
Kousillon, 

Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a scar. 

As  oft  it  loses  all ; 1 will  be  gone  : 

My  being  here  it  is,  that  keeps  thee  hence : 
Shall  1 stay  here  to  do’t  ? no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house, 

And  angels  olbc’d  all : 1 will  be  gone ; 

That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight, 
Toconsolate  Lhinc  ear.  Come,  night ; end,  day ! 
For,  witli  the  dark,  pour  thief,  PH  steal  awny. 

[Exti. 

SCENE  III.— Florence. — Before  the  Duke's 
Palace. 

Flourish.  Enter  the  Duke  op  Flokence,  Ker- 
TKAM,  Lords,  OJtcerSf  ScidierSf  and  nr/icrs. 
Duke.  The  general  of  our  horse  tlimi  art ; 
and  we,  [dence. 

Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  cre- 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 

A charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength ; but  yet 
We’ll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake, 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth  ; 

And  fortune  pmy  upon  thy  prosperous  helm. 
As  thy  auspicious  mistress  f 
Ber.  This  very  day, 

Great  Mars,  I put  myself  into  thy  file : [prove 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts;  andishall 
A lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  oi  love.  [£>eiiN(. 

iSCL'A'K  IV. — RousiUon. — A Room  in  the 
Countess'  Palace. 

Enter  Countess  and  Steward. 

Count.  Alas  ( and  would  you  take  the  letter 
of  her? 

» In  rvplj  to  the  Rcntlrmcn'*  decUrelion  tlut  thrp  ar« 
her  tervanu,  the  countCM  aukwcrf^io  oUioiwttc  than  as 
she  rctunu  the  san>c  oflbn  of  c>viliij.  f Uarcuorj^ 
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Mi^lit  you  not  know,  she  would  do  as  she  has 
done, 

By  sending  me  a letter?  Read  it  again. 

Stew.  / am  Saint  Jaqwg*  pilgrim^  ikitkergime; 
Ambitiotu  tore  hath  so  in  me  offended^ 

T%tt  bare'foot  plod  J the  cold  ^ound  upon^ 

With  sainted  vow  my  fauUs  to  hare  amended. 
WritCt  writCf  thaty/rom  the  bloody  coarse  of  war. 
My  dearest  mastery  yow  dear  son  may  hte ; 
Bless  /lim  at  home  tn  peacey  tchiUt  //roni/ar, 
His  name  triM  zealous ferrour  sanctify: 

His  taken  iabonrs  bid  him  tne/or^re; 

ly  his  desoit^ui  Jano,*  sent  him  forth 
From  courtly  friendSy  with  c<Il«p^n^'■/oe*  to  /ire, 
If'Aere  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of  itor/A ; 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me  ; 

Whom  I myself  to  set  him  free. 

Count.  Ab,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her 
rnildest  words ! 

Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  adviect  so  much, 
As  letting  her  pass  so;  had  I spoke  with  her, 

I could  have  well  diverted  her  intents, 

U'hich  thus  she  bath  prevented. 

Stew.  Pardon  me,  madam : 
in  had  given  you  this  at  over^night, 

She  might  have  been  o’erta’en ; and  yet  she 
Pursuit  would  be  in  vain.  [writes, 

Count.  W/iat  angel  shall 
Bless  this  unworthy  husband  ? he  cannot  thrive, 
Unless  her  prayers,  whom  Heaven  delights  to 
hear, 

And  loves  to  grant,  rejnrive  him  from  the  wrath 
Of  greatest  justice.— Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife; 

Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth, 
That  he  does  weight  too  light:  my  greatest 
grief, 

Though  little  he  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  most  convenient  messenger : — 
'When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone, 
He  will  return ; and  hope  1 may,  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
Led  hither  by  pure  love  : which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  roe,  I have  no  skill  in  sense 
To  make  distinction  '.—Provide  this  messen- 
gcr 

My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak ; 
Grief  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me 
speak.  [£xei0i/. 

SCENE  V.— Without  the  WaUs  qf  Florence. 
A tucket  qfar  Enter  an  old  Widow  of 
Floreneey  Diana,  Violenta,  Mariana,  and 
other  CitizeTU. 

Wid.  Nay,  come ; for  if  they  do  approach 
the  city,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Dia.  They  say,  the  French  count  has  done 
most  honourable  service. 

Wid.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  their 
greatest  commander;  and  that  with  his  own 
hand  be  slew  the  duke’s  brother.  W'e  have 
lost  our  labour;  they  arc  gone  a contrary  way : 
hark : you  may  know  by  their  trumpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let’s  return  again,  and  suffice 
ourselves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana, 
take  heed  of  this  French  earl : the  honour  of  a 
maid  is  her  name ; and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as 
hones^. 

Wid.  I have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you 
have  been  solicited  by  a gentleman  his  com- 
panion. 

Mar.  I know  that  knave ; hang  him ! one  Pa- 

• Alluding  to  the  story  of  Hercules, 
f Discretion  or  thougM. 

I Wel^  here  meiDs  to  r^ue  or  ntccin. 


rolles:  a filthy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestions* 
for  the  young  earl. — Beware  of  them,  Diana; 
their  promises,  enticements,  ualbs,  tokens,  and 
all  these  engines  of  lust,  are  nut  the  things  they 
o under:  t many  a maid  hath  been  seduced 
y them;  and  the  miser)'  is,  etample,  that  so 
terrible  shows  in  the  wreck  of  maidenhood, 
caDDot  fur  all  (hat  dissuade  succession,  but 
that  they  are  limed  with  the  tw  igg  that  threat- 
en them.  1 hope,  I need  not  to  advise  you  fur- 
ther; but,  1 hope,  your  own  grace  will  keep 
you  where  you  are,  though  there  were  no  fur- 
ther danger  known,  but  the  modesty  which  ia 
so  lost. 

Dia.  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  Helena,  in  the  dress  of  a Pilgrim. 

Wid.  T hope  so. Look,  here  comes  a pii- 

nim : 1 know  she  will  lie  at  my  house:  thilner 
they  send  one  another:  I’ll  question  her. — 
God  save  you,  pilgrim!  Whitlier  are  you 
bound  ? 

Hel.  To  Saint  Jaques  le  grand. 

Were  do  the  palmers!  lodge,  1 do  beseech  you? 

Wid.  At  the  Saint  Francis  here,  beside  the 
port. 

Hel.  Is  this  the  way  ? 

Wid.  Ay,  marry,  is  it.— Hark  you  ! 

[A  march  afar 

They  come  this  way : — If  you  will  tarry,  holy 
pilgrim. 

Rut  till  the  troops  come  by, 

I will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg’d ; 
The  rather,  for,  I think,  1 know  your  hostess 
.^s  ample  as  myself. 

Hel.  Is  it  yourself? 

Wid.  If  YOU  shall  please  so.  pilgrim. 

Hel.  1 tnank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  your 
leisure!. 

Wid.  You  came,  I think  from  France? 

Hel.  I did  so. 

IFid.  Here  you  shall  see  a countryman  of 
That  has  done  worthy  service.  [yours, 

Hel.  His  name,  1 pray  you. 

Dia.  The  count  Rousdlon ; Know  you  such 
A one? 

Hel.  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  most  nobly 
His  face  1 know  not.  [of  him : 

Dia.  Whatsoe’er  he  is, 

He’s  bravely  taken  here.  He  stole  from  France, 
As  ’tis  reported,  for^he  king  had  married  liim 
A^nst  nis  liking : Think  you  it  is  so? 

net.  Ay,  sure^,  mere  tne  truth  I know 
his  lady. 

Dia.  There  is  a gentleman,  that  serves  the 
Reports  but  coarseo^  of  her.  [count, 

Hel.  What’s  bis  name? 

Dia,  Monsieur  Parolles. 

Hel.  O,  I believe  with  him. 

In  aripiment  of  praise,  or  to  tne  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himself,  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ; all  her  deserving 
Is  a reserved  honesty,  and  that 
1 have  not  heard  examin’d. 

Dth.  Alas,  poor  lady  1 
Tis  a bard  bondage,  to  become  (he  wife 
Of  a detesting  lora. 

Wid.  A right  good  creature:  wheresoe’er 
she  is. 

Her  heart  weighs  sadly : this  young  maid  migU 
A shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleas’d.  [do  hu 

• Tnnptjtion*. 

f Dicr  arc  not  the  thingi  for  which  their  name*  would 
roake  thm  patf. 

X Pilgritnt ; $o  calWd  from  a ata/f  or  IcHigh  of  toiia 
th^  were  wunt  to  carry. 

f Berauae.  ||  The  exact,  the  entire  truth. 

a B 
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Hel.  How  do  you  mean  t 
May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
la  the  unlawful  purmisc. 

IVid.  He  <l<  es,  inaceU ; 

And  brokes*  with  all  that  can  in  such  a suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a maid  : 

Hut  sue  is  arm'd  fur  hini^aiid  keeps  tier  guard 
In  honestest  defence. 

£a(cr.rri/A  drum  and  colours,  a party  of  the  Flo- 
rentine army,  Bertram,  and  Baroli.iis. 

Mur.  The  gods  forbid  else! 

So,  now  they  come: — 

That  is  Antonio,  the  duke’s  eldest  son ; 

That,  Kscalus. 

lid.  Which  is  the  Frenchman? 

Dia.  He; 

That  with  the  plume : 'lis  a most  gallant  fel- 
low ; [icr, 

I would,  he  lov’d  his  wife  : if  lie  were  hones- 
He  were  much  goodlier : — Is't  nut  a handsome 
gentleman  I 
Ifel.  I like  him  well, 

Dia.  ’Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honest : Yond’a  that 
same  teimve, 

That  leads  him  to  these  places ; were  I his 
I’d  poison  that  vile  rascal.  [l^dy, 

Jiet,  winch  is  he  ? 

Dia.  That  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs:  Why  is 
he  melancholy  ? 

Hel.  Perchance  he’s  hurt  i’lhe  battle. 

Par.  Lose  our  drum ! well. 

Mar.  lie’s  shrewdly  vexed  at  something: 
Look,  he  has  spied  us. 
iriJ.  Marry,  hang  you  ! 

Mar.  And  your  courtesy,  for  a ring-carrier  I 
[iCrtunt  Bertram,  Paroli.es,  Officers, 
and  Soldiers. 

WiH.  The  troop  is  past : Come,  pilgrim,  I 
will  bring  you 

Where  you  shall  host : of  enjoin’d  penitents 
There’s  four  or  live,  to  great  Saint  Jaques 
Already  at  my  house.  [Iiound, 

Hel.  1 humbly  thank  you  : 

Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle. maid. 

To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  diargc,  and  tliauk- 
ing. 

Shall  be  for  me  ; and,  to  requite  you  further, 

1 will  bestow  some  precepts  on  tliis  virgin, 
Worthy  the  note. 

Ddh.  We’ll  take  your  offer  kindly.  [Exeua/. 

SCENE  VI. — Camp  before  Florence. 
Eder  Bertram,  and  the  two  French  Lords. 

1 Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to’t ; let 
liim.  have  his  way. 

2 Lord.  If  your  lordship  6nd  him  not  a hild- 
ing.t  hold  me  no  more  in  your  respect 

1 Lord.  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a bubble. 

Per.  Do  you  think,  1 am  so  far  deceiv'd  id 
him? 

1 Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  di- 
rect knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to 
speak  of  him  as  my  kinsman,  he’s  a most  no- 
table coward,  an  infinite  and  endless  liar,  an 
hourly  promise-breaker,  the  owner  of  no  one 
good  quality  worthy  your  lurdsUtp’s  entertain- 
ment. 

2 Lord.  It  w’cre  fit  you  knew  liim ; lest,  re- 
posing too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  be  hath  not, 
he  might,  at  some  great  and  trusty  business,  in 
4 main  danger,  fail  you. 

tier.  1 would,  1 knew  in  what  particular  ac 
tioo  tc  try  him. 

a LHaU  With  panUera  f A paltry  fcHow,  a coward 


2 Lord.  None  better  tlian  to  let  him  fetch  off 
his  drum,  w hich  you  hear  him  so  confidently 
undertake  to  do. 

1 Lord.  1,  with  a troop  of  Florentines,  will 
suddenh  surprise  him ; such  I will  have,  whom, 
1 am  sure,  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy:  we 
will  bind  and  hood-wink  him  so,  that  he  shall 
suppose  no  other  but  that  he  is  carried  into  tlie 
leaguer*  of  the  adversaric.-?,  w lien  we  bring  him 
to  our  tents:  Be  but  your  lordship  present  at 
his  examiiiRtion  ; if  he  do  not,  for  the  promise 
of  his  life,  and  in  the  highest  compulsion  of 
base  tear,  oflVr  to  betray  you,  and  deliver  all 
the  intelligence  in  his  power  against  you,  and 
that  willi  the  divine  forfeit  ot  his  soul  upon 
oath,  never  trust  my  judgement  in  any  tiling. 

2 Lord.  (),  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him 
fetch  hi.s  drum  ; he  says,  he  has  a stratagem 
for’t:  when  your  lordsnip  sees  the  bottom  of 
his  8ucces.«t  in’t,  and  to  wnat  metal  this  coun- 
terfeit lump  of  ore  will  be  melted,  if  you  give 
him  not  John  Drum's  entertainment,  your  in- 
clining cannot  be  removed.  Here  he  comes. 

Enttr  Paroues. 

1 Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder 
nut  the  humour  of  his  design  ; let  him  fetch  off 
his  drum  in  any  band. 

JitT.  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks 
sorely  in  your  dis^msitinn. 

2 iAird.  A pox  un’t,  let  it  go ; *tis  but  a drum. 

Par.  But  a drum ! Is’t  but  a drum  t A drum 

so  lust ! — Tliere  was  an  excellent  comnmnd » 
to  charge  in  with  our  horse  upon  our  own 
wings,  and  to  rend  our  own  soldiers. 

2 Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the 
command  of  the  service;  it  w*as  a disaster  of 
war  that  Caesar  himself  could  not  have  pre- 
vented, if  be  bad  been  there  to  command. 

Bei\  U'ell,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our 
success : some  dishonour  we  bad  in  the  lost  of 
that  drum  ; bat  it  is  not  to  be  recovered 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered 

Her.  It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recovered  : but  tliat  the  merit 
of  service  is  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and 
exact  performer,  1 would  have  that  drum  or 
another,  or  hicjacet.t 

lUr.  AV  hy,  il  you  have  a stomach  to’t,  mon- 
sieur, if  you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem 
can  bring  this  instrument  of  honour  again  into 
his  native  quarter,  be  magnaniniuus  in  the 
enterprise,  and  go  on ; 1 will  grace  the  attempt 
for  a wortny  exploit;  if  \ou  speed  well  in  it, 
the  duke  shall  both  speak  of  it,  and  extend  to 
you  what  further  becomes  his  greatness,  even 
to  the  utmost  syllable  of  your  wurUiiness. 

Par.  By  the  baud  of  a soldier,  1 will  under- 
I take  it. 

Her.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par.  rU  about  it  this  evening:  and  1 will 
presently  pen  down  my  dilemmas, t eucour&ge 
my.seU  in  my  certainty,  pul  myself  into  my 
mortal  preparation,  and,  by  midnight,  look  to 
hear  further  from  me. 

Her.  May  1 be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace, 
you  are  gone  about  it  ? 

Par.  1 know  not  what  the  success  may  be, 
my  lortl ; but  the  attempt  1 vow. 

Her.  1 know,  thou  art  valiant ; and,  to  the 
possibility  of  Lliv  soldiership,  will  subscribe  tor 
thee.  Farewell. 

Par.  1 love  not  many  worrls.  fEj*iL 

• *llir  camp. 

1 1 wuulU  recover  the  kxt  drum  or  anoUicr,  or  die  in 
the  alternpU 

j t will  pen  down  mjr  pUn«  and  Ute  pruhabte  dwtrvov 
tiont. 
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1 Len  d.  No  more  than  a fish  loves  water.— Is 
Cut  this  a stran^^e  fellow,  my  lord?  that  so 
ronfidentlv  seems  to  undertake  this  business, 
h hich  he  knows  is  not  to  be  done ; daiAns  him- 
R'lf  to  do,  and  dares  better  be  damned  than  to 
fiu’t. 

2 Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as 
we  do : certain  it  Is,  that  he  will  steal  himself 
into  a man’s  favour,  and,  for  a week,  escape  a 
KTeat  deal  of  discoveries;  but  when  you  find 
him  out,  you  have  him  ever  after. 

Ucr.  \Vhy,  do  you  think,  he  will  make  no 
deed  at  all  of  this,  tliat  so  seriously  he  does 
address  himself  unto? 

I Lord.  None  in  the  world ; but  return  with 
an  invention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three 

{>robable  lies:  but  we  have  alniost  emixissed 
kim,*  you  shall  see  his  fall  to-uight;  for,  in* 
deed,  he  is  not  for  your  lordship’s  respect. 

2 Lord.  We’ll  make  you  some  spurt  with  the 
fox,  ere  wo  case  hiin.t  He  w'as  first  smoked 
by  the  old  lord  Lafeu:  when  his  disguise  and 
he  is  j>arted,  tell  me  what  a sprat  you  shall 
find  him;  which  you  shall  see  this  very  night. 

1 Lord.  1 must  go  look  ihy  twigs;  he  ^all 
be  caught. 

Brr.  Your  brotlier,  he  shall  go  along  with 
me. 

1 Lord.  As’t  please  your  lordship : I’ll  leave 
you.  [Exi7. 

Her.  Now  will  I lead  you  to  the  house,  and 
The  lass  1 spoke  of.  [show  you 

2 Lord.  But,  vou  say,  she’s  honest. 

Her.  That's  a'll  the  fault : 1 spoke  with  her 
but  once, 

And  found  her  wondrous  cold  ; but  I sent  to 
her. 

By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'the  wind, 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 

And  this  is  all  I have  done : She's  a fair  crea- 
Will  you  go  see  her?  [ture;l 

2 Lord,  with  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

[Ercimf. 

SCE^E  VII.— Florence. — A Room  in  the 
W'  iDow’s  House. 

Enter  Heli.na  and  Widow. 

Hel.  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  1 am  ntd  she, 

I know  not  how  1 shall  assure  you  further. 

But  I shall  lose  the  grounds  i work  upon.f 
U'id.  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  1 was 
well  bom, 

Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses ; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  anv  staining  act. 

Hel.  Nor  would  I wish  you. 

First,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  hus- 
band; [hen, 

And,  w hat  to  your  sworn  counsel  I have  spo- 
ts so,  from  word  to  word ; and  then  you  can- 
not. 

By  the  good  aid  that  I of  you  shall  borrow, 
Err  in  l^stowing  it. 

Wid.  1 should  believe  you ; 

For  you  have  sbow’d  me  that,  which  well  ap- 
You  are  great  in  fortune.  [proves 

Hel.  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far, 
Which  I will  over-pay,  and  again, 

When  1 have  found  it.  The  count  be  wooes 
your  daughter, 

I.ays  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty, 
llesolves  to  carry  her;  let  ner,  in  fine,  consent. 
As  we'll  direct  her  how  ’Us  best  to  bear  it, 

• Hunted  him  down.  f Before  we  ttrfp  him  lukcd 

I X V.  By  diicoverins  herself  to  the  count. 


Now  his  important*  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  she'll  demand:  A ring  the  county  t wears. 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  homse, 
From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 
Since  the  first  fatherwofe  it:  this  ring  he  holds 
In  most  rich  choice ; yet.  in  his  idle  fire. 

To  buv  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
HoweVr  repented  alter. 

H'id.  N ow  I see 
'The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

Hel.  You  see  it  lawlul  then:  It  is  no  more, 
But  that  your  daughter^  ere  she  seems  as  won, 
Desires  this  ring;  appoints  him  an  encounter; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 

Herself  most  chastely  absent:  after  this, 

To  marry  her,  1*11  add  three  thousand  crowns 
To  what  is  past  already. 

Wid.  I have  yielded  : 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  persever. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful, 
May  prove  coherent.  Every  night  he  comes 
>V'i(h  musicks  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  compos'd 
To  her  unworthincss : It  nothing  steads  us. 

To  chide  him  from  our  eaves he  persists. 
As  if  his  life  lay  on’L 
Hel.  Why  Uien,  to-night 
Let  us  assay  our  plot;  which,  if  it  speed. 

Is  wicked  meaning  in  a la%vful  dee<i, 

And  lawful  meaning  in  a lawful  act; 

Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a sinful  fact: 

But  let’s  about  it.  [Excioii. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — Without  the  Florentine  Camp. 
Enter  first  Lord,  with  five  or  six  Soldiers  bt 
ambush. 

1 Lord.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by 
tills  hedge'  corner:  When  you  sally  upon  him, 
speak  wliat  terrible  language  vou  will ; though 
you  understand  it  not  yourselves,  no  matter: 
for  w'e  must  not  seem  to  understand  him;  un- 
less some  one  among  us,  w hom  we  must  pro- 
duce for  an  interpreter. 

1 Sold.  Cood  captain,  let  me  be  (he  inter- 
preter. 

1 Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him  ? knows 
he  not  thy  voice  f 

1 Sold.  No,  Sir,  I warrant  you. 

1 Lord.  But  what  linsy-woolsy  hast  thou  to 
speak  to  us  again? 

1 Sold.  Even  such  as  ^ou  speak  to  me. 

I Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of 
strangers  i’the  adversary's  entertainment.^ 
Now  lie  hath  a smack  of  ul  neighbouring  lan- 
guages; therefore  we  must  every  one  be  a man 
of  his  own  fancy,  not  to  know  what  v%c  speak 
one  to  another;  so  we  seem  to  know,  is  to 
know  straight  our  purpose:  chough’s  lan- 
guage, gabble  enougn,  and  good  enough.  As 
for  you,  interpreter,  you  must  seem  very  politic. 
But  couch,  ho!  here  he  comes;  to  beguile  two 
hours  in  a sleep,  and  then  to  return  and  swear 
the  lies  he  forges. 

Enter  pAROLLts. 

Par.  Ten  o’clock  : within  these  three  hours 
’twill  be  time  enough  to  go  home.  W hat  shall 
I say  1 have  done  ? It  must  be  a very  plausive 
invention  that  carries  it:  Tbev  begin  to  smoke 
me ; and  disgraces  have  of  late  knocked  too 
often  at  my  dwr.  1 find,  my  tongue  is  too  fool- 
hardy ; but  my  heart  bath  the  fear  of  Mars  be- 

• ImportuDJite.  f 7.  e.  Count 

t From  under  our  windows. 

\ I.  e Foreign  iroo|i«  in  the  encmy*s  pay. 

II  A bird  bkc  a jack-daw. 
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fore  it>  and  uf  Mi  creaturei^  not  daring  the  re« 
porta  of  IDT  tongue. 

1 Lord.  This  is  the  first  truth  that  e’er  thine 
o\>  a toDj^e  was  guiltv  of.  [AsitU. 

Far.  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  un- 
dertake the  recovery  of  this  drum;  Leing  not 
igiiurant  of  the  impossibility,  and  knowing  1 
had  no  such  purpose  T 1 must  give  myself  some 
hurts,  and  sav,  1 got  them  in  exploit:  Yet 
slight  ones  will  not  carry  it:  They  will  say. 
(-•use  you  off  with  so  litUe?  and  great  ones  I 
dare  not  give.  Wherefore?  what's  the  in- 
stance ?*  Tongue,  1 must  put  you  into  a but- 
ter-woman's muutli,  and  buy  another  of  Uiga- 
zet’s  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  tliese  perils. 

I hol'd.  Is  it  possible,  he  should  know  what 
he  is,  and  be  that  he  is  f [Atide. 

Pat'.  1 would  the  cutting  of  mv  garments 
Would  serve  the  turn  ; or  the  breaking  of  my 
Spanish  sword. 

1 Lord.  We  cannot  afford  vou  so.  [Aoide. 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  oeard  ; and  to  say, 
it  was  in  stratagem. 

1 Lord.  Twould  not  do.  [^Aside. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say,  1 was 
stripped. 

1 Lord.  Hardlv  serve.  [Atidr. 

Par.  Thongh  ( swore  I leaped  from  the  win- 
dow of  the  citadel  * 

1 Lord.  How  deep  ? [^side. 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

1 Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make 
that  be  believed.  [Asidt. 

Par.  lwould,Ihad any drumofthe enemy's; 
1 would  swear,  1 recovered  it. 

1 Lord.  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  [Aside. 

Par.  A drum  now  of  the  enemy's ! 

[A/ancm  within. 

1 Lord.  Tkroca  motottsusf  caigs,  cargo,  cargo. 

All.  forgo,  cargo,  viUianda  par  corlto^  cargo. 

Par.  O ! ransom,  ransom  Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  seize  him  and  bUnt^old  him. 

1 Sold.  Boucos  thromuldo  boskos. 

Par.  I know  yon  are  the  Muskos'  regiment. 
And  1 shall  lose  roy  life  for  want  of  language  : 

] f there  be  here  (^rman,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 

I will  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

1 Sold.  Boskos  vaurado : ■ 

1 understand  the^  and  can  speak  thy  tongue 
htreivbonto : Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  seventeen  poniards 
Are  at  thy  bosom. 

Par.  Oh! 

I Soid.  O,  pray,  pray,  pray, 

Manka  retama  dulcke, 

1 Lord.  Oscorbi  dulchos  Totivorca, 

1 Sold.  The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee 
yet ; 

And,hood-wink*d  asthon  art,willlead  thee  on 
To  ^ther  from  tbee:  haply  thou  may’st  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  UTe. 

Par.  O.  let  roe  live. 

And  all  the  secrets  or  our  camp  I'll  show 
Tlielr  force  their  purposes  : nay,  111  speak  (hat 
^Vhir.h  you  will  wonoer  at. 

. Sold.  But  wi/t  thou  faithfbny 

Par.  If  I do  notj  damn  me. 

1 Sold.  Acordo  Unto. — 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

[Exit,  with  Farolles  guarded. 

1 Lord,  Oo,  tell  the  count  Rousillon,  and 
my  brother,  [himmuflled, 

Wo  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep 

• Tilt  yvr«r. 


Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 

2 Sold.  Captain  I will. 

1 Lord.  He  will  betray  us  a! 
Infurm  'em  that. 

2 Sold.  So  1 will,  Sir. 

1 Lord.  Till  (hen.  111  keep  hi 
safely  lock’d. 

SCENE  II.—Florence.^A  ft 
Wi  now's  House. 

Enter  Bertram  mid  Du 

Ber,  They  told  me,  that  yoi 
Fontibell. 

Dia.  No.  my  good  lord,  Diana. 
Bcr.  Titled  g^dess : 

And  worth  it,  with  addition  I Bu 
In  your  fine  fraiqe  bath  love  no  q 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  nc 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a monun 
When  you  are  dead,  you  should  I 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold 
And  now  you  should  be  as  your  i 
When  your  sweet  self  was  got. 
Dia.  She  then  was  honest. 

Ber.  So  should  you  be. 

Dm.  No : 

My  mother  did  but  du^ ; sach^  o 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Bn.  No  more  of  that ! 

I pr'y thee,  do  not  strive  against  n 
1 was  compelled  to  ber;  but  1 lu> 
By  love’s  own  sweet  constraint. 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia.  Ay,  so  you  serve  us, 

TUI  we  servo  you  : but  when  3 
roses. 

You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  pr 
And  mock  us  with  our  bareness. 
Bn.  How  have  I sworn  f 
Dia.  Tis  not  the  many  oaths  tl 
truth ; 

But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  1 
fiat  take  the  Highest  to  witness : 
you,  tell  me, 

If  I should  sw'ear  by  Jove's  great 
1 lov’d  yon  dearly,  would  you  beli 
When  1 did  love  you  U1  ? this  has 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I protest 
That  I will  work  against  him : Tt 
oaths 

Are  words,  and  poor  conditions ; 
At  leasf  in  my  opinion. 

Bn.  (Jhange  it,  change  it ; 

Bo  not  so  holy  cruel : love  is  hoi} 
And  my  integrity  ne’er  knew  the 
That  you  do  charge  men  with : 8 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  de 
Who  then  recover : say,  thou  art  n 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  pe 
Dim.  1 ope,  that  men  make  hi 
affairs. 

That  well  fbrsake  ourselves,  i 
' Hn.  Ill  lend  it  thee  my  dear 
• To  give  it  from  me. 

I Dm.  Will  you  not.  my  iord 
^ tin.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  ti 
Jieq^ueathed  down  from  many  am 
Which  were  the  greatest  obioqu} 
In  me  to  lose. 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  such  a ring 

• /•  e.  AniiMt  hU  determined  raohi' 
hAh>t  with  Hetene.  * 

f ITie  eeiue  «iv  never  eweer 
but  uie  to  wHocm  tbt  Highest,  the  Divli 
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Hy  chastity's  the  Jewel  of  our  house, 
Be<^ueathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
iVhich  were  the  neatest  obli>quy  i’the  world 
In  me  to  lose : Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Hrinj^s  in  Uie  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Araiost  vour  vain  assault. 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring : 

My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
And  111  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia,  When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my 
chamber  window ; 

I’ll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  heal. 

Now  will  I charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth, 
When  you  have  conquer’d  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me  : 
My  reasons  are  most  strung  ^ and  you  shall 
know  them, 

When  back  again  this  ring  shall  l>e  deliver'd  : 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night.  I’ll  put 
Another  ring;  that,  what  in  tune  proceeds. 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 

Adieu,  till  then  ; then,  fail  not : You  have  won 
A wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 

Brr.  A heaven  on  earth  1 have  woo,  by 
wooing  thee, 

Via.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both 
heaven  and  me ! 

You  may  so  in  the  end. 

My  mother  told  me  just  bow  he  would  woo. 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart;  she  says,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths:  be  bad  sworn  to  marry 
me,  [him. 

When  his  wife's  dead  : therefore  I’ll  lie  with 
M'hen  1 am  buried.  Since  FrencKmeo  are  so 
braid,* 

Marry  that  will,  I'll  live  and  die  a maid : 
Only,  in  this  disguise,  1 think’t  no  sin 
To  cozen  him,  that  would  unjustly  win.  [£aif. 

aCENE  III. — The  FUtrenivu  Camp. 
Enter  the  two  French  Lords,  and  fire  or  three 
Soldiers. 

1 Lord.  You  have  not  given  him  his  mother’s 
letter  ? 

2 Lord.  1 have  delivered  it  an  hour  since: 
there  is  something  in't  that  stings  his  nature; 
for,  on  the  reading  it,  he  changed  almost  into 
another  man. 

1 Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid 
Dpon  him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a wife,  and 
So  sweet  a lady. 

2 Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  ever* 
lasting  displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even 
tuned  his  oounty  to  sing  happiness  to  him.  1 
will  tell  you  a tfiing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell 
darkly  with  you. 

1 Lord.  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'Us  dead, 
and  I am  the  grave  of  it. 

% Lord.  He  nath  perverted  a young  gentle* 
woman  here  in  Florence,  of  a most  chaste  re- 
nown ; and  this  night  he  fleshes  his  will  in  the 
spoil  of  her  honour : be  bath  given  her  his  mo- 
numental ring,  and  thinks  himself  made  in  the 
unchaste  composition. 

1 Lord.  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion ; as 
we  are  ourselves,  what  things  are  we! 

2 Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in 
the  common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see 
them  reveal  themselves,  till  they  attain  to  tlieir 
abhorred  ends  : so  he,  that  in  tnis  action  con- 
trives against  nis  own  nobility,  in  his  proper 
stream  aerflows  liiroself.t 

1 Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnablet  in  us,  to 

« CriAv,  deceitful. 

i i.  e.  Bctrayi  his  own  tccrcts  in  hU  own  Ulk. 
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be  trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  Intents?  W's 
shall  nut  then  have  his  company  to-niglit  ? 

'i  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight;  ior  he  is 
dieted  to  his  hour. 

1 Lord.  That  approaches  apace : 1 would 
gladly  have  him  see  his  company*  anatomized; 
that  be  might  take  a measure  of  liis  own 
judgements,  wherein  so  curiously  he  bad  set 
this  counterfeit. 

2 Lord.  U e w ill  not  meddle  with  him  till  he 
come ; for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  Uie 
other. 

1 Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of 
these  w’ars  ? 

2 Lord.  1 hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1 Lord,  Nay,  1 assure  you,  a peace  con- 
cluded. 

2 Lord.  W’hatwill  count  Rousillon  do  then? 
will  he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into 
France  ? 

1 Lord.  I perceive,  by  this  demand,  you  are 
not  altogether  of  his  council. 

2 Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  Sir ! so  should  I be 
a great  deal  of  his  act, 

1 Lord.  Sir,  his  wile,  some  tw  o months  since, 
fled  from  bis  bouse ; her  pretence  is  a pilgrim- 
age to  Saint  Jaaues  le  grand ; which  holy 
undertaking,  with  most  austere  sanctimony, 
she  accomplished : and,  there  residing,  the 
tenderness  of  her  nature  became  as  a prey  to 
lier  grief;  in  fine,  made  a groan  of  her  last 
breath,  and  now  she  sings  in  heaven. 

2 Lof^.  How  is  this  Justified  ? 

1 Lord.  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own 
letters;  which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to 
the  point  of  her  death  : her  death  itself,  which 
could  not  be  her  office  to  say,  is  come,  was 
faithfully  confirmed  by  the  rector  of  the  place. 

2 Lord.  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence? 

1 Lord.  Ay,  and  the  particular  confinuations, 
point  from  (winl,  to  the  full  aiming  of  the 
verity. 

2 Lord.  I am  heartily  sorry,  that  he'll  be  glad 
of  this. 

1 Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make 
us  comforts  of  our  losses  ! 

2 Lord.  And  bow  mightily,  some  other  times, 
we  drown  our  gain  in  tearsl  The  greatdignity, 
(hat  his  valour  bath  here  acquired  for  him, 
shall  at  home  be  encountered  with  a shame  as 
ample. 

1 Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a mingled 
am,  good  and  ill  together:  our  virtues  would 
e proud,  if  our  faults  whipped  them  not ; and 

our  crimes  would  despair,  if  they  were  not 
cherish’d  by  our  virtues. — 

Enter  a Servant. 

How  now  ? where’s  your  roaster  ? 

iSere.  He  met  the  auke  in  tlie  street.  Sir,  of 
whom  he  hath  taken  a solemn  leave ; his  lord- 
shin  will  next  morning  for  France.  The  duke 
hatn  offered  him  letters  of  commendations  to 
the  king. 

2 Lord.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful 
there,  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  com- 
mend. 

Enter  Bertram. 

1 Lord.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the 
king's  tartness.  Here's  liis  lordship  now.  How 
now  my  lord,  is't  not  after  midnignt  I 

lier.  I have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  busi- 
nesses, a month's  length  a-pcice,  by  an  abstruot 
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of  Rucfc^s:  I have  coiige’d  with  the  dukf,  done 
TUjr  adieu  with  bis  nearest;  buried  a wife, 
mourned  for  her;  WTit  to  my  lady  mother,  1 
am  returning;  entertained  my  convoy;  and, 
between  thcac  main  parcels  of  despatch,  ef- 
fected many  nicer  needs ; the  last  was  the 
greatest,  but  that  1 have  not  ended  yet. 

2 Lord.  If  the  business  be  of  any  diJhculty, 
and  this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  re- 
quires baste  of  your  lordship. 

Utr.  1 mean  the  business  is  not  ended,  os 
fearing  to  hear  of  it  hereafter:  Hut  shall  we 
have  this  dialogue  between  the  fool  and  tiie 

soldier  ? Come,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit 

module  ;*  be  has  deceived  me,  like  a double- 
meaning  prophesier. 

2 Lord.  Bring  him  forth  ; [fCavKaf  Soldiers.] 
ho  has  sat  in  the  stociis  all  niglit,  poor  gallant 
knave. 

Brr.  No  matter  ; his  heels  have  desen  ed  it, 
in  usurping  bis  spurst  so  lung.  How  does  he 
carrv  himself  f 

1 Lord.  1 have  told  your  lordship  already; 
the  stocks  carry  him.  But,  to  answer  you  as  you 
would  be  understood ; be  weeps,  like  a w'ench 
tliat  had  shed  her  milk:  ho  hath  confessed 
himself  to  Alor^an,  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a 
friar,  from  the  time  of  his  remembrance,  to  this 
Tcr>'  instant  disaster  of  his  setting  i’Uie  stocks: 
And  what  think  you  he  bath  confessed  f 

lirr.  Nothing  of  me^  has  he  f 

2 Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall 
be  read  to  his  face : if  your  lordship  be  in't, 
as,  I believe  you  are,  you  must  have  the  pa- 
tience to  hear  it. 

JfU-eHter  Soldiers,  tcUh  Parolles. 

Ber.  A pla^c  u[wn  him ! muflled ! he  can 
say  nothing  of  me ; hush ! hush  I 

1 Lord.  Hoodraan  comes  ! — Porto  tartaro»$a. 

1 Sold.  He  calls  for  the  tortures;  What  will 
you  say  without  ’em  ? 

Par,'  I will  confess  what  I know  without 
constraint;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a i*iu»ty,  1 can 
say  no  more. 

1 Sold.  Bo$ko  chimurcho. 

8 Lord.  lioblibindo  ckicurmurco.  , 

1 Sold.  You  arc  a merciful  general : — Our 
general  bids  you  answer  to  what  i shall  ask 
you  out  of  a note. 

Par.  And  truly,  as  I hope  to  live. 

1 Sold.  First  demand  tff  him  hotc  many  horse 
the  duke  is  strong.  What  say  you  to  that  f 

Par.  Fire  or  six  thousand ; but  very  weak 
and  unserviceable : the  troops  are  all  scattered, 
and  Uie  commanders  ve^  poor  rogues,  upon 
my  reputation  and  credit,  and  as  I hope  to 
live. 

, 1 Sold.  Shall  I set  down  your  answer  at*? 

' Par.  Du;  I'll  take  the  sacrament  on't,  how 
and  which  way  you  will. 

Ber.  All's  one  to  him.  W'bat  a past-saving 
slave  is  this ! 

1 Lord.  Yon  are  deceived,  my  lord;  this  is 
monsieur  Parolles,  the  gallant  militarist,  (that 
was  his  own  phrase,)  that  had  the  whole  theo- 
rtc$  of  war  in  the  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the 
practice  in  the  chape^  of  his  dagger. 

8 Lord.  1 will  never  trust  a man  again,  for 
keeping  his  sword  clean;  nor  believe  he  can 
have  every  thing*  in  him,  by  wearing  bis  ap- 
parel neatly. 

« Model,  iMtorn. 

't  An  sUiuioa  to  (be  dcgradsUon  of  s knight  by  backing 
e?Tbt«  ipuTi. 

I Theory.  t Yhe  point  of  the  Kabbard. 


[ 1 .SoM.  Well,  thafs  set  down. 

I Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  hon 

I I will  say  true,*^r  thereabouts, 
for  I'll  st^ak  truUi. 

1 Lord.  He's  very  near  the  trull 
B^.  But  I cun  him  no  thanks 
nature  he  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rogues,  1 pray  you,  « 
1 Sold.  Well,  th  It's  set  down. 
Par.  1 humbly  thank  you.  Sir: 
truth,  the  rogues  are  marvellous  | 
1 Sold.  Demand  of  Atm,  of  %rhat . 
arc  afoot.  What  say  you  to  that 
Par.  By  my  troth,  Sir.  if  1 wer 
present  hour.  I will  tell  true. 
Spurio  a hunured  and  fifty,  Sebast 
Coranibus  so  many,  Jaques  so  man 
(!osmo,  Lodowick,  and  Gratii,  t 
lil^yeach:  mine  own  company,  Chi 
niond,  Benlii,  two  hundred  and  6 
tliat  the  muster-file,  rotten  and  sou 
life,  amounts  not  to  fifteen  thousai 
of  which  dare  not  shake  the  snow  f 
cassocks.*  lest  Uiev  shake  themsel* 
Bit.  What  shalF  be  done  to  him 
1 Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  1 
Demand  of  him  my  conditions, 
credit  1 have  with  the  duke. 

1 Sold.  Well,  that’s  set  down 
demand  of  kim^  vkethor  one  Captor 
i'thecasnpy  a Frenchman  i what  his 
with  the  duke,  what  his  rafavr,  hon 
periness  in  wars;  or  whether  he  th 
Hot  possiUey  with  welt-wciffhinff  sui 
corrupt  him  to  a rttoU.  VV hat  say 
what  do  you  know  of  it? 

Par.  I beseech  you,  let  me  an 
particular  of  the  inCer^tohes  D 
singly. 

1 Sedd.  Do  you  know  this  capta 
Par.  I know  him:  he  was  a hoi 
lice  in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was 
getting  the  aherilf’s  fool§  with  cl: 
innocent, IJ  that  could  not  say  him, 
[Dcmain  Ifts  up  his  k 
Bcr.  Nar,  by  your  leave,  bold 
though  1 know,  bis  brains  are  f 
next  tile  that  falls. 

1 Sold.  Well,  is  this  captain  in 
Florence’s  camp  ? 

Par.  Upon  niy  knowledge,  he  i 
1 Lord.  Nay,  look  not  so  upon  i 
hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

1 Sold.  W hat  is  his  reputation  w 
Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  n 
poor  officer  of  mine ; and  writ  to  i 
day,  to  turn  him  out  u’the  band 
have  his  letter  in  my  pocket. 

1 Sold.  Marry,  we’ll  search. 
Par.  In  good  sadness,  1 do  not  1 
it  is  there,  or  it  is  upon  a file,  wi* 
other  letters,  in  my  tent. 

1 Sold,  Here  ’Us  ; here's  a pa 
read  it  to  vou  ? 

Par.  I do  not  know',  if  it  be  it, 
Ber.  Our  interpreter  does  it  wc 
1 I/ord,  Excellently. 

1 Sold.  Dian.  The  count's  a foe 
go/d, — 

Par.  'That  is  not  the  duke’s  lett 
is  an  advertisement  to  a proper 
rence,  one  Diana,  to  take  heed « 

• CasKtek  then  »igni(ted  • honcman*>  1 
f DupotUlon  and  character.  t To 

I An  kleot  imetrr  the  core  of  th«  eberii 
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meotofone  countnousillon,afi>oli8h  idle  boy, 
but,  for  all  tliat  very  ruCtwh:  I pray  you,  Sir, 
pul  it  up  a^aio. 

1 Sola.  Nay,  I’ll  read  it  first,  byyourfavonr. 

P<tr.  My  meaQina  in’t,  I protest,  was  very 
Jionest  in  the  behalf  of  the  maid:  fur  1 knew 
tlie  youiif^  count  to  be  a danf^erous  and  lasci- 
vious boy;  who  is  a whale  to  virginity,  and 
devours  up  all  the  fry  it  finds. 

Her.  Damnable,  both  sides  rogue! 

1 Soldr  When  he  »wear$  ocUAs,  bidhiaidntp 

fotdy  and  take  it ; 

After  he  scores,  he  never  pays  the  teore: 

Hai/ iron,  is  match  well  made;  matckj  and  well 
make  it  ;* 

He  ne’er  pays  f\fter  debtSy  take  it  before; 

And  say,  a swdier^  Dian,  told  thee  this^ 

Men  are  to  tnell  tcUhy  boys  are  not  to  kus : 

For  count  qf  thiSy  the  count’s  a fool,  I know  it. 
Who  pays  before,  but  not  when  he  does  owe  it, 
Thine,  as  he  tow’d  to  ilwe  in  thine  ear, 

Parolles. 

Ber.  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army, 
with  this  rhyme  in  his  forehead. 

2 Lord.  This  is  your  devoted  friend.  Sir,  the 
manifold  linguist,  and  Ute  armipolent  soldier. 

Ber.  I could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a 
cat,  and  now  he’s  a cat  tn  me. 

1 Sold.  1 perceive,  Sir,  by  the  general’s 
l(K)ks,  we  shall  be  fain  to  bang  you. 

Par.  My  life,  Sir,  in  any  case : not  that  1 am 
afraid  to  die;  but  that,  my  olTences  being 
many,  I would  repent  out  the  remainder  of 
nature:  let  roe  live,  Sir,  in  a dungeon,  i'the 
stocks,  or  any  where,  so  1 may  live. 

1 Sold.  We’ll  see  w hat  may  be  done,  so  you 
confess  freely ; therefore,  once  roor%  to  this 
captain  Duroain;  You  have  answered  to  his 
reputation  with  the  duke,  and  to  his  valour : 
is  his  honesty  ? 

Par,  He  will  steal,  Sir^  an  egg  out  of  a clois- 
ter ;t  for  rapes  and  ravishments  he  parallels 
Nessus.t  He  professes  not  keeping  of  oaths ; 
in  breaking  them,  he  is  stronger  than  Hercu- 
les. He  will  lie^  Sir,  with  such  volubility, 
that  you  would  Ihrnk  truth  were  a fool : drunk- 
enness is  his  best  virtue;  fur  be  will  be  swine- 
drunk;  and  in  his  sleep  he  does  little  harm, 
save  to  his  bed-cloChes  about  him;  but  they 
know  his  conditions,  and  lay  him  in  straw. 
I have  but  little  more  to  say,  Sir.  of  his  ho- 
nesty : he  has  every  thing  that  an  nonest  roan 
should  not  have:  what  an  honest  man  should 
have,  he  has  nothing. 

1 Lord.  I begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty  ? 
A pox  upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more 
a cat. 

1 Sold.  W hat  say  you  to  his  ;^xpertness  in 
war? 

Par.  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  led  the  dram  before 
(he  English  tragedians, — to  belie  him,  I will 
not, — and  more  of  his  soldiership  1 know  nut; 
except,  in  that  country,  he  bad  the  honour  to 
be  the  officer  at  a place  there  call’d  Mile-end, 
to  instruct  for  the  doubling  of  files:  I would  do 
the  man  what  honour  1 can,  but  of  this  1 am 
not  certain. 

1 Lord.  He  hath  out-villained  villany  bo  far, 
that  the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber.  A pox  on  him!  he’s  a cat  still. 

1 Sold,  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price, 

* I.  e.  A mstch  wHI  made  U half  won;  make  your 
match  thcr«rore,  trjt  make  it  well 

f /.  e.  He  will  ateal  any  tbuig  however  trifling,  fron 
say  i^acc  however  holy. 

t The  Ceritsur  killed  by  Hcrculea 
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I need  not  ask  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to 
revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a quart  tfccu*  he  will  sell  the 
fee-simple  of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of 
it ; and  cut  the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and 
a pemtual  succession  for  it  perpetually. 

1 Sold.  W'bat’s  his  brother,  the  other  captain 
Dumiin  ? 

2 Lord.  W’hy  does  he  ask  him  of  me? 

I Sold.  W’hafs  he? 

Par.  K'eo  a crow  of  the  same  nest;  not  al- 
together so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but 
peater  a great  deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his 
brother  for  a coward,  yet  his  brother  is  reput- 
ed one  of  the  best  that  is:  In  a retreat  be  out- 
runs any  lackey ; marry,  in  coming  on  he  has 
the  cramp. 

1 Sold.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  under- 
take to  betray  the  Florentine? 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  bis  horse,  count 
Rousillon. 

1 Sold,  ni  whisper  with  the  general,  and 
know  bis  pleasure. 

Par.  ril  no  more  drumming : a plague  of  all 
drums ! Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to 
beguile  the  supiKtsilfont  of  that  lascivious 
young  boy  the  cuunl,  hare  I run  into  this  dan- 
pr  : Vet,  who  would  have  suspected  an  am- 
bii.sh  where  1 was  taken?  [Aside. 

I Said.  There  is  no  remedy.  Sir,  but  you 
must  die:  the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so 
traiturously  discovered  the*  secrets  of  your 
army,  and  made  such  pestifi^rous  reports  of 
men  very  nobly  held,  can  sene  the  world  for 
no  honest  use  ; therefurc  you  must  die.  Come, 
headsman,  ofl'with  his  head. 

Pot.  O Lord,  Sir;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see 
my  death! 

1 Sold.  That  shall  yon,  and  take  your  leave 

of  all  your  friends.  [Unint^ing  him. 

So  look  about  you  ;^Know  you  any  here? 

Ber.  morrow,  noble  captain. 

2 Lord.  God  bless  you,  captain  Parolleg. 

1 Lord.  God  save  you,  noble  captain. 

2 Lord.  C!aptain,  what  jpeeting  will  you  to 
my  lord  Lafeu  ? 1 am  for  France. 

1 Lord.  Good  captain,  will  you  give  roc  a 
copy  of  the  sonnet  you  WTit  to  Diana  in  behalf 
of  Uie  count  Roustllon?  an  I were  not  a very 
coward,  I’d  compel  it  of  you ; but  fair  you 
well.  [Exeunt  Rertram,  Lords, 

1 Sold.  You  are  undone,  captain : all  trot 
your  scarf,  that  has  a knot  on't  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a plot? 

I Sold.  If  you  could  find  out  a country  where 
blit  womeu  were  that  had  received  so  much 
shame,  you  might  begin  an  impudent  nation. 
Fare  you  well,  Sir;  lam  for  France  too;  we 
shall  speak  of  you  there.  [ExiL 

Par.  Yet  am  I tliankful:  if  my  heart  were 
peat, 

’Twouldburst  at  this : Captain,  I’ll  be  no  more; 
Rut  1 will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
As  captain  shall : simply  the  thing  1 am 
Shall  make  me  live.  Who  knows  himself  a 
braggart, 

Lot  him  fear  this  ; for  it  will  come  to  pass, 
That  every  braggart  shall  he  found  an  ass. 
Rust,  sword!  cool,  bhishes!  and,  ParoHes,' 
live  [thrive ! 

Safest  in  shame!  being  fool’d,  by  foolery  • 
There’s  place,  and  means,  for  every  man 
alive. 

I'll  afUr  tiiein.  [£nil. 

» 'Jlic  Tourtl)  mrt  oT  the  mailer  Ftcnch  crevm. 

t T(i  deceive  the  u|iinkiii. 
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SC£\E  IV.—’Fhrtnce.—A  Room  in  the 
Widow's  House* 

Enter  Hclcna,  Widow,  and  Diana. 

ilel.  Tliat  you  may  well  perceive  1 have  not 
vrroD|(’d  you. 

One  of  the  i^catest  in  the  Christian  world 
Shall  be  my  surety ; Tore  whose  throne,  'tis 
needful. 

Ere  I can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 

Time  was,  I did  him  a desired  office. 

Dear  almost  as  his  life  : which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep 
forth. 

And  answer,  thanks:  I duly  am  inform’d. 

His  pmee  is  at  Marseilles ; to  which  place 
We  nave  convenient  convoy.  You  must  know, 
1 am  supposed  dead : the  army  breaking. 

My  husMnd  hies  him  home;  where,  heaven 
aiding, 

And  l)Y  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 
We’ll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

Il’id.  Gentle  madam. 

You  never  had  a servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  business  was  more  welcome. 

HeL  Nor  you,  mistress,  fbour 

Ever  a friend,  whose  thoughts  more  truly  la- 
To  rtxiompense  your  love ; doubt  not,  but 
heaven  [dower, 

Hatli  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's 
As  it  bath  rated  her  to  be  my  motive* 

And  helper  loa  husband.  Hut  O strange  men! 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they 
hale. 

When  saucyt  trusting  of  the  cozen'd  tboughU 
Defiles  the  pitchy  nignt!  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  U loatbs,  for  that  which  is  away: 
But  more  of  this  hereaAer ^You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suffer 
Something  in  my  behalf. 

Iha.  Let  death  and  hoifbstyt 
Go  with  your  impositions,^  1 am  yours 


Upon  your  will  to  suffer. 

IM,  Yet,  I prav  you,- 
But  »ith  the  word,  the  lime  will  bring  on  sum- 


r you, 


When  briers  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.  We  must  away ; 
Our  waggon  is  prepar'd,  and  time  revives  us : 
All's  MY?/  riikir  tnds  the  fine’s||  the 

crown; 

Whata’er  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown. 

[Exfimr. 

SCESE  V. — RousiUon. — A l?oom  ia  tks  CouN* 
TEss’  Paluce. 

Enter  Countess,  Lafeu,  and  Clown. 

No,  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  with 
a snipbtaffata  fellow  there;  whose  villanoiis 
saffrunH  w ould  have  made  all  the  unbaked  and 
doughy  youth  of  a nation  in  his  colour : your 
daughter-in'Iaw  bad  been  alive  at  this  hour; 
and  vour  son  hero  at  home,  mure  advanced  by 
tlie  king,  than  by  that  red-tailed  humble-bee  1 
speak  of. 

Eount.  I would,  I bad  not  known  him ! it 
n-ns  the  death  or  the  most  virtuous  gentle- 
woman, that  ever  nature  had  praise  for  creat- 
Mig : if  she  had  partaken  of  my  flesh,  and  cost 
the  dearest  groans  of  a mother,  1 could  not 
uve  owed  her  a more  rooted  love. 

Luf.  Tw  as  a good  lady,  'twas  a good  lady : 


• For  saovsv.  f Lawivtout.  | /•  *■  An  boowt  death. 

* CoraMundA  II  End. 
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we  mav  pick  a thousand  salads,  ei 
on  suen  another  herb. 

Clo.  Indeed,  bir,  she  was  the  i 
joram  of  tlie  salad,  or,  rather  ll 
grace.* 

Lqf.  They  arc  not  salad-herbs,  ) 
they  are  nose -herbs. 

Elo.  I am  no  great  Nebuchadnez 
have  not  much  »ill  in  grass. 

Lqf.  Whether  dost  thou  profess 
knave,  or  a fool  f 

Cle.  A fool,  bir,  at  a woman’s  ser 
knave  at  a man’s. 

Y our  distinction  ? 

CU>.  I would  cozen  tlie  man  of  hit 
do  his  service. 

^ L^.  So  you  were  a knave  at  his 

Clo.  And  I would  give  his  wife 
Sir,  to  do  her  service. 

I will  subKribe  for  thee ; th 
knave  and  fool. 

Clo.  At  your  service. 

No,  no,  do. 

Ch.  Why,  Sir,  if  I cannot  serve 
serve  as  great  a prince  as  you  are. 

La/.  Who’s  tliat  ? a Frenchman  ? 

Ch,  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  an  English 
his  phisDomy  is  more  hotter  in  Fr 
there. 

IV.  What  prince  is  that? 

Ch.  The  black  prince.  Sir;  aims, 
of  darkness : oiio*,  the  uevil. 

Zrftf.  Hold  thee,  there’s  my  pur 
thee  not  tliis  to  suggeStt  thee  from 
thou  talkest  of ; serve  him  still. 

Clo.  1 am  a woodland  fellow,  Si 
ways  loved  a great  fire ; and  the  mai 
of,  ever  keeps  a good  fire.  But. 
the  prince  of  the  world,  let  his  noni 
in  his  court  I am  for  the  house  w 
row  gate,  which  I take  to  be  to 
pomp  to  enter:  some,  that  humble  I 
may ; but  the  many  will  be  too  ch: 
der : and  they’ll  be  for  the  flowery 
leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  gn 

Lt^f.  Go  thy  ways,  1 begin  to  be 
thee;  and  I tell  thee  so  before, 
would  not  fall  out  with  thee.  Go 
let  my  horses  be  well  looked  to,  w 
tricks. 

Ch.  If  I put  any  tricks  upon  ’em 
shall  be  lades’  tncks ; which  are 
right  by  toe  law  of  nature. 

shrewd  knave,  and  an  un 

CoMAf.  bo  he  is.  My  l^rd^  that’s  | 
himself  much  sport  out  of  him : by 
rity  he  remains  here,  which  he  thii 
tent  for  his  sauciness;  and,  indeed 
pace,  but  runs  where  he  will. 

Lq/*.  I like  him  well ; 'Us  not  am 
was  about  to  tell  you.  Since  1 bt 
good  lady’s  death,  and  that  my  lor< 
was  upon  his  return  home,  I mow 
my  master,  to  speak  in  the  behalf  of 
ter;  which,  in  the  mioorily  of  ihet 
msiesty,  out  of  a self-gracious  ren 
did  first  propose : bis  highness  hat 
me  to  do  it:  and,  to  stop  up  the  < 
he  hath  conceiv^  against  your  so 
no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your  la 
it? 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  n: 
I wish  it  happily  effected. 

Lqf.  His  highness  comes  post  from 
• /.  #.  Rue.  f 

t IfUchievwMif  unKappj,  wasfk 
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of  AA  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirtr ; 
be  will  be  here  to^morrow^  or  I am  deceived  by 
him  that  in  such  iatelligence  bath  seldom 
failed. 

Cotpti.  It  rejoices  me,  that  I hope  I shall  see 
him  ere  I die.  1 have  letters,  tii^t  my  son  will 
be  here  to-night : I shall  beseech  your  lordship, 
to  remain  w'iil)  me  till  they  meet  together. 

Lq/*.  Madam,  I was  diinking,  with  what 
manners  I might  safely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable 
privilege. 

Lqf.  Lady,  of  that  I have  made  a bold  char- 
ter; but,  1 thank  luy  God,  it  holds  yet. 

Re-€nter  Clown. 

Clo.  O madam,  yonder’s  my  lord  your  son 
with  a patch  of  velvet  on’s  face:  whether 
there  be  a scar  under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet 
knows;  but  'tis  a goodly  patch  ot  velvet:  his 
jeft  cheek  isu  cheek  of  two  pile  and  a half, 
but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

Li^.  A scar  nobly  got,  or  a noble  scar,  is  a 
good  livery  of  honour ; so,  belike,  is  that. 

C7o.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed*  face. 

Let  us  go  see  your  son,  I pray  you;  I 
long  to  talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

Cio.  ’Faith,  there’s  a dozen  of  ’em,  with  de- 
licate fine  hats,  and  most  courteous  featlicrs, 
which  bow  the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man. 

[furcMat. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /. — 3/«rsf»Kcs— A Street. 

Enter  Hellena,  Widow,  and  Diana,  irt/A  (tco 
Attendante. 

Uel.  But  this  exceeding  posting,  day  and 
night,  [it ; 

Must  wear  your  spirits  low  : wo  cannot  he'p 
But,  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nighu 
as  one. 

To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs, 

Be  boldf  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital. 

As  nothing  can  unroot  you.  in  happy  time ; — 
Enteragentlc  AsTRiNCER.t 
This  mao  may  help  me  to  his  majesty’s  car, 
if  be  would  speua  his  power. — God  save  you, 
Sir. 

Gent.  And  you. 

Hel.  Sir,  1 have  seen  you  in  tlie  court  of 
France. 

Gent.  I have  been  sometimes  there. 

Hei.  I do  presume.  Sir,  that  you  are  not 
fallen 

From  the  reports  that  goes  upon  yourgoodness ; 
And  therefore  goaded  with  most  sharp  occa- 
sions, 

Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I put  you  to 
The  use  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I shall  continue  tliankfiil. 

Gent.  What’s  your  will  f 

Hel.  That  It  will  please  you 
To  dvo  this  poor  petition  to  the  king  ; 

And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  ^wer  you 
To  come  into  his  presence.  [have, 

Geiif.  The  kinga  not  here. 

Hel.  Not  here.  Sir  J 

Gent.  Not,  inaeed  : [haste 

He  hence  remov’d  last  night,  and  with  more 
Than  is  his  use. 

Wid.  Lord,  bow  we  lose  ou.  pains ! 

Hel.  All'*  welt  that  ends  well ; yet ; 

Though  time  seems  so  adverse,  and  means 
unfit.-- 

• Scotched  like  * piece  of  rocst  for  the  gridiron, 
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1 do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  t 

Gent,  M.'irry*,  as  1 take  it,  to  RousiUoo ; 
Whither  1 am  going. 

Hel.  1 do  bt’seecn  you,  Sir, 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me, 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  ; 
Which,  I presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  paius  fur  it ; 

I will  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 
Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

Genf.  This  I’ll  do  for  you. 

HeL  And  you  shall  liiid  yourself  to  be  ^vTll 
thank'd,  ’ [again  |— 

Whate'er  falls  more. — We  must  to  horse 
Go,  go,  provide.  [E.rtunf. 

SCENE  II. — RousUlon. — 7?if  inner  Court 
the  Countess’  Palace. 

Enter  Clown  and  PaRolles. 

Par.  Good  monsieur  Livatch,  give  my  loid 
Lafeti  this  letter:  1 have  ere  now,  Sir,*  been 
better  known  to  you,  when  I have  held  famili- 
aritv  with  fresher  clothes ; but  I am  now,  S»r, 
muddied  in  fortune’s  raoat,  and  smell  somewhat 
strong  of  lier  strong  displeasure. 

Cto.  Truly,  fortune’s  dispkusure  is  but  slut- 
tish^ if  it  smell  so  strong  as  thou  sprakest  of: 
1 will  henceforth  eat  n#  fish  of  fortune's  but- 
tering. Pr’ylhce,  allow  U»e  wind. 

Par.  Nayi^  you  need  not  stop  your  nose,  Sir ; 
I spake  by  a metaphor. 

C’/o.  Inaeed,  Sir,  if  your  metaphor  slink,  I 
will  stop  my  nose  ; or  against  any  man’s  meta- 
phor. Pr’yihec,  get  thee  lurther. 

Par.  Pray  you,  Sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

(7o.  Foh,  pr’vlhec,  stand  away:  A paper 
from  fortune’s  close-stool  to  give  to  a nobleman  1 
Look,  here  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafeu. 

Here  is  a pur  of  fortune’s,  Sir,  or  of  fortune's 
cat,  (but  not  a musk-cat,)  that  has  fallen  into 
the  unclean  fishpond  of  her  displeasure,  and, 
ns  he  says,  is  muddied  withal  : Pray  you,  Sir, 
use  tlie  ca^  as  you  mav;  for  he  looks  like  a 
poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolish,  rascally 
knave.  I do  pity  bis  distress  in  my  smiles  of 
comfort,  and  leave  him  to  your  lordship. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Par.  My  lord,  I am  a man  whom  fortune  hath 
cruelly  scratched. 

Lq/r  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do? 
’tis  too  late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein 
have  you  played  the  knave  with  fortune,  that 
she  shoula  scratch  you,  w ho  of  herself  is  a good 
ladv,  and  would  nut  have  knaves  thrive  long 
under  her  f There’s  a </«art  d'ecu  for  you  : Let 
the  justices  make  you  and  fortune  Iriends  ; 1 
am  for  other  business. 

Par.  1 beseech  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one 
single  word. 

l^.  You  beg  a single  penny  more:  come, 
you  shall  ha’t : save  your  word.* 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles. 

La/*.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then. — 
Cox^my  passion  ! give  me  your  band  : — How 
docs  your  drum  ? 

Par.  U my  good  lord,  you  were  (he  first  that 
found  me. 

Lqf.  Was  I,  in  sooth?  and  I was  the  first 
that  lost  thee. 

Par.  It  lie.s  in  yorf,  mv  lord,  to  bring  me  in 
some  grace,  for  you  did  oring  me  out. 

Lq/'.  Out  upon  thee.  kin>el  dost  thou  put 
upon  me  at  once  both  the  ofiice  of  God  and  Uui 
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devil  7 one  brinf(S  thee  in  prrace,  and  the  other 
brings  Iheo  uuU  [Tmm/vtjtsottnd.]  The  king’s 
coimng,  1 know  by  his  Inimoets. — Sirrah,  in* 
quire  iurthcr  after  me  ; 1 hml  talk  of  you  la.<}t 
night : though  you  are  a foot  and  a knave,  >uu 
shall  eat ; go  to,  follow. 

Par.  1 praise  iiod  for  you.  [l-’xfMat. 

SCENE  JlI.-~-The  tame. — A Room  in  the 
Countess’  Paiace. 

Jt'lourish.  Enter  Kino,  Countess,  Lapeu, 
Lords,  Gentlemen,  Huarth,  4re. 

A'iair.  He  lost  a jewel  of  her;  and  our  es> 
teem* 

Was  made  miicb  poorer  by  it:  butvour  sun, 
An  mad  in  folly,  lack  d the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  uome.t 
Count.  Ti?i  past,  my  liege: 

And  1 beseech  your  nuyesiy  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'lUe  bUse  of  yuiitli ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  tot>  strong  lor  reason's  force, 
OVrbears  it,  and  bums  on. 

King.  My  honour’d  ludy, 

] have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all; 

Though  m\  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
And  watch’d  the  Unte  to  shoot. 

Luf.  This  I must  say, 

But  tirat  1 beg  my  pardon, — The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady, 
OH'ence  of  mighty  note  ; but  to  himself 
The  greatest  w rung  of  all : he  lost  a wife, 
Whose  beauty  did  aslunisli  the  8u^^ey 
Of  richest  eyes;7  whose  words  all  curs  took 
captive ; [serve, 

Whose  dear  perfection,  hearts  that  scorn'd  to 
Humbly  caird  mistress. 

King.  Praising  whnt  is  lost. 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear.— Well,  call 
him  hither ; 

We  are  rccoiicird,  and  the  first  view*  shall  kill 
All  repetitiun:^ — Let  him  nut  ask  uur  pardon  ; 
The  nature  of  his  great  ufience  is  dead, 

And  dei'iK'r  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 
The  inceusiDg  relics  ol  it:  let  him  aii’proach, 

A stranger,  no  ollender;  and  inform  him, 

So  ’tis  our  will  he  should. 

Gent.  I shall,  my  liege.  [Cxi/  Gentleman. 
King,  What  says  he  to  your  daughter?  have 
YOU  spoke? 

Lqf.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your 
highness. 

King.  Then  shall  we  have  a match.  1 have 
letters  sent  me. 

That  set  him  high  in  fame. 

Enter  Bsetbam. 

Li^.  He  looks  well  on*t. 

King.  1 am  not  a day  of  season,(| 

Tor  thou  may’st  see  a suO'Shine  and  a hail  < 
In  me  at  once : But  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way;  so  stand  thou 
The  time  is  fair  again.  [forth, 

Oer.  My  high-repented  blames, T 
Dear  sovereign  paition  to  me. 

King.  All  is  whole: 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 

Let’s  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  lop ; 

For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quickest  decrees 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 

• nerkonina  or  r«tiin»te. 
f Comptrlrly,  In  iu  full  cxirat. 
t So  in  A«  y<Hi  like  it  :^o  Neve  **  Men  imu'h  and  to 
have  nothing,  u U>  have  rich  rfM  and  poor  haiKla  '* 

f / e.  Tile  6rv(  ii.E«r«tcw  iheU  |>ut  au  end  to  all  rccni- 
iKtiou  of  the  |«uA. 

I /.  e.  Of  uQuiterrupted  rain. 

1 rapiitiivil  or  lo  Ua  uunost. 


Steals  ere  wo  can  eifect  them : 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  P 
Jirr.  Admiringly,  my  liege: 

I stuck  ray  choice  upon  her.  er 
Durst  make  too  bold  a herald  i 
Where  the  iigpre&sion  ol  niine  < 
Contempt  liU  scornful  pkrspecl 
Hbich  warp’d  Uie  line  ol  every 
Scorn’d  a (air  colour,  or  expre 
Extended  or  contracted  all  Vrv 
To  a most  hideous  object : *The 
That  she,  whom  all  nieo  prai 
myself, 

Since  1 have  lost,  have  lov’d,  i 
The  dust  llmt  did  uflend  it. 

King.  H eil  excus'd  : 

Tliai  tium  didst  lovo  iier,  strik 
From  the  great  compt:  But  lo 
U>o  Ute, 

Like  a remorseful  pardon  slow 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a sou 
Crying,  That’s  good  that’s  g 
faults 

Make  trivial  price  of  serious  th 
Not  know  ing  tliem,  until  we  kn 
Oft  our  displeasures  to  ourselv 
Destruy  our  Iriends,  and  alter  v 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  tus 
H liile  simmelul  hate  sleeps  oui 
Be  lliis  sweet  Helen’s  knell,  i 
her. 

Send  forth  your  amorous  token 
The  main  consents  are  had ; ami 
To  sec  our  w idow  er's  second  ic 
Count.  Which  better  than  th 
heaven,  bless  1 

Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O ua 
Come  on,  my  son,  in  wl 
name 

Must  be  digested,  give  a favoui 
To  sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my 
That  she  may  quickly  come. — ^B 
And  every  hair  that’s  on’t,  Hel< 
Whs  a sweet  creature;  such  a 
Tb(‘  last  that  e'er  I look  her  les 
i saw  upon  her  finger. 

Ber,  tiers  it  was  not. 

King.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me 
eye, 

H bile  I was  speaking,  oft  was 
This  ring  was  mine;  and,  whe 
1 bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  thi 
I would  relieve  her:  Had  yoi 
reave  her 

Of  what  should  stead  her  most 
Ber.  My  gracious  sovcrciira, 
Howe’er  it  pleases  you  to  take 
Thr  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  lite, 

1 have  seen  her  wear  it ; and  si 
,Al  her  iile's  rate. 

1 am  sure,  I saw  her  we 
Ber,  You  oie  deceiv'd,  my  1 
saw  it : 

In  Florence  was  it  from  a casern 
H ra{  p'd  in  a paper,  which  cun 
Of  her  that  threw  it:  noble 
Uiought 

t stood  engag  d :*  but  when  I 
To  mine  own  Ibrtiiiie,  and  tiifu! 
I could  nut  answer  in  that  coui 
As  she  had  nmdc  the  uvertun.', 
in  heavy  satisiaclion,  and  wou 
kticeive  the  ring  again. 

• In  the  icuvc  of  ucc'i^ 
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Kijtg.  I’lutus  hinupii,  fcine*  | 

That  KD0W8  tbo  tinct  and  multiplyinc;  medi-  ‘ 
Hath  not  in  nature’s  luystert  more  science, 
Than  1 have  in  this  rtutr:  ’twas  mine,  'twas 
Helen’s, 

Whoever  gave  it  you : Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  witii  yourself, t 
Confess  ’twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforce- 
ment [surety, 

You  got  it  from  her:  site  call'd  the  saints  to 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger, 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 

(Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  ns 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Jiff.  She  never  saw  it. 

Kiajr.  Thou  speak’st  it  falsely,  as  I love  mine 
honour | 

And  mak’st  coniectural  fears  to  come  into  me, 
Which  1 woula  fain  shul  out:  If  it  should 
prove  [so ; — 

That  thou  art  so  inhuman, — ’t>vill  not  prove 
And  yet  1 know  not : — thou  didst  hate  Iter 
deadly. 

And  she  is  dead ; which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  >vjn  me  to  believe. 

More  than  to  see  this  ring. — Take  him  away.«» 

[(tU40*ds  seize  Bertram. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe’er  the  matter  fall, 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity,  [him; — 

Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.-— Away  with 
We’ll  sift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  shall  prove 
This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  1 husbandeu  ner  bed  in  Florencei 
Where  yet  she  never  was. 

[£sril  Bertram,  guarded. 

Enter  a Gentleman. 

King.  I am  wrapp’d  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gent.  Gracious  sovereign,  [not ; 

Whether  1 have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I know 
Here’s  a petition  from  a Florentine, 

Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,!  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.  I undertook  it, 
Vanquish’d  tliereto  by  thefair  grace  and  speech  i 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  w ho  by  this,  1 know. 

Is  here  attendjng : her  business  looks  in  ber 
With  an  importing  visage  ; and  she  told  me, 

In  a sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself. 

King.  [Reads.]  Upon  his  manji  protestations 
to  fuarry  me,  when  hu  w\fe  teas  dead,  I blush  to 
$o^  it,  he  won  me.  Aote  is  the  count  RousUhn 
a widower  ; his  vows  are  forfeited  to  me,  and  my 
honour's  paid  to  him.  He  stole  from  Florence^ 
talang  no  ieore,  and  I follow  him  to  his  country 
for  justice:  Grant  it  me,  O kit^  ; in  you  it  best 
lies ; otherwise  a seducer  flourishesy  and  a poor 
maid  is  undone.  Diana  Catclet. 

ly.  1 will  buy  roe  a son-in-law  in  a fair,  and 
toll  him  :^or  this,  I’ll  none  of  him. 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on 
thee,  Lafeu,  [suitors  : — 

To  bring  forth  this  discovery. — Seek  these 
Go,  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

[Fxeioil  Gentleman,  and  some  Attendants. 
I am  afeard,  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 

Was  foully  snatch’d. 

Count,  wow,  justice  on  the  doers ! 

Enter  Bertram,  guarded. 

King.  I wonder.  Sir,  since  wives  are  mon- 
sters to  you, 

• IhcphtloMphor'i  itonc. 

t /.  t.  llMt  bAve  the  proper  ronaioutnew  of  your  own 
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And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  tbeu.  lord- 
ship,  (tliatf 

Yet  you  desire  to  marry.— What  woman’s 

Rc-cn/tff  Gentleman,  tcif/i  Widow, and  Diana. 

Dia.  I am,  ir.y  lord,  a wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulot: 

My  suit,  as  I do  understand,  you  know, 

And  therefore  know  how  far  I may  be  pitied. 
IFid.  1 am  her  mother,  Sir,  whose  age  and 
honour 

Both  sufi'er  under  tlus  complaint  we  bring. 

And  both  shall  cease*  without  your  remedy. 
King.  Come  hither,  count;  Do  you  know 
these  women  f 

Ber.  My  lord,  I neither  can  nor  will  deny 
But  that  1 know  ilirm : Du  they  charge  me 
further? 

Dia.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your 
- wife! 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  man^. 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are 
mine ; 

You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine; 
P'or  1 by  vow  am  so  embodied  yours. 

That  she,  which  marries  you,  must  marry  me, 
Either  both,  or  none. 

Lqf.  Your  reputation  [To  Bertram.]  comes 
too  short  fur  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husband 
for  her. 

Ber.  My  lord,  this  is  a food  and  desperate 
creature,  [highness 

Whom  sometime  I have  laugh’d  with : let  your 
Lay  a more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  1 would  sink  it  here. 
King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill 
to  friend,  [honour. 

Till  your  deeds  ^n  them : Fairer  prove  your 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies! 

Dia.  Good  inv  lord, 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  be  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King.  W'hat  nay  si  thou  to  her  ? 

Ber.  She’s  impudent,  my  lord  ; 

And  was  a common  gamester  to  the  camp.t 
Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord  ; if  1 were 
so. 

He  might  have  bought  me  at  a common  price 
Do  not  believe  him  : O,  behold  this  ring, 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity,! 

Did  lack  a parallel ; yet,  for  all  that, 

He  gave  it  to  a commoner  o’lhe  camp, 

If  1 he  one. 

CottNt.  He  blushes,  and  ’tis  it : 

Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 
Conferr’d  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  ow’d  and  worn.  This  is  his  wife ; 
That  ring’s  a thousand  proofs. 

Methought,  you  said. 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 
Dia.  I did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  pro- 
duce 

So  bad  an  instrument ; his  name’s  Parolles. 
Laf.  I saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 
King.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  him! 

He’s  quoted^  for  a most  perfidious  slave. 

With  all  the  spots  o'tbe  world  tax’d  and  de- 
bosh'd  ;)| 

Whose  nature  sickens,  but  to  speak  a truth: 

• I>eccA*c,  die. 

f Gimptirr  when  Ai^pitcd  to  « female,  then  msarrt  a 
romni<in  wr»mnn. 

I t i KoUd.  I Dc-bswcheJ. 
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Am  I 01  that,  or  this,  for  ^vhat  he'll  utter, 
That  will  speak  anv  thing? 

king.  She  hath  llint  ring  of  ^’onrs. 

Btr.  1 think,  she  has:  certain  it  is,  I lik'd 
her, 

And  buurdctl  her  i'the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me, 
Madding  tny  eagerness  \t  ith  her  restraint, 

As  all  imprdimen's  in  fancy's*  course 
Arc  motives  of  more  fancy;  and,  in  tine, 

Her  insuit  coming  with  her  modern  gnice,t 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate : she  got  the  ring; 
An<l  1 had  that,  which  any  inferior  miglit 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dia.  1 must  be  patient; 

You,  that  turn'd  olf  a first  so  noble  wife, 

May  justly  diet  me.t  1 pray  you  yet, 

(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I will  lose  a husband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  1 will  return  it  home. 

And  give  me  mihe  again. 

Bfr.  1 have  it  not. 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  I pray  you  ? 

Dia.  Sir,  much  like 
The  same  upon  your  finger. 

King.  Know  you  this  ring?  this  ring  was  his 
of  late. 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I gave  him,  being  a*bed. 

King,  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it 
Out  u?  a casement.  [him 

Dia.  1 have  spoke  the  truth. 

Enter  Parolles. 

Her.  My  lord,  1 <lo  confess,  the  ring  was  hers. 

King.  You  ^gglc  shrewdly,  every  feather 

starts  you. 

Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of? 

Dia.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Kitig,  Tell  me,  sirrah,  but,  tell  me  true,  1 1 
charge  you, 

Not  fearing  the  displeasure  of  your  master, 
nvhich,  on  your  Just  proceeding,  I’ll  keep  off,) 
By  him,  ana  by  this  woman  here,  what  Vnow 
you  ? 

Par.  So  please  your  m^esty , roy  master  hath 
been  an  honourable  genircman;  tricks  he  hath 
had  in  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  tlio  purpose : Did  be 
love  this  woman  ? 

Pur.  'Faith,  Sir,  he  did  love  her;  But  how? 

King.  How,  1 pray  you  ? 

Par.  He  did  love  her.  Sir,  as  a gentleman 
loves  a woman. 

King.  How  is  that? 

Par.  He  loved  her,  Sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

King.  As  thou  art  a knave,  and  no  knave 
What  an  equivocal  cnm|»anion^  is  this  ? 

Par.  1 am  a poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's 
command. 

Lqf.  He’sa  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  anaughty 
orator. 

Dia.  Do  you  know,  he  promised  me  mar- 
riage? 

Par.  'Faith,  1 know  more  than  I’ll  speak. 

King.  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thou 
know'st? 

Par.  Yes,  so  please  your  majesty;  I did  go 
between  them,  as  1 said ; but  more  than  that, 
ne  loved  her, —fur,  indeed,  he  was  mad  fur  her, 
and  talked  of  Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  fu- 
ries. and  I know  not  what:  yet  1 was  in  that 
creait  with  them  at  that  time,  that  1 knew  of 
their  going  to  bed ; and  of  oUier  motions,  as 
promising  ner  marriage,  and  things  that  would 

# ly>ve. 

f Her  iolidUUon  coocurrinf  with  her  sppeanne*  of 
bsln|  ctMumoo. 

} M vy  make  me  fait.  i Frllow 


I derive  me  ill  will  to  speak  of,  therefon 
not  speak  what  I know. 

King.  Thou  hast  spoken  all  already, 

I thou  canst  say  they  arc  married : But  U 
too  fine*  in  thy  evidence:  therefore 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours  ? [a 
Dia.  Ay,  my  good  loru. 

King.  Where  did  you  buy  it?  or  who 
you  ? 

Dia.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I ti 
buy  it. 

King.  Who  lent  it  you? 

Dia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

King.  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 
Dia.  I found  it  not. 

King.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  al 
How  could  yoti  give  it  him? 

Dia.  I never  gave  it  him. 

Luf.  This  woman’s  an  easy  glove,  my 
she  goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

This  ring  was  mine,  1 gave  it  I 
wife. 

Dia.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  a 
know. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I do  not  like  be 
To  prison  with  her:  and  away  with  him 
Unless  thou  tell’st  me  where  thou  had’ 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 

Dia.  ru  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 
i>ta.  I’ll  put  in  bail,  niy  liege. 

King.  1 think  thee  now  some  common 
mer.f 

Dia.  By  Jove,  if  ever  I knew  man, 
you. 

King.  Wherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  I 
this  while  ? 

Dia.  Because  he’s  guilty,  and  he 
guilty; 

He  knows,  1 am  no  maid,  and  hell  swe> 
I’ll  swear,  1 am  a maid,  and  he  knows  i 
Great  king,  I am  no  strumpet,  by  my  lit 
I am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's 
[Pointing  to  1 
King.  She  docs  abuse  our  ears;  to 
with  her. 

Dia.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.- 
royal  Sir;  [lurif  M 

The  jeweller,  that  owes(  the  ring,  is  sei 
And  ho  shall  surety  me.  But  for  this  !• 
Who  hath  abus'd  me,  as  he  knows  kirns 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here 
him : 

He  knows  himself,  my  bed  he  bath  defi 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  cl 
Dead  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  you 
' kick ; 

So  there's  my  riddle,  One,  that’s  dead,  is 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Re-enter  Widow,  «ri<A  Helena. 
King.  Is  there  no  exorcist^ 

Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes  ? 
Is’t  real,  that  I see? 

fiei.  No,  my  good  lord; 

Tis  but  Uie  shadow  of  a wife  you  see, 
The  name  and  not  the  thing. 

Ber.  Both,  both : (),  pardon ! 

Hel.  (),  my  good  lora,  when  I was  lil 
maid, 

I found  you  wond'roiis  kind.  Tliere  i 
And,  look  you,  here’s  your  letter;  This 
When  from  my  firmer  you  can  get  fiUs  rii 
And  art  by  me  irita  cAifd,  Ac. — This  is  d 
Mill  you  De  mine,  now  you  are  doubly 

• Tbo  artfUi.  i Conmem  wonui 

I Owns  t Enchanted 
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Btr.  If  she.  idt  liege,  can  make  me  know 
this  clearly, 

ni  love  her  dearly,  ever,  erer  dearly. 

Hel,  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  nn- 
tme, 

Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you ! — 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I see  you  living  t 
I^.  Mine  ^es  smell  onions,  I shall  weep 
anon:— ^ood  Tom  Drum,[To  Parolles.]  lend 
me  a handkerchief:  So,  1 thank  thee;  wait  on 
me  home,  I'll  make  sport  with  thee ; Let  thy 
courtesies  alone,  Uiey  are  scurvy  ones. 

King,  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  story 
know. 

To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow 
If  thou  be’st  yet  a fresh  uncropped  flower, 

[To  Diana. 

Cho<»e  thou  thy  husband,  and  iTl  pay  thy 
dower; 


For  I can  guess,  that,  by  thy  honest  idd. 

Thou  keprst  a wife  herself,  thyself  a maid.-« 
Of  that,  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less. 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express : 

All  yet  seems  well ; and.  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet. 

Adtaneing, 

The  kine’a  a beggar^  now  the pknfia  done: 

All  is  well  ended,  if  (his  suit  oe  won, 

That  yon  express  content ; which  we  vnll  pay. 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceeding  day: 
Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  peris  ;* 
Your  gentle  hanas  .end  us,  and  take  our  hearts, 

[Exeunt. 

« T.  c.  Hear  u<  without  Interruptloii,  and  take  Ctti  f aita 
uipport  and  dcfcBd  ua. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHRE^ 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

A Lord. 

Christopher  Sly,  a drunken 
Tinker. 

Hostesa,  Pa{i;e,  Playera,  Hunts- 
men,and  other  sersanU  attend- 
ing on  tlie  Lord. 

RAmsTA,  a rich  Gentleman  of  Padua. 
ViNCENTio^  an  old  Gentleman  of  Pisa. 
liCxeRTio,^n  toVincentio,in  lore  with  Bianca. 
pETRUcHio,  a Gentleman  of  Verona^  a suitor  to 
Katharina. 

bJoiTdeIloJ®"''*"'**" 

Cu  RTis°*  ^ Serranls  to  Pelnichio. 

Pedant,  an  old  fellow  set  up  to  personate 
Vincentio. 

Katharina,  the  Shrew, iDauf^htcrs  to  Bap- 
Bianoa,  her  Sister,  / tista. 

Widow. 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  attending 
on  Baptista  and  Petnichio. 

Scene,  sometimeB  in  Padua;  and  sometimes 
in  Petnichio's  House  in  the  Country. 


Persons  in 
(he  Induc- 
tion. 


CHARACTERS  I.\  THE  1 

To  the  original  Play  of  The  Tat 
entered  on  the  Stationers*  bo 
printed  in  quarto,  in  1607. 

A Lord,  &c. 

Sl.Y. 

A Tapster. 

Page,  Players,  Huntsmen,  &c 

PERSONS  REPRESF 
Alphonsus,  a merchant  of  Ath 
Jerobel,  Duke  of  Cestus. 

^ Suitors  to 
perando,  . f * j_ 

POLIDOR,  S 

Valeria,  Servant  to  Aurelius. 
Sander,  Servant  to  Ferando. 
Phyloti's,  a Merchant  who  i 
Duke. 

Kate,  ) 

Kmema,  > Daughters  to  Alph 
Phylema, j 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Serva 
and  Alphonsus. 

Scene,  Athens ; and  sometin 
Country  House. 


INDUCTION. 

SCENE  /. — B^ort  an  AlehouMt  oa  a Heath. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Sly, 

Sh.  I’ll  pheese*  you,  in  faith. 

Host.  A pair  of  stocks,  you  rogue ! 

Sly.  Y'are  a baggage ; the  Sliesare  no  rogues: 
Look  in  the  chronicles,  we  came  in  with  Richard 
Conqueror.  Therefore,  paucas  paUabrU;i  let 
the  world  slide : Seuelt 
Ha$t.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you 
have  burst?^ 

Sly.  No,  not  a denier:  Goby,  says  Jeroni- 
my ; — Go  to  tliy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee.R 
Hoit.  I know  my  remedy,  1 must  go  fetch ; 
the  thirdborongh.T  fExit. 

Sly.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  111 
answer  him  by  law:  I'll  not  budge  an  inch, ' 
boy ; let  him  come,  and  kindly.  I 

[Lies  down  on  the  gnntndy  andfalU  aokep. 

iriffd  hoTHM.  Enter  a Loan/rom  ANfitiag,  with 
Hanitmen  and  SerranU. 

Lord.  Huntsman,  1 charge  thee,  tender  well 
my  hounds: 

• Bnt  or  knock.  f Few  word*. 

I Be  quiet  S Broke. 

Q Thi«  line  sod  U>e  fcr*p  of  Sponlth  i«  used  in  bur.  | 
Ickque  from  an  oU  play  called  llu.-n.injTno,  or  U»e  SpanUh  i 

Tragedy  I 

f An  officer  «bo«  authority  rquali  a cocuUble.  j 


Brach*  Merriman,— -the  poor  cu 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the 
brach. 

Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silve 
At  the  hedge  comer,  in  the  coh 
I would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twe 
1 Hun.  VI  hy^  Beinmn  is  as  g 
He  cried  upon  h at  the  merest  1 
And  twice  to-day  pick’d  out  the 
Trust  me,  1 take  him  for  the  be) 
Lord.  Thou  art  a fool ; if  Ecbi 
I would  esteem  him  worth  a do 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  uit 
To-morrow  I intend  to  hunt  ag< 

1 Hun.  I will,  my  lord. 

Lord.  What's  here?  one  dei 

See,  doth  he  breathe? 

2 Hun.  He  breathes,  my  lord 

warm'd  with  ale, 

This  were  a bed  but  cold  to  slcc 
Lord.  O monstrous  beast  I ho 
holies! 

Grim  death,  bow  foul  and  loat 
Sirs,  I will  practise  on  this  dru 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  con 
Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,  ring 
fingers, 

A most  delicious  banquet  by  hi 
• B’icli.  f 


tTigitized  by  Google 


»cjr>z  12  TAMING  OF 

And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he 
wakes, 

Would  not  the  then  forget  himself? 

1 Huh.  Helieve  me,  lord,  1 think  be  cannot 

choose. 

2 Huh.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  lum  when 

he  wak’d. 

Lord.  Even  as  a flattering  dream,  or  worth* 
less  fancy. 

Tlien  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  (hejt'st: — 
Carry  him  gently  to  fairest  chamber. 

And  bang  it  round  with  all  my  wauton  pic* 
tures: 

Balm  his  foul  head  with  w'arm  distilled  waters, 
And  burn  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging 
sweet ; 

Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes, 

To  make  a dulcet  and  a heavenly  sound  ; 

And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight, 
And,  with  a low  submissive  reverence, 

Say, — What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 
Let  one  attend  him  w ith  a silver  bason. 

Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrew ‘d  with  flowers; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,*  tiie  third  a diaper, t 
And  say, — M'ill’t  please  your  lordship  cool 
your  hands  ? 

Some  one  be  ready  with  a cosily  suit. 

And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse. 

And  that  bis  lady  mourns  at  his  disease  : 
Persuade  him,  tliat  he  liatli  been  lunatic ; 

And.  when  he  says  he  is—,  say,  that  he  dreams, 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a mighty  lord. 

This  do,  and  do  it  kindly, t gentle  Sirs  ; 

It  will  he  pastime  passing  excellent, 

If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty.^ 

1 Hun.  My  lord,  1 warrant  you,  well  play 
our  part, 

As  he  shall  think,  by  our  true  diligence, 

He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lord.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with 
him ; 

And  each  one  to  his  office,  when  he  wakes. — 
bear  out  Sly.  A trumpet  sounds. 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'Us  that  sounds : — 
[Exit  Servant. 

Belike,  some  noble  gentleman ; that  means, 
Travelling  some  Journey,  to  repose  him  here. — 

Re-enter  a Servant. 

How  now  ? who  is  it  ? 

Serv.  An  it  idease  your  honour. 

Players  that  o^er  service  to  your  lordship. 
Lard.  Bid  them  come  near 

Enter  Players. 

Now.  fellows,  you  arc  welcome. 

1 Flay.  We  thank  your  honour. 

Lord.  00  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to- 
night? 

2 Play.  So  please  your  lordship  to  accept 

our  duty. 

Lord.  With  afl  my  heart. — This  fellow  I re 
remember, 

Since  once  be  play'd  a fanner’s  eldest  son ; — 
'Twas  where  you  woo’d  the  gentlewoman  so 
well : 

I have  forgot  your  name ; but,  sure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  periurm’d. 

J Play.  1 think,  'twas  Soto  that  your  honour 
means. 

Lord.  'Tis  very  true; — thou  didst  It  excel- 
lent.— 
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W'ell,  you  are  come  to  roe  in  happy  time  ; 

The  rather  for  1 have  some  sport  in  hand, 

I  t herein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  muclu 
There  is  a lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night: 
But  I am  doubtful  of  your  modesUes  : 

Lest,  over-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
f For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a play,) 

Vou  break  into  some  merry  passion, 

And  so  ofi'ond  him  : fur  1 tell  you,  Sirs, 

If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  impatienu 
1 Play.  Fear  not,  roy  lord  ; we  can  contain 
onrselves, 

Were  he  the  veriest  antick  in  the  world. 

Lord.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery, 

I And  give  them  friendly  welcome  every  one  : 

I Let  them  want  nuthing  that  my  house  affords. 

I [Ercuat  Servant  «iMd  Players. 

Sirrah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  m page, 

[To a Servant. 

And  see  him  dress’d  in  all  suits  like  a lady  : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard’s 
chamber, 

And  call  him — madam,  do  him  obeisance,— 
Tell  him  from  roe,  (as  ne  will  win  roy  love,) 

He  bear  himself  with  honourable  action, 

Such  as  he  hath  observ’d  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished: 

Such  duty  tu  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 

With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 
And  say, — What  is't  your  honour  will  com- 
mand, 

Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife, 
May  show  her  duty , and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  then — with  kind  einbracemenU,  tempting 
kisses^ 

And  with  declining  head  into  his  boson, 

Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restored  to  health, 

Who,  for  tw  ice  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 
No  better  than  a poor  and  loathsome  beggar: 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a woman’s  gift. 

To  rain  a shower  of  commanded  tears, 

An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a shift : 

Which  in  a napkin  being  close  convey  d, 

Shall  in  despite  enforce  a watery  eye.  [cans! ; 
See  this  despatch’d  with  all  the  haste  thou 

Anon  I’ll  give  thee  more  instructions. 

IEtH  Servant. 

I know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 
V’oice,  gait,  and  action  of  a gentlewoman : 

I long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard,  husband; 
And  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from 
laughter. 

When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 
I’ll  in  to  counsel  them:  haply*  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  o-ver-merry  spleen. 

Which  otherwise  would  grow  into  extremes. 

SCENE  I/. 

A Bedchamber  in  the  Lord’s  House. 

Sly  is  discovered  is  a rich  nirht  gotCHy  vnth  At- 
tendants ; some  with  appareJy  others  with  basony 
etrer,  and  other  Ofipurtcnances.  Enter  Lord, 
dresud  like  a Servant. 

Sly.  For  God’s  sake  a pot  of  small  ale. 

1 Serv.  Will’t  please  your  lordship.drink  a 

cup  of  sack  f 

2 Serv.  W ill’t  please  your  honour  taste  of 

these  conserves? 

3 Serv.  M'hat  raiment  w ill  your  honour  wear 

to-dav? 

Sly.  I am  Chrlstophero  Sly ; call  not  me— 
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honour,  nor  lordshi|[»  1 nerer  drank  sack  in 
Qiy  life;  and  if  ^ou  give  me  any  conaervee,  give 
me  conserves  of  beef;  Ne'er  ask  me  what  rai- 
ment I'll  wear;  fur  I have  no  more  doublets 
than  backs,  no  more  stockings  than  legs,  nor 
no  more  shoes  than  feet;  nay,  sometimes,  more 
feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as  my  toes  look  | 
through  (he  over-leather.  I 

Lord.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your 
honour ! 

O,  that  a mighty  man,  of  such  descent. 

Of  such  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem, 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foula  spirit! 

Slu.  What,  would  you  make  me  mud?  Am 
not  1 Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton- 
heath  ; by  birth  a pedlar,  by  education  a card-  ' 
maker,  by  transmutation  a bear-herd,  and  now  i 
bv  present  profession  a tinker?  Ask  Marian  ' 
Hacket,  the  fat  ale-wife  of  W incot,  if  she  know 
me  not : if  she  say  1 am  not  fourteen  pence  on  ; 
the  score  for  sheer  ale,  score  me  up  for  the  : 
lyingest  knave  in  Christendom,  What,  1 am  | 
not  bestraught  :*  Here's 

1 Serv.  O,  this  it  is,  that  makes  your  lady 

mourn. 

2 Sen.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants 

droop. 

LonL  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun 
your  house. 

As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy. 

O,  noble  lord,  bethink  (hce  of  thy  birth ; [ment. 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banish- 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams : 
Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee, 

Each  in  Ids  olhce  ready  at  thy  beck. 

Wilt  thou  have  music  t bark  ! Apollo  plays, 

L>/iitu’. 

And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing ; 

Or  wilt  thou  sleep?  we’ll  have  thee  to  a couch. 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimm'd  upfor  Semirarois.  [ground: 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk ; we  will  bestrew  the 
Or  wilt  thou  ride?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp’d, 
Their  harness  studdea  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking?  thou  l^t  hawks  will 
soar 

Above  the  morning  lark : Or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? 
Thy  bonndi  shall  make  the  welkin  answer 
them. 

And  fetch  shiill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1 Sen.  Say, thou  wiltcour8e;thy greyhounds 

are  as  swift 

As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2 Sen.  Dost  thou  love  pictures?  we  will 

fetch  thee  straight 

Adonis,  painted  by  a running  brook: 

And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid ; [breath, 

Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord.  Well  show  thee  10.  as  she  was  a maid; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  suniris’d, 

As  lively  j^nted  as  »e  deed  was  done. 

S Sen.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a thorny 
wood ; [bleeds : 

Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep. 

So  workmaniy  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a lord,  and  nothing  but  a 
Thou  hast  a lady  far  more  beautiful  [lord : 
'fban  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1 Sen.  Andy  till  the  tears  that  she  bath  shed 
for  thee, 

Like  envious  flow,  o’er-ran  her  lovely  face. 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world ; 

And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

• IXttractcd. 


Sly.  Am  I a lord?  and  have  I such  i 
Or  do  I dream  ? or  have  1 dream 'd  till 
I do  not  sleep : 1 see,  1 bear,  1 speak ; 
1 smell  sweet  savours,  and  Ifeel  soft  tfa 
Upon  my  life,  1 am  a lord^  indeed ; 
And  not  a tinker,  nor  Clinstophuro  SI] 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hilher  to  our  sigli 
And  once  again,  a pot  o*  the  smallest  i 
2 Sen.  U jU't  please  your  mightiness 
your  hands  ? 

[Servants  present  aarterr,  iosta,  end 
O,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restor’d 
O,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  ] 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a 
Or,  when  you  wak’d,  so  wak'd  as  if  yc 
Sly.  These  fifteen  years,  by  my  fay,*  i 
nap. 

But  did  1 never  speak  of  all  that  time 
liSerr.  O,  yes,  my  lord;  but  ver}' idle  w 
For.tbough  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  c 
Yet  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  out 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house 
And  say,  tou  would  present  her  at  the 
Because  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  n 
quarts : [ 

Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for 
Sly.  Ay.  the  woman's  maid  of  the  he 
S Sen.  why.  Sir,  you  know  no  boi 
no  suco  maid ; 

Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckon’d 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of 
And  Fetflr  Turf,  and  Henry  l*iropernc 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  i 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  as 
Sly.  Now,  Lora  be  thanked  for  n 
amends ! 

All.  Amen. 

Sly.  I Uiank  thee  ; thou  shall  not  loi 

Enter  the  Page,  as  a lady  t with  aiten 

Pofe.  How  fares  my  noble  lord  ? 
Sly.  Marry,  1 fare  well ; fur  here 
enough. 

Where  is  my  wife  ? 

Page.  Here,  noble  lord ; M’hat  is  \ 
w iib  her  ? 

Sly.  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  ci 
husband  ? 

My  men  should  call  me — lord ; 1 am  yo< 
man. 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  1 
husband ; 

1 am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

S^.  1 know  it  well: — What  roust  1 1 
L^d,  Madam. 

Sly.  Al’ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 
Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  else; 
call  ladies. 

Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that 
dream'd,  ana  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

Page.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  i 
Being  all  time  abandon'd  from  yo' 
Sly.  Tis  much ; Servants  leave 
her  alone.  ■■  ■ 

Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  t 
Page.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  en 
you, 

To  pardon  me  yet  for  a night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 

Fur  your  physicians  have  expressly  cb 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady, 
That  I should  yet  absent  me  from  you: 
1 hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excu 
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Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  tliat  1 roay  hardly  tarry 
so  luD(^.  Jtiit  I would  be  loath  to  tall  into  my 
dreams  a^ain ; 1 will  therefore  Uury,  in  despite 
of  the  flesh  and  the  blood. 

EnUra  Servant. 

Sere.  Your  honour’s  players,  bearing  your 
amendment. 

Are  come  to  play  a pleasant  comedy, 

For  BO  your  ciocturs  indd  it  very  meet: 

Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal  d your 
blood, 

And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  frenzy, 
Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
M'bich  bars  a thousand  harms,  and  lengthens 
life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I will ; let  them  play  it : Is  not 
a commonty,*  a Christmas  gam^l,  or  a tum- 
bling trick  I 

Page.  No,  my  good  lord ; it  is  more  pleasing 
stuff. 

Sly.  M hat,  household  stuff? 

Pfige.  It  is  a kind  of  history. 

Sly.  Well,  we'll  sec’l : (!ome,  madam  wife, 
sit  by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip;  wo  shall 
ne’er  be  younger.  [Titty  sit  doirn. 

ACT  I. 

SC'ESE  I. —Padua. — A public  Place. 
Enter  Llcestio  and  Tran  o. 

Lhc.  Tranio,  since — for  the  great  ilesire  1 h;ul 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  ol  art.s, — 

1 am  arriv’d  for  fruitful  lx*mbardy, 

The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 

And,  by  my  father’s  love  and  leave,  am  arm’d 
WitJi  his  good  will,  ami  thy  good  company, 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approv’d  in  all; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A course  of  learning,  and  ingenioust  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Gave  me  my  being,  and  iny  father  first, 

A merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  Benlivolii. 

Vincentio  his  stm,  brought  up  in  Florence, 

It  shall  become,  to  serve  hU  nopes  conceiv'd. 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds: 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  1 study, 
ViitnCy  and  that  part  of  philoso])hy 
M ill  1 apply,  tliat  treats  of  happiness 
By  virtue  'specially  to  be  achiev'd. 

Tell  me  thy  mind:  for  1 have  Pisa  left, 

And  am  to  Padua  come ; as  he  that  leaves 
A shallow  plash, t to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirsU 
'Fra.  .Vi  pcrdonalCti}  gentle  master  mine, 

I am  in  all  aflecled  as  yourself; 

Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve, 

To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 

Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 

Let’s  he  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  1 pray  ; 

Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle’s  clu*cks,|f 
As  0\id  bean  outcast  quite  abjur’d: 

Talk  logic  with  acquaintance  that  you  have, 
And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk  : 
Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken^  you  : 

The  niatheniatic.4,  and  the  metaphysics, 

Fall  to  tliem,  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves 
you : 

No  profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'cn; — 
In  brief,  oir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Lue.  Grainercies,  Tianio,  well  dost  thou  ad- 
If,  Hiondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore,  [vise. 
« Fnr  pnmeriy.  -f  Injreniiouk.  I Bmill  piece  ef  water. 
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We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 

And  takea  lodging,  lit  to  entertain 
Such  friends,  as  lime  in  Padua  shall  beget. 
But  stay  awhile : >V  hat  company  is  Uiis  ; 

Tru.  Slaster,  some  show,  to  vvelcuiiic  us  to 
town. 

FaferBAPTisTA,  Katharina,  Bianca, Gremio, 
and  Hortlnsio.  Lucentio ond  I'KANto sfand 
asitit. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  further, 
For  now  I firmly  am  resolv’d  you  know; 

That  is, — not  to  bestow  my  youngest  <laughter. 
Before  I have  a husband  for  the  elder : 

If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 

Because  I know  you  well,  and  love  you  well, 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your 
pleasure. 

Gre.  To  cart  her  rather : Site’s  too  rough  for 
me: — 

There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife? 
A'aM.  1 pray  you,  Sir,  [To ’Bap.]  is  it  your 
will 

To  make  a stale*  of  me  anvongst  these  males  ? 
Uor.  Mates,  maid!  how  meau  you  that?  no 
mules  for  you, 

Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

hath,  I’faith,  .Sir,  you  shall  never  need  to 
1 wisjt  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : Hear; 

But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  w ith  a three-legg’d  stool, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a fool. 
Hot,  From  all  such  devils,  good  Xajrvl,  deli- 
ver us ! 

Gre.  And  me  too,  good  Lord ! 

Tru.  Hush,  master!  here  is  some  good  pas- 
time toward ; 

That  wench  isstark  mud,orw’onderful  frow  ard. 

Luc.  But  in  the  other's  silence  I do  sec 
Maids’  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 

Pence,  Tranivt. 

Tru.  Well  said,  master:  mum!  and  gaze  jour 
fill. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I may  soon  make  good 
What  I have  said,— Bianca,  get  you  in ; 

And  let  it  not  displeiisc  thee,  gwd  Bianca  ; 
For  1 will  love  thee  ne’er  the  less,  my  girl. 

Kaih.  A pretty  peal!j  ’lis  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye, — an  she  knew  why. 

7#ian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent.— 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I subscribe ; 

My  books,  and  inslruments,  shall  be  my  com- 

On  thenwo  fiwk  , and  practise  by  myself. 

Luc.  Hark,  Tranio!  thou  may  st  hear  Miner- 
va speak.  [Aside. 

Hor.  Signior  Baptista,will  you  be  so  strange! 
Sorry  am  1,  that  our  good  will  effecU 
Bianca’s  grief. 

Gre.  M iiy,  will  you  mew^  her  up, 

Signior  Bautista,  tor  this  fiend  of  hell, 

And  make  her  bear  tlic  penance  of  her  longue  ? 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye;  lain  rcsolv  (1: — 
Go  in,  Bianca.  Bia.nca 

And  fi»r  I know,  she  takelh  most  deliglit 
In  music,  in.«Lrumi*nts,  and  poetrv, 
Schoolma.vters  will  I keep  within  iny  house. 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.— If  you,  liurtensio, 
Or  signior  Gremio,  you,— know  any  such, 
Prelerji  them  hither;  for  to  cunning^  men 
I will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing  up; 
And  so  farewell.  Katharina  you  may  stay  ; 
For  1 have  more  to  commune  w ilh  Bianca- 

• bait  or  decoy.  f 'lliink.  J Pi-t. 
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Kalh.  Why,  and  I trust  1 may  go  tco;  May 
Inut?  [t^likr, 

W'bat,  shall  I appointed  hours  ; as  though, 
1 knew  not  what  lu  take,  and  what  to  lca>e? 
Ha! 

Grt.  You  may  go  to  the  devil’s  dam;  your 
sifU*  are  so  gu«Kj,  here  is  none  will  hold  you. 
Their  love  is  uut  so  great,  Hurtensio,  but  we 
may  blow  uur  nails  together,  and  lust  it  fairly 
out;  uur  cake’s  duiign  on  outh  sides.  Fare* 
welt : — Wt,  for  the  love  I bear  iiiy  sweet 
Bianca,  if  J can  by  any  means  light  on  a til 
man.  to  teach  her  that  wherein  sue  delights, 
1 will  wish  him  to  her  father. 

Ilor.  So  will  I,  signior  Gremio:  But  a word, 
I pray.  I’hougti  tlie  nature  of  uur  quarrel  yet 
never  brook'd  parle,  know  now,  uponadvice.t 
it  tuucheth  us  both,— that  we  may  yet  again 
have  access  to  our  lair  mistress,  and  be  happy 
rivals  in  Bianca's  love, — to  labour  and  euect 
one  thing  'specially. 

Cirt.  W hat’s  that,  I pray  t 

Her.  .Marry,  bir,  to  get  a husband  for  dier 
sister. 

Ore.  A hu%band  ! a devil. 

i/or.  I say,  a hiisbarut. 

Gre.  \ say, H devil;  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
tbougii  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so 
very  a foul  to  be  married  to  liell  ? 

^ Uor.  Tush,  (jremio,  though  it  pass  your  pa- 
tience, and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums, 
why,  limn,  there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world, 
an  a man  could  light  on  them,  would  take  her 
with  all  faults,  abd  money  enough. 

Gre.  1 cannot  tell : but  1 had  as  lief  lake  her 
dow  ry  with  this  cuudition,— to  be  wbipp(^d  at 
tfie  high-cross  every  morning. 

//«r.  ’Faitli.  as  you  say,  there’s  small  choice 
in  rotten  apples.  But,  come;  since  this  bar 
in  law  makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far 
forth  friendly  maintained, — till  by  helping  Hap- 
tista’s  eldest  daughter  to  a husband,  we  set  hi» 
youngest  free  lor  a husband,  and  Uien  have 
lo’t  afresh. — Sweet  Bianca  ! — Happy  man  be 
bis  dole  He  that  runs  fastest  gels  the  ring. 
How  say  you,  signior  Gremio  t 

Gie.  lumagrec<l:  and 'would  1 had  given 
him  the  best  horse  in  I'adua  to  begin  his  woo- 
ing. that  would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her, 
and  bed  her,  and  rid  Uie  house  of  her.  Come 
on.  [Fxraaf  (jRCMto  ond  HoRTENsto. 

Tra.  [.-Idranciag.]  1 pray,  Sir,  tell  me,^l5  it 
possible 

That  love  should  of  a sudden  take  such  hold  ? 

Lvc.  O Tianio,  till  1 found  it  to  be  true, 

I never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; 

But  sec ! while  idly  I stot»d  looking  on, 

1 found  the  effV^t  of  love  in  idleness : 

And  now*  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,— • 
Tliat  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 

As  Anna  to  tlie  queen  of  Carthage  was, — 
Tranio.  1 burn,  1 pine,  I perish,  Tranio, 

If  1 acldeve  not  this  yuunV  modest  girl : 

Counsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I know  tbou  ranst ; 
Assist  me,  IVanio,  (or  I know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
AflecUon  is  not  rated^  from  the  heart:  [so,~ 

If  love  have  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but 
Htdime  te  cupium  tfuam  tpteas  minimo. 

Luc.  (iraniercies,  lad;  go  forward:  this 
contents; 

fhc  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra.  Master,  you  look'd  so  lungiy|  on  Uio 
maid, 

erhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 


Luc.  O yes,  1 saw  sweet 
Such  as  the  daughter*  of  A; 
That  made  ctchi  Jove  to  I 
hand, 

M'hen  with  his  knees  be 
7'ra.  Saw  you  no  more  i n 
her  sister 

Began  to  scold  ; and  raise  u 
That  uiorUil  ears  might  barci 
Luc.  Tranio.  1 saw  her  co 
And  with  her  breath  she  did 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all 
7'ra.  Nay,  then,  'tis  time  i 
trance. 

I pray,  awake,  Sir;  if  you  1 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  i 
it  stands 

Her  cider  sister  is  so  curst  s 
That,  till  the  father  rid  his  I 
Master,  your  love  must  live 
.And  Uieretore  (ms  he  chotel) 
Because  she  shall  not  be  am 
Lhc,  Ah,  Tranio.  what  a < 
liut  art  thou  not  auvis’d,  he 
To  get  her  cunning  scW)l 
her? 

Tra.  .Ay,  marry,  am  I,  t 
plotted. 

Lnc.  1 have  it,  Tranio. 
Tra.  Master,  fur  my  hand. 
Both  our  inventions  meet  at 
Luc.  Tell  me  thine  first. 
Tra.  ^'ou  will  be  schoulmi 
And  undertake  the  leaching 
That’s  your  device. 

Luc.  U is : May  it  be  dom 
Tru.  NotpossiGlc;  For  w. 
And  be  io  Fadua  here  Vince 
Keep  house,  and  ply  his  b 
friends ; 

Visit  his  country  men,  and  bi 
L«c,  Basta;t  content  thee 
\Ve  have  not  yet  been  seen  ii 
Nor  can  wo  lA;  distinguished 
Fur  man  or  master : then  It  i 
Thou  shall  be  master,  Trani 
Keep  bouse,  and  port,t  ar 
should ; 

I will  some  other  be  ; some 
Some  Ncajmlilan,  or  mean  n 
Tis  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  so 
t’ncase  thee ; take  niy  colou 
>Vhen  Bioodellu  conies,  he  ^ 
But  1 will  charm  him  first  to 
7’ra.  So  bad  you  need.  [TA 
In  brief  then,  bir,  siih&  it  yoi 
And  1 am  ti  d to  be  ooedien 
(^’or  so  your  lather  charg'd  i 
lie  ierriceable  to  my  son,  quol 
Although,  1 think,  *twas  in  f 
I am  content  to  be  Cucentio, 
Because  so  well  I love  Luce 
Lue.  Tranio,  be  so,  becaui 
And  let  me  be  a slave,  to  acl 
Whose  sudden  sight  bath  thr 
eye. 

Enter  BiONbei 
Here  comes  the  rogue. — Si 
you  been  t 

Eion.  here  imve  I heeni 
where  are  you  f 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tr 
Or  you  stolen  msf  or  bothi 
news  T 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither; 
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And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life, 

Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on, 

And  1 lor  my  escape  have  put  on  hisj 
For  in  a quarrel,  since  I came  ashore, 

1 kill’d  a man,  and  fear  1 was  descried  :* 

Wait  you  on  him,  I charite  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I make  way  from  hence  to  savemy  life  : 
You  understand  ine? 

Jiion.  I,  &>ir,  ne’er  awhit. 

Luc.  And  not  a jot  of  Tranio  in  yourmoulh  ; 
Tranio  is  chanf^’d  into  Lucentio. 

BiuM.  The  better  fur  him  ; Would  I were  so 
too! 

Tm.  So  would  I,  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
wish  after, — [dauKhter. 

That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptista’s  youngest 
But,  sirrah, — not  for  iny  sake,  but  your  mas- 
ter’s,— I advise 

You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of 
companies : 

When  I am  alone,  why,  then  I am  Tranio  ; 

But  in  alt  places  el8c,'yuur  muster  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  let’s  go: — 

One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute ; — 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers : If  liiou  ask 
me  why, — 

Sufficelh,  mv  reasons  arc  both  good  and 
weighty.  [Kjcww#. 

1 Serv.  AJy  lordy  you  nod;  you  do  not  mind  the 
jihy. 

Sly.  } rs,  Ity  Mint  Anne,  do  I.  A good  matter, 
Eirely ; Comes  there  any  more  e/itl 
Page.  My  lord,  'tis  hut  begun. 

Sly.  'Tis  a rcry  excellent  piece  <if  irorfc,  madam 
hdy;  ’ Would' t ureredone! 

SCESE  IL—The  same. — Before  Hortensio’s 
House. 

Enter  Petruchio  oadGRtMlo. 

Pet.  Verona,  for  a w hile  1 take  my  leave, 
To  see  mv  friends  in  Padua ; but,  ot  all, 

My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensio;  and,  I trow,  this  is  his  house: — 
Here,  sirrah  Grumio;  kma-k,  I say. 

Gnt.  Knock,  Sir!  whom  should  1 knock?  is 
there  any  man  has  rebused  your  worship  f 
Pet.  Villain,  1 say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 
Gra.  Knock  you  here.  Sir  I why.  Sir,  what 
am  I,  Sir,  that  1 should  knock  you  here,  Sir? 

Pet.  Villain,  1 say,  knock  me  at  this  gate, 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I’ll  knock  your  knave's 
pate. 

Gru.  My  roaster  is  grown  quarrelsome : I 
should  knock  you  first, 

And  then  I know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst. 
Pet.  Will  it  not  be  f 

'Faith,  sirrah,  an  youll  not  knock.  I’ll  wring 
I'll  try  how  you  can  sol, fa,  and  sing  it.  [it; 

[Be  tcrings  Grdmiu  by  the  ears. 
Gru.  Help,  roasters,  help ! my  master  is 
niaa. 

Pet.  Now,  knock  when  I bid  you : sirrah  I 
villain ! 


Enter  Hortensio. 

I/or.  How'  now?  what's  the  matter ?>— My 
old  friend  Grumio!  and  my  good  friend  Petru* 
cbio! — How  do  you  all  atX’erona? 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  you  (o  part  the 
Iray  ? 

Con  tuito  at  core  bene  trovato,  may  I say. 

Hor.  AiM  nostra  casa  bene  venuto, 

Sfolio  hor  tnUo  signor  mio  Petruchio. 


• ObiervwL 


Rise,  Grumio,  rise;  we  will  compound  tliis 
quarrel. 

Gru.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  *leges*  in 
Latin. — If  this  be  not  a lawful  cause  for  me  to 
leave  his  service, — I^ook  you.  Sir, — he  bid  me 
kno<-k  him,  and  rap  him  soundly,  Sir:  M'el), 
was  it  fit  for  a servant  to  use  his  master  so ; bc- 
ing,  perhaps,  (fur  aught  i see,)  two  and  lliirty, 
— a pip  out? 

Whom,  ’would  to  God,  I had  well  knock’d‘'at 
first. 

Then  had  not  (iriimio  come  by  the  worst. 

Pet.  A senseless  villain — Good  Hortensio, 

I bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate, 

And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate? — <)  heavens! 
Spake  You  not  these  word.H  plain, — Sirrah, 
knock  me  here,  [soundly? 

Rap  me  here,  knock  me  tcell,  and  knock  me 
And  come  you  now  wilii — knocking  at  the 
gate  ? 

Pet.  Sirraii,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I advise 

TOU. 

Bor.  Petnirilio,  patience ; I am  Grumio ’s 
pledge : 

A^'hy,  this  a heavy  chance  ’Iwixt  him  and  you  ; 
Vour  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio. 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend,— what  happy 
gale 

Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona? 
Pel.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men 
through  the  world. 

To  seek  their  fortunes  further  than  at  home, 
Where  small  ex^^erience  grows.  But,  in  a few,t 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me:— > 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceas’d  ; 

And  I have' thrust  myselfinto  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  tlirivo,  as  best  1 may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  1 have,  and  goods  at  home, 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Bor.  Petruchio,  shall  1 then  come  roundly 
to  thee. 

And  wish  thee  to  a shrewd  ill-favour’d  wife? 
Thoud’st  thank  me  but  a little  for  roy  counsel : 
And  yet  I’ll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 
And  verv  rich : — but  Ibou'rt  toomuch  my  friend, 
And  rif  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  ’twixt  such  friends 
as  wc, 

Few  words  suffice : and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio's  wife, 

^s  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooing  dance,) 

Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florentius’  iove,$ 

As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates’  Xanlippe,  or  a worse. 

She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least, 
Affection's  edge  in  me:  were  she  as  rough 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas : 

1 come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua; 

If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you,  Sir,  he  tells  you  flatly 
wha^  his  mind  is : ^'hy,  give  him  gold  enough 
and  marry  him  to  a puppet,  or  an  aglet>baby 
or  an  old  trot  with  ne’er  a tooth  in  her  bead, 
though  she  have  as  many  diseases  as  two  and 
fifty  norses : why  nothing  comes  amiss,  so 
money  comes  withal. 

Bor.  Petruchio,  since  we  have  stepp’d  thus 
far  in, 

I will  continue  that  I broach’d  in  jest. 

1 can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a wife  [ous; 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beaute- 

• Alirget.  f Few  words, 

t 8cr  the  ttoiy,  No.  Sir,  of  **  J Thtnuand  SaimSie 
Thtmgt.** 
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Hrouf^ht  un,  as  best  becomes  a (gentlewoman  : 
Her  only  lault  (and  that  is  faults  enuugh,) 

ISy — that  she  is  intolerably  curst,  [sure, 

And  shrewd,  and  Iroward  ; so  beyond  all  inea- 
That,  were  itiy  slate  far  worser  than  it  is, 

I Would  not  w eal  iier  for  a mine  of  gold. 

Pet.  llurten.sio,  peace;  thou  know ’st  not 
gold's  effect 

Toll  me  her  father’s  name,  and  ’tis  enough; 
For  1 will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hor.  Her  father  is  Baptista  Minola, 

An  affable  and  courteous  genlltmaii : 

Her  name  is  Kulharina  Minola. 

Reniiw  n’d  in  Raduu  for  her  scolding  tongue. 
Pet.  i know-  her  lather,  Uiough  1 know  not 
her ; 

And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well ; — 

I will  not  sleep,  Ht*rlensio,  till  1 see  her; 

And  therefore  let  me  bi.'  tlius  bold  witlt  you, 

To  give  you  OM'r  at  this  Hrsl  encounter, 
Unless  >uu  w ill  accompany  me  thither. 

(f'ru.  I pray  you,  bir,  let  him  go  while  the 
humour  liists.  O'  my  word,  on  she  knew  him 
as  well  as  1 do,  sue  would  think  scolding 
would  do  little  goo<l  upon  him  : She  may,  per- 
haps, call  him  half  a score  knaves,  or  so  : w hy, 
that's  nothing;  an  he  begin  once,  he’ll  rail  m 
his  rope-tricks.*  I’ll  tell  you  what.  .Sir, — an 
she  stand)  him  but  a little,  he  will  throw  a 
ligiire  in  her  face,  and  so  distigiirc  her  with  it. 
that  she  shall  have  no  mure  eyes  to  sec  withal 
than  a cut ; Vou  know  him  not,  Sir. 

Jior.  Tarry,  I’elruchio,  I must  go  with  Uiec  ; 
Fur  in  Buptisla’s  keep}  my  treasure  is  i 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold, 

His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca; 
And  her  w itiihulds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
Supp<»sing  it  a thing  impossible, 

(For  those  defects  1 have  before  rehears’d,) 
'That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo’d, 

Therefore  this  ordcr^  hath  Baptista  ta’en  ; — 
Tiiat  none  shall  have  access  unto  Bianca, 

Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a husband. 

Katharine  the  curst ! 

A title  for  a maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst. 

Hor.  Now  shall  uiy  friend  Petruchio  do  me 
grace ; 

And  offer  me,  disguis’d  in  sober  robes, 

To  old  Bautista  us  a schoolmaster 
B ell  scend  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianca: 

Th.it  so  1 may  by  this  de>ice,  at  least, 

Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her, 
And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 

Pniir  Grevmo;  iritk  him  Licextio 
u Uh  books  under  his  arm. 
dm.  Here's  no  knavery!  See;  to  beguile 
the  old  folks,  how  the  >uuug  folks  lay  Uieir 
heads  together!  Muster,  master,  look  about 
you  : B ho  goes  there?  ha! 

Ilor.  Pemre,  Urumio:  ’tis  the  rival  of  my 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a while.  [love:— 

(Jru.  A proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous  I 

' f TAcy  retire, 
(ire.  O,  very  w'ell;  I have  perus’d  the  note. 
Hark  you,  Sir;  I’ll  have  them  verj'  fairly 
bound  : 

All  books  of  luve.  see  that  at  any  hand  ;1l 
And  see  you  reacl  no  other  lectures  to  her; 
You  understand  me  : — Over  and  beside 
SiKuior  Baptista 's  liberality, 
ruiiienditwitha  largess;** — ^Takeyour papers 

» Alnj.err  Isnfusff.  f WUIuUikI.  t CuvtrKlj'. 
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And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfum'd  ; 

For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself. 

To  whom  they  go.  B hat  will  you  reail  to  her? 
Luc.  B'hate’er  1 read  to  her,  I’ll  plead  for 
you. 

As  fur  my  patnm,  (stand  you  so  assur’d,) 

.As  firmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place: 

Yea,  and  (perhaps)  w ith  mure  successful  words 
’fhan  you,  unless  )ou  w ere  a scholar,  6ir. 

(ire.  O this  learning  ! what  a thing  it  is! 
(iru,  O this  woodc-ock  ! what  un  ass  it  is ! 
Pit.  Peace,  simih. 

Hor.  (fruinio,  mum  ! — God  save  you,  sigotor 
Gremio ! 

Grc.  And  you’re  well  met,  sigiiior  Hurlcn- 
sio.  Trow  you, 

B’hither  I am  going  f — To  Baptista  Minula. 

I promis’d  to  enquire  carefully 
Aixmt  a schoolimusler  for  lair  Bianca : 

And,  by  good  lurlune,  1 have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man;  for  leaimng,  and  be- 
haviour, 

Fit  for  her  turn ; well  read  in  poetry, 

And  other  b*H»ks,“gtM>d  ones,  1 warrant  you. 

Hor.  ’’Tis  well : anti  i have  met  a genilemau, 
Hath  promis’d  me  to  help  me  to  unotiier, 

A line  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress! 

So  shall  1 no  whit  be  behind  in  duly 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  bi  lov'd  of  me. 

G’rr.  Belov’d  of  me, — and  that  my  deeds 
shall  prove. 

C»rtf.  And  that  his  bag.s  sh.iU  prove,  [Aside. 
Hor.  Gremio,  ’tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our 
Jdsten  to  me,  and  if  vou  speak  me  fair,  [love : 
I’ll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  eitncr. 
Here  is  a gentleman,  wlioin  by  ehance  I met, 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  lus  liking, 
will  tmderluke  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 

^’ea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Grc.  So  said, so  dune,  is  well: — 

Hortensio.  have  }ou  told  him  all  her  faults? 
Pet.  I know,  she  is  au  irksome  brawling 
scolil ; 

If  that  be  all,  masters,  I hoar  no  harm. 

Grc.  No,  say ’si  me  so,  friend  ? B iut  coun- 
tryman? 

Pet.  Horn  in  Verona,  olil  Anlonit>’s  son  : 

My  fattier  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me  ; 

And  I do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 
Grc.  O,  Sir,  such  a life,  with  such  a vvife, 
were  strange : 

But,  if  you  have  a stomach,  to’to’Gud’s  name  ; 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 

But  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat? 

Pet.  Bill  Hive? 

Gra.  BTll  he  W’oo  her?  ay,  or  I'll  han^  her. 

Cuide. 

Pet.  B’hy  came  I hitlier,  but  to  that  Intent  ? 
Think  you,  a little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  ? 
Have  1 not  in  my  time  hei^rd  lions  roar? 

Have  I not  heard  the  sea,  puff’d  up  with  winds, 
Hagc  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  sweat  ? 
Have  I not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field, 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies? 
Have  I not  in  a pitched  battle  beard 
Loud  ’larums,  noigbing  steeds,  and  trumpets’ 
clang? 

And  do  you  tell  me  of  a woman’s  tongue  ; 
That  gives  not  half  i»o  great  a blow  to  Uic  ear, 
As  will  a chesnut  in  a ranner’s  fire  ? 

Tush!  tii.-vhl  fear  boys  with  bugs.* 

(iru.  For  lie  fears  hone.  [Aside, 

Grc.  Hortensio,  hark ! 

This  gentleman  is  happily  arriv’d,  [yours. 
My  mind  presumes,  fur  hi.s  own  good,  amt 

* Fnuhl  beyi  with  bug-bew*. 
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Hot.  1 promisM.  we  would  be  contributors, 
And  bear  hiii  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 
Ure.  Ami  su  we  will;  provided,  that  he  wiu 
her. 

On.  I would,  1 were  as  sure  of  a good  din- 
ner. [^AsUU\ 


CnfrrTRANlo,  bruvely  appanlUU  f and  BloN- 

DELLO. 


Tru.  Gentlemen,  God  save  you!  If  I may  be 
bold,  I'^ay 

Tell  me,  1 beseech  you,  which  is  the  readiest 
To  the  house  ofsignior  Baptista  Minola  ? 

(ire.  He  lliat  has  tlie  two  lair  daughters 
is't  to  Tramo.]  he  vou  mean? 

Tra.  Kvi-n  be.  JJiondellol 
G'ri*.  Hark  you,  Sir;  Vou  mean  not  her  to 
Tra.  Perh.ap’*,  him  and  her,  Sir;  What  have 
vou  to  do  t 

Pt  f.  Sot  her  that  chides,  Sir,  at  any  hand,  I 


pray . ... 

Tra.  1 love  no chiders.  Sir Biondello,  lets 


away. 

jLm*.  ^V  ell  begun,  Tranio.  [Aside. 

Hor.  Sir,  a word  ere  you  go ; — 

Arc  you  a suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea, 
or  no  7 

Tra.  An  if  I be,  Sir,  is  it  any  offence  7 
Gre.  No  ; if,  without  more  words,  you  will 
gel  vou  hence. 

Tra.  M’hy,’  Sir,  1 pray,  are  not  the  streets  as 
Vor  me,  as  for  you  t [Iree 

(ire.  But  so  is  not  she. 

Tra.  Tor  what  reason,  I beseech  you  ? 

(f’re.  For  this  reason,  if  you’ll  know, — - 
That  she’s  the  choice  love  of  signior  Gremio. 
Hor.  I'hat  she’s  the  chosen  of  signior  Hor- 
tensio. 

Tra.  Softly,  my  masters!  ifyoubc  genllemeii. 
Do  me  tills  right,  hear  me  with  patience. 
Baptisla  is  a no  Ic  gentleman, 

To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown  ; 

And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  is. 

She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  lor  one. 
Fair  Leda’s  daughter  had  a thousand  wooers ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have : 
And  so  she  shall ; Lucentio  shall  make  one. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 
Gre.  What!  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us 


all. 

Iau.  Sir,  give  him  head ; I know,  he’ll  prove 
a jade. 

Pet.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these 


words? 

Hor.  Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  m to  ask  you, 
Did  you  vet  ever  see  HapUsta’s  daughter? 
TVtt.  No,  Sir;  but  hear  1 do,  that  he  hath 


two ; 

The  one  as  famous  for  a scolding  tongue, 

As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  Sir,  the  first’s  for  me ; let  her  go  by. 
Gre.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Her- 


cules; 

And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcidcs*  twelve. 

Pet.  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  in- 

The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for, 
Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  ot  suitors ; 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man,  , 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed : 

The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  so,  Sir,  then  you  arc  the  roan 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  ainong  the  rest ; 

An  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat, — 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 


For  our  access, — whose  hap  shall  be  lo  have 
Will  not  so  graceless  be,  to  be  ingrate.*  [her, 
Hor.  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do 
conceive; 

And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a suitor, 

Vou  must,  as  we  uo,  gratify  this  gentleman. 

To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

Tra.  Sir,  1 shall  not  be  slack : in  sign  whereof, 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  aliernooii, 

Ami  quafl*  carmises  to  our  mistress’  health ; 
Ami  so  as  adversaries  do  in  law,— 

Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drmk  as  friends. 
Gre.  liioH.  O excellent  nioUoii!  Fellows, t 
let's  begone. 

Hor.  The  motion’s  good  indeed,  and  be  it 
so ; — 

PetrucUio,  1 shall  be  your  ben  renuto.  [Exeant. 
ACT  II. 

SCESE  TAestfme.— A Room  in  Baptista’s 
House. 

EalrrKATHARtNA  and  Bian<^. 

Bian.  Good  sislcr,  wrong  me  not,  nor  w roug 
yourself. 

To  make  a bondmaid  and  n slave  of  me  ; 

That  I disdain  ; but  for  these  other  gawds4 
Unbind  my  hands,  I’ll  pull  llu  m off  myself, 
Yea,  all  my  raiment  to  my  petticoat ; 

Or,  what  you  w ill  command  me  will  I do, 

So  well  I know  my  duly  to  my  elders. 

Hath.  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  1 charge  thee, 
tell 

Whom  thou  lov’st  best ; see  thou  dissemble  not. 

Bian.  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive, 
I never  yet  beheld  that  special  face 
Which  f could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 
hath.  Minion,  thou  lie.st;  1s  t not  Hortensio? 
Bian.  If  you  affect^  him,  sister,  here  I sw  e ir. 
I'll  plead  for  you  mysell,  but  you  shall  luive 
him. 

Hath.  O then, belike, you  fancy  riches  more; 
You, will  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair. 

Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so? 

Nay,  then  you  jest;  and  now  I well  perceive, 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while : 

1 pr’ythee,  sLslrr  Kale,  u^lie  my  hands. 

Hath.  Ir  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strikes  her. 

Enter  Baptista. 

Bap.  Why,  how  DOW,  dame!  whence  grows 

! thic  insolence  ? 

I Bianca,  stand  aside poor  girl ! she  weeps:— 

; Go  ply  thy  needle  ; meddle  not  with  her.— 

! For  Shame,  thou  hildingji  of  a devilish  spirit, 

I Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne’er  wrong 
thee  ? 

When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a bitter  word? 
Hath.  Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  I’ll  be 
reveng’d.  [Ffir*  o/lcr  Bianca. 

Bap.  What,  in  my  sight?— Bianca,  get  thee 
^ in.  [r.r/7  Bianca. 

Hath.  Will  you  not  suffer  me  ? Nay,  now  1 
see 

She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a husband ; 
I must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day, 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  boll. 
Talk  not  to  me ; I will  go  sit  and  weep, 

'Till  I can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

[FjU  Kathabjna 
Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev’d  as  If 
Bui  who  comes  here? 

• UiixTatcfuL  t Co«r«nioiu.  | Trlflkn|  omMsaiU. 
t Love.  HA  woiUUew  womjw. 
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Enter  Orehio,  vUh  Lucentio  i’m  the  habit  of  a 
mean  man  ,*  Pbtruchio,  with  Hortensio  as 
a Musician:  «nd  Tranio,  with  HiOKbELLo 
bearing  a lute  and  books. 

Gre.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 
Hap.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gremio:  God 
save  you,  gentlemen ! 

Pet.  And  you,  goo<l  Sir!  Pray,  have  you  not 
a daughter 

Call'd  Katliarina,  fair,  and  virtuoufl? 

Dap.  1 have  a daughter.  Sir,  call'd  Katha- 
rina. 

Gre.  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pei.  You  wrong  mo,  signior  Gremio;  give 
me  leave. — 

I am  a gentleman  of  Verona,  Sir, 
That,-—nearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit, 

Her  affability,  and  bashful  modesty, 

Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour, — 
Am  bold  to  show  myself  a forward  guest 
H'itbin  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  wit- 
ness 

Of  that  report  which  I so  oft  have  heard. 

.And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 

I do  present  you  with  a man  of  mine, 

[Presenting  Hortensio. 
Cunning  in  mitsic,  and  the  nmtiiematics. 

To  instruct  her  fullv  in  those  sciences, 
Whereof.  I know',  slic  is  not  ignorant: 

Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  w’rong; 

His  name  is  Licio.  born  in  Mantua. 

Bap.  You’re  welcome,  Sir ; and  be,  for  your 
good  sake : 

But  for  my  daughter  Katharine, — this  1 know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  roy  grief. 

Pet.  1 see  vou  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her; 
Or  else  vou  like  not  of  inv  company. 

Bap.  Mistake  me  not,  1 speak  but  as  I find. 
Whence  are  you,  Sir?  what  may  1 call  your 
name? 

Pet.  Petruchio  is  my  name ; Antonio’s  son, 
A man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bap.  1 know  him  well : you  are  welcome  for 
his  sake. 

Gre.  Saving  your  talc,  Petruchio,  1 pray, 
Let  us,  that  arc  poor  petitioners,  speak  too: 
Baccare!*  you  are  marvellous  forward. 

Pet.  O,  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio ; 1 would 
lain  be  doing. 

Gre.  I doubt  it  not.  Sir ; but  you  will  curse 
your  wooing. 

Neighbour,  this  is  a gift  very  grateful,  I am 
sure  of  it.  To  express  the  like  kindness  my- 
self, that  have  been  more  kindly  beholden  to 
you  than  any,  I freely  give  unto  you  thisjonng 
scholar,  [Presenting  Ldcentio.]  that  hath  been 
long  studying  at  Rheims ; as  cunning  in  Greek, 
Latin,  and  other  languages,  as  the  other  in 
music  and  mathematics:  bis  name  is  Cambio; 
pray,  accept  his  sendee. 

Bap.  A thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio : 
welcome,  good  Cambio. — But,  gentle  Sir,  [To 
Tranio.]  methinks,  you  walk  like  a stranger ; 
May  1 be  so  bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your 
coming? 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  the  boldness  is  mine 
That,  being  a stranger  in  this  city  here,  [own ; 
Do  make  myself  a suitor  to  your  daughter. 
Unto  Bianca,  fair,  and  virtuous. 

Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 

In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 

This  liMrty  is  all  that  I request,-— 

That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 

I may  have  welcome  mongst  the  rest  that  woo, 
And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 

• A prercrbla]  cxcUraabon  then  In  usa 


And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters 
1 here  bestow  a simple  instrument,  I books 
.And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  ana  Latic 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 
hap.  Lucentio  is  your  name?  of  whence,  % 
pray  ? 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  Sir;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap.  A mighty  man  of  Pisa;  by  report 
I know  him  well:  you  are  very  welcoinc,  Sir.-- 
Tuke  you  [To  Hor.]  the  lute,  and  you  [To 
Lt’c.]  the  set  of  books. 

You  shall  go  sec  your  pupils  presently. 
lloUa,  within ! 

Enter  a Servant. 

Sirrah,  lead 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters;  and  tell 
tliem  both. 

These  are  their  tutors;  bid  them  use  them  w ell. 
[Exit  Servant,  iritA  Hortensio,  Lecentio, 
and  Biondei.i.o. 

We  w ill  go  walk  a little  in  the  orchard, 

A nd  then  to  dinner : Y ou  are  passing  welcome, 
And  so  I pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet.  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  askelh 
And  every  day  I cannot  conic  to  woo.  [haste, 
Vou  knew  my  father  well ; and  in  him,  me, 
l.<eU  solely  lieir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I have  better'd  rather  than  decreas’d  : 
Then  tell  me, — if  I get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  I Imve  w iih  her  to  wife  ? 
Bap.  After  my  dealli,  the  one  half  of  my 
lands : 

And,  in  possession,  twenty  Uiousand  crowms. 

Pet.  And  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood, — be  it  tliat  she  sunive  roe, — 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever: 

Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 
Bap,  Ay,  when  tlie  special  thing  is  well  ot>- 
tMn’d, 

Hiis  is, — her  love  ; for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Pet.  WliT,  that  is  nothing;  for  I tell  you, 
father, 

I am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; , 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together, 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  leeds  weir 
fury : 

Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all: 
So  I to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 

For  1 am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a babe. 

Bap.  Well  may’st  thou  woo,  and  hajipy  be 
thy  8))eed  I 

But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 
Pet.  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for 
winds, 

That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 
Re-enter  Hortensio,  u-ith  his  head  broken. 
Bap.  How  now,  my  friend?  why  dost  thou 
look  so  pale  ? 

Hor.  For  fear,  1 promise  you,  if  I look  pale. 
Bap.  W hat,  will  my  daughter  prove  a good 
musician? 

Hor.  1 think,  she’ll  sooner  prove  a soldier; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap.  Why.  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to 
the  lute? 

Hor.  Why,  no;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute 
to  me. 

I did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  frets,* 

And  bow’d  her  band  to  teach  her  fingering ; 
When,  with  a most  impatient  devilish  spint, 

• A tni  In  music  i«  the  atop  vhicb  cauNS  or  rvfulatei 
the  vibration  of  the  tiring. 
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Frets,  call  tfou  these?  quoth  she : /'« /unu  with 
them:  [hend. 

And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the 
And  through  the  instrument  my  uale  made 
And  there  I stood  amazed  fur  a while,  [way  ; 
As  on  a pillory,  looking  Uiruugh  the  lute: 
While  she  did  call  me. — rascal  fiddler, 
And^twangling  Jack;*  with  twenty  such 
Tile  terms. 

As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a lusty  wench ; 
I love  her  ten  times  more  then  e'er  I did : 

O,  bow  1 long  to  have  some  chat  with  her  1 
Bap.  Well,  guwith  me,  and  be  not  so  dis- 
comfited : 

Proceed  in  practice  with  my^ounger  daughter; 
fihe's  apt  to  learn^  and  thankful  for )(ood  turus. — 
Signior  Petrucbio,  will  yuu  go  with  us; 

Or  shall  1 send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  t 
pet.  I pray  you  do ; 1 will  attend  her«here, — 
[Exeaat  Baptista,  Gremio,  Tranio, 
ond  HoRTENSio.J 

A nd  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail;  Why,  then  I’ll  tell  her  plain, 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a nightingale  : 

Say,  that  site  frown ; I'll  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew  ; 
Say,  she  be  mule,  and  will  not  speak  u word  ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 

And  sav — she  utteretb  piercing  eloquence  : 

If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks. 

As  though  she  bid  me  slay  by  her  a week  ; 

If  she  deny  to  w’ed,  I’ll  crave  the  day 
When  1 shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be 
married 

Buthere  she  comes ; and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 
Enter  Katiiarima. 

Good-morrow,  Kate ; for  that’s  your  name,  I 
bear. 

Hath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  something 
hard  of  hearing; 

They  call  me — Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
Pet.  Yuu  lie,  in  faith;  for  you  are  call’d 
plain  Kate, 

And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  tCate-Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 

For  dainties  are  all  cates : and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me.  Kate  of  my  consolation  ; — 
Hearing  thy  mildness  praised  in  every  town, 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 
(Yet  not  so  oeeply^as  to  thee  belongs,) 

Myself  am  mov'd  to  w oo  thee  for  my  wife. 
liatk.  Mov’d!  in  good  time:  let  him  that 
mov’d  you  hither, 

Remove  you  hence  : 1 knew  you  at  the  first. 
You  were  a moveable. 

Pet.  Why,  what's  a moveable? 

Hath.  A joint  stool. 

Pet.  Thou  hast  hit  it : come,  sit  on  me. 
hath.  Asses  are  made  to  tear,  and  so  are  j 
you.  I 

Pet.  W'omen  arc  matlc  to  bear  and  so  are  > 
you.  I 

Kaih.  No  such  jade,  Sir,  as  you,  if  me  you 
mean. 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate!  I will  not  burden 
thee : 

For^  knowing  tliee  to  be  but  young  and  light, — 
hath.  Too  light  fur  such  a swam  as  you  to 
catch ; 

And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 
f*et.  Should  be  should  buz. 


THE  SHRFW. 

Kath.  Well  ta’en,  and  like  a buzzard. 

Pet.  O,  siow-win^d  turtle ! shall  a buzzard 
take  thee  f 

Knth.  Ay,  for  a turtle;  as  he  takes  a buzzard. 
Pet.  Come,  Q)me,  you  wasp;  i’faith,  you  are 
too  angry, 

Kath.  If  1 be  w’a^ish,  best  beware  my  sting. 
Pet.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 
Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it’where  it 
lies.  • 

Pet.  Who  knows  not  where  a wasp  doth 
wear  his  sting? 

In  Us  tail. 

Kath.  In  his  tongue. 

Pet.  Whose  tongue? 

Kath.  Yours,  if  you  talk  of  tails;  and  so 
farewell. 

Pet.  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail? 
^ nay,  come  again, 

Good  Kate  ; I am  a gentleman. 

Kaih.  That  I’ll  try.  [^Siriking  him. 

Ptt.  I swear  I'll  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  again. 
Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 

If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 

.\nd  if  no  gentleman,  w hy,  then  no  arms  : 

Pet.  A herald,  Kate  f (),  put  mein  thy  i ooks. 
Knth.  W hat  is  your  crest  ? a coxcomb  ? 

I\'t.  A combless  cock,  so  Kate  \ull  be  n>y 
hen. 

Kaih.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a 
craven.* 

Pet.  Nay.  come,  Kate,  come;  you  must  not 
look  So  sour. 

Kath.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I see  a crab. 
Pet.  Why,  here’s  no  crab;  and  therefore 
look  not  sour, 

Kaih.  There  is,  there  is. 

Pet.  Then  show  it  me. 

Kaih.  Had  I a glass,  I would. 

Pet.  What,  you  mean  my  face  ? 

Kath.  Well  aim’d  oft  such  a young  one. 

Pet.  New,  by  Saint  George,  1 am  too  young 
for  you. 

Kath.  Yet  you  arc  w itltcr’d. 

Pet.  ’Tis  with  cares. 

Kath.  1 care  not. 

Pet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate : in  south,  you 
’scape  nut  so. 

Kaih.  1 chafe  you,  if  I tiny ; let  me  go. 

Pet.  No,  not  a whit ; 1 find  you  passing 
gentle. 

'Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and 
sullen, 

And  now  1 find  report  a very  liar; 

For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing 
courteous : 

Hut  slow  in  spceco,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time 
flowers : [askance, 

Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  w ill  • 

Nor  hast  tliou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk  ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  enterlain’st  thy  )^ooers, 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  affable. 

Why  does  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth 
limp? 

O slanderous  world ! Kate,  like  the  hazle-twig. 
Is  straight,  and  slender  ; and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazel  nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thcc  walk : thou  dost  not  halt. 
Kath.  Go,  fool,  and  wtiom  thou  keep'st  com- 
mand. 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a grove. 

As  Kate  tins  chamber  with  her  princely  gait? 
O,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  te  Kate ; 


• PvUry  mufkuA. 
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And  Uien  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sport- 
ful I - 

Kalk.  W here  did  you  stuWy  all  this  goo<lIy 

«^H»L*ch  ? 

Pet.  It  IS  c\temporQ  from  niy  molhor-wit. 
KtUh.  A witty  mother!  witless  elsu  her  son. 
Pet.  Aral  not  wise? 

Hath.  Yes  ; keep  you  warm. 

Pet.  Marry,  so  1 mean,  sweet  Katharine  in 
thv  bod  : 

And  therefore,  settin((  all  this  chat  aside. 

Thus  in  plain  terms Your  father  hath  con- 
sented ^ [on  ; 

That  you  shall  be  my  wife ; your  dowry  *Kree<i 
And,  will  you,  nill  you.  1 will  marry  yon. 
Now,  Kate,  1 am  a husband  for  your  turn; 
Kor,  by  this  lipht,  whereby  I see  thy  beauty, 
(JThy  beautv.that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 
Thou  must'i)e  married  to  no  man  but  me  : 

For  I am  he,  am  barn  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 

And  brinn  vou  from  a wild  cat  to  a Kale 
('onformable,  as  other  household  Kates. 

Here  conies  your  father;  never  make  denial, 

I must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 


/fe-eatrr  Baptista,  Gremio,  andTRANio. 
ha\).  Now, 

8istnior  Petruchio : How  speed  you  w'ith 
My  dauzhler  f 

Pet.  How  but  well.  Sir  ? bow  but  well  ? 

It  were  impossible,  1 should  speed  Hiiiiss. 

Hap.  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine? 
in  your  dumps  ? 

Call  you  me,  daughter?  now  I pro- 
mise you, 

You  have  show'd  a lender  fatherly  regard, 

To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic  ; 

A inad-cap  ruffian,  and  a swearing  Jack, 

That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 
Pet.  Father,  'tis  thus, — yourself  and  all  the 
world, 

Tliat  talk’d  of  her,  have  talk’d  amiss  oDier; 

If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy  ; 

Fop  she’s  not  froward,  but  modest  ns  the  dove ; 
She  is  nut  hot,  but  temperate  as  tlie  morn ; 

Fur  patience  she  will  prove  a second  Grisscl; 
And  Konmn  Lucrcce  for  her  cha.^tity; 

And  to  conclude, — we  have  ’greed  so  well  to- 
gether. 

That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Kath.  I’ll  see  thee  bang'd  on  Sunday  tirst. 
Ore.  Hark,  Petruchio  r she  sajs,  she’ll  sec 
thee  bang'd  first. 

Tra.  Is  this  your  sjiecding?  nay,  Uien  good 
night  our  part! 

Pet.  Be  patient,  gentlemen  ; 1 choose  her  for 
myself; 

If  she  and  I be  pleas'd,  what’s  that  to  you  ? 
'Tis  bargain’d  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 

I tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  me;  (),the  kindest  Kate! — 
She  hung  about  my  neck ; and  kiss  on  kiss 
She  viea*  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath, 
That  in  a twink  she  won  me  to  licr  love, 

O,  you  are  novices ! ’lis  a world  to  sec,+ 

How  tame,  w hen  men  and  women  arc  alone, 
A meacockt  wretch  can  make  the  cursiest 
shrew.— 

Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate:  I will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  ’gainst  the  wedding-day  : — 
Provide  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guests  j 
1 will  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  be  nne. 

• To  rie  And  revyc  were  terms  At  CAnlv  now  tuperteded 
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Hap.  I know  not  what  to  say : but  give  me 
vour  hands ; _ 

GckI  send  you  joy,  Petruchio!  'tis  a match. 

Ore.  Tnt.  Amen,  say  we;  we  will  be  wit- 
nesses. 

Pet,  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 

I will  to  Venice,  Sunday  comes  apace: 

We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  array ; 
And  kiss  me,  Kate,  wc  will  be  married  o'Sun- 
day. 

[Ej-ewaf  Pr.TRrcmo  and  Kvtharine, 
Si'ca’aUu. 

Ore,  Was  evermaten  clapp’d  up  so  suddenly? 
liap.  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  i play  a mer- 
chant’s part, 

And  venture  madly  on  a desperate  mart. 

Trtt.  Twas  a commodity  lay  fretting  by  you  : 
Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 
Dap.  The  gain  I seek  is— quiet  in  tho  match. 
Ore.  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  (laughter; — 
Now  is  the  (lay  we  long  have  hmked  for ; 

1 am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first, 

Tru.  And  I am  one,  that  Uive  Bianca  more 
Than  wortls  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can 
guess. 

Ore.  Youngling!  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear 
as  I. 

Tra.  Grey-beard  ! thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Ore.  But  thine  doth  fry. 

Skipper,  stand  back  ; ’tis  age.  that  nourisheth. 
Iru.  Hut  youth,  in  ladies  eyes  that  llou- 
risheth. 

Bap.  Content  you,  gentlemen  ; I'll  compound 
this  strife : 

Tis  deeds,  must  win  the  prize;  and  ho,ofboth, 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  d«)wer. 
Shall  have  Bianca  s love. — 

Say,  signiur  Gremio,  what  can  you  assure  her? 
Lire.  First,  as  you  know,  my  house  within 
the  city 

Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold  ; 
Basins,  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  bands; 
My  hangings  all  of 'Tyrian  tapestry  ; 

In  ivory  cotl'ers  1 have  stuff’d  my  crowns  ; 

In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  couuteri>oinis,* 
C(MUy  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies. 

Fine  linen,  Turky  cushions  bosh'd  with  pearl, 
V’alance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work, 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping:  then,  at  my  farm, 

I have  a hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail, 
Sixscore  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls, 

And  all  things  answerable  to  this  j>ortiun. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I must  confess ; 
Aiid,  if  I die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers. 

If,  whilst  I live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That,  only,  came  well  in Sir,  lUl  to 

I am  my  father's  hflr,  and  only  son  : [n»e. 

If  I may  have  your  daughter  to  my  w ife, 

I’ll  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good, 
WiUiin  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  .slgnior  Gremio  has  in  I’adua  ; 

Besides  nvo  thousand  ducats  by  the  year, 

Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  join- 
ture.— 

What,  have  I pinch’d  you,  signior  Gremiti  ? 
Ore.  Two  thousand  ducaU  by  the  year,  of 
land ! 

My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 

That  she  shall  have ; besides  an  argosy,! 

'That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles’  road  : — — 
U'hat,  have  I chok’d  you  with  an  argosy  f 
Tra.  Gremio,  ’lis  known,  ray  father  halU  ttu 
I less 
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Than  three  great  argosies ; besides  two  gallias- 
ses,*  [her, 

And  twelve  tight  gallies:  these  I wilt  assure 
And  twice  as  much,  w hate’er  tbon  oiTers  next 
Gre.  Nay,  1 have  offer'd  all,  1 have  nu  more  ; 
And  she  can  have  nu  more  than  all  I have; — 
If  Tou  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 
Tm.  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all 
the  world, 

By  your  firm  promise ; Oremio  is  out-vied. 

Bap»  1 roust  conless,  your  offer  is  the  best ; 
And^  let  your  father  make  her  the  assurance, 
She  IS  your  own;  else,  you  must  pardon  me: 

If  you  should  die  belore  him,  where's  her 
dower  ? 

7Vii.  That’s  but  a cavil ; be  is  old,  I young. 
Ore.  And  nmy  not  young  men  die,  as  well 
as  old  t 

Hup.  W ell,  genllerocn,  [know, 

1 am  thus  resolv’d: — On  Sunday  next,  you 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married : 

Now,  oh  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Hianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  assurance  ; 

If  not,  to  signiur  Gremio : 

And  so  1 take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both. 

[i:ri7. 

Gre.  Adieu,  good  neighbour. — Now  1 fear 
thee  not ; 

Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  father  were  a fool 
To  give  thee  sJI,  and,  iu  his  waning  nge, 

Set  foot  under  thy  table  ; Tut  I a toy  1 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  roy  boy. 

Tra.  A vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither'd 
hide ! 

Yet  I have  faced  it  with  a card  of'ten.t 
'Tis  in  roy  head  to  do  my  master  good 
I see  no  reason,  but  suppos’d  Lucentio 
Must  set  a father,  call  o — suppos’d  Vincentio ; 
And  that’s  a wonder : fathers,  commonly. 

Do  get  their  children ; but,  in  this  case  of  woo- 
ing. 

A child  shall  get  a sire,  if  1 fail  not  of  my  cun- 
ning, [£xif. 

ACT  III. 

SCESE  I. — A Hoorn  u Haptista’s  House. 
Enter  Lccentio,  Hobtf.nsio,  and  Bianca. 

Lue.  Fiddler,  forbear;  you  grow  too  forward, 
Sir: 

Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertninment 
Her  sister  Katharine  welcom’d  you  withal  t 
Her.  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony : 

Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative ; 

And  when  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hour. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 
Lne.  Preposterous  ass!  that  never  read  so 
far 

To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  ordain’d  ! 
Was  it  not  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man, 

AAer  his  studies,  or  his  usual  pain  ? 

Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy, 

And,  while  1 pause,  serve  in  your  narmony.  | 
Her.  Sirrah,  1 will  not  bear  these  braves  of 
thine.  ! 

Btan.  Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double 
wrong,  j 

To  strive  for  that  which  rcsteth  in  roy  choice : 
I am  no  breeching  scholart  in  the  schools ; | 

I'll  not  be  tied  to  uours,  nor  ’pointed  tiroes, 

• A vwael  of  burden  worked  both  with  mUi  and  own. 
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But  learn  my  lessons  as  I please  myself. 

And,  to  cut  oir all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  : — 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  you  thewjiiles; 
His  lecture  will  be  dune,  ere  you  have  tun’d. 
Her,  You’ll  leave  his  lecture  w hen  1 am  in 
tune  ? 

[To  Bianca. — Hortensio  retires. 
Luc.  That  will  be  never; — tune  your  instru- 
ment. 

Bian.  W here  left  wc  last  ? 

Luc.  Here,  madam: 

Hac  ibat  Simois  ; hie  est  .Sigeia  iellus  ; 

Hie  stctcrat  Friami  regia  ceba  senis. 

Bian.  Construe  them. 

Luc.  Hue  t/ait,  as  I told  you  before,— Siwotr, 

I am  Lucentio, — hie  esty  son  unto  Vincentio 
of  Pisa, — .Sigeia  iellus,  disguised  thus  to  get 
your  love  ; — Hie  steterat,  and  that  Lucentio 
that  comes  a wooing, — Priumi,  is  my  man 
Tranio,— rrgiti,  bearing  my  port,— cclsa  senis, 
Uiat  wc  might  beguile  the  old  pantaloon.* 

Hor.  Madam,  my  instrument’s  in  nine. 

IReturning. 

Bian.  Let’s  hear ; — [Hortensio  plays. 

0 fie  ! the  treble  jars. 

Luc.  Suit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 
Bian.  Sow  let  me  see  if  1 can  construe  it: 
Hoe  ibat  Simois,  I know  you  not ; hicest  S^da 
teUus,  I trust  you  not; — Hie  stctcrat  FrUtmi, 
take  heed  he  bear  us  not regia,  presume  not ; 
~^cisa  senis,  despair  not. 

Hor.  Madam,  ^tis  now  in  tune. 

Luc.  All  but  the  base. 

her.  The  base  is  right ; ’tis  (he  base  knave 
that  jars. 

How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is? 

Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love: 
Pedascuk,\  I’ll  watch  you  better  yet. 

Bian.  In  time  1 may  believe,  yet  1 mistrust. 
Luc.  Mistrust  it  not;  for,  sure,  y^ecides 
Was  Ajax,— call'd  so  from  his  grandfatlier. 
Bian.  1 must  believe  my  master;  else,  I pro- 
mise you, 

r should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt: 

But  let  it  rest. — Now,  Licio,  to  you  : — 

Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 

That  I have  been  thus  pleasant  witn  you  both. 
Hor.  You  may  go  walk.  [T’o  LicentiuJ  and 
give  me  leave  awbile ; 

Mv  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Luc.  Are  you  so  formal,  Sir?  well,  1 must 
wait, 

And  watch  withal ; for,  but  I be  deceiv’d. 

Our  fine  musician  grow’eth  amorous.  [Aside. 
Hor.  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  mstru< 
ment, 

To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 

1 must  begin  w ith  rudiments  of  art ; 

To  teach  you  gamut  in  a briefer  sort, 

More  plea.sant,  pithy,  and  effectual, 

Than  oath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade  : 
And  there  it  is  iu  writing,  fairly  drawn. 

Bian.  Why,  I am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Her.  Y'et  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 
Bian.  [Aeods.]  Gamut  / am,  the  ground  of  aJX 
accord. 

A re,  to  plead  Horiensio's  Mssion ; 

B mi,  Bianca,  take  him  for  thy  lord, 

C faut,  that  lores  u'ith  all  qffection  ; 

D fol  re,  one  cl^,  two  notes  have  / ; 

£ la  mi,  «/u>tr  pity,  or  / die. 

Callyou  this— gamut?  tut!  I like  it  not; 

Old  tashiuDS  pleaseme  best;  I am  not  so  nice,t 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 
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Enter  a Servant. 

Sert.  Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave 
your  books. 

And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up  ; 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
titan.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both ; 1 must 
begone.  [Exeunt  Bianca  andSERVANT. 
Luc.  Fnith  mistress,  then  1 have  no  cause  to 
stay.  [Exit. 

Hot.  But  I have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pe- 
dant : 

Methinks,  he  looks  ns  though  he  were  in  love; — 
Vet  iflhy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble. 

To  caslthy  waod'ring  *^es  on  every  stale,* 
Meize  thee.  Uiat  list : It  once  i find  thee  rang- 
ing* 

Hortensiu  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing. 

[Exit. 

SCESE  II. — The  $ame. — ti^ore  Bai*tista*s 
Hume. 

FntcrBUTlSTA,  GrEMIO.TrAMO.  KATIIABtNE* 
Bianca,  LA  CENTio,  and  Attendantn. 
tiap.  Signior  Lucentio,  [To  Tranio.]  this  is 
the  'pointed  day  [ri^d, 

That  Katharine  and  Fctruchio  should  be  mar- 
And  yet  \ve  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law  : 

M hat  will  be  said  { what  mockery  w ill  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest 
attends 

To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  ? 
What  savs  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 
Kath.  So  shame  but  mine:  1 must,  forsooth, 
be  forc’d 

To  give  my  hand,  oppos’d  against  my  heart, 
Cnto  a inad-brain  rudesby.  full  of  spleen  ;t 
M bo  woo’d  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  lei- 
sure. 

1 told  you,  1,  he  was  a frantic  fool. 

Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour  : 
And  to  be  noted  t*>r  a m\‘rry  man,  (riage, 
He'll  woo  a thousand,  ’point  the  day  of  mar- 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the 
banns ; 

Yet  neNcr  means  to  wed  where  he  Imtii  woo’d. 
Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say, — Lo,  there  U mad  Petruchio'M  «•{/<?, 
|/'t<  u oMid  ptease  him  come  and  marry  her. 

Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Bap- 
tists too  4 

llpon  my  life,  Petnichiu  means  but  well, 

W hatever  Ibrtune  stays  him  from  his  word  : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  1 know  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he’s  houest. 
Kath.  'Would  Katharine  had  qeverseen  him 
though  ! 

[Fxit,  treepiag-,  foUou-rd  by  Bianca,  andothert. 
tiap.  Go,  girl ; I cannot  blame  thee  now  to 
w eep  ; 

For  such  au  injury  would  vex  a saint. 

Much  more  a shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 

Enter  Bioni>ei.i.o. 

tiion.  Master,  master!  news,  old  news,  and 
such  news  as  you  never  heard  of! 
tiap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  i 
tiion.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petru- 
chio’s  coining  t 
tiap.  Is  he  come  ? • 

tiion.  hy,  no,  Sir. 
tiap,  W hat  then  t 
titan.  Me  is  coming. 
tiap.  W hen  will  he  be  here? 
tiion.  W hen  he  standswherc  1 am,  and  sees 
you  there. 
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7V«.  Rut,  sav,  what  :-~To  thine  old  news. 
tiion.  Why,  Petnichio  is  coming,  in  a new 
hat  and  an  old  jerkin  ; a pair  of  old  breeches, 
thrice  turned  ; a pair  of  boots  that  have  been 
candlecases,  one  bucked,  another  laced  ; au 
old  rusty  sword  ta’en  out  of  the  town  armory, 
with  a broken  hilt,  and  chapeless;  with  two 
broken  points  : His  horse  hipped  with  an  old 
muthy  saddle,  tlic  stirrups  of  no  kindred  ; be- 
sides, possessed  with  the  glanders,  and  like  to 
muse  in  the  chine  ; troubled  with  the  lampaas, 
infected  with  the  fashions,*  full  of  wind-galls, 
sped  w ith  spavins,  raied  with  tlie  yellows,  past 
cure  of  the  lives, t stark  spoiled  with  the  stag- 
gers, begnawn  with  the  Dots;  swayed  in  the 
back,  and  shoulder-shutlen  ; ne'er-lcggcd  be- 
fore. and  with  ^ half-checked  bit,  ana  a head- 
stall of  sheep’s  leatlier;  which,  being  restrain- 
ed to  keep  him  from  stumbling,  hath  been  often 
burst,  and  now  repaired  with  knots:  one  girt 
six  times  pieced,  and  a woman's  crupper  of 
vehire,t  w hich  hath  two  letters  for  her  name, 
lairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  here  and  there 
pieced  with  packlliread. 
tiap.  U ho  comes  with  him  ? 
tiion.  O.  Sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  ca- 
parisoned like  the  horse ; with  a linen  stocky 
on  one  leg,  and  a kersey  buot-bose  on  the  other, 
gartered  with  a red  and  blue  list ; an  old  hat, 
and  The  humour  of  forty  fancies  pricked  in't  for 
a feather:  a monster,  a very  monster  in  ap. 
parel ; and  not  like  a Christian  foolboy,  or  a 
gentleman’s  lackey. 

Tra.  Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to 
this  fashion 

Vet  oftentimes  ho  goes  but  mean  apparell’d, 
tiap.  1 am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe’er  he 
comes. 

tiion.  M hy,  Sir,  he  comes  not. 
tiap.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 
tiion.  Who?  that  Petruchio  came ? 
tiap.  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 
titvn.  N'o,  Sir ; 1 say,  ids  horse  comes  with 
him  on  liis  back. 
tiap.  U hy,  that’s  all  one. 
tiion.  Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy,  I bold  you  a 
penny, 

.A  horse  and  a man  is  more  than  one.  and  yet 
not  many. 

£iitrr  Petruchio  and  Grumio. 

Pei.  Come,  where  be  these  gallants?  who  is 
at  home  t 

Bap.  You  are  welcome.  Sir. 

Pet.  And  yet  I come  not  well. 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  well  apparell'd 
As  1 wish  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better  I should  rush  in  thus. 
Hut  where  is  Kate?  where  is  niy  lovely  bride 
How  does  my  fatlier? — Gentles,  metninks  you 
frown: 

Anil  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ; 

As  if  tJicy  saw  some  Wondrous  momiment. 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  ? 
tiap.  Why.  Sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wed- 
ding-day : 

First  were  we  Had,  fearing  you  would  not  come ; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 

Fic  I doff  this  habit,  slmme  to  )our  estate, 

.\n  eye-sore  to  our  M»lcnm  festival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  w hat  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detain’d  \t>u  tfom  jour  wife, 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 

• Farry. 

t Vivn ; a dittnnpcr  in  horan,  little  difltring  from  Ui« 
etrangtra. 

I Velvet.  { king 
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Pet,  Tedioat  It  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to 
bear: 

Sufficeth,  [ am  come  to  keep  my  word, 

Though  in  some  part  enforce  to  ;* 

^Vhicn,  at  more  leisure,  I will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withal. 

But,  where  is  Kate  t 1 stay  too  lun^;  from  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  ’tis  time  we  were  at 
church. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unreverent 
robes ; 

Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pci.  JSot  1.  be)ie^e  me;  thus  I’ll  visit  her. 
Bap.  But  thus,  1 trust,  you  will  not  marry 
her. 

Pet.  Good  sooth,  even  thus  ; therefore  have 
done  with  words  ; 

To  me  she’s  married,  not  unto  my  clothes : 
Could  I repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me. 

As  I can  change  these  poor  accoutrements, 
Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  belter  for  myself. 
But  what  a fool  am  1,  to  chat  with  you, 

When  I should  bid  good^murrow  to  my  bride, 
And  seal  tlie  title  with  a lovely  kiss  t 

[Exetmt  pETKL'cuio,  Gauuio,  and 
Biondello. 

TVo.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible,  [attire: 
Toput  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Bap.  rU  after  him,  and  see  tJie  event  of  this. 

Tra.  But,  Sir,  to  her  love  concemeth  us  to 
add 

Her  father’s  liking : Wliicb  to  bring  to  pass. 

As  1 before  imparted  to  your  worship, 

1 am  to  get  a man, — whate’er  he  be, 

It  skillst  nut  much  ; we’ll  fit  him  to  our  turn, — 
And  be  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 

And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 

Of  greater  sums  tlian  1 have  promised. 

So  mall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 

And  marry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 

Lue,  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow-school- 
master 

Both  watch  Bianca’s  steps  so  narrowly, 

Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  world  say — 
no^ 

I’ll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  Iliat  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into, 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business ; 

We’U  nver>reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 

The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola  ; I 

The  quaiott  musician,  amorous  Licio ; I 

Ail  for  my  master’s  s^e,  Lucentio.— > ; 

Re-enter  Gremio. 

Signior  Gremio ! came  you  from  the  chnrch  ? 
&re.  As  willingly  as  e’er  1 came  from  school. 
Tra.  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  com- 
ing home? 

Gre.  A bridegroom,  say  you?  ’tis  a groom, 
indeed, 

A grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 
Tra.  Cursler  than  she?  why,  ’Us  impossible. 
Gre.  Why,  he's  a devil,  a devil,  a very  fiend. 
Tra.  Why,  she’s  a devil,  a devil,  the  devil’s 
dam. 

Gre.  Tut  1 she’s  a lamb,  a dove,  a fool  to  him. 
I’ll  tell  you,  Sir  Lucentiu;  When  the  priest 
Should  ask — if  Katharine  should  be  his  w ife, 
Ajf,  f/y  gogs-wouns,  quoth  he;  and  swore  so 
loud, 

That,  all  amaz’d,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book : 

• /.  #.  To  derlite  from  mv  promUe. 
f Manert.  t StrAnge. 


And,  as  he  stoop’d  again  to  take  it  up,  [cuff. 
The  mad-brain'd  briaegroom  took  him  such  a 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and 
priest ; 

Noip  take  them  up,  quoth  he.  \f  any  lui. 

Tra.  What  saul  the  wenen,  when  he  arose 
again  ? 

Gre.  Trembled  and  shook;  for  why,  he 
stamp'd,  and  swore. 

As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 

But  after  many  ceremonies  done, 

He  calls  for  wine: — .4  healih,  quoth  be;  as  if 
He  had  boon  aboanl  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a storm : — Quaff’d  off  the  muscadel,* 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton’s  face; 
Having  no  other  rea.son, — 

Rut  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungerW, 
And  seem’d  to  ask  him  sops  as  lie  was  drink- 
ing. 

This  done,  ne  took  the  bride  about  the  neck ; 
And  kiss’d  her  lips  with  such  a clamorous 
smack. 

That,  at  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 

I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame ; 
And  after  me,  1 know,  the  rout  is  coming: 
Such  a mad  marriage  never  was  before ; 

Hark,  hark ! 1 hear  the  minstrels  play. 

[.Vksic. 

Enter  Petrcciuo,  Katharina,  Bianca,  Bap- 
TI8TA,  lloRTCNSio,  Grcmio,  and  Train. 

Pet.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I thank  you  for 
your  pains: 

I know,  you  tnink  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 

And  have  prepar’d  great  store  of  wedding 
cheer ; 

But  so  it  i^  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 

And  therefore  here  1 mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Bap.  Is’t  possible,  you  will  away  tu-night? 
Pet.  1 must  away  to-day,  before  night 
come: — 

Make  it  no  wonder;  if  you  knew  my  business, 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  tiian  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  I thank  you  all, 

That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  ana  virtuous  wife : 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a health  to  me ; 
For  1 must  hence,  and  farewell  to  you  all. 

TVa.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 
Pet.  It  may  not  be. 

Gre.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet.  It  cannot  be. 
hath.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet.  I am  content. 

Kath.  Are  you  content  to  stay  ? 

Pet.  I am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 
hath.  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 

Pet.  Grumio,  mv  horses. 

Gnt.  Av,  Sir,  they  be  ready;  the  oats  have 
eaten  the  horses. 

Kath.  Nay,  then. 

Do  what  thou  canst,  I will  not  go  to-day  ; 

No,  nor  to-moirov^  nor  till  1 please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  Sir,  there  lies  your  way, 
You  may  be  jogging,  whiles  your  boots  are 

For  me,  filnot  be  gone,  till  I please  myself : — 
Tis  like,  you’ll  prove  a jolly  surly  groom, 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundlv. 

Pet.  O,  Kate,  content  thee ; ppythee,  be  not 
angrv. 

Kath.  1 will  be  angry;  Wbat  bast  thou  lo 
do? — 

• It  WM  tbt  cutiom  for  the  company  preecnt  to  drink 
wine  unmediaiely  after  Uie  mamsfe-oeremoop. 
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Fatlior  be  quiet ; Itc  slmll  .«(Hy  my  leisure. 
iire.  Ay,  umrry,  Sir  ; now  il  begins  to  work. 
Hath,  licnllenien,  tur>vurU  to  the  bridal  diu> 

I &<‘e,  a woiimn  may  be  made  a UkjI,  [ner : — 

II  sue  bad  not  a apirit  to  resist. 

Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy 
command 

Obey  the  bride,  >ou  that  attend  on  her: 

Go  to  the  feast,  re^el  and  domineer, 

Carouse  lull  measure  to  tier  uiaidenlioad, 

Me  nmd  and  merry,  or  go  hang  yourselves ; 
But  lor  luy  bonny  Kate,  site  must  w tih  rae. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor 
1 wt.l  be  master  ot  w hut  is  mine  own : [tret ; 

8he  is  my  goods,  my  chattels;  she  is  my  house. 
My  houschold'stutt',  my  licld,  my  barn, 

My  horse,  niy  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  tiling ; 

And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  be 

That  stops  my  way  in  Padua. Gruinio, 

JDraw  forth  thy  weapon,  we’re  beset  with 
thieves ; 

Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  bo  a man 
P'ear  not.  sweet  wench,  they  shall  nut  touch 
thee,  Kate ; 

ril  buckler  thee  against  a million. 

PiiiTaucHio,  Katharine,  and 
Gkcmio. 

Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a couple  of  quiet 
ones. 

Gre.  Went  they  not  quickly,  1 should  die 
with  laughing. 

Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the 
like! 

Luc.  Mistress,  what's  your  opinion  of  your 
sisler? 

Bian.  That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly 
mated, 

Gre.  1 warrant  him,  Petruchio  is  Kated. 
Bap.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride 
amf  bridt'groom  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 

You  know,  there  wants  no  junkets*  at  the 
feast ; — 

Luceotio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom’s 
place ; 

And  let  Bianca  take  lier  sister’s  room. 

Tra.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to 
bride  it  ? 

Bap.  She  shall,  Lneentio. — Come,  Gentle- 
men, let’s  go.  [KxcimC 

ACT  IV. 

SCESEI.—A  Hall  in  Petrichio’s  Country 
JIouoc. 

Enter  Grumio. 

Gru.  Fic,  Be,  on  all  tired  jades ! on  all 
mad  masters!  and  all  foul  ways!  Was  ever 
man  so  beaten  t was  ever  mau  so  rayed  was 
ever  man  so  weary  ? I am  sent  before  to 
make  a Bre,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm 
tiiem.  Now,  were  not  I a little  pot,  and  soon 
hot,  my  very  lips  mi^ht  freeze  to  my  teeth,  my 
tongue  to  the  roof  ol  my  mouth,  my  heart  in 
my  belly,  ere  I should  come  by  a fire  to  thaw* 
me  :^Biit,  I,  with  blowing  Uic  fire,  shall  warm 
myself:  for,  considering  Uie  weather,  a taller 
man  than  1 will  take  cold.  Holla,  hoa  I 
Curtis  I 

Enter  Curtis. 

('urC  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  ? 

Gru.  A piece  of  ice:  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou 

r Dvlic«ctci.  i Bewrayed ; dirty. 


may’st  slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  w iih 
no  greater  a run  but  my  head  and  iny  neck.  A 
fire,  good  Curtis. 

Cart.  Is  Diy  master  and  his  wife  coming, 
Grumio? 

Gru.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay : and  therefore  fire, 
fire  ; cast  on  no  water. 

f'urf.  Is  she  so  hot  a shrew  as  she’s  re- 
porltKi  ? 

Gra.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this 
frost:  but,  thou  know’st,  winter  tames  man. 
woman,  and  beast ; for  it  hath  tamed  my  old 
master,  and  my  new  mistress,  and  myself,  fel- 
low Curtis. 

Cart.  Away,  you  three-inch  fool  1 I am  no 
beast. 

Gnt.  Am  I but  three  inches  ? why,  thy  horn 
is  a foot ; and  so  lung  am  I,  at  the  least  But 
wilt  thou  make  a fire,  or  shall  I complain  on 
thee  to  our  mistress,  whose  band  (she  being 
now  at  band,)  thou  shalt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold 
comfort,  for  being  slow  in  thy  hot  office. 

Cart.  1 pr'ythee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  How 
goes  the  world  ? 

Gra.  A cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office 
but  thine  ; and,  therefore,  fire  : Do  thy  duty, 
and  have  thy  duly;  for  mv  master  and  mistress 
are  almost  frozen  to  death. 

Cart.  Tliere’s  tire  ready;  And  therefore, 
good  Grumio,  the  news? 

Gru.  Why,  Jack />oy holtoy!  and  as  much 
news  us  thou  wilt. 

Curt.  Come,  you  arc  so  full  of  conycatch- 
ing 

Gru.  Why  therefore,  fire;  for  I have  caught 
extreme  cold.  Where’s  the  cook?  is  supper 
ready,  the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed, 
cobw  ebs  swept : the  serving-men  in  their  new 
fuBtinn,  their  white  stockings,  and  every  ofilker 
his  \^edding-garment  on?  1m  the  jacks  fair 
within,  the  Jills  fair  without,  the  carpets  laid, 
and  every  thing  in  order? 

( arf.  All  ready ; And  therefore,  I pray  thee, 
news? 

Grti.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired;  my 
master  and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt.  How  ? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt ; And 
thereby  hangs  a tale. 

Curt.  Let  8 ba’t,  Good  Grumio. 

Gru.  Lend  thine  ear. 

Curt.  Here. 

Gru.  There.  him. 

Curt.  This  is  to  feel  a tale,  not  to  bear  a 
tale. 

Gru,  And  therefore  ’tis  called,  a sensible 
tale:  and  this  cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your 
ear,  and  beseech  listening.  Now  I begin : /m- 
prtmis,  we  came  down  a foul  hill,  my  master 
riding  behind  my  mistress: — 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horse  ? 

Gru.  What’s  that  to  thee  ? 

Curt.  Why-  a horse. 

Grtk  Tell  tliou  the  tale  But  hadst  thou 
not  crossed  me,  thou  should'st  have  heard  how 
her  horse  fell,  and  she  under  her  horse;  thou 
should'st  have  heard,  in  how  miry  a place : 
bow  she  was  bemoiled  ;*  bow  bo  left  her  with 
the  horse  upon  her  ; how  he  beat  me  because 
her  horse  stumbled  ; how  she  waded  through 
the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me ; how  be  swore ; 
how  she  prayed — that  never  prayed  before; 
how  1 cricfl ; how  (he  horses  ran  away ; how 
her  bridle  was  burst;?  bow  1 lost  my  crupper; 
—with  many  things  of  worthy  memory  ; which 

• Bcinlrcd.  t Broken. 
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now  shall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return  un- 
experienced to  thy  grave. 

Curi.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew 
than  she. 

Gru.  Av ; and  that,  thou  and  the  proudest 
of  you  all  shall  find,  when  he  comes  home* 
But  what  talk  I of  this  ?— cull  forth  Nathaniel, 
Joseph,  Nicholas,  Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop, 
and  the  rest ; let  their  heads  be  sleekly  comb- 
ed, their  blue  coats  brushed,  and  their  garters 
of  an  indiflerent*  knit:  let  them  curtsey  with 
their  left  legs ; and  not  presume  to  touch  a 
hair  of  my  master’s  horse-tail,  till  they  kiss 
their  hands.  Are  they  all  ready  f 

Curt.  They  are. 

Gm.  Call  them  forth. 

Cart.  Do  you  hear,  ho?  you  must  meet  my 
master,  to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gra.  Why,  she  hath  a face  of  her  own. 

Curt.  Who  knows  nut  that? 

Gra.  Thou,  it  seems ; that  callest  for  com- 
pany to  countenance  her. 

Cart.  I call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gra.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of 
them. 

£ntfr  gerfral  Servants. 

Aa/h,  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 

PhdJ.  How  DOW,  Grumio  ? 

Jos.  What,  Grumio! 

Aich.  Fellow  Grumio  I 

AatA.  How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Gra.  W'^elcome,  you  ; — how  now,  you;  what, 
you  ; — fellow,  you ; — and  thus  much  for  greet- 
ing. Now,  my  spruce  companions,  is  all  ready, 
and  all  things  neat? 

AatA,  All  things  is  ready  : How  near  is  our 
master  ? 

Gra.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this;  and 

therefore  be  not, Cock’s  passion,  silence ! 

I hear  my  master. 

£n<rr  Petrcciiio  and  Katiiarina. 


Pet  W here  be  these  knaves  ? W hat,  no  man 
at  door. 

To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse  ! 

W'here  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip? 

AU  Serv.  Here,  here,  Sir  ; here.  Sir. 

Pet.  Here,  Sir  I here,  Sir!  here,  Sir,  here, 


oir 

You  logger-beaded  and  unpolished  grooms ! 

What,  no  attendance  ? no  regard  f no  duty  ?— 

Where  is  tt»e  foolish  knave  I sent  before  ? 

Gra.  Here,  Sir;  as  foolish  as  1 was  before. 

Pet.  You  peasant  swain ! you  whoreson 
malt-Dorse  drudge ! 

Did  1 not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 

And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  wilh  thee? 

Gra.  Nalhaniers  coat.  Sir,  was  not  fully 
made,  . , [**.^S*  * 

And  Gabriel’s  pumps  were  all  unpink  J i tlie 

There  was  no  linkt  to  colour  Peter  s hat, 

And  Walter’s  dagger  was  not  come  Irom 
sheathing: 

There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Kalph,  and 
Gregory ; 

The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly  ; 

Yet,  as  they  ar*».  lere  are  they  come  to  meet 
you. 

Pet.  Go,  rascals,  iu,  and  fetch  my  supper  in.— 
[/^ewtt  some  qf  the  MiitVANTS. 

Where  is  the  life  tluU  Uite  I led—  [Sings. 

W'here  are  those Sit  down,  h^le,  and  wel- 

Soud,  soud,  soud,  soud  !t  [come. 


• Not  ditfbTcnt  one  from  Iho  other, 
t A Inrch  of  wit  h. 

t A word  coined  bj  Shaktimrc  to  expicM  Ihe  rqUc 
ruhIc  by  ■ pertou  Itestcd  and  taugued. 


Ke-enter  Servants,  uAth  supper. 

Why,  when,  I say? — Nay,  good  sweet  Kale, 
be  merry,  [ W hen  ? 

Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues,  you  villains; 
It  was  the  fnttr  qf  o^ers  grey^  [Sings. 
As  he  forth  walked  on  Ais 
Out,  out,  you  fugue!  you  pluck  my  loot  awry  : 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  off  the 
other. — rSfriilees  him. 

be  merry,  Kate: — Some  water,  hero:  what, 
ho' — [hence. 

Where’s  my  spaniel  Troilus  ? — Sirrah,  get  you 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither 

Servant. 

One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  ac- 
quainted wilb. — 

Where  are  my  slippers? — Shall  I have  some 
water  ? [A  basin  is  presented  to  him. 
Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  hearti- 
ly:— ^Servant  lets  lAe  nerr/tfW. 

You  whoreson  villain  ! will  you  let  it  fall  ? 

[iStrikrs  him. 

Hath.  Patience,  1 pray  yon;  ^twas  a fault 
unwilling. 

Pet.  A whoreson,  beetleheaded,  flap-ear’d 
knave ! 

Come,  Kate,  sit  dow  n ; 1 know  you  have  a 
stomach.  [shall  1?— 

Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate;  or  else 
What  is  this  ? mutton? 

1 Serv.  Ay. 

Pet.  Who' brought  it? 

1 Serv.  I. 

Pet.  'Tis  burnt : and  so  is  all  the  meat : 

M hat  dogs  are  these  ?—H  here  is  the  rascal 
cook  ? [dresser. 

How  durst  you,  villains,  bring  it  Irom  the 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not? 

There,  Uke  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 
\ Throws  the  meatf  Ife.  altout  the  stage. 
You  headre8Bjoltheads,andunmanner'dslaves! 
What,  do  you  grumble?  I'll  be  wilh  you  straight, 
Kath.  1 pray  you.husband,benolsodisquiet; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 
Pet.  1 tell  thee,  Kate,  'Iwas  burnt  and  dried 
away : 

And  I expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 

For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 

And  better  'twere,  that  both  ol  us  did  fast,— 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  choleric,— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasled  flesh. 

Be  patient;  to-morrow  it  shall  [jp  mended. 
And,  for  this  night,  we’ll  fast  for  company 
Come,  I will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber, 
[Eseunt  Petklciiio,  Katharina,  and 

Nath.  [Adeanciag]  Peter,  didst  ever  sec  tlie 
like? 

Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Rs-etiict'  Ct’RTis. 

Gni.  Where  is  he? 

Cwr<.  In  her  chamber. 

Making  a sermon  of  conlinency  to  her : 

And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates;  that  she, 
poor  soul,  [speak ; 

Knows  not  which  way  to  sUnd,  to  look,  to 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a dream. 
Away,  away!  for  he  is  comiug  hither. 

[Exeunt. 


Re-enter  Petrcchio. 

Pet.  Thus  have  1 politicly  begun  my  reign, 
And  ’tis  my  b(»pc  to  end  successfully  : 

My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty; 

I And,  till  she  stoop,  she  raustnotbefull-gorg’d. 
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[ACT  IK 


For  then  the  never  looks  upon  her  lure.* 
Another  way  1 have  to  man  my  haf((^rd»4 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  kee|>er'fl  call, 
That  is, — to  W'atcn  her,  as  we  watch  these 
kites, 

That  bate,t  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to«day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to>night  she  shall 
not ; 

As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
I'll  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed  ; 

And  here  I’ll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  Itolster, 
This  wav  the  coverlet,  anotlier  way  Uie  sheets 
Ay,  and  amid  this  hurly,  1 intend, 4 
That  all  is  dune  in  reverend  care  oi  her  ; 

And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 
And,  if  she  chance  (o  nod,  I’ll  rail,  and  brawl. 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake, 
liiis  is  a wa^  to  kill  a wife  with  kindness  ; 
And  thus  111  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong 
humour : — 

He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a shrew, 
Now  let  him  speak  : ’Us  charity  to  show. 

[Exit. 

SCESE  II. — Padua. — B^ort  BArxisTA’s 
House, 


Enter  Tramo  and  Hurtenmo. 

7Vo.  Is’t  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  Bianca 
Both  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  ? 

1 tell  you,  Sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  w hat  1 have  said, 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teach- 
ing. [TVy  stand  aside. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Xacenxio. 

Lue.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you 
read? 

Bian,  What,  master,  read  you  ? first  resolve 
me  that. 

Lue.  1 read  that  1 profess,  the  art  to  love. 

Bian,  And  mav  you  prove,  Sir,  master  of 
vour  art  I 

Luc.  while  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress 
of  my  heart.  f They  retire. 

Hor.  Quick  proceeders,  marry  ! Now,  tell 
me,  1 pray, 

You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
Lov’d  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  LucenUo. 

Tra.  O despiteful  love!  unconstant  woman- 
kind  j — 

I tell  thee^  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hor.  Mistake  no  more  : I am  not  lAcio, 

Nor  a musician,  as  1 seem  to  be ; 

But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise, 

For  such  a one  as  leaves  a gentleman, 

And  makes  a god  of  such  a cullion  :|{ 

Know,  Sir,  that  I am  call’d — Hortensio. 

Tra.  Si^ior  Hortensio,  1 have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca  ; 

And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  light- 
ness, 

1 will  witli  you,— if  you  be  so  contented, — 
Forswear  Bianca  and  her  love  for  ever. 

Hor.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court !— Signior 
Lucentio, 

■ Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I firmly  vow— 
Never  to  woo  her  more  ; but  do  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I have  fondly  flatter’d  her  withal. 

Tn.  And  here  1 take  the  like  unfeigned 
oath, — [treat: 

Ne’er  to  marry  with  her  Utough  she  would  cn- 

• A thing  ituflbd  to  look  tike  the  game  which  the  hawk 
wu  to  punua 

f To  tame  mjr  wild  hawk.  t Putter. 

) Pretend.  D Despicable  fellow. 


Fie  on  her ! see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court 
him. 

Hor.  ’Would,  all  the  world,  bat  be,  had 
quite  forsworn ! 

For  me, — that  1 may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 

1 will  be  married  to  a wealthy  widow, 

Ere  three  days  pass ; which  bath  as  long 
lov’d  me, 

As  I have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Lucentio. — 

Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks, 
Shall  w in  my  love  : — and  so  I take  my  leave. 
Id  resolution  as  1 swore  before. 

lExit  Hortensio. — Licentio  and  Bianca 
advance. 

Tru.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such 
As  ’longcth  to  a lover's  blessed  case  ! [grace 
Nay,  1 nave  ta’en  you  napping,  gentle  love  ; 
And  have  forsworn  you,  wilJi  Hortensio. 

Bian.  Tranio,  you  jest;  But  have  you  both 
forsworn  me  ? 

Tra.  Mistress,  we  have. 

Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 

Tra.  ITailh,  he’ll  have  a lusty  widow  now. 
That  shall  be  woo’d  and  wedded  in  a day. 
Aiaa.  God  give  him  joy  ! 

Tra.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 

Bian.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

Tra.  ’Faith  be  is  gone  unto  the  taming- 
school. 

Bian.  The  taming-scliool!  what,  is  there 
such  a place  1 

Tra.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petnichio  is  the  mas- 
ter; 

That  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twciitv  long^— 
To  tame  a shrew,  and  charm  her  cfialtenug 
tongue. 

Enter  Biondello,  running^. 

Bion.  O master,  master,  1 have  w'atch’d  m 
long 

That  I’m  dog-weary  ; but  at  last  I spied 
An  ancient  angel*  coming  down  the  ml4 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

Tra.  What  is  he,  Biondello? 

Bion.  Master,  a mercatante,  or  a pedant,f 
I know  not  what ; but  formal  in  api^el, 

In  gait  and  countenanc.e  surely  like  a father. 
Luc.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  F 
Tra.  If  he  be  credulous  and  trust  my  tale, 
ril  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio  : 

And  give  assurance  to  BapUsta  Minola, 

As  if  oe  were  the  right  Vincentio. 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Excioil  Lucentio  and  Bianca. 

Enter  a Pedant. 

Ped.  God  save  you,  Sir ! 

Tra.  And  you,  feir,  you  are  welcome. 

Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furthest  1 
Ped.  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a week  or  two  : 
But  then  ^ further;  and  as  far  as  Rome; 
And  so  to  *rripoly,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.  What  countryman,  1 pray  ? 

Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

TVvi.  Of  Mantua,  Sir  N-marry,  God  forbid  t 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life? 

Ped.  My  life,  Sir!  bow,  1 pray?  for  that 
goes  hard. 

Tra.  'Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua;  Know  you  not  the  cause? 
S’ our  ships  are  staid  at  Venice;  and  the  duke 
(For  private  quarrel  ’twixt  your  duke  and 
him,) 

* Mswengcr.  t A ncichsnt  or  ■ KhoolmMicr. 
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Hath  publish’d  and  proclaim’d  it  openly  : 

'’Hs  m^el ; but  that  you’re  but  newly  come, 
You  midit  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  about. 

Ped.  Alas,  Sir,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 
For  I have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence^  and  must  here  deliver  them. 

Tra.  Well.  Sir,  to  do  you  courtesy, 

This  will  1 do,  and  this  will  1 advise  you;— * 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa? 

Ptd.  Ay,  Sir.  in  Pisa  have  I often  been ; 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

7m.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vincentio? 
Ped.  I know  him  not,  but  I have  heard  of 
A meichant  of  incomparable  wealth.  [him ; 

Tra.  He  is  my  father.  Sir;  and,  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewnat  doth  resemble  you. 

Eiofi.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster, 
and  all  one.  [Aside.  [ 

TYa.  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity. 

This  favour  wilf  1 do  you  for  his  sake : 

.And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes, 
TTiat  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vinccntlo. 

His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake, 

And  in  my  bouse  you  shall  be  friendly 
Ic^g’d : — 

I^k,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should ; 
You  understand  me,  dir so  sliall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city : 

If  this  be  courtesy,  Sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  O,  Sir,  1 do;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra.  Then  go  with  roe,  to  make  the  matter 
good. 

This,  by  the  way,  I let  you  understand ; — 

My  fatner  is  here  look’d  for  every  day. 

To  pass  assurance  of  a dower  in  marriage 
Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista’s  daughter  ^re  : 
In  all  these  circumstances  I’ll  instruct  you  : 

Go  with  roe,  Sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes 
you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. — A Room  tn  Pf.truchio’s  Hotise. 
Enter  Katharina  and  Gki'.mio. 

<>ru.  No,  no;  forsooth;  1 dare  not,  for  my 
life. 

Hath.  Tlie  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his 
spile  appears: 

What,  dia  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  ? 

Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door, 
entreaty  have  a present  alms; 

If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  w ith  charily : 

But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat, — 

Am  8tar%'d  fur  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  witli  brawling 
fed : [wants, 

And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love; 

As  who  should  say,— if  1 should  sleep,  or  eat, 
Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present 
death.— 

I pi^ythce  go,  and  get  me  some  repast; 

I care  nut  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gru.  What  say  you  to  a neat's  foot  ? 

Hath.  ’Tis  passing  good;  1 pr’ytliee  let  me 
have  it. 

Crw.  1 tear,  it  is  too  choleric  a meat : — 

How  say  you  to  a fat  tripe,  finely  broil’d? 
Kath.  1 like  it  well ; good  Grumio,  fetch  it 
me. 

Gru.  I cannot  tell ; I fear,  ’tis  choleric. 

What  say  vou  to  a piece  of  beef,  and  mustard? 
hath.  A* dish  that  1 do  love  to  feed  ujion. 

Gru.  AVi  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a little. 
hath.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mus- 
tard rest. 


271 

Gni.  Nay,  then  I will  not;  you  shall  have 
the  mustard, 

Or  else  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Kulh.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou 
wilt. 

Gra.  the  mustard  without  the 

hath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding 
^ slave,  [Beats  hint. 

That  feed  st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat: 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you. 

That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  \ 

Go,  get  thee  gone,  Tsay. 

Enter  Petrucrio  with  a dish  qf  meat;  and 
Hortensio. 

Pet.  How  fares  my  Kate  ? What,  sweetng, 
all  amort?* 

Hot.  Mistress,  what  cheer? 
hath.  ’Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pet.  Pluck  up  Ihy  spirits,  look  cheerfully 
upon  me. 

Here,  love;  thou  see’st  how  diligent  I am. 

To  dress  tby  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee : 
[.SVG  the  dish  on  a table. 
1 am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits 
thanks.  [not; 

\\  hat,  not  n word  ? Nay,  then,  thou  lov\t  it 
And  all  niy  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof:— 
Here  take  away  this  dish. 
hath.  'Pray  you,  let  it  stand. 

Pet.  The  poorest  service  is  repaid  with 
thanks ; 

And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  Che  meat. 
Kath.  I thank  you.  Sir. 

Hot.,  Signior  Petruchio,  fie ! you  are  to 
blame! 

Come,  mistress  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 
Pet.  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortensio,  if  Uiou  luv’ht 
me.—  [.'fiit/tf. 

Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart! 

Kate,  eat  a pace: — And  now,  my  honey  love, 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house; 

And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best. 

With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings, 
With  rutfs,  and  cutfs,  and  farthingales,  and 
things;  [bravery, t 

With  scarfs,  and  fans,  and  double  change  of 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this 
knavery.  [leisure, 

What,  hast  thou  din’d  ? The  tailor  stays  thy 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  rufiling^  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 

Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments; 

Enter  Haberdasher. 

Lay  forth  the  gown.— What  news  with  you, 
Sir? 

Hah.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  be- 
speak. 

Pet.  Why.  this  was  moulded  on  a porringer? 
A velvet  disn ; — fie,  lie  I ’tis  lewd  and  filthy  ; 
Why,  'tis  a cockle,  or  a walnutshell, 

A knacky  a toy,  a trick,  a baby’s  cap; 

Away  with  it,* come,  let  me  have  a bigger. 
Kath.  111  have  no  bigger;  this  doUi  fit  the 
time, 

And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have 
And  not  till  then.  [one  too. 

Hot.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  [Aside 
Kath.  Why,  Sir,  1 trust,  I may  have  leave 
to  speak ; 

» Dltpirttcdj  a gallirinn. 
t Mnuy.  } KutUing. 
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Ad(1  speak  I will ; I ani  no  child,  no  babe : I 

Vour  Mllcrs  have  endur’d  me  say  my  mind; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  cars. 

My  tongue  will  toll  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 

Or  el.se  roy  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break: 
.And,  rather  than  it  shall,  1 w ill  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  us  1 please,  in  words. 
Pit.  Why,  thou  say’st  true  j it  is  a paltry 
cap, 

A custard  coffin,*  a bauble,  a silken  pie: 

I love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik’sl  it  not. 

Hath.  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  1 like  the 
cap : 

And  it  I Will  have,  or  I will  have  none. 

Pei.  Tliy  gown  ? why,  ay Ctirao  tailor,  let 
us  see’t. 

0 raerey.  God  1 what  masking  stuff  is  here  ? 
What’s  tliis?a  slee\el  *tislik«?  a demi-cannon : 
What  ! up  and  down,  carv’d  like  an  apple>tart? 
Here’s  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slish,  and 

plash, 

Like  to  a censert  in  a barber's  shop:.— 

Why,  what,  u'devil's  name,  tailor,  cail'st  thou 
this  1 

Ilor.  I see,  site’s  like  to  have  neither  cap 
nor  gown.  [.-istde. 

Thi,  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
According  to  the  fashion,  and  the  time. 

Pet.  Marry,  and  did  ; but  if  you  be  remero- 
ber’d, 

1 did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 

Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  homo. 

For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  Sir : 
ril  none  of  it ; hence,  make  your  best  of  it. 

Kaih.  1 never  saw  a better-fashion 'd  gown, 
More  qiiaiDt,t  more  pleasing,  nor  more  com- 
mendable : 

llclike,  YOU  mean  to  make  a puppet  of  me. 

Pei.  Why.  true ; he  means  to  make  a puppet 
of  thee. 

Toi.  She  says,  your  worship  means  to  make 
a puppet  of  her. 

Pet.  O monstrous  arrogance ! Thou  Uest, 
thou  thread, 

Thou  thimble,  [nail, 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters^  half-yard,  quarter, 
Thoii^  flea,  thou  nit,  Uioii  winter  cricket  thou : — 
Brav’d  in  mine  own  house  with  a skein  of 
thread ! 

Away  Ihou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant; 
Or  1 shall  so  be-roetc^  thee  with  thy  yard. 

As  tbuu  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou 
liv'flt  I 

I tell  thee,  I,  tliat  thou  hast  marr’d  her  gown. 
Tai.  Your  worship  is  deceiv’d  ; the  gown  is 
made 

Just  08  my  roaster  had  direction  : 

Grumio  gave  order  how  it  sltould  be  done. 

Gru.  1 gave  him  no  order,  1 gave  him  Uie 
stuff. 

Tui.  Hut  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be 
made  t 

Gru.  Marry,  Sir,  witli  needle  and  Uiread. 
Tut.  Hut  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  1 
Gru.  Tbou  hast  faced  many  lhings.)| 

Tai.  I have. 

Grv.  Face  not  me  : thou  hast  braved  many 
men;  brave  not  me;  I will  neither  be  taced 
nor  braved.  1 say  unto  thee,— I bid  thy  master 
cut  out  the  gown  ; but  1 did  not  bid  him  cut  it 
to  pieces:  ergo,  thou  liest. 

Tai.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to 
testify. 

• A coffin  WM  the  culinary  tertn  for  rai«cd  cruit. 
f 'Ihcae  cenwn  metnUed  our  hraMm  In  thape. 

J Curirait.  ^ Bi‘-mc«(ure. 

M Turned  up  man)  canncuU  vMh  rticinfa. 
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Pei,  Read  it. 

Gm.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  say  I 
; said  so. 

Tai.  Imprimis^  a loote-Mied  fOH'n : 

Gru.  Master,  ifexer  I saidhK>se-bodied  gown, 
sew  me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
with  H bottom  of  brown  thread:  1 said,  a gown. 
Pit.  Froceed, 

Tai.  H'iM  a smatl  compastai  cape  ;* 

Gm.  I confess  the  cape. 

Tai.  H'itk  a trunk  sUcte  ■ ■ 

Gm.  I confess  twit  sleeves. 

Tai.  The  eleerea  curiowilu  cut. 

Pet.  Av,  there’s  the  villany. 

Gru.  Error  i’the  bill.  Sir;  error  i’the  bill.  1 
commanded  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out,  and 
sewed  up  again  ; and  that  I’ll  prove  upon  thee, 
though  thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a thimble. 

Tat.  This  is  true,  that  I say  ; an  I had  thee 
in  nlace  where  thou  should’st'know  it. 

Gru.  1 am  for  thee  straight:  take  thou  the 
bill,  and  give  me  thy  mete-yard, t and  spare 
not  me. 

//or.  God-a-mercy,  Grumio!  then  he  shall 
have  no  odils. 

Pet.  H ell.  Sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for 
me. 

Gm.  You  are  i’the  right.  Sir;  ’tis  for  my 
mistress. 

Pet.  Go.  take  it  up  unto  thy  master’s  use. 
(*m.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life:  Take  up  my 
mistress’  gown  for  thy  roaster’s  use ! 

Pet.  "ny.  Sir,  what’s  your  conceit  in  that? 
Gm.  O,  Sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  Uian  you 
think  for: 

Take  up  my  mistress’  gown  to  his  master’s  use ! 
O,  he,  he,  fie  ! 

Pet.  Hortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor 
paid : — \A$ide, 

Go  take  it  hence : be  gone,  and  say  no  more, 
//or.  Tailor,  1‘11  pay  tliei?  for  Ihy  gown  to- 
morrow. 

Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words : 

Away,  I say;  commend  me  to  thy  master. 

Tailor. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate;  w'g  will  unto 
your  father’s. 

Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments  ; 

Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor: 
Fur  Tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich  ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  tlie  darkest 
clouds. 

So  honour  peerethf  In  the  meanest  habit. 

H hat,  is  (he  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark, 
Hecause  his  feathers  arc  more  beautiful  ? 

Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 

Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye? 

O,  no,  good  Kate  ; neither  art  thou  tlie  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 

If  thou  account'sl  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me  : 

And  therefore,  frolic ; we  will  henceforth  will^ 
To  feast  and  sport  uh  at  thy  father’s  liouse. — 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  Ixin^-lane  end, 
There  will  we  mount,  and  tliither  walk  on 
foot. — 

Let’s  see ; 1 think,  *tis  now  some  seven  o’clock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 

Katk.  I dare  assure  you,  Sir,  ’tis  almost  tw  o ; 
.And  ‘twill  be  supper  time,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  M seven,  ere  I go  to  horse  : 
Look,  w hat  I speak,  or  do,  nr  Aink  to  do, 

You  are  still  crossing  it. — Sirs,  let’t  alone : 

I will  not  go  to-day  ; and  ere  I do, 

It  shall  be  what  o'clock  1 say  it  is. 

. • A round  cape,  f Measuring  yard.  } AppcsreUi. 
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Hot,  Why,  00 1 this  gallant  will  oommaad 
»ttO‘  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.r^Padua. — Q^fore  Baptista's 
haute. 


Pitchers  hare  ean,  and  1 have  many  servants* 
Besides,  old  Gretniu  is  heark’nin^  still, 

And,  by)pily,*  we  might  be  interrupted. 

TVa.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you, 
8ir : 


Enter  Tbakio.  and  the  Pedant  dressed  tike 
ViKCENTIO. 

TVfl.  Sir,  this  is  the  house ; Please  it  you.  that 
I call  ? ^ ’ 

Ped.  Ay,  what  else?  and,  but  I hedeceired, 
Signior  Baptista  may  remember  me. 

Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus. 

TVa.  Tis  well ; 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  case,  with  such 
Austerity  as  ’longeth  to  a father. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Ped.  I warrant  you : But,  Sir,  here  comes 
your  boy ; 

Twere  good  he  were  school’d. 

TVo.  Fear  you  not  him.  Sirrah,  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  throughly,  1 advise  you  ; 
Imagine  'twere  the  right  Vincentio. 

Eton.  Tut!  fear  not  me. 

TVa.  But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Bap- 
Usta  r 

Bum.  1 told  him,  that  your  fallier  was  at 
Venice; 

And  that  you  look'd  for  him  thisdav  in  Padua. 
TVa.  Thou’rt  a tall*  fellow  ; hold  thee  that  to 
drink.  [Sir.— 

Here  comes  Baptista  :—4et  your  countenance, 

Enter  Baptista  and  Lvcentio. 

Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met 
Sir;  [To  the  Pedant.) 

This  IS  the  gentleman  1 told  you  of; 

1 pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 

Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped.  Sof^  son  ! — 

Sir,  by  your  leave ; having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Luccutio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a weighty  cause 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And, — for  the  good  report  I hear  of  you  ; 

And  for  the  love  he  benrelh  to  your  daughter, 
And  she  to  him, — to  stay  him  not  too  long, 

I am  content,  in  a good  father's  caie, 

To  have  him  matchM  ; and, — if  you  please  to 
like 

No  worse  than  I,  Sir, — ^upon  some  agreement,  j 
Me  shall  you  find  most  ready  and  most  w illing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow’d  ; I 
Forcurioust  1 cannot  be  with  you,  j 

Sianior  Baptista,  of  whom  I hear  so  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I have  to  say 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness,  please  me 
well.  I 

Right  true  it  is.  your  son  Lucentio  here 
Both  love  my  daughter,  and  she  luveth  him,  j 
Or  botli  dissemble  deeply  their  alTectiuns : I 

And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this,  I 
That  like  a father  you  will  deal  with  him,  1 
And  pass!  my  daughter  a sufficient  dower,  [ 
The  match  is  fully  made,  and  all  is  duue  ; 

Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  con> 
sent. 

TVo.  1 thank  you,  Sir.  Where  then  do  )ou 
know  best. 

We  be  affied  ana  such  assurance  ta’en. 

As  shall  willi  either  part’s  agreement  stand  7 > 
Bap.  Not  in  my  bouse,  Lucentio ; for,  >ou 
know, 

a ^sva  t Bmipiikni*.  } ANure  or  ronvej. 

^ Betrothed. 


There  doth  my  father  lie ; and  there,  this  night. 
We'll  pass  the  business  privately  and  well ; 
Send  lor  your  daughter  oy  your  servant  here, 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 

The  worst  is  this, — that^  at  so  slender  warning, 
You  re  like  to  have  a Uun  and  slender  pittance. 
Bap.  It  likes  me  well Cambio,  hie  you 
home. 

And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight : 

And,  if  you  w ill,  tell  what  hath  hap|>enea  : — 
Lucentio’s  father  is  arriv’d  in  Padua, 

And  how  she’s  like  to  be  Lucentio’s  wife. 

Luc.  I pray  the  gods  she  mav,  with  all  my 
heart  I 

TVtt.  Dally  not  with  tlic  gods,  but  get  thee 
gone. 

Signior  Baptista,  shall  I lead  the  way  f 
Welcome ! one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer : 
Come,  Sir ; we’ll  belter  it  in  Pisa. 

Bap.  1 follow  you. 

[Excunl  Tranio,  Pedant,  and  Baptista. 
Bion.  Cambio. — 

Lw.  M’ hat  say ’st  thou,  Biondello? 

Bion.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh 
upon  you  ? 

Eue.  Biondello,  what  of  that  t 
I Bion.  'Faith  nothing;  but  he  has  leftme  here 
i>ehind,  to  expound  iHe  meaning  or  moralf  of 
Ids  signs  and  tokens. 

Euc.  I pray  Ujee,  moralize  them. 

Bion.  Then  thus.  Baptista  is  safe,  talking 
with  the  deceiving  father  of  a deceitful  son. 

Enc.  And  what  of  Urn).’ 

‘ Bion.  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you 
to  the  supper. 

Ene.  And  then  ? — 

Bion.  The  old  priest  at  St.  Luke's  church  is 
at  vour  command  at  all  hours. 

Enc.  And  what  of  all  this  t 
Bion.  1 cannot  tell ; except  they  are  busied 
about  a counterfeit  assurance : lake  you  as> 
sumnee  of  her,  cum  pricitegio  ad  imprimendum 
sotii/n : to  the  church  ; — take  the  priest,  clerk, 
and  some  sufficient  honest  witnesses  : 

If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I have  no  more 
to  say, 

But,  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a day.  ' 

[Going', 

Etu.  Hear’st  thou,  Biondello? 
i^ioN.  I cannot  tarry ; I knew  a wench 
married  in  an  afternoon  a.s  she  went  to  the 
garden  for  parsley  to  stuff  a rabbit;  and  so 
may  you,  .Sir;  and  so  adieu,  Sir.  My  master 
hath  appointed  me  hi  go  to  Saint  Luke’s,  to 
bid  the  priest  be  ready  to  come  against  you 
come  with  your  appendix.  {lieit. 

Euc.  I may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented  : 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  I 
doubt  f 

Hap  what  may.  Ill  roundly  go  about  her ; 

It  snail  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  w ithout  her. 

[FxiL 


iSCKiVK  r. — A public  Road. 

Enter  Petbuchio,  Katharina,  and  Hoa- 

TEN5IO. 

Pet.  C«>me  on,  o’tvod's  name  ; once  more  lo- 
w’;ird  our  father's.  [moon  1 

Good  Lord,  how  bright  aud  goodly  shines  the 
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Kath.  The  moon!  the  sun;  it  is  nut  moon- 
light DOW. 

Pet.  I say.  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so 
bright. 

Kath.  1 know,  it  is  the  sun  that  shines  so 
bright.  , 

Pet.  Now*,  by  my  mother*s  sod,  and  thats 
myself. 

It  shall  be  nioon,  or  star,  or  what  1 list, 

Or  ere  1 journey  to  your  IhIIut's  house 
Go  on,  and  fetcn  our  horses  back  again. — 
Evennore  cross'd,  and  cross’d ; nothing  but 
cn>5s’d  I 

i/or.  Say  as  he  sa)s,  or  we  shall  never  go. 
Hath.  Forward,  1 pray,  since  w*e  have  come 
so  far, 

And  be  it  moon,  or  sun.  or  what  you  nleaso: 
And  if  you  plem>e  to  call  it  a ru.sh  candle, 
Henceforth  1 vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 

Pet.  1 say,  it  is  the  moon. 

Kath.  } know  it  is. 

Pet.  Nay,  then  you  lie;  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 
hath.  Then,  God  be  blcss'd,  it  is  the  blessed 
sun : — 

But  sun  it  is  not.  when  you  saj  it  is  not. 

And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
M'hat  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  U ; 
And  so  it  shall  l>e  so,  for  Katharine. 

Ilvr.  Fetruchio,  go  thy  ways  ; the  field  is 
won. 

Pet.  M ell,  forward,  forward:  thus  the  bowl 
should  run. 

And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias. — 

But  soft ; w'hat  company  is  coming  here  ? 

Enter  ViscBNTio,  in  a trrtreUing  drtss. 
Good-morrow,  gentle  mistress : \V  here  away  ?— 
[To  VlNfK-NT.O. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kale,  and  tell  me  truly  too, 
Hast  thou  beheld  a fresher  gentlewoman? 
buch  war  of  w lute  and  red  within  her  cheeks  ! 
W hat  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  siicli  beauty, 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face /— 
fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  Ihec: — 
Sw  ect  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty’s  sake. 

Ilor.  ’A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a 
a oman  of  him. 

Kath.  Young  budding  virgin,  faif,  and  fresh, 
and  sw'eet, 

A hither  away ; or  where  is  thy  abode  ? 

Happy  Uie  parents  of  so  fair  a child  ; 

Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
.Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bed-fellow  ! 

Pet.  ^Vhy,  how  now,  Kate!  1 hope  thou  art 
not  mad : 

This  is  a man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  wither’d  ; 
And  not  a maiden,  as  thou  say’st  he  is. 

Kath.  Pardon,  old  luilicr,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
That  have  been  so  bedazzled  w'ith  the  sun. 
That  every  thing  1 look  on  scemeth  green; 
Now  1 perceive,  thou  art  a reverend  father ; 
Pardon,  1 pray  thee,  fur  my  mad  mistaking. 
Pet.  bo,  good  olu  grandsire;  and,  withal, 
make  know  n 

Which  way  thou  travellest : if  along  with  us, 
We  shall  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Kta.  Fair  Sir, — and  you  my  marry  mistress, — 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amaz’d 
me ; 

My  name  is  call’d — Vinceulio;  my  dwelling— 
Pisa ; 

And  bound  1 am  to  Padua ; there  to  \isit 
A SOD  of  mine,  which  lung  I have  not  seen. 
Pit.  W hat  is  his  naine  ? 

Via.  Luceotio,  gentle  Sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met;  ll»c  happier  for  thy  son. 
Ard  DOW  by  law  as  well  as  reverend  age, 


1 may  entitle  thee — my  loving  father  ; 

The  sister  to  my  wife,  tliis  gentlewoman, 

'I'liy  sun  by  this  hath  married  : Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev’d  ; she  is  of  good  esteem, 

Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 

Let  me  embrace  with  old  v incentio : 

I And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 

I Who  w ill  of  thy  arrival  be  full  jovous. 

Kta.  But  is  this  true?  or  is  it  else  your  plea-. 

, sure, 

I Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a jest 
I Upon  the  Company  you  overtake? 
j Uor.  1 do  assure,  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  here 

I of ; 

Fur  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[fI;rruR(  Pf-TRi  chio,  Kathahina,  and 
V.NCENTIo. 

Uor.  Well,  Petruchio,  this  hath  nut  me  in 
heart 

Have  to  my  widow  ; and  if  she  be  forward. 
Then  hast  thou  taught  Horteiisio'  to  be  iinto> 
ward.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SiJESE  Padpa. — Before  Lccentio’s 

House. 

Enter  on  one  side  Biondello,  Lccentio,  and 
Bianca  ; Grehio  walking  on  the  other  side. 

Bion.  Softly  and  swiftly.  Sir  ; for  the  priest 
U ready. 

Luc.  1 fly,  Biondello  : but  they  may  chance 
to  need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  failJi,  I’ll  see  the  church  o’  your 
back ; and  then  come  back  to  my  master  aa 
soon  as  I can.  [Exeuaf  Lucentio,  Bianca, 
and  Biondello. 

Gre.  I marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this 
while. 

£a/er  Petri  chio,  Katharina,  Vincestio, 
and  Attendants. 

Pet.  Sir,  here’s  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio's 
house,  [place ; 

My  father’s  bears  more  toward  the  market- 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  1 leave  you.  Sir. 
fVn.  You  shall  not  choose  but  drink  before 
you  go ; 

I think,  1 shall  command  your  welcome  here, 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

{ h nvekt. 

Gre.  Tliey're  busy  within,  you  were  best 
knock  louder. 

Enter  Pedant  ohorr,  at  a window. 

Ped.  What’s  he,  that  knocks  as  be  would 
beat  down  Ihe  gate  ? 

Fm.  Is  siguior  Lucentio  within,  Sir  ? 

Ped.  He’s  within,  Sir,  but  nut  to  be  spoken 
withal. 

Via.  What  if  a man  bring  him  a hundred 
pound  or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself: 
he  shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I live. 

Pet.  Nay,  1 told  yoti,  your  son  was  beloved 
in  Padua. — Do  you  hear.  Sir? — to  leave  fri- 
volous circumstances, — I pray  you,  tell  signior 
Lucentio,  that  his  father  is  come  from  PUa, 
umi  is  here  at  the  door  to  speak  w ith  him. 

Ped.  Thou  liest ; his  fatlier  is  come  from  Pisa, 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  w indow. 

' Till.  Art  thou  his  father^ 
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Ped.  A j.  Sir ; bo  IUb  mother  Bays,  if  I may 
believe  her. 

Pft.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman!  [Te  Vin- 
ces.] why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  t^e  upon 
you  another  man's  name. 

Ped.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain ; I believe  ’a 
means  to  cosen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my 
countenance. 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

Bien.  I have  seen  them  in  the  church  toge- 
ther ; God  send  'em  good  shipping  I— But  who 
is  here?  mine  old  ma.sler,  Vinccntio?  now  we 
are  undone,  and  brought  to  nothing.  * 

Via.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

[5Veiag  Biondelio. 

Bion.  I hope.  I may  choose,  Sir. 

Vin.  Come  nither,  you  rogue;  What,  have 
you  forgot  me  f 

Sion.  Forgot  you?  no,  Sir : I could  not  for- 
get you,  for  1 never  saw  you  before  in  all  my 

Fm.  M’hat,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou 
never  see  thy  master’s  father,  Vincentio? 

Bion.  What,  my  old,  worshipful  old  master? 
yes,  marry,  Sir  j see  w here  he  looks  out  of  the 
window. 

Yin.  Is’t  so,  indeed?  [Beats  Biondello. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  help ! here’s  a madman 
will  murder  me. 

Ped.  Help,  sun ! help,  signior  Baptista ! 

fFxit  from  the  iriadoir. 

Pei.  Pr’ylhee,  Kate,  let’s  stand  aside,  and 
see  the  end  of  this  controversy.  [They  retire. 

Re-enter  Pedant  below;  Baptists,  Tranio, 
uful  Servants. 

TVs.  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  my 
servant? 

Yin.  W’bat  am  I,  Sir?  nay,  what  are  you, 
Sir?—^  immortal  gods ! <)  fine  villain ! A sil- 
ken doublet!  a velvet  hose  I a scarlet  cloak! 
and  a copatain  hat!* — O,  I am  undone  ! 1 am 
undone ! while  I play  the  good  husband  at  home, 
my  son  and  my  servant  spend  all  at  the  uni- 
versity. 

TVo.  How  now!  what’s  the  matter? 

Bap.  What,  is  the  man  lunatic  ? 

Tra.  Sir,  you  seem  a sober  ancient  gentle- 
man by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you 
a roadman:  Why,  Sir,  what  concerns  it  you. 
if  I w ear  pearl  and  gold  7 1 thank  my  good 
fatlier,  I am  able  to  maintain  it. 

Yin.  Thy  father?  O,  vUlain  I he  is  a sail- 
maker  in  Bergamo. 


Pra; 


Bap.  You  mistake,  Sir;  you  mistake.  Sir: 
ray,  what  do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Vtn.  His  name  ? as  if  1 knew  not  his  name : 


I have  brought  hkn  up  ever  since  he  was  three 
years  old,  and  his  name  is — Tranio. 

Ped.  Away,  away,  mad  ass ! his  name  is  Lu- 
centio;  and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to 
the  lands  of  me,  signior  Vincentio. 

Via.  Lucentio!  (),  be  hath  murdered  his 
master!— Lay  hold  on  him,  1 charge  you,  in 
the  duke’s  name: — O,  my  son,  my  son  !— tell 
me,  thou  villain,  where  is  my  son  Lucentio  ? 

TVa.  Call  forth  an  officer:  [Knter  one  tnth  an 
O^cer.T^cairy  this  mad  knave  to  the  jail 
Father  Baptista,  1 charge  you  see,  that  he  be 
forthcoming. 

Yin.  Carry  me  to  the  jail ! 

Gre.  Stay,  officer : he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap,  Tallc  not,  signior  Cremio;  1 say,  he 
shall  go  to  prison. 

Gre.  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you 
• A hAt  with  a cooloal  rrown. 


be  coney-catchcd*  in  this  busiiui-^5 ; 1 dure 
swear,  tiiis  is  the  right  Vincentio., 

Ped.  Swear,  if  thuu  darest. 

Gre.  Nay,  I dare  not  swear  it. 

TVu.  Then  thou  werl  best  say,  that  1 am  not 
Lucentio. 

Gre.  Yes,  1 know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucen- 
tio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard;  to  the  Jail  with 
him. 

Vr».  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and 
abus'd O monstrous  villain ! 

Re-enfer  Biondello,  with  Lccentio,  and 
Bianca. 

Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and — Yonder  he  is ; 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  wc  arc  all  un- 
done. 

Lhc.  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [Kneeling. 

Vin.  Lives  niy  sweetest  son? 

[Biondello,  Tranio,  ond  Pedant  ran  out. 
Bian.  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Rneeling. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  offended  ? — 

Where  is  Lucentio? 

Luc.  Here’s  Lucentio, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentio ; [mine. 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter 
While  counterfeit  sup^ses  blear’d  thioe eyne.t 
Gre.  Here’s  packing, f with  a witness,  lo  de- 
ceive UR  all! 

Tin.  W here  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
That  fac’d  and  brav’d  me  in  this  matter  so  ? 
Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio? 
Bion.  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Love  wrought  these  miracles.  Bianca’s 
love 

Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
W’hile  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I have  arriv’d  at  last 
Unto  the  wislied  haven  of  my  bliss 
What  IVanio  did,  myself  enforc’d  him  to ; 

Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  for  my  sake. 

Via.  ril  slit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would 
have  sent  me  to  the  jail. 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear.  Sir?  [To  Lucentio.] 
Have  you  married  my  daughter  without  ask- 
iog  my  good-will? 

Fear  not,  Baptista;  we  will  content 
you,  go  to:  But  1 will  in,  to  be  revenged  for 
this  villany.  [Fxif. 

Bap,  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  kna- 
ven*.  [Exit. 

Luc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca;  Ihy  father  will 
not  frown.  [Exeimf  Li:c.  and  Bian. 
Gre.  My  cake  is  dough : ^ But  I’ll  in  among 
the  rest; 

Out  of  hope  of  all,— but  my  share  of  the  feast. 

Petruciiio  and  Katharina  <idr<Du'e. 
Kaih.  Husband,  let’s  follow,  to  see  the  emt 
of  this  ado. 

Pet.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 

Kalh.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  streel  ? 

Pet.  What  art  thou  ashamed  of  me? 

Kalh.  No,  Sir;  God  forbid:— but  Hshuincd 
to  kiss. 

Pet.  Why,  then  let’s  home  again :— Come, 
sirrah,  let’s  away. 

Kaih.  Nay,  1 will  give  thee  a kiss : now  pray 
thee,  love,  stay. 

Pet.  Is  not  this  well? — Come,  my  sweet 
Kate; 

« nic«iod.  ' + Deceived  thy  eyet. 

1 Trirking,  underhand  contrivancte. 

4 A pro^erMAl  expMMion,  repeated  *Atf  • 
invot. 
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Better  ooce  Uian  oerer,  for  oever  too  late. 

SCENE  II. — A Room  ta  Ldcentio’s  Houtt. 

A Banquet  K»<fl*BAPTi8TA,  Vincentio, 

Oremio,  the  Pedant,  Lucentio,  Bianca, 
Petrucmio.  Kathakina,  Hortensio,  ami 
Widow.  Tranio,  Bionobllo,  Grumio,  and 
oiKere,  attending. 

Luc.  At  last,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes 
agree : 

And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  dune, 

To  smile  at  ’scapes  and  perils  overblown.-^ 
My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome, 

W'nile  1 with  self-same  kindness  welcome 
thine : — 

Brother  Petnichio, — sister  Katharina, — 

And  thou,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow, — 
Feast  with  Uie  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house; 
Mv  banquet*  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up. 

After  our  great  good  cheer:  Pray  you,  sit 
down ; 

I’or  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

{They  sit  at  table. 
Pet.  Nothing  but  sit  ami  sit,  and  eat  and  eat!  i 
JRtp.  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Pe>  i 
truchio.  I 

Pet.  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind.  | 
Hot.  For  both  our  sakes,  1 would  that  word  , 
were  true.  I 

Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fcarst  his 
widow. 

Wid.  Then  never  trust  me  if  I be  afeard. 
Pet.  You  are  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  roy 
1 mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you.  [sense : 
IVid.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world 
turns  round. 

Pei.  Roundly  replied. 

Kaih.  Mistress,  now  mean  you  that? 

Wid.  Thus  I conceive  by  him. 

Pet.  Conceives  by  me ! — How  likes  Horten- 
sio that  ? 

Hor.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives 
her  tale. 

Pet.  Very  well  mended : Kiss  him  for  that, 
good  widow, 

KiUh.  He  Uiat  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world 
turns  round : 

f pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 
Wtd.  Your  husband,  being  troubled  with  a 
shrew, 

Measures  my  husband’s  sorrow  by  his  woe : 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

Kaih.  A very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  1 mean  you. 

Kath.  And  I am  mean,  indeed,  respecting 
you. 

Pet.  To  her,  Kate ! 

Hor.  To  her,  widow  I 

Pet.  A hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put 
her  down. 

Hor.  That’s  my  office. 

Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer : — Ha’  to  thee,  lad. 

[i>rtnks  to  Hortensio. 
Bap.  How  likes  Oremio  these  quick-witted 
folks  ? 

Ore.  Believe  me.  Sir,  they  butt  together  well. 
Bran.  Head,  and  butt?  an  hasty-witted  body 
Would  say,  your  head  and  butt  were  bead  and 
bom. 

Vm.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  bath  that  awaken’d 
you  ? 

Bian.  Ay,  hut  not  frighted  me ; therefore  I’ll 
sleep  again. 

* A.  bsnqust  wm  a refection  ronttating  of  fru>*.  cake*, 
kc*  t Urcod*. 


Pet>  Nay,  that  you  shall  not ; since  you  bare 
Have  at  you  for  a bitter  iest  or  two.  [begun, 
Bian.  Am  1 your  bird?  1 mean  to  shift  mr 
bush. 

And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow 
You  are  welcome  ail. 

[£xranf  Bianca,  Katharina,  and  Widow. 
Pet.  She  hath  prevented  me.— >Here,  sigoior. 
TraniOj 

This  bird  you  aim’d  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Therefore,  a health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss’d. 
Tra.  O,  Sir,  Lucentio  slipp’d  me  like  bis 
greyhound, 

U'hiclwTinsmmself,and  catches  for  bis  master. 
Pet.  A good  swift*  simile,  but  something 
currish. 

Tra.  Tis  well.  Sir,  that  you  hunted  for  your- 
self ; 

Tis  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a bay. 
Bap.  O ho,  Petnichio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 
Luc.  1 thank  thee  for  that  gird.t  good  Tranio. 
Hor.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you 
here  ? 

Pet.  *A  has  a little  ^I’d  me,  I confess ; 
^d,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 

Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim’d  you  two  outright. 

Bap.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petruchio, 

I think  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Pet.  Well,  I say — no:  and  therefore,  for 
assurance, 

Let’s  each  one  send  unto  his  wife; 

And  he,  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  w’ager  which  we  will  propose. 

Hor.  Content: What  is  the  wager? 

Luc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pei.  Twenty  crowns ! 

Ill  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  bound. 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Luc.  A hundred  then. 

Hor,  Content. 

Pet.  A match : ’tis  done. 

Hor.  Who  shall  begin? 

Luc.  That  will  I.  Go, 

Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  roe. 

Bion.  I go.  [ExiV. 

Bap.  Son.  I will  be  your  half.  Bianca  comes. 
Iau.  ril  have  no  halves ; I’ll  bear  it  all  my- 
self. 


Re-enter  Biondello. 

How  now  I what  news? 

Bion.  Sir,  roy  mistress  sends  you  word 
That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How!  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot 
Is  that  an  answer?  [come ! 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a kind  one  too : 

Pray  God,  Sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a worse. 
Pet.  1 hope,  better. 

Hor.  Sirrah,  Biondello,  go,  and  entreat  my 
wife 

To  c(une  to  me  forthwith.  [Ertf  Biondello 
Pet.  O, ho!  entreat  her! 

Nay,  then  she  roust  needs  come. 

Hor.  I am  afraid,  Sir, 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated. 


Re-enter  Biondello. 

Now  where’s  my  wife  ? 

Bion.  She  savs,  you  hare  some  goodly  jetd 
in  hand; 

She  will  not  come ; she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worse  and  worse;  she  will  nut  come 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur’d  I [O  vile 

• Witty  f SarCMm. 
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TAMINO  or 

Strrth,  Grumlo,  to  to  yota  mUtresa ) 

Say,  1 cominand  oer  to  come  to  me. 

lExit  OftOMio. 

Hot.  1 know  her  answer. 

Pet.  What? 

Her.  She  will  not  come. 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an 
end. 

filter  Katbarina* 

Bap.  Now,  by  my  bolidame,  here  comes 
Katharina! 

Katk,  What  is  your  will,  Sir,  that  you  send 
for  me  ? 

Pet,  Where  is  yout  sister,  and  Hortensio's 
wife  ? 

Katk.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.  Go  fetch  them  hither;  if  they  deny  to 
come, 

Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  hus- 
bands: 

Away,  1 say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

[£xir  Katharina. 
Luc.  Here  is  a wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a won- 
der. 

Her,  And  so  it  is ; 1 wonder  what  it  bodes. 
Pet.  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and 

auiet  life, 

rule,  and  right  supremacy  * 

And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that’s  sweet  ^d 

«.p.  befall  thee,  good  Fetruchio ! 

The  wager  thou  hast  won  : and  I will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  tnousand  crow  ns ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter, 

For  she  is  chang’d,  as  she  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  1 will  win  my  wager  better  \'ii ; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience, 

Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  Katharina,  with  Bianca,  end 
Widow. 

See,  where  she  comes ; and  brings  your  fro- 
ward  wives 

As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion.— 
Katnarine,  that  cap  of  voura  Hornes  you  not ; 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  loot. 

[Katharina  puUe  her  capf  and  throwe 
it  down. 

Wid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a cause  to  sigh, 
Till  I be  brought  to  such  a silly  pass  ! 

Bian.  Fief  what  a foolish  duly  call  you 
this? 

Lue.  I would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too  : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 

Hath  cost  me  a hundred  crowns  since  supper- 
time. 

Bian.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my 
duty. 

Pet.  Katharine,  1 charge  thee,  tell  these 
headstrong  women 

What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  hus- 
bands. 

Wid.  Come,  come,  you’re  mocking ; we  will 
have  no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on,  1 say ; and  first  begin  with 
her. 

Wid.  She  shall  not. 

Pet.  1 say,  she  shall and  first  begin  with 
her. 
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Katk.  Fie.  fie  ! uukujt  that  threat’niog  im 
kind  brow  ; 

And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor: 

] t blots  th;  b^uty , as  frosts  bite  the  meads ; 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet,  or  amiable,  fbuds ; 
A woman  roov'd^  is  like  a fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-seeroing,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 
And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deiTO  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 

Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  tliy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign;  one  that  cares  for 
thee, 

And  for  thy  maintenance : commits  nis  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land; 

To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold. 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and 
safe; 

And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands, 

But  love,  fair  looks,  apd  true  obedience 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a debt. 

Such  duty  as  Uie  subject  owes  the  prince, 
Even  such,  a woman  oweth  to  her  husband: 
And,  when  she’s  forward,  peevish,  sullen. 
And,  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will,  [sour. 
What  is  she,  but  a foul  contending  rebel, 

And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord 
I am  asham’d,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  ^offer  war,  where  they  should  lueel  for 
peace ; 

Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 

When  they  are  bound  to  serv'e,  love,  aud  ober. 
W'hy  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smootn, 
Uuapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world  : 

But  that  our  soft  conditions*  and  our  hearts. 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ? 
Come,  come,  you  f reward  and  unable  worms  ! 
My  mind  bath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours, 

My  heart  as  great;  my  reason,  haply,  more, 
To  bandy  word  fur  word,  and  frown  tor  frown  : 
But  now,  I see  our  lances  are  but  straws; 

Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  com- 
pare,— 

That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are. 
Then  vail  your  stomachs, t for  it  is  no  boot ; 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  husband’s 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  please,  [loot : 
My  band  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease  ! 

Pet.  Why,  ^here's  a wench  !— Come  on,  and 
kiss  n.e,  Kate. 

Luc.  Well,  TO  thy  ways,  old  lad;  for  thou 
shall  h^a't. 

Vim.  Tis  a good  hearing,  when  children  are 
towaid. 

Luc.  But  a harsh  bearing,  when  women  are 
froward. 

Pet.  Come,  Kate,  we’ll  to-bed : 

We  three  are  married,  but  wo  two  are  sped. 
Twas  1 won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the 
white;  [To  Locentio. 

And,  being  a winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 

[Exeimf  Petrochio  and  Kath. 
Hot.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  hast  tam’d  a 
curst  shrew. 

Luc.  Tis  a wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will 
be  tam’d  so.  [ExeuMi. 

• Oentk  tSRfcvL  f Abatt  yow  iplrtu. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


I^SicUian  Lords. 


Leontks,  King  of  Sicilia. 

MamillicS)  huSon. 

Camillo,  ^ 

AnTIGONUS, 

Cleomenes,  r ' 

Dio.n.  } 

Another  Sicilian  Ix>rd. 

Rogero,  a Sicilian  Gentleman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  young  Prince  MamilUus. 
Officers  of  a Court  of  Judicature. 

PoLiXENEs.  King  of  Bohemia. 

Florizf.l,  Ids  Sun. 

Archipamcs,  a Bohemian  Lord. 

A Itlariner. 

Jailer. 

An  old  Shepherd,  reputed  Father  of  Perdita. 
Clown,  bis  Son. 

Servant  to  the  old  Shepherd. 


AuToLYcrs,  a Rogue. 

Time,  as  Chorus. 

Hermione,  Queen  to  Leontes. 

Perdita,  Daughter  to  Leontes  and  Henuiunc. 
Patlina,  Wife  to  .Antigonus. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants;  Satyrs  for 
a dance. 

Shepherds,  Shepherdesses,  Guards,  &c. 

ScENE^  sometimes  in  Sicilia;  sometimes  in 
Bohemia. 


ACT  1. 

SCENE  ESicilia. — An  Anitchamlttr  m Leon- 
TEs'  t^aUce. 

Enter  Camillo  and  Abchioamus. 

Arch.  If  you  shall  chance,  Camillo,  to  visit 
Bohemia,  on  the  like  occasion  whereon  my 
services  are  now  on  foot,  you  shall  see,  as  1 
have  said,  great  difference  betwixt  our  Bo- 
hemia, and  your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  1 think,  this  coining  summer,  the  king 
of  Sicilia  means  to  pav  Bcdiemia  the  visitation 
which  he  justly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Wherein ourentertainment shall  shame 
us,  we  will  be  justified  in  our  loves : for,  in- 
deed,— 

Caw.  ’Beseech  you, 

Arch,  Verily,  1 speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledge:  we  cannot  with  such  magni- 
ficence— ^in  so  rare— I know  not  what  to  say. 

We  will  give  you  sleepy  drinks;  that  your 

senses,  unintelligent  of  our  insufficience,  may, 
though  they  cannot  praise  us,  as  little  accuse 
us.  - 

Com.  You  pay  a great  deal  too  dear,  for 
what’s  given  freely. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  1 speak  as  my  under- 
standing  instructs  me,  and  as  mine  honesty 
puts  it  to  utterance. 

Com.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind 
to  Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in 
their  childhoods;  and  there  rooted  betwixt 
them  then  such  an  affection,  which  cannot 
choose  but  branch  now.  Since  their  more  ma- 
ture dignities,  and  royal  necessities,  made  sepa- 
ration of  Uieir  society,  their  encounters,  though 
not  personal,  have  been  royally  attorDied,* 
with  interchange  of  giAs,  letters,  loving  cm- 

t^obly  MprUed  Ujr  lubatitutiaa  of  embu»ief. 


bassies ; that  they  have  seemed  to  le  together, 
though  abseut ; shook  hands,  as  over  a vast;* 
and  embraced,  as  it  were,  from  the  ends  of 
opposed  winds.  The  heavens  continue  their 
loves ! 

Arch.  1 think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  have  an 
unspeakable  comfort  of  your  young  prince 
Maiuillius;  it  is  a gentleman  of  the  greatest 
promise,  that  ever  came  into  my  note. 

C'ow.  1 very  well  agree  with  you  in  tlie  hopes 
of  him:  it  is  a gallant  child  ; one  that,  indeed, 
physics  the  subject,!  makes  old  hearts  fresh : 
they,  that  went  on  crutches  ere  he  w as  born, 
desire  yet  their  life,  to  see  him  a man. 

Arch.  M’ould  they  else  be  content  to  die? 

Caw.  Yea;  if  there  were  no  other  excuse 
why  they  should  desire  to  live. 

Arck.  If  the  king  had  no  son,  they  would 
desire  to  live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one. 

[Exemil. 

SCENE  JI.’—The  same.— A Room  of  state  in 
the  Poioee. 

£nfer  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Hermione,  Ma- 
MiLLius,  Camillo,  and  Attendants. 

Pol.  Nine  changes  of  the  wat’r)'  star  have 
been  [throne 

The  shepherd’s  note^  since  we  have  left  our 
Without  a burden:  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  fill’d  up,  my  brother,  with  our 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity,  [thanks 
I Go  hcnco  in  debt:  And  therefore,  like  a cipher, 

I Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  1 multiply, 

W'iih  one  we-tbank-you,  many  Uiuusands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

• NVkIc  WMie  of  cfHintry. 

f Aflbrd*  a cenllal  to  th«  State. 
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Leon.  Stay  your  thanks  awhile ; 

And  jpa^  them  when  you  part. 

Pol.  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 

I am  question'd  by  my  tears,  of  what  may 
chance, 

Or  breed  upon  our  a'  sence ; That  mv  blow 
No  sneapio(^*  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say. 
This  is  put  forth  too  truly}  Besides,  1 have 
To  tire  your  royalty.  [stay'd 

Leon.  We  are  touj^her,  brother, 

Than  you  can  put  us  to’t. 

Pol.  No  lon^^r  stajr. 

Lton.  One  seven-night  longer. 

Pol.  Very  sooth,  to-morn>w. 

Leon.  We’ll  part  the  time  between’s  then: 
and  in  that 
I’ll  no  rain-saying. 

Pol.  Press  me  not,  ’beseech  you,  so; 

There  is  no  iont^e  that  moves,  none,  none 
i’the  world,  [now. 

So  soon  as  yours,  could  win  me  : so  it  sFiouIa 
M'ere  there  necessity  in  your  request,  although 
’Twere  needful  1 denied  it  hly  aflairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward : which  to  hinder. 


Were,  in  your  love,  a whip  to  me ; my  stay, 
To  you  a charge,  and  trouble : to  save  both, 
Farewell,  our  brother. 


Leon.  Tongue-tied,  our  queen  ^ speak  you. 
Her.  I had  thought,  Sir,  to  have  held  my 
peace,  until 

You  baa  drawn  oaths  from  him,  not  to  stay. 
You,  Sir, 

Charge  him  too  coldly : Tell  him,  vou  are  sure, 
All  in  Bohemia’s  well:  this  satisfaction 
The  by«gone  day  proclaim'd ; say  Uiis  to  him, 
He’s  beat  from  nis  best  ward. 

Leon.  Well  said,  Hcrminne. 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  sec  his  son,  were 
strong: 

But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 

But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay. 
We’ll  thwack  him  hence  with  disUlTs. — 

Yet  of  your  royal  presence  {To  Polixenes.] 
I’ll  adventure 

The  borrow  of  a week.  When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  I’ll  give  him  my  commis- 
sion. 

To  let  him  there  a mouth,  behind  the  geslt 
Prefix’d  for  his  parting:  yet,  good  deed,t  Le- 
ootes, 

1 lore  thee  not  a jar^  o’the  clock  behind 
M’hat  lady  she  her  lord. — You’ll  stay? 

Pol.  No,  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  yon  will  ? 

Pol.  I may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily ! 

You  put  me  oflf  with  limbor||  vows:  But  I, 
l*bough  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars 
with  oaths. 

Should  yet  say,  &’ir,  wo  going.  Verily, 

You  sliall  not  go;  a lady’s  verily  is 
As  potent  as  a lord’s,  w ill  you  go  yet? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a prisoner, 

Not  like  a guest;  so  yon  shall  pay  your  fees, 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks. 

How  say  you  ? [verily. 

My  prisoner?  or  my  guest?  by  your  dread 
One  of  them  you  shall  be. 

Pol.  Your  guest  then,  madam : 

To  be  your  prisoner,  should  import  offending ; 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  to  commit, 
lliun  you  to  punish. 

• Kipping. 

f Gnu  wore  the  namet  of  the  lUiget  wl.crc  the  King 
Mpointee  to  lie,  during  a royal  progreo. 

} Indeed  t K ilimey. 


Her.  Not  your  Jailer  then.  [you 

But  your  kind  hostess.  Come,  I’ll  question 
Of  my  lord’s  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you 
You  were  pretty  lordings*  then,  [were  boys ; 

Pol.  We  were,  fair  queen. 

Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  be- 
Biit  such  a day  to-murrow  as  to-day,  [hind, 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her.  W’as  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o’tbe 
two? 

Pol.  We  were  as  twinn’d  lambs,  that  did 
frisk  i’the  sun,  [chang’d. 

And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other:  what  we 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ; we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  rlream'd 
That  any  did:  Had  we  pursued  that  life, 

And  our  weak  spirits  ne  er  been  higher  rear’d 
With  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  answer’d 
heaven 

Roldlv,  Not  gai/?y;  the  imposition  clear'd. 
Hereditary  ours.t 
^ Her.  By  this  we  gather, 

Vou  have  tripp’d  since. 

Pol.  O my  must  sacred  lady,  [for 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  born  to  us: 
In  those  unfiedg’d  days  whs  my  wife  a girl; 
Your  precious  self  had  liien  not  cross'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  playfellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot ! 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion  ; lest  you  say, 
Your  queen  and  I are  devils:  Yet.  go  on ; 

The  offences  wo  have  made  you  do,  we’ll  an- 
swer; 

If  you  first  sinn’d  with  us.  and  that  with  us 
Vou  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp’d  not 


\\  ith  any  but  with  us. 

Leffn.  Is  he  won  yet? 

Her.  He’ll  stay,  my  lord. 

Leon.  At  my  request,  he  would  not. 
Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok’st 
To  better  purpose. 

Her.  Never? 

Leon.  Never,  but  once. 

Her.  What?  have  1 twice  said  well?  when 
was't  before  ? [make  us 

1 prWthee,  tell  me:  Cram  us  with  praise,  and 
As  lat  as  tame  things:  One  good  aeed,  dying 
tongueless. 

Slaughters  a thousand,  wailing  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages:  Vou  may  ride  us, 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a thousand  furlongs,  ere 
With  spur  we  beat  an  acre.  But  to  the  Jail : — 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay ; 

What  was  my  first?  it  has  an  elder  sister, 

Or  1 mistake  you : O,  would  her  name  were 
Grace ! 

But  once  before  I spoke  to  the  purpose : When? 
Nay,  let  me  have't;  1 long. 

Leon.  Why,  that  was  when  fto  death. 

Three  erabb^  months  bad  sour’d  themselves 
Ere  1 could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap  thyself  my  love;  then  didst  thou 
/ am  yours/or  ever.  [utter, 

Her.  It  is  Grace,  indeed. — [twice ; 

Why,  lo  you  now,  1 have  spoke  to  the  purpose 
The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a royal  husband  ; 

The  other,  for  some  while  a friend. 

[Girtag  her  hand  to  PoLiXENls. 
Leon.  Too  hot,  too  hot:  {Aside. 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 

1 have  tremor  cordist  on  me my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  Joy, — not  Joy. — This  entertainfflent 
May  a free  face  put  on ; derive  a liberty 

• A dininutlve oflordf. 
t SeUing  uide  origiiul  aln. 
i I'mnWng  of  the  heart. 
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From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom, 
And  well  become  the  agent : it  may,  1 ^rant : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinching  bngers, 
As  now  thev  are ; and  niajking  practis’d  smiles, 
As  in  a lu^iking-glass ; — and  tnen  to  sigh,  as 
’twere 

The  mort  o’lbe  deer  ;*  O,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows. — Mamil> 
Art  thou  my  boyf  [lius, 

Mam,  Ay,  roy  good  lord. 

Leon,  rtecks? 

Why  that’s  my  bawcock.t  What,  hast  smutch'd 
thy  nose? — 

They  say,  it's  a copy  out  of  mine.  Come,  cap* 
tain,  [tain: 

We  must  be  neat ; not  neat,  but  cleanly,  cap- 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf, 

Are  all  call’d,  neat. — Still  virginallingt 

f^Oltterving  PoLiXENEs  and  Hermione. 
Upon  his  palm ! — How  now,  you  wanton  calf  f 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Thou  want’st  a rough  pash,  and  the 
shoot’s  that  1 have,! 

To  be  full  like  me : — yet,  they  say,  we  are 
Alnmst  as  like  as  eggs ; women  say  so. 

That  will  say  any  thing : But  were  they  false 
As  o’er-^lied  blacks,  as  wind,  as  waters ; false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish’d,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  ^umH  twixt  hit  and  mine ; yet  were  it 
true 

To  say  this  boy  were  like  me. — Come,  Sir  page, 
Look  on  me  v^ith  your  welkini  eye:  Sweet 
villaiu ! 

Most  dear’s! ! my  collop! — Can  thy  dam? — 
may’l  be  ? 

Aflection ! thy  intention  stabs  the  centre  : 
Thou  dost  make  i^ssible,  things  not  so  held 
Communicat’st  with  dreams  ;-|^How  can  this 
With  what’s  unreal  thou  coactive  art,  [be?) — 
Aud  fellow’s^  nothing:  Then,  'tis  very  cre- 
dent • fdost ; 

Thou  may's!  co-join  with  something ; and  thou 
(And  that  beyond  commission ; and  I find  it,) 
And  that  to  tKe  infection  of  my  brrJns, 

And  hardening  of  my  b*‘ows. 

Pol.  hat  means  Silicia?  i 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled.  I 

Pol.  How,  my  lord  ? ' 

What  cheer?  how  is'l  with  you,  best  brother? 
Her.  Yon  look. 

As  if  you  held  a brow  of  much  distraction : 

Are  you  mov’d,  my  lord  ? 

Leon.  No,  in  goM  earnest.— 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly, 

Its  tenderness,  and  make  ilselfa  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms!  Looking  cm  the  lines 
Of  my  boy’s  face,  methoughts,  1 did  recoil  i 
TVenty-threc  vears;  and  saw  myself  un- 
breech^,  I 

In  my  green  velvet  coat ; my  dagger  muzzled, : 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master,  and  so  prove, 

As  ornaments  oft  do,  tw  dangerous. 

How  like,  inetkought,'!  then  was  to  this  ker- 
nel, [friend, 

This  quash, It  this  gentleman : — Mine  honest 
M'lll  you  lake  epc*  lor  money  ?tt 
Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I’ll  fight. 

Lejn.  You  will?  why,  nappy  man  be  his 
dolc!^^ — My  brother,  | 

• The  tunc  pUyed  si  the  dt«lh  of  ihc  deer, 
t Heertr  feUow. 

j 7.  f.  PUyng  with  tier  flngrti  u »f  «m  ■ tpinneC 
! '1‘hoii  wentcffl  a rough  head,  and  the  bod-'ing  homt 
Ui4t  I have.  II  BouncUr). 

t Blue.  »•  Credible, 

ft  l*eacod.  It  VVili  you  be  csjoktl. 

\ ! Hajr  hit  thare  of  life  be  a hapi  y one.  | 


Arc  you  so  fond  of  your  youug  prince,  as  we 
Du  seem  to  be  of  ours? 

Poi.  If  at  home^  Sir, 

He’s  all  roy  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 

He  makes  a July’s  day  short  as  December; 
And,  with  bis  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  Uiick  my  blood. 

l^n.  So  stands  this  squire 
Oflic'd  with  me:  We  two  will  walk,  roy  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps. — Hei. 

moine,  [welcome ; 

How  thou  luv’st  us,  show  in  our  brother's 
l^t  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap : 

Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Apparent*  to  my  heart. 

lier.  If  you  would  seek  us.  [there? 

We  are  yours  i’the  garden : Shall's  attend  you 
Leon.  To  your  owu  bents  dispose  you  : you'll 
be  found. 

Be  you  beneath  tne  sky : — I am  angling  now, 
Though  you  perceive  me  nut  bow  1 give  lino. 
Go  to,  go  to ! 

OAserriag  PoLiXENESciad  Hermoinb. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb,t  the  bill  to  him! 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a wile 
To  her  allowing!  husband  ! Gone  already ; 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep;  o'er  head  and  ears  a 
fork’d  one.^—  ■■ 

[Exeanl  Polixenes,  Hermoine,  and 
Attendante. 


Oo,play,  boy,  play;— thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ; but  so  disgrac  d a part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave ; contempt  and  cla- 
mour 

Will  be  my  knell.~>Go,  play,  boy,  play;^ 
There  have  been. 

Or  I am  much  deceiv’d,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a man  there  is,  even  atthis  present. 
Now’,  wlule  I speak  tills,  holds  bis  w ile  by  the 
arm,  [sence. 

That  little  thinks  she  has  been  sluc’d  in  nis  ab- 
And  his  pond  fish’d  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sirbmile,  his  neighbour:  nay, there’s  comfort 
in't,  [open’d. 

Whiles  other  men  have  gates ; and  those  gates 
As  mine,  against  their  will : .Should  all  despair. 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankinrl 
Would  hang  themselves.  Physic  fur't  there 
is  none ; 

It  is  a baw  dy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where  ’tis  predominant;  and  ’Us  powerful, 
think  it,  [eluded, 

From  east,  west,  north,  and  south:  Be  it  con- 
No  barrirado  for  a belly ; know  it ; 

It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy, 

M'ith  bug  and  baggage : many  a thousand  of  us 
Have  Uie  disease,  and  feel’t  not.— How  now, 
boy  ? 

Mam.  I am  like  you,  they  say. 

Leon.  Why  that’s  some  comfort. — 

What!  Camillo  there? 

Ca;a.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon.  Go  play,  Mamillius:  thou’rt  an  honest 
man. — [Exit  Mamillius. 

Camillo,  this  great  Sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 
Cam.  Vou  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor 
hold: 

When  you  cast  out,  it  sUll  came  home. 

Leon.  Didst  note  it  ? 

Cam.  He  would  not  stiy  at  your  petitions : 
His  business  mure  material.  [made 

Leon.  Didst  perceive  it  ?— 


» Heir  «pparent,  next  cUlinant  f Mmrth. 

! Approvlnf.  ! A homed  'loe,  a eurkold. 
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They’re  here  with  me  ahvadv;  whispering, 
rounding,* 

•Sicilia  is  a so-forlh : Tis  far  gone, 

M hen  I shall  gustt  it  last. — ilow  came’t,  C i- 
Tlmt  he  did  stay  f [miliu. 

Cam.  At  the  g<»od  aiiecn’s  entreaty. 

IjCon.  At  the  queen  s,  be't:  good,  hIiouUI  be 
pertinent ; 

Hut  so  it  is,  it  is  not.  \Vas  tliis  taken 
Jty  any  understanding  pale  but  thine/ 
l or  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in  [is’t, 
More  than  tiie  common  blocks: — Not  noted, 
liut  of  the  finer  natures?  by  some  severals, 

OI  head-piece  e\lra«>rdinary  ? lower  messes, J 
J^erchance,  are  to  this  business  purblind  : aay. 

Cam.  Business,  my  lord  ? 1 tniuk,  most  un- 
Bohemia  slays  here  longer.  fderstaud 

Leon.  Ha> 

Cam.  Slays  here  longer. 

Leon,  Ay,  but  w liy  ? 

Com.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  en- 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress.  [ircaliea 

Leon.  Satisfy 

The  entreaties  of  your  mistress  ? sAli.'*fy? — 

J^*l  that  autlice.  1 have  trusted  thee,  Camiliu. 
\\  ith  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  :u  well 
My  chamber-councils:  wherein,  priest-Uku, 
thou 

Hast  cleans’d  mv  bos(»m ; I from  tliee  departed 
Thy  penitent  relorm’d  : but  we  hu«e  been 
Deceiv’d  in  thy  integrity,  deceiv’d 
In  that  w hich  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord  ! 

Leon.  To  bide  ujion’t ; — Thou  art  not  honest:  j 


If  thou  inclin’st  that  way,  thou  art  a coward  ; 
\Vhicl)  huxes§  hone.<Uy  behind,  restraining 
From  course  requir’d:  Or  else  thou  must  be 

counted 

A servant,  gralted  in  my  serious  trust, 

And  therein  negligent;  or  else  n fool^ 

That  seest  a game  play’d  home,  the  neb  stake 
And  tak’st  it  all  lor  jest.  [drawn, 

Cam.  My  gracious  lord, 

I may  be  neglijj>ent,  fiudish,  and  fearful ; 

In  every  one  ui  these  no  man  is  free. 

But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear, 
Amongst  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world, 
Sometime  puts  forth:  In  your  affairs,  roy  lord, 
H e»er  I were  wilful-negligent. 

It  was  my  folly ; if  industriously 
1 play’d  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 

Not  weighing  well  the  endj  il  ever  fearful 
To  do  a tiling,  where  1 the  issue  doubted, 
^'hereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Against  the  non-peformance,  'twas  a fear 
Bliich  oft  affects  the  wisest : these,  my  lord, 
Are  such  allow’d  infirmities,  that  honesty 
Ifl  never  free  of.  But,  ’beseech  your  grace, 

Be  plainer  with  me ; let  me  know  my  trespass 
its  own  visage  : if  I then  deny  it, 

'Tis  none  of  mine. 

Leon.  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo,  [glass 
f But  that’s  past  doubt : you  have ; or  your  e>  e- 
Is  thicker  than  a cuckold’s  horn;)  or  heard, 
^'or,  to  a vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute,)  or  thought,  (fur  cogitation 
Resides  not  in  that  man,  that  dues  nut  think 

*f») 

My  wife  is  slippery?  If  thou  wilt  confess. 

(^r  else  be  impudently  negative, 

To  have  nor  eyes,  norears,  nor  thought,)  then 
IMy  wife’s  a hobbyhorse;  cicservcs  a name 
As  rank  as  any  flax-wench,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  trolb-plight : say  it,  and  justify  it. 


• *1*0  round  in  the  «ar  was  to  t«U  •ecretly.  i I'atte. 
f tnffrion  in  rank.  t To  tvoi  u »o  hamatring 


Ctim.  1 would  not  be  a slander-by,  to  hear 
My  suverei^sn  iiu.'^tre.HS clouded  so,  vuthout 
My  present  vengeance  taken ; ’Shrew  luy  heart, 
VtMi  never  spoke  wlmt  did  become  you  less 
iTiian  this;  v^ hjch  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
I .As  dt'i'p  us  that,  though  true. 

/x-roi.  U whispering  nothing? 

Is  le.iuiug  cheek  to  cheek?  is  meeting  noses? 
Kissing  with  inside  lip  ? stopping  the  career 
Oi  laughter  with  a sigh?  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty  :)  horsing  foot  on  foot? 
.skulking  in  corners  ? wishing  clocks  more 
swift?  [bUnd 

Hours,  minutes  ? noon,  midnight  ? and  all  eyes 
With  the  pin  and  web,*but  theirs,  theirs  only 
riiat  would  un6c*en  be  wicked  ? is  this  nothing 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that’s  in’t,  is  no- 
thing; 

'Tlie  covering  sky  is  nothing:  Bohemia  noUiing 
My  wife  is  nothing;  nor  nothing  have  these 
ll  this  be  notiling.  [nothings 

('(I"!.  Good  my  lord,  be  cur’d 
Of  this  diseas’d  opinion,  and  betimes; 

Fur  'tis  must  dangerous. 

I.eoH.  S ly,  it  be ; 'tis  true. 

('am.  Sof  no,  my  lord. 

Leon,  ll  is;  you  lie,  you  lie: 

I say,  thou  liest,  Caniillu,  aud  1 hate  thee ; 
Pronounce  the  ■ a gross  lout,  a mindless  slave ; 
t)r  else  a hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canst  with  thiiie  eyes  at  once  see  good  ana 
Inclining  totliom  lx>lh  : Were  my  wile's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass.? 

Cam.  \\  ho  does  iufect  her? 

Leon.  W hy  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  meda4 
hanging 

About  his  neck,  Bohemia:  Wlio~ifI 
Hud  servants  true  about  me  : that  bare  eyee 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  Uieir  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts, —they  would  do 
that 

Which  should  undo  more  doing:  Ay,  and  thoa, 
His  cup-bearer, — whom  1 from  meaner  form 
Have  bench’d,  and  rear’d  to  worship;  who 
may’s!  see  [heaveir. 

Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees 
How  1 am  galled, — might’st  bespicc  a cup, 

To  give  mine  enemy  a lasting  wink  ; 

Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Com.  Sir,  my  lord, 

I could  do  this;  and  that  with  no  rash?  potiou. 
But  with  a ling’ring  dram,  that  should  not 
work 

Maliciously?  like  poison  : But  1 cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 

1 have  lovM  inee. 

Leon.  Make't  thy  question,  and  go  rot ! 

Dost  think,  1 am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled. 

To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation?  sully 
The  purity  and  w hiteness  of  my  sheets, 

Which  to  presenc,  is  sleep;  which  being 
spotted, 

Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps  ? 

Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o'the  prince  my  son, 
Who,  1 do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine  ; 
Without  ripe  moving  tu’t?  Would  1 do  this? 
Could  man  so  blench  ?|| 

(-am,  1 must  believe  you,  Sir ; 

I do  ; and  will  fetch  ulf  Bohemia  for’t: 
Provided,  that  when  he's  remov’d,  your  high- 
ness 

Will  lake  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  fii^t ; 

• DiMirden  nt  the  eye.  f Hour-flut.  | Ilaetjr. 

\ Mslicioutly,  with  eflkcU  openly  hurtful 

ll  /.  e.  Coutd  any  men  to  trert  on  fro  in  propnefy  f 
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Even  for  your  son's  sake ; and,  tbcreby,  fo:  ’ 
scaling; 

Tlic  injury  «f  tonffiics,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  ullii‘(l  to  yours. 

lA:on.  Thou  dust  advise  me, 

I>en  so  ns  1 mine  own  course  have  set  down  : 
I’ll  give  no  bieuiish  tu  her  honour,  nunc. 

Cam.  My  lord, 

Gu  then  : niid  >vitli  a counteuanre  as  clear 
As  Criendshij)  v.ears  ut  feasts,  keep  wiiii  Bo- 
hemia, 

And  with  your  queen  : I am  his  cupbearer; 
iriroin  me  he  h.ivt?  whule.somc*  bcuTT^'e, 
Account  me  uu*.  your  servant. 

Lfon.  This  is  all ; 

Do’t,  and  thou  hast  one  half  of  my  lieart; 

D(»'t  not,  IhoiLsplit'st  thine  own. 

Cam.  I'll  tlo’l  my  lord. 

JUon.  I will  seem  friendly,  as  Uum  bust  ad- 
visM  me.  [E.ri<. 

C<im.  O miserable  lady  !— >Hut,  for  me. 

What  case  stand  1 inM  must  be  (he  poisoner 
<Jf  good  l*olixenes  : and  m\  ground  to  do'l 
Is  Uie  obedience  to  n master  ; one, 

Who.  in  rebidlion  with  htmself,  will  have 
All  tnat  are  his,  so  too. — To  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  follows  : If  1 could  find  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings, 
And  fliiurish'd  after,  I’d  not  do'l:  hut  .since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not 
JLet  villanv  itself  forswear’l.  1 must  [one. 
Forsake  the  court : to  do’t,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a break-neck.  Happy  star,  reign  now ! 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

ICnlCT  PoLlXLNES. 

Pet.  Tins  is  strange  ! inelhinks, 

My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.  Not  speak  ? — 
Good-dav,  Camillo. 

Cam.  ilail,  most  royal  Sir! 

Poi.  H hat  is  the  news  i’lhe  court? 

Cum.  None  rare  my  lord. 

Poi.  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a coun- 
tenance. 

As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a region. 
Lov’d  as  he  loves  himself;  even  now  1 met  him 
With  customary  cempiiiiienl ; wdien  he, 
'Wafting  his  c)eH  tu  Ute  contrary,  and  fulling 
A lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me;  and  < 
So  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  U breeding. 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cum.  I dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pot.  How ! dare  not?  do  not.  Do  you  know*, 
and  dare  nut 

Be  intelUgent  to  me  I 'Tis  thereabouts  ; 

For.  to  yourself,  what  vou  do  know,  vmi  must; ' 
And  cannot  say,  >ou  dare  not.  Good  Camillo,  ! 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a mirror,  i 
Which  show  s me  mine  chang'd  to:  for  I must  be  1 
A party  in  lids  alteration,  iiuding  . | 

Myself  thus  alter'd  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a sickness  i 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper;  but  i 
I cannot  name  the  disi'ase  ; and  it  is  caught  ^ 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well.  I 

Pol.  How!  caught  of  me? 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk : 
have  look’d  on  thousand.s,  who  have  sped  the 
better 

By  my  regard,  but  kill’d  none  so.  Camillo,. 

As  you  are  certainly  a gentleman;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienc’d,  which  no  less  adorn.s 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents’  noble  names. 

In  whuee  success*  we  are  gentle,!—  I beseech  \ 
you,  j 

• For  uicrrwon. 

f Urutk  «M  o]’]iO!rd  to  timplc ; voU  born.  L 


If  you  know  aught  which  docs  behove  my 
knowIed.;e 

Tiiereofto  be  inlurrn'd,  imprison  it  not 
In  i,  Durant  concealment. 

( am.  1 may  not  niiswor. 

Put.  \ sickness  caugiil  of  me,  and  yet  I 
well! 

I mustlm  answer'd. — Dos  (lion  hear,  Camillo, 
i conjure  inee,  by  all  the  pans  iit  in.ui, 

Which  imimur  does  acknowlctlge, — whereof 
the  least 

Is  not  this  suit  of  mine, — that  thou  declare 
What  iiieideiicy  l!um  dost  guivss  of  irniiu 
Is  creeping  toward  iiio  ; how  I’ar  off,  how  near; 
U Inch  WHY  to  be  piewnted,  if  to  be  ; 

If  not,  how  b«*st  t«>  hear  it. 

Cam.  .Sir,  I'll  tell  you; 

Since  I am  charg'd  ih  honour,  and  by  him 
That  1 think  Imtiotimble : Thorelbre  mark  my 
counsel; 

Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  follow’d  as 
I mean  tu  utter  it ; nr  both  yourself  and  me 
Crv,  lost,  and  so  g'u.d-night. 

Poi.  On,  good  Camillo. 

Co/n.  1 am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you.* 
Pot.  By  whom,  Camillo? 

(Mm.  By  the  king. 

Pol.  For  what? 

Cum.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he 
swears. 

As  he  had  seen’t,  or  been  an  instrument 
To  \icet  you  to’f, — that  you  have  touch'd  Ins 
Forbidiieiilv.  [qt.cen 

Pol.  O,  then  m>  best  blood  turn 
T«>  an  infi*rtv«l  jolly  ; ami  niy  name 
Be  yok'd  with  hi.s,'tlial  did  betray  the  best ! 
Turn  then  my  freshest  repiitafion  to 
.-\  savour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
B here  1 arrive;  and  my  approach  be  shtuin’d. 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great’st  inlri- 
That  e’er  was  hemd,  or  read  ! (iiou 

Caw.  Swear  ins  ilu*u;{hl  mcr 
By  each  particular  stur  iu  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 

As  or,  by  oatli,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake, 

The  fabric  of  his  fully  : w hose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith, t and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  Ins  biKly, 

Pol.  How  should  this  grow  ? 

Cam.  I know  not : but,  1 am  sure,  'lis  sah*r  fo 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  liuw  'Us 
burn. 

If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty, — 

That  lies  inclined  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
.Shall  bear  along  impaw  n'tl, — away  lo-nigid. 

\ our  followers  1 will  whisper  to  the  busine.^s; 
•And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several  jk)s- 
terns. 

Clear  them  o'the  city  : For  myself.  I’ll  put 
My  fortitiics  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery*  lost.  Be  not  nncertaiu  ; 
For,  by  the  hun*»ur  of  my  ]>arents,  1 
Have  utter’d  truth  : w hicb  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
I <lare  not  stand  by  ; nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  eomieiuu'd  by  Uie  king's  own  nioutii, 
thereon 

His  execution  sworn. 

Pol.  I do  believe  thee: 

I saw  his  heart  in  his  face.  Give  me  tliy  hand 
Re  pilot  to  me,  and  thv  places  sliall 
bliil  neighbour  mine  ; My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  expect  niy  lienee  departuie 
Two  days  ago. — This  jealousy 

* I e I am  the  nenon  apneuntrd.  he. 
t l>r.tw.  I .Seulvti  teliet 
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ts  for  a precious  creature  : as  she’s  rare, 

Must  it  be  great;  and,  as  his  person’s  mighty, 
Musi  it  l>e  violent ; and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dishom»ur’d  by  a man  which  ever 
Profess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenues  must 
Id  that  be  made  more  biller.  Fear  o’ershades 
me : 

Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  no- 
thing 

Of  his  il)-ta’en  suspicion  I Come,  Camillo ; 

I will  respect  Ibee  as  a father,  if 

T’hou  bear’st  my  life  off  hence : I^t  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  postcrus:  Please  your 
highness 

To  lake  the  urgent  hour : come,  Sir,  away. 

[fxmnC 

ACT  II. 

SCESE  L—Tht  $ame. 

Fnt«r  Hermionc,  Mamii.lii:s,  and  Ladies. 

Her.  Take  the  boy  to  you : he  so  troubles  me, 
*Tis  past  enduring. 

1 Ladu.  Come,  my  gracious  lord, 

Shall  1 be  your  playfellow  t 

Mam.  No,  I'll  none  of  you. 

X Ixidtf.  Wiiv,  my  sweet  lord? 

Mam.  Vou’llkiss  me  hard  ; and  speak  to  me 
I were  a baby  still.— I love  you  better,  [as  if 

2 Lady.  And  why  so,  my  good  lord  ? 

jV«m.  Not  for  because  (say. 

Your  brows  are  blacker ; yet  black  brows,  they 
Become  some  women  bt  st ; so  tljat  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a semi-circle, 

Or  balf-moon  made  with  a pen. 

2 Lady.  Who  taught  you  this? 

Mam.  I Icam’d  it  out  of  women’s  faces. — 
Pray  now 

What  colour  arc  your  eye-brows  f 

1 Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Afttjw.  Nay.  llial’s  a mock : I have  seen  a 
lady^s  nose 

That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

2 Lody.  Hark  ye : [slull 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  ajmee:  we 
Present  our  services  to  a fine  new  prmce. 

One  of  these  days;  and  then  you’d  wanton  with 
If  we  would  have  you.  [us, 

1 Lady.  She  is  spread  of  late 
Into  a goodly  bulk  : Good  time  encounter  her ! 
i/cr.vV hat  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  ? ('ome, 
Sir,  now 

I am  for  you  again:  Pray  you,  sit  by  us, 

And  tell’s  a tale. 

Mam.  Merry,  or  sad,  shalTt  be  f 
Her.  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam.  A sad  tale’s  best  for  winter : 

I have  on\  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Her.  Let’s  have  that.  Sir.  [best 

Come  on,  sit  down  Come  on,  and  do  your 
To  fright  me  with  your  sprites : y ou’re  powerful 
at  it. 

Mam.  There  was  a man,— 

Her.  Nay,  come,  sit  down  ; then  on. 

Mam.  Dwelt  by  a cburcb-yard I will  tell 
it  softly; 

’\’on  crickets  snail  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then, 

And  give’t  mo  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Leontes,  Antigo.nus,  Loips,  and  others. 
Leon.  Wns  l>e  met  there?  his  train?  Camillo 
with  him? 
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1 Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  1 met  them  ; 
never 

Saw  I men  scour  so  on  their  way  : I ey’dlhcm 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  biess'd  am  I 
In  mv  just  censure  ?•  in  my  true  opinion?—* 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge  !t  How  accurs’d, 
In  being  so  blest ! — There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A spidcrj  steep’d,  and  one  may  drink ; depart, 
Ana  yet  partake  no  venom;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  nol  inlected  : but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr’d  irfzredienttohiseye.makc  known 
How  he  hath  urank,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his 
sides, 

With  violent  hefts  — 1 have  drank,  and  seen 
the  spider. 

Camillo  was  iiis  help  in  this,  his  pander: — 
There  is  a plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  ; 

All’s  (me  that  is  mistrusted: — that  false  villain. 
Whom  1 enjploy’d,  was  pre-employ *d  by  him  : 
He  ims  discover’d  my  de.sign,  and  I 
Remain  a pinch'd  thing  ;j|  yea,  a very’  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will : — How  came  the  pos- 
So  easily  <q^n ? [terns 

1 Lord.  By  his  great  authority ; 

Which  often  hath  no  less  prevail’d  than  so, 

On  your  command. 

Leon.  I know’l  too  well. 

Give  me  the  boy  ; I am  glad,  you  did  not  nurse 
him : [you 

Though  he  docs  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  hat  is  this?  sport? 

Leon.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  come 
about  her; 

Away  wilh  him  : — and  let  her  sport  herself 
With  that  she's  big  with;  lur’tis  Polixcnos 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  But  I’d  say,  he  had  not, 

And,  ril  Im‘  sworn,  you  would  believe  my  say- 
Howe’er  you  lean  to  the  nay  ward.  [iog» 

Leon.  You,  my  lords. 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ; be  but  about 
, To  say,  she  is  a goodly  lady^  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 

’Tts  pity  she's  not  /umes/,  honourahic : 

Praise  her  but  for  this  her  withoul-<loor  form, 
(Whidi,  on  niy  laith,  deserves  high  specrh,) 
and  straight 

The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha ; these  pretty  brands, 
That  calumny  dolli  use  : — (),  I am  out. 

That  mercy  (foes;  for  calumny  will  searT 
Virtue  itself: — these  shrugs,  these  hums,  and 
ha’s,  (tween. 

When  you  have  said  she’s  gi>odly,  come  be- 
Ere  you  can  say  she’s  honest : Bui  be  it  known. 
From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it 
should  be. 

She’s  an  adultrcss. 

Her.  Should  a villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish’d  villain  in  (he  world. 

He  were  as  much  more  villain : you,  my  lord, 
Do  but  mistake. 

IjCon.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixenes  for  Lcontes:  O thou  thing, 

W hicb  I'll  not  call  a creature  of  thy  place, 
Ix'St  baiharism,  making  me  the  precedent, 
Should  a like  language  use  to  all  degrees, 

And  mannerly  distingiiishment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar!— I have  said, 
She’s  an  adultrcs.A ; I have  said  with  whom  ‘ 
More,  she’s  a traitor;  and  Camillo  is 

• JurlpcTTcnt  f O (hat  my  knowledge  were  Icm. 

-f  Spideri  were  cftcemcd  |•ol•<mou•  in  our  author^  tima 
\ llrarlnsa. 

|j  A thing  piiifhrd  out  of  clouU,  a pup}>ei. 

1 firanri  at  inratnoiit. 
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A fttWrary*  withhor;  and  one  thatknowt 
U hat»be  would  sliamc  to  know  herself, 

Hutt  with  her  most  %ile  nrincipal,  that  she’s 
A bcd-swen’cr,  even  as  had  as  Uiuse 
That  vulgars  pve  bold  titles;  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  escape. 

Her.  No,  by  my  life, 

Privy  to  none  of  this:  How  will  this  grieve 
you,  [that 

AVhen  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge, 
You  thus  have  publish’d  me  7 (ientle  my  lord, 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon.  No,  no ; if  I mistake 
In  those  foundations  which  I build  upon, 

The  centre  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A school-boy 'stop. — Away  with  her  to  prison: 
He,  w ho  shall  s|Hi>ak  for  her,  is  afar  off  guilty, t 
But  that  he  speaks.^ 

Her.  There’s  some  ill  planet  reigns : 

1 must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
M ith  an  aspect  more  favourable. — (im)d  my 
I am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex  [lords, 
Commonly  are  ; the  want  of  which  vain  dew, 
Perchance,  shaJl  dry  your  pities  : but  1 have 
Th.it  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which 
bums  [lords. 

Worse  than  tears  drown  : ’Beseech  you  all,  ray 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you^  measure  me  ; — and  so 
'i'he  king’s  w ill  be  perlonn'd! 

Leon.  Shall  1 be  heard  7 [To  the  Guards. 
Her.  Who  is’t,  that  goes  with  me  7 — ’Beseech 
your  highness. 

My  women  may  be  with  me  ; for,  you  see, 

My  plight  requires  it.  l)o  nut  weep,  good 
fools;  [mistress 

There  is  no  cause:  when  y ou  sliall  know,  your 
Has  deserv’d  prison,  then  abound  in  tears, 

As  1 come  nut : tills  action.  1 now  go  on, 

Is  tor  my  better  gTHce.*<— Auieu,  my  lord  : 

I never  wish’d  to  see  you  sorry  ; now, 

I trust,  1 shall. My  women,  come;  you 

have  leave. 

Leon.  Go,  do  our  bidding ; hence. 

[Rrcimt  Queen  and  lyuUes. 
1 Lord.  ’Beseech  your  highness,  call  the 
queen  again. 

Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do.  Sir;  lest  your 
justice  [sufier, 

prove  violence ; in  the  which  three  great  ones 
Ytiurself,  vour  queen,  vour  son. 

1 !/)rd.  Por  her,  my  lord, — 

1 dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do’t.  Sir, 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spot- 
less 

I’lhc  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you  ; 1 mean, 

In  this'which  y ou  accuse  her. 

Ant.  If  it  prove 

She's  otherwise,  I’ll  keep  my  slables|]  where 
I lodge  Diy  wife  : I’ll  go  in  couples  with  her; 
Than  when  I feel,  ana  see  her,  no  further  truat 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world,  [her; 
Ay.  every  dram  of  woman’s  fiesh,  is  false, 
Ifsne  be. 

Leon.  Hold  your  peaces. 

1 Lord.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  our* 
selves : 

You  are  abus’d,  and  by  some  putter-on, 11 
That  will  be  damn'd  fur't;  ’would  1 knew  the 
viliain,  [Haw’d, — 

1 would  land-damn  him  : Be  she  hunour- 
1 have  three  daughters  ; the  eldest  is  eleven  ; 

e Confrrirnte.  + Only.  t Remotely  guilty, 
t In  mtrvljr  ]|  T«kr  my 

1 ln»t)f«tor. 


'Hie  second,  and  tltc  third,  nine,  and  smme  live  • 
If  tills  prove  true,  they’JI  pay  for'l : by  mint 
honour. 

I’ll  geld  them  all ; fourteen  they  shall  not  see 
To  bring  false  generations  : they  are  co-heirs 
And  1 had  rather  gbb  myself,  than  they 
.Should  not  proilucc  fair  issue. 

Ixan.  Cease ; no  more. 

You  smell  this  business  with  a sense  as  colt: 
As  is  a dead  man’s  nose:  I sce't,  and  fccl’t. 

As  you  feel  doing  tiiiis;  and  see  withal 
Tlie  instruments  Uiat  feel. 

Ant.  Ifitbcsu, 

\l’e  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty  ; 

Then^’s  not  a grain  of  it,  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy*  eartJi. 

J^eon.  What!  lack  1 credit? 

1 Lord.  I had  rallicryou  did  lack,  than  I nij 
lord,  [nic 

Upon  this  ground  : and  more  it  would  conteo 
To  hav  e her  honour  true,  than  vour  suspicion 
Be  blam’d  fur't  how  you  might. 

J^on.  W hy,  what  need  we 
('omniunc  w ith  you  of  this  7 but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation?  Our  premgative 
Calls  m>(  yonr  counsels;  but  our  natural  good* 
ness 

Imparts  this : which. — if  you  (or  stupified, 

Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not, 
Helish  as  truth,  like  us;  inform  yourselves, 

W e need  no  more  of  your  advice  : the  matter. 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  1 wish,  my  liege, 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgement  tried  it, 
W ithout  mure  overture. 

Leon.  How  could  that  be  7 
Either  tlion  art  most  ignorant  hy  age, 

Or  thou  wert  born  a loot.  Caniillo’s  flight, 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 

( W bich  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch’d  conjecture. 
That  lack’d  sight  only,  nought  fur  approba- 
tion,* 

But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
.Made  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  pro- 
Yet,  for  a greater  confirmation,  [cceding  . 
( For,  in  an  act  of  tliis  importance,  'tw  ere 
Must  piteous  to  be  w ild,)  1 have  despalcli’d  ir 
post. 

To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo’s  temple, 
CIcomeiies  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuff’d  sufficiency  :♦  Now,  from  Hie  orncle 
They  will  bring  all ; whose  spiritual  counsel 
had, 

Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.  Have  I done  well  * 

1 Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Tliuugh  I am  satisfied,  and  need  no 
more 

Than  what  I know,  vet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  mimfs  of  others  ; such  as  he, 

\\  hose  ignorant  ert'dulity  will  not  [good 
Come  up  to  the  truth  : 5So  have  we  thought  it 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  cotiUn’vl ; 
Lest  that  the  Ireacliery  of  the  tw'o.  fled  hence. 
He  left  her  to  peifonu.  Come,  follow  us ; 

U e are  to  speak  in  public  : for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  all. 

Ant.  [Arirfc.]  To  laughter,  as  I take  it, 

If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Ej*t«N/, 

SCK\L  11. — The  some. — The  outer  Uoom  of  n 
Prison. 

Enter  Paulina  and  AttewLints. 

Paul.  The  keeper  of  the  j lison, — call  to  him 
[ Exit  an  .Hiendaut. 

• Pio»f.  t OI«Skii!ict  niurrOun  ii.irKicnl. 
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l^t  lum  hure  knowIcU^e  whu  I nni.>— Gout) 
lady ! 

No  court  in  Europe  iit  too  ;;ood  ft>r  llioe,  [Sir. 
What  dost  thuu  then  in  prison  ! — Nuw,  good 
Itf-mUr  Attendant,  uith  the  Kekper. 

Vou  know  me,  do  you  not? 

Keep.  For  a worthy  lady. 

Ami  one  whom  much  I honour. 

Paul.  Pray  yon,  then, 

Conduct  me' to  the  queen. 

Keep.  I may  not,  madam ; to  the  contrary 
1 liave  express  commandment. 

Paul.  Here's  ado, 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 

The  access  of  gentle  visitors ! Is  it  lawful, 

Pray  you,  to  sec  her  women?  any  of  them? 
Emilia? 

Keep.  So  please  you,  madam,  to  put 
Apart  tliesc  your  attendants,  1 shall  bring 
Emilia  forth. 

Paul.  I pray  now,  call  her. 

Withdraw  yourselves.  [Ejmcal  Attend. 

Keep.  And,  madam, 

I roust  be  present  at  your  conference. 

JPaul.  Well,  be  it  so,  pr'ythee. 

[Ext?  Keeper. 

Here's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a stain, 

As  passes  colouring. 

Ar-rnter  Keeper,  uritk  Emilia. 
pear  gentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious 
lady  ? 

Emil.  As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  for- 
lorn, 

May  bold  together : On  her  frights,  and  griefs. 
(Wnich  never  tender  lady  hntli  borne  greater,) 
fihe  is,  sometiung  before  ner  lime,  deliver’d. 
Paul.  A boy  ? 

Emil.  A daughter;  and  a goodly  babe, 
Lusty,  and  like  to  live;  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in’l : says,  My  fiarr  prisoner, 

/ am  ianocent  as  you. 

Paul.  1 dare  be  sworn. — 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes*  o’the  king! 
bewrew  them! 

He  must  be  told  on't,  and  he  shall:  the  odice 
Becomes  a woman  best;  I’ll  take't  upt-a  me: 

If  1 prove  honey-mouth  dj  let  my  tongue  blis- 
And  never  to  niy  red-look’d  anger  be  [ter; 
The  trumpet  any  more: — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen ; 

If  she  dares  trust  roc  w ith  her  little  bab**, 

I’ll  show’t  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  Ur  loudest:  \V  e do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o’lhc  child ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
persuades,  w hen  speaking  fails. 

Emil.  Most  w orthy  madam. 

Your  honour,  and  your  goodne.'^s,  is  so  evident, 
That  your  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A thriving  issue;  there  is  no  lady  living. 

Bo  meet  for  this  great  errand;  Please  jour 
ladyship 

To  visit  the  next  room.  I’ll  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer; 
W ho,  but  to-day,  hammer’d  of  this  design; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a minister  of  honour, 

Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Paul.  Tell  ber,  Emilia, 

ril  use  that  tongue  1 have : if  wit  flow  from  it, 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be 
1 stiall  do  good.  [doubled 

Emil.  Now  be  you  blcss'd  for  it ! 
rn  to  the  queen:  Please  you,  come  some- 
thing nearer. 

• Frcnixt. 


Keep.  Madam,  tf’l  please  the  queen  to  sen 
the  babe, 

I know  nut  what  I shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

Paul.  You  nee<l  not  fear  it,  Sir: 

The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb ; and  is, 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfranchis'd:  not  a party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king  ; nor  guilty  of. 

If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Keep.  I do  believe  it. 

Paul.  Do  not  you  fear:  upon 
Mine  honour,  1 will  stand  ’twixt  you  and 
danger.  [Exrua/. 

SCENE  HI. — The  same. — A Room  ia  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Lf.ontes,  .^NTiGoNEs,  Lords,  and  other 
Attend.vnts. 

Leon.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  rest : It  is  but 
weakness 

To  bear  the  matter  thus  ; mere  weakness,  if 
The  cause  were  not  in  being part  o’the 
cause. 

She,  the  aduUress; — for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  Uie  blank 
And  level*  of  my  brain,  plot-proof : but  she 
I can  hook  to  me : Say,  (nat  she  were  gone. 
Given  to  the  fire,  a moiety  of  my  rest 

Might  come  to  me  again. Who’s  there? 

1 .4 /ten.  My  lord  ? [Adtaneinf. 

I..eon.  How  does  the  boy  ? 

1 Atten.  He  took  good  rest  to-night; 

Tis  hop’d,  his  sickness  is  discharg’d. 

Leon.  To  see. 

His  nobleness! 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 

He  straight  declin’d,  droop’d,  tcHik  it  deeply; 
Fasten'd  and  fix'd  the  shame  on’t  in  himself; 
Hircw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep. 
And  downright  languish  u. — Leave  me  sole- 
ly :t— go. 

See  how  he  fares.  [Erit  Attend.} — Fie,  fiel  no 
thought  of  him; — 

The  very  thought  of  my  rovenges  that  w ay 
Recoil  uiKMi  me : in  himself  too  mighty ; 

And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance, — Let  him  be, 
I'ntil  a time  may  serve : for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.  Caroillo  and  Pulixenes  [row: 
Laugh  at  mo;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sor- 
Thev  should  not  laugh,  if  I could  reach  them; 
Shafl  she,  within  my  power.  [nor 

Enter  Paulina,  with  a Child. 

1 Lord.  You  must  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second 
to  me : 

Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas, 
Tlian  the  queen’s  life?  a gracious  innocent 
.More  free,  than  he  is  jealous.  [soul; 

Ant,  That’s  enough. 

I Atten.  Madam,  ne  hath  not 
None  .should  come  at  him. 

Paul.  Not  so  hot,  good  Sir; 

I come  to  bring  him  sleep.  ’Tis  such  as  you, — 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  biro,  and  do  sigii 
At  each  his  needless  hcavings, — such  as  you 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking : 1 
Do  come  with  w ords  as  mcd’cinal  as  true ; 
Honest,  as  cither;  to  purge  him  of  that  hu- 
That  presses  him  from  sleep.  [mour^ 

Leon.  Whatnoisctbere.no? 

Paul.  No  noise,  inyiora;  but  needful  con- 
ference, 

• Mark  ami  aim.  t AMoe* 


slept  to-night : 
[commandeti 
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About  some  gossips  for  your  bigliocss. 

Leon.  How  ! 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady  : Antigonus, 
i charg’d  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about 
1 knew,  she  would.  [me  ; 

Ant.  1 told  her  so,  my  lord, 

Od  your  displeasure’s  peril,  and  on  mine. 

She  should  nut  visit  you. 

What,  ennst  not  rule  her? 

Paul.  From  all  dishonesty,  he  can  : in  this, 
^Unless  he  lake  the  course  that  you  liavc  done. 
Commit  me,  I'or  commiiling  honour,)  trust  it. 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant.  Lo  you  now  ; you  hear ! 

When  she  will  lake  the  rein,  1 let  her  run  ; 
But  she’ll  not  stumble. 

Paul.  Good  my  liege,  I come, — 

And,  1 beseech  you,  near  me,  whi>  profess 
Myself  jour  loyal  servant,  your  phjsician, 
Vour  most  obedient  counsellor;  yet  that  dare 
Bess  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils,* 
Than  such  as  must  seems  yours: — 1 say,  I 
From  your  good  queen.  [come 

Leon,  Go^  queen  ! 

Paid.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen:  1 
say,  good  queen  ; 

And  woula  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  1 
A man,  the  worst!  about  you. 

Leon.  Force  her  hence. 

Paid.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  bis 
eyes. 

First  hand  me  : on  mine  own  accord,  I’ll  off; 
But,  tirst.  I'll  do  iny  errand. — 'I'he  gotal  queen 
For  she  is  gvwd,  hath  brought  you  lurih  a 
daughter ; 

Here  ’tis ; commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

[Laying  down  Hw  t'hUd. 

Leon.  Out! 

A mankindt  witch  1 Hence  with  her,  out  o' 
A must  intelligencing  bawd!  [door: 

Paul.  Nut  so: 

1 am  HS  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me:  and  no  less  honest 
Thau  you  arc  mad  ; which  is  enough.  I'll  war- 
rant, 

As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Leon.  Traitors  ! [tard  : — 

Will  you  not  push  her  out?  Give  her  the  ba.s- 
Thou,  dotard,  [^To  A nticonts.]  thou  art  wo- 
man-tir^ d,4  unruosled 

By  thy  dame  Parliet  here, — lake  up  tlie  bas- 
Take’t  uu,  I say;  give't  to  thy  croue.j[  [tard  ; 
Paid.  Forever 

Cnvefierable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
'fak'sl  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced^  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon 't  1 
Leon.  He  dreacLs  his  wife. 

Paid.  .So,  I would,  you  did ; then,  'Iwere 
past  all  doubt, 

Vou’d  call  your  children  yours. 

Leon.  A nest  of  traitors  ! 

Ant.  1 am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Paid.  Nor  I ; nor  any. 

But  one,  that's  here ; and  dial's  himself : for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen’s. 

His  hopeful 
Whose  stins 

wiu  not 

fFor,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a curse 
lie  eamiot  be  compell’d  to’l,)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 

As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound. 

« Abetting  your  HI  counrs.  f 

t MawuUiie.  S PcvJivU  byavomsn;  hcn|-«l.cU. 

II  Worn-out  old  wotnan. 

1 Fon^  it  falM  i uiterad  with  violence  to  truth. 


sun’s,  bis  babe’s,  betrays  to  slander. 
: is  sharper  thau  llic  sword's : anu 


fj4on.  A callat,*  fhusband. 

Of  boundless  tongue  ; w'ho  late  hath  beat  her 
And  nowbaits  me! — This  brut  isuuiic  uf  iiiino 
It  is  the  issue  ol  Poiixenes  : 

Hence  with  it ; ami,  together  with  the  dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  Are. 

Paul.  It  is  yours:  [charge. 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your 
So  like  you,  *lis  the  worse. — Heholil,  my  lords, 
.Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
.And  copy  ot  the  father:  eye,  nose,  lip. 

The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead  ; nay,  the 
valley,  [smiles; 

The  pretty  dtinples  of  his  chin,  and  cheek  ; liis 
Thevery  mould  and  frameuf  band,  nail,  Gnger: 
And,  tliou,  good  goddess  nature,  wiiich  bast 
nmutt  it 

So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
Tlie  ordering  of  tue  mind  loo,  ’uiougst  all 
ci>lours 

\o  yellow!  in’t;  lest  she  susnect,  as  he  does, 
Her  diildrcn  not  her  husbamVs! 

Lron.  A gross  hag! — 

And,  lo£el,t  fboii  art  worthy  to  be  bang’d, 

That  wilt  nut  stay  her  tongue. 

Ant.  Hang  all  the  husbands. 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you’ll  leave  yourself 
Hanlly  one  subject. 

Leon.  Once  more,  take  her  hence, 

Paul.  A most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon,  ril  hare  thee  burn’d. 

Paul.  1 care  nut: 

It  is  a hcritic,  that  makes  the  Are,  [tyrant ; 
Not  she,  which  burns  in’t.  I’ll  not  call  you 
Hut  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than  your  own  vveuk-hing’d  fancy,)  soiiielhing 
savour.s 

Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 

Vea,  .schmIhIous  to  the  world. 

J.eoH.  On  jour  Hllegitir.ee, 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.  \Vere  I alyrant, 
\t  here  were  her  life?  she  durst  not  cal)  me  so, 
If  .nhc  did  know  me  one.  Away  with  her. 
Paul,  i pray  you,  do  not  push  roe;  I’ll  be 
gone*  [send  fu  r 

lytiok  to  your  babe,  my  lord  ; ’tis  yours;  Jove 
A better  guiding  spirit! — What  need  these 
bands  ? — 

A'ou,  that  are  thus  so  tender  o’er  his  follies, 
Will  never  do  liini  goial,  not  one  of  you. 

So,  so : — Farewell ; we  are  gone.  [Frif. 
Leon.  'I'liou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wile  to 
this.— 

My  child  ? aw  ay  with’t!— even  thou,  that  hast 
A heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 

And  sec  it  instantly  consum'd  with  lire  ; 

Even  thou,  and  none  but  thou.  Take  it  up 
straight : 

Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  ’tis  done, 
fAiid  by  good  testimony.)  or  I’ll  sei^e  thy  life, 
With  wlial  thou  else  call  st  thine  : If  thou  re- 
I fuse. 

And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper 
bands 

Shall  I dash  out.  Go,  take  it  to  the  fire  ; 

For  IfKMi  sett’st  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  1 did  not,  Sir: 

These  lijrtls,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please, 
Can  clear  me  in’t. 

1 Ford.  M e can  ^ my  royal  liege. 

He  Ls  not  guilty  ol  her  coming  hiUicr. 

• Trull.  4 1'i:err>loarofie«kMif7. 
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I^on.  You  are  liais  all. 

1 Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us 
better  cretlit : 

Wc  have  always  Irulv  serv'd  yon ; ami  beseerh 
So  to  esteem  of  us : And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 

( As  recom|>ensc  of  our  dear  aervices, 

Past,  and  to  come,)  that  you  do  change  Uiis 

pur|K)>e : 

AVliich,  being  so  iiorrible,  so  Moody,  fuust 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue  : U e all  kneel. 
Leon.  I am  a feather  for  each  wind  that 
blows: — 

Shall  I live  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  f Better  burn  it  now,  | 
T^an  curse  it  then.  But,  be  it ; let  it  live  : 

It  shall  not  neithcr.-^You,  hir,  come  you 
hither;  fT’o  Asticoncs.  i 

You,  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 
M ilh  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  tliere, 

'Fo  save  this  bastard's  life  : — for  ‘tia  a bastard, ; 
Ho  sure  as  this  board’s  grey, — what  will  you 
adventure  I 

To  save  this  brat's  life?  i 

Ant.  Any  thing,  niy  lord,  I 

That  my  ability  may  untb  rgo,  | 

And  nobleness  inipi»se  : at  least,  thus  much  ; 
ni  pawn  the  little  bloiHl  which  1 have  li>ft, 

To  save  the  innocent : any  thing  possible. 

Lion.  It  sliall  be  possible:  Swear  by  this 
sword* 

TIiou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

Ant.  I w ill,  my  h*rd. 

Lion.  Mark,  and  perform  it;  (scest  thou?) 
for  the  fail 

Of  nny  point  in’t  shall  not  only  be 
DchIU  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu*d  wife; 
\t  hofu,  for’ this  time,  we  pordou.  \Ve  enjoiu 
iJjee, 

As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thon  carry 
'1  his  female  bastard  hence ; and  that  thou  Bear 
it 

To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  ourdoniinions;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it, 
M ithoul  mure  merev,  to  its  own  protection, 
And  favour  of  the  climate.  As  by  s:rangc  for- 
tune 

It  came  to  us,  I do  injustice  charge  thee, — 

On  ihy  soul’s  peril,  and  thy  biwly  » torture, — 
That  thou  commend  it  straugely  to  some  pla<  e,t 
'U'here  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it:  'Take  it 
up. 

Ant.  1 swear  to  do  this,  though  a present 
death 

Had  been  more  merciful. — Come  on,  poor  babe  : 
Some  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and 
ravens,  [My, 

To  be  thy  nurses!  Wolves,  nnd  bears,  they 
Casting  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity. — Sir,  be  prosperous  fing, 
In  more  than  this  deed  dtkb  require  ! and  bless- 
Against  this  cruelty,  fight  on  tby  side, 

Poor  thing,  condemn’d  to  loss  I 

[£xi<,  icith  the  ChUd. 

lAon.  No,  ni  not  rear 
Another’s  issue. 

1 Atten.  Please  your  highness,  posts. 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since:  Cleumenes  and  Dion, 

Being  well  arriv’d  Irom  Delphos,  are  both 
Hasting  to  the  court.  [landed 

I Lord.  So  please  you.  Sir,  their  speed 
Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty-Uiree  davs  [lels, 

They  have  been  absent:  ’Tis  good  speed ; lore- 

• It  was  anciently  a practice  to  iwev  by  the  crou  si  the 
feilt  of  a nvnnl. 

f / f.  Commit  it  to  some  pUcc  a s vtrsngcr. 


The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.  Prepare  you  lords ; 
Summon  a .session,  tliat  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady  : for,  a.s  .she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus’d,  so  shall  she  have 
A just  and  open  trial.  While  she  lives, 

My  heart  will  be  a burden  to  me.  i<enve  me ; 
And  think  u|.on  niy  bidding.  [^Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — The  .name. — .4  Street  i«  Mome  Tou’n. 
Enter  Cceomenes  and  Dio:«i. 

Ciec.  The  climate’s  delicate;  the  air  most 
sweet ; 

Fertile  the  isle ; tJie  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion.  I shall  report, 

For  most  it  caught  me.  the  celestial  habits, 
(.MeUunks,  I so  should  leim  them,)  and  the 
reverence 

Of  the  grave  wearers.  O,  Uie  sacrifice! 

How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i’the  ofl'ering  ! 

t'Uo.  Hut,  of  all,  the  burst 
.And  the  ear-deafening  voice  u'the  oracle. 

Kin  to  Jove’s  thunder,  so  surpris’d  my  sen.se. 
That  1 was  nothing. 

Dion.  If  the  event  o’the  journey, 

Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen, — 0,be't  so! — 
.As  it  hatii  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy, 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  un’t.* 

Cleo.  Great  .Apollo, 

Turn  all  to  the  best!  'These  proclamations, 

So  forcing  laulls  upon  Hemiione, 

I little  like. 

Dton.  The  violent  carriage  of  it  [oracle. 
Will  clear,  or  end,  the  business:  When  the 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  great  divine  seal’d  up,) 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare. 

Event  then  will  rush  to  knowledge. Go, — 

fresh  horses ; — 

And  gracious  be  the  issue  ! [Ejcunf. 

SCENE  II. — The  same. — A Court  of  Justice. 

Leohtes,  Lords,  and  Officers,  appear  propnltf 
seated. 

Leon.  'This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we 
pronounce,) 

Even  pushes  'gainst  our  heart : The  party  tried, 
Tlie  daughter  of  a king ; our  wife  ; and  one 
Of  us  too  much  l>elov’d.— -I.et  us  be  clear’d 
Of  being  l\  rannuus,  since  we  so  openly 
ProceecT  fn  justice;  which  shall  have  due 
course, 

Event  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. 

Produce  the  prisoner. 

f^.  It  is  his  highness’  pleasure,  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court. — Silence  I 
Hermionb  iebrought  in^gnarded;  Pai'LINa  and 
Ladies,  attending. 

Leon.  Read  the  indictment. 

Offi.  Hermione,  queen  to  the  trort^y  Leontes, 
king  o/*  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accused  and  ar- 
raigned of  high  trensony  in  committing  odM/fery 
iriM  Polixene-*,  king  of  Bohemia  : and  conspir- 
ing vith  Camillo  to  ti^e  atcay  the  /i/'c  n/  our 
sovereign  lord  the  kingy  thy  i^al  husuand ; the 
preteneet  being  by  circumstances  partiy 

laid  open,  tkoUy  rlennione,  contranj  to  the  faith 
and  alUgiance  yf  a true  suhjecty  didst  eoNHsei  and 
aid  themy  for  their  better  s<^/ityt  to  fly  away  by 
night. 

» T e.  Our  journey  Km  rcronpenjed  u<  the  time  we 
ipcnt  in  it 

f 1->iuaL  I Scheme  Isid. 
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//<T.  Since  wiml  I am  to  Bay»  must  be  hut 
M Inch  c('tilra<lict&  my  arctisatitin  ; umJ  [tliHl 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  otln*r 
But  what  cornea  from  m\scli';  it  shall  acarcc 
boot  me 

To  say,  iVwt  guitlu : mine  integrity,  fit, 

Jiein^  rounleii  falsehood,*  ahali,'ua  1 express 
He  so  receiv'd.  Hut  thus, — If  powers  divine 
Hehold  our  human  actions,  (as  they  do,) 

1 doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  simll  make 
False  HCcus«ttion  blush,  and  tyranny 
Trembleut  patience. — You,my  U>nl,bcs(  know, 
f Who  least  w ill  seem  to  do  so,)  my  past  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true, 

As  1 am  now  unhappy  ; which  is  more 
Tlian  history  can  pattern,  IIioukK  devis’d. 

And  play'll,  to  take  ipectalors;  For  hehold 
A fellow  of  the  roxal  bed,  which  owet  (me,— 
A moiety  of  the  throne,  a great  king’s  uaugh- 
ter,  [ing 

The  mother  to  a hopeful  prince, — here  stand- 
To  prate  and  talk  tdr  Ido,  and  honour,  ’lore 
M ho  please  to  come  and  hear.  For  life,  1 prlEC 
it  (honour, 

As  I weigh  grief,  which  I would  spare;  for 
Tis  a derivative  from  me  to  mine. 

And  only  that  1 stand  for.  I appeal 
To  your  own  conscience,  Sir,  before  Polixenes 
Came  to  your  court,  bow  1 was  in  your  grace, 
How  merited  to  be  so ; since  he  came, 

M'ith  w hat  encounter  so  uncurrent  I (yond 

Have  strain'd,  to  appear  thus:  if  one  iot  be* 

The  bound  of  honour;  or,  in  act,  or  will, 

That  way  inclining;  harden'd  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  ncar'st  uf  kin 
(-'n'.  Fie  ujM>n  my  grave! 

Leon.  I ne’er  heard  yet, 

1’hat  any  of  these  bolder  vices  w anted 
Le.ss  impudence  to  gainsay  w'hal  they  did, 
Than  to  perform  it  nrst. 

Her.  ’That’s  true  enough  ; 

Though  'tis  a saving,  Sir,  not  due  to  me. 

J.C07I.  \ ou  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  limn  mistress  of,  [not 

Which  C(>mes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  1 must 
At  all  acknowledge.  For  Pulivenes, 

iWith  whom  1 am  accus'd,)  I do  confess, 
lov’d  him,  as  in  honour  he  reijuir’d; 

With  such  a kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A lady  like  me  ; witli  a love,  even  such, 

So.  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded: 
Which  not  to  have  done,  1 think,  bad  been  in 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude,  fine 

To  you,  and  toward  your  friend;  whose  love 
had  spoke,  [ly, 

Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  free- 
That  it  was  yours.  Now,  fur  conspimev, 

1 l^now  not  bow  it  tastes ; though  it  be  uish’d 
For  me  to  try  how  : all  I know  of  it, 

Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man ; [selves. 
And,  why  be  left  your  court,  the  gmls  Ihem- 
AVotling  no  more  tnan  1,  are  ignorant 
Leon.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you 
know 

What  you  have  underla'en  to  do  in  his  absence. 
Her.  Sir, 

You  ^ak  a language  that  I understand  not: 
My  life  stands  in  the  level{  of  your  dreams, 
Which  I’ll  lay  down. 

Leon.  Your  acliuns  are  my  dreams; 

You  had  a ba.stard  by  Polixenes,  [shame. 
And  I but  drenm’d  it: — As  you  were  past  all 
fTbose  of  your  fact^  arc  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 
Which  to  deny,  concerns  mure  than  avails : 

• Treschorv.  f Own,  poMcw 

] U vrtthin  the  retirh. 

\ Thrjr  wlm  hjivc  iU>nt  like  ymt 


I'or  as 

Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself. 

No  father  owning  it,  (w  hich  is,  indeed, 

More  ciiminul  in  thee,  than  it,)  so  thou 
^•haU  fei’l  our  justice:  in  whose  easiest  pas- 
Liok  fur  no  less  than  (ieath.  (*<*g<^* 

Her.  Sir,  spare  your  threats  ; 

The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  roe  with,  I 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity:  [seek. 

The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favtmi, 
I do  give  lost ; for  1 do  feel  it  gone. 

Hut  know  not  how  it  went:  My  second  joy, 
And  first  fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence. 
1 am  barr'd,  like  one  infectious:  Niy  thini 
comfort, 

Starr’d  must  unluckily,*  is  from  my  breast 
1'he  innocent  milk  in  its  most  innocent  muiitli, 
Haled  nut  to  murder:  Myself  on  every  {Mist 
Proclaim’d  a strumpet:  With  immodest  ha- 
tred, 

The  child-bed  privilege  denied,  which  longa 
To  women  of  all  fashion  : — Lastly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  i’lhe  open  air,  before 
I have  got  strengtn  of  limit. t Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I have  here  alive, 

1'hat  1 should  fear  to  die?  Therefore,  proceed. 

But  yet  hear  this;  mistake  me  not; No! 

life, 

I prize  it  not  a straw : — but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  1 would  fiee,)  if  1 shall  be  condemn'd 
Upon  surmises  ; all  {>roufs  sleeping  else. 

Rut  what  > our  jealousies  awake  ; 1 tell  you, 
1'is  rigour  and  not  law.— Your  honours  oil, 

I do  rider  me  to  the  oracle; 

Apollo  be  my  judge. 

1 Lord.  This  your  request 
I.s  altogether  just:  therefore,  bring  forth, 

And  in  Apollo’s  name,  his  oracle. 

[Extmn/  cirtnin  OmcEBs. 
Her,  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father : 
O,  that  he  were  alive,  and  hero  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial ! that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatties.H  of  my  inLsery;  yet  w ith  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge  ! 

/?e-cnt«r  Officers,  n'i/A  Cleomenes  aadDioiv. 
OJi.  You  here  shall  swear  upon  ibis  sword 
of  iii.^tice, 

Tliat  you.  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
HeenuoUiat  Delphos;  and  from  tlieucc  have 
brought 

This  scal’d-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  deliverM 
Of  great  Apollo’s  priest ; and  that,  since  (hen„ 
\'uu  have  not  dar’d  to  break  the  holy  seal, 
Nor  read  the  secrets  in’t. 

CUo.  Dion.  All  this  we  swear. 

Leon.  Break  up  the  seals,  and  read. 

Ofti.  Henniuoe  is  chastey  Polixenes 

blatneUuty  Camillo  a true  subject,  Leontes  Hjea- 
lovs  tyrant,  kit  innocent  babe  tru/y  begotten ; umi 
the  kinfc  shall  lire  u'ithout  an  heir,  {f'lhat,  trhick 
is  lost,  be  not  found. 

J^rds.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo! 
Her.  Praised ! 

Leon.  Hast  thou  rend  truth? 

O^.  :\y,  my  lord  ; even  so 
As  it  is  here  set  down. 

Leon.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i’the  oracle  : 
The  sessions  shail  proceed  ; this  is  mere  lal>e- 
huoil. 

F.nttrn  Seewnt,  hastily. 

Sere.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king ! 

« IH  ftarrcd;  tv>m  vimicr  an  planet. 

+ / e.  The  degree  of  >tmiKth  wlikh  U It  rutlomar/  to 
acquire  before  women  are  iiiffitritl  to  go  alrojd  alter 
child -bearing. 
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Leon.  Wliat  is  tlie  business  f 
Strt.  O Sir,  I shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
The  prince  your  son,  Tvith  mere  conceit  and 
Of  the  queen’s  speed,*  is  gone.  [fear 

Leon.  How ! gone  f 
Sere.  Is  dead. 

Leon.  Apollo's  angry;  and heavens  lhem« 
selves 

Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [Hbrmionb  farats.] 
How  now  there  ? 

Paul.  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen  : — 
Look  down 

And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

Leon.  Take  her  hence : f ver.'- 

Her  heart  is  but  o’erchai^’d  ; she  will  reco- 
I have  too  much  believ’d  mine  own  suspicion : — 
’Beseech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life. — Apollo,  pardon 

[Ereuat  Paulina  and  Ladies,  tcitk  Herm. 
Mv  great  profaoeness  'gainst  thine  oracle ! — 
I’ll  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes; 

New  woo  my  queen ; recall  the  good  Camillo; 
M’hom  1 proclaim  a roan  of  truth,  of  mercy  : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  blo<Mlv  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  1 chose 
Camillo  for  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polixenes  : which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  1 with  death,  and 
with 

Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him, 

Not  doing  it,  and  being  dune:  he,  most  hu- 
mane, 

And  fill’d  witJi  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unclasp’d  ray  practice;  quit  his  fortunes  here, 
Which  you  knew  great;  and  to  the  certain 
Hazard 

Of  all  incertainties  himself  commended, t i 

No  riclier  than  his  honour: — How  he  glisters  I 
Thorough  iny  rust ! and  how  his  piety  | 

Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker! 

Re~enter  Paulina. 

Paul.  Woe  the  while  I 
O,  cut  my  lace ; lest  my  heart,  cracking  it. 
Break  too  I 

1 Lord.  W’hat  fit  is  this,  good  lady? 

Paid.  What  studied-  torments, •tyrant,  bast 
forme?  [boiling, 

What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  What  flaying.' 
In  leads,  or  oils?  what  old,  or  newer  torture 
Must  I receive ; whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst?  Thy  tyranny 
Together  w orking  with  thy  jealousies,— 
Fancies  too  weak  for  bo\s.  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine! — O,  think,  what  they  have 
done. 

And  then  run  mad,  indeed ; stark  mad  I for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 
That  tnou  betray’dst  Polixenes,  ’twas  nothing; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a fool,  inconstant, 
And  damnable  ungrateful:  nor  was’t  much. 
Thou  would’st  have  poison’d  good  Camillo’s 
honour, 

To  have  him  kill  a king;  poor  trespasses, 

'Uore  monstrous  standing  by : whereof  1 reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter. 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ; though  a devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  fire,t  ere  don’t: 
Nor  is’t  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince;  whose  honourable 
thoughts  ^oarl 

(Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender,)  cleft  tlie 

• or  Uie  event  nf  the  Queen trial,  f Committed. 

} /.  «.  A devil  would  have  rhed  lean  of  pity,  ere  he 
wuuki  liave  i^epetrated  Mch  an  action. 
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That  could  conceive,  a ctoss  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish’d  his  gracious  dam:  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer : But  the  last, — O,  lords. 
When  1 have  said,  cry,  woe ! — the  queen,  the 
queen. 

The  sweetest,  dearest,  creature’s  dead ; and 
venge.iucc  for’t 
Not  dropp’d  down  yet. 

1 Lora.  Tlie  higher  pow'ers  forbid! 

Paui.  I say,  she's  dead;  I’llswear’t:  if  word, 
noroalli. 

Prevail  nut,  go  and  sec  : if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or  fuRtre,  in  her  lip,  her  eye,  [you 
Heat  oulwardly,  or  breath  within,  ['ll  sen’e 
As  I would  do  the  gods. — But,  O thou  tyrant  f 
Do  nut  repent  these  things ; for  they  arc  hea- 
vier [thee 

I Tlian  all  tliv  woes  can  stir:  therefore  betake 
To  nothing  but  despair.  A thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting, 
rpon  a barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  nut  move  Uie  gods 
To  look  tliat  way  tliou  wert.  » 

Leon.  Go  on,  go  on  : 

Tbou  canstnot  speak  loo  much;  I havedeserv'd 
All  tou(^es  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

1 Lord.  Say  no  more; 

Howe’er  the  business  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
I ’the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  I am  sorry  for’! ; [ihcm. 

All  faults  I make,  when  1 shall  come  to  know 
I do  repent:  Alas,  1 have  show’d  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a woman : he  is  touch’d 
To  (he  noble  heart. — M'bat’s  gone,  and  what’s 
past  help. 

Should  be  past  ^ef:  Do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  petition,  1 beseech  you ; rather 
Let  mo  be  punish’d,  that  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  should  forget.  Now,  good  niy 
liege, 

Sir,  royal  Sir,  forgive  a foolish  woman  : 

The  love  I bore  your  queen, — lo,  fool  again  !— 
I’ll  speak  of  her  DO  more,  nor  of  yourchildicn; 
I'll  not  remember  vou  of  my  own  lord, 

Who  is  lost  too  : 'fake  your  patience  to  you, 
And  I’ll  say  nothing. 

Leon.  Thou  didst  s^ak  but  well,  [belter 
When  most  the  truth;  which  I receive  much 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.  Pr’ythec,  bring  me 
To  tlie  dea<i  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  son : 

One  grave  slmll  be  for  both ; upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  ]iei^etual : Once  a day  I’ll  visit 
The  chapel  w here  (hey  lie ; and  tears,  shed 
Shall  be  my  recreation  : So  lung  as  [there, 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  exercise, 

So  long  I daily  vow  tn  u.se  it.  Come, 

And  lead  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIJ. — Bohemia.~~A  desert  Country 
near  the  Sea. 

Enter  Antigonus,  with  the  Child;  and  a 
Mariner. 

Ant.  Thou  art  perfect*  then,  our  ship  hath 
touch'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bonemia? 

Mar.  Ay,  rov  lord;  and  fear  [grimly. 
We  have  landed  in  ill  time : Uie  skies  look 
And  threaten  present  blusters.  In  my  con- 
science, 

The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are 
And  frown  upon  us.  [angiy. 

Ant.  Their  sacred  wills  be  done  1 — Ou,  g^'t 
aboard ; 
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Look  to  ihy  bark  ; I’ll  not  b«  long,  before 
1 call  iimm  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  beat  haste;  and  eo  not 
Too  fari'the  land:  'Us  like  to  be  loud  weather; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey  that  keep  upon’t. 

-4a<.  (io  thou  away : 

Til  follow  instantly. 

.l/ur.  1 am  clad  at  heart 
To  be  so  rid  ojhe  business.  lExil. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe : - — 

I have  beard,  (but  not  believ'd,)  the  spirits  of 
the  dead 

May  w alk  again  ; if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appear’d  to  me  last  night ; for  ne’er  w as  dream 
No  like  a w aking.  To  me  comes  a creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another; 
1 never  saw  a vessel  of  like  sorrow, 

So  fill’d,  and  so  becoming : in  pure  white  robes. 
Like  ver}-  sanctity,  she  (lid  approach 
My  cabin  w’here  1 lay : thrice  bow ’d  before  me ; 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  spee<‘h,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts  : the  fury  spent,  anon 
Bid  this  break  from  her:  Uooii  Antigonus, 
Since  fati\  itiminxt  thy  hetUr 
Hath  made  thy  person  for  the  throieer-out 
‘ny  poor  ltafa\  according  to  thine  oatk, — 
Places  remote  raoagk  are  tn  Bohemia, 

Thtre  treep,  and  leave  it  crying ; and^/orthe  babe 
I.H  counted  lost /or  ever,  Perdita, 

/ pr’yt/ur,  cnll't ; /or  this  ungentle  business. 

Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  shalt  see 
Thy  tc\/e  Paulina  more;— and  so,  witlj  shrieks, 
Nlu?  melted  into  air.  Affrighted  much, 

1 did  in  lime  collect  myself ; and  thought 
This  w as  so,  and  no  slumber.  Dreams  are  toys: 
\ cl,  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitioiisly, 

1 v\  ill  be  smiar’d  bv  this.  I do  believe, 
Hermione  imth  suHer’d  death  ; and  that 
-Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 
Of  king  Polixenes,  it  should  here  be  laid, 
Kithcr  f«tr  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 
Ol  its  right  father.^Blossom,  speed  thee  well ! 

[Laying  dmm  the  Child. 
There  lie;  and  there  Uiy  character:*  there 
these;  {Laying  doten  a Bundle. 

Which  may, if  fortune  please,  both  breed  thee, 
pretty, 

And  still  rest  thine. The  storm  begins:— 

Poor  wretch. 

That,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow  !— M'cep  I can- 
not, 

Rut  my  heart  bleeds:  and  most  accurs’d  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin*<l  to  this.— Farewell ! 

The  day  frowns  more  and  more  ; thou  art  like 
to  have 

A lullaby  too  r ugh  : I never  saw  [mour  ? — 

The  heavens  so  dim  by  day.  A savage  da- 

Well  may  I gel  aboard  ! -This  is  the  chase  ; 

I am  gone  for  ever.  [Exit,  pursued  Ity  u Bear.  < 

Enter  an  old  SnepHERp, 

Shep.  1 would,  there  were  no  age  between 
ten  and  threc-and-twentv ; or  that  youth  would 
sleep  out  the  rest : for  there  is  nothing  in  the 
between  but  getting  wenches  with  child, 
wronging  the  ancientry,  stealing,  fighting.— 

Hark  you  now ! Would  any  but  these  boiled 

brains  of  nineteen,  and  two-and-twonly,  hunt 
this  weather?  They  have  scared  away  two  of| 
ujy  best  sheen;  wnicb,  I fear,  the  wolf  will 
sooner  find,  tlian  the  master:  if  any  where  I 
have  them,  ’tis  by  the  sea  side,  browsing  on 

• I't’t  writing  xfUrwam  ducorcred  witli  Perdilm. 


ivy.  OikhI  luck,  an’t  be  thy  will ! what  bare 
we  here?  [Taking  up  the  Child.]  Mercy  on’s,  a 
barne;*aver>  prell)  barne!  A boy,  ora  child  t 
I wonder?  A pretty  one:  a very  prc-itv  one: 
biire.  some  >c.ipe;  though  1 am  mu  bookish, 
yet  I can  read  waiting-gentlewoman  in  iho 
scape.  This  has  been  some  siHir-v%urk,  some 
trunk-work,  wune  tiebinJ-door-work : they 
were  warmer  that  got  ilii«,  than  the  poor  thing 
IS  here.  Til  take  it  up  for  pity:  yet  I’il  tarry 
till  my  soil  come;  he  ballacd  but  cicn  bow. 
U hua,  ho  boa  I 

Enter  Ci.own. 

Clo.  Hilloa,  loa ! 

Shep.  What,  art  so  near?  If  (hou’lt  see  a 
tiling  to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten 
come  hither.  W hat  ailesl  thou,  man?  ' 

Clo.  1 have  seen  two  such  .sights,  by  sea.  and 
by  land  ; — but  1 am  not  to  say,  it  is  a sea,  for 
It  IS  now  the  sky ; betwixt  the  finimmenl  and 
It,  you  cannot  Uiru>t  a bodkin’s  point. 

S/up.  U by,  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

Cio.  I would,  you  did  but  sec  how  it  chases, 
how  It  rages,  bow  it  takes  up  the  shore!  but 
that  s not  to  the  point : (),  the  most  piteous  cry 
of  the  p<M»r  souls!  sometimes  to  see  ’em,  and 
not  to  see  ’em:  now  the  ship  boring  ilie  muoa 
With  her  main-mast;  and  anon  swallowed  with 
vest  and  froth,  as  you’d  thrust  a cork  into  a 

hogshead.  And  then  for  the  land  sen  ice, To 

we  how  the  bear  U>re  out  his  shoulder-bone  * 
iiow  be  cried  to  me  lor  help,  and  said,  his  name 
was  .Autiponus,  a nobleman:— But  to  make  an 
end  ol  the  ship:— to  see  bow  the  sea  flap- 
dragonedj  it:— but,  first,  bow  the  poor  souls 
roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them;— and  liow 
the  poor  gentleman  roared,  and  the  bear 
mocked  hiiii,  both  roaring  louder  than  the  sea 
or  weatlicr. 

Slup.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 

V.O.  Now,  now ; 1 have  not  winked  since  I 
saw  these  sights:  the  men  are  not  yet  cold 
under  water,  nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the 
gentleman  ; he’s  at  it  now*. 

Shep.  AVould  I had  been  by,  to  have  helped 
the  old  roan ! 

Clo.  I would  you  had  been  by  the  ship  sitle, 
to  have  helped  her  ; there  your  charity  would 
have  lacked  looting.  [Aside 

Sheo.  Heavy  matters!  heaiy  matters!  but 
look  thee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself:  llmu 
met  St  with  things  dying,  I with  things  new 
bom.  Here’s  a sight  for  thee ; look  thee,  h 
bearing-cloth^  lor  a squire’s  child  ! Look  tlice 
here  ; Uke  up,  take  up,  boy  ; open'i.  So,  let’s 
see  ; it  was  told  me,  1 should  be  rich  bv  the 
Iniries;  this  is  some  chmigeliug  :jl— open’t : 
What’s  within  boy* 

Cio.  You’re  a made  old  man  ; if  llie  sins  of 
your  youth  are  forgiven  you,  vou're  well  to 
live,  (.old  ’ all  gold  ! 

■Shrp.  Tliis  is  fair)-  j;old,  boj,  ami  'twill  ijrorp 
so  : wilh  it,  k.H’p  it  dost* ; litiiiie,  hump  the 

next!  way.  U'c  are  Im  ky,  bov  ; ami  to  he  so 
still,  requires  nothing  hut  secrecy.— Let  niy 
sheep  go Cionic,  good  hot  the  next  « ay 
home,  ' 


I to.  Go  you  the  next  n ay  w itii  vmir  findings  j 
Hi  go  see  if  the  hear  be  gone  from  tlie  gentle- 
man, and  how  milcli  he  hath  eaten  : they  are 

. ttlld.  t Frirwle  iiif.nl.  1 .Sw.llnwisl. 
s ine  mantlr  in  whirli  arhild  wai  carrie«l  to  Iw  Iwiytiied 
''  '*'""*1  l-y  llir  f*ln™,  in  tlw  room  at 

one  which  ihc)  had  itolea. 
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never  curst,*  but  v^hcn  they  arc  hungr>':  if 
there  be  any  of  him  left,  I’ll  burv  it. 

Shep.  That’s  a ^^oo«l  deed:  If  thou  may'st 
discern  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is, 
fetch  me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Clo.  Marry,  will  I ; and  you  shall  help  to 
put  him  i’the  ground. 

Skq>.  Tis  a lucky  day>  boy ; and  we'll  do 
good  deeds  on’t,  [Ejctm/. 

ACT  IV. 

Enter  Time,  as  Chorut. 

Time.  I, — that  please  some,  try  oil ; both 
joy,  and  terror, 

Ofgood  and  bad;  that  make,  and  unfold  error, — 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 

To  use  my  w'ings.  Impute  it  not  a crime, 

To  me,  or  my  swift  passage,  that  1 slide 
O’er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  gro»vth  un- 
tried 

Of  that  wide  gap  ;t  since  it  is  in  my  power 
To  o’erlhrow  law,  and  in  one  self-bom  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwhelm  custom : Let  me  pass 
The  same  1 am,  ere  ancicnt’st  order  was, 

Or  w hat  is  now  r«'ceived  : I witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in ; so  shall  I do 
To  the  freshest  things  now  reigning;  and 
make  stale 

The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
Now  seems  to  it.  Your  patience  this  allowing, 

1 turn  my  glass ; and  give  my  scene  such  grow- 
infi. 

As  you  had  slept  between.  Leontes  leaving 
The  elfects  of  his  fond  jealousies  ; so  grieving. 
That  he  shuts  up  himself ; imqgine  mc,t 
Gentle  spectators,  that  I now  may  be 
In  fair  Bohemia  ; and  remember  well, 

I mentioned  a son  o’the  king's,  which  Floriael 
1 now  name  to  you  ; and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Ferdita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Equal  with  wond’ring : What  of  her  ensues, 

1 list  not  prophecy  ; but  let  Time’s  news 
lie  known,  when  ’tis  brought  forth  : — a shep- 
herd's daughter, 

And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after, 
Is  the  argument^  of  time  : Of  this  allow,|l 
If  ever  you  have  spent  lime  worse  ere  now; 

If  never  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say, 

He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.  [Exit. 

SCESE  /. — The  Mtnr.-^A  Room  in  tAc  Palace 
of  Folixenes. 

Enter  Polixenes  and  Camillo. 

Pol.  i pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more 
iuijmrtnnate : '(is  a sickness,  denying  thee  any 
thing ; a death,  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years,  since  I saw  my 
country:  though  I have,  for  the  most  part,  been 
aired  abroad,  1 desire  to  lay  my  bones  there. 
Besides,  the  p<-nitent  king,  my  master,  hath 
sent  fur  me  : to  w hose  ieeiing  sorrows  1 might 
be  some  allav,  or  I o’enveen^  it)  think  so ; 
which  is  anudier  spur  to  iny  departure. 

Pol.  As  thou  Invest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not 
out  the  rest  of  thy  serv  ices,  by  leaving  me  now  : 
the  need  I have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness 
hath  made;  better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than 
thus  to  want  thee ; thou,  having  made  me 
businesses,  which  none,  without  thee,  can  suf- 
ficiently manage,  must  either  stay  to  execute 
them  tliyself,  or  take  away  with  tlice  the  very 

• hn«ehievou«. 
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services  thou  hast  done:  which,  if  I Imve  nut 
enough  considered,  (as  too  much  I cannot,)  to 
he  more  thanklul  to  thee,  shall  be  my  study; 
and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping  friendships.* 
Of  that  fatal  country  Sicilia,  pr  ythee  speak  no 
more : whose  very  naming  punishes  me  with  the 
remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  caU’st 
him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother;  whose 
loss  of  his  most  precious  oueen,  and  children, 
are  even  now  to  be  afresn  lamented.  Say  to 
me,  when  saw’st  thou  the  prince  Florizel  my 
son?  Kings  are  no  less  unhappy,  their  issue 
not  being  gracious,  than  they  are  in  losing 
them,  w hen  they  have  approved  llieir  virtue.s. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days,  since  I saw  the 
prince:  What  his  hannier  alTairs  may  be,  are 
to  me  unknown:  but  I nave,  missingly,  noted,? 
he  is  of  late  much  retired  from  court;  and  is 
less  frequent  to  his  princely  exercises,  Uian 
formerly  he  hath  apj>eared. 

Pol.  I have  considered  so  much,  Camillo; 
and  w ith  some  care  ; so  far,  that  I have  eyes 
under  my  service,  which  look  upon  his  remov- 
edness : from  whom  I have  this  intelligence ; 
That  he  is  seldom  from  the  house  of  a most 
homely  shepherd  ; a man,  they  say,  that  from 
very  nothing,  and  beyond  the  imagination 
of  fiis  neighbours,  is  grown  into  an  unspeak- 
able estate. 

Cam.  1 have  heard,  Sir,  of  such  a man,  who 
hath  a daughter  of  most  rare  note : the  report 
of  her  is  extended  more,  than  can  be  thought 
to  benn  from  such  a cottage. 

Pol.  That’s  likewise  part  of  my  intelligence. 
But,  I fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son 
thither.  Thou  shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place: 
where  we  will,  not  appearing  what  we  are, 
have  sonic  ouestiont  with  the  shepherd;  from 
whose  simplicity,  1 think  it  not  uneasy,  to  get 
the  cause  of  my  son’s  resort  thither.  Fr'ytl^e, 
be  my  present  partner  in  this  business,  and  lay 
aside  the  thoughts  of  Sicilia. 

Cam,  I willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol.  My  best  Camillo  f— We  must  disguise 
ourselves.  [Kxcimf. 

SCESE  II. — Thcsiime.—A  liuiul  near  tke 
Shepfurd‘s  Cotittffe. 

Enter  ArTOLYCCS,  singing. 

WAca  dti^oilils  beHn  to  peer, 

With,  ht'igh  / the  doxy  otrr  the  dale, — 

If'Ay,  then  comes  in  the  sweti  o’thc  year; 

tor  the  red  blood  rr^ns  »a  the  irinter's paU.% 
The  tchUe  sheet  bleaching  on  the  hedges — 

U7/A,  A<-y  ! the  street  birds,  O,  hotc  they  sing! 
Doth  set  my  pttgging\\  tooth  on  edge ; 

for  a ytiiirt  of  ale  is  a dish  for  a king. 

The  lark,  tinu.Urrn  chants, — 

\Ci(h,  hi  y ! with,  luy!  the  thrush  and  the  jay : 
-Ire  summt  r songs  for  me  and  mu 
II'AiTe  U't  lie  tumbling  in  the  hay. 

I have  served  prince  Florizcl,  and,  in  my  time, 
wore  three-pile  but  now  I am  out  of  service: 

But  shall  I go  mourn  for  that,  my  dear? 

The  pale  moon  shims  by  night : 

And  when  / wander  hen.'  and  there, 

I then  do  most  go  right. 

If  tinkers  maif  hare  Uare  to  lire. 

And  bear  the  sow-skin  budget ; 

♦ Fricntlly  office*,  + *1  Inionul*.  t T*Pl. 

I / c.  'I  he  fti>rini;  l>li  od  reigtii.  over  the  |>.<ru  lateljr  tin. 
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Then  mu  account  I wcU  mat/ give, 

And  tn  the  stocks  avouch  it. 

My  traffic  is  sheets ; when  the  kite  builds, 
look  to  lesser  linen.  My  father  named  me, 
Autolycus;  who,  being,  as  1 am,  littered  un- 
der Mercury,  was  likewise  a snapper-up  of 
uoconsidcred  trifles:  Hilb  die,  and  dran,  I 
purchased  this  caparison  ; and  my  revenue  is 
the  silly  cheat  :•  Gallows,  and  knock,  are  too 
powerlul  on  the  highway  : beating,  and  bang- 
ing, arc  terrors  to  me ; lor  the  liie  to  come,  1 
sleep  out  the  thought  of  it.— A prize  1 a prize  ! 

£a/<r  Clown. 

Clo.  Let  me  see;— Every  'Icven  weather- 
tods  ;t  e>ery  tod  yields— pound  and  odd  shil- 
ling : fifteen  hundred  shorn, — What  comes  the 
wool  to  ? , . 

Aut.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock  s mine. 

[A$id€. 

Ch.  1 cannot  do’t  without  counters.^—L^t 
me  see ; what  1 am  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shear- 
ing iWislf  Three  pottnd  o/  ; Jite  pound  qf 

; rut What  will  Ibis  sister  of  mine 

do  with  rice?  But  my  fallicr  liath  made  her 
mistress  of  the  feast,  and  she  lays  it  on.  She 
hath  ma<le  me  four-and-twenly  nosegays  for 
the  shearers:  three-nian  song-men^  all,  and 
very  good  ones ; hut  they  arc  most  of  them 
meansjl  and  bases : but  one  Puntau  amongst 
them,  and  he  sings  psalms  to  hornpipes.  1 
must  have  sq^ron,  to  colour  the  warden  pies 
tiMce,— dotes,- -none ; that’s  out  of  my  note; 
nutmegi,  »even;  a race,  or  two,  of  ginger ; but 
that  1 may  beg  pound  qf  prmee,  and  os 

many  of  roisias  o'the  sua. 

Aut.  O,  that  ever  I was  born  ! 

[Grovelling  on  the  ground. 

Clo.  I’the  name  of  me, 

Aut.  O,  help  me,  help  me ! pluck  but  off  I 
these  rags  ; and  then,  death,  death  ! 

Clo.  Alack,  poor  soul!  thou  hast  need  oJ 
more  rags  to  lay  on  thee,  ratlier  than  ha\e  these 

off-  . . ^ 

Aut.  O,  Sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  thtmi  of- 
fends me  more  than  the  stripes  1 have  received ; 
which  are  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man ! a million  of  beating 
may  come  to  a great  matter. 

Aut.  I am  robbed.  Sir,  and  beaten ; my 
money  and  apparel  ta’en  from  me,  and  these 
detestable  things  put  upon  me. 

do.  What  by  a horse-man,  or  a foot-man  ? 
Ant.  A foo  man,  sweet  Sir,  a foot-man. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  should  he  a fiK»l-man,  by  the 
garments  he  hath  left  with  thee;  if  this  be  a 
horse-man’s  coat,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  service. 
Lend  me  ihy  hand,  I’ll  help  thee  : come,  lend 
me  thy  band.  [ Aim  up. 

Aut.  O!  good  Sir,  tenderly,  oh  ! 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  soul. 

Aut.  O,  good  Sir,  softly,  good  Sir : 1 fear. 
Sir,  ray  shoulder-blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now?  canst  stand  ? 


Sir  : 1 have  a kinsman  not  past  llircc  quarters 
of  a mile  hence,  unto  whom  1 w as  going  ; I 
shall  tliere  have  money,  or  any  thing  I w&nt ; 
Offer  roe  no  money,  1 pray  you  ; that  kills  my 
heart.  ..  . ► 

Clo.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  tbaS 
robbed  you  ? 

Aut.  A fellow,  Sir.  that  I have  kno^  to  g> 
about  with  trol-my-uames  :*  I knew  him  once 
a servant  of  the  prince;  I cannot  tell,  good 
Sir,  for  which  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but  he  was 
certainly  whipped  out  of  the  court.  ^ 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  say;  there*  no 
virtue  whipped  out  of  the  court : they  cherish 

to  make  it  stay  there ; and  yet  it  will  no 
more  but  abide. t 

Aut.  Voices  1 would  sny.  Sir.  1 know  this 
man  well:  he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer; 
then  a process-server,  a Imiliff;  then  he  com* 
passed  a motiont  of  the  prodigal  son,  and  mar* 
Tied  a tinker’s  wife  wiiliin  a mile  where  my 
land  and  living  Ik-s ; and,  ha>ing  flown  over 
many  knavish  proles.'iions,  he  settled  only  in 
rogue:  some  call  him  .Aulidycus. 

Clo.  Out  upon  him ! I*rig,^  for  my  life,  png ; 
he  haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut.  Ver>'  true.  Sir;  he,  Sir,  ho;  tbals  the 
rogue,  tiiat  put  me  into  this  apparel, 

Clo.  Not  a more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bo- 
hemia; if  you  had  but  looked  big,  and  spit  at 
him,  h’d  have  run. 

Aut.  I must  confess  to  you.  Sir,  I am  no 
fighter:  I am  false  of  heart  that  way ; and  that 
he  knew,  I warrant  him. 

Clo.  How  do  you  now  ? 

Aut.  Sweet  Sir,  much  better  than  1 was ; I 
can  stand  and  walk:  I will  even  take  my 
leave  of  you,  and  pace  softly  tow'ards  my  kins- 
man’s. 

CU.  Shall  I bring  thee  on  the  way  ? 

Aut.  No,  good-faced  Sir:  no,  sweet  Sir. 

, Clo.  Then  f«re  thee  well ; 1 must  go  buy 
I .spices  for  our  sheep-shearing. 

A ut.  l*rosper  you,  sweet  Sir ! — [Exi?  Clo w n . j 
Your  purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your 
spice.  I’ll  be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing 
too:  If  I make  not  this  cheat  bring  out  an- 
oUier,  and  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be 
unrolled,  and  my  name  put  in  the  book  of 
virtuel 

Jog  on,  jog  on,  the /ooGpath  way. 

And  merrily  ArntH  the  stils-a: 

A merry  heart  gore  all  the  day, 

Your  sad  tires  t«  a mile-a.  [Exit. 
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-77i€  same. — A Shepherd's 
Cottage. 


Enter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part 
of  vou 

Do  give  a life ; no  shepherdess ; but  Flora, 
Peering  in  April’s  front.  This  your  sheep- 
Is  as  a meeting  of  the  petty  gods,  [shearing 


Aut.  Softly,  dear  Sir;  [Picks  Ais  pocAr/.]  you  on^t. 

good  Sir,  softly:  you  ha’ done  me  a charitable  1 k::_  


office.  , , , 

Clo.  Dost  lack  any  money?  1 have  a litlle 
money  for  thee. 

Aut.  No,  good  sweet  Sir;  no,  I beseech  you, 

• FlcVinR  p'KkcU.  . , ru.  A t 

i Ever>‘  iheep  will  produce  i ton  or  ponn<i»  of 

wool.  # ... 

t DrcuUr  piece*  of  luue  mrUl  uic»l  l-y  ihr 

P!itrral«  to  jhI)uW  thoir  r«*kor.inu» 

4 Mn««*  &f  catche*  m three 

H Ter  .(».  t A •peciei  of  [•c.ir,. 


Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord. 

To  chide  at  your  extremes, ^ it  not  becomes  me ; 
(),  pardon,  that  I name  them ; vour  high  self. 
The  gracious  mark**  o’the  lana,  you  have  ob- 
scur’d 

With  a swain’s  wearing;  and  me,  poor  lowly 
maid, 

• n»c  m»cliinc  ufcd  In  the  R«nc  of  pigeon-hoJea 
4 ^^ourn.  t Puppel-ihow 

t II  rwie  hold  of 

i EjkiCMC*.  e * OT'cct  of  all  men'*  n/.tseQ. 
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Most  gocUiess-Iiko  prank'd*  op : But  that  our 
feasts 

In  ererv  moss  have  folly,  and  the  fi'oders 
Digest  It  \viih  a custom,  ! should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attired  ; sworn,  I tiiiuk, 

To  show  myself  a glass. 

Flo.  1 bless  the  time, 

M^hen  my  good  falcon  made  ber  flight  across 
Tliv  father's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afi'ord  you  cause ! 

To  me,  the  ditferencet  forges  dread;  your 
greatness  [b!e 

Hath  not  been  us’d  to  fear.  Even  now  I trem- 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident,  Kates ! 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  did  : O,  the 
How  would  heliKik,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble. 
Vilely  bound  up?  What  would  he  say?  Or 
how 

Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow’d  flaunU,  behold 
Th  ' sternness  of  his  presence  ? 

I’lo.  .Apprehend 

Nothing  out  jollity.  The  gods  themselves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them : J upiter 
Became  a bull,  and  bellow’d ; the  green  Nep- 
tune 

A ram,  and  bleated  ; and  the  fire-rob’d  god, 
Golden  Apollo,  a poor  humble  swain. 

As  1 seem  now:  'Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a piece  of  beauty  rarer  ; 

Nor  in  a way  so  ciiaste:  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour;  nor  my  lusts 
Burn  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Pr-  O but,  dear  Sir, 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  ’tis 
Oppos'd,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  o’tbe 
One  of  these  two  must  I e necessities.  Iking: 
Which  then  will  speak ; that  you  must  eWnge 
this  purpose. 

Or  I my  life. 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita,  [ken  not 

With  these  forc’d  thoughts,  I pr’ythee,  dar- 
The  mirth  o’the  feast : Or  I'll  be  thine,  my  fair, 
Or  not  my  father’s : for  I cannot  be 
Aline  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I be  not  thine  : tu  this  1 am  most  constant, 
Though  destiny  say.  no.  Be  merry,  gentle ; 
Strangle  such  Cnougfats  as  these,  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  toe  while.  Your  guests  arc 
coming: 

Lift  up  your  countenance ; as  it  were  the  day 
or  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O lady  fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious ! 

Enter  Shepherd,  trif/i  Polixenes  and  Camil- 
Lo,  dts^tsed ,*  Clown,  MorsA,  Dorcas,  oad 
ot^i, 

Flo.  See.  your  guests  approach  : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  w'ith  mirth. 

Skep.  Fie,  daughter ! when  my  old  wife  liv'd, 
upon 

This  day,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ; 
Both  dame  and  servant : welcom’d  all ; serv 'd 
all : [here, 

Would  sing  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn : now 
At  upper  end  o’thc  table,  now,  i'the  middle; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his:  her  face  o’flre  [it. 
With  labour;  and  the  thing,  she  took  toquench 
She  would  to  each  one  sip:  You  are  retir’d. 
As  if  you  were  a feasted  one,  and  nut 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting : Pray  you,  bid 

• Drvued  with  ostentation.  i J e.  Of  station. 


These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome : for  itis 
A way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  know  n. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes;  and  present  your 
self  [on. 

That  which  you  are  mistress  o’the  feast:  Come 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep- sbearing . 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Welcome,  Sir!  [To  Pol. 

: It  is  my  father’s  will,  I should  take  on  me 
, The  hostesship  o’lhe  day: — You’re  w-elcome, 
{ Sir!  [ToCamiLlo. 

Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Durcas.~Keve« 

I rend  Sirs, 

I For  you  llierc’s  rosemary,  and  rue ; these  keep 

Seeming,  and  savour,*  all  the  winter  lung: 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both, 

And  welcome  to  our  shearing  1 
Pol.  Shepherdess, 

(A  fair  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient, — 

Not  yet  on  summer’s  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter, — the  fairest  flowers  u'tbe 
season 

Are  our  carnations,  and  streak’d  giUy  Bowers, 
W'hich  some  call  nature's  bastards:  of  that 
kind 

Our  rustic  garden’s  barren ; and  I care  nut 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 

Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

Per,  Fort  I have  heard  it  said. 

There  is  an  art,  w hich,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
W ith  great  creating  nature. 

Pol  Say,  there  be; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean. 

But  nature  makes  that  mean : so,  o'er  that  art. 
Which,  you  say,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.  You  see,  sw-eet  maid,  wo 
A gentler  scion  li>  the  w ildest  stock ; [marry 
And  make  conceive  a bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race ; This  is  an  art 
W hich  does  mend  nature,— change  it  raiher: 
The  art  itself  is  nature.  [but 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gilly- 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards.  [flow  ers, 

Ptr.  I’ll  not  put 

The  dibble?  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them : 
No  more  tlian,  were  1 painted,  1 would  wisli 
This  youth  should  say,  ‘twerc  vicll ; and  oniy 
therefore 

Desire  to  breed  by  me. — Here’s  flowers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram ; 

The  marigold,  that  goes  to'bed  witii  the  sun. 
And  with  him  rises  weeping ; these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  1 thiuk,  they  are 
given 

To  men  of  middle  age : You  are  very  welcome. 

Cam.  1 should  leave  grazing,  w-ere  1 of  your 
And  only  live  by  gazing.  [flock, 

Per.  Out,  alas  I 

You’d  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through.— Now, 
my  fairest  friend,  [might 

I would,  1 had  some  flowers  o’llie  spring,  that 
Become  your  time  of  day ; and  yours,  and 
yours ; 

That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  growing: — O Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let’st 
From  Dis’^  waggon  I daffodils,  [fall 

That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  Windsor  ^arcb  with  beauty ; violets,  dim, 

• LikcncM  and  smcH.  t BreauM*  ihaL 
: A i«'cl  10  »rt  pUru.  t Hula 
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But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes, 

Or  Cytherea’s  breath ; pale  primroses, 

That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  strength,  a maladv 
Most  incident  to  maids : bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-imperial ; lilies  of  all  kinds. 

The  flower-de-luce  being  one  ! O,  these  I lack, 
To  make  you  garlands  of;  and,  my  sweet 
To  strew  him  o’er  and  o'er.  [friend, 

Flo.  What ! like  a corse  ? 

Per.  No,  tike  a bank,  for  love  o lie  and  play 
on ; 

Not  like  a curse : or  if, — not  ^ he  buried, 

But  quick*  and  in  mine  .rms.  Come,  take 
your  flowers : 

Methinks,  1 play  as  I have  seen  them  do 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals:  sure,  this  it>be  of  mine 
Docs  change  iny  disposition. 

Flo.  What  you  do. 

Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  you  speak, 
sweet, 

I'd  have  you  do  it  ever:  when  you  sing. 

I’d  have  you  buy  and  sell  so;  so  give  alms; 
Pray  so ; and,  tor  the  ordering  your  atfairs, 

To  sing  them  loo:  M hen  you  do  dance,  1 wisli 
you 

A wave  u’the  sea,  that  you  migiit  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ; move  still,  still  so,  and  own 
No  other  function  : Each  your  doing. 

So  singular  in  each  particular,  [deeds, 

Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per.  <>  Borides, 

Your  praises  are  too  large : but  that  your  youth. 
And  the  true  blood,  which  fairly  peeps  through 
it. 

Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstnin'd  shepherd ; 
M'ith  1 wisdom  I might  fear,  my  Doricles, 

You  woo’d  me  ihcTalse  way. 

flo.  1 think,  you  have 
As  little  skill  to  fear,  as  I have  purpose 
To  put  you  to’t. — But,  come ; our  dance,  1 
pray : 

Your  hand,  my  Perdita:  so  turtles  pair, 

That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per.  I’ll  swear  for ’em. 

Pol.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-born  lass,  that 
ever 

Ran  on  the  green-sward  :t  notliiug  she  does, 
or  seems. 

But  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself ; 
Too  noble  for  lids  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  something, 

That  makes  her  blood  lookout:  Good  south, 
l^e  queen  of  curds  and  cream.  [she  is 

i'lu.  Come  on,  strike  up.  i 

Dor.  Mopsa  must  be  jour  mistress : marry,' 
garlic, 

To  mend  her  kissing  with. — 

Atop.  Now,  in  good  time  ! 

C7o.  Not  a word,  a word;  we  stand  upon 
our  manners.— 

Come,  strike  up.  [Mutic, 

Hereadanceo/Snt?Uf.KDi  and  Siiepiieruesses. 

Pol.  Pray,  good  slienher<l,  what 
Pair  swain  is  this,  which  dances  with  your 
daughter  ? 

.Slii'p.  They  call  him  Doricles,  and  he  boasts 
himself 

'J'n  have  a worthy  feeding  but  i have  it 
Cpi»n  Ids  own  report,  ana  1 believe  it : 

He  looks  like  sooth  :§  He  says,  he  loves  my 
daughter ; 

I think  so  too  ; for  never  gaz’d  the  moon 
• Living.  t Green  lutf. 

t A vatuxblt  tract  of  puturaga  ^ Truth. 


Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read, 

As  'twere,  my  daughter's  e>es:  aud,  to  be 
I plain, 

I think,  there  is  not  half  a kiss  to  choose, 

Who  loves  another  best. 

Pol.  She  dances  featly.* 

Shep.  So  she  does  any  thing ; though  I re> 
port  it, 

That  should  be  silent : if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
WhicD  be  not  dreams  of. 

Enter  a Servant. 

Serv.  O master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedlar 
at  the  door,  you  would  ne\er  dance  again  after 
a tabor  and  pipe  ; no,  the  bagpipe  could  not 
move  you:  he  sings  several  tunes,  faster  than 
you'll  tell  money;  he  utters  them  as  he  had 
eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  tL«  r 
tunes. 

Clo.  He  could  never  come  better:  he  shall 
come  in  : I love  a ballad  but  even  too  well  ; if 
it  be  doleful  matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a 
very  pleasant  thing  indeed,  aud  sung  lainen> 
tably. 

Serv.  He  bath  songs,  f<ir  man,  or  woman,  of 
all  sizes;  no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers 
with  gloves : he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs 
fur  maids;  so  without  bawdry,  which  is  strange; 
with  such  delicate  burdens  of  diUioa  and  /ad^ 
inf's;  tump  her  and  thump  ker  ; and  wheie  some 
strrtcn-moutird  rascal  would,  as  it  were,  mean 
mischief,  and  break  a foul  gap  into  the  matter, 
he  makes  the  maid  to  answer,  IVhooOf  do  me 
no  harmy  good  man  ; puts  him  off,  sligW  him, 
with  Whoopy  do  me  no  harmy  good  man. 

Pol.  This  is  a brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkcst  of  an  admir- 
able conceited  fellow.  Has  he  any  unbraided 
wares  ?t 

Serv.  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  colours  i’the 
rainbow ; points,  more  than  all  the  law  vers  in 
Bohemia  can  learnedly  handle,  tbougli  they 
come  to  him  by  the  gross ; inkles, | caddisses,^ 
cambrics,  lawns:  wliy.  he  sings  them  over,  as 
they  were  gods  or  goddesses;  you  would  think, 
a smock  were  a she-angel ; he  so  chants  to  the 
sleeve-hand, II  and  the  work  about  the  square 
on’t.T 

Clo.  Pr’ythee,  bring  him  in ; and  let  him  ap- 
proach singing. 

Per.  Fori'wurn  hint,  that  he  use  no  scurrilous 
words  in  his  tunes. 

Clo.  Vou  have  of  tlicsc  pedlars,  that  have 
more  in  ’em  than  you’d  think,  sister. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  tliink. 

Enter  Aotolycus,  singing. 

Lairny  as  white  as  driven  snow ; 

Ctjprus,  black  as  e'er  was  crow  ; 

(JloveSy  as  swnt  as  dattuuk  roses  ; 

Masks  for  /aces,  and/or  noses  ; 

Bugle  hraeeU’ty  necklace-amber, 

Per/ume /or  a lady's  chamber  :** 

(iolden  quo/Sy  and  slotnaehersy 
For  my  lads  to  gire  my  dears ; 

Pins  and  poking-stu'ks  o/ steel. 

What  maids  lack /rom  head  to  heel : 

Comfy  buy  o/  me,  come ; come  buyy  come  buy; 
Biiyy  ladsy  or  else  your  lasses  cry  ; 

Come,  buy,  ^c. 

Clo.  If  I were  not  in  love  willi  .Mopsa,  thou 

» NcMtly.  f n«ii)  good*.  { WorUcti  gsllonn. 

iA  kmd  of  lApc.  II  The  cuR>. 

The  work  .vhoul  the  bruom. 

• * Ami>rr  uf  winch  iiecLUce*  were  made  flt  to  perfume 
a lad}’*  dumber. 
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pliouM’st  take  no  money  of  me ; but  being  cn- 
tlirall’d  as  I am,  it  wilTalso  be  the  bondage  of 
certain  ribands  and  gloves. 

Mop.  1 was  promised  them  against  the  feast ; 
but  they  come  not  t<K>  late  now. 

Oor.  He  bath  promised  you  more  than  that, 
or  Sere  f)e  liars. 

Mod.  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you ; 
may  be,  he  has  paid  you  mure ; which  will 
shame  you  to  give  him  again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  1 
will  they  wear  tJieir  plackets,  where  they 
should  bear  their  faces  f Is  there  not  milking- 
lime,  w hen  you  are  going  to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,* 
to  whistle  oir  these  secrets;  but  you  must  be 
tittle-tattling  before  all  our  guests?  Tis  well 
thev  are  whiBpering;  Clamour  your  tongues,t 
ami  nut  a word  mure. 

Mop.  I have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me 
a tawdry  lace,t  and  a pair  ol  sweet  gloves. 

Cio.  Have  1 told  tliee,  how  1 was  cozened 
by  the  way,  ami  lost  all  my  money  f 

Aut.  And,  indied.  Sir,  there  are  cozeners 
abroad  ; therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Cto.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shall  lose  no- 
thing here. 

Aut.  1 hope  so,  Sir;  for  1 have  about  me 
many  parcels  of  charge. 

C£o.  U hat  hast  here  ? ballads? 

.Mop.  Pray  now,  buy  some  : 1 love  a ballad 
in  print,  a’-ljfc ; for  then  we  are  sure  they  are 

true. 

Aut.  Here’s  one  to  a very  doleful  tune,  How 
H usurer’s  wife  was  brought  to  bed  ol  twenty 
money  bags  at  a bunlen;  and  how  she  longed 
to  eat  adders'  heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.  Is  it  true,  Hunk  you  ? 

Aut.  Very  true  ; and  but  a month  old. 

Dor.  Hless  me  from  marrying  a usurer ! 

Aut.  Here's  the  mid  wile’s  uame  to’t,  one 
misiress  Tuleporter;  and  live  or  six  honest 
wives’  that  were  present : Why  should  1 carry 
lies  abroad  ? 

Mop.  'l*ray  you  now.  buy  it. 

Clo.  Come  on,  lay  it  by:  And  let's  first  see 
more  ballads;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

.4ut.  Here’s  another  ballad,  of  a fish,  that 
npiK'ared  upon  ibc  coast,  on  Wednesday  the 
fourscore  of  April,  forty  thousand  fathom 
above  water,  and  sung  this  ballad  against  the 
hard  hearts  ol  maids : It  was  thought  she  was 
a woman,  and  was  turned  into  a cold  fish,  Ibr 
she  w'ouhl  not  exchange  fiesh  with  one  that 
loved  her:  The  ballad  is  very  pitiful,  and  as 
true. 

Dor.  It  is  true  too,  think  you? 

Aut.  Five  justices’ bands  at  it;  and  witnes- 
ses, more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.  I>ay  it  by  too:  Another.  i 

Aut.  This  is  a merry  ballad;  but  a very  pretty  ! 
uuc. 

.Mop.  I^et’s  have  some  merry  ones. 

Aut.  Why  thi.s  is  a passing  merry  one;  and  ' 
goes  to  the  tune  of.  Two  maitii  tcooiug  a nun: 
there’s  scarce  a maid  westward,  but  she  sings 
it;  'tis  in  request,  I can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it ; if  thou'lt  bear  a 
part,  thou  shall  hear;  ’tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor.  U e had  the  tune  on’t  a roontli  ago. 

Aut.  1 can  bear  my  part;  you  must  know, 

’lis  my  occupation : have  at  it  with  yon. 

Song. 

A . firt  you  hence y for  I must  go ; , 

IV/ierr,  it  Jits  not  you  to  knotc. 

• tlre-pljce  for  drv-ing  malt;  aUll  a noted  gOMlling 
i4«re.  t Hing  a dutnh  peal. 

I A lace  to  wear  atmut  (he  bead  or  waut 
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D.  Whither?  M.  O.  tchUhvr?  D.  Whither* 
M.  U Incomes  thy  oath  Juil  wellf 
Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  tcU: 

D.  Me  toOf  let  me  go  thither. 

M.  Or  thou  go* A to  the  grange t or  milL 

D.  If'  to  cif/ier,  thou  dost  ill. 

A.  Seither.  D.  What,  neither?  A.  Seitker 

D.  Thou  hast  sworn  my  ioce  to  be; 

M.  Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

TheUy  trhither  go' si  ? sap,  rAifA^? 

Clo.  We’ll  have  this  song  out  anon  by  our- 
selves; My  father  and  the  gentleman  are  in 
sad*  talk,  and  we’ll  not  trouble  them:  Come, 
bring  away  thy  pack  alter  me.  M enebes,  I’ll 
buy  Ibr  you  both  :— Pedlcr,  let’s  have  the  first 
choice. — Follow  me.  girls. 

Aut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  ’em.  {^Afide. 
Will  you  buy  any  tape^ 

Or  Utce  J'or  your  cape. 

My  dainty  ducky  my  dear-a? 

Any  silky  any  thriod, 

Any  toys  for  your  head, 

Of  the  new'sty  and  jin’sl,jin$t  wear-a  ? 

Come  to  the  ptdUr; 

Money’s  a medler. 

That  doth  utterf  all  tnen's  warc-a. 

Cu)\VN,  .Actolvcus,  Dorcas, 
and  Mopsa. 

Enter  a Sr.KVANT. 

Sere.  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three 
shepherds,  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds, 
that  have  made  themselves  all  men  of  hair;i 
they  call  Ihemselves  saltiers  :§  and  they  have  a 
dance  which  the  wenches  say  is  galliinaufry{| 
of  gambols,  berau.se  they  are  not  in’i ; but  U»ey 
themselves  are  o’the  mind,  (if  it  be  not  too 
rough  for  some,  that  know  little  but  bowling,) 
it  will  please  plentifully. 

Shep.  Away  * we’ll  none  on't;  here  has  been 
too  much  humble  foolery  already : — 1 know, 
Sir,  w e weary  you, 

Pol.  You  weary  those  that  refresh  us : Pray, 
let’s  see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Serv.  One  three,  of  them,  by  their  own  re- 
port, Sir,  hath  danced  before  the  king;  and 
not  the  worst  of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve 
foot  and  a half  by  the  squire. 5 

Shep.  Leave  your  prating ; since  these  good 
men  are  pleased,  let  them  come  in ; but  quick- 
ly now, 

Serv.  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  Sir.  [E.rit. 
Kc-enfer  Servant,  iWlA  twclre  Rustics  habited 
like  Satyrs.  They  dance,  and  then  exeunt. 

Pol.  O,  lather,  you'll  know  more  of  that 
hereafter. — [them.— 

Is  it‘4iot  too  far  gone?— Tis  time  to  part 
He’s  simple,  and  tells  much.  [Aside.] — How 
now,  fair  shepherd  ? 

Your  heart  is  full  of  something,  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feaating.  Sooth,  w hen  I was 

And  handed  ^ve,  as  you  do.  I was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacKs:  I would  have 
ransack’d  [il 

The  pedler’s  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour\l 
To  her  acceptance  ; you  have  let  him  go, 

And  nothing  marted**  with  him : if  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse;  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty : you  were  strait 
For  a reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a care  [edtr 
Of  happy  iiulding  her. 

• Serioiu.  + VctkI. 

t Drecaad  theraielvet  In  habHi  InlUtine  hair. 

\ a«tyr«.  R Mfldley,  1 Kulc. 
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Flo.  Old  Sir,  1 know 
She  prizes  not  such  trillos  as  these  are : 
fbe  girtA.  she  looks  from  me,  are  pack’d  and 
lock'd 

Cpin  my  heart;  which  I have  given  already, 
Itut  nut  deliver'd. — (),  hear  my  breath  my  hie 
Before  this  ancient  Sir,  who,  it  should  seens 
Hath  sometime  lov’d  : 1 take  thy  hand  ; this 
hand, 

As  soft  as  dove’s  down,  and  as  white  as  it; 

Or  Ethiopian's  t4x>th,  or  the  fann'd  snow. 
Heat's  bol  ted*  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o’er. 

Pol.  U hat  lollows  this  f — 

How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  lair  before! — 1 have  put  you 
But  to  your  protestation  ; let  me  hear  [out: — 
What  you  profess. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witness  to’t. 

Pol.  And  this  roy  neighbour  too? 

Flo.  And  be,  and  more 
Than  he,  and  men;  the  earth,  the  heavens, 
and  alt:  [narch. 

That,— were  I crown’d  the  most  imperial  mo- 
Thereof  most  worthy ; were  1 the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swen'e ; bad  force,  and 
knowledge,  [them. 

More  than  was  ever  man’s, — 1 would  nut  prize 
W ithout  her  love:  fur  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her 
Or  to  their  own  perdition.  [service, 

Pol.  Fairly  oller’d. 

('am.  This  shows  a sound  atfecLion. 

Shvp.  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  the  like  to  biin  1 
Pfr.  I cannot  speak 

So  w cll,  nothing  so  w ell ; no,  nor  mean  better: 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  1 cut  out 
Tfie  purity  of  his. 

Slup.  'lake  hands,  a bargain: [lo’l: 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  wiiness 
1 give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo.  O,  that  must  be 

l*the  virtue  of  your  daughter:  one  being  dead, 
I shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder  : But,  come  on, 
Contract  us  Tore  these  witnesses. 

Skep.  Come,  your  hand  ; 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

PcU.  Suit,  swam,  awhile,  ’beseech  you  ; 
Have  you  a father  t 
Flo.  lhave:  But  what  of  him? 

Pol.  Knows  ho  of  this  t 
Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 

Pol,  Methinks,  a father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a guest 
That  best  becomes  Uie  table.  Pray  you,  once 
Is  not  your  father  grow  n incapable  [more ; 
Of  reasonable  aflairs  7 Is  he  not  stupid  / 
With  age,  aud  altering  rheums  1 Can  he  apeak  ? 
l^ar? 

Know  man  from  man  ? dispute  his  own  estate?! 
Lies  be  nut  bed-rid?  and  ai^n  does  nolliing. 
But  what  he  did  being  chii^sh  ? 

Flo.  -No,  good  Sir; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strength,  in- 
Than  most  have  of  his  age.  [deed, 

Pol.  By  my  white  beard. 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a wrong 
Something  unhiial:  Reason,  my  son  [son, 
Should  choosehimself  a wife;  but  as  good  rca« 
’fbe  father,  (all  whose  joy  is  nothing  else 
But  fair  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
in  such  a business. 

Flo.  I yield  all  this; 

• 'Itie  »lcvc  umt  to  trparat*  flour  rioin  bran  ia  ralcd  a 
LoUmg  clodi.  f Talk  over  hia  aOkira. 


But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  Sir, 
Which  ’lis  not  6t  you  know,  1 not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  business. 

Pol.  Let  him  know’L 

Flo.  He  shall  not.  > 

Pol.  PEylhee,  let  him. 

Flo,  No,  he  must  not. 

Shfp.  Let  him.  my  son ; he  shall  not  ne»  to 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice.  [griev  e 

Flo.  Come,  come  he  must  not : — 

Mark  our  contrict. 

Pol.  Mark  your  divorce,  young  Sir, 

[Ducoernag  himsf{f. 

Whom  son  I dare  not  call ; thou  art  too  base 
To  be  acknowledg’d : Thou  a sceptre’s  heir, 
'Fhat  thus  affect’st  a sheep-hook! — ^Tbou  old 
traitor, 

I am  sorry,  that,  by  banging  thee.  I can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week.— Ana  thou,  frish 
piece  [know 

Of  excellent  witchcraft ; who.  of  force,  roust 
The  royal  fool  thou  cop’st  wito - 
Shtp.  O,  my  heart ! 

Pol.  ru  have  thy  beauty  scratch’d  with 
briers,  and  made  [boy,~ 

More  homely  than  tliy  state. — For  thee,  load 
If  1 may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  sigh, 

That  thou  no  more  shall  see  this  knack,  (as 
never  [sion ; 

I mean  thou  shalt,)  we’ll  bar  thee  from  success 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  bloo^  no  not  our  kin. 
Far*  than  Deucalion  off: — Mark  thou  my 
words ; [time. 

Follow  us  to  tne  court. — Thou  churl,  for  this 
Though  full  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it.—  And  you,  enchant- 
ment,— 

Worthy  enough  a herdsman  ; yea,  him  too. 
That  makes  hiniselC  but  for  our  honour  therein. 
Unworthy  thee, — if  ever,  Lenceforlh,  thou 
These  rural  latches!  to  bis  entrance  open. 

Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  embraces, 

1 will  devise  a death  as  cruel  lor  thee, 

As  thou  art  tender  to’t.  [£xi/. 

Per.  Even  here  undone ! 

I was  not  much  afeard  : for  once,  or  twice, 

I was  about  to  speak  ; and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  selfsame  sun,  that  shines  upon  nis  court. 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
txKiks  on  alike.— Will’t  please  you.  Sir,  be 
gone?  [To  Florizel. 

I told  you,  what  would  come  of  this:  ’Beseech 
you,  [mine, — 

Of  your  own  state  take  care:  this  urearo  of 
Being  now  awake,  I’ll  aueen  it  no  inch  further, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cum.  W hy,  how  DOW,  father? 

Speak,  ere  thou  diesl. 

Shep.  I cannot  speak,  nor  think, 

Nor  aare  to  know  that  which  1 know. — O,  Sir, 
[To  Florizel. 

You  have  undone  a man  of  fourscore  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  Ids  grave  in  (juict;  yea, 

To  die  u]K>n  the  l>e<l  my  father  died, 

To  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones  : but  now 
Souie  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and 
lay  me 

Where  no  priest  shovels  in  dust— O cursed 
wretch!  [To  Perdita. 

That  knew’st  this  was  the  prince,  and  would’st 
adventure 

To  mingle  faith  with  him. — Undone!  undone  ! 
If  1 miglit  die  within  tixis  hour,  1 have  liv’d 
To  die  when  I desire.  [^Lxit. 

Flo.  Why  look  you  so  upon  me  ? 
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I am  but  aorry,  not  afeard  ; deia/d, 

But  nothin;; alter'd : What  1 naa,  1 am  : 

More  strainin;;  on,  fur  plucking  back;  not  fo). 
My  leash*  unwillinglv.  [lowing 

^ Cam.  Gracious  mv  lord. 

You  know  your  father's  temper:  at  tliis  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech, — which,  1 do  guess, 
'\’on  do  not  purpose  to  him ; — and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I fear: 
Then,  till  the  furv  of  hxs  highness  settle, 

Come  not  before  aim. 

Flo.  I not  purpose  it. 

I think,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I told  you,  'twould  be 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  woulcl  last  [thus  i 
But  till  ’twere  known  f 
Flo.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 
The  violation  o^kiy  faith;  And  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  sides  o'the  earth  together, 
And  mar  the  seeds  within ! — Lilt  up  thy 
looks 

From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father  1 I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam.  Be  advis’d. 

Flo.  I am ; and  by  my  fancy  :t  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  1 have  reason ; 

If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness, 
Do  hid  it  welcome. 

C^.  This  is  desperate,  Sir. 

Flo.  So  call  it : but  it  does  fulfil  my  row ; 

1 needs  must  think  it  honesty.  Camillo, 

Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pump  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean  a ; for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas 
hide 

In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  belovM ; Therefore,  1 pray  yon. 
As  you  nave  e’er  been  my  father’s  bunour  a 
friend,  [not 

When  he  shall  miss  me,  (as,  in  faith,  I mean 
To  see  him  any  more,)  cast  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion  ; Let  myself  and  fortune, 
Tug  for  the  time  to  come.  This  you  may  know, 
And  so  deliver, — 1 am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  1 cannot  bold  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  1 have 
A vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  prepar’d 
For  this  design.  What  course  1 mean  to  hold. 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  rae  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O,  my  lord, 

1 would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 

Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Perdita. [Toket  her  atide. 

I’ll  hear  you  by  and  br.  [To  Camillo. 

Com.  He's  irremovable, 

Resolv’d  for  flight : Now  were  I happy,  if 
His  going  I could  frame  to  serve  roy  turn ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 

And  Uiat  unhappy  king,  my  muster,  whom 
1 so  much  Uiirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  good  Camillo, 

I am  so  fraught  with  curious  business,  that 
1 leave  out  ceremony.  [Getiig'. 

Com.  Sir,  1 think. 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i’the  love 
That  I have  borne  your  father  1 
Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserv'd:  it  is  my  father’s  music, 

To  speak  your  deeds;  not  little  of  his  care' 

To  have  them  recompens'd  as  thought  on. 
Cam.  Well,  my  lord. 

If  you  may  please  to  tnink  1 love  tlie  king; 

« A U«dinf  ftring.  f Lore 


And,  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him, 
which  is 

Your  gracious  self;  embrace  but  my  direction 
Hf  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  sufifer  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
I’ll  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  re- 
ceiving (may 

As  shall  become  your  highness;  where  you 
Enjoy  your  mistress;  (from  the  whom,  I see. 
There’s  no  disjnnctiun  to  be  made,  but  by, 

As  heavens  forefend ! your  min : ) marry  her ; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours,  in  your  aly 
sence,) 

Your  discontenting*  father  strive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo, 

May  this,  almost  a miracle,  be  done  ? 

That  I may  call  thee  sometliing  more  than  man 
And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 
A place,  whereto  you ’if  go  ? 

Flo,  Not  any  yet: 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accidentt  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do;  ao  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slavqs  of  cnance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blowg. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me:  [purpose, 

This  follows, — if  you  will  not  change  your 
Rut  undergo  this  mght; — Make  fur  Sicilia ; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair 
princess, 

(For  80,1  see,  she  must  be,)  'fore  Leuntes; 
She  shaJl  be  habited,  as  it  hrromes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.  Methinks,  1 see 
Leontes.  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth:  asks  thee,  the  son,  for- 
giveness, [bauds 

As  ’twere  i’tbe  father’s  person:  kisses  the 
Of  your  fresh  princess:  o'er  and  o’er  divides 
him  [one 

Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindness;  tlie 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  otJier  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Woitliy  Camillo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitarion  shall  1 
Hold  up  before  him? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  c<»mforts.  Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
M’hat  you,  as  from  your  father,  shall  deliver, 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  i'll  write  you 
down:  [fingw 

The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sit- 
Wbat  you  must  say;  that  he  shall  not' per- 
ceive. 

But  that  you  nave  your  father’s  bosom  there, 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

FU.  \ am  bound  to  you : 

Thera  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam.  A course  more  promising 
Thun  a wild  dedication  of  yourselves  [certain, 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream’d  shores;  most 
To  miseries  enough:  no^hupe  to  help  you ; 
But.  as  yuu  shake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors:  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you’ll  be  loath  to  be:  Besides,  you 
Prosperity’s  tlie  very  bond  of  love ; [know, 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  to- 
Affliction  alters.  [gethcr 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true : 

I think,  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek, 

But  not  take  in^  the  mind. 

• For  diacontentfd 

t TliU  unU>ouftbt.on  »cddent  ii  the  uncipcrtvd 
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Cam.  Yea,  »ajr  you  »o? 

There  shall  not,  at  your  father’s  house,  these 
seven  years. 

Be  born  anodier  suen. 

Flo.  My  ROo<i  Camillo, 

She  is  as  for>vard  of  her  breeding,  as 
I'the  rear  of  birlh. 

Coin.  1 cannot  say,  'tia  pity  . 

She  lacks  instructions ; for  she  seems  a mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  Sir,  for  this; 

111  blush  you  thunks. 

Flo.  My  preltie.si  Perdita. 

But,0,  the  thorns  vre  stand  upon  !—Camulo,— 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me : 

The  medicine  of  our  house  !— how  shall  we  do  r 
We  are  not  furnish'd  like  Bohemia’s  son  ; 

Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily^— 

Com.  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this  : I think,  you  know  my  for* 
Do  all  lie  there  : it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as.if  [o»r, 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine,  hor  instance. 
That  YOU  may  know  you  shall  not  want,— one 
^■Qrd.  [They  talk  aside. 


r; 


Euler  ArTOLYCfs. 

Aal.  Ha,  ha!  what  a fool  honesty  ia  I and 
Iruat,  hia  aworn  broUier,  a very  simple  gentle- 
man ! I have  sold  all  my  trumpery  ; not  a 
counterfeit  stone,  not  a riband,  gfaas,  poman- 
der,* brooch,  table-book,  ballad,  knife,  tape, 
glove,  shoe-lye,  bracelet,  horn-ring,  to  keep 
my  pack  from  lasting:  they  throng  who  should 
buy  first ; as  if  my  trinkets  had  been  hallowed, 
and  brought  a benediction  to  llie  buyer : by 
which  means,  I saw  w hose  purse  was  best  m 

ficture;  and,  what  I saw,  to  my  good  use, 
remembered.  My  clown  (who  wants  but 
something  to  be  a reasonable  man,)  grew  so  in 
love  with  the  wenches’  song,  that  he  would  not 
stir  his  pettitoes,  till  he  had  both  tune  and 
words  ; w hich  so  drew  the  rest  ol  the  herd  to 
me,  that  all  their  other  senses  stuck  in  ears : 
ou  might  have  pinched  a placket,  it  was  sense- 
.ess:  *twas  nolfiing,  to  geld  a codpiece  of  a 
purse  ; 1 would  have  liled  keys  off.  that  liuo^ 
in  chains : no  hearing,  no  feeling,  butmy  bir  s 
song,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  bo  that, 
in  this  lime  of  lethargy,  1 picked  and  ciU  most 
of  their  festival  purses:  and  had  not  the  old 
man  come  in  with  a whoobub  against  bis 
daughter  and  the  king’s  son,  and  scared  my 
choughst  fvonj  the  chaff,  1 had  not  left  a purse 
alive  in  the  whole  army. 

[Camillo,  Flokixel,  a»d  Perdita,  come 
/oricard.  . 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means 
being  there 

So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 
Flo.  And  those  that  you’ll  procure  trom  king 
loonies,— 

Cam.  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Per.  Happy  be  you  ! 

All,  that  you  speak,  shows  fair. 

Cam.  Who  have  we  here? 

[.Scrinif  Aotolyols. 
We’ll  make  an  instrument  of  this  ; omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

If  they  have  overheard  me  now,— why 
hanging. 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow?  Why  sliakcst 
Uiouso?  Fear  not,  roan;  here’s  no  harm  in- 
tended  to  thee. 

0 A litlie  hall  mule  of  perrume*,  and  worn  to  prevent 

iMflction  Id  tuBc»  of  plague 

t Mrdi. 


Aut.  1 am  a poor  fellow,  Sir. 

Com.  M'hy,  be  so  still;  here’s  nobody  wUI 
steal  that  from  thee  : Yt  l,  for  the  outside  of 
tliy  poverty,  we  roust  make  an  exchaiigc : 
therefore,  disease  thee  instantl),  (thou  must 
think,  lliere’s  necessity  in't,)  and  cliange  gar- 
ments with  this  cenllcnian:  Though  Uie  peony- 
worlli,  oh  his  siae,  be  the  worst,  yet  hold  thee, 
there's  some  bool.* 

Aut.  1 am  a poor  fellow,  Sir:— I know  ye 
well  enough.  , 

Cam.  Nay.  pr’ythee,  despatch:  the  genUe- 
man  is  half  nayedt  already. 

Aid.  Are  you  in  earnest,  Sir? — I smell  the 
trick  of  it. — [Aside. 

Flo.  Despatch,  I pr’ythee. 

Aut.  Indeed,  I have  had  earnest;  but  I can- 
not with  conscience  take  it. 

Com.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle.— 

[Flo.  and  Autol.  exchanffe  farmetUs, 
Fortunate  mistress,— let  my  prophwy 
Come  home  to  you  ! — you  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert : Uke  your  swcelhearl’s  bat. 
And  pluck  it  o’er  your  brows ; muflle  your  face ; 
Dismantle  you : and  as  you  can,  disliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ; that  you  may, 
(For  1 do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shipooard 
Get  unde.scried. 

Per.  I see,  the  play  so  lies, 

That  I must  bear  a part. 

Cam.  No  remedy. — 

Have  you  done  there  ? 

Flo.  Should  1 now  meet  my  father, 

He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam.  Nay,  you  shall  liave  [mend. 

No  hat : — Come,  lady,  come. — Farewell,  my 
Aut.  Adieu.  Sir. 

Flo.  O PerdiU,  what  have  wc  twain  forgot? 
Pray  you,  a word.  [They  conrerse  apart. 

Cam.  What  1 do  next,  shall  be,  to  tell  the 
king  [.Aside. 

Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  ; 
M’lierein,  my  hope  is,  I shall  so  p^c^ail, 

To  force  him  after:  in  whose  company 
I .shall  review  Sicilia ; for  whose  sight 
1 have  a woman’s  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  us  !— 

Tlius  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sea-side. 

Cam.  The  swifter  speed,  the  better. 

[forewnt  Florizel,  Perdita,  and 
Camillo. 

Aut.  I understand  the  business,  I hear  it  ; 
To  have  an  open  car,  a quick  eye,  and  a nimble 
hand,  is  necessary  for  a cut-pursc;  a good 
nose  is  requisite  also,  to  smell  out  work  lor 
the  other  senses.  I see,  thi.s  the  lime  that 
the  unjust  man  doUi  thrive.  What  an  exchange 
had  this  been,  witliout  boot?  What  a boot  is 
here,  with  this  exchange  ? Sure,  the  gmls  do 
tliis  year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any 
thing  extempore.  The  prince  himsell  is  about 
a piece  of  iniquity ; stealing  away  from  Ins 
father,  with  his  clog  at  his  heels  : If  I thought 
it  were  not  a piece  of  honesty  to  acquaint  the 
king  withal,  I would  do’t:  1 hold  it  the  more 
knavery  to  conceal  it:  and  therein  am  I con- 
stant to  my  profession. 

Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 


Aside,  aside;— here  is  more  mailer  for  a hot 
brain:  Every  lane’s  end,  every  shop,  church, 
session,  hanging,  yields  a carWul  man  work. 

Clo.  See,  sec ; what  a man  you  arc  nowr ! 
there  is  no  otherway,  but  to  tell  the  king  she’s 
a changeling,  and  none  of  your  flesh  and 
blood. 

• SeroslUi^  over  and  abova 
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Skq>.  Nay,  tut  bear  me. 

Cto.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shep.  Ciu  to  then. 

Clo.  She  beinf  none  of  jour  flesh  and  blwd, 
jour  flesh  and  blood  has  nut  offended  the  kina' ; 
and.  so,  your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be 
punish^  by  him.  Show  those  things  you 
found  about  her ; those  sacred  things,  all  but 
what  she  has  with  her:  This  being  done,  let 
the  law  go  whistle ; 1 warrant  vou. 

Sh^.  1 will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word, 
yea,  and  his  son’s  pranks  too:  who,  I may  say, 
18  no  honest  mao  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  ; 
me.  to  go  about  to  make  me  the  king’s  brother* 
in-law. 

Clo.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  furthest 
off  you  could  have  been  to  him ; and  Uieo  your  I 
blood  had  been  the  dearer,  by  1 know  how  1 
much  an  ounce.  | 

Jut.  Very  wisely  ; puppies!  [Atide. 

Shep,  M'ell:  let  us  to  the  king;  there  is  that 
in  this  fardel,*  will  make  him  scratch  his  I 
beard.  | 

Aut.  I know  not  what  impediment  this  com- 
plaint may  be  to  the  flight  of  my  master. 

Clo.  ’l4ay  heartily  he  be  at  palace.  I 

Aut.  Though  1 am  not  naturally  honest,  I am  ' 
so  sometimes  by  chance : — Let  me  pocket  up  , 
my  pedlar's  excrement. t — [Takfi  hio  false  \ 

beard.}  How  now,  rustical  whither  are  you 
bound ? 

Shep.  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

Aut.  Your  affairs  there?  what?  with  whom  ? 
the  condition  of  that  fardel,  the  place  of  your 
dwelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  hav- 
ing,{ breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to 
be  known,  discover. 

Clo.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  Sir. 

Aut.  A lie;  you  are  rough  and  hairy:  Let' 
me  have  no  lying ; it  becomes  none  but  trades- 
men, and  they  olten  give  us  soldiers  the  lie : but 
we  pay  them  for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  slab- 
bing steel ; therefore  they  do  not  give  us  the 
lie. 

Cio.  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  us 
one,  if  you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the 
manner.^ 

ahep.  Are  you  a courtier,  an’t  like  you,  Sir? 

Aut.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no^  I am  a cour- , 
(iur.  See'st  thou  not  the  air  oi  the  court,  in  i 
these  eufoldings?  bath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the  | 
measure  of  the  court  ?|j  receives  nut  thy  nose  | 
court-odour  from  me  ? reflect  1 not  on  thy  b.ase- 
ness,  court-contempt?  Think’st  thou,  tor  that 
1 insinuate,  or  tozei  from  thee  Ihy  business, 

I am  therefore  no  courtier  ? I am  courtier,  cap- 
a-p^;  and  one  that  will  either  push  on,  or 
pluck  back  thy  business  Uiere : whereupon  I 
command  thee  to  open  thy  affair. 

Shop.  My  business,  Sir,  is  to  the  king. 

Aut.  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  him? 

Shep.  1 know  not,  an't  like  you. 

Clo.  Advocate's  the  court-word  for  a phea- 
sant; say^  you  have  none. 

Shep.  None,  Sir?  1 have  no  pheasant,  cock, 
nor  hen. 

Aut.  Howbless'darewe,  that  are  nut  simple 
men ! 

Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  are. 
Therefore  I'll  nut  disdain. 

Clo.  This  cannot  be  but  a grc.it  courtier. 

Shep.  llis  garments  arc  rich,  but  he  wears 
them  nut  banusomely. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  the  mure  noble  in  being 

• Bundle,  t'^rrcl.  t HU  f«l>c  U*itrd. 
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fantastical ; a great  man,  I’ll  warrant;  1 know, 
by  the  picking  un’i  teeth. 

Aut.  The  fardel  there?  what’s  i’the  fardel? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

Shep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  sscrets  in  this  far- 
del, and  box,  which  none  must  know  but  the 
king;  and  which  he  shall  know  within  this 
hour,  if  1 may  come  to  the  speech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  my  labour. 

Shep.  Why,  Sir? 

Aut.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace ; he  is 
gone  aboard  a new  ship  to  purge  melancholy, 
and  air  himself:  For,  if  thou  be'st  capable  of 
things  serious,  thuu  must  know,  tlie  king  U 
full  of  grief. 

Shep.  So  ’tis  said,  Sir;  about  his  son,  that 
should  have  married  a shepherd’s  daughter. 

Aut.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  band-fast,  let 
him  fly:  the  curses  be  shall  have,  the  tortures 
he  shall  leel,  will  break  tlie  back  of  man,  the 
heart  of  monster. 

Clo.  Think  you  so,  Sir? 

Aut.  Nut  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wdt  can 
make  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those 
that  are  germane*  lo  him,  though  removed  fifty 
times,  shall  all  come  under  the  hangman : whicn 
though  it  be  great  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An 
old  sbeep-wlustling  rogue,  a ram-lender,  to 
offer  to  nave  his  daughter  come  into  grace! 
Some  say,  he  shall  be  stoned;  but  that  death  is 
too  soft  for  him.  say  1 : Draw  our  throne  into 
a sheep-cote  I all  deaths  are  too  few,  the  sharp- 
est too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e’er  a son,  Sir,  do  you 
hear,  an’t  like  you,  Sir  ? 

Aut.  He  has  a son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive: 
then,  'noinledover  with  honey, set  on  the  head 
of  a wasp’s  nest;  then  stHod,  till  he  be  three 
quarters  and  a dram  dead  : then  r>  covered 
again  with  aqua-viue,  or  some  other  hot  infu- 
sion: then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the  hottest  day 
prognostication  proclaims, t shall  he  be  set 
against  a brick-wall,  the  sun  looking  witli  a 
southward  eye  upon  him;  where  be  is  to  be- 
hold him,  with  flies  blown  to  death.  But  what 
talk  we  of  these  traitorly  rascals,  w hose  mi- 
series arc  to  be  smiled  at,  their  offences  being 
so  capital?  Tell  me, (for  you  seem  to  be  honest 
plain  men,)  what  you  have  to  tlie  king  : being 
something  gently  considered,;  I’ll  bring  you 
w liere  he  is  alioard,  tender  your  persons  to  his 
presence,  whisper  him  in  your  oehalfs;  and, 
if  it  be  in  man,  besides  the  king  to  effect  your 
suits,  here  i^man  shall  do  it. 

Clo.  He  seems  tube  of  great  authority:  close 
with  him,  give  him  gold  ; and  though  authori- 
ty be  a siuoborn  bear,  vet  he  is  oft  led  by  (be 
nose  with  gold:  show  tne  inside  of  your  purse 
to  the  uutside  of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado: 
Remember  stoned,  and  flaved  alive. 

Shep.  An’t  please  you,  Sir,  to  undertake  the 
business  for  us,  here  is  that  gold  1 have:  I’ll 
make  it  as  much  more;  and  leave  this  young 
roan  in  paw*n,  till  I bring  it  you. 

Aut.  After  I have  done  what  I promised? 

Shep.  Ay,  Sir. 

AtU.  Well  give  me  the  moiety: — Are  you  a 
party  in  this  business? 

Clo.  In  some  so*i.  Sir:  but  though  my  case 
be  a pitiful  one,  I hopo  I shall  not  be  flayed 
out  ot  it. 

Aut.  (>,  that’s  the  case  of  the  shepherd’s  son: 
— Hang  him^  lie’ll  be  made  an  example. 

Clo.  Comtort,  good  comfort ; we  must  Ui  fJic 

# Routed. 
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and  show  uur  strange  sighU ; be  must ; 
inow,  ’tis  none  of  yuur  daughter  nor  my  sister ; ' 
ire  are  gone  else.  Sir,  1 will  give  you  as  much  | 
fts  this  old  man  does,  when  the  busiiiesa  is  per* 
formed;  and  remain,  as  be  says,  your  pawn, 
till  it  be  brought  }on. 

Aut.  1 will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  ' 
the  sea-side ; go  on  the  right  baud ; 1 will  look  ' 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  are  blessed  in  this  man,  as  1 may 
•ay,  even  blessed. 

Shea.  Let's  before,  as  be  bids  us : he  was 
provided  to  do  us  go^. 

[Exeunt  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

.-tut.  If  I had  a mind  to  be  honest,  I see, 
fortune  would  not  suffer  me;  she  dn>ps  booties 
in  my  mouth.  1 am  courted  now  with  a double 
occasion  ; gold,  and  a means  (u  do  the  prince 
my  master  gotal ; which,  who  knows  how  that 
may  turn  back  to  my  advancement  ? 1 will 
bring  these  two  mules,  these  blind  ones,  aboard 
him : if  he  think  it  fit  to  shore  lliem  again,  and 
that  tite  complaint  they  have  to  the  king  con- 
cerns him  nothing,  let  nim  call  me,  rogue,  for 
being  so  far  officious ; fur  1 am  proof  against 
that  title,  and  what  shame  else  beloncs  tu't: 
'i'o  him  will  1 present  them,  there  may  be  mat- 
ter iu  it.  [Exit, 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  I. — iSict/w. — A Room  ia  the  Palace  qf 
Leontes. 

Enter  Lbontes,  Cleomp.nes,  Dion,  Paulina, 
and  others. 

Cleo.  Sir,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have 
perform’d 

A saint-like  sorrow : no  fault  could  you  make, 
Which  yon  have  not  redeem'd;  indeed,  paid 
down  [last, 

Mure  penitence,  than  done  trespass : At  the 
Do,  as  tltc  heavens  have  done ; forget  your 
With  them,  forgive  yourself.  [evil ; 

Ixon.  Whilst  1 remember 
Her.  and  her  virtues,  1 cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them : and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  1 did  myself:  which  was  so  much, 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  niy  kingdom;  and 
Destroy’d  the  sweet’st  companion,  that  e’er 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of.  [man 

Paul.  True,  too  true,  my  lord : 
ir,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  world. 

Or,  from  the  all  that  are,  took  something  good, 
To  make  a perfect  woman ; she,  you  kill’a. 
Would  be  unparallel’d. 

Leon.  I think  so.  Kill’d ! 

She  1 kill’d?  1 did  so:  but  thou  strik’st  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I did ; it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  my  tongue,  as  in  my  thought : Now.  good 
Say  so  but  seldom.  [now, 

Cleo.  Not  at  all,  good  lady  : 

Vuu  might  have  spoken  a tliousand  things  that 
would 

Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kindness  better. 

Paul.  You  are  one  of  those. 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dion.  If  you  would  not  so, 

Y’ou  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  most  sovereign  daroo ; consider  little. 
What  dangers,  by  his  Highness’  fail  of  i^sue. 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  doour 
Incertain  lookers-on.  \Vhal  were  more  holy, 
Than  to  rejoice,  the  former  oucen  is  well  ?• 
What  holier,  than, — Ibr royalty’s  repair, 

For  present  comfort  and  lor  future  good, — 

• At  re*t,ii«sd. 


To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a sweet  fellow  tO’l? 

Paid.  There  is  none  worlny. 

Respecting  her  that’s  gone.  Resides,  the  gods 
Will  have  fulfill’d  their  secret  purpostts : 

For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said, 

Is’t  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle, 

That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir, 

Till  his  lost  child  be  found?  which,  that  it  shall. 
Is  all  as  monsUrous  to  our  human  reason. 

As  my  Autigonus  to  break  Ids  grave, 

And  come  again  to  me;  who,  on  my  life. 

Did  perish  with  the  infant.  'Tis  your  counsel. 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 
Oppose  against  their  wills.—Care  not  for 
issue ; [To  Leontes. 

The  crown  will  find  an  heir:  Great  Alexan- 
der 

Left  his  to  the  worthiest ; so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Leon.  G(kx1  Paulina,'-' 

Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hennione, 

1 know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  1 [now, 
Had  squar’d  me  to  thy  counsel!— then,  even 
I might  have  U>ok’d  upon  ray  queen’s  full  eyes; 

Have  taken  treasure  trum  her  lips, 

Paid.  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leon.  Toou  s;>euk’sl  trull).  [worse. 

No  mure  such  wives : therefore,  no  wife : one 
And  better  us’d,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  possc.vs  her  corps ; and,  on  this  stage. 
(Where  we  ofienders  now  appear,)  soul-vex^. 
Begin,  And  why  tome! 

Paul.  Had  she  such  power, 

She  had  just  cause. 

Leon.  She  had ; and  would  incense*  me 
To  murder  her  1 married. 

Paid.  I should  so : 

Were  1 the  ghost  that  walk’d.  I’d  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye ; and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in*t 
You  chose  her:  theu  I’d  shriek,  that  even  your 
cars 

Shou'd  rint  to  hear  me ; and  the  w ord.s  that 
Should  be,  Resnember  mine,  [follow'd 

Leon.  Stars,  very  stars, 

.And  ail  eyes  else  dead  coals! — fear  thou  no 
ril  have  no  wife,  Paulina.  [wife, 

Paul.  Will  you  sw*ear 
Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  frw  leave? 

Leon.  Never,  Paulina;  so  be  bless ’d  my 
^irit! 

Paid.  'Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to 
bis  oath. 

Cleo.  You  tempt  him  over-much. 

Paul.  Unless  another, 

As  like  Hennione  as  is  her  picture, 

Affrontf  his  eye. 

Cleo.  Good  madam,— 

Paid.  1 have  done. 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry, — if  you  will.  Sir, 
No  remedy,  but  you  will;  give  me  (he  office 
To  choose  you  a queen : but  she  shall  not  be 
so  young 

As  was  your  former;  but  she  shall  be  such, 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen’s  ghost,  it  should 
To  see  her  in  your  arms.  [take  joy 

Leon,  My  true  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry,  vill  thou  bidd’st  us. 

Paul  That 

Shad  be,  when  your  first  queen's  again  in 
Never  (ill  then.  [breath  : 

Enter  a Gentleman. 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Flo 
fuel, 
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Son  of  wiih  hit  prinr«*H-i,  (thr 

The  fairest  1 have  >et  beheld,)  detirct  acccts 
To  your  high  pretence. 

Lfon.  What  with  him ! he  cornea  not 
Like  to  his  father’s  Krcatnesi : hit  approach, 
So  out  of  circumstaaire,  and  sudden,  tells  us, 
Tis  not  a Tisitation  fram’d,  but  forcM 
By  need,  and  accident.  What  trainf 
Gent.  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 

Leon.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him? 

Gmt.  Av  { the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth. 
That  e’er  the  sun  shone  bright  on.  [1  think, 
Paul.  O Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a better,  gone ; so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what’s  seen  now.  Sir,  you  your- 
self 

Have  said,  and  writ  so,  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  titan  that  theme,*)  5kc  had  not  6rrit, 
Nor  teas  not  to  be  equaWd; — thus  vour  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once ; ’tis  shrewdly 
To  say,  you  have  seen  a better.  [ebb’d, 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam : 

The  one  I have  almost  forgot:  (your  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtalnM  ^our  eye, 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.  This  is  such  a 
creature. 

Would  she  begin  a sect,  might  quench  the  seal 
Of  all  professors  else:  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  How  f not  women  ? 

Gent.  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a 
woman 

More  worth  than  any  man ; men,  tliat  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon.  Go,  Cleomenes ; 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour’d  friends, 
Bring  them  to  our  embracement.— ’Still  ’fis 
strange, 

[£>nmf  Cleomenes,  Lords,  and 
Gentlemen. 

He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

P<nd.  Had  our  prince,  [pair’d 

(Jewel  of  children,)  seen  this  hour,  he  had 
Well  with  this  lord;  there  was  not  full  a month 
Between  their  births.  j 

Leon.  IVythee,  no  more;  thou  know’st,  | 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk’d  of : sure.  ' 
When  I shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speocoes  | 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that,  which  may 
Unfumish  me  of  reason. — ^They  are  come. ; 

As-enfer Cleomenes,  trilh  Florizel,  Perdita, 
and  Atiendante. 

Your  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince; ' 
For  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off, 
Conceiving  you : ^>re  1 but  twenty-one, 

Your  fathers  image  is  so  hit  in  you, 

His  veiT  air,  that  I should  call  you  brother. 

As  I did  him ; and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
By  us  perform’d  before.  Most  dearly  welcome ! 
And  you  fair  princess,  goddess  I — O,  alas  I 
I lost  a couple,  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  tlius  nave  stood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
You,  gracious  couple,  do!  and  tiien  I lost 
(All  mine  own  folly,)  the  society. 

Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father ; whom, 
Though  bearing  misery,  I desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  Irok  upon. 

Flo.  By  his  command 
Have  1 here  touch'd  SicMla:  and  from  liim 
Give  you  all  meetings,  that  a king,  a friend, 
Can  send  his  orother:  and,  but  infirmity 

« /.  e.  Than  lb«  cone  of  Hermlme,  the  •uliject  of  your 
writing 


(Which  waits  upon  worn  limes,)  hath  some- 
thing seiz'd 

His  wish’d  ability,  he  had  himself  [his 

The  lands  and  waters  ’twixt  your  throne  and 
Measur’d,  to  look  uppn  you  ; whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  say  so,)  more  than  all  the  scep- 
And  those  that  ^ar  them,  living.  [tres. 
Leon.  O,  my  brother, 

(Good  gentleman!)  the  wrongs  1 have  done 
thee,  stir 

Afresh  within  me ; and  these  thy  offices. 

So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Ofmy  behind-nand  slackness! — Welcome  hi- 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.  And  hath  he  too 
Expos’d  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
^t  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a mao,  not  worth  her  pains  ; much 
The  adventure  of  her  person  f [less 

Flo.  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

’That  noble  honour'd  lord,  is  fear’d,  and  lov’d  f 
Flo.  Most  royal  Sir,  from  thence ; from  him, 
whose  daughter  [thence 

His  tears  proclaim’d  his,  parting  with  her: 
(A  prosperous  suath-wind  friendly,)  we  have 
cross’d, 

To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 

For  visiting  your  highness:  My  best  train 
I have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss'd ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  Sir, 

Hut  my  arrival,  and  my  wife’s,  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon.  The  blessed  gods 
Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here!  You  have  a holy  father, 

A graceful*  gentleman ; against  whose  person, 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  1 have  done  sin : 

For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note, 
Have  leA  me  issucless;  and  your  father’s 
bless’d, 

(As  he  from  heaven  merits  it,)  with  you, 
Worthy  his  goodness.  What  mighti  haveboen, 
Might  1 r\  son  and  daughter  now  have  Imik’d 
Such  goodly  things  as  you?  [on, 

£n(rra  Lord. 

Lord.  Most  noble  Sir, 

That,  which  1 shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
W’  ere  not  the  proof  so  nigh.  Please  you,  great 
Sir, 

Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself,  by  inc: 
Desires  you  to  attacht  his  son ; who  has 

iHis  dignity  and  duty  both  castoff,) 
led  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A shepherd's  daughter. 

J>oa.  Where’s  Bohemia!  speak. 

Lord.  Here  in  the  city ; 1 now  cnnie  from 
1 speak  amazedly ; and  it  becomes  [him. 
My  marvel,  and  roy  message.  To  your  court 
Whiles  be  was  hasrning,(in  the  chase,  it  seems. 
Of  this  fair  couple,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  yoting  prince. 

Flo.  Camillohas  betray'd  me ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honrstv,  till  now, 
Endur’d  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay’t  so,  to  his  chnrge; 

He’s  with  tne  king  your  father. 

Leon.  Who!  Camillo? 

Lord.  Camillo,  Sir;  1 spake  with  him;  who 

DOW 
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Han  these  poor  men  in  question.*  Nerer  mw  I 
Wretches  so  quake:  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the 
earth ; 

Forswear  themselves  ns  of\en  as  they  speak  : 
Hoheniia  stops  his  cars,  and  threateus  tnem 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per.  (),  my  poor  father ! — 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  will  not  hare 
Our  contract  celeorated. 

Leon.  You  are  married  f 
Fio.  We  are  not,  Sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  starH,  I see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first 
The  odds  fur  hiah  and  low’s  alike.t 
Leon.  My  lord, 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a king  ? 

Flo.  She  is, 

When  once  she  is  iot  wife. 

Leon.  That  once,  I see,  by  your  good  father’s 
speed. 

Will  come  on  very  slowly.  1 am  aony^ 

Most  sorry,  you  liave  broken  from  bis  liking, 
^yiiere  you  were  tied  in  duty:  and  as  sorry. 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth}  as  beauty, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up : 

Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy,  [jot 

Should  chase  us,  with  my  father;  power  no 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  loves. — ’Beseech  you. 
Sir, 

Remember  since  you  ow’d  no  more  to  time 
Than  1 do  now : with  thought  of  such  affec- 
tions, 

Step  forth  mine  advocate  ^ at  your  request, 

My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 
Leon.  M'outdhedo  so,  I’d  beg  your  precious 
mistress, 

M’hicb  be  counts  but  a trifle. 

Paul,  Sir.  my  liege,  [month 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in’t:  not  a 
’Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth 
such  gazes 

Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Leon.  1 thought  of  her, 

Even  in  these  looks  I roade.»But  your  petition 
[To  Florizel. 

Is  yet  unaoswer’d : 1 will  to  vonr  father  j 
Your  honour  not  oWthrown  oy  your  desires, 

1 am  a friend  to  them,  and  you : upon  which 
errand 

I now  go  toward  him;  therefore,  follow  me, 
And  mark  what  way  1 make  : Come,  good  my 
lord.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — The  jams. — B^ore  the  Palace, 
Enter  Autolycus  and  a Gentleman. 

Aul.  ’Beseech  you.  Sir,  were  you  present  at 
this  relation  ? 

1 Gent.  I was  by  at  the  opening  of  the 
fardel,  beard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  man- 
ner how  he  found  it:  whereupon,  after  a little 
amazedness,  we  were  all  commanded  out  of 
tlie  chamber;  only  (liis,  methoucht  1 heard 
the  sliepherd  say,  be  found  the  chnd. 

Aut.  1 would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of 
it. 

1 Gnit.  I make  a broken  delivery  of  the  busi- 
ness;— But  the  changes  1 perceived  in  the  king, 
and  Camillo,  were  very  notes  of  admitation : 
they  seemed  almost,  with  staring  at  one  ano- 
ther, to  tear  the  cases  of  their  eyes ; tliere  was 
speech  in  their  dumbness,  language  in  their 
very  gesture;  they  looked,  as  they  had  heard 
of  a world  ransomed,  or  one  destroyed : A no- 

•  ConveruUoD. 
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table  passion  of  wonder  appeared  in  them : but 
the  wisest  beholder,  that  anew  no  more  but 
seeing,  could  out  say,  if  the  importance*  were 
joy,  or  sorrtiw : but  in  the  extremity  of  the  one, 
it  must  needs  be. 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  a gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows 
more: 

The  news,  Rogerof 

8 Gent.  Nolning  but  bonfires  : The  oracle  is 
fulfilled ; the  kings  daughter  is  found : such  a 
deal  of  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour, 
that  ballad-makers  cannot  be  able  to  express 
it 

Enter  a third  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina’s  steward  ^ he  can 
deliver  you  more. — How  goes  it  now.  Sir?  this 
news,  which  is  cdled  true,  is  so  like  an  old 
tale,  that  the  verit)’  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion: 
Has  the  king  found  liis  heir? 

S Gent.  Most  true ; if  ever  truth  were  preg- 
nant by  circumstance:  that,  which  you  near, 
you’ll  swear  you  see,  there  is  such  unity  in  tlie 
proofs.  The  mantle  of  queen  Hermione  : — her 
jewel  about  the  neck  of  it : — the  letters  of  An- 
tigonus,  found  witJi  it,  which  they  know  to  be 
his  character tiie  majesty  of  Uie  creature,  in 
resemblance  of  the  mother  ; — the  affectiont  of 
nobleness,  which  nature  shows  above  aer  breed- 
ing,— and  many  other  evidences,  proclaim  her, 
with  all  certainty,  to  be  the  king's  daughter. 
Did  you  see  the  meeting  of  the  two  kings? 

2 Gent.  No. 

S Gcn?.  Then  have  you  lost  a sight,  which 
was  to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There 
might  you  have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another; 
so,  and  in  such  manner,  that,  it  seemed,  sorrow 
wept  to  take  leave  of  tiiem ; for  their  joy  w aded 
in  tears.  There  was  casting  up  of  eyes,  hold- 
ing up  of  hands;  w’ith  cuuntenance  of  such 
distraction,  that  they  were  to  be  known  by 
garment,  nut  by  favour.}  Our  king,  being 
ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  lus  found 
daughter ; as  if  that  joy  were  now  become  a 
loss,  cries,  O,  thy  m^Aer,  thy  mother!  then 
asks  Bohemia  forgiveness ; then  embraces  his 
son-in-law ; then  again  worries  he  his  daughter, 
with  clipping^  her;  now  he  thanks  the  old 
shepherd,  which  stands  by,  like  a weather- 
bitten  conduit  of  many  kings’  reigns.  1 never 
beard  of  such  another  encounter,  which  lames 
report  to  follow  it,  and  undoes  description  to 
do  it. 

8 Gent.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  ? 

3 Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still ; which  will 
have  matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be 
asleep,  and  not  an  ear  open : He  was  turn  to 

ieces  with  a bear : this  avouches  the  sbep- 

erd’s  son ; who  has  not  only  his  innocence 
(which  seems  much,)  to  justify  him.  but  a han- 
kerchief,and  rings,  of  his,  that  Paulina  knowa. 

I Gmt.  What  became  of  his  bark  and  bis 
followers? 

3 Gent.  W'rccked,  the  same  Instant  of  their 
muster’s  death  ; and  in  the  view  of  the  shep- 
herd : 50  that  all  the  instruments,  which  aided 
to  expose  tJic  child,  were  even  then  lost,  when 
it  WHS  found.  Hut,  (),  the  noble  combat,  that, 
'twixt  joy  and  sorrow,  was  fought  in  Paulina ! 
She  had  one  eye  declined  for  the  loas  of  her 
husband;  another  elevated  tliatlhc  oracle  was 

• 'n>e  thing  imported.  f Diqmtitktn  or  quality, 

J CountenaiKv,  ftatuna  f Embracing. 


SC£NM  III} 


WINTBR’S  TABS.  303 


fulfilled;  She  lifted  the  princess  from  the  earth: 
and  so  l(K:k.s  her  in  cmbracinp;,  as  if  she  wouhl 
pin  her  tu  her  heart,  that  she  might  no  mure 
oe  in  danger  uf  losing. 

1 Gtitt.  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the 
audit'nce  of  kings  and  princes;  tor  by  such 
was  it  acted. 

3 Gent.  One  of  the  prettiest  (ouches  uf  all, 
and  that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (caught 
the  water,  though  not  the  fish,)  was,  when  at 
the  relation  of  the  queen’s  death,  with  the 
manner  how  she  came  to  it,  (bravely  confessed, 
and  lamented  by  the  king,)  how  attentiveness 
wounded  his  daughter:  till,  from  one  sign  of 
dolour  to  another,  she  did,  with  an  uh$/  1 
would  fain  say,  bleed  tears;  for,  1 am  sure, 
my  heart  wept  blot>d.  Who  was  most  marble 
there*,  changed  colour;  some  swooned,  all 
sorrowed : if  all  the  world  could  have  seen  it, 
the  woe  had  been  tmiversal. 

1 Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  U»e  court? 

8 Cent.  No:  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mo- 
ther's statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Pau- 
lina,— a piece  many  years  in  doing,  and  now 
newly  performed  by  that  rare  Italian  master, 
-Jnlio  Romano;  who,  iiad  he  himself  eternity, 
and  could  put  breath  into  his  work,  would  be- 

iiile  nature  of  her  custom,  so  perfectly  he  is 

er  ape:  he  so  near  to  Hermione  hath  done 
Hemiione,  that,  they  say,  one  would  speak  to 
her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  answer:  thither,  with 
all  greediness  of  affection,  are  they  gone;  and 
there  they  intend  to  sup. 

2 Gent.  1 thought,  she  had  some  great  mat- 
ter there  in  hand ; lor  she  hath  privately,  tw  ice 
or  thrice  a day,  ever  since  the  death  of  Her- 
mione, visited  that  removed!  house.  Shall  we 
thither,  and  with  our  company  piece  tlie  re- 
joicing? 

1 Gent.  A^'ho  would  be  thence,  that  has  the 
benefit  of  access?  every  wink  uf  an  eye,  some 
new  grace  will  be  born : our  absence  makes  us 
unthrifty  to  our  knowledge.  Let’s  along. 

[£fr«»t  Gentlemen. 

Aut.  Now,  had  1 not  the  dash  of  my  former 
life  in  me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head. 

1 brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the 
prince;  told  him,  i beard  him  talk  of  a fardel, 
and  1 know  not  what:  but  be  at  that  time, 
over-fund  of  the  shepherd’s  daughter,  (so  he 
then  took  her  to  be^t  who  began  to  be  much 
sea-sick,  and  himsell  little  better,  extremity  of 
weather  continuing,  this  mystery  remained 
undiscovered.  i$ut  ’tis  all  one  to  me:  for  had 
1 been  the  finder-out  of  this  secret,  it  would 
nut  have  relished  among  my  other  discredits. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Here  comes  those  1 have  done  good  to  against 
my  will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blos- 
soms of  their  fortune. 

Shep.  Come,  bov ; I am  past  more  children ; 
but  thy  sons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentle- 
men bom. 

Clo.  Yon  arc  well  met,  Sir:  You  denied  to 
'fight  with  me  this  other  day,  because  1 was  no 
gentleman  bom  : See  you  these  clothes?  say, 
you  see  them  not,  and  think  me  still  no  gen- 
tleman born  : you  were  best  say,  these  robes 
are  not  gentlemen  born.  Give  me  the  lie ; do ; 
and  try  whether  1 am  not  now  a gentleman 
bora. 

Aut.  I know,  you  are  now.  Sir,  a gentleman 
bom. 


Clo.  Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  tinw*  these 
four  hours. 

Shep.  i\nd  so  have  I,  bov. 

C7o.  So  you  have:— but  I was  a gentleman 
born  betbre  my  Calher:  for  the  king  s son  took 
me  by  the  hand,  and  called  me,  brother;  and 
then  the  two  kings  culled  mv  father,  brother; 
and  then  the  prince,  iiiy  brother,  and  the  prin- 
cess, my  sister,  called  my  father,  father;  and 
so  we  wept:  and  there  was  the  first  genlle- 
man-like  tears  that  ever  we  shed. 

S/up.  \Vc  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

Clo.  Ay;  or  else  ’twere  hard  luck,  being  in 
so  preposterous  estate  as  we  are. 

.Aw/.  I iiumhly  beseech  you,  Sir,  to  pardon 
me  all  the  faults  1 have  cummitted  to  your  wor- 
ship, and  to  give  me  your  good  report  to  the 
prince  roaster. 

Shep,  'Priythee,  son,  do;  for  we  must  be 
gentle,  now'  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life? 

Aut.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  goofl  worship. 

Clo.  Give  roe  thy  band:  1 will  swear  to  the 
prince,  thou  art  as  honest  a true  fellow  as  any 
18  in  Bohemia. 

Shep.  You  nmy  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  1 am  a gentleman? 
Let  boors  and  franklins*  say  it.  I’ll  swear  it. 

S/up.  How  if  it  be  false,  son  ? 

Clo.  If  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a true  gentleman 
may  swear  it,  in  the  behalf  of  bis  friend: — And 
I'll  swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a tallt  fellow 
of  thv  hands,  and  that  Uiou  w ilt  not  be  drunk ; 
but  I know,  thou  art  no  tall  fellow'  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  be  drunk;  but  I'll 
swear  it : and  I would,  thouwould’stbe  a tall 
fellow  of  tliv  hands. 

Aut.  1 will  prove  so,  Sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a tall  fellow' : 
If  I do  not  wonder,  how  thou  darest  venture 
to  be  drunk,  not  being  a tall  fellow^  trust  me 
nut. — Hark!  the  kings  and  the  princes,  our 
kindred,  are  going  to  sec  the  queen’s  picture. 
Come,  follow  us:  we'll  be  Ui>  good  niasurs. 

[/ixrUMf. 

SCENE  III. — T/ie  same.-^A  Room  in  Pacl- 
ina’s  House. 

Enter  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Flurizel,  Per- 

DiTA,  Camillo,  PAnuNA,  Lordtf  and  At- 

teNdunts. 

Leon.  O grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great 
That  1 have  had  of  thee!  [comfort 

Raul.  \\  hat,  sovereign  Sir, 

I did  not  well,  1 meant  well : All  my  services. 
You  have  paid  home : but  that  you  have  vouch- 
saf’d [contracted 

With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  tliese  your 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to 
visit, 

It  is  a surplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  mav  last  tu  answer. 

ijeon.  O Paulina, 

M e honour  you  w itli  trouble : But  we  came 
To  see  the  sUilue  of  onr  queen  : your  gallery 
Have  we  pass'd  through,  not  without  much 
content 

In  many  singularities ; but  we  saw  not 
That  which  mv  daughter  came  to  look  upon, 
The  statue  of  tier  mother. 

Paul.  As  she  liv'd  peerless. 

So  her  dead  likeness,  1 do  w ell  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  yon  look’d  upon, 

Or  hand  of  man  bath  done ; therefore  1 keep  It 
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WINTER'S  TALE. 


Lonely  apart:  Rut  here  it  is:  prepare 
To  see  the  lile  as  lively  mock’d,  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death : behold  ; and  say,  'tis 
well. 

[Pavlina  vadrars  a Curtain,  and  discovtrs 
a Btatut. 

1 like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 
Your  wonder:  Hut  yet  speak; — first,  yon,  my 
Comes  it  not  something  near? 

Leom.  Her  natural  posture  !— 

Chide  mo.  dear  stone;  that  I may  say,  indeed, 
Thou  art  H miune:  or,  rather,  thou  art  she, 
In  thy  not  chiding;  fur  she  was  as  tender, 

As  inlaDcy,  and  grace. — But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermioiie  was  nut  so  much  wrinkled;  nothing 
So  age<i,  ns  this  seems. 

Pm.  O,  not  by  much. 

Paul.  So  much  the  more  our  can'er’s  excel- 
lence ; 

Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and 
makes  her 
As  she  liv'd  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done. 

So  much  to  iny  good  comfort,  as  it  it 

Now  piercing  to  my  soul.  O,  thus  she  stood, 

Even  with  such  life  of  maje.sty,  (warm  life, 

As  now  it  coldly  stands,)  when  first  I woo'd 
her! 

I am  asliam'd : Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me, 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ? — O,  royal  piece, 
There's  magic  in  thy  majesty  ; which  has 
My  evils  conjur’d  to  remembrance;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee! 

Per.  And  give  me  leave ; 

And  do  not  say,  ’tit  superstition,  that 
I kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing. — Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I but  Began, 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kiss. 

Pan/.  O,  patience. 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fix’d,  the  colour’s 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid 
on; 

Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away, 

So  many  summers,  dry  : scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ; no  sorrow, 

But  kill’d  itsellmuch  sooner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother, 

l.et  him,  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  bare  power 
To  take  off  so  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Pam.  Indeed,  my  lord. 

If  1 had  thought,  the  sight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrougot*  you,  (for  the  stone 
is  mine,) 

I’d  not  have  show'd  it 
Leon.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul.  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on’t;  lest 
your  fancy 

May  think  anon,  it  moves. 

Leon.  Let  Le,  let  be. 

Would  1 were  dead,  but  that  methinks  al- 
ready— [lord, 

What  was  he,  that  did  make  it? — See,  my 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  breath’d ! and  that 
those  veins 

Did  veriU  bear  blood  ? 

Pol.  M^terly  done : 

The  ver^ife  seems  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Leon.  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in’tt 
As|  we  are  mock’d  witli  art. 

Pea/.  I'll  draw  the  cartain ; 


• Worked,  ■abated. 
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My  lord's  almost  so  far  tmnsported,  that 
He’ll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

L'on.  O sweet  Paulina, 

Make  roe  to  think  so  twenty  years  together; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  ol'^usure  of  that  madness.  Let’t  alone. 
Poiu.  1 am  sorry.  Sir,  1 have  thus  far  sUrr’d 
you : but 

I could  i^ct  you  further. 

Leon.  Do,  Paulina; 

For  this  afliiction  has  a taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.— Still,  methinks, 

There  is  an  air  comes  from  her:  What  fine 
chizzel 

Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  1 Let  no  man  mock 
For  I will  kiss  her. 

Paai.  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 

The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 

You’ll  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it;  stain  your  own 
With  oilvpainting:  Shall  I draw  the  curtain 
Lro«.  So,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per.  So  lung  could  1 
Stand  by,  a looker  on. 

P(ud.  Either  forbear. 

Quit  presently  the  chapel ; or  resolve  you 
Pur  more  amazement : If  you  can  behold  it, 

I’ll  make  the  statue  move  indeed;  descend. 
And  take  you  hy  the  hand:  but  then  you'll 
think, 

^hich  I protest  against,)  I am  assisted 
By  wicken  powers. 

Leon.  H hat  you  can  make  her  do, 

1 am  content  to  look  on : what  to  speak, 

1 am  content  to  hear ; fur  ’tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  move. 

Paul.  It  is  requir'd, 

You  do  awake  your  faith : Then,  all  stand  still; 
Or  those,  that  think  it  is  unlawful  business 
I am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Leon.  Proceed ; 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

Paul.  Music  ; awake  her : strike. — [.Music. 
Tis  time;  descend;  be  stone  no  more:  ap- 

S roach ; 

that  look  upon  with  marvel.  Come; 
I’ll  fill  your  grave  up:  stir;  nay,  come  awsy  ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from 
him  [stirs: 

Dear  life  redeems  you. — A'ou  perceive,  she 
[Hermiohe  comes  dotm/rom  the  Pedestal. 
Start  not : her  actions  shall  be  holy,  as, 

You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful : do  not  shun  her, 
Until  you  see  her  die  again  ; for  then 
You  kill  her  double : Nay,  present  your  hand  : 
When  she  was  young,  you  woo’d  her ; now,  in 
Is  she  become  the  suitor. 

Leon.  O,  she’s  warm!  [Embrucinf  ker. 
if  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Com.  She  hangs  about  hU  neck ; 

If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  make’t  manifest  where  she  has 
liv’d 

Or,  how  stol’n  from  the  dead? 

Paul.  That  she  is  living. 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  (ale ; but  it  appears,  she  lives. 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.  Mark  a little  while. 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam ; kneel. 
And  pray  your  mother's  blessing. — Turn,  go^ 
Our  Perdita  is  found.  « 

[Prcsratiiig  Perdita,  teko  kneels  to 
Hermione. 

Her.  You  gods,  look  down, 

And  from  your  secret  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head ! — ^Tell  me.  miue  own. 


Digitized  oy  VjOOgk' 


SC£HS  i/i  ] 


wmrin?.»s  ta£.b. 


305 


Where  hast  thou  been  preserv'd  I where  liv’d  ? 
howfouud 

Thy  father’s  court?  for  thou  shall  hear^  that 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being, — have  preserv’d 
M^elf,  to  see  the  issue. 

Paid.  There’s  time  enough  for  that ; 

Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  uke  relatiou. — Go  together. 
You  precious  winners*  all ; your  exultation 
Part^et  to  every  one.  I,  an  oM  turtle. 

Will  wing  me  to  some  wither’d  bough;  and 
there 

My  mate,  that’s  never  to  be  found  again, 
L^ent  till  I am  lost 
Leon.  O peace,  Paulina; 

Thou  sbould'st  a husband  take  by  mv  consent. 
As  I by  thine,  a wife : this  is  a matcn. 

And  made  between’s  by  vows.  Thou  hast 
found  mine ; 

thU  diaoovsry  hs»e  pipy 


But  how,  is  to  be  question’d:  for  1 saw  her, 
As  1 thought,  dead ; and  have,  in  vain,  said 
many 

A prater  upon  her  grave : I’ll  not  seek  far  ^ 
(For  him,  1 partly  know  his  mind,)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husband  Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand : whose  worth,  and 
honesty, 

Is  richly  noted;  and  here  justified 
By  us,  a pair  of  kings. — Let’s  from  this  place.— 
What?— Look  upon  my  brother! — both  your 
pardons, 

That  e’er  1 put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion.— This  Tour  son-in>law, 

And  son  unto  the  king,  (whom  heavens  direct- 
ing,) (lina. 

Is  troth'pugnt  to  your  daughter.- GoodPau- 
Lead  us  from  hence;  where  we  mav  leisurely 
Each  one  demandf  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perform’d  in  this  wide  np  of  time,  since  first 
Wo  were  dissever’d : Hastily  lead  away. 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


SoLiNts,  Duke  ofEpheius. 

.^ocoN,  a Merchant  of  Syracuse. 

fTwin  Brothers, 


Antiphoi-its  of  Ephesus, 
Antipholls  of  Syracuse, 


Dromio  of  EpIieKU; 
UltoHlo  of  Syracuse. 
Baltha2ar,  a Mercha:^t. 
Ancklo,  a Ooldsmith. 


- { 


and  Sons  to  X.- 

f^eon  and  ^mi' 
la,  but  unknown 
^ to  each  other. 
Twin  Brothers,  and 
Attendants  on  the 
two  Antipholus’s. 


A Merchant,  Friend  to  Antipbolus  of  Syra 
cuse. 

Pinch,  a Schoolmaster,  aad  a Conjuror. 

JEm  iLU,  Wife  to  .^freon,  an  Abbess  at  Ephesua. 
Adriana,  Wife  to  Antipbolus  of  £^esus. 
Lucia  NA,  her  Sister. 

Luce,  her  Senant. 

A COI  RTiZAN. 

Jailer,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants. 
Scene,  Ephesus. 


ACT  I. 

SCESt:  l.—A  Hall  in  the  Duke’s  Palace. 
Enter  Dike,  JEclos,  JaileTf  Ojpeer,  and  other 
Attendant$. 

JEge,  Prcceed,  Sollnus,  to  procure  my  fall, 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

DiiAy.  Merchant  of  STracusa,  plead  no  more,* 
1 am  not  partial,  to  infringe  our  laws  : 

The  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late  [duke 
^rung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  or  your 
To  merchants,  our  well-dealing  countrymen, — 
Who,  wanting  gilders*  to  redeem  their  lives, 
Have  sealed  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their 
bloods, — 

Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threat’ning  looks. 
For,  since  Uie  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
Twixt  Ihy  seditious  countrymen  and  us, 

It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 

Roth  by  the  Syracusans  and  ourselves, 

To  admit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns : 

Nay,  more, 

If  any,  bom  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
At  any  Svracusan  martst  and  fairs, 

Again,  If  any  Syracusan  bom, 

CAime  to  the  bi^  of  Ephesus,  he  dies^ 

His  goods  confiscate  to  the  uuke’s  dispose; 
Unless  a tliousand  marks  be  levied, 

To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  raneom  kirn. 

Thy  substance,  valued  at  (he  highest  rate, 
Cannot  amount  unto  a hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemn’d  to  die. 
£ge.  Vet  this  my  comfort;  when  your  words 
are  done, 

My^wocs  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 
Duke.  \^'cll,  Syracusan,  say,  in  brief,  the 
cause 

Why  thou  departedst  from  thy  native  home ; 
Anu  for  what  cause  thou  cam’st  to  Epnesus. 
^g€.  A heavier  task  could  not  have  been 
impos’d, 

*11180  1 to  speak  iny  griefs  unspeakable  : 

Vet,  that  the  world  may  witness,  that  my  end 
Was  w rought  by  nature, t not  by  vile  offence, 

* Name  of  a coin,  f Market!.  { Natural  aflbeUna 


I I’il  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 

I In  Syracusa  was  I born  ; and  wed 
Unto  a woman,  happy  but  for  me. 

And  by  me  too.  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I liv’d  in  joy ; our  wealth  increas'd. 
By  prosperous  vovagea  1 often  made 
To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor’s  death ; 

And  he  (great  care  of  goods  at  random  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracemen  ts  of  iny  spouse: 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  months 
old, 

Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting,  under 
Tlie  pleasing  punishment  that  wumea  bear,) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me, 

And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  1 was, 
There  she  had  not  been  long,  but  she  became 
A joyfhl  mother  of  two  goodly  sent ; foUier, 
And,  which  w as  strange,  the  one  so  like  the 
As  could  nut  be  distinguish’d  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  inn, 

A poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
01  such  a burden,  male  twins,  both  alike  : 
TIio.se,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 

1 bought,  and  brought  np  to  attend  mv  suns. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  sudi  boys, 
Made  daily  mottons  ibr  our  home  return : 

Unw  illing  1 agreed  ; ales,  too  soon. 

We  came  aboard  : 

A league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  sail’d. 
Before  the  always-w  ind-obeying  deep 
Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm : 

But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 

For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  aid  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death  ; 
Which,  though  myself  w ould  gladly  have  em- 
brac'd, 

Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife. 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come. 
And  piteous  pluinit^s  of  the  pretty  babes, 

1'hat  mourn’d  for  l^bion,  ignorant  wbat  to 
fear, 

Forc’d  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

And  tliis  it  was, — for  other  means  w as  none.->' 
The  sailors  sought  fur  safety  by  our  boat. 

And  IsR  the  ship,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us: 
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My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-born, 

Had  fasten’d  him  unto  a small  spare  mast. 
Such  as  sea-faring  men  provide  lor  storms  ; 

To  him  one  of  Uie  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I bad  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Fixing  our  eyes  on  wnom  our  care  was  fix'd, 
Fasten’d  ourselves  at  cither  end  the  mast ; 
And  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream, 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth. 
Dispers’d  those  vapours  that  offended  us ; 
Ana,  by  the  benent  of  bis  wish’d  light, 

The  seas  wax’d  calm,  and  we  discovered 
Two  ships  frian  fur  making  amain  to  us, 

Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epiduiirus  this : 

Hut  ere  they  came, — O,  let  me  say  no  more ! 
Gather  the  sequel  by  what  went  before. 

Duke.  Nay,  forward,  old  mao,  do  not  break 
off  so ; 

For  we  mav  pity,  Uioitgh  not  pardon  tbee. 

JEge.  O,  bad  the  gods  done  so,  I had  not  now 
Worthily  term’d  them  merciless  to  us! 

For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  five 
leagues, 

We  were  encounter’d  by  a mighty  rock  ; 
Which  being  violently  Imrne  upon. 

Our  helpful  ship  was  splitled  in  the  midst, 

So  that,  in  Uiis  unjust  divorce  of  us, 

Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in.  what  to  sorrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  soul ! seeming  as  burdened 
With  lesser  weight,  but  nut  with  lesser  w'oe. 
Was  carried  w ith  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  tliought. 

At  length,  another  ship  had  seiz'd  on  us^ 

.And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  shipwreck’d 
guests; 

And  would  have  reft*  the  fishers  of  their  prey, 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail. 
And  therefore  homeward  did  they  bend  their 
course.— 

Thus  have  you  heard  me  sever’d  from  my  bliss ; 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong’d, 

To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 

Duke.  And,  fur  the  sake  of  them  thou  sor- 
rowest  for. 

Do  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  fuu 

What  hath  befall’n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  mv  eldest 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive  * [care, 
After  his  brotlier;  and  importun'd  me^ 

That  his  attendant,  f for  his  case  was  like. 
Reft  of  his  brother,  out  retain’d  bis  name,) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him  : 
Whom  whilst  1 labour’d  of  a love  to  see, 

I hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I lov'd. 

Five  summers  have  I spent  in  furthest  Greece, 
Roaming  cleant  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homew'ard,  came  to  Ephesus ; 
Hopeless  to  &d,  yet  loath  to  leave  unsought, 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 

Hut  here  must  end  the  sto^  of  my  life ; 

And  happy  were  I in  my  timely  death, 

Could  ajf  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 
J>uke.  Hapless  /Egeon,  whom  the  Utes  have 
mark’d 

To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap ! 

Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws. 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  niy  dignity, 

H nich  princes,  would  tliey,  may  nut  disantiil, 
My  soul  should  sne  as  advocate  for  thee. 

But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  tu  the  death, 

• Ptprivsd.  f Clear,  coin|>lftclv. 


And  passetl  sentence  may  not  be  recall’d, 

Hut  to  our  honour’s  great  disparagement, 

A'et  will  1 favour  thee  In  what  I ran  : 
'Therefore,  merchant,  I'll  limit  thee  this  day, 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help  : 

Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus; 

Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 

And  live;  if  not,  then  thou  ait  doom’d  to  die:— 
Jailer,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Jnil.  1 will,  my  lord. 

jEge.  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  doth  .Egeon 
wend,* 

Hut  to  procrastinate  bis  lifeless  end.  [Exruaf. 

SCESE  II. — -I  public  PUu'c. 

Enter  AsTiPiioirs  and  Dromio  q/“  Syracustt 
aad  a Merchant. 

3/er.  Therefore,  give  out,  you  arc  of  Epi- 
damnum, 

Lost  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 
This  very  day,  a Syracusan  merchant 
Is  apprenenaed  for  arrival  here ; 

Ana,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
According  to  Uie  statute  of  the  town. 

Dies  ere  tne  weary  suu  set  in  the  west. 

There  is  your  money  that  I had  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,!  where 
we  host, 

.And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I come  to  thee. 

M'  ithin  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time : 

Till  that.  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Heruse  Uie  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings, 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  ion; 
For  with  long  travel  1 am  stiff  and  weary. 

Get  thee  aw'ay. 

i>ro.  S.  Many  a man  would  take  you  at  yonr 
word, 

And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a mean. 

[Ezif  Dro.  8. 

Ant.  S.  A trusty  villain,!  Sir ; that  very  oft, 
When  1 am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  w ith  me  about  the  town. 
And  Uicn  go  to  my  inn^  and  dine  with  roe? 

Mer.  I am  invited.  Sir,  to  certain  merchants, 
Of  whom  1 hope  to  make  much  benefit ; 

I crave  your  pardon.  Soon,  at  five  o’clock, 
Please  you,  I’ll  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart,^ 
And  afterwards  consort  you  till  oed-Ume; 

My  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 
Ant.  S.  Farewell  till  then : 1 will  go  lose 
myself. 

And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 
A/rr.  Sir,  1 commend  you  to  your  own  con- 
tent. [Exit  Merchant. 

Ant.  S.  He  that  commends  roe  to  mine  own 
content, 

Commends  me  to  the  thing  1 cannot  get. 

1 to  the  world  am  like  a drop  of  water, 

That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop ; 

Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself: 

So  I,  to  finu  a mother,  and  a brother, 
in  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephe$us. 

Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date,— 
What  now  f How  chance,  thou  art  return'd  so 
soon ! 

Dro.  E.  Heturn’d  so  soon  ! rather  approach'd 
too  late : 

The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  from  the  spit ; 
The  clock  hath  .strucken  twelve  upon  the  bell, 
My  mistress  made  it  one  uixin  my  cheek  ; 

« ! 1 hr  »i(;n  of  Uirir  litArt. 

J I.  e.  Servant.  t Kvchsngo.  m»rket>pt«rr 
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She  18  so  hot,  becaase  the  meat  is  cold ; 

The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  uot  home ; 
You  come  not  nomey  because  you  have  oo 
stomach ; 

You  hare  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fast; 
But  we,  that  know  what  ’tis  to  fast  and  pray, 
Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

Ant.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  Sir;  tell  me  this, 
I pray  ; [you  f 

Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  1 gave 
Dro.  E.  Of — sixpence,  that  1 bad  o'Weanes- 
day  last, 

To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper ; — 
The  saddler  had  it,  Sir,  I kept  it  nut. 

Ant.  S.  I am  not  in  a sportive  humour  now : 
Tell  roe,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money? 
"We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar’st  thou  trust 
So  great  a charge  from  thine  own  custody? 
Dro.  E.  1 pray  you,  jest,  Sir,  as  you  sit  at 
dinner : 

I from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 

If  I return,  I shall  be  post  indeed  ; 

Fur  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  roy  pate. 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  oe  your 
cl(K:k, 

And  strike  you  home  without  a messenger. 
Ant.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  are 
out  of  season ; 

Reserve  them  till  a merrier  hour  than  this : 
Where  is  the  gold  I gave  in  charge  to  thee? 
Dro.  E.  To  me,  Sir?  why  you  gave  no  gold 
to  me. 

Ant.  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave,  have  done  your 
foolishness, 

And  tell  me,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd  thy  charge. 
Dro.  E.  ^Iy  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart  [ner; 

Home  to  your  house,  the  Phoenix,  Sir,  to  din- 
My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  fur  ymi. 

Ant.  S.  Now,  as  1 am  a Christian,  answer 
*ne,  [*>ey; 

In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow’d  my  mo- 
Or  1 will  break  that  merry  sconce*  of  yours, 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I am  indispos’d  : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  h.ulst  of 
me  ? 

Dro.  E,  I hare  some  marks  of  yours  upon 
my  pate, 

Some  of  my  mistress’  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
But  not  a thousand  marks  between  you  both.-' 
If  I should  pay  your  worship  those  ag^un, 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 
Ant,  S.  'Thy  mistress’  marks ! what  mistress, 
slave,  hast  thou  ? 

I>ro.  E.  Your  worship’s  wife,  my  mistress  at 
the  Phoenix ; [ner. 

She  that  doth  fast,  till  you  come  home  to  din- 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie  ydu  home  to 
oinner. 

Ant.  S.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto 
roy  face. 

Being  forbid  ? There,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 
Dro.  E.  What  mean  you,  Sir  ? for  Uod’s  sake, 
hold  your  hands ; 

Nay,  an  you  will  not.  Sir,  111  take  my  heels. 

[Frit  DiiOMio,  E. 
Ant.  S.  Ppon  roy  life,  by  some  device  or 
other. 

The  villain  is  o’er-raughtt  of  all  my  money. 
They  say.  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage ; 

As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  llic  eye. 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  mind, 
Soul- killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body; 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks,' 

And  many  suen  like  liberlics  of  sin : 

• Hsad.  + Orcr-fc*chitl. 


If  it  prove  so,  1 will  be  goue  the  sooner. 

I’ll  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave : 

I greatly  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  public  Place. 

Eater  Adriana,  and  Luciana. 

Adr.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  re- 
turn’d. 

That  in  such  haste  I sent  to  seek  his  master ! 
Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Luc.  Perhaps,  some  mercliant  bath  invited 
him.  [dinner. 

And  from  tne  mart  he’s  somewhere  gone  to 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret: 

A man  is  master  of  his  liberty  : 

Time  is  their  master ; and,  when  they  see  time. 
They’ll  go.  or  come : If  so.  be  patient,  sister. 

Adr.  why  should  their  liberty  than  ours  be 
more  ? 

Luc.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out 
o’door. 

Adr.  Look,  when  I serve  him  so,  he  takes  it 
ill. 

Luc.  (),  know,  be  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adr.  There’s  none,  but  asses,  will  be  bridled 
so. 

Luc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash’d  with 
woe. 

There's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven’s  eye. 
But  hath  its  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky  : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls, 
A re  their  males’  subject,  and  at  their  controls : 
Men,  more  divine,  and  masters  of  all  these, 
Lords  of  the  w*ide  world,  and  wild  wat’ir  seas. 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls. 

Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fow'Is, 

Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords  : 
Then  lei^'our  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Adr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  un- 
wed. 

Luc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage 
bed. 

Adr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear 
some  sway. 

Luc,  Ere  I learn  love,  1*11  practice  to  obey. 

Adr.  How  if  your  husband  start  some  other 
where  ? 

Luc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I would  for- 
bear. 

Adr.  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though 
she  pause ; 

They  can  he  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause. 

A wretched  soul,  bruis’d  with  adversity, 

We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 

But  were  we  burtlien’d  with  like  weight  of 
pain,  (plain  : 

As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  cum- 
So  thou,  that  liast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve 
thee,  I me : 

W ith  urging  helpless  patience  would’st  relieve 
But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft. 

This  fool-begg’d  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I will  marry  one  day,  but  to  tr>  : — 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband 
nigh. 

£n/<r»  Dromio  qf  Epfusue. 

Adr.  Say  is  your  tardy  master  now’  at  hand 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  mq 
and  that  my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him?  know  'st 
thou  his  mind  ? 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  uj>on  none 

[it. 

Beshrew  his  hand,  I scarce  could  utidcrstand 
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Lhc.  Spake  hr  so  doubtfullyf  thou  couldst 
not  feel  his  meaning? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I could 
too  well  ter)  his  blows ; and  withal  so  doubt- 
lull} , that  1 could  scarce  understand  them.* 
Adr.  But  say,  I pr’ythee,  is  he  coining 
borne?  It  seems,  he  bath  great  care  to  please 
bis  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is 
hom-mad. 

Adr,  Hom-mad,  thou  Tillain? 

Dro.  E.  I mean  not  cuckold-mad;  but,  sure, 
he’s  stark  mad : 

When  I desir’d  him  to  come  home  to  dinner, 
He  ask’d  me  for  a thousand  marks  in  gold : 
*Tis  dinner-time,  quoth  1 ; Mu  quoth  he; 
Your  meat  doth  bum,  quoth  I;  My  gold,  quoth 
he:  [he: 

If'iVt  you  t'omr  Aomr?  quoth  I;  My  goUl,  quoth 
Where  ts  the  thousand  marks  I gate  thee,  rU- 
lain  t 

The  pi^y  quoth  I,  is  lum’d ; ]ifu  gold,  quoth  he : 
My  mistress.  Sir,  quoth  1 j Hang  up  thy  mis- 
tress : » 

I know  not  thy  mistress;  out  on  thy  mistrissf 
Luc.  Quoth  who? 

Dro.  E.  Quoth  my  master:  [/rfw; — 

/ know,  quoth  he,  no  house,  no  wife,  no  mis- 
So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  n>y  tongue, 

I thank  him,  1 hear  home  upon  iny  shoulders ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

Adr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch 
him  home. 

Dro.  E.  Go  back  again,  and  bo  new  beaten 
home  ? 

For  (tod’s  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 
Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I will  break  thy  pate 
across. 

Dro.  F.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with 
other  heating: 

Between  you  I shall  have  a holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence, prating  peasant;  fetch  thy  mas- 
ter home. 

Dro.  E.  Am  I so  round  with  you,  as  you 
with  me. 

That  like  a football  do  you  spurn  me  ihus  ? 
You  spurn  me  hence,  and  ne  will  spurn  me 
hither: 

If  1 last  in  this  service,  you  must  case  me  in 
leather.  [£xit. 

Lmc.  Fie,  bow  impatience  lowereth  in  your 
face. 

Adr.  His  company  must  do  his  minions 

Whilst  1 at  home  starve  for  a merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek?  then  he  hath  wasted  it: 
Are  my  discourses  dull?  barren  my  wit? 

If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr’d, 
Unkindness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Bo  their  gay  vestments  his  aflections  bait? 
Tliat's  not  my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  state : 
What  ruins  are  in  roe,  that  can  he  found 
By  him  not  min'd?  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures:!  My  decayed  fairt 
A sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair: 

But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale, 

A nd  feeds  from  home ; poor  I am  bu  I liis  stale. ^ 
Z,ifc.  Self-arming  jealousy !— fie,  beat  it 
hence. 

Adr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  wrongs 
dispense. 

1 know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherw'here ; 

Or  else,  what  lcts||  it  but  he  would  be  here? 

• /.  e.  Scarce  »Und  under  t>»cni. 

4 Alteration  of  fcalurca-  X Fith,  fur  fairiiM. 
i Sulking  horse.  |l  Hinder.*. 
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Sister,  you  know,  be  promis’d  me  a chain;— 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain, 

So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bM ! 

I see  the  jewel,  Mst  enamelled,  [still, 

Will  lose  his  beauty;  and  though  gold  ’bides 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
W'ear  gold : and  so  no  man,  that  bath  a name, 
But  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  niy  beauty  cannot  please  bis 
I'll  weep  what’s  leftaw^,  and  weeping  uie.  f 
Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jea-  / 
lousy ! [£7cuaf.  r 

SCESE  IL— The  same. 

Enter  Antipholus  qf  Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  The  gold,  I gave  to  Drumio,  is  laid 
Safe  at  the  (k’ntaur ; and  the  heedful  slave  [up 
Is  wander’d  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  nut. 

By  computation,  and  mine  host’s  report, 

I cmtld  not  speak  with  Brnniio,  since  at  first 
I sent  him  from  the  mart:  See  here  he  comes. 

Knler  Dromio  qf  Syracuse. 

How  now',  Sir?  is  your  merry  humour  alter’d  ? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
You  know  no  Ontaur?  you  receiv'd  no  gold  ? 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? 
My  ilouso  was  at  the  Phoenix?  Wast  thou 
mad, 

That  thu;j  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me? 
Dro.  S.  ^VhRt  answer,  Sir?  when  spake  I 
such  a wor<l  ? 

.4nf.  S.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an 
hour  since. 

Dro.  S.  I did  not  sec  you  since  you  sent  me 
hence.  [me. 

Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave 
..4/if.  S.  ^'illaiD,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's 
receipt ; 

And  told’st  me  of  a mistress,  and  a dinner; 
Fur  which,  I hope,  thou  felt’st  I was  dis- 
pleas'd. 

Dro.  S.  I am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry 
vein ; [me. 

What  means  this  jest?  I pray  you,  master,  tell 
Ant.  S.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in 
the  teeth  ? 

Tliink’st  thou,  1 jest?  Hold,  take  thou  that, 
and  that.  [Beating  him. 

Dro.  S.  Hold,  Sir,  for  God’s  sake : now  ) our 
iest  is  earnest: 

Upon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

Ant.  S.  Because  Uiat  I familiarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love, 

And  make  a common  of  my  serious  hours.* 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  make 
sport,  [beams. 

But  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his 
If  you  wifi  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect,! 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks. 

Or  I will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 

Dro.  S.  Sconce,  call  you  it?  so  you  would 
leave  battering,  1 had  rather  have  it  a head  : 
an  you  use  these  blows  long,  I must  get  a 
sconce  for  my  head,  and  inscuneef  it  too : or 
else  1 shall  seek  my  w it  in  my  shoulders.  But, 
I pray.  Sir,  why  am  1 beaten 
Aiit.  •S’.  Dost  thou  nut  know? 

Dro.  S.  Nothing,  Sir;  but  that  I am  beaten* 
Ant.  S.  Sliall  I tell  you  why? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  Sir,  and  wherefore;  for,  Ihe'^ 
say,  every  wliy  hath  a wherefore. 

* T e.  Iiitniilc  on  (hem  when  you  pirate. 

I ! Rtudy  tny  rountMumre. 

I I A Mvvirr  wai  a furtiflestion. 
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Ant,  S,  Why,  first,— fbr  fioutiog  me;  and 
then,  wherefore, — 

For  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me. 

Dro.  S.  was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten 
out  of  season  ? 

When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  nei- 
ther rhyme  nor  reason  I— 

Well,  Sir,  1 thank  you. 

Ant.  S.  Thank  me.  Sir?  for  what? 

/>ro,  S.  Marry,  Sir,  fur  this  sometiung  that 
yuu  gave  me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  S.  rU  make  you  amends  next,  to  give 
you  nothing  for  something.  But  say.  Sir,  is  it 
dinner-time  ? 

Dro.  S.  No,  Sir ; I think,  the  meat  wants 
that  I have. 

Ant.  S.  In  good  time,  Sir,  what's  that? 

/>ra.  S.  Hasting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  Sir,  then  ’t>vill  be  dry. 

Dro.  S.  If  it  be,  Sir,  1 pray  you  eat  none  of  it. 
S.  Your  reason  ? 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  choleric,  antTpur- 
chase  me  another  drv  basting. 

.4n?.  S.  Well,  Sir,  learn  to  jest  in  good  time  ; 
There’s  a time  /or  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  1 durst  have  denied  that,  before  you 
w ere  so  choleric. 

-Iwf.  k9.  IW  what  rule,  Sir? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  by  a rule  as  plain  as  the 
plain  bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 

.4n/.  S.  Let’s  hear  it. 

Di-o.  S.  There’s  no  time  for  a man  to  recover 
Ids  hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  reco- 
very ? 

Dro.  S.  Yes,  to  pay  a fine  for  a peruke,  and 
recover  the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant,  S.  Why  is  time  such  a niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  it  is,  so  plentiful  an  excrement? 

Dro.  a.  Because  it  is  a blessing  that  he  be- 
stows on  beasts  : and  what  he  hath  scanted 
men  in  hair,  be  hath  nven  them  in  wit. 

,4n?.  Why,  butuiere’s  many  a man  hath 
more  hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Not  a man  of  those,  but  he  hath  the 
wit  to  lose  his  hair, 

.4a/.  6’.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  liairy  men 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro.  S.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost : 
Yet  he  loseth  it  in  a kind  of  Jollity. 

Ant.  S.  For  what  reason  ? 

Dro.  a.  For  two ; and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  I pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a thing  falsing. 
Dro.  S.  Certain  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.  Name  them. 

Dro.  S.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he 
spends  in  tiring ; the  other,  that  at  dinner  they 
snnuld  not  drop  in  his  jMrridge. 

Ant.  S.  You  would  all  this  lime  have  proved, 
there  is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  and  did,  Sir;  namely,  no 
time  to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial, 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  S.  Thus  1 mend  it:  Time  himself  is 
bald,  and  therefore,  to  the  world’s  end,  will 
have  bald  followers. 

Ant.  S.  I knew,  ’twould  be  a bald  conclu- 
ib.t  soft!  who  wafts*  us  yonder?  [sion  : 

Enter  Ahriana  anti  Lcoiana. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antiphulus,  look  strange,  and 
frown ; 


Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects, 

I am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife.  [vow 

The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg’d  wouldst 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear. 

That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye. 

That  never  touch  weli-welcome  to  thy  band, 
That  never  meal  sweel-savour’d  in  thy  taste. 
Unless  I spake,  look’d,  touch’d,  or  carv'd  to 
thee. 

How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how 
comes  it. 

That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself? 
Thyself  1 call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 

That,  undividnble,  incorporate. 

Am  better  than  thy  dear  self's  better  part 
.Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me ; 

For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  fall 
A drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph, 

And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again, 
Without  addition,  or  diminishing, 

As  take  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 

How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Should’sl  thou  but  hear  I were  licentious? 

And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 

By  ruffian  lust  should  be  contaminate  ? 

U ould’st  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  me, 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  mv  face. 

And  tear  the  stain’d  skiu  off*  my  harlot  brow, 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding  ring. 
And  break  it  with  a deep-divorcing  vow  ? 

I know  thou  canst ; and  therefore,  see,  thou  do 
1 am  possess’d  with  an  adulterate  blot ; [it. 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lust : 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  false, 

I do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh, 

Being  strumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 

Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  true 
I live  dis-stain’d,  thou  undisbonoured.  p>ed; 
Ant.  S.  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame?  I know 
you  not : 

In  Ephesus  1 am  but  two  hours  old. 

As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  tklk ; 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann  d. 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Luc.  Fie,  brother ! how  the  world  is  chang  d 
with  you : 

When  were  you  wont  to  use  roy  sister  thus? 
She  sent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 
Ant.  S.  By  Dromio? 

Dro.  S.  By  me? 

Adr.  By  thee:  and  this  thou  didst  return 
from  him, — 

That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  liis  blows 
Denied  my  house  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

Ant.  S.  Did  you  converse,  Sir,  witli  this 
gentlewoman  ? 

What  is  the  course  and  drift  of  your  roinpket  ♦ 
Dro.  S.  I.  Sir?  I never  saw  her  till  this  lime. 
.4n/.  *S’.  Villain,  thou  licst ; for  even  her  very 
Didst  ihou  deliver  to  me  on  the  marl,  fwoi^s 
Dro.  S.  1 never  spake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 
Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  our 
Unless  it  be  bv  inspiration  ? [name.s, 

Adr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  vour  gravity. 

To  counterfeit  thus  grossly  with  your  sla>c. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 

Be  it  my  wrong,  you  arc  from  me  exempt, 

But  wrong  not  lliat  wrong  with  a more  con- 
tempt. 

Come,  1 will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine : 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  1 a vine  ; 
Whose  weakness. married  to  my  stronger  .'^tale. 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate ; 
If  aught  }tossess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross, 
Usurping  ivy,  brier,  or  idle*  moss; 
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Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  toy  confusion. 

Ant,  S.  To  me  she  speaks ; she  moves  me  for 
her  theme : 

What,  was  1 married  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 

Or  sleep  1 now,  and  think  1 hear  all  this  f 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss  ? 
Until  1 know  this  sure  uncertainty, 

I’ll  entertain  the  offer'd  fallacy. 

Luc,  Dromio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for 
dinner. 

Dru.  S.  O,  for  my  beads ! I cross  me  for  a 
sinner. 

This  is  the  fairy  land  O,  spite  of  spites  ! — 
W’e  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue.  [blue. 
They’ll  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and 
Luc.  \\  hy  prat’st  Uiou  to  thyself,  and  an- 
swer’st  not  t [sot ! 

Dromio,  thou  drone,  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou 
i>ro.  S.  1 am  transformed,  master,  am  not  I f 
Ant.  S.  I think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so 
am  I. 

Dro.  a.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in 
my  shape. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

Dro.  S.  No,  I am  an  a^. 

Luc.  If  thou  art  chang' d to  aught,  'tis  to  an 

OSS. 

Dro.  S.  "Tis  true ; she  rides  me,  and  I long 
for  grass. 

’Tis  so,  I am  an  ass  ; else  it  could  never  be, 
But  1 should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows 
me. 

Adr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  1 be  a fool, 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 

Whilst  man,  and  master,  laugh  my  woes  to 
scorn. — 

Come,  Sir,  to  dinner ; Dromio,  keep  the  gate 
Husband,  I’ll  dine  above  with  you  to<aav, 

And  shrive*  you  of  a thousand  idle  pranlcs : 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  lor  your  master. 

Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. — 
Come,  sister : — Dromio,  plav  the  porter  well. 

Ant.  S.  Am  1 in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  bell? 
Sleeping  or  waking?  road,  or  welUadvis’d  ? 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguis’d  ! 
I’ll  say  as  the^  say,  and  persever  so, 

And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  I be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 
Adr,  Ay ; and  let  none  enter,  lest  1 break 
your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipholus,  we  dine  too 
late.  lExcunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  TAr  $ame. 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Ephetuiy  Dromio  o/\ 
Epkcfue^  Angelo,  and  Balthazar. 

Ant.  E.  Good  siznior  Angelo,  you  must  ex- 
cuse us  all; 

My  wife  is  shrewish,  when  I keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I linger’d  with  you  at  your  shop, 

To  see  the  maxing  of  her  carkanet,t 
And  that  to  morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here’s  a villain,  that  would  fare  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ; and  that  1 beat  him. 
And  charg’d  him  with  a thousand  marks  in 
gmd ; 

And  that  I did  deny  my  wife  and  house : — 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by 
this  ? 

Dro.  E,  Say  what  you  will,  Sir,  but  1 know 
what  I know : 
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That  yon  beat  me  at  the  mart,  1 have  youf 
hand  to  show : 

If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  ^on 
gave  were  ink,  [think. 

Your  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  wluit  1 

Ant.  E,  I think,  thou  art  an  ass. 

Dro.  E,  Marir,  so  it  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  1 suffer,  and  the  blows  I bear. 

1 should  ki^,  being  kick'd ; and,  being  at 
that  pass. 

You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of 

an  ass. 

Ant.  E.  You  are  sad,  signior  Balthazar: 
'Pray  God,  our  cheer 

May  answer  ray  go^  will,  and  your  good  wel> 
come  here. 

Bal,  1 hold  your  dainties  cb^p,  Sir.  and 
your  welcome  dear. 

Ant.  E.  O,  ttgnior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh 
or  fish, 

A table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one 
dainty  dish. 

Bal.  Good  meat.  Sir,  is  common;  that  every 
« churl  affords. 

Ant,  E.  And  welcome  more  common ; fur 
that’s  nothing  bat  words. 

Bal.  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes 
a merry  feast. 

Ant.  E.  Ay,  to  a niggardly  host,  and  more 
sparing  guest : 

But  though  my  cates*  be  mean,  take  them  in 
good  part;  [heart. 

Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better 

But,  soft ; my  door  is  lock'd ; Go  bid  them  let 
us  in. 

Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely, 
Gillian,  Jen’ I 

Dro.  S.  [fPit/iiN.j  Mume,t  malt*borse,  capon, 
coxcomb,  idiot,  patch  !| 

Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at 
the  hatch : 

Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call’st 
for  such  store, 

When  one  is  one  too  many  ? Go,  get  thee  from 
the  door. 

Dro,  E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter  ? My 
master  stays  in  the  street. 

Dro.  S.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 
lest  he  catch  cold  on's  feet. 

Ant.  E.  Who  talks  within  there?  ho,  open 
the  door. 

Dro.  S.  Right,  Sir,  I’ll  (ell  you  when,  and 
you'U  tell  me  wherefdre. 

Ant.  E.  Wherefdre?  for  my  dinner;  I have 
not  din’d  to-day. 

Dro.  S.  Nor  to-day  here  you  must  not ; come 
again,  when  you  may. 

Ant.  E.  What  art  Inou,  tliat  keep’st  me  out 
from  the  house  I owe 

Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  Sir,  and  my 
name  is  Dromio. 

Dro.  E.  O villain,  thou  hast  stolen  botii 
mine  office  and  my  name ; [blame. 

The  one  ne’er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle 

If  thou  had’st  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place, 

Thou  would’st  have  chang’d  Uiy  face  for  a 
name,  or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 

Luce.  [lYitAm.]  What  a coiljj  is  there?  Dro* 
mio,  who  are  those  at  the  gate  ? 

Dro.  E.  Let  my  master  in,  Luce. 

Luce.  Faith  no ; be  comes  too  late  ; 

And  so  (ell  your  master. 

Dro.  E.  O Lord,  I must  Hiugh  : — 

Have  at  you  with  a proverb.— Shall  I set  in 
my  staff? 
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Luce.  Have  at  vou  with  another:  that’s, — 
When?  can  you  tell? 

I)f0.  S.  If  thy  name  be  call’ll  Luce,  Luce, 
thou  hast  Answer’d  him  well. 

Ant.  K.  Oo  you  hear,  you  minion  ? you'll  let 
ns  in,  I hope? 

Imcc.  I thoucht  to  have  ask’d  you. 

J/ro.  S.  Ana  you  said,  no. 

Dm.  E,  8o,  come,  help;  well  struck;  there 
WHS  blow  fur  blow. 

Aat.  £.  Thou  bag^^age,  let  me  in. 

Luce.  Can  you  tell  lor  whose  sake?  > 

Dm.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 

Luce.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

4at.  E.  You’ll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I beat 
the  door  down. 

'itce.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a pair  of 
stocks  in  the  town? 

A dr.  r YKitAin.1  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that 
keeps  all  this  noise? 

Dm,  S.  By  my  trotli,  your  town  is  troubled 
with  unruly  boys. 

Ant.  E.  Are  you  there  wife?  you  might  have 
come  Mfore. 

Adr.  Your  wife,  Sir  knavel  go,  get  you  from 
the  door. 

Dm.  E.  If  you  went  in  pain,  master,  this 
knave  would  go  sore. 

Ang.  Here  is  neither  cheer.  Sir,  nor  wel- 
come ; we  would  fain  have  either. 

Bai.  In  deMting  which  was  best,  we  shall 
part*  with  neither. 

Dm.  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ; bid 
them  welcome  hither. 

Ant.  E.  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that 
we  cannot  get  in. 

Dm.  E,  You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your 
garments  were  thin. 

Yoor  cake  here  is  warm  within;  you  stand 
here  in  the  cold  : 

It  would  make  a man  mad  as  a buck,  to  be  so 
bought  and  sold.t 

Ant.  E.  Go.  fetch  me  something,  I’ll  break 
ope  tne  gate. 

Dm.  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I’ll 
break  your  knave’s  pate. 

Dm.  E.  A man  may  break  a word  with  you. 
Sir;  and  words  are  but  wind : 

Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it 
not  behind. 

Dm.  S.  It  seems,  thou  wantest  breaking ; 
Out  upon  tiiee,  hind ! 

Dm.  E.  Here’s  too  much,  out  upon  thee ! I 
pray  thee,  let  me  in. 

Dm.  S.  Ay,  when  fow  ls  have  no  feathers, 
and  fish  have  no  fin. 

Ant.  E.  Well,  I’ll  break  in;  Go  borrow  me 
a crow. 

Dm.  E.  A crow  without  a feather;  master, 
mean  you  so  ? [a  feather : 

For  a fish  without  a fin,  there’s  a fowl  without 
Ifa  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we’ll  pluck  a crow 
toother. 

Ant.  E.  Do,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron 
crow. 

Bai.  Have  patience,  Sir ; O,  let  it  not  be  so ; 
Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation, 

And  draw  within  the  compass  of  suspect 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 

Once  this,»Your  long  experience  of  her  wis- 
Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty,  [dom. 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
And  doubt  not.  Sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  madel  against 
you. 
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Be  rul’d  by  n>u;  depart  in  patience. 

And  lot  us  to  the  'J'iger  all  to  dinner: 

And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone^ 

To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 
If  by  strung  hand  you  otfer  to  break  in, 

Now  in  the  slirring  passage  of  the  day, 

A vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it; 

And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  ungalled  estimation, 

That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in, 

And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are 
I For  slander  lives  upon  succession ; [dead : 
For  ever  hous’d,  where  it  once  gets  possession. 
Ant.  E.  You  have  prevail’d;  I will  depart 
in  quiet. 

And,  in  despight  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 

1 know  a wench  of  excellent  discourse,^— 
i*retty  and  witty ; wild^  and,  yet  too,  gentle 
There  will  we  dine:  this  woman  that  I mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I protest,  without  desert,) 

Hath  oftentimes  unbraided  me  withal ; 

To  her  will  we  to  mnner.— Get  you  home, 

And  fetch  the  chain ; by  this,*  I know,  *tis 
Bring  it,  1 pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine : [made: 
For  tncre's  the  house;  that  chain  will  1 bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife,) 

Upon  mine  hostess  there:  good  Sir,  make 
b^ale ; 

Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me. 
I’ll  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they’ll  disdain 
me. 

Ang.  ril  meet  yon  at  that  place,  some  hour 
hence. 

Ant.  E.  Do  so;  This  jest  shall  coat  me  some 
expense. 

SCENE  II.— The  some. 

Enter  Luciana,  and  Antipholds  of  Syracuee. 
Lue.  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  for- 

A husband’s  office?  shall,  Anllpholus,  hate. 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springst 
rot? 

Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  so  ruinate? 

If  vou  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 

Then,  for  her  wealth’s  sake,  use  her  with 
more  kindne.<(s : 

Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth  ; 
Muffie  your  false  love  with  some  show  of 
blindness : 

Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame’s  orator; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair,  become  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue’s  harbinger: 

Bear  a fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be 
tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a holy  saint ; [ed? 
Be  secret-false : M’hat  need  she  be  acqumnt- 
What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ? 
Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed, 
And  let  her  react  it  in  thy  looks  at  board : 
Shame  hath  a bastard  fame,  well  managed  ; 

111  deeds  arc  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women!  make  us  but  believe, 
Being  compact  of  credit,!  that  you  love  us  ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the 
sleeve; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move 
Then,  gentle  brollicr,  get  you  in  again ; fus. 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife : 
’Tis  holy  sport,  to  be  a little  vain,^  [strife. 
When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquer* 

• By  tffli  time. 

f LoTMpnngf  are  jMing  pUnta  or  »boots  of  lo<r«. 
t /.  e.  Being  made  alUig^rr  of  crcdulU|; 

\ Vain,  U light  oTtungue. 
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Ant.  S.  Sweet  mUtress»  (what  your  name  is 
else,  1 know  not, 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine,) 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you 
show  nut,  [divine. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder ; more  than  earth 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and 
speak ; 

Uy  OMn  to  my  earthv  gross  conceit, 
Smolherd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak^ 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
A^inst  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  you, 
To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field? 
ire  you  a god  ? would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  I’ll 
But  if  that  1 am  then  well  1 know,  [yield.  I 
Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wih*  of  mine, 

Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  1 owe; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  1 decline. 

O,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,*  with  thy 
note, 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  t»f  tears ; 
Sin^,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I will  do.o: 

Spread  o’er  the  silver  waves  tliy  golden 
hairs, 

And  as  a bed  111  take  thee,  and  there  lie; 

And^  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  deatli,  that  natb  suen  means  to 
die : — 

Let  love,  beinglight,  be  drowned  if  she  sink! 
Luc.  U hat,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason 
so? 

Ant.  S.  Not  mad,  but  mated;?  how,  I do 
not  know. 

Luc.  It  is  a fault  that  springeth  from  your 
eye. 

Ant.  A'.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun, 
being  by. 

Luc.  Gaze  where  you  should,  and  that  will 
clear  your  sight. 

Aut.  S.  As  goo<l  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look 
on  night. 

Luc.  Why  rail  you  me  love  ? call  my  sister 
so. 

j4nL  >V.  Thy  sister's  sister. 

Luc.  Thai's  my  sister. 

Ant.  S.  No; 

It  is  thyself,  mine  own  self’s  better  part : 

Slinc  eye’s  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  nearer 
heart ; [aim, 

My  food,  my  fortune,  and  mv  sw'eet  hope’s 
My  sole  eartii's  heaven, and  my  heaven’s  claim. 
j^uc.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 
Ant.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sw  eet,  for  1 aim 
thee : 

Thee  will  1 love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life; 
Thnu  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I no  wife: 

Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  O soft,  Sir,  hold  you  still ; 

I’ll  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will. 

[Lrit  Lee. 

Enter, from  the  house  of  ANTiPiioLts  of  Ephesus, 
Dkumio  of  Syrucu.se. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  how  now,  Droniio?  wb^re 
Tun’st  thou  so  fast  ? 

Dro.  S.  Do  you  know  me,  Sir?  am  I Dm- 
mio?  am  I your  man?  am  I myself? 

Ant.  S.  'I'hou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man, 
thou  art  thyself. 

Dm,  S.  I am  an  ass,  1 am  a woman’s  man, 
and  besides  myself. 

Ant.  S.  What  woman's  mm?  and  how  be- 
sides thvself  ? 


• Tut  siren. 


f I.  r.  ConfciundeX 


Dro,  S.  Marry,  Sir,  besides  myself,  I am  doe 
to  a woman  ; one  that  claims  me,  one  that 
haunts  me,  one  that  will  have  me. 

Ant.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  such  claim  as  you  would 
lay  to  your  horse ; and  she  w'ould  have  me  as  a 
beast;  not  that,  I being  a beast,  she  would  have 
me ; but  that  she,  being  a very  t^astly  creature, 
lays  claim  to  roe. 

Ant.  S.  What  is  she  ? 

Dro.  S.  A very  reverent  body  ; ay,  such  a 
one  as  a roan  mav  not  speak  of,  vrithout  he  say, 
sir-reverence:  i have  but  lean  luck  in  the 
match,  and  yet  is  she  a wondrous  fat  marriage  ? 

Ant.S.  How  dust  thou  mean,  a fatmarriage? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  she's  tlie  kitchen-wench, 
and  all  grease:  and  I know  not  what  use  to 
put  her  to,  but  to  make  a lamp  of  her,  and  ran 
from  her  by  her  own  light.  I warrant,  her 
rigs,  and  the  tallow  in  them,  will  burn  a P«>- 
land  winter:  if  she  lives  till  doomsday,  she’ll 
burn  a week  longer  than  Uie  whole  wt»rUJ. 

Ant.  S.  W hat  complexion  is  she  of  ? 

Dro.  S.  Swart,*  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face 
nothing  like  so  clean  kept;  For  why?  she 
sweats,  a man  may  go  over  shoes  in  the  griue 
of  it. 

Ant.  S.  That’s  a fault  that  water  w ill  mend. 

Dro.  S.  No,  Sir,  'lis  in  grain  ; Noah’s  flood 
could  not  do  it. 

Ant.S.  What’s  her  name? 

Dro.  S.  Nell,  Sir; — but  her  name  and  three 
quarters,  that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will 
not  measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  S.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth? 

Dro.  S.  No  lunger  from  head  to  foot,  than 
from  hip  to  hip : she  is  spherical,  like  a globe ; 

I could  find  out  countries  in  her. 

Ant.  S.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ire- 
land ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  in  her  buttocks;  I found 
it  out  by  the  bogs. 

Ant.S.  Where  Scotland  ? 

Dro.  S.  I found  it  by  the  barrenness : hard,  in 
the  palm  of  the  hand. 

Ant.S.  Where  France? 

Dro.  S.  In  her  forehead ; arm’d  and  revert- 
ed, making  war  against  her  hair. 

AkL  A’.  Where  England  ? 

Dro.  S.  I look’d  fur  the  chalky  clifls,  but  1 
could  find  no  W’hiteness  in  them:  but  1 guess, 
it  stood  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran 
between  France  and  it. 

Ant.  S.  Where  Spain? 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  I saw  it  not ; 1 lit  I fell  it,  hot 
in  her  breath. 

Ant.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies? 

Dro.  S.  O,  Sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  cm- 
heliishcd  with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires, 
declining  their  rich  aspect  to  the  hot  breath 
of  Spain ; who  sent  whole  armadas  of  carrackst 
to  be  ballast  to  her  nose. 

Ant.  S.  Where  stood  Bcigia,  the  Nether- 
lands ? 

Dro.  S,  (),  Sir,  I did  not  look  so  low.  To 
conclude,  this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim 
tonic;  called  me  Dromio;  swore,  1 was  as- 
sur’d? to  her;  told  me  what  privy  iimrKS  1 had 
about  me,  ns  the  mark  on  my  shoulder,  (lie 
mole  in  my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  fuy  left 
, arm,  that  1,  amazed,  ran  from  her  ns  a witch  : 
and,  I think,  if  my  breast  bad  not  been  made 
of  faith,  Hiul  my  heart  of  steel,  she  had  trans- 
formed me  to  a curUil-dog,  and  made  me  turn 
i'llu'.  w heel. ^ 

• SwJirtliy.  + Ijirirr  iitiip* 
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AiU,  a.  Go,  )ii«  thee  presently,  post  to  the 
rokd{ 

And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 

I will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-oighl. 

If  any  bark  put  turlh,  come  to  tlie  mart, 

U here  1 will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 

If  every  one  know  us,  and  wc  know  none, 

'TU  time,  1 think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be 
gone. 

Dro.  S.  As  from  bear  a man  would  run  for 
life, 

So  At  1 from  her  that  would  be  my  wife. 

[Exit. 

Ant.  S.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit 
here ; 

And  therefore  'iis  high  time  that  I were  hence. 
She.  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a wife  abhor:  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse, 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 

But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self- wrung, 
ril  slop  mine  cars  against  the  mermaid's  song. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Ang.  Master  Antipholus? 

Ant,  S.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang.  I know  it  well,  Sir:  Lo,  here  is  the 
chain ; 

1 thought  to  have  (a’en  you  at  (he  Porcu]>iuc  : 
The  chain  unhnish'd  made  me  stay  thus  h>ng. 
Ant.  S.  What  is  your  will,  that  1 should  do 
with  thb  i 

Ang.  What  please  yourself,  Sirj  I have 
made  it  for  you. 

Ant.  S.  Made  it  lor  me,  Sir!  I bespoke  it 
not. 

Ang.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times 
you  have : 

Go  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  w Ithal ; 
And  soon  ut  suppcr-tinie  I'll  ^isit  you. 

And  then  receive  my  imniey  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S.  1 pray  you,  Sir,  receive  llie  money 
nowr 

For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 
Ang.  You  are  a merry  man,  Sir;  iare  you 
well.  [flril. 

Ant.  S.  What  I should  tliink of  this,  1 cannot 
tell ; 

Bui  this  1 think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain, 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offer 'd  chain. 

I see,  a roan  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts, 
When  in  (he  streets  he  meets  such  gulden  gifts. 
I’ll  to  the  mart,  and  there  fur  Dromio  stayj 
If  any  sliip  put  out,  then  straight  away.  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  same. 

Enter  a Merchant,  Angelo,  and  an  Orr  cer. 

Mer.  You  know,  since  pentccost  the  sum  is 
due. 

And  since  1 have  not  much  importun'd  you; 
Nor  DOW  I had  not,  but  that  1 am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders*  for  my  voyage: 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 

Or  I'll  attach  you  by  this  olTicer. 

Ang.  Even  just  t&e  sum,  that  I do  owe  to 
Is  growringt  to  me  by  Antipbolus  ; [you, 
And,  in  the  instant  that  1 met  with  you, 

He  had  of  me  a chain  ; at  five  o’clock, 

1 shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same ; 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 

• A cola.  I Acmilng. 


Enter  ANTIi'HOLfs  o/'  Ej>hr8US,  «*nd  DromIO 
Ephesus. 

Offi.  That  labour  may  you  save ; see  where 
he  comes. 

Ant.  E.  While  1 go  to  the  goldsmith's  house, 
go  thou 

And  buy  a rope’s  end  ; (hat  will  I b'^stow 
Among  luy  wife  and  her  cunlederates. 

For  locking  me  out  of  my  dtmrs  by  day. — 

But  soft,  1 see  the  goldsmith  : — get  thee  gone ; 
Buy  thou  a rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dro.  E.  I buy  a thousand  pound  a vear ! 1 
buy  a rope  ! [Exit  1)kumio. 

Ant.  E.  K man  is  well  bolp  up,  that  trusts 
lo  you : 

I promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain  ; 

But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too 
long, 

If  it  were  chain’d  together;  and  therefore 
came  not. 

Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here’s  the 
note,  [carrat ; 

How  much  yonr  cliain  weighs  to  the  utmost 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  cliargeful  fashion; 
Which  dutli  amount  to  tiirec  old  ducats  more 
That  1 stand  debted  to  Oiis  gentleman  ; 

I pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharg’d. 

For  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  slays  but  Tor  it. 

Ant.  E.  1 am  not  furnish'd  willi  the  present 
money ; 

Besides,  1 have  some  business  in  the  town  : 
Good  signior  take  the  stranger  to  my  house, 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof ; 
Perchance,  1 will*  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 

Ang.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her 
yourself? 

Ant.  h.  No;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I come 
not  time  enough. 

Ang.  Well,  Sir,  1 will : Have  you  the  chain 
about  you  ? 

Ant.  E.  An  if  1 have  not,  Sir,  I hope  you 
have ; 

Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money', 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I pray  you.  Sir,  give  me 
the  chain ; 

Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman. 
And  I,  lo  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

Ant.  E.  Good  lord,  you  use  this  dalliance,  to 
eicuso 

Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine: 

I sliould  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 

But,  like  a shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

mer.  The  liour  steals  on  ; I pray  you,  Sir, 
despatch. 

Ang.  You  hear,  how'  he  iinixirtunes  me  ; the 
chain — 

Ant.  E.  W hy,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch 
your  money. 

Ang.  Come,  come,  you  know,  1 gave  it  you 

even  now ; [lo*cn. 

Either  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some 

Ant.  E.  Fie!  now  you  run  this  humour  out 
of  breath:  [see  it. 

Come,  where’s  the  chain?  I pray  you  let  me 

iWrr.  My  business  cannot  brook  this  dal 
liance  ; 

Good  Sir,  say,  who’r  youll  answer  me,  or  no  ; 
If  not,  ni  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant.  E.  I answer  you!  \\  hat  should  I an 
swer  you  ? 

.4wg'.The  money,  that  you  ow  e me  for  (he  chain. 

Ant.  E.  \ owe  you  none,  tUJ  1 receive  the 
chain. 

• lUuU. 
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Ang.  Voii  know  I garc  it  you  half  an  hour 
since. 

Ant.  E.  You  gare  me  none;  you  wrong  me 
much  to  say  so. 

You  wrong  me  more,  Sir,  in  denying  it; 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 

Mtr.  Well  officer,  arrest  him  at  mv  suit. 

Offi.  1 do;  and  charge  you  in  the  duke's  name« 
to  obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  in  reputation 
Cither  consent  to  pav  this  sum  for  me, 

Or  1 attach  you  by  this  officer. 

.4a/.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I never  had ! 
Arrest  roe,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar’st  | 
Ang.  Here  is  thy  fee ; arrest  him  officer ; 

I would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case, 

If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

I do  arrest  vou,  Sir ; you  hear  the  suit. 
Ant.  E.  I do  obey  thee,  till  1 give  thee 
bail : — 

But,  sinah,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  Sir,  I shall  have  law  in  Ephesus, 
To  yuur  notorious  shame,  1 doubt  it  nut. 


Enter  Dromio  a/  Syraeuse. 


Dro.  S.  Master,  there  is  a bark  of  Epidam- 
num, 

That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
And  then.  Sir,  bears  away:  our  fraughtage,* 
Sir, 

I have  convey'd  aboard;  and  I have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqua>vitm. 

The  ship  is  in  her  trim;  the  merry  wind  [all, 
Blows  fair  from  land  : they  stay  tor  nought  at 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

.In/.  E.  How  now!  a madman!  Why  thou 
iieevisht  sheep, 

W hat  ship  of  Epidanmum  stays  for  me? 

Dro.  S.  A ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waf- 
tage.t 

Ant.  E.  Thou  drunken  slave,  I sent  thee  for 


a rope ; 

And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 
Dro.  S.  You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a rope's  end 
as  soon : 

You  sent  me  to  the  bay.  Sir,  for  a bark. 

Ant.  E.  1 will  debate  tliis  matter  at  more 
leisure, 

And  teach  your  ears  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  straight: 

Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 
Tliat's  covered  o^er  with  Turkish  tapestry, 
There  is  a purse  of  ducats : let  her  send  it ; 
Tell  her,  I am  arrested  in  the  street, 

And  that  shall  bail  me : hie  thee,  slave ; be 
On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come.  [gone. 
[£xetM/  Merchant,  Angblo,  Officer, 
and  Ant.  £. 

J>ro.  S.  To  Adriana  I that  is  w here  he  din’d, 
W'bere  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  fur  her  hus- 
band : 

She  is  too  big,  I hope,  for  me  to  Compaq. 
Thither  1 must,  allnuugh  against  my  will, 

For  servants  must  their  master's  minds  fulfil. 

[Ext/. 


SCENE  //.— TAs  some. 
Enter  Adriana  and  Lcciana. 


Adr.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so? 
Might’st  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 
Dial  lie  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no?  [ly? 
Look'd  be  or  red,  or  pale ; or  sad,  or  merri- 


» FreigM,  rargo.  f Silly.  t CArriaje 


' What  obsen*ation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case. 

Of  his  heart’s  meteors  tilting  in  his  face>* 

Lmc.  First,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no 
right. 

Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none;  the  more 
niy  spite. 

Lhc.  Then  swore  he,  that  be  was  a stranger 
here. 

Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn 
he  were. 

Luc.  Then  pleaded  I for  you. 

Adr.  And  what  said  he? 

Luc.  That  love  I begg'd  for  you,  be  begg'd 
of  me. 

Adr.  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy 
love  ? 

Luc.  With  words,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 

First,  he  did  praise  mv  beauty ; then,  my  speech. 

Adr.  Did'st  speak  him  fair? 

Luc.  Have  patience,  1 beseech. 

Adr.  I cannot,  nor  1 will  not,  hold  me  still; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have 
his  will. 

He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old.  and  serc,t 
Ill-fac'd,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Stigmalical  in  making, | worse  in  mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  such  a 
No  evil  lost  is  wail'd  when  it  is  gone.  [one  ? 

Adr.  Ah ! but  I think  him  better  than  1 say, 

And  yet  would  herein  others'  eyes  were 
worse : 

Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away 

My  heart  prays  ibr  him,  though  my  tongue 
do  curse. 

Eater  Dromio  ^ Syraaue. 

Dro.  S.  Here,  go ; Uie  desk,  the  purse ; sweet 
now.  make  baste. 

Luc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath  ? 

Dro.  S.  By  running  fast. 

.4dr.  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  is  ha 
well? 

Dro.  S.  No,  he’s  in  tartar  limbo,  worse  than 
hell : 

A devil  in  an  everlasting  garmenty  hath  him 
One,  whose  hard  heart  is  button’d  up  with 
A fiend,  a fairy,  pitiless  and  rough ; [steel ; 
A wolf,  nay,  worse,  a fellow  all  in  buff; 

A back-friend,  a snoulder-claptier,  one  than 
countermands  v [lands; 

Tlie  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow 
A hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry- 
foot  well ; 

One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor 
souls  to  hell.T 

Adr.  M’by,  man,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

Dro.  S.  1 do  not  know  the  matter?  be  is 
'rested  on  the  case. 

Adr.  What,  is  he  arrested  ? tell  me,  at  whose 
suit 

Dro.  S.  1 know  not  at  whose  suit  be  is  ar- 
rested, well ; 

But  he's  in  a suit  of  buff,  whicli  'rested  him, 
that  can  1 tell: 

Will  you  send  him.  mistress,  redemption,  ilie 
money  in  the  desk? 

• An  alluikm  to  the  redneu  of  the  northern  Ufhtiw 
likened  to  the  appearance  of  armiei. 

+ l>rjr.  irithered. 

t Matlced  bv  nature  with  deTonnily. 

^ Who  crletlj  racKt  where  her  neat  Ii  not. 

II  IVie  officer*  in  tho«e  day*  wrro  dnd  In  buS,  nhita 
al*o  a rant  exprewlon  for  a tnan'»  ikiii. 

1 tIvU  was  the  cant  term  for  prison. 
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Adr,  (Jo  fetch  it,  sister. — Tiiis  I wjJifler  at, 
[i-.'xit  Liciana. 

he,  nnkiiuvvu  to  me,  should  he  in  debt: 
Teil  tue.  was  he  arre.steti  im  a bandf* 

X>ro.  iS'.  Not  OD  a band,  but  oo  a stronger 
thini; ; 

A chain,  a cuain  ; do  ^ou  not  hear  it  ring  ? 
Adr.  U hat,  the  chain  ? 
i>ro.  a.  No,  no,  the  bell : 'tis  time,  that  I 
were  gone. 

It  was  two  ere  1 left  him,  and  now  the  clock 
strikes  one. 

Adr.  The  hours  come  back  f ibat  did  i never 
hear. 

/>ro.  «V.  O yes.  If  any  hour  meet  a sergeant, 
a’lurus  back  lor  very  fear. 

Adr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt!  how  fondly 
dost  (hou  reason  ? 

a.  Time  is  a very  bankrupt,  and  owes 
more  than  be*8  worth  to  season. 

Nay,  hc'sattiiel'too:  Have  you  not  heard  men 
say, 

That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  I 
If  he  be  in  debt,  and  tbeli,  aud  a sergeant  in 
the  way,  [day  f 

Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  iiuur  in  a 

Ll  CtANA. 

Adr,  (jo,  Dromio;  there’s  the  money,  bear 
it  straight  \ 

• And  bring  thy  master  humc  immediately. — 
Come,  sister;  1 am  press'd  down  with  con- 
ceit ;t 

Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injury. 

[ Exeunt. 

.SCESE  W.-The  same. 

Enter  ANTiPiioi.fS  o/  Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  There’s  not  a man  1 meet,  but  doth 
salute  me 

As  if  I were  Uieir  well-acquainted  friend; 

And  every  one  <loih  call  me  by  my  name. 

Home  tender  money  to  me,  some  mvile  me; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  fur  kindnesM^s ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy  : 

Even  now  a tailor  rail’d  me  in  his  shop,  [me, 
And  show’d  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  fur 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  Dody. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wiles. 

And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhaoit  here. 

Enter  Dromio  o/*  Syracu*%. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  rae 
for:  What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old 
Adam  new  apparelled  i 
Ant.  S.  What  gold  is  this?  what  Adam  dost 
thou  mean  f 

Dro.  S.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  the  para- 
dise. but  that  Adam,  that  keeps  Ihepnsun: 
he  that  goes  in  the  calf’s  skin  that  was  killed 
for  the  prodigal ; he  that  came  behind  you,  Sir, 
like  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  you  forsake  your 
liberty. 

Ant.  S.  I understand  thee  not 
Dro.  S.  No  I why.  ’tis  a plain  case : be  that 
went  like  a base-viol,  in  a case  of  leather  ^ the 
man,  Sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  arc  tired, 
gives  them  a fob,  and  ’rests  them  ; he^  Sir,  timl 
takes  |)itv  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  them 
suits  of  durance  ; he  that  sets  up  his  rest  to  do 
more  eipioits  with  his  mace,  than  a morris- 
pike. 

Ant.  S.  What ! thou  mcan’st  an  oflicer  ? 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  Sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band  ; 
be,  that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  tliat 

» i.  e.  Bond.  t Fanciful  eoeeepUrm. 


I brcviks  his  band:  unc  that  tlilnks  a man  nl- 
ways  going  to  bed,  and  says,  Hud  gice  tf-»a 
I good  rtat. 

Ant.  S.  M ell,  Sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery 
Is  there  any  ship  puls  forth  to-night  ? may  we 
be  gone  ? 

Dro.  S.  Why,  Sir,  I brought  you  word  an 
hour  since,  that  the  bark  Cx(>edilioD  put  forth 
to-night?  and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the 
sergeant,  to  tarry  for  the  hoy,  Delay : Here 
are  the  angels  that  you  sent  fur,  to  deliver  you. 

! Ant.  S.  The  fellow  is  distract,  aud  so  am  1 ; 
Aud  here  we  wander  in  illusions : 

Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 

Enter  a CoI’RTBZan. 

Coar.  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Anti- 
phohis; 

I see,  Sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now  ; 
Is  that  the  chain  you  prtiuiis’d  me  to-day  t 
Ant.  S.  Satan,  avoid ! I charge  thee  tempt 
me  nut ! 

Dro.  S,  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 

Ant.  S.  It  is  Uie  devil. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil’s 
dam ; and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a light 
w ench ; and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches 
say,  God  damn  mr,  that’s  as  much  as  to  say, 
God  fnake  me  n light  wench.  It  is  written,  they 
appear  to  men  like  angels  of  light:  light  is  an 
eOect  of  fire,  and  fire  wiU  burn  ; ergo^  light 
wenches  will  burn  ; tome  not  near  her. 
tour.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous 
merry,  Sir.  Ihert. 

Will  you  go  with  me?  We’ll  mend  our  dinner 
Dro,  S.  Master,  if  you  do  expect  spoon-meat, 
or  bespeak  a longspoon. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  Dromio? 

Dro.  S.  iMarrv,  he  must  have  a long  spoon, 
that  must  cat  w ith  the  devil. 

Ant.  S.  Avoid  tlmn,  fiend!  why  tell’st  thou 
me  of  supping? 

Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a sorceress : 

1 ednjure  Ihec  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

Cour.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  }uu  had  at 
dinner, 

Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis’d  ; 
An<l  I’ll  be  gone,  Hir^  and  not  tmubW  you. 
Dro.  S.  Some  devils  ask  but  Um  paring  of 
one's  nail, 

A rush,  a hair,  a drop  of  blood,  a piu, 

•A  nut,  a cherry-stone  : but  she,  mine  covetous, 

M ould  liave  a chaiu. 

itlasler,  be  wise;  and  if  you  give  it  her. 

The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us 
with  it. 

C'uar.  I pray  you,  Sir,  the  ring,  or  else  the 
chain ; 

1 hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

Ant.  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch ! Come  Dromio, 
let  us  go. 

Dro.  S.  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock:  Mis- 
tress, that  you  know. 

[ExrKnf  Anr.  and  Dro. 
Cour.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholiis  is  mad. 
Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself: 

A ring  ho  hath  of  mine  w'urth  forty  ducats. 
And  for  the  same  he  promised  me  a chain ! 
Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 

The  reason  that  1 gather  he  is  mad, 

(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 

Is  a mad  tale,  be  told  to-day  at  dinner, 

Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  cd- 
trance. 

Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 

On  puipose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  wav  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  houae,' 
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And  tell  his  wife,  that,  bi  ing  Itinnlic,  | 

lie  rush'd  iiitu  my  house,  and  tuuk  (lerfurce 
My  riag  away  : Iritis  course  I tittest  chouse ; 
For  furiy  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [Krif. 

SCESE  IV.~Thesame. 

Enter  Antipholus^'  Ephesus,  arid  an  OPFicrR. 
Ant,  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I will  not  break  ; 
away ; 

I'll  give  thee,  ere  I leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  tiiee,  as  1 am  ’rested  for. 

My  wife  is  in  a wayward  mood  tr>-day: 

And  will  nut  lightly  trust  the  messenger. 

That  I should  be  attach’d  in  Kphesus : 

1 tell  you,  ’twill  sound  harshly  in  her  cars.~ 

Enter  Droiio  of  Epbesm  with  a rope’s  end. 
Here  comes  tny  man;  1 think,  he  brings  the 
money. 

How  now.  Sir?  have  you  that  I sent  you  ft»r  ? 
Dro.  E.  Here's  that,  I warrant  you]  will  pay 
them  all.* 

Ant.  E.  Itul  where's  the  money  t 
Dro.  E.  U hy,  Sir,  I gave  the  money  for  the 
row. 

Ant.  E.  Vive  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a 
rope? 

Dro.  E.  I’ll  serve  you,  Sir,  five  hundred  at 
the  rate. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I bid  thee  hie  thee 
home  ? 

Dro.  E.  To  a rope's  end,  Sir;  and  to  that 
end  am  1 return’d. 

Ant.  E.  And  to  that  cud,  Sir,  I will  welcome  | 
you.  [Beating  him.  ; 

Q/f,  Good  Sir.  be  patient.  j 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  ’Us  fur  me  to  be  patient ; I am 
in  adversity.  i 

O^.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue.  I 

Dro,  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his 
bands.  i 

Ant.E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain  ! I 
Dro.  E.  I would  I were  senseless,  Sir,  that ! 
I might  not  feel  your  blows.  1 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  hut 
blows,  and  so  is  an  ass.  j 

Dro.  E.  1 am  an  ass,  indeed;  you  may  prove  • 
it  by  my  long  ears.  1 have  serv’d  him  from  the 
hour  of  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  no- 
thing at  his  hands  for  my  service,  but  blows  : 
when  I am  cold,  he  heats  me  with  beating: 
when  1 am  warm,  he  cools  me  with  beating : 

I am  waked  w ilh  it^  when  I sleep;  raised  with 
it,  when  I sit ; driven  out  of  doors  with  it,  ' 
when  1 go  from  home : welcomed  home  with  it,  | 
when  I return:  nay,  1 bear  it  on  my  shoulders, 
as  a beggar  wont  her  brat;  and,  t think,  when 
be  haUi  lamed  me,  1 shall  l^g  with  it  from  door 
to  door. 


Enter  Adriana,  LrciANA,and  the  Cocrtezan, 
trttA  Pinch,  and  others. 

Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along ; my  wife  is  coming 
yonder. 

Dro.  E.  Mistress,  respke  finem,  respect  your 
end ; or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot, 
^irare  the  rope's  end. 

Ant.  E.  Will  thou  sUU  talk  ? [Beats  him. 

Cow.  How  say  you  now/  is  not  your  hus- 
band mad? 

Adr.  His  incivility  confums  no  less. — 

Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a conjurer; 
^tablish  him  in  bis  true  sense  again, 

And  1 will  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 

Lsu.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks! 

• Correct  tbem  itL 


Cour.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  exUiry 

i'iitek.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  fcA 
vour  pulse. 

Ant.  b'.  'I'here  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  fee)  your 
car. 

Pinch.  1 charge  thee,  Satan,  bous’d  within 
this  man. 

To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers, 

And  to  thy  stale  of  darkness  hie  tiiee  straight; 

1 conjure  thee  by  all  (he  saints  in  heaven. 

Ant.  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace,  I am 
not  mad. 

Adr.  Of  that  thou  wert  nut,  poor  distressed 
soul ! 

Ant.  E.  You  minion  you,  are  these  your  cus- 
tomers ? 

Did  this  companion*  witli  a saffron  face 
Kevel  and  least  it  at  my  bouse  to  <lay, 

Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut, 
And  1 denied  to  enter  in  my  house  ? 

O,  husband,  God  doth  know,  you  din’d 
at  home, 

tVhcrc  'would  you  had  remain'd  until  thfs  time. 
Free  from  these  slanders,  amt  litis  open  shame ! 

Ant.  E.  1 din’d  at  home  ! Thou  villain,  wbal 
say’st  thou? 

Dro.  E.  i5ir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine 
at  home. 

.ittl.  E.  Were  not  my  doors  lock’d  up,  and  1 
shut  out  ? 

Dro.  E.  Inertly, t your  doors  were  lock’d, 
ami  you  shut  out. 

Ant.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me 
there  ? 

Di'o.  E.  Snns  fable, t she  herself  revil’d  you 
there. 

.int.  E.  Did  nut  her  kitchen  maid  rail,  taunt, 
an<l  scorn  me  ? 

Dro.  E.  Certes,^  she  di<l ; the  kitchen-vestal 
scorn’d  you. 

Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I in  rage  depart  from 
thence  ? 

Dro.  E.  In  verily  you  did;— my  bones  bear 
witness, 

That  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 

Adr.  Is’t  good  to  sooth  him  in  these  con- 
traries ? 

Pinch,  [t  is  no  shame;  the  fellow  finds  his 
vein, 

And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  hast  suborn’d  the  goldsmith  to 
arrest  me. 

Adr,  Ahis,  1 sent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 

Dro.  E.  Money  by  me?  heart  and  good-will 
I you  miglit. 

But  surelv,  master,  not  a rag  of  money. 

Ant.  E'  Wenl’sl  not  thou  to  her  for  a purse 
of  ducats? 

Adr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I deliver'd  it. 

Luc.  And  1 am  witness  with  her,  that  she 
did. 

Dro.  E.  (rod  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me 
witness, 

That  1 WHS  sent  for  nothing  but  a rope ! 

Pinch.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is 
possess’d  : 

I know  It  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks: 
They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark 
room. 

jl«f.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me 
forth  to-day. 

And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 

• Fellow. 

t A corruption  of  Ihe  French  oiib-  pmrdieu. 

] WUhotit  a r&ble 

t CcrUitnlr. 
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Adr.  1 did  not,  grnlle  husband,  lock  thee 
forth. 

Dro.  f,'.  And,  gentle  muster.  1 receiv’d  no 
gold ; 

But  1 confess.  Sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Adr.  Dissenibling  villain,  thou  speuk'st  tuUe 
in  both. 

-4»/.  E.  Dissembling  harlot,  thou  art  false  in 
And  art  conlVderute  with  a damned  pack,  [all; 
To  make  a loathsome  abject  scorn  of  me; 

But  with  these  nails  I’ll  pluck  out  these  false  i 
eves,  . 

Tliat  would  behold  in  me  this  slmmeful  sport. 
[1*1  NCH  and  his  assistunts  bind  Ant.  unJ 
Dromiu.  I 

Adr.  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not , 
come  near  me. 

Pinch.  More  company  ; — the  fiend  is  strong 
within  him. 

Luc.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan 
he  looks ! 

Anl.  E.  >thut,  will  you  murder  me?  Thou 
jailer,  thou, 

I am  tliy  prisoner;  wilt  thou  suffer  them 
To  make  a rescue? 

Masters,  let  him  go; 

lie  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 

Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 

-■Idr.  VVhat  wilt  thou  do,  thou  t)crvisli*  ofli- 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a wretched  man  [cer? 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

OJi.  He  is  my  pnsuner;  if  1 let  him  go, 

The  debt  he  ow  es,  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 

Adr.  I will  discharge  thee, ere  I go  from  thee; 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  credilor,  [it. 
And.  knowing  how  the  debt  grows.  I will  pay 
Good  master  doctor,  sec  him  safe  convey’d 
Home  to  my  house. — O most  unhappy  day  ? 

Ant.  E.  ()  most  unhnppyt  strumpet! 

Dro.  E.  Master,  I am  here  enter'd  in  bond 
for  you. 

Ant.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain!  wherefore  dost 
thou  mad  me  ? 

Dro.  E.  M'ill  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be 
Good  master;  cry,  the  deN  il. — [mad, 

Luc.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  tliey 
talk ! 

Adr.  Go  bear  him  hence.— Sister,  go  you 
witli  me. — 

[Exeunt  Pinch  and  assistants  with  Ant. 
and  Dru. 

Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at? 

Ojfi.  One  Angelo,  a goldsmith ; Do  you  know 
him  ? 

Adr.  1 know  the  man:  What  is  the  sum  he 
owes  ? 

Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  f 

Offi.  Due  for  a chain,  your  husband  had  of 
him. 

Adr.  He  did  bespeak  a chain  fur  me,  but 
had  it  not. 

C'oMr.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage, 
to-day 

t’anie  to  my  house,  and  took  aw  ay  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I saw  uprm  his  finger  now,) 

Straight  alter,  did  I meet  him  w ith  a chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  1 did  never  st  c it ; — 
Come,  jailer,  bring  me  where  the  golilMoilh  is, 
I Intj^  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 


Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords ; let's 
call  more  help, 

To  have  them  bound  again. 
i{ffi.  Away,  they’ll  kill  ns. 

[Exeunt  UiFiccR,  .Adr.  and  Lee. 
Ant.  S.  I see  these  witches  are  afraid  of 
swords. 

Dro.  a.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now 
ran  from  you. 

Ant.  S.  0>me  to'Uie Centaur;  fetch  our  stuff* 
from  thence : 

I lung,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  slay  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm ; you  saw.  tliey  speak  ns 
fair,  give  us  gold  : methiiiks,  tney  are  such  a 
gentle  nation,  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad 
Uesh  that  claims  marriage  of  me,  1 could  find 
in  niy  heart  to  stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 
.-Inf.  S.  1 will  not  stay  to-night  lor  all  tbe 
town  ; 

Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard. 

[ExckaE 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  I.  -Ths  same. 

Enter  Mf.rchani  and  Angelo. 

Ang.  I am  sorry,  Sir,  that  1 have  hinder’d 
But,  I ])rolest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me,  [you ; 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 
iVer.  How  is  the  man  esteem’d  here  in  the 
city  ? 

Ang.  Of  very  reverend  repntation,  Sir, 

Of  credit  infinite,  highly  befov’d, 

Ser»>nd  to  none  ilmtTi>es  here  in  the  city  ; 

His  w'ord  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
Mcr.  Speak  softly;  yonder,  as  1 Uiink,  he 
walks. 

Ffifrr  Antipholds  and  Drouio  of  Syracuse. 

Ang.  Tis  so;  and  that  self  chain  about  bis 
neck, 

W'hich  he  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have. 
Goo<l  Sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  speak  to  him. 
Signior  .Antipholus,  I wonder  much  [ble ; 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trou- 
And  not  w ithout  some  scandal  to  yourself, 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly  : 
Besides  the  charge,  tbe  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  dime  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy. 

Had  hoisU'd  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day  : 

This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it? 
Ant.  S.  1 Uiink,  1 had;  I never  did  deny  it. 
Aler.  Yes,  that  you  did,  Sir;  and  forswore 
it  too. 

Ant.  S.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  for« 

I swear  it  ? 

' AJer.  These  ears  uf  mine,  thou  knuw'cst,  did 
hear  thee : 

: Fic  on  thee,  wretch!  *tis  pity,  Uiat  tlioii  livVt 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  a villain,  to  impeach  me 
thus: 

I I'll  prove  mine  honour,  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar’st  stand. 
j^Jer.  1 dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a villain. 

[TAiy  rfra^r. 


hntir  Antipholus  of  Syracuse^  trith  his  ra;«cr 
druH'n,  and  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

^Hc.  God,  for  thy  mercy!  they  are  louse 
again.  j 

• Foolith.  f Unhap|>]r  for  uiiluckf,  i.  e.  mw  hitnom  j 


Enter  .Adriana,  Luciama,  Courtezan,  rmd 
others. 

Adr.  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God’s  sake; 
he  id  mad 

♦ B»Cgas*- 
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Sonu!  get  within  Iiiro,*  take  kis  sword  au  ay : | 

Bind  Drumio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house  I 
Oro.  S.  Run.  ma>ter,  run  ; lor  Goo's  sake,  I 
take  a house. t 

This  is  some  pri<.ry ; — ftre  spoilM. 
[Ercunt  Antiph.  and  Drumio  to  tlm  Priory. 

Enter  the  Abbess. 

Abh.  Be  quiet,  people;  Wherefore  throng 
you  nilher  ? 

Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband 
hence : 

Let  us  come  in.  tliat  wc  may  bind  him  fast. 
And  bear  him  liome  for  his  recovery. 

Ang.  1 knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  w its. 
Mer.  1 am  sorry  now,  that  I aid  draw  ou 
him. 

Abb.  How  long  hath  this  possession  held  Uie 
man  ? 

Adr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour, 
and  sad, 

And  much,  much  different  from  the  man  he 
But,  till  this  afternoon,  his  passion  [was; 
Ne’er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abb.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck 
at  sea  t 

Buried  some  dear  friend?  Hath  not  else  his 
Stray’d  his  affection  in  unlawful  love?  [eye 
A sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men, 

Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  be  subject  to? 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from 
home. 

Abb.  You  should  for  tliat  have  reprehended 
him. 

Adr.  Why,  so  I did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  let 
me. 

Abb.  Haply,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy { of  our  conference : 

In  bed,  he  slept  not  fur  my  urging  it; 

At  b^rd,  he  led  not  for  my  urging  it; 

Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme; 

In  company,  I often  glanced  it; 

Still  did  I tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  thereof  came  it,  that  the  man  was 
mad : 

The  venom  clamours  of  a jealous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a mad  dog’s  tooth. 

It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hinder’d  by  thy  rail- 
ing: 

And  thereof  comes  it  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  sav'st,  his  meat  was  sauc’d  with  thy  up* 
braidings: 

Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions. 

Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  lever  bred; 

And  what’s  a fever  but  a fit  of  madness  ? 

Thou  sav’st,  his  sports  were  hinder’d  by  thy 
brawls; 

Sweet  recreation  barr’d,  what  doth  ensue. 

But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 

(Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair;) 
And,  at  her  heels,  a huge  infectious  troop 
Of  pale  distemperature^  and  foes  to  life  ? 

In  t^d,  in  spurt,  and  life-preserving  rest 
To  be  disturb’d,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beast; 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  Jealous  fits 
Have  scared  thy  husband  from  tho  use  of  wits. 

Lne.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly. 
When  he  demean’d  himself  rough,  rude,  and 
wildly,— 

« /.  r.  Ctete,  grapple  with  bin. 
f /.  #.  Oo  into  a house.  2 The  Uieme. 


S19 

Why  hear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not  f 
Adr.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproot.— 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Abb.  No,  not  a creature  enters  in  niy  house. 
Adr,  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  Ims* 
bana  forth. 

Abh.  Neither;  be  took  this  place  for  sane* 
tuary, 

And  it  shull  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 

Till  I hare  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 

Or  lose  my  labutir  in  ns.'^aying  it. 

Adr.  I will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nuri>e. 
Diet  his  sickness,  fur  it  is  my  ofiice. 

And  will  have  no  iUturney  hut  myself; 

And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  Be  patient;  fur  1 will  nut  let  him  stir, 
Till  I have  us’d  the  approved  means  I have, 
With  wltolesome  syrups,  drug;*,  and  holy 
prayers, 

To  make  ol  him  a formal  man  again:* 

It  is  a l>ranch  and  parcel!  of  mine  oath, 

A charitable  duty  of  my  order; 

Therefore  depart,  ami  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Adr.  1 will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husbumt 
And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  huline.ss,  [here ; 
'I'u  separate  the  husbaiul  and  the  wife. 

Abo.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thou  shnit  not 
have  him.  [L'x/i  Abbess. 

Luc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indig* 
nily. 

Adr.  Come,  go;  I will  fall  prostrate  at  his 
feet. 

And  never  rise  unlil  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  Won  his  grace  to  come  in  peison  hither, 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  Ab- 
bess, 

Mcr.  By  this,  I think,  the  dial  points  at  five: 
Anon,  I am  sure,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Conies  this  way  to  the  nielanchuiywale ; 

The  place  of  death  and  sorry;  execution. 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Ang.  Upon  w hat  cause  f 
Mer.  To  see  a reverend  Syracusan  merchant, 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  tliis  town. 
Beheaded  publicly  fur  his  offence.  ^ 

Ang.  See,  where  they  come ; w e will  behold 
his  death. 

Luc.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the 
abbey. 

Enter  Dike  attended;  Aiceon  hare-headed; 
with  the  fhoiUman  and  other  Officers. 

Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly, 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  fur  him. 

He  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the 
Abbess! 

Duke.  She  is  a virtuous  and  a reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  dune  thee  wrong. 
Adr.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antiphohis, 
my  husband, — 

Whom  1 made  lord  of  me  and  all  I had. 

At  your  important^  letters, — this  ill  day 
A most  outrageous  fit  uf  madness  took  him ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street 
^'ith  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  ho,) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
Rings,  Jewels,  any  tiling  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  1 get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home, 
W'hilst  to  t^c  order|j  fur  the  wrongs  1 went, 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  1 wolli  not  by  what  strong  escape, 

* I e.  To  bring  btm  buck  lo  his  smM'ft.  t Part.  | Sad, 

^ Itnportun&tr.  ^l.e.  'I'o  take  mcasum.  1 Know 


{ACT  r 


S20 


OOMEDT  OF  ERRORS. 


broke  from  tliose  tluit  hud  the  guard  of  i 
liiin  ; I 

And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself, 
l^ch  one  with  ireful  passion,  Trith  drawn 
swords, 

Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 

Chas’d  us  away;  till  raising  of  more  aid, 

We  came  again  to  bind  them;  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursi^ed  them  ; 

And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  ou  us, 

And  will  nut  sutler  us  to  fetch  nim  out. 

Nor  send  liim  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him 
hence.  [man<l, 

Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  com- 
Lct  him  be  brougtit  forth,  and  borne  hence  for 
help. 

Vvkt.  Long  since,  thy  husband  serv’d  me  in 
my  wars ; 

And  I to  Uice  engag’d  a prince’s  word, 

When  thou  didst  make  him  muster  of  thy  bed, 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  1 could. — 

Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate, 

And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 

I will  determine  this,  before  1 stir. 

Enitr  a Servant. 

Sfrv.  O mistress,  mistress,  shift  and  save 
yourself! 

My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose, 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,*  and  bound  the  doc- 
tor, 

Whose  beard  they  bare  singed  off  with  brands 
of  lire  : 

And  ever  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair : 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  scissars  nicks  himt  like  a fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help, 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Adr,  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man 
are  here  ; 

And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  us.  ' 

Serv.  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I tell  you  Inie; 
I have  not  breatii’d  almost,  since  I did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  lake  you, 
To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  you : 

[(’ry  u'ilhin. 

Hark,  hark,  I hear  him,  mistress ; fly,  be  gone. 
Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing: 
Guard  with  halberts. 

Adr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband!  Witness  you, 
That  he  is  borne  about  invisible: 

Even  now  w e hous’d  him  in  tJie  abbey  here  ; 
And  now  he’s  there,  past  thought  of  liuinnn 
reason. 

Enter  Antipholis  ami  Drumio  of  Ephetus. 
Ant.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh, 
grant  me  justice! 

Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I did  thee, 
When  I bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 
JEge.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me 
dote, 

1 see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Droroio, 

Ant.E.  Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that 
woman  there. 

She  whom  thou  gav’st  to  me  to  be  my  wife; 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonour’d  me. 

Even  in  the  strength  and  height  of  injury  ! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong. 

That  she  tliis  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  mo. 
Duke,  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me 
just. 


AnI.  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the 
doors  upon  me. 

While  site  with  harlots*  feasted  in  my  houw. 
Duke.  A grievous  fault ; Say,  woman,  didst 
thou  so  ? 

Adr,  No,  my  good  lord myself,  he,  and  my 
sister,  , 

To^ay  did  dine  together;  So  befall  niy  soul. 

As  this  is  false,  he  burdens  me  withal! 

Luc.  Ne’er  may  1 look  on  day,  nor  sleep  o* 
night, 

But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  trum  . 
Ang.  O perjur’d  woman ! They  are  both  for- 
sworn. 

In  this  the  madman  justly  chargetb  ^em. 

Ant.  E.  My  liege,!  am  advised  what  I say  ; 
Neither  disturb’d  with  the  effect  of  wine. 

Nor  heady-rash,  provok’d  with  raging  ire, 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock’d  me  out  Uiis  day  from  dinnen 
Thai  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack  a with 
her, 

Could  witness  it,  for  be  was  with  me  uien ; 

Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a chain, 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 

Where  Balthazar  and  1 did  dine  together. 

Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 

I went  to  seek  him  : in  tlic  street  1 met  him  ; 
And  ir  his  company,  that  gentleman,  [dow  n, 
There  did  this  perjur’d  goldsmith  sw’ear  me 
That  I this  day  of  lum  receiv'd  the  chain. 
Which.  God  ne  knows,  1 saw  not:  for  the 
He  dia  arrest  roc  with  an  officer.  [which, 

I did  obey  ; and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats:  he  with  none  return'd. 
Then  fairly  1 bespoke  the  officer. 

To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 

By  the  way  we  met 

My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a rabble  more 

Oi  vile  corifodcrales ; along  with  them 

TThcy  brought  one  Pinch;  a hungry  lean-fac'd 

A mere  anatomy,  a mountebank,  fiillain, 

A thread-bare  juggler,  and  a forlune-iellcr  : 

A needy,  hollow-ey’d,  8harp-loi»king  w retell, 

A living  dead  man:  this  pernicious  *»la\e, 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a conjurer; 

And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  luy  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  ’twere,  ouUacing  me, 

! Cries  out,  I was  possess’d  : Iht  n altogether 
They  fell  upon  me.  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a dark  ami  dankisli  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  to- 
gether; 

I Till  gnaw  ing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 

; I gam’d  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace;  whom  I beseech 
I To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
' For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignitie.**. 
j4ng.  My  lord,  in  truth,  tlius  lar  1 witness 
with  him; 

That  he  dined  not  ut  home  but  was  lock’d  out. 
Duke.  Hut  had  he  such  achain  of  ihcc,  or  no? 
j Aug.  He  had,  my  lord  : and  when  he  ran  in 
! here, 

i These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

‘ Mer.  llesides,  1 w ill  be  sworn,  these  ears  of 
mine 

Heard  you  confess  you  bad  the  chain  of  him, 
After  you  first  foreswore  it  on  the  mart, 

And,  llicreujHjn,  I ilrew  my  sword  on  you  ; 
Ami  then  you  fled  into  this  abb<!y  here, 

From  w hence,  1 think  you  are  come  by  miracle. 
Aut.  E.  I never  cumc  within  these  abbey 
walls. 


* / e.  SMcrrMivcly,  on<*  nrtvr  anuthcr. 
t J r r.  cUr*e. 


» I l.'trk>t  vr  a term  of  rcprftix  ti  ajiplietl  to  cheiiU 
Qieo  a«  *(il  lu  wnntoio  ;>iiuriig  wuineti. 
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Nor  ever  didst  lUou  draw  thy  sword  on  »r:« : 

I ne%er  shw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven! 

And  this  is  false,  \ou  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  Why,  wliat  hu  intricate  impeach  is 
this ! 

I think,  voti  all  have  drank  of  Circe’s  cup. 

If  here  vou  hous’d  him,  here  he  would  have 
been;  [ly^— 

If  he  wore  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  cold- 
Vou  say,  he  dined  at  home;  the  froldsmiih  here 
Denies  that  saying: — Sirrah,  what  say  you? 

Dro.  U,  {Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the 
Porcupine. 

Cour.  He  did  ; and  from  my  finger  snatch’d 
that  ring. 

Ant.  E.  Tis  true,  my  leige,  thi*  ring  I had 
of  her. 

Duke.  Saw's!  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey 
here  ? 


Thou  know’s!,  wo  pailod:  but  perhaps,  my 
son, 

Thou  shum'st  to  acknowledge  u.e  In  misery. 

Ant.  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  loe  in 
the  city, 

Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so; 

1 ne'er  saw  {vyracusa  in  my  life. 

Duke.  I tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  years 

Have  1 been  patron  to  Antipholus, 

During  widen  time  he  ne’er  saw  Syracusa  ; 

I sec,  ihy  age  and  dangers  make  U»ee  dote. 

Enter  the  with  AMirHoUs  Syracusan^ 

and  Dhomio  Syracusun. 

Abb.  Most  mighty  duke,  behold  a man  much 
w nmg’d.  [AU  gather  to  srehhn. 

Adr.  I see  two  husbands,  or  mine  ey  es  de. 
ceive  me. 


Cour.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I do  see  your 
grace. 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  strange:— Go  call  the 
Abbess  hither ; 

1 think  you  are  all  mated,*  or  stark  mad. 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 
Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak 
a word : 

Haply  I see  a friend  will  .save  my  life, 

And  pay  the  sum  that  may  aeliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou 
wilt. 

^ge.  Is  not  your  name,  Sir,  call’d  Anti- 
pholus  ? 

And  is  not  (hat  your  bondman  Dromio? 

Dro,  E.  W iihin  this  hour  1 was  his  bondman 
Sir,  I 

Rut  he,  1 thank  him,  gnaw’d  in  two  my  cords; 
Now  am  1 Dromio,  and  his  man,  unbound. 
^ge,  1 am  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember 
me. 

Dro.  E.  Ourselves  we  do  remember.  Sir,  by 
you ; 

For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 

You  are  not  Pinch’s  patient,  are  you.  Sir? 
^ge.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me?  you 
know  me  well. 

Ant.  E.  1 never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 
^ge.  Oh  ! grief  hath  chang’d  me,  since  you 
saw  me  last ; 

And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  deformed  hand 
Have  written  strange  defcaturest  in  my  face : 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice? 
Ant.  E.  Neither. 

JEge.  Dromio,  nor  Uiou  ? 

Dro.  E.  No,  trust  roe,  Sir,  nor  I. 

^.ge.  1 am  sure,  thou  dost. 

D^.  E.  Ay,  Sir;  but  i am  sure,  I do  not; 
and  whatsoever  a man  denies,  you  are  now 
bound  to  believe  him. 

Aige.  Not  know  my  voice!  O,  time’s  extre- 
mity! [tongue, 

Hast  thou  so  crack’d  and  splitted  iny  poor 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  roy  feeble  kev  of  untun'd  cares? 
Though  now  this  graineuf  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  SHp-consuniing  winter’s  drizzled  snow. 

And  all  the  comiuitB  of  my  blood  froze  up ; 

Yet  bath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 

My  w*asting  lamp  some  fading  glimmer  left, 

My  dull  deaf  ears  a little  use  to  hear: 

All  these  old  witnes^s  (I  cannot  err,) 

Tell  me,  thou  art  my  sun  Antipholus. 

Anl.  E.  ( never  saw  iny  father  in  my  life. 
JEge.  Hut  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa, 
boy, 


Duke.  One  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the 
other; 

And  so  ol  these:  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit  ? Who  deciphers  them ! 
Dro.  6’.  I,  Sir,  am  Dromio ; command  him 
away. 

Dro.  E.  I,  Sir,  am  Dromio;  pray  let  me  sUy. 
\ Ant.  .V.  /Egeon,  art  thou  not  ? or  else  his 
I ghost  ? 

Dro.  S.  O,  my  old  master!  who  hath  boned 
him  here  ? 

Abb.  Whoever  bound  him,  I will  loose  hi& 
bonds, 

And  gain  a husband  by  hb  liberty 
Speak,  old  iEgeon,  if  thou  be’st  the  man 
1 hat  had’st  a wife  once  call’d  iEniilia, 

That  Imre  thee  at  a burden  two  fair  sons ; 

0,  if  thou  be’st  the  same  A^eon,  speak. 

And  speak  unto  the  same  ytmilia  ! 

jEge.  If  1 dream  not,  thou  art  /Emilia  ; 

If  thou  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft? 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  be,  and  I, 

And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up  ; 

But,  by  and  by,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them. 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum: 
What  then  became  of  them,  1 cannot  tell ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  roe  in. 

Duke,  ^^■hy,  here  begins  bis  morning  story 
right  ;• 

These  two  Antipholuses,  these  two  go  like, 
And  these  two  Dromius,  one  in  semblance,— > 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, — 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children, 

W Inch  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thou  cam’st  from  Corinth  first. 

Ant.  S.  No,  Sir,  not  I ; 1 came  liom  .Svracuse 
Duke.  Stay,  stand  apart;  I know  not  which 
is  which. 

Ant.  E.  I came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gra 
cious  lord. 

Dro,  E.  And  1 with  him. 

Ant.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  with  that  mos" 
famous  warrior 

Duke  Menaph^n,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 
Adr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me 
to-day  ? 

Ant.  S.  I.  gentle  mistress. 

Adr.  And  are  you  not  my  husband  ? 

Ant.  E.  No.  I say  nay  to  (hat. 

Ant.  S.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so; 
.And  (his  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  liere, 

I Did  call  me  brother:— What  I told  vou  then, 

I hope,  I shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  ; 

If  this  be  not  a dream,  I sec,  and  hear. 
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Aug.  Timt  IB  (he  chain.  Sir,  which  you  had 
of  me. 

Ant.  S.  1 think  it  be.  Sir;  I deny  it  nut. 

Ant.  E.  Ami  you.  Sir,  fur  this  chain  arrest- 
ed me. 

Ang.  I think  I did,  Sir;  I deny  it  not. 
i4rfr.  I sent  you  money.  Sir,  to  be  your  bail, 
By  Bromiit;  but  I think  he  brought  it  not. 
Dro.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

Ant.  S.  This  purse  of  ducaU  I receiv’d  from 
you, 

And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 

I see,  wc  still  did  meet  each  other’s  msn. 

And  I was  ta’en  for  him,  and  he  for  me, 

And  there^on  these  Krrors  are  arose. 

Ant.  E.  These  ducats  pawn  1 for  my  father 
here. 

Duke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his 
life. 

Coi;r.  Sir,  I must  have  that  diamond  from 
you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it;  and  much  Uiank.s  fur 
my  good  cheer. 

Abb.  Renowned  <luke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here,  [pains 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  for- 
tunes : — 

And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place. 

That  by  this  sympathized  one  day’s  error 
Have  suffer’d  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company, 
And  we  shall  make  full  satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five  years  have  1 but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  sons;  nor,  till  this  present  hour. 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered:— 

The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both, 
And  yon  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 


Go  to  a gossip's  feast,  ami  go  with  me ; 

AHcr  so  long  grief,  such  nalivlly ! 

thike.  With  all  my  heart.  I’ll  gossip  at  this 
feast. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Abbess,  vEgf.on,  Coi  ktc- 
ZAM,  Merciiabt,  Angelo,  and  Atirn” 
dants. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  1 fetch  your  stuff  from 
shipboard? 

Ant.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou 
embark’d? 

Dro.  S.  Vour  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  Sir,  in 
the  Centaur. 

Ant.  S.  He  speaks  to  me;  lam  your  master, 
Dromio : 

Come,  go  will)  us : we’ll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him. 

[Exeunt  AKTiriioLOS  S.  and  E.  A dr. 
and  Luc. 

Dro.  S.  There  is  a fat  friend  at  your  master’s 
house, 

That  kitchen’d  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Melhinks,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not 
my  brother: 

I see  by  you,  1 am  a sweet-faced  vouth. 

Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossipping? 

Dro.  S.  Not  I,  Sir;  you  are  my  elder. 

Dro,  E.  That's  a question : bow  shall  we  try 
it? 

i>ro.  S.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  senior:  till 
then,  lead  thou  first. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  then  thus : [ther: 

W’e  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  bro- 
And  now  let’s  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  be« 
fore  another.  [ Bavemi* 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duncan,  King  of  Scotland. 
Malcoim,  J|,i,son5. 
l)ONALDAl?(,  ) 


Noblemen  of  Scottand. 


Banquo”’  i Generals  of  the  Kingli  Army. 

Macditf, 

LenoX} 

Rosse, 

Menteth, 

Anci’s, 

<Uthness,  j 

Fleance,  Son  to  Banquo. 

SiWARD,  Earl  of  Northumberland,  General  of 
the  EiiKlish  Forces. 

VoDNO  SiWARD,  his  SoD. 

Sbyton,  an  Ollicer  attending  on  Macbeth. 

Bod  to  Macduff. 


’ Ad  English  Doctor.— A Scotch  Doctor* 

A Solmer. — A Porter. — An  old  Man. 

Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  Macduff. 

Gentlewofnan  attending  on  Lady  Macbeth. 
Hecate,  and  three  Witches. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Murder- 
ers, Attendants,  and  Messengers. 

The  Ghost  of  Banquo,  and  several  other 
Apparitions. 

Scene,  in  the  end  of  the  fourth  act,  lies  in 
England;  through  the  rest  of  the  play,  in 
Scotland ; and,  ^iefly,  at  Macbeth’s  Castle. 


ACT  I. 

5C£N£  /. — An  open  Place. 

Thunder  and  Ug^htning.  Enter  three  W itches. 

1 B'ifcA.  When  shall  we  three  meet  again 
In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain  ? 

2 IVifcA.  When  the  hurlyburly's*  done, 

W hen  the  battle's  lost  and  won : 

S Witch.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 

1 Witch.  Sv’here  the  place? 

3 YFitcA.  Upon  the  heath : 

S There  to  meet  with  Macbetli. 

1 Wifr&.  I come,  Graymalkin  1 
Alt.  Paddock  calls  : — Anon.— 

Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair: 

Hover  Uirough  the  tog  and  filthy  air. 

[W  ITCHES  ramsh. 

SCENE  If. — A Camp  near  Fores. 
Alarum  teithin.  Enter  King  Duncan,  Mal- 
colm, Donalbain,  Lenox,  with  Attend- 
ants, meeting  a bleeding  Soldier. 

Dun.  W hat  bloody  man  is  that  ? He  can  re- 
As  seemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt  [port, 
Tlie  newest  state. 

iMai.  This  is  the  sergeant, 

Who,  like  a good  and  nardy  soldier,  fought 
’Gainst  roy  captivity Hail,  brave  friend  ! 
Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil, 
As  thou  didst  leave  it. 

Sold.  Doubtfully  it  stood  ; 

As  tA^'o  spent  swimmers,  (hat  do  cling  together, 
And  choke  their  art.  The  merciless  Macdon- 
(W'orlhy  to  be  a rebel;  for,  to  that,  [wald 
'rhe  multiplying  villanies  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him,)  from  Uie  western  isles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gallowgiasses  is  supplied  ;t 
And  fortune,  on  bis  damned  quarrel;  smiling, 
♦ Tumult. 

+ / #.  Su{)(il|nt  H'ilb  light  and  hcivy  artneil 
j Caufc. 


IShow’d  like  a rebel's  whore:  But  all's  too 
weak:  [name,) 

For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  be  deserves  that 
' Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel, 
Which  smok’d  with  bloody  execution, 

Like  valour’s  minion, 

Carv’d  out  his  passage,  till  he  fac’d  the  slave; 
And  ne’er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to 
him,  [chaps, 

Till  he  unseam’d  him  from  the  nave  to  the 
And  fix’d  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

I J>ua.  O,  valiant  cousin!  worthy  gentleman  1 
Sold.  As  whence  the  sun  ’gins  his  reflection 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  direful  thunders 
break ; [come, 

So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem’d  to 
Discomfort*  swells.  Mark,  king  of  Scotland, 
mark : 

No  sooner  justice  had,  with  valour  arm'd, 
Compcll’d  these  skipping  Kernes  to  trust  their 
heels ; 

But  (he  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage, 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  men. 
Began  a fresh  assault. 

Dun.  Dismay’d  not  this 
Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banqno.’ 

Sold.  Yes ; 

As  sparrows,  eagles ; or  the  hare,  the  lion. 

If  1 say  sooth, t f must  report  they  were 
As  cannons  overcharg’d  with  double  cracks  ; 
So  they 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds, 
Or  memorise  another  Golgotha, t 
1 can*not  tell : 

But  1 am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 

Dim.  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy 
wounds; 

• llieoppotUe  to  comfort.  -fTnith. 

2 M«kc  another  Golgotha  a«  mrmcriibW  a«  the  Ar?U 
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'1  {»i  y »inack  of  honour  h'»lli : — Cio,  gel  him  sur- 
geons. [Exit  SuLUUR,  attcHiled. 

Enter  Kossk. 

Who  conics  here  ? 

Mai.  'I  he  worthy  Ihaoe  of  Rosse. 

Len.  \\  hat  a ha.stc  looks  through  his  eyes. 
So  should  he  look, 

Thai  scorns  lo  speak  things  strange. 

Hotse.  Ciod  save  the  king  ! 

Dun.  Whence  caiu’st  ihuu,  worthy  lUime? 
Houe.  Fnim  Fife,  great  king. 

\\  here  the  Norweyau  banners  flout*  the  sky, 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 

Norway  hiiu.->elt,  with  terrible  numbers, 
Assisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
'fhe  Ihnne  of  C:\wdor,  *gau  a dismal  conflict : 
Till  that  Kcllona’s  bridegroom, t lapp’d  in  proof,  J 
Confronted  him  with  self-compan.sons. 

Point  against  point  rebellious,  arm  ’gainst  arm, 
Curbing  his  lavisli  spirit : And,  to  conclude, 
The  victory  R*ll  on  us;^— 

Dun.  (ireal  happiness!  . 

/iuMC.  That  DOW  [tion  ; 

Sweno,  the  Norways’  king,  craves  compost- 
.Nor  would  we  deigu  him  burial  of  his  men, 
Till  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Coltnes'  inch, 

Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 

J)un.  No  more  tliat  thane  ol  Cawdor  shall 
deceive  , . , 

Ourbosom  interest:— Go,  pronounce  hisaeatii; 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  iMacbeth. 
Itosse.  I’ll  see  it  done.  . . . , 

Dun.  What  he  hath  lost,  noble  Macbctli  hatli 
won.  [Exiunt 


MACBETH. 


ECESE  ///.— A Hmth.^Thundfr.'^Enter  the 
three  WiTCHka. 

1 IFitcA.  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister? 

2 Witch.  Killing  sw  iiic. 

5 Witch.  Sister,  where  thou  ? 

J IFitcA.  A Sailor’s  v^ifo  had  chesnuls  in 

her  lap, 

A ud  mounch’djRnd  mouncU’d,  and  muuiico  d: — 
(fire  wc,  quoth  I : [cries. 

Aroint  lhce,\  witch  f the  rump-fed  roDyon|| 
Her  husband’s  to  Alejipo  gone,  master  olhe 
Tiger: 

Uut  in  a sieve  1*11  thltliersail, 

And,  like  a rat  without  a tail. 

I’ll  do,  ril  do,  and  I’ll  do. 

2 W'Uch.  ni  give  thee  a wind. 

1 Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

3 And  1 another. 

1 in/fA.  1 myself  have  all  the  other; 

And  the  very  ports  they  blow, 

All  the  quarters  that  they  know 
1*  the  sliipinan’s  card.T 
! will  drain  him  dry  as  hay  : 

Sleep  shall,  ucilher  night  nor  day, 

Hang  upon  his  pent-house  lid ; 

He  shall  live  a man  forbid:** 

\t  ear>  scY'n-nights,  nine  times  nine, 

Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine  ; 

Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost, 

S’et  it  shall  he  tempest-toss’d. 

Look  w hat  1 have. 

2 Wilch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

I Witch.  Here  1 have  a pilot's  lliunib, 

M reck’d,  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

[Drum  within. 

3 Witch.  A drum,  a drum; 

Macbeth  doth  come. 

• V|n<k.  t Shakware  m»an«  Mari. 

1 l)i  bv  atimmr  of  t Avaunt,  luitooc. 

P .A  y woman  feJ  on  oRab.  1 &uloi’»ciuil. 

• * AcvUtK'U. 


All.  The  weird  sisters,*  hand  iu  h lud, 

Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 

Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 

Thrice  lo  tliine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 

And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine : 

Peace  1— Uie  charm’s  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Banquo. 

Macb.  So  foul  and  hiir  a day  I have  not  seen. 
ban.  How  far  is't  call’d  lo  Fores? — M'bat 
arc  these, 

So  wither’d,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire ; 

That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  u’  the  eartti. 
And  yet  are  on’l?  Live  you?  or  are  you  aught 
Tiiat  man  may  question  ! You  seem  to  under* 
stand  me, 

By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
UpooTicr skinny  Ups:— Um should  bewumea. 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Macb.  Speak,  if  you  can  ; — What  are  you  ? 

1 Witch.  All  bail,  Macbeth ! hail  to  thee, 

thane  of  Glamis! 

2 Witch.  All  hail,  Mucbotli!  hail  to  Uiee 

thane  of  Cawdor! 

3 Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth!  that  shall  br 

king  lierealter. 

/ion.  Good  Sir,  why  do  you  start;  and  seeui 
lofcar  [truth. 

Things  that  do  sound  so  fair?— I’lhe  name  ol 
Arc  yc  fantaslicalt  or  that  indeed 
Which  outwar<lly  ye  show  t My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  pre- 
diclioD 

Of  noble  having,!  and  of  royal  hope,  [not : 
Thai  he  seems  rapt^  withal : to  me  you  speak 
If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time, 

^nd  say,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which 
will  not; 

Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear, 

\ «»ur  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1 U’ifcA.  Hail  I 

2 Witch.  Hail! 

3 Witch.  Hail! 

1 Witch.  Lesser  than  Macbetli,  and  greater. 

2 Witch.  Not  BO  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3 Witch.  Thou  shall  getkiiigs,  though  thou 
be  none : 

So,  all  hail,  Macbeth,  and  Banquo ! 

I Witch.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail ! 
.1ioc6.  Stay,  you  imperfect  speakers,  tell  me 
more  : 

By  Sinel’s  death,  I know,  I am  thane  of  Glamis ; 
But  how  of  Cawdor?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A prosperous  gentleman  ; and,  to  be  king, 
Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belicl. 

No  more  than  lo  be  Cawdor.  Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  inUUligence?  or  w hy 


Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  slop  our  wav 

W ilh  such  prophetic  greeting?— Speak,  Ichargo 
>uu.  [Witches  canish. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  babbles,  as  the  w ater 
has, 

And  these  are  of  them  :— Whither  arc  tlicy  va- 
nish’d I 

Macb.  Into  the  air;  and  what  seem  d cor- 
poral melted  [staiil  ? 

As  breath  into  the  wind. — ’Would  they  liacl 
Dan.  Were  such  tbiugs  here,  as  we  do  speak 
about  I 

Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  rool,|j 

That  takes  the  reason  prisoner.' 

Macb.  Your  children  shall  be  kings. 

♦ Proi+kCtic  ►irtrUusL 

t KaUIc.  ^ Jl.il'tnrou.l)  aUvilrU. 

I'  Tli«  rc'gt  nhicli 
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If  tu.  ^'un  slt'ill  ha  ktir'. 

JJiub.  And  ihiinc  of  Cnwdor  loo;  went  it 
nut  so  ? 

iS(Ui.  I'o  the  sclf-saiue  tune,  and  words. 
Who’s  here  ? 

, Enter  Rosse  and  Angi:s. 

Ras$e,  The  king  hath  happily  receiv’d,  Mac- 
beth, 

The  news  of  thy  success : and  when  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  in  the  rebels' fii;hl, 

His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend, 

W hich  should  be  thine,  or  his:  Silenc'd  with 
that, 

In  viewing  o'er  the  rest  o’the  self-same  day, 

He  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make, 
Strange  images  of  death.  As  thick  as  tale,* 
Came  post  with  post ; and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom’s  great  det'euce, 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang.  We  are  sent. 

To  give  thee,  from  our  loyal  master,  thanks ; 

To  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 
Rosse.  .And,  fur  an  earnest  of  a greater  ho- 
nour, rdor: 

He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Caw- 
In  which  addition,!  bail,  most  worthy  lliane  ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Bun.  \V  hat,  can  the  devil  speak  true? 

Macb.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives ; Why  do 
you  dress  me 
In  borrow’d  robes  ? 

Ang.  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgement  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.  M hether  he  was 
('ombin’d  with  Norway ; or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage;  or  that  with 
both 

He  labour'd  in  his  country  ’s  wreck,  I know  not; 
But  treasons  capital,  confess'd,  and  prov’d, 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Macb.  Glumis,  the  thane  of  Cawdor: 

The  greatest  is  behind. — Thanks  for  your 
pains.— 

Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings, 
W hen  those  tlmt  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to 
Promis’d  no  less  to  them  ? 

Baa.  That,  trusted  home, 

Might  yet  enkindlet  you  unto  the  c^wn, 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.  But  'tis  strange: 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm, 

The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  ns  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  tritles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepest  consequence. — 

Cousins,  a word,  1 pray  you. 

Mtu'b.  Two  truths  arc  told, 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme. — I thank  you,  gentle- 
This  stipernalural  soliciting^  [men. — 

Cannot  W ill ; cannot  be  good  : — Ifill, 

Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success, 
Conmiencing  in  a Irulli?  i am  thane  ol  Caw- 
dor: 

If  good,  v^hy  do  I yield  to  that  suggcstion|| 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 

And  make  my  sealed^  heart  knock  at  my  ribs, 
Against  the  u.«ie  of  nature?  Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings:  [cal, 

My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is  but  fantasti- 
Bhakes  so  iny  single  stale  of  man,  that  iuiiction 
Is  smother'd  in  sunnise  ;••  and  nothing  is, 
But  what  is  not. 

p A«  fast  at  they  rouJd  tc  ccunUil.  ! Tale, 
j Stimiilatc.  t Kpritr’iiMU. 

0 remiution.  ^ Hnr.ly 
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Ban.  Look,  how  our  purlncr’s  rapt. 

JBaeb.  If  chance  will  have  mo  kiug,  why, 
chance  may  crown  me. 

Without  iiiy  stir. 

Ban.  New  honours  come  upon  him 
Like  our  strange  garments ; cleave  not  to  their 
But  w ith  the  aid  of  use.  [mould, 

Macb.  Come  w Imt  come  may ; [tl&y* 

Time  and  the  hour*  runs  through  the  roughest 
Ban.  Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  upou  your 
leisure. 

Hlacb.  Give  me  your  favour:! — my  dull  brain 
wsis  wrought  [pains 

With  things  forgotten.  Kind  gentlenten,  your 

Are  register’d  where  every  day  I turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them. — Let  us  toward  the 
king. — [time, 

Think  upon  what  bath  chanc’d : and,  at  mure 
The  interim  huving  weigh’d  it,  let  us  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  N'ery  gladly. 

Maib.  Till  Uien,  enough. — Come,  friends. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV, — Foret. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Flourish,  Fnfer  Duncan,  Malcolm,  Do.nal- 
BAIN,  Lenox,  and  Attendants. 

Dun.  Is  execution  done  on  <!awdor?  Are 
Those  in  ci»minis3lon  yet  return’d?  [not 

Mai.  My  liege. 

They  are  not  yet  come  back.  But  1 have  spoke 
With  one  that  saw  him  die : who  did  report, 
That  very  frankly  he  confess’d  his  treasons  ; 
Implor’d  your  highness’  pardon ; and  set  forth 
A deep  repentance  : nothing  in  Ids  life 
Became  him.  like  the  leaving  it ; he  died 
As  one  that  nad  been  studied  in  bis  death. 

To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  be  ow’d,; 

As  'twere  a careless  trille. 

Dun.  There’s  no  art, 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face 
He  was  a gentleman  on  whom  I built 
An  absolute  trust. — O woithicst  cousin ! 

E«/<t  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rosse,  and  Asctis. 
The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me : Thou  art  so  far  before. 
That  swiftest  w ing  of  recompense  is  slow 
To  overtake  thee.  'Would  thou  hadst  less  de- 
serv’d; [menl 

That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  pay- 
Might  have  been  mine ! only  1 have  left  to  say, 
More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb.  The  services  and  the  loyally  I owe, 

In  doing  it,  pays  itself.  Your  highness’  purl 
Is  to  receive  our  duties  : and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  stale,  children,  and 
sen  ants;  1 thing 

M'liich  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  evei-y 
Safe  tow*ard  your  love  and  honour. 

Dun.  Welcome  hither: 

I have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
Tomake  thee  full  of  growing.il — Noble  Banquo, 
That  hast  no  less  deserv’d,  nor  must  be  know  n 
No  less  to  iiave  done  so,  let  me  infold  thee, 
And  lioUl  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban.  There  if  I grow, 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Dun.  My  plenteous  joys. 

Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  thiines. 
And  you  whose  places  arc  the  nearest,  know, 

• Time  and  opportuinljr.  f Pardon. 

I Owned, 

^ Wc  ranma  ct'iHlnjc  the  n nflhc  mind  of 

the  tme;  ii.tnU  of  U»e  f.«cc,  li  liv'ilxrani. 
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We  will  establiah  our  estate  u|>on  [ter. 

Our  eldest,  Malcolm;  whom  we  name  bereaf- 
The  prince  of  Curnberland : which  honour  must 
iVot,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  unlv, 

Hut  sii^ns  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On  all  deservers. — From  hence  to  Inverness, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

MiU'b.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd 
for  you : 

ril  be  myself  the  harbin;^er,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wile  with  your  approach; 
bo,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Dhm.  i>Iy  worthy  Cawdor! 

Mtub.  Tlie  prince  of  Cumberland! — That  is 
a step, 

On  W'hich  1 must  fall  down,  or  else  o’er-Ieap, 

[A.iide. 

For  in  way  it  lies.  Stars,  hide  your  tires ! 
Let  not  lighi  sec  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eye  wjnk  at  the  hand ! yet  let  that  be, 

\\  bicQ  the  eye  lours,  wbou  it  is  dune,  to  see. 

[Exit. 

Dnn.  True,  worthy  Banquo ; he  is  full  so  va< 
And  in  his  commendations  1 am  fed:  [liant;* 
Jt  is  a banquet  to  me.  l.<‘t  us  after  nim, 

M hose  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a peerless  kinsman.  [/•Yo«r/s/i.  Exeunt. 

SCESE  F. — fneerntss. — A Itooni  in 
Maciieth’s  Coitle. 

Enter  Lady  Macdetii,  reading  a U tter. 
Ladv  M.  They  met  me  in  the  day  of  guceesH ; 
aud  / have  learned  by  the  per/eetest  reiwrtf*  they 
hare  more  in  them  than  morto/  knowledge.  When 
I burned  in  denire  to  question  them  /urtheTy  they 
made  themselves — air,  into  trhieh  they  ranisAea. 
irAifcf  / stood  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it.  came 
missivesXfrom  the  king,  who  rdUhailed  me.  Thane 
of  (’awdor;  by  trhieh  titlfy  brfore,  the.ne  weird 
sisters  saluted  wie,  and  referred  me  to  the  coming 
on  of  limey  with.  Hail,  king  that  slialt  be ! 
This  hare  I thought  good  to  delirer  thee,  my 
dearest  partner  of  greatness ; that  thou  mightest 
hot  lose  the  dues  <d'  rejoicing,  fty  being  ignorant 
of  what  gviatness  is  promised  thee.  Ixiy  it  to  thy 
hearty  and  farewell, 

(damis  thou  art,  and  Cav\dor;  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promis’d: — Yet  do  I fear  thy 
nature; 

It  is  Ion  full  o'the  milk  of  human  kindness. 

To  catch  the  nearest  way:  Thou  would'sl  bo 
Art  not  w ithout  ambition ; but  without  [great; 
TKc  illness  should  attend  it.  What  thou 
would’.st  highly.  [false. 

That  would’st  thou  hohly ; would’sl  not  play 
And  yet  would’st  w rcngly  w in  : thou'd’st  have, 
great  Glands,  [Aare  it ; 

That  which  cries,  Thus  thou  must  do,  y thou 
And  that  which  ratAer  IAon  dost  fear  to  do. 

Than  trishest  should  he  undone.  Hie  thee  hither, 
Tiiut  1 may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  car; 

And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  njy  tongue 
All  thill  impedes  thee  front  the  golden  round, ^ 
Which  fate  and  meUphystctilll  aitl  doth  seem 

To  have  thee  crown’d  withal. >Vhatisyour 

tidings? 

Enter  an  Attendakt. 

Atfend.  The  King  comes  here  to-night. 
i ndy.  M.  Thoti'rt  mad  to  say  it : 

Ts  not  thy  master  with  him?  v^ho,  wer’t  so, 
M'mild  have  inh>rm’d  f<>r  preparation. 

Attend.  So  please  you,  it  is  true;  our  thane 
is  coming : 

• !<♦  r.iunt  ,’cT»»j  ra.  ♦ The  l’C«i  inlftlijpmre- 

t MecH'i  r*.  1 I>.  Kivin.  U Siit<cnt;0«o^ 


One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 

Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely 
Thao  would  make  up  his  message.  [more 
Lady  M.  Give  him  tending, 

He  bnon  great  news.  The  raven  himself  U 
noarse,  [£jt<  Attendant. 

That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Puncan 
Under  my  battlements.  Come,  come,  you 
spirits 

That  (end  on  mortal*  thoughts,  unsei  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  fiom  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty  ! make  thick  my  blood, 

Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse;? 
That  no  compunctious  visiUngs  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
Theefiect,  and  it!  Come  to  my  wuiuan's  breasts. 
And  take  iny  milk  for  gall,  you  murd’ring 
ministers. 

Wherever  iu  your  sightless  substances 
'\’ou  wait  on  naturea  mischief  I Come,  thick 
night, 

And  palU  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell  I 
That  jny  keen  knife^  see  not  the  wound  it 
makes;  [dark. 

Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the 

To  cry,  Iloldy  Hold/ Great  Glamis!  worthy 

Cawdor ! 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-bail  hereafter! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present, ||  aud  1 feel  now 
'Flie  future  in  the  instant. 

Macb.  My  dearest  lore, 

Duncan  comes  liere  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  lienee? 

Macb.  1'o-morrow,— as  he  purposes. 
l^dy  M.  (),  never 
Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  I 
\'uur  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a book,  where  inea 
May  read  strange  matters: — To  beguile  the 
time, 

IxMik  like  the  time;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye, 
\’uur  hand,  your  tongue:  look  like  the  inno* 
cent  flow’er. 

But  be  the  serpent  under  it.  He  that’s  coming 
Mtist  be  provided  for:  and  you  shall  put 
This  night’s  great  business  into  my  despatch  ; 
M hich  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
(five  stilely  sovereign  sway  and  masterdoiD. 
Macb.  We  will  speak  lurliier. 

Lady  M.  Only  look  up  clear; 

To  alter  favour^  ever  is  to  fear: 

Ixuive  all  the  rest  to  me.  [ivxma/. 

iS’CE>'£  VI. — The  same. — Hefort  the  Castle, 
llnut(>oya. — Servants  of  Macbeth  attending. 
Enter  Dtncan,  Malcolm,  Dovalbain,  Ban- 
Qi:o,  Lenox,  Macduff,  Rosse,  Angus,  and 
Attendants. 

Dun.  Tills  castle  hath  a pleasant  seat ; tlie  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

Uan.  This  guest  ot  summer. 

The  temple-liciunling  martlet,  docs  approve, 

By  his  lov'd  inansi\>nry,  that  the  ticavcn's 
breath, 

.Smells  w<K»inglj  hero : no  juUy,  frieze, buttress 
Nor  coigne  of  ’vantage, ••  but  this  bird  hat* 
made 

Mis  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle : Whero 
they 

» Mimicrou*.  t P’-ty.  t Wraps*  in  a mantle 
^ Knife  am  i<  r.ilv  meant  a nrorU  or 
tl  / e IkyomJ  ihe  iirr^rnt  time,  whivli  i«  according  t« 
llu*  prorr*"  i.f  nature  igiiorar.i  ol  the  (ulurc. 

T laioL.  nKimciiaiKa.  •*  CtMo i’liiau  Corner. 
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Most  breed  and  haunt,  1 have  obser>*d,  the  air 
l6  delicate. 

Enter  Latlif  Macbeth. 

Dun.  See,  see!  uur  honour’d  hostess: 

The  love  that  follows  us,  sometime  is  our 
trouble,  [you, 

hich  still  we  thank  as  love.  Herein  1 teach 
How  you  shall  bid  (jud  yield*  us  fur  your 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble.  [pains, 

Ladjf  M.  All  our  service  [ble, 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  doneduu- 
yv  ere  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 


S«7 


To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o’er-leaps  Itself, 
And  falls  on  the  other. — How  now,  what  newsf 

Enter  Lady  Macdeth. 

Lady  .M.  He  has  almost  supp’d  ; AVhy  have 
you  left  the  clmml;erT 
Mach.  H ith  he  ask’d  for  me  t 
htdy  M.  Know  you  not,  be  has? 

MacO.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this 
business:  [bought 

He  bath  honour’d  me  of  late;  and  1 hare 


..  v.w  vviutcriiu  j (ruldeo  opiniuDB  from  all  sorts  of  people. 

Against  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  where- I W hich  would  be  wt — ‘ 


--  - om  now  in  ilieir  newest 

Not  cast  aside  susuon.  [gloss 

iMdy  .V.  Was  the  hope  drunk,  [since? 
« herein  you  dress’d  vourself?  hath  it  slept 
And  W'akes  it  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
, what  it  did  so  freely  ? From  this  lime, 

H e cours  d him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a pur-  ' Much  I account  thy  love.  Art  thou  afea^ 

To  be  his  purvevor : but  he  rides  well ; [pose  To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  j As  thou  art  in  desiie?  W'ould'st  thou  have 


with 

Yourm^jesty  loads  our  house:  For  those  of  old. 
And  the  late  dignities  heap’d  up  to  them, 

We  rest  your  hermits. t 
Dun.  Where’s  the  thane  of  Cawdor? 


ho'p  him 

To  his  home  betore  us : Fair  and  noble  hostess. 
We  are  vuur  guest  to-night. 

Lady  Hi.  ^ our  servants  ever  [compt,J 
Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness’  pleasure, 
btill  to  return  your  own. 

Dun.  Give  me  your  hand: 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ; we  love  him  highly, 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  [£xcun?. 

SCESE  VII. — The  same. — A Hoorn  in  tKe 
Castle. 

Hautboys  and  torches,  fnicr,  and  pass  over  the 
sloge,  a 6'ruxT,^  and  dirers  6’crrants  with 
dishes  and  service.  Then  enttr  Macbeth. 
Macb.  If  it  were  done,  w hen  'tis  dune,  then 
’iwere  well 

It  were  done  quickly  : If  the  assassination 
Could  Uatiimel  upon  the  consequence,  and 
catch, 

With  his  surcease,  success ; that  but  tliis  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here, 

But  here,  upon  tliis  bank  and  slioul  of  time, — 
We'd  Juin]>  the  life  to  come. — But,  in  these 
c^.ses,  [teach 

We  still  have  judgement  here ; that  we  but 
Bloody  instructions,  w hich,  being  taught,  re- 
turn [Uce 

To  plague  the  inventor  : This  even-handed  jus- 
Commends  the  ingredients  of  our  poison’d 
chalice 

To  oiir  ow’n  lips.  He’s  here  in  double  trust : 
First,  as  1 am  bis  kinsman  and  his  subject. 


that 


Which  thou  e.vteem’st  the  ornament  of  life, 
And  live  a coward  in  tliine  own  esteem  ; 
lotting  I dare  not  wait  upon  I woold, 

Like  the  poor  cat  i’the  adage  ? 

Macb.  Pr’ythee,  peace : 

1 dare  do  all  that  may  become  a man  ; 

Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady  M.  Wbr.t  beast  was  it  then, 

That  made  you  break  this  enterprize  to  rae? 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a man; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you 

would  [place. 

Be  so  much  more  the  man.  Nor  time,  nor 
Did  then  adhere,*  and  yet  you  would  make 
both: 

They  have  made  themselves,  and  that  their  6t- 
ness  now  [know 

Does  unmake  you,  1 have  given  suck  ; and 
How  tender  ’tis,  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me; 
I would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  n»y  lace, 
Have  pluck’d  my  nipple  from  his  boneless 

g^s,  [you 

And  dash  d the  brains  out,  had  I so  sworn,  as 
Have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  should  fail,— • 

Lady  M.  We  fail  1 

Hut  screw  your  courage  to  the  stickiDg-pIace, 
And  we’ll  not  fail.  \\  hen  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  bis  day’s  hard  Jour* 
ney 

Soundly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
W ill  I with  wine  and  wasseU  so  convince, t 
'That  memory,  the  warder§  of  the  brain, 

Shall  be  a fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 


Strong  both  against  the  deed ; then,  as  his  host, ' ♦ When  in  swinish  sleep 

Who  shouldagainsthismurderershiit  the  door,  I drenched  natures  lie,  m in  a deaui, 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.  Besides,  this  ' *^®d  I perform  upon 


Duncan 

Hath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  oflice,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trumpet-lungiied, 
against 

The  deep  damnation  of  his  luking-olT : 

And  pity,  like  a naked  new-born  babe. 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubim,  hors’d 
l^pon  tne  sightless  couricrs[|  of  the  air, 

Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 

That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I have  no 
spur 
• Reward. 

i I.  e Wr  as  hermits  shall  ever  pray  for  you. 
y Sui>joct  to  accompt. 

i An  <dHm  so  called  from  his  placing  the  dUhes  on  the 
OJmS.  Q Winds  ^ st|1>Ue«s  is  Invisible. 


Tlie  unguarded  Duncan  ? what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  officers ; who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell 

Macb.  Bring  forth  men-children  only ! 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  com|K>se 
Nothing  but  males.  Will  it  not  be  receiv’d,1 
When  we  have  mark’d  with  blood  those  slrrpy 
two  [g*^rs. 

Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us'd  tlieir  very  dag- 
TJiat  they  have  don’t  ? 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other, 

As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  real 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Macb.  1 am  settled,  and  bend  up 


• In  the  same  sense  as  cohere- 
j Overpower. 

IJ  Muftler. 
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I'lach  corporni  accnt  to  tliis  terrible  feat 
Anvii^t,  and  mock  the  lime  with  fairest  show  : 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth 
know.  [Fareaat. 

ACT  IT. 

SCENE  t. — T^esdjne. — Coitri  tri/Am /Ae  Castle. 
Enter  Banquo  and  Fleanci^,  and  a Servant^ 
with  a torch  b^ore  them. 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boy  t 
I'le.  The  moon  is  down ; 1 have  not  heard 
the  clock. 

Ban.  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 
t'U.  1 lakeT,  'tis  later,  Sir. 

Ban.  Hold,  lake  my  sword : — There's  lius> 
bandry*  in  heaven. 

Their  candles  areal!  out. — Take  thee  that  too. 
A liea>7  summons  lies  like  lead  upon  roe, 

And  yet  1 would  not  sleep:  Merciful  powers  ! 
Kestrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  w ay  to  in  repose! — Give  me  my  sword ; — 

Enter  Macdcth,  and  a tS'errant  with  a torch. 
Who's  there? 

Macb.  A friend. 

Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  rest  ? The  king’s 
a-bed : 

He  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess!  to  your  ofljcos 
This  diamond  he  greets  vour  wife  withal.  [up§ 
?>  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ; ana  shut 
In  measureless  content. 

.Macb.  Being  unprepar’d, 

Our  will  became  the  servant  to  defect; 

Which  else  should  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  All’s  well. 

I dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters: 
To  you  they  have  show’d  some  truth. 

Macb.  1 think  not  of  them  : 

Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve, 
Would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  busi> 
ness, 

If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  your  kind’s!  leisure. 

Macb.  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent, — 
when  ’tis,  I 

It  shall  make  honour  for  you.  j 

Ban.  So  1 lose  none, 

In  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 
My  bosom  franchis'd,  and  allegiance  clear, 

I shall  be  counsel’d. 

Macb.  Good  repose,  the  while ! 

Ban.  Thanks,  Sir ; The  like  to  you  ! 

[Kxif  Banquo. 
Macb.  Go,  bid  thy  nuslress,  when  my  drink 
is  ready, 

She  strike  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  to  bed. 


[Exit  Senant. 
efore  me. 


Is  this  a dagger,  which  I see  before  me, 

The  handle  toward  my  band?  Come,  let  me 
clutch  thee : 

I have  thee  not,  and  yet  I see  thee  still. 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
i'o  feeling,  as  to  sight?  or  art  thou  but 
A dagger  of  the  mind ; a false  creation, 
Proceeding  from  the  heaUoppressed  brain  ? 

I see  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I draw. 

Thou  marsharst  me  the  way  Uiat  I was  going; 
And  such  an  instrument  I was  to  use.  [ses, 
Mine  eyes  arc  made  (he  fools  o’  the  other  sen- 
Or  else  worth  all  the  rest:  I sec  thee  still : 
And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon, ||  goutsi  of 
bloml, 

• TT>hft  t Bounty. 

iTha  moms  aM'rrtnrialcil  to  Krvants.  ^ Conclude. 

I Han.  1 I>rot«. 


M hich  was  not  so  before.— There’s  no  such 
thing ; 

It  is  the  bloody  busines.s,  w hich  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o'er  the  one  half 
world 

Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 
The  curtain’d  sleep ; now  witchcraih  celebrates 
Pale  Hecate’s  offerings;  and  wither’d  murder 
.Alnrum’d  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf,  [pace, 
Mliose  howl’s  his  watch,  thus  w ith  his  stealthy 
With  Tarquin’s  ravishing  strides,  towanls  his 
design 

I Moves  like  a ghost. Thou  sure  and  firm-set 

! earth,  [fear 

i Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  where-about, 

And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time, 
Which  now  suits  with  it. — Whiles  I threat,  he 
lives ; 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath 
pi'es.  [A  bell  rinffs. 

I go,  ana  it  is  done;  the  bell  invites  me. 

Hour  it  not,  Duncan  ; for  it  is  a knell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hell. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 

Enter  Lady  Macdetii. 

Lady  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk, 
hath  made  me  bold  : 

What  hath  quench'd  them,  hatJi  given  me  fire : 
—Hark  '—Peace ! 

It  was  the  owl  that  shriek’d,  the  fatal  bellman, 
M'hich  gives  the  stem's!  good-night.  He  is 
about  it : 

The  doors  are  open  ; and  the  surfeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  snores:  1 have 
drugg’d  Uieir  possets. 

That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  they  live,  or  die. 

Macb.  [ H'rfAin.]  Who’s  there  ?— what,  ho  ? 

Lady  M.  Alack!  I am  afraid  they  kcAc 
aw*ak’d,  [deed. 

And  'tis  not  done : — the  attempt,  and  not  the 
Confounds  us: — Hark! — I laid  their  daggers 
ready,  [bled 

He  could  not  miss  them. — Had  he  not  resem- 
My  father  as  be  slept,  1 had  done’t. — My  hus- 
band ? 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  I have  done  the  deed:— Didst  thon 
not  hear  a noise  ? 

Lady  M.  1 heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the 
crickets  cry. 

Did  you  not  speak  f 

Mac6.  When? 

Lady  M.  Npw. 

Macb.  As  I descended? 

Lady  M.  Ay. 

Macb.  Hark ! — 

Who  lies  i'the  second  chamber? 

iMdy  M.  Donalbain. 

Macb.  This  is  a sorry  sight. 

[Looking  on  his  hands. 

Lady  M.  A foolish  thought,  to  say  a ^orry 
sight. 

Macb.  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and 
one  cried,  warder.' 

That  they  did  wake  each  other ; I stood  and 
heard  them:  [them 

But  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address’d 
Again  to  sleep. 

lady  M.  There  are  two  lodg’d  together. 

Much.  One  crie<i,  Ciod  bless  us!  and,  Atnen^ 
the  other ; 
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As*  they  had  seen  me,  nith  these  hangman’s 
hands. 

Listening  their  fear,  I could  not  say,  Anicn, 
When  Uiey  did  sav,  («od  bless  us. 

Lady  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deenly. 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  noli  pronounce, 
Amen  t 

1 had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  Amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

I^iy  M.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 
AAer  these  ways ; so,  it  will  make  us  road. 
Macb.  Methought,  1 heard  a voice  cry,  Sleep 
HO  more  / 

Macbeih  does  murder  sleepj  the  innocent  sleep ; 
SUejiy  that  knits  up  the  rareli’d  sUaref  of  care, 
TVic  death  qf  each  day’s  1(/V,  sore  labour’s  bathf 
Balm  of  Aurt  Mia  J*«  f^eat  nature’s  second  course, 

Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast ; 

J.i^y  M.  What  do  you  mean  f 
Mach.  Still  it  cried,  Sleep  no  more  ! to  all  the 
house : 

Glamis  hath  wiurrfcrd  sleep;  andther^ore  Cavdor 
Shall  sleep  no  more.  Macbeth  shall  sleep  no  more  ! 
Lady  yi.  Who  was  It  that  thus  cried  ? Why, 
worthy  thane, 

You  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brainsirkly  of  things: — Go,  gel  some  water, 
And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  your  band. — 
W by  did  you  bring  these  daggers  from  the 
place  I ^ 

They  must  lie  there : Go,  carr>'  them ; and  smear 
The  slecpv  grooms  wiih  blood. 

Mach,  f'il  go  no  more  : 

I am  afraid  to  tidnk  w hat  I have  done  ; 

Look  on't  again,  1 dure  not. 

Ltidy  M.  Infirm  of  purpose!  [dead. 

Give  U1C  the  daggers:  The  sleeping,  and  the 
Are  but  as  pictures  : 'tis  the  eye  of  childhood, 
That  fears  a painted  devil.  If  he  do  bleed, 

I’ll  gild  the  laces  of  the  grooms  withal, 

For  it  must  seem  their  guilt. 

r ^it.  KfiocA'ing  vithin . 
Macb.  W'hence  is  tliat  knocking  f 
>Iow  is't  with  me,  when  every  noise  appals  me? 
What  hands  are  here?  Hal  they  pluck  out 
mine  eyes  I 

W'ill  all  great  Neptune’s  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand  ? No  ; litis  my  hand  will 
The  multitudinous  seas  inc;irnardine,t  [rather 
Making  the  green — one  red. 

Re-enter  L<idy  Maci.ktii. 

Xjody  M.  My  hands  arc  of  yr.ur  colour;  btit 
I shame  ' [knocking 

To  wear  a heart  so  while.  [Knock. J I hear  a 
At  the  south  entry  : — retire  we  to  uur  chamber: 
A little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed : 

II  ow  easy  is  it  then?  Vour  constancy 
Hath  left  you  unattended. — [K'aockin^.]  Hark! 

more  knocking : 

Gel  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  us. 
And  show  U8  to  be  watchers;— Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 

Jtlacb.  To  know  nu*  deed, — *twere  best  not 
know  myscir  [K'nocA:. ' 

\Yakc  Duncan  with  thv  knocking!  .Ay,  ’would 
thou  could’sl!  [JExcMnK 

SCENE  in.— The  tame. 

Enter  a Porter.— [K’nocArirt^'  within.'] 
port.  Here’s  a knocking,  indeed!  If  a man 
ere  )K>rter  of  helUgate,  he  sliould  hure  old^ 
turning  the  key.  [Knocktng.]  Knock,  knock, 

• ir.  f jttcavo  ti  unwrouRht  rilk. 

t To  tncjrnardlnc  U to  *taln  «f  a colour. 

\ Fieoucni.  9 S 


I knt>ck  : M'ho’?  there,  i'tljc  n.imc  ut  B«dzebub  ? 

I Here's  n farmer,  that  hangeti  himself  un  the 
expectation  of  plenty : Come  in  tin^e ; have 
napkins*  enoiign  about  you  ; here  you'll  sweat 
fort.  ^IxHockinf'.]  Knock,  knock;  Who’s 
there,  I'thc  devil’s  name?  ’h'aith,  here’s  an 
equivocalor,  that  could  swear  in  both  the  scales 
against  either  scale;  who  committed  treason 
enough  for  CmhI's  sake,  yet  could  not  equivo- 
cate to  heaven : (),  come  in,  eotmtK'alor. 
[/inocking.}  Knock,  knock,  knock:  U'ho's 
there?  'Faith  here’s  an  English  tailor  come 
hither  for  stealing  out  of  a French  hose;  Come 
in,  tailor;  here  you  may  roast  your  goose. 
r/tnock’Uig.]  Knock,  knock:  Never  at  quiet! 
w hat  are  you  ? — But  this  place  is  too  cold  for 
hell.  I’ll  devil-porter  it  no  furtlier:  1 bad 
thought  to  ba^e  let  in  some  of  all  professions, 
that  go  the  primrose  way  to  the  everlasting 
bonfire.  [K'ltockiag.]  Anon,  an<in  ; I pray  you, 
remember  the  porter.  [O/^-a*  the  gate. 

Enter  Macdcff  unJ  LemoX. 

Macd.  M’aa  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  you  went  to 
That  you  do  lie  so  late ? (bed. 

Port,  'Faith,  Sir,  we  were  carousing  till  the 
second  cock:t  and  drink,  Sir,  is  a great  pro- 
voker of  three  things. 

Macd.  U bat  Uirec  things  dues  drink  espe- 
cially provoke? 

Port.  Marry,  Sir,  nose-painllng,  sleep,  and 
urine.  Lechery,  Sir,  it  provokes,  and  uopro- 
vokes : U provokes  the  desire,  but  it  takes  away 
the  performance : Therefore,  much  drink  ma^ 
be  said  to  be  an  equivocatur  with  lechery:  it 
makes  him,  and  it  mars  him;  it  sets  him  on, 
and  it  takes  him  off ; it  persuades  him,  and  disr 
heartens  him;  makes  nim  stand  to,  and  not 
stand  to:  in  conclusion,  eouivocales  him  in  a 
sleep,  and,  giving  him  tbe  fie,  loaves  liim. 

Macd.  1 believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last 
ni^it. 

Pori.  That  it  did,  Sir,  i’the  very  throat  o’me : 
But  I requited  him  for  his  lie;  and,  1 think, 
being  too  strong  fur  him,  though  he  took  up 
my  fegs  sometime,  yet  I made  a shift  to  cast 
him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  master  stirring? — 

Our  knocking  has  awak’d  him;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

I^n.  Good-morrow,  noble  Sir! 

Macb,  (luod-morrow,  both! 

Mued.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane  ? 

Macb.  Not  yet. 

.Macd.  He  (lid  command  me  to  call  timely  on 
1 have  almost  slipp'd  the  hour.  [him  ; 

Macb.  I’ll  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.  1 know,  this  is  a joyful  trouble  to  you ; 
But  yet,  ’lis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour  we  delight  in,  jhvsicst 
This  is  the  door.  [pain. 

Macd.  Til  make  so  bold  to  call. 

For  ’tis  my  limited  sciTice.^  [Kav/  Macdltp. 

7.-TI.  Goes  the  king 
From  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb.  He  does  :— -He  dicftippoint  it  so. 

Lch.  The  night  has  been  unruly  : Where  we 
lay,  [say. 

Onr  chimneys  were  blown  down  : and,  as  they 
Lamentings  hearcl  i’the  air;  strange  screams 
ot  death ; 

And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible, 

Ol  dire  combustion,  and  confus’d  eveuts, 

• H*n<!keTrhief«.  4 Corkrrnwmf. 
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Kerr  iiatrhVi  to  the  woful  time.  The  obucnre 
binl  [ earth 

Clamoiir'il  the  livelong  night:  some  say,  the 
Was  feverous,  end  <lid  sliaKe. 

Mncb.  Twh.s  e rough  night. 

Lea.  IMy  youop  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A fellow  to  it. 

/iV-rw/tT  Macoltf. 

Macd.  O horror!  horror!  horror!  Tongue^ 
nor  heart, 

Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee  !• 

Atoeb.  Len.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Alacd,  Confusion  now  hath  made  his  niastor> 
piece ! 

Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord’s  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence. 
The  life  o’lhe  building. 

Macb.  \\  hat  is't  you  say?  the  life  ? 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majesty  ! 

Alaed.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy 
your  sight 

W’ith  a new  ^iorgon : — Do  not  bid  me  speak  ; 
See,  and  then  »peak  yourselvcs.-^Awake ! 
awake  1“ 

[Fjrrunt  Macbfth  and  Lbnox. 
Ring  the  alarum-btdl : — Murder*  und  treason ! 
Rnnquo,  and  Dona'bain  ! Malrolm  ' awake  I 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  deatti’e  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  ilselt  ! — up,  u]>,  and  see 

The  great  doom’s  image? Malcolm!  Han- 

quo!  [sprights. 

As  from  your  graves  rise  up,  and  walk  like 
To  countenance  this  horror ! [Beli  riagx. 

Enter  Lady  M.'tCBLTH. 

Lady  M.  M' hat's  the  business. 

That  such  a hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 

The  sleepers  of  the  house  { speak,  speak, 

Macd.  (),  gentle  lady, 

*Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I can  speak  : 

The  renetition,  in  a woman's  ear,  Iquo  ! 

Woulu  murder  as  it  fell. O Hanquo!  Uyu- 

Banquo 

Our  rovAl  master’s  murder’d ! 

lAidy  .)/.  Woe,  alas! 

M'hat,  in  nur  house? 

Han.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 

Dear  Duff,  I pr'ylliee,  contradict  thyself, 

And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Re-enter  MACur.TH  and  LrNox. 

Afacb.  Had  1 but  died  an  hour  Ijefore  this 
chance, 

I bad  liv'd  a blessed  time ; fur,  from  this  iiialant, 
There’s  nothing  serious  in  mortality  : 

All  is  but  toys:  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  meer  lees 
Is  l«ft  tills  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Donalbai.n. 

Don.  What  is  amiss? 

A/ac6.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stopp'd  'j  the  verr  source  of  it  is  slopp'd. 
Macd.  \ our  royal  father’s  murder'd. 

Mol.  O,  by  whom? 

X<€a.  Those  of  his  chamber,  ns  it  seem’d,  had 
done’l:  Tblood, 

Their  hands  and  fires  were  all  badg  u with 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  unwip’d,  we 
Uix)n  their  pillows : [found 

They  star'd,  and  were  distracted  j no  man's  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

• Tt>«  UM*  of  liro  motive*,  not  to  make  an  affirmaUvr, 
but  Ui  dcnji  niiac  u common  in  our  author. 


Afiteb.  t),  yet  I do  repent  me  of  my  fury , 
That  I did  kill  them. 

Muid.  Wherefore  did  you  so? 

Maeb.  W ho  can  be  wise,  amea'd,  temperate 
and  furious. 

Loyal  and  neutml,  in  a moment?  No  man  r 
The  ex|>editiun  ol  niy  violent  lore 
Out-ran  the  psuser  reason. — Here  lav  bun- 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood  ; 
.And  his  gash'd  stabs  look’d  like  a breach  in 
nature,  [derers. 

For  ruin’s  wasteful  entrance:  Uiere,  the  mur- 
Stcep'd  in  tlie  colours  of  Uicir  trade,  their 
daggers  [refrain. 

Unmannerly  breech’d  with  gore:*  Who  could 
That  had  a heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
('oiirage,  tti  make  his  love  know  n ? 

I^dy  AI.  Help  me  hence,  ho.* 

Maid.  Ixx>k  to  (he  lady. 

Aial.  Why  do  we  bold  our  tongues, 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  ? 

Don.  What  should  be  spoken  here. 

Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-bole. 

May  rush,  and  seize  us  ? Let’s  away  ; our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew’d. 

Alai,  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Dan.  Look  to  the  ladv  : — 

{Lady  Macbcth  is  carried  oni. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet, 

And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work, 
To  know  it  further.  Fears  and  scruples  shake 
us : [thence 

fn  the  great  handt  of  (*od  i stanil ; and, 
■Against  the  undivulg’d  pretenref  I light 
Ol‘  treasonous  malice. 

Mach.  And  so  do  I. 

All.  So  all. 

Atacb.  Let’s  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness, 
Ami  meet  i'tlic  hall  together. 

Ail.  Well  contented. 

I Exeunt  all  but  Mal.  and  Don. 
.Mai.  What  will  you  do?  Let’s  not  consort 
w ith  them  : 

To  show  an  imlelt  aorrow,  is  an  office  [land. 
Which  the  false  man  does  ea.sy : I’ll  to  Kng- 
Dvn,  To  Ireland,  I;  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  ns  both  the  .safer : where  we  are. 
There’s  daggers  in  men’s  smiles  : the  near  in 
The  nearer  bloixly.  [blood, 

Mnl.  This  mnraerous  shaft  that's  shot. 

Hath  not  yet  lighted  ; and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.  Therefore,  to  horse  ; 

•And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 

But  shift  away : There's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself,  Yvhen  there's  no  mercy  left. 

( Exeunt. 

SCESE  IV.—  tnihoul  the  Caallc. 

Enter  Rossl  and  <in  old  Man. 

Old  AI.  Threescore  and  ten  1 can  remember 
well : 

Within  tlie  volume  of  which  time,  I have  seen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange;  but  this 
sure  niglit 

Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Rvise.  Ah,  good  father. 

Thou  sce’st,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with 
man's  act, 

Threaten  his  bloody  stage:  by  the  clock,  *tis 
d'ly,  [lamp: 

And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling 
Is  it  night’s  predominance,  or  Uie  day’s  shame, 
• Covered  with  IjUkh)  to  tb«ir  hilt 
t forcr.  X IdUnt<oQ 
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That  darkneM  doe*  the  face  of  earth  en(orob« 
Wbeo  livi^  light  should  kiss  it  I 
Otd  M.  'Tis  unnatural.  [last, 

Even  like  the  deed  that  s done.  On  Tuesday 
A falcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 

Was  by  a mousing  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 
how.  And  Piincan's  horses,  (a  tiling  most 
strange  and  certain,) 

Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
I'urn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung 
out,  fiuake 

Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M.  Tis  said,  they  eat  each  other. 
how.  'I'liey  dU)  so to  the  ainaaeinent  i»f 

mine  eyes,  [MucdulT : 

That  look'd  Here  comes  the  good 

Enter  Macpitf. 

How  goes  the  world,  Sir,  now  t 
J/acd.  \Vhy,  see  you  not  f 
how.  Is’t  known  who  did  this  more  than 
blooily  deed  ? 

Macd.  Those  Uiat  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Ros$e.  Alas,  the  day  1 
\^'hat  good  could  they  preleiid  t* 

Maca.  They  were  suborn’d  : 

Malcolm^  ana  Donalbaiu,  the  king's  two  sons, 
Arc  stol  n away  and  tied  ; which  puts  upon 
them 

Suspicion  of  tlic  deed. 

Itow.  'Gainst  nature  still : 

Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  raviu  up 
Thine  own  life’s  means! — Then  'tis  most  like, 
The  sovereignty  will  fall  ui>on  Macbeth. 

Macd.  Hu  is  already  nam’d;  and  gone  to 
Scone, 

To  be  invested. 

how.  U here  is  Duncan's  bo<ly  i 
Macd.  Carried  to  Culmes-kili ; 

The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Row.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  cousin.  I'll  to  Tife. 
liosit.  Well,  I will  thither. 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done 
there  atiieu  ! 

Lest  our  old  rubes  sit  ea.sicr  than  our  now  ! 

I Row.  Father,  farewell. 

Old  M.  God's  benisou  go  with  you : and 
with  (hose 

Tliat  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  oi 
foes ! [Esrunt. 

ACT  HI. 

,\CEi\E  /. — Fores. — A Room  in  the  Paiaee. 
Enter  Banqio. 

Bum.  Thou  hast  it  now,  King,  Cawdor,  Gla- 
nds, all, 

Ah  the  weird  women  promis'd  ; ami,  I fear, 
Tiiou  play 'dst most  foullv  for’t:  yet  it  was  said, 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity  ; 

But  that  myself  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kings.  If  (here  come  truth  from  them. 
As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Vhy,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good, 

May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  w ell. 

And  set  me  up  in  hope  F But  hush ; no  mure. 

Senet  sounded.  Enter  Macbeth,  as  King ; fjudy 
Macbeth,  os  Queen;  Llnux,  Ko'^se,  Lordsy 
Ladies,  and  Atteiidunts. 

Mach.  Here's  our  chief  guest. 

Lady  AS.  If  he  had  been  furgotlcn, 

• lntcn<*  !«■  thcfnichc* 


It  had  been  as  a gap  in  our  great  feast. 

; .And  alt  things  unbecoming. 

Mach.  To  night  we  hold  asolemn  supper,  Sir 
And  I'll  request  your  presence. 

Ban.  Let  your  nighness 
Comman<l  upon  me;  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Arc  with  a most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit. 

Mach.  Hide  you  this  afternoon  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Alaeb.  Vi  e should  have  else  desir'd  your  good 
advice  [ruus,) 

! (\\  hi(  h still  hath  been  both  grave  and  pro.spe- 
I In  this  itay’s  council;  butweMl  lake  to-morrow. 

; Is't  far  you  ride  ? 

Ban.  )\s  far,  my  lord,  as  w ill  fill  up  the  time 
’Twi&t  this  ami  supper : go  not  my  horse  the 
l>etter, 

I must  become  a borrow  er  of  the  night. 

For  a dark  hour,  or  twain. 

Mach.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I will  not. 
j Mach.  \Ve  hear,  our  bloody  consins  are  be- 
' slow’d 

In  England,  and  in  Ireland;  not  confessing 
j Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
I With  strange  invention : But  of  tliat  to-murrow ; 
M iien,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of 
state. 

Craving  us  joiutly.  Hie  you  to  horse  : Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night.  Gties  l-'leance  with 
vou  f 

Ban.  Ay,  my  go<>d  lord  : our  time  does  call 
imon  us. 

Macb.  1 wish  your  horses  switl,  and  sure  of 
foot ; 

And  so  I do  commend*  you  to  their  backs. 

Farewell • [Exit  V.auqvo. 

Let  every  man  be  muster  of  his  lime 
Till  seven  at  night ; to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welqouic,  we  will  keep  oinself 
Till  supper-lime  alone:  while  then,  God  be 
with  you. 

[ErcNiif  X/urfy  Macbeth,  lAirds,  Ladies,  tfc. 
Sirrah,  a word:  Attend  those  men  our  plea- 

; sure ! 

Aften.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  pa- 
lace gale. 

Alacb.  Bring  them  before  as.— [Exit  Atten.] 
To  be  thus,  is  nothing  ; 

: But  to  be  safely  thus: — Our  fears  in  Baiiquu 
; Stick  deep  ; and  in  his  royaltyt  of  nature 
Reigns  Uiat,  which  wuiild  be  fear’d : Tis 

I much  he  dares ; 

.And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  hi.t  mind, 

I He  hath  a wisdom  (hat  doth  guide  his  valour 
! To  act  in  safety.  There  is  none,  but  he 
Vt  hose  being  1 do  fear:  and,  under  him, 

My  genius  is  rebuk'd  ; as,  it  is  said. 

Mark  Antony's  was  by  Csesar.  He  chid  the 
sisters, 

Wheu  first  they  pul  the  name  of  King  upon  me. 
And  bade  them  speak  to  him;  then,  prophet- 
like, 

They  hail’d  him  father  to  a line  of  kings: 

Upon  my  head  they  plac’d  a fruitless  crown, 
And  pul  a barren  sceptre  in  niy  gripe, 

Thence  to  be  wrench’d  with  an  unlink  band. 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.  If  it  be  so. 

For  Banquu's  issue  have  t til’d;  my  mind ; 

For  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I mur- 
der’d ; 

Put  rancours  in  the  vessel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man, 

^ • Cofnrnit.  f Kobktim  t For  ikrfItuS. 
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To  make  them  kings,  the  set^i  of  Hanquo  kings! 
Katht-r  than  so,  come,  fate,  into  the  fist, 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  !* Who's 

tiiere  ? — 

lt(-cntcr  Arrr-NDANT,  uuth  hro  Mt'RDKRr.ns. 

No%v  to  the  iUmr,  ami  stay  lliere  till  we  call. 

[iiarit  Atti'-Ndant. 

Whs  it  not  yesterday  we  sprme  together  ? 

1 Mui\  It  was,  sf»  please  your  highness. 

Miu'h.  Well  then,  now 

Ua\e  you  C4>nsi(ler'd  of  my  speeches?  Know, 
Thai  it  was  be,  in  the  limes  past,  which  held 
you  (been 

So  under  fortune;  which,  you  thought,  had 
Oiir  innocent  self:  this  1 made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conlcrcnce;  pass'd  in  probatioiit 
with  yot», 

How  you  were  borne  in  han<l;f  how  cross  d ; 
the  instruments; 

M ho  wrought  with  them;  and  all  things  else, 
that  might. 

To  half  a soul,  and  a notion  craz'd, 

Say,  Thus  did  Banquo, 

J Mur.  You  made  it  known  to  us. 

AJacb.  1 did  so;  and  went  further,  which  U 
now 

Our  point  of  second  moeling.  Do  you  find 
Your  p.ttience  so  prc<lominant  in  your  nature, 
Tliat  you  enn  let  this  go?  .Are  you  so  g»>s- 
pcll’d,^ 

To  pray  tor  that  good  man,  and  for  Ids  issue, 

M ho.se  heavv  hand  halli  bow’d  you  to  the  grave, 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever? 

1 iVup . M'e  are  men,  my  liege. 

Macb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men  ; 

As  bounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  span- 
iels, curs,  fclepcdf 

Shoughs.il  water-rugs,  and  demi-wolvcs,  are 
All  by  the  name  of  dugs : tlie  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  sw  ifu  the  slow  , the  subtle. 
The  house  keeper,  the  hunter,  e^ery  one 
According  to  tlie  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  clos’d;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition, ••  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike:  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a station  in  the  tile, 

And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood , say  it; 
And  I will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off'; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us, 

M'ho  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  lile,  | 
M’hich  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2 Mur.  1 am  one,  my  liege, 

M'bom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  80  incens’d,  that  I am  recklesstt  what 
1 do,  to  spite  the  world. 

1 Sjur.  And  I another, 

So  weary  w ith  disasters,  lugg’dtt  with  fortune. 
That  I would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 

To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on't. 

Macb.  Botli  of  you 
Know',  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

2 iWur.  True,  my  lord. 

Macb.  So  is  be  mine:  and  in  such  bloody 
di^ance,^^ 

That  every  niinute  ofliis  being  thrusts  [could 
Against  my  near’st  of  life : And  tliough  1 
M ith  bare-fac’d  power  sweep  him  from  my 
sight, 

And  bid  roy  will  avouch  it ; yet  I must  not, 

• Oiallrngt  me  to  extrnmtic*.  f Proved,  t Drtuded. 
^ Are  voii  to  obcrtieiU  to  the  iirern»t*  of  the  Oo*pcl. 
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For*  certain  friends  thut  are  both  his  and 
mine, 

U'hosc  loves  I nuv  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Whom  I myself  ^t^u^k  dow  n:  and  thence  it  is, 
That  I to  your  assistance  do  make  love; 
Masking  the  business  from  the  coiumou  eye. 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

2 Mur.  \'Vc  shall,  n>y  lord, 

Porlurm  what  yon  comnmml  us. 

1 V«r. 'fhough  our  lives— 

Mticft.  Your  spirits  shine  through  you.  M'itli- 
iti  this  hour,  at  mc>st, 

I will  advise  )ou  where  to  plant  yonrselrcs. 
Acquaint  you  with  the  peilect  spy  o’the  time. 
The  moment  on't;  for’t  must  be  done  to-mght, 
And  stmif'thing  from  the  palace;  always 
thought, 

That  I require  a clearness:  And  with  him, 

(To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  Imlches,  in  the  work,) 
Fleance  his  son,  Inat  keeps  him  company, 

M ho.se  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Ofthat  dark  hour.  RcsoK  e yourselves  apart ; 
rii  come  to  vou  anon. 

2 Mur.  W'c  arc  resolv'd,  my  lord. 

Macb.  ril  call  upon  you  straight ; abide  with- 
in. 

It  is  concluded  : Banquo,  thy  soul's  flight, 

I If  it  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night. 

[ [Lreunt. 

SCESE  i/.— Tfce  same.-^Anothcr  Hooin. 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  and  a Servant. 
Lady  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court? 

Serr.  Av,  madam,  but  returns  again  to-night. 
Lady  ;>/.  Say  to  the  king,  I would  attend  liis 
For  a few  words.  [leisure 

Serr.  Madam,  I will.  [hxif. 

Lady  M.  Nought’s  had,  all’s  spent, 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content: 

Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy, 

Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubUul  joy. 


Eater  Macbeth. 

Ht)W  now,  my  lord?  why  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  sorricstt  laiicies  your  companions  making* 
Using  those  thoughts,  wbicli  should  indeed 
have  died  [remeily. 

With  them  they  think  on?  Thinp  without 
Should  be  without  regard:  what  s done,  is 
done. 

3/04:6.  M e have  scotch’d  the  s^ake,  not  kill  d 
it;  I malice 

She’ll  close,  and  be  herself;  whilst  our  poor 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 

But  let  ... 

The  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds 
Ere  we  will  cat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
Id  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams. 

That  shake  us  nightly : Better  be  witJi  the 
dead, 

M'hoin  we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  sent  to 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie  [peace, 
111  restless  ecslacy.t  Duncan  is  in  his  grave; 
After  life’s  fitful  lever,  he  sleeps  well ; 
Treason  has  done  his  worst:  nor  steel,  nor 

risoD, 

itesiic,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 

Can  touch  him  further! 

Lady  M.  Come  on ; 

Gentle  mv  lord,  sleek  o’er  your  rugged  looks ; 
Be  bright  and  jovial  ’mong  your  guests  to- 
night. 

3/cif6.  So,  shall  I,  love;  and  so,  I pray,  be 
you : 

• HcvaiHCoL  ^ Mo»l  mcWncl-ely.  t 
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Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banqun  ; I 
Present  him  eminence,*  both  with  eye  and 
UiisHl'e  the  while,  that  we  [tongue : 

Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  Uattering 
streams ; 

And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  our  hearts, 
Disguising  what  they  are. 

Al.  V'ou  must  leave  this. 

Macb.  O,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  clear 
wife ! [lives. 

Thou  know'st,  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance, 
Lady  M.  But  in  tliem  nature's  copy’s  not 
eterne.t 

Maeb.  There’s  comfort  yeti  tlicy  are  assail- 
able i 

jThen  be  thou  iocund : Ere  the  bat  hath  flow  n | 
His  cloister’d  flight ; ere,  to  black  Hecate’s' 
summons,  Hiums, 

'Hie  shard-borne  beetle,  { with  his  clrowsy 
Hath  rung  night’s  yawning  peal,  there  shall  be 
A deed  of  dreadful  note.  [dune 

Lady  M.  What’s  to  be  done? 

Macb.  Be  innocent  ofthe  knowledge,  dearest 
chuck, ^ [tdght, 

Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.  Come,  seelingf] 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  dav  ; 

And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand, 
Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieces,  that  great  bond 
WMch  keeps  me  pale! — Light  thickens;  and 
the  crow 

Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood : 

Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
Whiles  night’s  black  agents  to  their  prey  do 
rouse.  [still ; 

Thou  znan’llest  at  my  words;  but  hold  thee 
Things,  bad  begun,  moke  strong  themselves  by 
ill ; 

So,  pr’ythec,  go  with  me.  [/vtcunL 

SCENE  III. — The  same. — A Park  or  Lau*», 
icttA  a Gate  leading  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  three  Mukuerers. 

1 Mur.  But  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us  ? 

3 itfiir.  Macbeth. 

2 Mur.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust ; since  he 

delirers 

Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do, 

To  the  direction  just.  • 

1 Mur.  Then  stand  with  us.  [day : 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of 
Now  spurs  the  dated  traveller  apace. 

To  gain  the  timely  inn  ; and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

3 Mur.  Hark  1 1 hear  horses. 

Ban.  [IFtMta.]  Give  us  a light  there,  ho! 

2 Mur.  Then  it  is  he ; the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expectation, 
Already  are  i’the  court. 

1 Mur.  His  horses  go  about. 

3 Mur.  Almost  a mile : but  he  dues  usually, 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  theirwalk. 

Enter  Banqlo  and  Fleancc,  a Servant  trith  a 
torch  preceding  them. 

2 Mur.  A light,  a light ! 

3 Mur.  Tis  he. 

1 Mur.  Stand  to’t. 

Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1 Mur.  Let  it  come  dow  n. 

[Asstfuils  Banquo. 

« Do  him  the  highett  h<mourSs 
f / r.  'ITic  copy,  the  lease,  by  whkh  bold  their 
live*  from  nature,  has  iu  iiroe  of  termination. 

J Ibe  beetle  borne  in  the  air  by  its  shards  or  scaly  wings, 
i A term  of  endearment.  II  Blinding. 

1 J.  t.  Tliey  who  are  set  down  m the  Ust  of  guests,  and 
•xps»^‘  I to  supper. 


Bon.  O,  treachery!  Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly. 
Thou  may *51  revence.  O slave ! [fly,  fly  ; 

[Dies.  Flf.ance  and  Servant  escai>e. 

3 iViir.  Who  did  strike  out  the  light? 

1 Mur.  >Vas’t  not  the  way  ? 

3 Mur.  Tliere’s  but  one  down ; the  son  is  fled. 

2 .?/ur.  W e have  lost  best  half  of  our  aflair. 

1 Mur.  W ell,  let’s  away,  and  say  how  much 

is  dune.  [£jrcimf. 

SCENE  IV. — .1  Room  of  State  in  the  Palace. 

.4  Banquet  prepared.  Enter  Macbeth,  Lady 
Macbeth,  Kosse,  Le.nox,  Lords,  and  At- 
tendants. 

Macb.  You  know  your  own  degrees,  sit 
flown : at  flrst 

And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 

Ijjrd.s.  'fhanks  to  your  majesty. 

Macb.  Ourself  wUl  mingle  witli  society, 
Andpluy  the  humble  host. 

Our  hostess  keeps  her  slate  ;*  but  in  best  time, 
W'e  will  require  her  welcome. 

Lady  M.  Prunounre  it  for  me,  Sir,  to  all  our 
friends ; 

For  my  lieart  speaks,  they  arc  welcome. 

Enter  first  Murderer,  to  the  door. 

.Macb.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their 
hearts’ tlianks: 

Both  sides  are  even ; Here  I'll  sit  i’lhc  midst: 
Be  large  in  mirth ; anon,  we’ll  drink  a measure 
The  table  round. — There’s  blood  upon  thy  face. 
Mur.  ’Tis  Banquo’s  then. 

.Macb.  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  with- 
Is  he  despatch’d  t [in. 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut;  that  I did 
fur  him. 

Macb.  'Thou  art  the  best  o’the  cut-throats: 
Yet  he’s  good. 

That  did  tlie  like  for  Fleance : if  thou  didst  it, 
Thou  art  the  nonpareil. 

Mur,  Most  royal  Sir, 

Fleance  is  ’scap’d. 

Macb.  Then  comes  my  fit  agsin:  1 had  elsa 
been  perfect ; 

Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  ; 

As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  casing  air:  [in 
But  now,  [ am  cabin’d,  cribb’d,  confin’d,  bound 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.  But  Banquo’s  safe? 
Mur.  .Ay.  my  good  lord:  safe  in  a ditch  he 
bides, 

With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  bis  bead  ; 
The  least  a death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that: 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies : the  worm,  that’s 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed, 
No  teeth  for  the  present— Get  thee  gone;  to- 
morrow 

We'll  hear, ouaelves again.  [Exit  Murderer. 

Ladu  M.  My  royal  lord, 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer : tlie  feast  is  sold. 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'Us  a making, 
Tis  given  with  welcome:  To  feed,  were  best 
at  home ; 

From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

i1/dc6.  Sweet  remembrancer ! — 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 

And  health  cm  both ! 

Len.  May  it  please  vour  highness  sit? 

[T/u'  Giiost  of  iiANQt'o  riirs,  and  sits  ir. 
Macduh’s  place. 

Macb.  Here  Jind  we  now  our  country’s  ho- 
nour roof'd,  [sent; 

Were  the  grac’d  person  of  our  Banquo  pre 

• Conlinuci  in  her  chkir  of  »U.tc. 
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U'bo  may  I rather  chaHenga  for  unkindoeM, 
Than  pity  for  miachance  ( 

Rou€,  Hil  abaeoce,  Sir,  [kighnafts 

Laya  blame  upon  bia  promiae.  Pleaae  it  your 
To  grace  ua  with  your  royal  company  7 
Jwuk.  The  t^le'a  full. 

Len.  Here'a  a place  reserv’d,  Sir. 

Afoc6.  Where  f 

Len.  Here,  my  lord.  What  is’t  that  moves 
your  highness? 

Mach.  Which  of  you  have  done  this  7 
Lords.  What,  my  good  lord ! 

Macb.  Thou  canst  not  say,  I did  it : never 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me.  [shake 

Itosae.  Gentlemen,  rise;  his  highness  is  nut 
\>ell. 

Lady  M.  Sit.  worthy  friends : — my  lord  is 
often  thus,  [seat ; 

And  hath  been  t^rom  his  youth : ’pray  vou,  keep 
The  fit  is  momentary  : upon  a thougnt* 

He  will  again  be  well : If  much  you  note  him, 
You  shall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  passion  ;t 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  you  a man? 

Maeb.  Ay,  and  a bold  one,  that  dare  look  on 
M’hich  might  appal  the  devil.  [that 

Lady  M.  O proper  stuff! 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 

This  is  tlic  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  you  said. 
X«ed,you  to  Duncan.  O,  these  flaws, t and 
starts, 

(Impostors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
A w’oman’s  story,  at  a winter's  fire. 

Authoriz’d  by  her  grandam.  Shame  itself! 
Why  do  vou  make  such  faces?  When  all’s 
You  look  out  on  a stool.  [done, 

Macb.  Pr’ythee,  see  there ! behold  ! look ! lot 

how  say  vou  ? [too. — 

Whv,  what  care  t?  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak 
If  enamel-houses,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back,  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  [t*Aosf  diaapMors. 
Lady  M.  What!  quite  nnmann’d  in  folly? 
Macb.  If  I stand  here,  I saw  him. 

Lady  3S.  Fie,  for  shame  ! 

Macb.  Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'the 
olden  time, 

Ere  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 
Ay,  and  since  too,  murders  nave  been  per- 
form'd 

Too  terrible  for  the  ear;  the  tiroes  have  been, 
That,  when  the  t rains  were  out,  the  man  would 
die, 

And  there  an  end : but  now,  they  rise  again, 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
And  push  us  from  onr  stools:  This  is  more 
Than  such  a murder  is.  [strange 

Lady  31.  My  worthy  lord, 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

3Iacb.  I do  forget : — 

Do  not  muse^  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends; 
1 have  a strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.  Come,  love  and  health 
to  all : 

Then  ni  sit  down: Give  me  some  wine, 

fill  full : 

1 drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 
Ghost  rises. 

And  to  our  dear  friend  Bnnquo,  whom  wc 
miss; 

M ould  he  were  here!  to  all,  and  him,  wo  thirst, 
And  all  to  all.lt 

Lords.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

m At  quirk  a*  Ihoufrht.  t Pra>)''n|t  hit  ciijfcring 

I Sudden  \ WufMlcr. 
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Macb.  Avaunt!  and  quit  my  sight!  Let  Uie 
earth  hide  thee1 

Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  cold  ; 
Thou  bast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  dost  glare  W’ith  ! 

Lady  31.  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

But  as  a thing  of  custom : ^tis  no  other ; 

Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  vt  hat  mao  dare,  1 dare : 

Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm’d  rhinoceros,  or  tne  Hyrcan  tiger, 
Take  any  shape  but  mat,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble:  Or,  be  alive  again. 

And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword  ; 

If  trembling  I inhibit*  thee,  protest  me  ' 

I'he  baby  of  a girl.  Hence,  norrible  shallow  ( 
{Ghost  disaputara. 
Unreal  mockery,  hence! — « hy,  so;-^cing 
gone, 

I am  a wan  again. — Prny  you,  sit  still. 

Lady  M.  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth, broke 
the  good  meeting, 

With  most  admir'd  dtsunler. 

3Iacb.  Can  such  things  be, 

And  overcomet  ns  like  a summer's  cloud. 
Without  our  special  wonder?  Vou  make  me 
strange 

Even  to  the  disposition  that  1 owe.f 

When  now  I think  you  can  behold  such  sights, 

And  keej>  the  natural  ruby  of  your  clieeks, 

U hen  mine  are  blanched  with  fear. 

Roue.  M'hat  siglits,  my  lord  7 
Ltidy  M.  I pray  you,  speak  not;  be  gi^ws 
worse  and  worse ; 

Question  enrages  him : at  once,  good  night:-— 
Stand  not  U|>on  the  order  of  your  going, 

Bill  go  at  once. 

Ltn.  Good  night,  and  belter  health 
Attend  his  majesty  ! 

Lady  M,  A kind  good  niglit  to  all ! 

[/■><•««<  I.onDs  and  Atti-nuants. 
Macb.  It  Will  have  blood;  they  say,  blood 
will  have  bhmd  : [speak  ; 

Stones  have  been  kiiox^  n to  move,  and  Iret  ji  to 
Augurs,  and  undersltnjd  relations,  have 
By  niagot-pies,<y  and  clioughs,  and  rooks, 
brought  forth  [night  * 

The  secret’st  man  of  blood. — M’hat  is  ilo* 
Lady  31.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning, 
w Inch  is  which. 

3iacb.  Howsay’st  thou,  thatMacdufl' denies 
his  person. 

At  our  great  bidding? 

Lady  3i.  Did  you  send  to  him,  Sir? 

Macb.  1 hear  it  by  the  way  ; but  I will  send  : 
There’s  nut  a onejj  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
I keep  a servant  tee'd.  I will  to-morrow, 

( Retimes  I w ill,)  unto  the  weird  sisters  : 

More  shall  they  speak  ; for  now  1 am  bent  to 
know,  [good. 

By  the  worst  means,  the  worst : for  mine  own 
All  causes  shall  give  way ; 1 am  in  blood 
Stepped  In  so  far,  that,  should  1 wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o’er: 

Strange  things  1 have  in  head,  that  ^ill  to 
hand ; 

Which  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann’d.^ 
Lady  M.  Vou  lack  the  season  of  all  natures, 
sleep. 

Macb.  Come,  we’ll  to  sleep  : My  strange  and 
sell-abuse 

Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use; — 

U e are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [Exetmt, 

» Kt>rbid.  f P«norrr. 

t PovDCM.  , i Mafqitm. 
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SCESE  V.^Thc  ticath. 

ThutnUr.  EnUr  Hccate,  mfeting  the  three 
U 

1 Why,  how  now,  Ilocate  ? you  look 

angerly. 

Hec,  Ha\e  I not  reason,  beldam?,  as  you  arc, 
Saucy,  and  overbold  f How  did  you  dare 
To  iradf  and  Iraflic  uiih  Macbeth, 

In  riddles,  and  atbiirs  of  death; 

And  1,  the  mtstrc!»s  of  your  charms, 

Tiie  close  contriver  of  all  harms, 

Wm  never  call’d  to  bear  my  part, 

Or  show  the  plory  of  our  art  ? 

And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  lor  a wayward  &oii. 

Spiteful,  and  wrathful ; vvho,  os  oliiers  do, 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  nut  for  you. 

But  make  amends  n«>w  : Get  yon  gone, 

And  at  tlic  pit  of  .Acheron, 

Meet  roe  i’lne  morning;  lliitlicr  lie 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 

A’our  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide, 

Your  charms,  and  every  tiling  beside ; 

1 am  fur  the  air;  Uiis  night  HI  spend 
Unto  a disroal'fatal  end. 

Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon ; 
Upon  the  corner  of  tlic  moon 
There  hnngs  a vaporous  drop  profound  ;*  | 

111  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground  : i 

And  that,  distill'd  by  magic  slights,  ! 

Shall  raise  such  artihcisil  sprighu. 

As,  by  the  strength  of  their  iUu.sion, 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion  : 

He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 
Plis  hopes^bove wisdom,  jjrace,  and  fear: 

And  You  all  know*,  security 
Is  niortar?  chiefest  enemy. 

Song.  [IVitA/n.l  Come  aicayy  come  niciiify  !fc. 
Hark,  I am  call'd;  my  little  spirit,  see, 

Sits  in  a foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  [Exit. 

1 \yUch.  Come,  let’s  make  haste ; she’ll  soon 
be  back  again.  [Exeunt. 

iSCEA'E  VI.— Fores. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Lenox  and  another  Lord. 

Len.  My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 
thoughts, 

AVhich  can  interpret  further:  only,  I say, 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne : The  gra- 
cious Duncan  [(lead: — 

AVas  pitied  of  Macbeth: — marry,  lie  was 
And  the  right-valiant  Hanquo  walk'd  too  late; 
Whom,  you  may  say,  if  it  please  you,  Fleance 
kill’d, 

For  Flcance  fled.  Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
AVho  cannot  want  the  thought,  bow  monstrous 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 

To  kill  their  gracious  father?  damned  fact! 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth ! did  he  not  straight, 
In  pious  rage,  tlie  two  delinquents  tear, 

That  W'ere  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of 
sleep? 

Was  not  that  nobly  done?  Ay,  and  wisely  too; 
For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive. 

To  hear  the  men  deny  it.  So  that.  1 say. 

He  has  borne  all  things  well:  and  I do  think, 
That,  had  he  Duncan’s  sons  nnder  his  key, 
(As,  an’t  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they 
should  And 

M hat  *twerc  to’ kill  a father;  so  should  Flcance. 
But,  peace! — for  from  broad  w'ords,  and  ’cause 
be  fail'd 

His  presence  at  the  tyrant’s  feast,  I hear, 

• r C-  A drop  dut  luu  drop  or  hUldrt)  qualitic*. 


, Mucduinives  in  disgrace:  Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

Lord.  The  son  of  Duncan, 

From  w hom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth, 
Lives  in  tlie  English  court;  and  is  receiv’d 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  willi  such  grace, 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect : Thither  Macdufl* 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
[To  wake  Aurthumberland,  and  warlike  Si 
ward  : 

That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (w  ith  Him  above 
'I'o  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Give  t(>  our  tables  meal,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  Dloody 
knives ; 

Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours,' 
All  which  we  pine  for  now  : .And  this  rcpoit 
Hath  so  exasperatet  die  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Len.  Sent  he  to  IHacdutT? 

Lord.  He  did : and  with  an  absolute,  Sii\ 
not  /, 

The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back, 

And  hums;  as  who  should  say.  You'll  rue  the 
time 

That  clogs  me  with  this  ansver. 

Len.  And  that  well  might 
Advise  him  to  a caution,  to  bold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.  Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  llie  court  of  England,  and  unlbld 
His  message  ere  be  come ; that  a sw  iA  blessing 
May  soon  return  to  Ibis  our  sufl'ering  counti  y 
Under  a hand  accurs’d  I 
Lord.  My  prayers  with  him  I [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — A dark  Care. — In  the  miih/Zr,  a 
Cauldron  boiling. 

Thunder.  Enter  the  three  M' itches. 

1 Witch.  Thrice  the  brinded  cal  hath  mew  ’d 

2 Witch.  Thrice ; and  once  the  hedge-pii^ 

whin'd. 

3 Witch.  Harper  cries: — 'Tis  time,’tis  lime. 
1 Witch.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go; 

In  the  poison’d  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone, 

Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 
Swelter’d*  venom  .sleeping  got. 

Boil  thou  first  i’the  charmeif  put ! 

AU.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  burn ; and,  cauldron,  babble. 

2 Witch.  Fillet  of  a fenny  snake, 

In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake  : 

Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog. 

Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  clog. 

Adder’s  fork,  and  blind-worm  s sting. 
Lizard’s  leg,  and  owlet’s  >Ying. 

For  a charm  of  powerful  trouble. 

Like  a hell-brotn  boil  and  bubble. 

AU.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  burn  ; and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

3 Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 
Witches’  mummy ; maw,  and  gulf,^ 

Of  the  ravin’dU  salt-sea  shark  ; 

Root  of  hemlock,  digg’d  i’llie  dark ; 

Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew; 

Gall  of  goat,  and  slips  of  yew, 

Silver'd  in  tne  moon’s  eclipse; 

Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartars  lips; 

* lionnun  freely  bcclowcd.  t For  e:ia«perate(L 
] Thu  word  U employed  lo  MgiUfy  Um(  the  iiniin«]  wm 
boi  and  iweating  with  venom,  ulhough  »le«plny  under  4 
•tone. 

^ Tlie  throat  H 


r !izeo  by  Cloogle 


^sG 


MACBETH. 


t.lCTIF 


Finder  of  birtii-Rtraneled  bubo, 
Ditcli-doliver’d  by  a drab, 

Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab  : 

Add  (hereto  a tiger’s  chaudron,* 

For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bum;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

8 Witch,  Cool  it  with  a baboon’s  blood, 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate,  <i«d  (he  other  three  Witches. 

Hec.  (),  well  done!  I commend  your  pains; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i’the  gains. 

And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing. 

Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a ring, 

Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 

Song. 

Black  tpirils  and  irhife^ 

Red  $pirit$  and  prey ; 

Mingle,  mingle,  mingle, 
rou  that  mingle  may. 

3 IFttck.  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs, 

Something  wicked  this  way  comes: 

Open,  locKS,  whoever  knocks. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and 
midnight  hags  ? 

What  is’t  you  do? 

All.  A deed  without  a name. 

Macb.  I ednjure  you,  by  that  which  you  pro* 
fess, 

j^owc ’er  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me : 
Though  > ou  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Against  tlic  churches;  though  theyestyt  waves 
('onfound  and  swallow  navigation  up; 

Though  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd, t and  trees 
blown  down; 

Though  castles  topple^  on  their  warders' 
heads ; 

Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Their  heads  to  tiieir  foundations;  though  the 
treasure 

Of  nature’s  germins[|  tumble  all  together, 

Even  till  destruction  sicken,  answer  roe 
To  what  I ask  you. 

1 Witch.  Speak. 

2 Witch.  Demand. 

8 Witch.  We’ll  answer. 

1 Witch.  Say,  if  tboud’st  rather  hear  it  from 
our  mouth.s. 

Or  from  our  masters’? 

Mach.  Call  them,  let  me  see  them. 

1 Witch.  Pour  in  sow’s  blood,  tliat  hath 
eaten 

Her  nine  farrow;  grease,  that’s  sweaten 
From  the  murderer’s  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

All.  Come,  high,  or  low ; • 

Thyself,  and  office,  deftly^  show. 

Ihunder.^^An  Apparition  of  a»  Armed  Head 
rises. 

Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, 

I W'itch.  He  knows  thy  thought; 

Hear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nuught. 

App.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  beware 
Macduff; 

Beware  the  thane  of  Fife. — Dismiss  me:— 
Enough.  [Descends. 

Macb.  Whaie’er  thou  art,  for  tl>y  good  cau- 
tion, thanks ; 

• KntrniU.  f Frothy.  t Laid  fiat  tty  wind  or  rain, 
umitle.  ^ Seeds  which  have  tie^n  to  viircmt 
Adrotlly. 


Thou  hast  harp’d*  my  fear  aright:— But  one 
word  more-: — 

1 B'lfcA.  He  will  not  be  commanded:  Here’s 
.'More  potent  than  the  first.  [another, 

Thunder.— An  Apparition  Bloody  Child 

rises, 

App.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth  I — 
Macb.  Had  1 three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee. 

App.  Be  bloody,  bold,  [roan. 

Ana  resolute  : faugh  to  scorn  tlie  power  of 
For  none  of  woman  oorn  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macduff;  M'hatneed  1 fear 
of  thee  ? 

But  yet  rn  make  assurance  double  sure. 

And  take  a bond  of  fate : thou  shall  not  lire ; 
That  i may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies. 

And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder. — What  is  this. 

Thunder. — .<4n  Apparition  of  a Child  Crowned, 
with  a Tree  in  his  Hand,  rises. 

That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a king; 

And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty 
AU.  Listen^  but  speak  not. 

App.  Be  Iion-metUed,  proud;  and  lake  no 
care 

Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspirers  are ; 
Macbetli  shall  never  vanquish’d  be,  until 
Great  Birnam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [Descends. 

Macb.  llial  will  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root?  sweet  bodetuentf 
good  I 

Rebellious  bead,  rise  never,  tilt  tlie  wood 
Of  Birnam  rise,  and  our  high  plac’d  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom. — Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing ; Tell  me,  (if  your 
art 

Can  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo’s  issue  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom? 

All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Macb.  t will  be  satisfied  : deny  me  this, 

And  an  eternal  corse  fall  on  you  ! l^t  me 
know 

Why  sinks  that  cauldron  ? and 
this  ? 

1 Wilch,  Show  ! 2 Witch.  SI 
Show ! 

AU.  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kings  appear,  and  pass  over  the  Stage  in 
order;  the  last  with  a Glass  in  his  hand; 
JiAnQVo/oUowing. 

Macb.  Thou  art  loo ! ike  Uie  spirit  of  Banquo ; 
down ! 

Thy  crown  does  scar  mine  eye-balls: — And 
lliy  hair,  ' [first: — 

Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the 
A third  is  like  the  former: — Filthy  hags  ! 

Why  do  you  show  me  this  * — A fourth  f— Start, 
eyes  I 

Wlml!  Will  the  line  strctcli  out  to  the  crack  of 
doom  ?j| 

Another  yet  ?— A seventh  ’—I’ll  see  no  more:— 
-And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a glass. 
Which  shows  me  many  mure;  and  some  1 »ee, 

• Touched  on  a p«<«km  as  s harper  to»»ch«i  m ttiing. 
f 'i'he  round  i«  that  part  rl  a crown  which  enciivlt*  the 
head  the  top  U the  iiraainent  which  rise*  alwve  it. 

I Who  ran  rtimmand  liie  furett  to  Krve  h rn  like  s tol- 
di(-r  imprcKfrd. 

t Mu»ic.  U T1ie  ihfH'lutiott  of  nstura 


w hat  noise4  is 
[Haulb^s. 
kow  r 3 Witch. 
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That  (wo-fuld  balU  and  treble  scepters  carry  : 
Horrible  ! — Ay,  now,  1 aee  His  true  ; 

Far  the  blo^-bolier'd*  BbQquu  smiles  upon 
me, 

And  points  at  them  for  his.->\Vliat,  is  this  so? 

1 niick.  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  so  : — But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  aroaaodly  ? — 

Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  Bprights,t 
A nd  show  the  best  of  our  delights ; 

I'll  charm  the  air  to  nve  a sound, 

While  you  perform  the  antique  round  : 

That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say. 

Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

[A/asic.  TAs  Witches  doacc,  and  raatsA. 
Macb.  Where  are  they?  Gone? — Let  this 
pernicious  hour 

Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calender! — 

Come  in,  without  there  ! 

Enter  Lenox. 

Ltn.  What’s  your  grace's  will  ? 

Alacb.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters  ? 

Lot.  No,  my  lorrl, 

Aioc6.  Came  tliey  not  by  you  f 
Lot.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Infecte<)  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride : 
And  damn’d,  all  those  that  tnist  them  !~1  did 
hear 

The  galloping  of  horse : Who  was’t  came  by  ? 
Ltn.  Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring 
you  word, 

MacdufTis  fled  to  Knglind, 

Macb.  Fled  to  England? 

Lot.  Av,  my  good  lord. 

Macb.  Time,  thou  anlicipat'st?  my  dread  ex< 
The  flighty  purpose  ne\er  is  n'ertook,  [ploits ; 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it:  From  this  moment, 
The  rery  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  ray  hand.  And  even  now 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  it  thought 
and  done : 

The  castle  of  Macdufl^  I will  surprise : 

Seiae  uj>oo  Fife ; give  to  the  edge  o'tne  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  uniortunate  souls 
That  traced  his  line.  No  boasting  like  a fool ; 
This  deed  i'll  do,  before  this  purpose  cool : 
But  DO  more  sights  !—M  here  are  these  gentle> 
men  ? 

Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [Exrvnf. 

SCENE  /J. — Ftft.—‘A  Room  in  Macdcff's 
Castle. 

Enter  Lady  Macduff,  her  Son,  and  Rosse. 

L.  Macd.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him 
fly  the  land  ? 

Rosse.  You  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L.  Macd.  He  had  none : [not, 

His  flight  w as  madness : When  our  a«.'tions  do 
Our  lean  do  make  us  traitors. 1| 

Rosse.  Y'ou  know  not. 

Whether  it  was  his  w isdom,  or  his  fear. 

L.  Maed.  Wisdom ! to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave 
his  babes. 

His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a place  [not; 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  ? He  loves  uA 
I le  wants  the  natural  touch  for  the  poor  wren, 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight, •• 

Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  ow  l. 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  llic  love  ; 

As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  (light 
- bo  nins  against  all  ’^eason. 

Rosse.  My  dearual  , 

« Bramesred  wiih  * i * :^rtu. 

i Preventett,  by  Ukmg  >wiy  the  c>rpo»timrt>. 
i Follow. 

1 1,  e.  Ottr  fl^ht  k covMUIervd  m evidence  ol  «hj>  tresMO. 
1 Natars)  aActtoA.  Ftfrt'i  for. 


I pray  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  yo  »r  hus- 
band, 

He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
'I'he  fils  o’the  season.  I dare  not  s]>eak  much 
further : 

But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ; when  we  hold  ni- 
niour  [fear; 

From  what  we  fear,  ”f'  know  not  whal  we 
But  float  upon  a wilo  atii  violent  soa. 

Each  way.  and  move.  —1  take  my  lea\  e of  } ou  : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  I’ll  t.e  here  again  : 
Things  at  the  worst  wilt  tease,  or  else  climb 
upward 

To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousin, 
Blessing  upon  you  ! 

L.  Maed.  Fadier’d  he  U,  -^ud  yet  he's  father* 
less. 

Rosse.  I am  so  much  • Hr  i,  should  1 stay 
longer. 

It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  yourdiscomlort : 
I take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit  Kosse. 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,*  your  father's  dead  ; 

And  what  will  you  do  now?  How  will  you  live? 
Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Macd.  What,  with  worms  and  flies  ? 

Son.  With  what  1 get,  1 mean ; and  so  do 
thev. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  bird ! thoud’st  never  iCear  Uie 
net,  nor  lime. 

The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin. 

Son.  Why  should  I,  mother?  Poor  birds  they 
are  not  set  for. 

My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 

L.  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead  ; how  wilt  thou  do 
for  a father  ? 

Son.  Nay,  how  w*iil  you  do  for  a husband  ? 
L.  Macd.  Why,  I can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 
market. 

Son.  Then  yon*lI  buy  ’em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Macd.  Tboii  speak’st  w ith  all  thy  wit;  and 
yet  i’faith. 

With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  W’as  my  father  a traitor,  mother  ? 

L.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a traitor  ? 

L.  Macd.  W by.  one  that  swears  and  lies. 
Son,  And  be  all  traitors,  Uiat  do  so  ? 

L.  Macd.  £v  ery  one  that  does  so,  is  a traitor, 
and  must  be  banged. 

Son,  And  must  they  all  be  hanged,  that 
swear  and  lie? 

L.  Mttcd.  Every  one. 

Son.  Who  must  hang  them  ? 

L,  Macd.  Why.  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools  : 
for  there  are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to 
beat  the  honest  men,  and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd,  Now^  God  help  thee,  poor  mon- 
key ! But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a (atner? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him  : 
if  you  would  not,  it  were  a good  sign  that  1 
should  quickly  have  a new  father. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  praliler?  Iiow  thou  (alk'st. 
Entcra  Messenger. 

Mess.  Bless  you,  fair  dame ! I am  not  (o  you 
known. 

Though  in  your  stale  of  honour  I iim  pciferl.t 
I doubt,  some  danger  does  appri:ach  you  nenr- 
Ifyou  will  take  a homely  man's  advice,  fl>  : 
Be  not  found  here;  hence,  with  your  liuie 
ones. 

To  fright  you  thus,  melhinks,  1 am  too  savage; 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty, 

• Sirrah  vtm  nor,  io  our  nutho**!  time,  a term  of  to 
praech. 

i I am  cerfretly  aet,ua>rlcd  with  vrur 
« 1 
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Which  is  t»>o  nigh  j'»ai  i*CJj«on, 
scnejou!* 

I <lare  abulo  no  loui?er.  [Exit  Mf.ssknci  r.  ' 
L.  Macd.  U' hither  slumUl  I fl)  ? 1 

I have  (iono  no  harm.  H>it  I ri'mcmbcr  now  ^ 
I ani  in  this  earthy  wttrhl;  where,  to  do  liarm,  j 
Js  often  iaudablo:  to  tU>  good,  Kumetime,  I 
Accounted  dangerous  folly  : U hy  then,  alas  ! I 
Do  I put  up  that  womanly  defence,  I 

To  Bay  1 hsi\e  done  no  harm  t What  are  ^ 

these  faces  ? 

Enlei'  Murdlrers. 

War.  W here  is  your  husband? 

L.  Mncd.  1 hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctified, 
Where  such  as  thou  may  st  find  him. 

War.  He's  a traitor. 

Son.  Thou  ly’st,  thou  shag>ear'd  villain. 

Mup.  M hat,  you  egg?  [Stabhinff  him. 

Young  fry  of  ireachery  t 
Son.  He  1ms  killed  me,  mother ; 

Run  awHV,  I piay  you.  [Dies. 

'[Exit  iMtiy  Macdi'ff,  cri/i«/r  mun/tT, 
and  puTouiii  by  tho  MtiKUERERs. 

.yCESE  III. — England. — A Honm  in  the 
Kings  Palace. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Macdlff. 

Mai.  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade, 
and  there 

Weep  our  .sad  bosoms  empty. 

Macd.  Let  us  rather  [men. 

Hold  fa.st  the  mortal  sword ; and,  like  gooa 
Uestridc  our  downfali’n  birthdom:*  Each  new 
morn,  [sorrows 

New  widows  howl ; new  orphans  cry ; new 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
A.s  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai  \Vhat  I believe,  I’ll  wail ; 

What  know,  believe;  and,  what  1 can  redress, 
As  1 shall  hud  the  time  to  friend, t I will. 
What  y'ou  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so.  perchance, 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  ulisters  our 
longues.  [well ; 

Was  once  thought  honest : you  have  lovM  him 
lie  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet.  lam  young; 

but  something  [dom 

You  may  deserve  of  him  through  me;  and  wis> 
To  olfer  up  a weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb. 

To  appease  an  angry  god. 

Macd.  I am  not  treacherous. 

Mai.  But  Macbeth  is. 

A good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil,  [don ; 
In  an  imperial  charge. t But  ’cra\e  your  par* 
That  which  you  arc,  my  thoughts  cannot  trans- 
pose: [fell: 

Angels  arc  bright  still,  though  the  briglitest 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  tlie  brows 
of  grace, 

Yet  grace  must  still  look  so. 

Macd.  1 have  lost  my  hopes. 

W«/.  Perchance,  c\en  there,  where  1 did 
find  my  doubls. 

Why  in  that  rawness  left  you  wife,  and  child, 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  strong  knots  of 
love,) 

Vl'ithout  leave  taking? — I pray  you, 
l.et  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishononrs, 
iiut  mine  own  safeties; — \'uu  may  be  rightly 
just. 

Whatever  1 shall  think. 

• BulhrieliL  t Befrtend. 

t / r A T onil  mimi  may  rocctlc  fVom  gnodne^f  in  Uic 
^XMUtiob  of  a ruyal  cvtuiuMaiun. 


Heaven  pro-  j Mued.  iileed,  bleed,  poor  country  ! 

I (ire  il  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  b.isis  sure, 

Ker  gO(>duess dares  not  check  Uiee!  >\eur  thou 
tSiy  wrongs, 

Thy  title  is  alfeer  (I!* — Fare  iheo  well,  lord  : 

I wiiuitl  not  be  the  villain  that  llinu  think’st 


For  the  w'hule  space  that's  in  the  t>i  ant's 
•And  the  rich  ea.“t  to  lu>ot. 

Mol.  He  not  oifended  ; 

I stii  iik  not  as  in  an  absolute  fear  of  you. 

1 think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 

U weeps,  il  blwds  ; and  each  new  day  a gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds:  1 think,  withal, 

There  would  be  liands  uplifted  in  ruy  riglil  * 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  1 olfer 
Of  goodly  thousands : But,  for  all  this, 

When  I shall  bead  upon  the  tyrant's  liead. 

Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  ha>e  more  vices  than  it  had  beb  re; 

More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  th.ui  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

M<ted,  What  should  he  be? 

Mai.  It  is  myself  I mean  : in  whom  I know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  sq(gri-.fted,  (belli 
Tliat,  WQCQ  they  shall  be  open’d,  black  Mac- 
Will  seem  ns  pure  as  snow  ; and  the  poor  stale 
I'hiteem  liim  as  a lamb,  being  compar'd 
U ilb  my  confincless  harms. 

Macd.  Not  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a devil  more  damu’d 
In  evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 

Mai.  1 grant  him  bloody. 

Luxurious, t avaricious,  lalso,  deceitful, 
Sudden, { malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
Timt  has  a name : But  there's  no  buttoui,  noue. 
In  my  voluptuousness:  your  wives,  your 
daughters.  ’[up 

Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill 
The  cistern  of  my  lust ; and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o’er-bcar, 
That  did  oppt»se  my  will : Better  Macbeth, 
I'han  such  a one  to  reign. 

iliacd.  Boundless  intemperance 
In  nature  is  a tyranny  ; it  hatli  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne, 
.And  tall  of  many  kings.  But  fear  nut  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours  : you  may 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a spacious  plenty, 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  IukhI- 
wink.  [be 

We  have  willing  dames  enough  ; there  cannot 
Tliat  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many. 

As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves, 
F'inding  it  so  inclin’d. 

Mai.  With  this,  there  grows, 

In  my  must  ill-compos 'd  atfcUiun,  such 
A stanclilcss  avarice,  that,  were  I king, 

1 should  cut  ud'ihe  nobles  for  their  lands  ; 
Desire  hisjewel.s,  and  Ibis  other's  house: 

And  mv  more-having  would  he  as  a sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more;  that  1 should 
forge 

Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal, 
Destroying!  them  tor  wealth. 

i)/acd.  Tliis  avar;re  [root 

Sticks  dci'per;  grows  with  more  pernicious 
Thau  summer-seeding  lust:  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slam  kings:  Yet  do  not  fear; 
Scotland  hath  foysonsi  to  till  itp  your  will, 

Of  your  mere  own  : All  these  are  portab!e,|| 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

Mai.  But  I have  none:  The  king-becoming 
graces, 

• Legkll}'  tettUU  b)f  thove  who  luU  the  (hut  &v)ud>- 
r.wiMi. 

f La*cbU.u».  J l*a>iiniwte. 

t bh  r.t]r.  t|  M.iy  U«  eitJiirri). 
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Anjustrce,  verily,  temperance,  slablcness, 
Kounly,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliness, 
Devotion,  patience,  couraee,  foililuJe, 

I have  no  relish  of  them ; out  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime,  [sliould 
Actin''  it  many  ways.  Nay,  had  1 power,  1 
Pour  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Macd.  O Scotland ! Scotland  f 

MhL  If  such  a one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak : 

I am  as  1 have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern ! 

No,  not  to  live. — ()  nation  miserable. 

With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloody-sceptor’d, 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again? 
Since  that  the  trtiest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accurs’d. 

And  does  blaspheme  his  breed? — 'Fhy  royal 
father  fthce, 

Was  a most  sainted  king ; the  queen,  that  bore 
OAner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 

Died  everv  day  she  lived.  Fare  thee  well ! 
These  evils,  thou  repeafst  upon  thyself. 

Have  banish’d  roe  from  Scotland. — O,  my 
Thv  hope  ends  here ! [breast, 

Mol.  Macduff,  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  iote^ty.  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip’d  the  DlacK  scruples,  reconcil'd  my 
thoughts  rbciK 

To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.  Devilish  Mhc> 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power:  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  haste  :*  But  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me ! for  even  now 
1 put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction : here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I laid  upon  myself. 

For  strangers  to  roy  nature.  I am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ; never  was  forsworn  ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own  ; 
At  no  time  broke  my  faith  ; would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow;  and  delight  [ing 
No  less  in  trutli,  than  life : roy  first  false  speak- 
Was  this  upon  myself : What  1 am  truly. 

Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command 
Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-aprroach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men. 
All  readv  at  a point,  was  setting  forth  : 

Now  wc'll  together;  And  the  chance,  of  good- 
ness, [silent? 

Be  like  our  w*arranted  quarrel!  Why  are  you 
Macd.  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  tliing.s 
Tis  hard  to  reconcile.  [at  once, 

Enter  a Doctor. 

Mol.  Well;  more  anon.— Comes  the  king 
forth,*  I pray  you  f 

Doct.  Ay,  Sir:  there  arc  a crew  of  wretehed 
souls, 

1'hat  stay  his  cure;  their  nialadv  convineest 
The  great  assay  of  art ; but,  at  his  toiirli. 

Sudi  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  hii  hand, 
Tliev  presently  amend. 

.yfai.  I tliank  you,  doctor.  [Exit  Doctor. 
Macd.  What  is  the  disease  he  means  ? 

.Milt.  Tis  call'd  the  evil : 

A most  miraculous  work  in  this  good  king; 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remain  iti  Kng- 
land, 

I have  seen  him  do.  How  he  solicits  heaven. 
Himself  best  knows:  but  strangely-visited 
f>eople, 

All  swolii  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye, 
Ovcr-hwiy  eredulity.  f Orerpowm,  »uWu«. 


The  mere  despair  of  .surgery,  be  cures  ; 

II  uiging  a golden  stamp*  about  their  necks, 
l*ut  on  with  holy  prayers:  and  'tis  .spoken, 

To  the  succeeding  myalty  he  leaves  [tue. 
The  healing  benediction.  With  this  strange  vir- 
He  hath  a heavenly  gilt  of  prophecy  ; 

And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne. 
That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

Enter  Rosse. 

Macd.  See,  who  comes  here? 

Mai.  My  countryman ; but  yet  1 know  him 
not. 

Macd.  My  ever-gcntle  cousin,  welcome  hi* 
llier. 

Mai.  I know  him  now : Good  Go<],  betimes 
The  means  that  make  us  strangers  I [remove 
IioK$e.  Sir,  Amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  ? 

Hoise.  Alas,  poor  country ; 

Almost  afraid  to  know  ilself!  It  cannot 
Be  call’d  our  mother,  but  our  grave : where 
nothing, 

But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smil*  - 
Where  sigh.s,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  reDc 
ine  air,  [seems 

Arc  made,  not  mark’d;  where  violent  sorrow 
A modern  ecslncy;t  the  dead  man’s  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask’d,  for  who;  and  good  men’s 
Kxpire  before  tlie  flowers  in  their  caps,  [lives, 
Dying,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Macd.  (>,  relation, 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true  I 
.Mol.  ^V’hat  is  the  newest  grief? 

Rosse.  That  of  an  hour’s  age  doth  hiss  the 
Each  minute  teems  a new'  one.  [speaker; 
Macd.  How  does  my  wife  ? 

Rosse.  M hy,  well. 

Alacd.  And  all  my  children  ? 

Rosse.  M ell  too. 

Macd.  Tl>e  tyrant  has  nut  batter'd  at  their 
peace  ? 

Eus.nc.  No;  they  w'ere  well  at  peace,  when  I 
did  leave  them. 

Miicil.  Be  not  a niggard  of  your  speech; 
How  goes  it  ? 

Ruasc.  Wiien  I cumu  hither  to  transport  the 
lidiug.s. 

Which  1 have  Jieavilv  borne,  there  ran  a rumour 
Of  many  worthy  felfows  that  were  out; 

Which  was  to  mv  belief  witness’d  the  rather, 
F«»r  Umt  1 sijw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 

Now  is  the  time  of  lu-lp ; your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  luake  nurwomen  tight, 
To  doll'i  their  dire  distiesses. 

Mai.  Be  it  their  comfort. 

We  are  coming  thither : gracious  England  hath 
i.ent  us  good  Siward,  and  ten  thousand  n c n ; 
An  older,  and  a better  soldier,  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Hossc.  'U'ould  I could  answer 
This  comfort  with  the  like!  Hut  1 have  words, 
That  would  be  how  I'd  out  in  the  desert  air, 
M’hcre  hearing  should  not  ialch^  them. 

Macd.  M iiat  eoneern  tliey  / 

The  general  cause  { or  is  it  a fee-grief, |J 
Due  to  s*)me  single  breast  ? 

liitxse.  No  mind,  that’s  honest. 

Rut  in  it  shares  some  woe;  tliough  the  main 
Pcrlains  to  ytai  alone.  [p<^rt 

Macd.  If  it  be  mine. 

Keep  it  nut  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

* The  coin  mIM  in  snerl. 
f ( oromon  distrcK  mind.  | Put  off. 

\ Catch.  S A fnrf  that  hn<  a »ng)e  owner 
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Roue.  Let  not  your  ears  deppise  my  ton^e 
for  ever,  [sound. 

Which  shall  possi^ss  them  with  the  heaviest 

That  ever  vet  they  heard. 

Mac4.  Humph!  I {^css  at  it. 

Hoste.  Your  castle  is  surpriz’d : your  wife, 
and  babes, 

Sa>  agely  slaughter'd : to  relate  the  manner, 
Were,  on  Uie  quarry*  of  these  murder’d  deer, 
To  add  Uie  death  ol  you. 

Mai.  Merciful  heaven  ! — [brows  ; 

M hat,  man!  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your 

(jive  sorrow  words:  the  grief,  that  does  not 
speak,  [break. 

Whispers  (he  o’qr-fraught  heart,  and  bids  it 
Mat'd.  My  children  toof 
Roue.  \\  ife,  children,  serrauU,  ail 
That  could  be  found. 

Macd.  And  1 must  be  from  thence! 

My  wife  kill'd  too  I 
Rotte.  1 have  said. 

Afat.  Be  comfurled : 

Let’s  make  us  med’eines  of  our  great  revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Mt$cd.  He  has  no  children. — All  my  pretty 
ones  ? 

Did  you  say,  all  ? — O,  hell-kite  I — All  1 
W hat,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam, 
At  one  fell  swoop  ? 

Mai.  Dispute  it  like  a man. 

Macd.  I shall  do  so ; 

Bui  1 must  also  feel  it  as  a man : 

1 cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 

That  were  not  precious  to  me. — Did  heaven 
look  on, 

And  would  not  take  their  partf  Sinful  MacdofL 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee  ! naught  that  1 
am, 

Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine, 

Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls : Heaven  rest 
them  now ! 

Mai.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword  : 
let  grief  [it. 

Convert  to  anger:  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage 
Macd.  O,  1 could  play  the  woman  with  mine 
eyes,  [heaven, 

And  braggart  with  my  tongue! But,  gentle 

Cut  short  all  intermission  ;t  front  to  front, 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 
W’ithin  sword's  length  set  him;  if  he  'scape, 
Heaven  forgive  him  too  ! 

Mol.  This  tune  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king  ; our  power  is  ready ; 
Our  la^  is  nothing  but  our  leave  : Macbetli 
Is  ripe  fur  shaking,  and  the  powers  abme 
Put  on  their  instruments.  Receive  what  cheer 
you  may ; 

The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day. 

[Kreaaf. 

ACT  V. 

HCEyE  /. — Di/luiliaiie. — A Room  inlheCasile. 

Enter  a Doctor  of  Phytic,  and  u irairiaf  Gen- 
tlewoman. 

Doct.  I have  two  nights  watched  with  you, 
but  can  perceive  no  IruUi  in  your  report.  W hen 
was  It  she  last  walked  ? 

Gent.  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  field, 
I have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her 
night-gown  upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take 
forth  paper,  fold  it,  write  npon  it,  read  it,  af- 
terwards seal  it,  and  again  return  to  bed ; yet 
all  this  while  in  a most  fust  sleep. 

o Thr  guo*  sAer  U U killed.  t All  |<cuie. 


Doei.  A great  perturbation  in  nature ! to 
ceive  at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do 
effects  of  watching. — In  this  slumbry  agitation, 
besides  ber  walking,  and  other  actual  per- 
formances, what,  at  any  time,  have  you  beard 
ber  say  t 

Gent.  That,  Sir,  which  I will  not  report  after 
ber. 

Voet.  You  may,  to  me;  and  'tis  most  meet 
you  should. 

Gent.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one ; haring 
no  witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  with  a Tnper. 

Lo  YOU,  here  she  comes!  This  is  her  very  guise ; 
ana,  umn  my  life,  fast  asleep.  Observe  her  ; 
stand  dose. 

Docl.  How  came  she  by  that  light? 

Gent.  Why.  it  stood  by  her:  she  has  light  bj 
her  continually  ; 'tis  her  command. 

Doct.  You  sec,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Genl.  Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shut. 

Doct.  \\  hat  is  it  she  does  now  ? Look,  how 
she  rubs  her  hands. 

GiNf.  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her, 
(u  seem  Urns  washing  her  hands ; I have  know'u 
her  continue  in  this  a quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ijody  .W.  Yet  here's  a spot. 

Doct.  Hark,  she  speaks:  I will  set  down 
what  comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  niy  remem- 
brance the  more  strongly. 

LadyM.  Out,  damndl  spot!  out,  I say!— 

One;*^o:  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  do't : 

Hell  is  murky  !*— Fie,  my  lord,  fie  ! a soldier, 
and  afear'd?  What  need  we  fear  who  known 
it,  when  none  can  call  our  power  to  account ! 
— Yet  who  would  have  thought  the  old  man  to 
have  had  so  much  blood  in  him  ? 

Doct.  Do  yc>u  mark  that  ? 

Lady  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a wife ; 

Where  is  she  now? M hat,  will  thene 

hands  ne'er  be  clean  ?~>No  more  o'that,  my 
lord,  no  more  o'that:  you  mar  all  with  this 
starling. 

Doct.  Go  to,  go  to ; you  have  known  what 
you  should  nut. 

Gint.  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I 
am  sure  of  that : Heaven  knows  what  she  ban 
known. 

Lady  M.  Here's  the  smell  of  (he  blood  still : 
all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten 
this  little  hand.  Oh!  oh!  oh! 

Doct.  What  a sight  is  (here!  The  heart  in 
sorely  charged. 

Gent.  1 would  not  have  such  a heart  in  my 
bosom,  for  the  dignity  of  tiie  whole  body. 

Doct.  Well,  well,  well, — 

Gent.  'Pray  God,  it  be.  Sir. 

Docl.  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice: 
Vet  I have  known  those  w hich  have  walked  in 
their  sleep,  w ho  have  died  bolily  in  their  beds. 

Lady  M,  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your 
night-gown  ; look  not  so  pale : — 1 tell  you  yet 
again,  Banquo's  buried ; he  cannot  come  out 
of  his  grave. 

Doct.  Even  so  ? 

Lady  M.  To  bed,  to  bed  ; there's  knocking 
at  the  gate.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me 
your  hand  ; What's  done,  cannot  be  undone  : 
To  bed,  to  l^d,  to  bed.  [Ertt  Lady  Macbeth. 

Doct.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  t 

Gent.  Directly. 

Doct.  Foul  whisperings  arc  abroad  : Cnoa 
tiiral  deeds 

• Dark. 
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Do  breed  unnatural  troubles:  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discliarj^e  th*tir.  se- 
crets. [dan.— 

Ilore  needs  she  the  divive,  than  the  physi> 
God,  God,  fordve  us  all ! Look  after  her; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance, 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her: — So,  j?ood 
night: 

My  mind  she  has  mated,*  and  ama^d  my 
think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

GraL  Good  night,  good  doctor.  [Ejcimt. 

SCENE  II.~~Tke  Country  near  Dunsinane. 
Enter,wUkDrumand Colour$t  Mrnteth,  Cath- 
NESS,  .Anocs,  Lenox,  and  Soidiert. 

Ment.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by 
Malcolm, 

His  uncle  Siward,  and  the  good  Macduff. 
Revenges  burn  in  them : fur  their  dear  causes 
Would,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alarm. 
Excite  the  mortified  man.t 

Near  Birnam  wood  [coming. 

Shall  we  well  meet  them ; that  way  are  they 
Cdtk.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbain  be  with  his 
brother? 

Lea.  For  certain.  Sir,  he  is  not : I have  a file 
Of  all  the  gentry ; there  is  Siward’s  son, 

And  many  unrought  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ment.  W'hat  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Calk.  Great  Dunsinane  he  strongly  fortifies: 
Some  say,  he's  mad ; others,  that  lesser  hate 
Do  call  it  valiant  fury : but,  for  certain,  [him. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper’d  cause 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Anf,  Now  does  he  feel 
His  secret  murders  sticking  on  his  hands : 

Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach; 
Those  he  commands,  move  on..'  in  command, 
Nothing  in  love:  now  does  he  feel  the  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a giant's  robe 
Upon  a dwarfish  thief. 

Ment.  Who  then  shall  blame 
His  pester’d  senses  to  recoil,  and  start. 

When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itself,  for  being  there? 

Cath.  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedience  where  ’tis  truly  ow’d  : 

Meet  we  the  medecin^  of  the  sickly  weal ; 

And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country’s  purge, 
Each  drop  of  us. 

J>R.  Or  so  much  os  it  needs,  [weeds. 

To  dew  the  sovereign  flowrir,  and  drown  the 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Bimam. 

[ Exevnl,  marching'. 

SCENE  I [l.—Dunrinane.-^A  Room  in  the 
Castle. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  Attendants. 

Mach.  Bring  me  no  more  reports ; let  them 
fly  alf; 

Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane, 

I cannot  taint  with  fear.  What’s  the  boy  Mal- 
colm! . 

W'as  he  not  bora  of  woman  ? The^  spirits  that 
All  mortal  consequents,  pronounc'd  me  thus: 
Fear  nol,  Macbeth ; no  man,  that's  bom  of  rrenwn, 

Shall  e*er  hare  power  on  thee. Then  fly,  false 

thanes, 

And  mhigle  with  the  English  epicures  : 

The  mina  f sway  by,  ana  the  heart  I bear, 
Shall  never  sag||  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with 
fear. 

* roiifounrteit  + .A  rcliRlom ; an  atertk*. 

t t llic  phytU  ian.  H Slna. 


Enter  a Servaht. 


The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fac'd 
Where  f^t’st  thou  that  goose  look  I [loon  !* 
6Vrr.  There  is  ten  thousand^— 

Macb.  Geene,  villain  ? 

Serv.  Soldiers,  Sir. 

Macb.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy 
fear, 

Thou  lily-liver’d  boy.  What  soldiers,  patch  ft 
Death  of  thy  soul  I those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counsellors  to  fear.  What  soldiers,  whey- 


face  ? 

Sere.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 
Macb.  Take  thy  face  hence.-^eyton  1—1  am 
sick  at  heart. 

When  I behold — Seyton,  I say ! — This  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  roe  now. 

I have  liv’d  long  enough:  my  way  of  life 
Is  fall’n  into  the  sear.t  the  yellow  leaf : 

And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I must  not  look  to  have ; but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses,  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour, 
breath,  fdare  not. 

Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  but 
Seyton ! 


Enter  Seyton. 

Sn.  W’hat  is  your  gracious  pleasure? 

Mfub.  What  news  more  ? 

Set/.  .All  is  confirm'd,  my  lord,  which  was 
reported. 

Macb.  I’ll  fight,  till  from  my  bones  my  flesh 
be  haca’d. 

Give  me  my  armour. 

Sty.  Tis  not  needed  yet. 

Macb.  I’ll  put  it  on. 

Send  out  more  horses,  skirr^  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear. — Give  roe  mine 
How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? [armour. — 

Doct.  Not  so  sick,  my  lord. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a mind  diseas’d  ; 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a rooted  sorrow ; 

Rase  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 
Cleanse  the  stuff’d  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff, 
W'hich  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

Doct.  Therein  the  patient 
Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  111  none  of 
it.—  [staff:— 

Come,  put  mine  armour  on;  give  me  my 
Seyton,  send  out. — Doctor,  the  thanes  fly  from 
me:—  [jast 

Come,  Sir,  despatch If  thou  could’st,  doctor, 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease, 

And  purge  it  to  a sound  and  pristine  health, 

I would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

That  should  applaud  again. — Pull’t  off,  I say.— 
W’hat  rhubarb,  senna;  or  what  purgative  drug, 
W'ould  scour  these  English  hence  !—Hearest 
thou  of  them? 

Doct.  Ay,  my  good  lord ; your  royal  prepara- 
Makes  us  bear  something.  [tion 

Mach.  Bring  it  after  me.— 

I will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane. 

Till  Birnam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane.  [E^ril. 
Docl.  Were  I from  Dunsinane  away  and 
clear, 

Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here. 

[Exit 

• Bmc  rdlow.  f An  appclMion  Of  coBWanH- 

t Dry.  S Scour. 
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\'o.  iVf»r.  TI)ou  liest,  ubhorrcil  tyrant;  >viili 
my  sword 

riJ  iiroTc  the  lie  ihou  speak'st. 

Av  yo«"^  SiWARD  is  slain, 

ntaeb.  Thou  vsast  born  ol  woman. — 
llul  sword-s  1 smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Braadish'd  by  man  that’s  ot  a woman  bom. 

[ Exit. 

Alarums.  Enter  MACDUFf. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noi.se  is Tyrant,  show 
thy  face ; 

If  thou  best  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine 
My  w ife  and  children’s  ghost  will  haunt  roe 
, ****** , [arms 

1 cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,*  whose 
Are  hir’d  to  bear  Uieir  stares;  either  thou, 
Macbeth, 

Or  else  my  swnrd,  with  an  unbatter’d  edge, 

I sheathe  again  undeeded.  Tliere  thou  should’st 
be ; 

By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited  ;t  Let  me  tinU  him,  fortune  ! 
And  more  I beg  not.  [Kxi7.  Abmim. 

Enltr  Malcolm  and  Siwabd. 

Siw.  This  way,  roy  lord The  castle’s  gentlr 
render  d : 

The  tyrant’s  people  on  both  sides  do  fight : 

The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war; 

The  day  almost  itself  professes  yours. 

And  little  is  to  do. 

JWtt/.  We  have  met  with  foes 
That  strike  beside  us. 

Siw.  Enter,  Sir,  the  castle. 

[ExcimL  Alarum. 
Re-enter  Macbeth. 

Mach.  W hy  should  I play  the  Roman  fool, 
and  die  [gashes 

On  mine  own  sword?  whiles  I see  lives,  the 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 


Painted  upon  a pole;  and  underwrit, 

Here  may  you  see  the  tyrant. 

Mach.  I 11  not  yield,  [feet. 

To  kiss  the  jground  bef«>re  young  Malcolm’s 
And  to  be  baited  w ilh  the  rabble’s  curse. 
Though  Birnatn  w ikkI  be  come  to  Dunsinanc, 
A nd  thou  oppos’d,  being  of  no  woman  born, 

\ et  I w ill  try  the  last : Before  my  body 
I throw  my  warlike  shield  : lay  on,  Macduff; 
A nddamn  d be  him  that  first  cries.  Hold,  emuf'h. 

lExeunt^Jifthting. 

Retreat.  Flourish.  Re-enter^  with  Drum  and 
CotourSj  Malcolm,  oW  SiWARD,  Rosse,  Le- 
nox, Anous,  Cathness,  Menteth,  and 
diers. 

Mai.  I would,  the  friends  wre  miss  were  safe 
arriv'd. 

Siw.  Some  must  off : and  yet,  by  these  I 
So  CTcat  a day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought,  [see, 
Mai.  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 
Rossc.  Your  son,  my  lora,  has  paid  a soldier’s 
He  only  liv’d  but  till  he  was  a man  ; [debt : 
The  which  no  sooner  had  bis  prowess  confirm’d 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought, 
Bat  like  a man  he  died. 

Siw.  Then  be  is  dead? 

Rosse.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field : your 
cause  of  sorrow 

Must  not  be  measur’d  by  hU  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Siw.  Had  be  his  hurts  before  ? 

Rosse.  Ay,  on  the  front. 

iSiir.  Why  then,  God’s  soldier  be  he ! 

Had  I as  many  sons  as  1 have  hairs, 

I would  not  wish  them  to  a fairer  death : 

And  so  his  knell  is  knoll’d. 

Mid.  He’s  worth  more  sorrow, 

And  that  I’ll  spend  for  him. 

Siw.  He’s  worth  no  more ; 

They  say,  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  score : 
So,  Gou  be  with  him  I— Here  comes  newer 
comfort. 


Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 

Mach.  Of  all  men  else  I have  avoided  thee: 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  loo  much  charg’d 
W'ith  blood  of  thine  uready. 

Macd.  1 have  no  words, 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword ; thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out ! [Theu  fixht 
M«c6.  Thou  losest  labour: 

As  easy  may’st  thon  the  iotrenchant  air* 

With  thy  keen  sword  impress,  as  ni^e  me 
bleed : 

J^t  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 

I bear  a charmed  life,  which  tnust  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

Afoed.  Despair  th;  charm ; 

And  let  the  angcL  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd, 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp’d. 

Mach.  Accursed  be  that  longue  that  tells  roe 
ror  It  hath  cow'd  my  better  of  man  ! [so, 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ’d. 
That  paltert  with  us  in  a double  sense ; 

That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 

And  break  it  to  our  hope.^l’Il  not  fight  with 
thee. 

Macd.  Than  yield  thee,  coward, 
w ^ **^®  I®  be  the  show  and  gaze  o’the  time, 
w ell  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are, 

♦ ...  w t Beportsd  wUh  ehmour. 

; ine  ur  which  can  not  be  cut  \ Sliuffle. 


Re-enter  Macddpp,  with  Macbeth’s  Head  on  a 
Pole. 

Macd.  Hail,  king!  for  so  thou  art;  Behold, 
where  stands 

TTic  usurper’s  cursed  head : the  time  is  free  : 
Isee  thee  compass’d  with  thy  kingdom’s  pearl,* 
^at  speak  roy  salutation  in  their  minds ; 

H hose  voices  I desire  aloud  w ith  mine, — 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland  ! 

All.  King  of  Scotland,  hail!  [Flourish. 
Mat.  We  shall  not  spend  a large  expense  of 
time, 

Before  wc  reckon  with  your  several  loves. 
And  make  us  even  with  you.  My  thanes  and 
kinsmen. 

Henceforth  be  carls,  the  first  that  ever  Scotlimd 
}n  an  honour  nam’d.  What’s  more  to  do. 

w hjch  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time, 

As  calling  home  our  exil’d  friends  abroad  ; 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny  ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Ol  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  queen : 
Who,  as  tis  thought,  by  self  and  violent  h inds 
I ook  offher  life;~This,  and  what  needful  else 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 

Wc  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  place: 
****®ks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  crown’d  at  Scone. 

[Flouri^.  ^eunt. 
* The  kli4^>in*B  wvidUi  or  onumoit 
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William  Longsword,  Earl  of  Salisbury. 

Robert  Bioot,  Earl  of  Norfolk. 
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Scene,  sometimes  in  England,  and  sometimes 
in  France. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — Northamptoit. — A Room  ({f  State 
in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Ktar  John,  Quccn  Elinor,  Pemi  roke, 
Essex,  oalisbury,  ami  others,  with  Chatil- 

LON. 


K,Jokn.  Now,  say,  Chalillon,  what  would 
France  with  us? 

Cliaf.  I'liiis,  after  greeting,  speaks  the  king 
of  France, 

In  my  behaviour,*  to  the  majesty. 

The  borrow'd  majesty  of  England  here. 

Eli.  A strange  beginning; — borrow'd  ma- 

K.  Join.  Silence,  good  mother ; hear  the  em- 
bassy. 

Chat.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true  be- 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Geffrey’s  son,  [half 
Arthur  Plantagenct,  lays  roost  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  island,  and  the  territories  ; 

To  Ireland,  Poictiers,  Anj«»u,  Touraine,  Maine; 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword, 

Which  sways  usurpingly  these  several  titles; 
And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur's  hand. 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royal  sovereign. 
K.John.  What  follows,  if  we  disallow  of 
this? 

Chat.  The  proud  control  of  fierce  and  bloody 


war, 

To  enforce  these  rights  so  forcibly  withheld. 
K.  John,  Here  have  we  w'ar  tor  w’ar,  and 
blood  for  blood,  [France. 

Controlment  for  conlrolment;  so  answer 
CAu?.  Tlicn  take  my  king’s  defiance  from  my 
The  furthest  limit  of  iny  embassy.  [mouth*. 


K.  Joiin.  Rear  mine  to  him,  and  £.>  depart  in 
peace : 

Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France; 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  I will  be  there, 
t oe  thunder  of  my  canon  shall  be  heard  : 

So,  hence!  Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath, 
And  sullen  presage  of  your  own  decay. — 

An  honourable  conduct  let  him  havc>~- 
Pembroke,  look  to’t:  F*arewell,  Chatillon. 

[Excnn?  Chatillon  and  Pembroke. 
Ell.  M'ltat  now,  my  son?  have  I not  ever 
said. 

How  that  amDitioiis  Constance  would  not  cense 
Till  she  bad  kindled  France,  and  all  the  vvorhl, 
Upon  the  right  and  party  of  her  son  ? 

This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  made 
With  very  easy  arguments  of  love;  [whole, 
M’hich  now  the  manage*  of  two  kingdoms  must 
W'ith  fearful  bloody  issue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  strong  possession,  and  our 
right,  for  us. 

Eli.  Your  strong  possession,  much  more  than 
your  right; 

Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you^  and  me ; 

So  much  my  conscience  whispers  in  your  ear; 
Which  none  but  heaven,  and  you,  and  1,  shall 
hear. 

Enter  the  Sher\f  nf  Sorthamptonshhr,  who 
pers  Essex. 

Essex.  My  liege,  hero  is  the  strangest  con- 
troversy, 

Come  from  the  country  to  be  judg’d  by  you. 
That  ere  I heard  : Shall  I produce  the  men? 

K.  John.  Let  them  approach.— 

[ Exit  Sher\^, 

Our  abbies,  and  our  priories,  shall  pay 


• In  the  iMrner  I now  da 


• Conduct,  edxnlrdftratioD. 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


SVi:yf  /.) 


RINO  JOHN. 


3 15 


Jir^tnltr  Sker\^,tritk  Robert  pAULCONBUiDCE, 
end  Philip,  his  bastard  Brother. 

This  expedition’s  charge. — What  men  are  yon  ? 

Bast.  Y'our  faithful  subject  I,  a gentleman. 
Born  in  ^l0^tharoptonshi^e  ; and  eldest  son, 

As  I suppose,  to  Robert  Faulconbridge ; 

A soldier,  by  the  faonour-nving  hand 
Of  Coeur-de-lion  knighted  in  the  field. 

AT.  John.  YY’hat  art  thou? 

Rob.  The  son  and  heir  to  that  same  Faulcitii* 
brit^e. 

K.  John.  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the 
heir? 

Y'ou  came  not  of  one  nratlier  then,  it  seems.  j 
Bast.  Must  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  | 
king,  [falTier: 

That  is  well  known ; and,  as  I think,  one  ' 
But,  fur  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 

1 put  you  o’er  to  heaven,  and  to  tny  mother; 

Of  that  1 doub^  as  all  men’s  children  may. 

Eii,  Out  on  thee,  rude  man ! Ihuu  dost  shame 
tby  mother, 

And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 

Bast.  I,  madam  ? no,  I have  no  reason  for  it ; 
That  is  mv  brother’s  plea,  and  none  of  mine ; 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  ’a  pops  me  out 
At  least  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a year  : 
Heaven  guard  my  mother’s  honour,  and  my  | 
land!  | 

K.  John.  A good  blunt  fellow  'YVhy,  being  | 
younger  born,  ; 

Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance?  \ 

Bast.  I know  not  Mhy,  except  to  get  the  land.  | 
Rut  once  he  slander’d  me  with  bastardy  : 

But  whe'r*  1 be  as  true>begot,  or  no, 

That  still  I lay  upon  mv  mother's  head  ; ; 

But,  that  1 am  as  well  begot,  my  liege,  : 

fp'airfall  the  bones  that  took  the  pains  for  me!) ' 
Compare  onr  faces,  and  be  judge  > ourself. 

If  old  Sir  Robert  did  beget  us  botli. 

And  were  our  father,  and  this  son  like  him  ; — 

0 old  Sir  Robert,  father,  on  my  knee 

1 give  heaven  thanks,  1 was  not  like  to  thee. 

A*.  John.  Why,  what  amad-cap  hath  heaven 

lent  us  here ! 

Eli.  He  bath  a Irickt  of  Coeur-dc-lion’s  face, 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  afleclcth  him : ^ 

Do  YOU  not  read  some  tokens  ot  my  son  i 

In  lue  large  composition  of  this  man  ? | 

A'.  John.  Mine  eye  bath  well  examined  his  ^ 

Sarts,  [speak, 

s them  perfect  Richard, Sirrah, 

What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brother’s 
land? 

Bast.  Because  he  hath  a half-face,  like  my 
father; 

W’ith  that  half>face  would  he  have  all  my  land : 
A half-faced  groat  five  hundred  pounds  a vear! 
Rob.  My  j^cious  liege,  when  that  my  father 

Vour  brother  did  emplo]^  my  father  much ; — 
Bast.  M’ell,  Sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my 
land ; 

Your  tale  must  be.  how  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

Rob.  And  once  uespatch’d  him  in  an  embassy 
To  Gertoanv^  there,  w ith  the  emperor. 

To  treat  of  fngb  afTairs  touching  that  lime : 

The  advantage  of  his  absence  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  time  sojourn’d  at  my  father^s; 
Where  how  he  did  prevail.  L shame  to  speak  : 
But  truth  is  troth;  large  lengths  of  seas  and 
shores 

Between  mv  father  and  my  mother  lay, 

( As  1 ha\eneard  my  father  speak  himself,) 

U hen  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  got. 

• Whether.  1 Tree*,  emUne. 


I’pon  his  death-l>cd  he  bv  will  boqueat)i’<l 
H is  lands  to  me;  and  took  it,  on  his  death. 
That  this,  my  mother’s  son,  was  none  of  bis  ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
My  faliier’s  land,  as  was  my  father's  will. 

h\  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  iegiliniate ; 
Vour  father’s  wile  <lid  after  wedlock  bear  him: 
And,  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  hers; 
Which  fault  lies  on  Ihe  hazards  <»f  all  husbands 
That  marry  w ives.  Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother 
Who,  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son, 
Had  of  your  father  claim’d  this  son  for  his? 

In  sooth.  g<HKl  friend,  your  father  might  have 
kept  [world ; 

This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  from  all  the 
In  sooth,  he  might:  then,  if  he  were  my  bro- 
ther’s, [lather, 

My  brother  might  not  claim  him;  nor  your 
Being  none  of  his,  refu.se  liitii:  This  con- 
cludes,— 

My  mother’s  son  did  get  your  father’s  heir; 
Your  father’s  heir  must  liave  your  father’s 
land. 

Rob.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no 
force. 

To  dispos.se.ss  that  child  which  is  not  his  ? 

Bast.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispossess  me,  Sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I think. 

E/L  Whether  hadst  thou  rather, — be  a FauU 
conbridge, 

.And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land ; 

Or  the  reputeil  son  of  Cocur-de-irun, 

Lord  of  thy  presence,*  and  no  land  beside? 

Bast.  Maciam,  an  ifmy  brother  had  my  shape. 
And  1 had  his,  Sir  Robert  his,  like  him ; 

And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods, 
Myarms‘su(%  eel-skins  stutf'd  ; my  face  so 
thin, 

'That  in  mine  ear  I durst  not  stick  a rose, 

Lest  men  should  sav.  Look,  where  thrcc-far- 
thing.s  goes! 

And,  to  his  shape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land, 
'Would  1 might  never  stir  from  off  this  place. 
I’d  give  it  every  foot  to  have  this  face; 

I would  not  be  Sir  Nnbt  in  any  cn.se. 

Eti.  I like  thee  well ; Will  thou  forsake  thy 
fortune, 

Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  ? 

I am  a soldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 
Bast.  Brother,  take  you  my  land,  I’ll  take 
my  chance:  [year; 

Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pounds  a 
Yet  sell  your  face  lor  fivepence,  and  'lis  dear.— 
Madam,  I’ll  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eii.  Nay,  I would  have  you  go  before  me 
thither. 

Bast.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters 
way. 

K.John.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Bast.  Philip,  my  li^c ; so  is  mv  name  begun; 
Philip,  good  old  Sir  Robert’s  wife’s  eldest  son. 
K.  Jokn.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name 
whose  form  thou  bear'st: 

Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great  i 
Arise  Sir  Richard  and  VMantagenet. 

Bast.  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  ni*> 
your  hand : 

My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day, 
When  1 was  got,  Sir  Robert  wa.A  auav. 

Eli.  The  very  spirit  of  Plantagmci  i — 

I am  thy  granJame,  Richard;  call  me  so. 

Besf.  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth  t 
What  though? 

* r><gniij  oC  Af>fCArAi»r«.  ? RuherL 
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2»oniottiing  aoout,  a fiom  the  ri^ht. 

In  at  the  wimluw,  ur  «Ue  uV*r  tlie  tiateh : 
ho  dares  not  stir  b>  d.iy,  must  \%aik  by  nit^ht; 
And  hnve  U ha\e.  ho\^  LMer  men  do  cateh : 
Near  or  far  utT,  well  won  U still  »eil  shut ; 
And  I am  I,  howe'er  1 was  be^ot. 

K.  John.  Go,  Faulconbridge;  nuw  Imsl  thou 
thy  desire,  [’squire. — 

A landless  knight  makes  thee  n landed 
C'oRie,  madam,  and  come,  Uicimrd;  we  must 
speed  [need. 

For  France,  for  France:  lor  it  is  more  than 
lUut.  Brother,  adieu ; GuihI  Ibrtune  come  to 
For  thou  wast  got  i’tlic  way  of  hone»lv.  [thee! 

all  hui  the  BasTakd. 
A fool  of  honour  better  than  I was  ; 

But  many  a foot  of  land  the  worse. 

Well,  nuw  tan  1 make  any  Joan  a lady  : 

Hood  dm,*  Sir  Uichard, — God'd-mercy,  fel- 
Ivtc; — 

And  if  his  name  be  George,  FlI  call  him  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men’s  names,' 
'Tis  too  resiH‘Ctive,t  and  loo  sociable, 

For  your  conversion. t Now  your  truTeller, — 
He  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worship's  mess  ; 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  suffic'd. 
Why  then  I suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 

My  picked  man  of  countries  My  dear  Sir, 

(Inus  leaning  on  mine  elbows,  I begin,) 

J »hnli  beicech  you — That  is  question  now  ; 

And  then  comes  answer  like  an  AiU'-book  :|| — 
O Sir,  says  answer,  at  your  best  command  ; 

At  your  employment ; at  your  stTcitv,  .S'ir 
No,  Sir,  says  question,  /,  siceet  Sir,  at  yours: 
And  so,  ere  answer  knows  w hat  question  w ould, 
(Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment ; 

And  talking  of  Uie  Alps,  and  Appenincs, 

The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po,) 

It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 

But  tills  is  worshiptui  society. 

And  fits  the  mounting  spirit,  like  myself: 

For  he  is  but  a bastard  to  the  time, ' 

That  doth  not  smack  of  observation ; 

(And  so  am  1,  whether  1 smack,  or  no  ;) 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device. 

Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement; 

But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  uoison  for  the  age’s  tmith: 
Which,  though  1 w ill  nut  practise  to  deceive. 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceiif  I mean  to  learn  ; 

Fur  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising.— 
But  who  comes  in  such  haste,  in  riding  robes! 
M'liat  woman-post  is  this?  hath  she  no  hus- 
band. 

That  will  take  pains  lo  blow  a horn  before  ’‘eV? 
Enter  Lady  Faci.conbmdgc  and  Jamf.s 
Gcrney. 

O me  ! it  is  my  m<*tl»er How  now,  good  luvly! 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  so  hastily  ? 
Lady  I'.  Where  is  that  slave,  thy  brother! 
w here  is  he  7 

Tlmt  iiolds  in  chase  mine  honour  up  and  dow  n ? 
liast.  My  brotlier  Kobert?  old  Sir  Uobert's 
son  ? 

Colbrand  the  giant,  that  same  mighty  man  ? 

Is  it  Sir  Robert’s  .son,  that  yo  i seek  so  i 
Ixtdy  F.  Sir  Robert’s  son ! Ay,  thou  unre- 
verend  boy,  (Robert? 

Sir  Robert's  son:  Why  scorn 'st  thou  at  Sir 
He  is  Sir  Robert's  son  ; and  so  art  thou. 

Bust.  James  Gurney,  wilt  tuou  give  us  leave 
a while  ? 

HiiT.  Good  leave,  pood  Philip. 

• Grwd  eicnirir.  t B'jsi'ectatle. 
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Was/.  Philip  ?-~aparrow  !— Jame.s, 

There’s  toy’s  abroad  ;•  anou  1 il  tell  thee  more. 

[Fji/ Glrm  V. 

.Madam,  I was  nut  old  Sir  Robert’s  son  ; 

Sir  Robert  might  have  rat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Gocd-tViday,  and  ne’er  broke  his  fast: 
Sir  Rotjprl  could  do  well;  Marry,  ftoconl'es.s!) 
Could  he  get  me?  Sir  Robert  coula  not  do  H ; 
U’c  know  his  handy-woik: — Therefore,  good 
mother. 

To  whom  am  I beholden  for  these  limbs  ? 

Sir  Robert  never  hutp  to  make  this  leg. 

Lady  F,  Hast  tbuu  conspired  with  thv  brother 
too,  [honour  ? 

That  for  thine  own  gain  should'st  defend  mine 
What  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward 
knave  / 

Boot.  Knight,  knight,  good  mother,— Basi- 
lisrolike:t 

B hat!  I am  dubb'd;  1 have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
Hut,  mother,  I am  not  Sir  Ko(>ert's  sun ; 

I have  disclaim’d  Sir  Robert,  and  my  land  ; 
legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone  : 

Then,  good  my  niuther,  let  me  know  my  fathci  ; 
Some  proper  man,  1 hope;  Mho  was  it,  mo- 
ther ? 

I^uly  F.  Hast  thou  denied  thyself  a Faul- 
conbridge  ? 

Bast.  As  failhtully  as  1 deny  the  devil, 

/aa/y  F.  King  Richard  Cucur-de-liun  was 
thy  fatber ; 

By  long  and  v ehement  suit  I was  seduc'd 
To  make  room  for  him  iu  iny  husbaml’s  bed  : — 
Heaven  lay  not  my  transgression  to  luy  charge  1 
Thou  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  offence, 

\\  hich  was  so  strongly  urg’d,  past  my  defence. 

Bast.  Nuw,  by  this  light,  were  I lo  get  again. 
Madam,  I would  nt>t  w ish  a better  father. 

Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth, 

And  so  doth  yours;  your  fault  was  not  your 
folly : 

Need  must  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose,—. 
Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  love, — 
.Against  whose  fury  aud  unmatched  force 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 

Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  from  Richurd's 
hand. 

He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  easily  win  a woman’s.  Ay,  rny  mother, 

M illi  all  my  heart  I thank  thee  for  my  lather! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say,  thou  didst  nut 
welt 

When  I wa.s  pot,  FlI  send  his  soul  to  hell. 
Come,  lady,  I will  show  thee  to  my  kin ; 

.And  they  shall  say,  when  Uichurd  me  begot. 
If  thou  haclst  said  him  imy,  it  had  bet  u sin  : 

W ho  says  il  was,  he  lies ; 1 say,  ’twas  not. 

[fxrim/. 

ACT  II. 

iSCE.VE  I. — France. — Bij'vre  Bte  iral/ji  n/ 
Angiers. 

F.nlcr,  on  one  side,  the  Archdcke  of  Austria, 
and  Forces;  on  the  other,  IMiii.n*,  King  of 
France,  and  forces;  I.tiw  is,  (’o.ssTVNCK, 
Akthi'R,  and  Ailtndants, 

Lew.  Before  Angiers  welt  met,  brave  Aus- 
tria.— 

Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  thy  blootl, 
Richard,  that  rubb'd  the  lion  o is  heart. 

And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 

By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave  : 

• Idle  report-!. 
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Ami,  for  amende  to  his  m>sterity, 

Al  our  importance,*  hitner  is  he  rume, 

To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 

And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uucle,  En;;lish  John: 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome 
hither. 

Arth.  God  shall  forgive  you  ('ceur-de-liun's 
death, 

The  rather,  iJiat  you  give  his  oflspring  life, 
Shadowing  their  right  under  your  wings  of 
war : 

I give  you  welcome  with  a powerless  hand, 
i>ut  witli  a heart  full  of  unstained  love  : 

Ai  elcome  before  the  gates  of  Angiers,  duke. 
Letc.  A noble  boy  ! Who  would  not  do  thee 
right? 

Auat.  Upon  thy  cheek  lay  I this  zealotis  kiss, 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love  j 
That  to  my  home  I will  no  more  return. 

Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  France, 
Together  with  that  pale,  (hat  white-tac'd  shore, 
>V'nose  foot  spurns  l>ack  the  ocean’s  roaring 
tides, 

And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islander.^. 
Even  till  that  England,  hedg'd  in  with  the 
^ main, 

That  water-walled  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purposes, 

Even  till  that  utmost  corner  of  Uie  west 
Salute  thee  fur  her  king  : till  then,  fair  boy, 

W ill  I not  think  of  huuic,  but  follow  arms.  , 
Const.  O,  take  bis  mother’s  (hanks,  a wi^ 
duw’s  thanks,  [strength, 

Till  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him 
J'o  make  a more  requital  to  your  love. 

Aust.  The  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift 
tlieir  swords 

In  such  a just  and  chtrilable  war, 

K.  Phi.  Weil  then,  to  work  ; our  cannon 
shall  be  lx‘Dt 

Against  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town. 

Call  for  our  chiefest  men  of  disci^ine. 

To  cull  the  plots  of  best  ad^  antages  :t 
We’ll  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones, 
Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen’s 
blood, 

But  we  will  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

ConsL  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  embassy. 
Lest  unadvis’d  you  stain  your  swords  with 
blood : 

My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  which  here  wc  urge  In 
war; 

And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  blood, 
I'hat  hot  rash  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 

Enter  Chatillon. 

K.  Phi.  A wonder,  lady  !— lo,upon  thy  wish, 
Our  messenger  Chaiillon  is  arriv’d. — 

M'hat  England  says,  say  briefiy,  gentle  lord. 
We  coldW  pause  for  thee  ; Chatillon,  speak. 
Chat.  ’Then  (urn  your  forces  from  this  p^try 
siege. 

And  stir  them  up  against  a mightier  task. 
England,  impatient  of  your  just  demands, 

Hath  put  himself  in  arms ; -the  adverse  winds. 
Whose  leisure  I have  staid,  have  given  him 
’J'o  land  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  I:  [time 

His  marches  are  expedient;  to  this  town, 
f)is  forces  strung,  his  soldiers  confident. 

With  him  along  is  come  the  motiier-queen, 

An  A(c,^  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 

* tmportutiity.  j 
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With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain  ; 
With  them  a ba«lanl  of  the  king  deceas’d  : 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  Uie  land, — 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries, 

W ith  ladies’  faces,and  fierce  dragons’  spleens, — 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their 
backs. 

To  make  a ba/ard  of  new  fortunes  here. 

In  brief,  a bravercboicc  of  dauntless  spirit, 
Thao  now  the  English  butt<'ms  have  waft  o’er, 
Did  never  float  uuun  the  swelling  tide. 

To  do  otfence  and  scaih*  in  Christendom. 

The  interruption  of  their  churlish  drums 

f Drums  Oait, 

('uts  off  mure  circumstance : they  are  at  liacd, 
To  parley,  or  to  tight ; iherefiire,  prepare. 

I h.  Phi.  How'  much  unluok’d  for  is  this  ex* 
iiedilion  ! 

Auit.  By  how  much  unexpected,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence ; 

For  courage  mounteth  w ith  occasion  : 

Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar’d. 

£n/tr  King  John,  Elinor,  Blanch,  the 
Bastard,  Plmuroke,  and  torus. 

J\.  John.  Peace  be  to  Kriiucc:  if  France  in 
peace  pennit 

Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  (o  our  own  ! 

If  nut;  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to 
heaven ! 

U'hiles  wc,  God's  wi’athful  agent,  do  correct 
Tiieir  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to 
heaven. 

K.  Phi.  Peace  be  to  England;  if  that  war 
return 

From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace! 
England  we  love ; and,  for  that  England’s  sake, 
With  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat ; 
This  toil  of  ours  should  be  a work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  so  fur, 

I'hat  thou  has  under-wroughtt  his  law  ful  king, 
Cut  off  the  sequence;  of  posterity, 

Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 

Look  here  upon  thy  brother Gefi'rcy's  face; — 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of 
his: 

This  little  abstract  dotli  contain  that  large, 
Which  died  in  Geffrey;  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief^  into  as  huge  avolumc. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  born, 

And  this  his  son;  England  was  Geffrey 's  right, 
And  this  is  Geffrey’s  : In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call’d  a king, 
\\  hen  living  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat, 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  tlum  o’ermasterest  ? 
h.  John.  From  whom  hast  tlu»u  tlds  great 
commission,  France, 

To  draw  answer  from  thy  iirlicles? 

K.Phi.  From  that  supcrmil||  judge,  that  stirs 
good  tbougiiU 

In  any  breast  of  strong  authority, 

'I’o  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right. 

That  jutlge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  thi.s  boy : 
Unflcr  w hose  warrant,  I impeach  thy  wrong  ; 
And,  by  whose  help,  1 mean  to  chfisiise  it. 

K.  John.  Alack,  tlioudo.wt  usurp  authority. 
K.  Phi.  Excuse;  it  is  to  beat  usurping  down. 
Kii.  Who  is  it,  thou  dost  call  usurper,  France? 
Const.  Let  me  make  answer ; — thy  usurping 
son. 

Eli.  Out,  rinsolcnt  ? lliy  bastard  shall  l>c 
king;  [world! 

That  tlioii  m.iy’sl  be  a queen,  and  clirek  thu 

• MiH-lili'f.  4 L’ndrrmiftcU.  J SuirriMon. 
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My  bed  was  ev«r  to  ihy  son  as  true,  I 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband  : and  this  boy  I 

Liker  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey,  I 

Than  thou  and  John  in  manners ; being  as  tike,  j 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 

My  boy  a bastard  ! By  n>>  soui,  I think, 

His  fatlier  never  was  so  true  begot ; 

It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wort  bis  mother. 

Eli.  There’s  a good  mother,  boy,  that  blots 
thy  father. 

Coast.  There’s  a good  grandam,  boy,  that 
would  blot  thee. 

Aust.  Peace! 
lia$l.  Hear  the  crier. 

Aaut.  ^Vhat  the  devil  art  thou  ? 

Ba$t.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  Sir,  with 
you, 

An  'a  mav  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 

You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb 
%Vhose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  oeard  ; 
I’ll  smoke  your  skin-coat,*  an  I catch  you  right; 
Sirrah,  look  to’t ; i'faith,  1 will,  i'faith. 

Blanch.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion’s 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe ! rvobe, 
BoMt.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him, 
As  great  .Alcides’  shoes  upon  an  ass 
But,  ass,  I’ll  take  that  burden  from  your  back  ; 
Or  lay  on  that,  shall  make  your  shoulders 
crack. 

Aust.  M'hat  cracker  is  this  same,  that  dcafs 
our  cars 

With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath  ? 

K.  Phi.  Lewis,  determine  what  we  shall  do 
Btraiglit. 

Lew.  Women  and  fools,  break  oflf  your  con- 
ference.— 

King  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  all,~- 
KngTaod.  and  Ireland,  Anjou,  Tourair?, 
Maine. 

In  right  of  Arthur  do  1 claim  of  thee  : 

M ik  thou  resign  them,  and  laydown  th^  arms? 
a.  John.  IVly  life  as  soon : — 1 do  defy  thee, 
France. 

Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand  ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love.  I’ll  give  thee  more 
Than  e’er  the  coward  hand  of  Prance  can  win  : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Comt.  Do,  child,  go  to  it’  s^ndam,  child  ; 
Give  grandam  kingdom,  and  it’  grandam  will 
Give  it  a plum,  a cherry,  and  a fig  : 

There’s  a good  grandam. 

Arth.  Good  my  mother,  p^ce ! 

I would,  that  [ were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 

1 am  not  worth  this  coilt  that’s  made  for  me. 
Eli.  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 
weeps. 

Const.  Now  shame  upon  you,  whe’rl  she 
does,  or  do! 

His  grandam’s  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother’s 
shames, 

Draw  those  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a fee  ; 
Ay,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be 
To  dp  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  you.  [brib’d 
liiou  monstrous  slanderer  ci  heaven  and 
earth ! 

Const.  Thou  monstrous  injurer  of  heaven  and 
earth ! 

Call  not  roe  slanderer;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  doroinatioDs,  royalties,  and  rights. 

Of  this  oppressed  boy : This  is  thy  eldest  son’s 
Infortiinate  in  nothing  but  in  thee  ; [son, 
'Thy  sins  are  visited  in  this  poor  child ; 

The  canon  of  the  law  is  laia  on  him, 
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Being  but  the  second  generation 
Ri.‘iiu»ved  from  thy  sin-conceiving  worn..#. 
h.  John.  Bedlam,  have  dune. 

Const.  1 have  but  this  to  say, — 

That  he's  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin 

But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  U-  plague 

tin  tiiis  removed  issue,  plagu’d  fur  her, 

And  wall  her  plague,  her  .sin  ; his  injury 
Her  injurv, — the  beadle  to  her  sin ; 

All  puiiisb'd  in  the  person  of  this  child, 

' .And  all  for  her;  A plague  upon  her! 

Ell.  T kou  unadvised  scold,  I can  produce 
.A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  sun. 

Const.  Ay,whodoubtsthat  ? a will ! a wicked 
will ; 

j A woman’s  will;  a canker’d  grandam’s  wiU  ! 

I K.  Phi.  Peace,  lady  ; pause,  or  be  more  tem* 

I )>erate : 

I It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim* 

' To  these  ill-tuned  repetitions. — 

Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walls 
These  men  of  Anglers  ; let  us  hear  them  speak. 
Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur’s  or  John’s. 

Trumpets  sound.  Enter  Citizens  apon  the  waUe, 
1 C'lL  Who  is  it,  that  hath  warned  us  to  the 
walls? 

K.  Phi.  ’Tis  France,  for  England. 

K.  John.  England,  tor  itself; 

You  men  of  .Angiers,  and  niy  loving  suMects, — 
K.  Phi.  You  mvingmen  of  Angiers,  Arthur’s 
subjects. 

Our  trumpet  call’d  you  to  this  gentle  parle.t 
K.  John.  For  our  advantage  ;»Therefore, 
hear  us  first. 

These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town, 
Have  hither  march’d  to  vour  endamagement: 
The  cannons  have  their  Dowels  full  oi  wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  arc  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  ’gainst  your  walls : 

All  preparation  for  a bloody  siege, 

And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confront  your  city’s  eyes,  your  winking  gales ; 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping 
That  as  a waist  do  girale  you  about,  [stones, 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  dishabited,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king,—— 
Who  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march, 
Have  oroughtacountei  check  before  your  gates. 
To  save  unscratch’d  your  city’s  threaten’d 
cheeks, — 

Behold, the  French, amaz’d, vouchsafea parle: 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  fire, 
To  make  a shaking  fever  in  your  walls, 

They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke. 
To  make  a faithless  error  in  your  ears : 

Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens, 

And  let  us  in, your  king ; whose  labour'd  spirits, 
Korvveariedl  lu  this  action  of  swift  speed, 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 

K.  Phi.  When  I have  said,  make  answer  to 
us  both. 

Lo,  in  tins  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow’d  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Planlagcuet ; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man, 

And  king  o’er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys: 

For  this  down-troddeu  equity,  we  trend 
In  warlike  march  these  greens  before  your 
Being  no  further  enemy  lo  you,  [tow  u • 

Thun  the  constraint  ofliospitable  zeal, 
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In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child, 
Keligiously  provokes.  Be  plensed  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe, 

To  him  that  owes*  it ; namely,  this  young 
prince : 

And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a muzzled  tear. 
Save  in  aspect,  have  all  offence  seal'd  up; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a blessed  and  unvex’d  retire, 

With  unhack’d  swords,  and  helmets  all  uii- 
bruis’d. 

We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your 
town,  [peace. 

And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you,  in 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  proffer’d  offer, 

Tis  not  the  rounduret  of  yonr  old-fac’d  walls 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war ; 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline. 
Were  harbour’d  in  their  rude  circumference. 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  loro, 

In  that  behalf  whicu  we  have  challeng'd  it  ? 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rage, 

And  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possession  ? 

1 CU.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England’s 
subjects ; 

For  him.  ana  in  bis  rigid,  we  hold  this  town. 

K.  Jmh.  Acknowledge  ihen  the  king,  and 
let  me  in. 

1 Ci^  That  can  we  not : but  he  that  proves 
the  king. 

To  him  will  we  uruve  loyal ; till  (hat  time. 
Have  we  ramnrd  up  our  gates  against  the 
world. 

K.  John,  Both  not  the  crown  of  England 
prove  the  king? 

Ami,  if  not  that,  I bring  you  witnesses. 

Twice  tifteen  thousand  hearts  ol  Engl.aiid’s 
breed, — 

Bast.  Bastards,  and  else. 

K.  John.  To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.  Phi.  As  many,  and  aa  well-born  bloods 

ns  those, 

Some  bastards  too. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  his  face,  to  contradict  hi.s 
claim. 

1 Cil.  Till  you  compound  whose  right  is 
worthiest,  (both. 

We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  iVom 

K.  John.  Then  God  forgive  the  sm  of  ail 
those  souls, 

That  to  their  everlasting  residence. 

Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet, 

In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kinplom’s  king! 

K.  Phi.  Amen,  Amen! — Mount,  chevaliers! 
. to  arms  I 

Bast.  St.  George, — that  swing’d  the  dragon, 
and  e'er  since, 

Sits  on  bis  horseback  at  mine  hostess’  door, 
Teach  us  some  fence  I — Sirrah,  were  1 at  home. 
At  your  den,  sirrah,  [To  Austria]  with  your 
lioness, 

I’d  set  an  ox-bead  to  your  lion’s  hide, 

And  make  a monster  of  yon. 

Anst.  Peace ; no  more. 

Hast.  O,  tremble;  for  you  hear  the  Hun  roar. 

K.  John,  t'p  higher  to  the  plain  ; whcrewe’ll 
set  forth, 

In  best  appointment,  all  our  regiments. 

Oast.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the 
lldd. 

K.  Phi.  It  shall  be  so; — [To  Lewis]  and  at 
the  other  hill 

fJommand  the  rest  to  slaud. — God,  and  our 
right?  {I'.vt:uit. 
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.Alarums  nml  E.rcursions ; then  a Hetrfat.  E«- 
ter  a French  Hkkald,  with  trumpets,  to  the 
gates. 

P.  Her.  You  men  of  Angiers,  open  wide 
yuiir  gates. 

And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  in ; 
\\  ho,  by  the  baud  of  France,  this  day  hath 
made  [thcr. 

Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  Enclisu  mu- 
\\  hose  suns  lie  scatter’d  on  the  oleediug 
ground  : 

Many  a w idow '.s  husband  grovelling  lies, 
Coldly  embtacing  the  discolour’d  earth; 

And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
I’ pun  the  dancing  banners  of  the  t rench  ; 

U ho  arc  at  hand,  triumphantly  display’d, 

To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 
Arlliiiruf  Bretagne,  England's  king,  and  yours. 
Enter  an  English  Hlrald,  «rt(k  trumpets. 

E.  Her,  Keiotce,  you  men  of  Angiers,  ring 
your  Dells;  [approach, 

King  John,  your  king  and  EngiaDU’s,  doth 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day  ! 

Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  so  silver- 
bright, 

Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen’s  blood ; 
There  stuck  no  uiume  in  any  English  crest, 
That  is  removed  by  a staH  of  France ; 

Our  colours  do  return  in  those  same  hands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  first  march’d 
forth ; 

And,  like  a jolly  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 
Our  lu.^'ty  tinglish,  all  with  purpled  hands, 
Died  in  (he  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes  : 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 
t it.  Heralds,  Irom  olf  our  towers  we  migU 
behold, 

From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies;  whose  equality 
By  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured  :* 

Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  an- 
swer’d blows ; 

Strength  match'd  with  strength,  and  power 
confronted  p<iwer: 

Both  are  alike;  and  both  alike  we  like. 

One  must  prove  greatest : while  they  weigh  so 
even, 

\Vc  hold  our  town  for  neither  ; yet  for  buUi. 
Enftr,  at  one  side.  King  J oiin.  icith  kis  power ; 
Elinor,  Blanch,  and  the  Bastard;  at  the 
oiher,  King  Philit,  Lewis,  Austria,  and 
Forces. 

K.  John.  France,  hast  thou  yet  more  blood 
to  cast  away  I 

Say,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  run  on  ? 
wfiose  passage,  vex’d  with  (by  impediment, 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o’er-swell 
With  course  disturb’d  even  thy  confining 
Unless  thou  let  bis  silver  w'ater  keep  [shores ; 
A peaceful  progress  in  the  ocean. 
k.  Phi.  England,  thou  hast  not  sav’d  one 
drop  of  blo^, 

In  this  hot  trial,  mure  than  we  of  France ; 
Rather,  lost  mure : And  by  this  hand  1 sw  ear, 
That  sw  ays  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks,— 
Before  w e will  lay  down  our  just-borne  arms, 
M'e'll  put  tbee  down,  'gainst  whom  these  arms 
we  bear, 

Or  add  a royal  number  to  the  dead ; 

Gracing  tlic  scroll,  tliat  tells  of  this  war's  loss, 
With  slaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 
Hast.  Ha,  migesty ! bow  high  thy  glorv 
towers, 

• Judged,  determined. 
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U hen  llic  rich  bloiMl  of  kiii^s  U set  on  fire  ! | 

1),  Duw  doth  (leuth  Jinc  hu  dead  chaps  with 

st<’cJ ; I 

The  uf  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  faii^s; 

And  now  he  iVtsts,  mouthing  the  llt>sh  ot  nien, 
III  uudetenuiD'd  diifereiices  of  kin(;s. — 

>V  hy  blHud  these  royal  trouts  amazed  thus? 
Cry,  havoc,  kinj^s  ! back  to  the  blained  li<'ld, 
You  ecptal  poteiils,*  tiery*kiudled  spirits! 

Then  let  contusion  ofonejiart  ronlimi 
The  Ollier’s  peace  ; till  then,  blows,  blood,  and 
deatli ! 

I\.  John.  U hose  part)  do  tlic  townsmen  yet 
admit ! 

H.  Phi.  Speak,  citir.enb,  for  Cnp;land  i who's 
)our  king? 

1 lUt.  rhe  king  of  Kngland,  wlien  we  know 
the  king. 

J\.  Phi.  Know  iiim  in  us,  that  here  hold  up 
his  right. 

K.  John.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  de* 
puly, 

And  bear  possession  of  our  person  hero  ; 
l»rd  ol  our  prtsence,  Angiers,  and  of  you. 

1 Cit.  A greater  piiwer  llniii  we,  denies  all 
And,  till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lo<’k  [this ; 
Our  fumitr  scruple  in  our  slrong-harr’d  gales: 
King'd  ol  our  fears;  until  our  feats,  re.sulv'd, 
Be  by  some  certain  king  purgM  and  d«  jH>s’d. 
Uiut.  By  heaven,  these  scro)les  of. Anglers 
flout  you,  kings ; 

And  stand  securely  on  their  battlements, 

As  in  a theatre,  w lienee  they  gHi«?  and  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  ami  acts  of  dcuUi. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rul'd  by  me  j 
Do  like  the  mutinest  of  Jerusalem, 

Be  friends  a white,  aitfi  both  roujoiutly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town  : 
By  east  and  west  let  Trance  and  England 
mount 

Tlicir  battering  cannon,  charged  to  the  mouths; 
Till  their  soul-fearing  clamours  have  brawl’d 
down 

The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city  : 

I’d  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 

Even  till  unfcDced  desolation 
fjcavc  lliem  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 

That  done,  dissever  your  united  strengths, 

And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again  ; 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
Then,  in  a moment,  fortune  shall  cull  torlli 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 

To  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day, 

And  kiss  him  with  a glorious  victory  . 

How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mighty  slates? 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  ! 

K.  John.  Now,  by  Ibe  sky  that  hanes  above 
our  heads,  [powers, 

I like  it  well ; — France,  shall  we  knit  our 
And  lay  tliis  Angiers  even  with  the  ground ; 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it? 

JioMt.  An  if  Lhuu  bast  the  mettle  of  a king, — 
Being  wrong’d,  as  we  are,  by  this  peevish 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery,  [town, — 
As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls  : 
And  when  that  we  have  dash’d  them  to  the 
ground, 

IVhy,  then  defy  each  other  ; and,  pell-mell. 
Make  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven, ur  hell. 
li.  Phi.  Let  it  be  so:— Say,  where  will  you 
assault? 

A’.  John.  We  from  the  west  will  send  de- 
lotu  this  city’s  bosom.  [struction 

jimt.  1 from  the  north. 

K.  Phi.  Our  thiimler  Iforo  the  soutli, 
blmll  nun  their  drift  uf  bulloU’.  on  this  town. 
• PotenUtcf.  i Mutintvm 


Bast.  ()  prudent  discipUue ! From  north  to 
south;  [mouth: 

.Austria  and  Trance  shoot  in  each  othvr’s 

[Aside. 

I’ll  stir  them  to  it Come,  away,  away  I 
1 til.  Hear  us,  great  kings : vouchsafe  a 
while  to  slay,  [league  : 

And  1 shall  show  y^)ll  pence,  and  fair-laceu 
Win  you  (his  city  vv’iihoiil  stroke,  or  wound  ; 
Kescuc  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds, 
Ti.ut  here  come  sacrifices  fi»r  the  field  : 

Tersever  nut,  but  hear  me,  udghty  kings. 

K.  John.  Speak  on,  with  lavuur;  wc  arc 
bent  to  hear. 

1 Cit.  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  the  lady 
Blanch, 

Is  near  to  Kiiglund ; lajuk  upon  the  years 
Ot  I.<ewi8  the  D.iuphin,  and  that  lovely  maid  : 
If  lusty  iov  e should  go  in  qut>st  of  beauty, 
Where  should  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blum  li  ! 
Ifzealous*  love  should  go  in  search  of  virtue, 
U here  should  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  love  ambitioud  sought  a match  of  birth, 
U'husu  veins  bound  richer  bloovi  than  lady 
Blanch  ? 

Such  a.sshc  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth. 

Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete: 

If  not  complete,  U say,  he  is  not  she; 

And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  want  it  be  not,  that  she  is  nut  he: 

He  is  the  half  part  of  a blessed  man, 
i«<'ft  to  be  finished  by  such  a she; 

And  she  a fair  dii  ided  excellence, 

U hose  fulness  of  }>errecti<»n  lies  in  liim. 

O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join, 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 

And  two'  such  shores  to  two  such  streams 
I made  one,  [kings. 

Two  such  controlling  bounds  shall  you  bo. 
To  these  two  princes,  if  you  marry  them. 

This  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can, 

To  our  fast-closed  gates ; for,  at  this  matt'h. 
With  switter  sjileent  lhaii  powder  can  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  w idc  o]h-. 
And  give  you  entrance;  but,  without  tnis 
lUHlch, 

The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf, 

Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
Mure  free  from  motion  ; no,  not  death  biuisotf 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  percmptoiy’, 

As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

Bast.  Here^s  a stay, 

That  shakes  the  rotten  carcass  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags!  Here's  a large  mouth,  indeed, 
That  spits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks, 
and  seas ; 

Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions,  . 

As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs  I 
What  cannoneer  begot  this  lusty  blo^  ? 

Ho  speaks  plain  cannon,  fire,  and  smoke,  and 
bounce; 

Ho  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue  ; 

Our  ears  are  cudgel’d  ; not  a word  of  bis, 

But  bullets  better  than  a fist  of  Trance  : 
/oumis!  I was  never  so  bethump’d  with  words, 
Since  1 first  call’d  my  brother’s  father,  dad. 
Eli.  Son,  list  to  this  conjunclion,  make  tlJs 
matcli ; 

Give  with  our  nie<c  a dow  ry  large  enough  : 
Tor  by  (bis  knot  thou  shall  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  unstir'd  assurance  to  the  crown. 

That  yon  green  l.oy  blinll  have  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promise  tli  a mighty  fruit. 

1 sec  a viebling  in  the  looks  ol  Trance  j 
Mark,  (iovv  they  vthispci:  urge  them,  w 
their  souls 
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Are  capable  of  tins  anibUion  : 

l»est  zeal,  now  meUeiJ,  by  ihe  windy  breath 

Of  soft  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse, 

Coul  and  <‘uujfeal  H|cain  to  what  it  was. 

I at.  U hy  answer  not  the  double  majesties 
This  friendly  treatv  of  our  threaten’d  town  / 

I\.  Phi.  ^peak  tnglaud  tirst,  that  hath  been 
forw  ard  first 

To  speak  unto  this  city  ; W hut  say  you ! 
h.  John.  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy 
princelv  son, 

Can  in  tfds  boofc  of  beauty  read,  1 love. 

Her  dowry  shall  weijih  eqiial  with  a <jueen : 
For  Anjou,  and  Fair  Tmiraine,  Maine',  l*oic- 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sc-a  [tiers, 
^Ixcepl  this  city  now  by  us  besieg’d) 

Find  liable  to  our  crown  and  <li^nity. 

Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed ; and  niaUc  her  rich 
In  titles,  honours,  and  promotions. 

As  she  in  beauty,  education,  blood. 

Holds  hand  with  any  princess  of  the  world. 

K.  Phi.  \fhul  say'st  thou,  boy?  I«.ok  in  the 
lady's  face. 

Lcu\  I do,  my  lord,  and  in  lyr  eye  1 find 
A wonder,  or  a wondrous  miracle, 

'I’he  shadow  of  myself  form’d  in  her  eje; 
Which,  being  but  the  shadow  of  your  son. 
Becomes  a sun,  and  makes  your  son  a shadow: 
1 do  protest,  I never  lov’d  myself, 

Till  now  infixed  1 beheld  myself. 

Draw  n in  the  fiatleriog  table*  of  her  eye. 

[ IFAtsprrs  tci/A  Blanch. 
Past.  Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  ol  her 
eye ! — [brow  ! — 

HangM  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her 
And  quarter'd  in  her  heart ! — he  doth  espy  ^ 
Himself  love’s  traitor:  This  is  pity  now, 
That  bang’d,  and  drawn,  and  quarter’d,  there 
should  be, 

In  such  n love,  so  vile  a lout  as  he. 

Blanch.  My  uncle’s  will,  in  this  respect,  is 
mine : 

If  be  see  aught  in  you,  that  makes  him  like. 
That  any  thing  he  secs,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I can  with  ea.se  transl.ite  it  to  my  will ; 

Or,  if  you  will,  (to  si>eak  more  properly,) 

I will  enforce  it  easily  to  my  love. 

Further  I will  not  flailer  you,  my  lord, 

That  nil  1 sec  in  you  is  worthy  love, 

'i  liHU  this,— that  notning  do  I sec  in  you, 
(Though  churlish  thoughts  themselves  should 
be  your  judge,) 

1 hat  I can  find  should  merit  any  hate. 

h.  John.  M hat  say  these  young  ones?  What 
say  you,  my  niece? 

lilanch.  That  she  is  bound  in  honour  still 
to  do 

M'hat  you  in  wi.sdom  shall  vouch.safe  to  say. 
A'.  John,  Speak  then,  i)rince  Dauphin ; can 
you  love  this  lady  ? 

Lac.  Any,  ask  me  if  I can  refrain  from  love ; 
For  I do  loAe  her  most  unfeigncdly. 

K.John.  Then  do  I give  Volquessen,  'fou- 
raine.  Maine, 

Poicliers,  anu  Anjou,  thc.*;o  five  provinces, 
\(’ilh  her  to  thee;  and  this  addition  more. 

Full  thirlv  thuusaad  marks  of  English  coin. — 
Philip  of  Vrance,  if  thou  be  pleas'd  withal, 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  hands. 
K.  Phi.  It  likes  us  well;— Young  princes, 
close  your  hands. 

AuMt.  And  your  lips  loo;  for,  I am  well  as- 
sur'd, 

That  I did  so,  when  I was  first  assur’d.^ 

K.  Phi.  Now,  citizens  of  Anglers,  ope  your 
gales, 

• Picture.  + Atfianccd. 


I/Ct  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made  ; 

For  at  Saint  Mary’s  chapel,  presently, 

The  rites  of  marrmge  shall  be  solemniz’d. — 

I-s  nut  the  lady  Con.stauce  in  this  troop? — 

1 know,  she  is  nut;  fur  this  match,  made  up, 
Her  preSi*nce would  have  interrupted  much:— 
W iieic  is  she  and  her  son  ? tell  me,  w ho  knows. 
Ltw.  bhe  is  sad  and  passionate*  at  your 
highness’  tent. 

K.  Phi.  .And,  by  my  faith,  this  league,  that 
tve  have  made. 

Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  cure. — 
Brotlier  of  England,  how  iimv  we  content 
'riiis  widow  lady  ? In  her  right  we  came ; 
Which  we,  Goa  knows,  have  turn’d  another 
way. 

To  our  own  vantage. t 

A.  John.  We  w ill  heal  up  all  [t.acne. 

For  we’ll  create  young  .Arthur  duke  of  Uie- 
And  earl  of  Hichimjnd  ; and  this  rich  fair  to\Vu 
We  make  him  lord  of. — Call  the  la«ly  (^uistance  j 
Some  speedy  messenger  bid  her  repair 
To  our  solemnity : — 1 trust  we  shall, 

If  nut  fill  up  the'measure  of  her  will. 

Yet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  so. 

That  we  shall  stop  her  exclamation. 

Go  we,  a.s  well  as  haste  will  suffer  us, 

To  this  unlook’d  for  unprepared  pump. 

[^cunt  all  but  the  Bastard.— /Vic  Citi- 
zens retire  from  the  walls. 

Bast.  Mad  world  ! road  kings ! mad  com- 
position ! 

John,  to  stop  Arthur’s  title  in  the  whole. 

Hath  willingly  departed  with  a part : 

And  France,  (whose  armour  conscience  buck- 
led on : 

Whom  zeal  ana  charity  brought  to  the  field. 
As  God’s  own  soldier,)  roundedt  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpose-changer,  that  sly 
devil ; 

That  broker,  that  still  breaks  the  pate  of  faith; 
That  daily  break-vow  ; he  that  wins  ol  all, 

Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men, 
maids ; — 

Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lose  [lhat , 
But  the  word  maid, — cheats  the  poor  maid  of 
That  smooth-faced  gentleman,  tickling  com- 
modity,^— 

Commodity,  the  bia.s  of  the  world  ; 

Tho  world,  wiio  of  itself  is  peised||  well, 

AInde  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground  ; 

Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  bins 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 

Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indiffercncy, 

From  all  direction,  purpose,  course,  intent . 
.And  this  same  bias,  this  commodity, 

This  bawd,  lifts  broker;  this  all-changing  wora 
Clapp’d  on  the  outw  ard  eye  of  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determin’d  aid. 
From  a resolv’il  and  honourable  war. 

To  a most  base  and  vile-coucludcd  peace.— 
And  why  rail  I on  this  comniudtty  ? 

But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet: 

Not  that  1 have  the  p<»wcr  to  clutch^  my  ham!. 
When  his  1‘uir  angels**  would  salute  my  palm : 
But  for  t»\  band,  as  unatlemptcd  yet. 

Like  a poor  beggar,  ruilotli  on  the  rich. 

Well,  whiles  1 am  a beggar,  I will  rail. 

And  say, — there  is  no  sin,  but  to  be  rich  ; 

Ami  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be, 

‘J'o  say, — iJiere  is  no  vice,  but  beggary  ; 

Since  kings  break  failh  upon  commodity, 
Gain,  be  my  lord ! lor  I will  worship  thee ! 

[;>i7. 
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T/i<fr  Constance,  Arther,  ami  Salisbury. 

Cons/.  Gone  to  be  married  ! gone  to  swear  a 
peace!  [friends! 

False  blood  to  false  blood  join’d ! Gone  lo  be 
^nli  Lewis  have  Blanch  7 and  Blanch  those 
provinces  7 

h ia  nol  so;  thou  bast  misspoke,  misheard  i 
Be  wcfl  advis’d,  tell  o’er  thv  tale  again  : 
it  cannot  be ; thou  dost  but  say,  'tis  so ; 

1 trust,  1 may  not  trust  thee  ; lor  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a common  man : 
Believe  me,  1 do  nut  believe  thee,  man  ; 

1 have  a king’s  oath  to  the  contra^ . 

'J'hou  shalt  punish'd  for  thus  frighting  me, 
For  I am  sick,  and  capable*  of  fears ; [f^ars  ; 
Oppress’d  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  tull  of 
A widow,  busbaudless,  subject  to  fears  ; 

A woman,  naturally  born  to  (ears; 

And  though  thou  now  confess,  thou  didst  but 
With  my  vex’d  spirits  1 cannot  take  a truce. 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head  7 
Why  dust  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  sun  f 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  brea^it  of 
thine  7 

M hy  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  riicum, 
Like  a proud  river  peering^  o’er  his  bounds  7 
Be  these  sad  signs  cunOmiers  of  thy  words  7 
Then  speak  again  ; nut  all  thy  former  tale, 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 
Sui.  As  true,  as,  I believe,  you  think  them 
false, 

That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true. 
Const.  O,  il  you  teach  me  to  believe  this 
sorrow, 

Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  roe  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so, 

As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men, 

\Vhich,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die. — 
Lewis  marry  Blanch!  O,  boy,  then  where  art 
thou?  [me?— 

France  friend  witli  England  I what  becomes  of 
Fellow,  be  gone;  1 cannot  bro<»k  thy  sight; 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a most  ugly  man. 
Sui.  What  other  harm  have  1,  good  lady, 
done. 

But  spoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done? 

Const.  M'hich  harm  within  itself  so  heinous 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it.  [is, 
Aiih.  \ do  beseech,  you,  madam,  be  content. 
Const.  If  thou,  that  bid’st  me  be  content, 
wert  grim, 

Uglv,  and  sland’rous  to  thy  mother’s  womb. 
Full  of  unpleasing  blots,  and  sightless;  stains, 
Lame,  foolish,  crooked,  swart,  prodigioiisA 
Patch’d  with  foal  moles,  and  eye^oflenuing 
marks, 

I would  not  care,  1 then  wonld  be  content ; 
For  then  1 should  not  love  thee ; no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  ^at  birth,  nor  deserve  a crown. 
Rut  thou  artlair ; and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  I 
Nature  and  fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great: 
Of  nature’s  gifts  thou  may’st  with  lilies  boast, 
A nrl  with  the  half  blown  rose : but  fortune.  O ! 
She  is  corrupted,  chang’d^  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  undo  John; 
And  with  her  gulden  hand  hath  pluck’d  on 
France 

To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignty, 
And  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  of  theirs. 
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t France  is  a bawil  to  fortune,  and  king  John  ; 
That  strumpt‘t  fortune,  that  usurping  John; — 
Tell  me,  (hou  fellow,  is  nut  France  lorswurn  7 
Jiinvenom  him  with  words ; or  get  thee  gone 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  1 au>ne, 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 

Sid.  l*aidon  me,  madam, 

1 nmy  nut  go  w ithout  you  to  the  kings. 

Const.  Thou  may'st,  thou  shalt,  1 will  not 
with  thee : 

I will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud  ; 

I For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  stouL 
To  me,  and  lo  the  state*  ut  niy  great  grief, 

Li't  kings  assemble;  for  my  grief’s  so  great, 
'I'lmt  no  .'luppurter  but  the  iiuge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  il  up  : here  1 and  sorrow  sit ; 

Here  is  my  Uirune,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

[She  throws  kersey  on  the  p'ound. 

Enter  King  John,  King  Philip,  Lewis, 
Blanch,  Elinor,  Bastard,  Austria,  and 
Attemtunts, 

K.  Phi.  Tis  trtie,  fair  daughter ; and  this 
blessed  day, 

Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival : 

To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchemist ; 
Turning,  with  splendour  of  bis  precious  eye, 

, 'I’he  meagre  cloudy  earth  to  glittering  gold: 

I 'I'ho  yearly  course,  that  brings  this  day  about^ 
bhaii  never  see  il  but  a holyuay. 

Const.  A wicked  day,  and  nut  a holyday  !-- 
[Hinn^. 

What  hath  this  day  deserv’d?  what  hath  it 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set,  [done; 
Among  the  high  tides, t in  the  kalondar  7 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week; 
This  day  of  shame,  oppression,  perjury' : 

Or,  if  it  must  stand  sUll,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray,  that  their  burdens  may  not  fall  this  day^ 
Lest  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  cross'd  : 
But  on  this  day,  Tel  seamen  fear  no  wreck  ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made: 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end  ; 
Yea,  faith  itself  to  hollow  falsehood  change  ! 
K.  Phi.  By  heaven,  lady  you  shall  have  no 
cause 

To  curse  the  fair  proceedings  of  this  day  : 
Have  I not  pawn'd  to  you  my  majesty? 

Const,  You  have  beguil'd  me  witn  a coun- 
terfeit, 

Resembling  majesty;  which,  being  touch’d, 
and  tried, 

Proves  valueless:  You  are  forsworn,  forsworn; 
You  came  in  anus  to  spill  mine  enemies’  blood. 
But  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  yours: 
The  arappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war, 
Is  cold  10  amity  and  painted  peace. 

And  our  oppression  bath  made  up  tiiis  league : 
Arm,  ams^  you  heavens,  against  these  perjur’d 
kings! 

A widow  cnes ; be  husband  to  me,  heavens  ! 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ; but,  ere  sunset, 
Set  armed  discora  ’twixt  Uiese  peijur’d  kings  1 
Hear  me,  (),  hear  me ! 

Aust.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Const.  War!  war!  no  peace  ! peace  is  to  me 
a war. 

O Lyrooges!  O Austria  I thou  dost  shame 
That  bloody  spoil : Thou  slave,  thou  wretch, 
thou  coward  ; 

Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villany ! 

Thou  ever  strong  upon  (he  stronger  side! 

Thou  fortune’s  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
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Kut  wtien  hor  htimnrouft  ladjsliip  is  bv 
Ta  teach  thee  salely  ! thou  art  p«*eji»r^:i  loo, 
And  so<itli'st  u]>  greatness.  U hat  a hail  art 
thou,  [swear, 

A ramping  (uol ; to  brag,  and  stamp,  ami 
Upon  my  party  ! Thou  cold.blttoded  sluxe. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  (huiider  on  my  side  ? 
iteen  sworn  my  soldier  i bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  sirenglii  ? 
And  dost  thou  now  fall  over  to  niy  ti>es  f 
Thou  w*ear  a lion’s  hide  1 dolf*  it  for  shame, 
And  hang  a ealf's-skin  uu  those  recreant  limbs. 
Aust.  O,  that  a man  should  speak  those 
words  to  me ! 

J3os/.  And  bang  a calf’s-skin  on  those  re- 
creant limbs, 

Aust.  Thou  dar’st  not  say  so,  \il!ain,  fur 
thy  life. 

Bast.  And  hang  a calfs-skin  on  those  re- 
creant limbs. 

K.  John.  We  like  not  this ; thou  dost  forget 
thyself. 

Enter  Pandulph. 

K.  Phi.  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the 

pojM. 

Pand.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven! 
To  thee,  king  John,  mv  holy  errand  is. 

I Pandulpb,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal, 

And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here, 

Do,  in  his  name,  religiously  demand, 

Why  thou  against  the  church,  our  holy  mother, 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn  ; and,  force  perforce, 
Ke^  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  seel 
This,  in  our  'loresaid  holy  father's  name, 

Pope  Innocent,  I do  demand  of  thee. 

A.  John.  What  earthly  name  to  interrogato- 
ries, 

Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a sacred  king  ? 
’^uu  caost  not,  cardinal,  devise  a name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 

To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 

Fell  him  this  tale;  and  from  the  mouth  of 
England, 

Add  thus  much  more, —That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions; 

But  as  we  under  heaven  are  supreme  head, 
So,  under  him,  that  great  supremacy. 

Where  w e do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold, 
WiUioul  the  assistance  of  a mortal  hand  : 

So  tell  Ute  pope;  all  reverence  set  apart, 

To  him,  and  his  usurp’d  authority. 

K.  Phi,  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme 
in  this. 

K.  John.  Though  you,  and  all  the  kings  of 
Chribtenaom, 

Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  priest, 
Dreading  toe  curse  that  money  may  buy  out; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust, 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a man, 

ho,  iu  that  sale,  sells  pardon  from  himself: 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rest,  so  grossly  led, 
This  iiig^liug  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish ; 
'>'et  1,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose  [Ibes. 

Against  the  )>ope,  and  count  his  friends  my 
Pand.  Then,  by  the  law'ful  power  that  I have. 
Thou  eioalt  stand  curs’d,  ana  excommunicate: 
And  blessed  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 

And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  call’d. 
Canonized,  and  worshipp’d  as  a saint, 

'I'Kat  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Omsi,  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 
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That  I have  mom  w iih  Rome  to  curse  a while  1 
Good  frtllier  cardinal,  cry  diou,  .Amen, 

To  my  keen  curses  ; for,  without  my  w rong, 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  jxjw'er  to  curse  him 
right. 

Pand.  'J  here's  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my 
curse. 

Const.  And  for  mine  too;  when  law  can  do 
no  right. 

Let  it  be  lawful,  that  law  bar  no  w rong  : 
l.aw  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here; 
For  he,  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law' : 
Therefore,  since  law  itselt  is  perfect  wrong. 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse  f 

Pand.  Philip  of  France,  on  p«-ril  of  a curse, 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic  ; 

And  raise  the  pt>wer  of  France  upon  his  head. 
Unless  he  do  submit  himselt  to  Rome. 

Eli.  Look’s!  thou  pale,  France?  do  not  let 
go  thy  hand. 

Const.  Look  to  tjiat,  de\j|  ? lest  that  Franco 
repent. 

And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lose  a soul. 

Aust.  King  Philip,  listen  to  (he  cardinal. 

hast.  And  hanga  calf ’s'skin  on  his  recreant 
limbs. 

Aust.  Well,  runian,  I mn.'^t  jicckM  up  these 
Because [wrongs, 

Bast.  \’our  breeches  best  may  carry  llieni. 

fi.  John.  Philip,  w hat  say’st  thou  to  the  car- 
dinal ? 

Const.  \\  hat  should  he  say,  but  as  the  car- 
dinal ? 

Letc.  Bethink  you,  father;  for  tlic  di/Tcrence 
Is,  purchase  of  a heavy  curse  from  Rome, 

Or  the  light  loss  of  England  for  a friend  : 
Forego  tne  easier. 

Blanch,  ’fhat’s  the  curse  of  Rome. 

O Lewis,  stand  fast ; the  devil  tempU 
ihce  here, 

In  likeness  of  a new  untrimmed*  bride. 

Blanch.  Hie  lady  Constance  siieaks  not  from 
her  faith, 

But  from  her  need. 

Const.  O,  if  tJiou  grant  my  need. 

Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 

That  need  must  needs  infer  this  principle, 

That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need , 
O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts 
up; 

Keep  mv  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

K.  John.  The  king  is  mov'd,  and  answers 
not  to  this. 

Const.  O,  be  remov’d  from  him,  and  answer 
well. 

Aust.  Do  so,  king  Philip  ; hang  no  mure  in 
doubt. 

Bast.  Hang  nothing  but  a calf's-skin,  most 
sweet  lout. 

K.  Phi.  I am  perplex’d,  and  know  nut  wimt 
to  say. 

Pand.  What  can’st  thou  say,  but  will  per- 
plex thee  more. 

If  thou  stand  excommunicate,  and  curs’d  ? 

K.Phi.  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  per- 
son yours, 

And  tell  roe,  how  you  would  bestow  vourself. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit; 
And  the  conjuncliun  of  our  iuwnrd  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupled  and  liuk’d  togc« 
ther 

With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows; 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words, 
Was  deep-sworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love 
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Bstwcen  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  schcs; 
And  even  before  ttiis  Irtice,  but  new  beiore,-— 
No  longer  t!ian  we  well  could  witsh  nur  hands, 

To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  |>eacc, 

Heaven  knows,  they  were  besmear’d  and  over- 
atnin'd  [paint 

With  slauiht#*r’s  pencil;  where  revenge  did 
The  fearful  diiference  of  incensed  kings : 

And  shall  those  hands,  so  lately  purg'd  of 
blood. 

So  newly  join’d  In  love,  so  strong  in  botli. 
Unyoke  tiiis  seizure,  and  this  kind  regreet?* 
Play  fast  an<l  louse  with  faith?  so  jest  with 
heaven. 

Make  such  unconstanl  children  of  ourselves, 
As  cow  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
Uuswear  faith  sworn;  and  on  the  marriage 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a blooily  liosl,  [bed 
And  make  a riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity  ? ()  h(»ly  Sir, 

My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  .so; 

Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  impose 
Some  gentle  order;  and  then  we  shall  be 
bless'd 

To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pand.  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderless, 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  Knglaud's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms!  be  champion  ofourchurch! 
Or  let  the  chuich,  our  mother,  brcatlie  her 
curse, 

A mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou  inay’st  hold  a serpent  by  the 
A cased  lion  by  th'e  mortal  paw,  [tongue, 
A fasting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 

Thau  keep  in  peace  that  hdtid  wliich  thou 
dost  hold. 

K,  Phi.  1 may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my 
faith. 

Pand.  So  mak'st  thou  faith  an  enemy  to 
faith ; 

And,  like  a civil  war,  set'st  oath  to  oath, 

Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.  (J,  let  thy  vow 
First  made  to  heaven,  tirst  be  to  heaven  per- 
form’d ; 

That  iSf  to  be  the  champion  of  our  church! 
What  since  thou  swur’st,  is  swtirn  against  thy* 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself : [self, 
For  that,  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  amiss. 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  dune; 

And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill, 
The  truth  is  then  most  dune  not  doing  it: 

The  better  act  of  purposes  mtbtuuk 
Is,  to  mistake  again;  though  indirect, 

Yet  indirection  tliereby  grows  direct,  (fire, 
And  falsehood  I'alsehood  cures;  as  fire  cools 
Within  the  scorched  veins  of  one  new  burn’d. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  \o\\»  kept; 

But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion ; 

By  what  thou  swear’st,  against  the  thing  thou 
swear’st; 

And  mak’st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath:  The  truth  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  forsworn  ; 
Else,  what  a mockery  should  it  be  to  swear  ? 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn ; 

And  most  forsworn,  to  keep  what  thou  dost 
swear. 

Therefore,  thy  latter  vow's,  against  thy  first, 

Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself: 

And  better  conquest  never  canst  tliou  make, 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Against  those  giddy  loose  suggestions : 

Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in, 
If  thou  vouchsafe  them : but,  if  not,  then  know, 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee; 
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So  heavy,  as  thou  shalt  md  shake  tlicin  oil'. 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 
Auat.  Kcbcllion.  flat  rebellion  ! 
liitsl.  NVill't  nut  be? 

W ill  not  a calf 's'skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thine 
Lew,  Father,  to  arms! 

Waneh.  Upon  thy  wedding  day? 

Ap^ainst  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married? 

M uat,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slaughter'd 
men?  fdrums, — 

Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  louti  churlisli 
f'lamours  of  hell, — be  measures*  to  our  pomp? 

0 husband,  hear  me  !~ah,  alack,  liow'  new 
husband  in  my  mouth! — even  for  that  name. 

Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne’er  pro- 
Upon  my  knee  1 beg,  go  not  to  arms  [uounce. 
Against  mine  uncle. 

(’oMsf.  (),  upon  my  knee. 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  1 do  prav  to  thee, 
Thou  virtuous  Dnuphin,  alter  not  ifie  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

Htunch.  Now  shall  1 sec  thy  love;  What  mo- 
tive may 

Be  stronger  witfi  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  ? 
C'oiuf.  That  which  uphuldclh  lilni  that  thee 
upholds,  ' [honour! 

Uis  honour:  O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  tliinc 
Lew.  I niiise,t  your  majesty  doth  seem  so 
cold. 

When  such  profound  respects  do  pull  you  on. 
Pand.  I will  denounce  a curse  upon  his  head. 
K.  Phi.  Thou  shalt  not  need: — England,  I’ll 
fall  from  thee. 

Uonsf.  ()  fair  return  of  banish’d  majesty  ! 
Eli,  O foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy  ! 

K,  John.  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hour 
within  tins  hour. 

iioMt,  Old  lime  the  clock-setter,  that  bald 
sexton  time, 

Is  it  as  he  will  ? well  then,  France  shall  rue. 
Ulanch.  The  .sun’s  o’ercast  with  blood  ; Fair 
day,  adieu ! 

M'hich  is  the  side  that  I must  go  withal  ? 

1 am  with  both  : each  army  hath  a hand  ; 

.And,  in  their  rage,  I having  hold  of  both, 
They  w liirl  Hsunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Uusband,  I cannot  pray  that  thou  iimy’st  win  ; 
Uncle,  I needs  must  pray  that  thou  ma\’st 

lo.se ; 

Father,  I may  not  w ish  the  fortune  thine  ; 
Grandam,  I will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive  : 

I M'hoever  w in.s,  on  that  side  shall  1 lose  ; 
.Assured  loss,  before  the  match  be  play’d. 
J>ir.  Lady,  witli  me  ; with  me  thy  fortune 
lies. 

Blaneh.  There  where  my  fortune  lives,  lltere 
my  life  dies. 

K.  John.  Cousin,  go  draw  our  puissance^ 
together. — [Exit  Bastard. 

Prance,  1 am  burn'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath; 
A rage,  whose  heat  hath  this  condition, 

Than  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood, 
The  blood,  and  dearcst-vnlu’d  blood,  of  France. 
K.  Phi.  Thy  rage  shall  burn  thee  up,  and 
thou  shalt  turn 

To  ashes,  ere  our  btoml  shall  quench  that  fire: 
Look  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

K.  John.  No  more  than  he  that  tlireals. — To 
arms  lets  hie ! [KxcMiff. 

•SC/i.VE  //. — The  same. — Plains  near  Angirrs. 
.4/ari<ms,  Exevrsions. — Enter  the  Bastard, 
with  Atstria’s  hiad. 

Bast.  Now,  by  iny  life,  this  day  grows  won- 
drous hot ; 

• Miuii:  for  dancing.  | Woiiiier.  | Fertw 
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Some  airy  deril  hovers  in  the  sky. 

And  pours  down  mischief.  .Austria's  head  He 
U'bile  Philip  breathes.  [llierc  : 

£a^er  John,  Arthur,  aad  Hubert. 
K.  John.  Hubert,  keep  this  boy  Philip, 
make  up : 

My  mother  is  assailed  in  our  tent, 

And  ta'en,  1 fear. 

Bast.  My  lord,  I rescu’d  her; 

Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  you  not: 

Rut  on,  my  liege : for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  a happy  end. 

[Exeunt. 

SCESE  m.~~The  same. 

Alarums;  KxcursioHS ; Retreat.  Enter  King 
John,  Elinor,  Arthur,  Bastard,  Hu> 
BERT,  and  Lords. 

K.  John.  So  shall  it  be;  your  grace  shall 
stay  behind,  [7'u  Elinor. 

So  strongly  guarded. — Cousin,  look  not  sad: 
[To  Arthur. 

Thy  grandam  loves  thee;  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  tliee  as  thy  father  was. 

Arth.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with 
grief. 

K.  John.  Cousin,  [To  the  Bastard]  away  foi 
England;  haste  before: 

And,  ere  our  coming,  see  thou  shake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots ; angels*  imprisoned 
Bet  thou  at  liberty:  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon  : 

Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  force. 

Bast.  Bell,  book,  and  candle  shall  not  drive 
me  hack. 

When  gold  and  silver  becks  roe  to  come  on. 

1 leave  your  highness: — Grandam,  I will  pray 
(If  ever  I remember  to  be  holy,) 

For  your  fair  safety ; so  1 kiss  your  hand. 

Eli.  Farewell,  my  gentle  cousin. 

K.  John.  Coz,  farewell.  | Exit  Bastard. 
Eli.  Come  hither,  little  kinsman ; hark,  a 
word.  [6'/ic  takes  Akthur  astde. 
K.  John.  Come  hither,  Hui.crt.  O inj  gentle 
Hubert, 

We  owe  thee  much  ; within  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a soul,  counts  thee  her  creditor. 

And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love: 
And,  uiy  good  frieud,  thy  voluntary  (»ath 
I^ives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 

Ctive  me  thy  hand.  1 had  a thing  to  say, — 
Hut  I will  fit  it  wiili  some  better  time. 

Hy  heaven,  Hubert,  1 am  almost  asham’d 
'J'o  say  what  good  respect  1 have  of  thee. 

Huf/.  1 am  much  bounden  to  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  hast  no  cause  to 
say  so  vet:  [slow, 

Kut  thou  shall  )tave ; and  creep  time  ne'er  so 
A'et  it  shall  come,  fur  me  to  do  thee  good. 

1 had  a thing  to  say,«~Hut  let  it  go : 

The  sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  day, 
Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 

Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gawds,t 
To  ^ve  me  audience :— If  the  midnight  bell 
Hid,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth, 
Sound  one  unto  the  drowsy  race  of  night ; 

Jf  this  same  were  a church-yard  where  we 
stand. 

And  thou  possessed  with  a thousand  wrongs; 
Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy, 

Had  bak’d  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick ; 
(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the 
veins, 

Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  men's  eyes, 
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-And  strain  their  cheel.s  to  idle  merriment, 

A pa.ssiun  hateful  to  my  purposes  ;) 

Or  if  that  thou  could'st  see  me  witnput  eyes, 
Hear  nio  without  thine  cars,  and  make  reply 
Witliout  a tongue,  using  conceit*  alone. 
Without  eyes,  cars,  and  harmful  sound  of 
words ; 

Then,  in  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 

I would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts ; 

But  ah,  1 will  not: — Vet  I love  thee  well; 
And,  by  my  troth,  I think,  thou  lov’st  me  well. 
Hub.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  under- 
take. 

Though  that  my  death  were  adjunett  to  my  act, 
By  heaven,  i'a  do'L 

K.  John.  Do  not  I know,  thou  would'st? 
Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine 
eye 

On  yon  young  boy:  I'll  tell  thee  what,  mv 
He  is  a very  serpent  in  my  way;  [friend^, 
And,  w hersoe’er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread, 
He  lies  before  me:  Dost  thou  understand  roe? 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Huh.  And  I will  keep  him  so. 

That  he  shall  not  offend  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Death. 

Hub.  My  lord  ? 

K.  John.  A grave. 

Hub.  He  shall  not  live. 

K.  John.  Enough. 

I could  be  merry  now:  Hubert.  I love  thee; 
Well,  I’ll  not  say  what  1 intend  for  thee: 

Kemember. Madam,  fare  you  well : 

I'll  send  those  powers  o’er  to  your  nugesty. 

Eft.  My  blessing  go  with  thee ! 

K.  John.  For  England,  cousin : 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty. — On  toward  Calais,  bo ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCESE  IV. — The  saine.-^THe  French  King's 
Tent. 

Enter  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Panduluh,  and 
Atteruiants. 

K.  Phi.  So,  by  a roaring  tempest  on  the 
A wh<4e  urmadol  of  convicted  sail^  [flood, 
Is  scatter'd  and  disjoin’d  from  fellowship. 
Pand.  Courage  and  comfort!  all  shall  yet  go 
well. 

K.  Phi.  What  can  go  w*ell,  when  we  have 
nin  so  ill  ? 

Are  we  not  beaten?  Is  not  Angiers  lost? 
Arthur  ta’en  prisoner?  divers  dear  friends 
slain? 

And  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
O'erbearing  interruption,  spite  of  France  ? 

Ia-w.  \t  hnt  he  hath  won.  that  hath  he  forli- 
So  hot  a speed  with  such  aavicc  dispos’d,  [lied : 
Such  temperate  order  in  hu  fierce  a cause. 

Doth  want  example : M ho  hath  read,  or  heard, 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this? 

K.  Phi,  Well  could  1 bear  that  England  had 
this  praise, 

So  we  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 
Enter  Constance. 

Look,  who  comes  here ! a grave  unto  a soul ; 
Holding  tlie  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will, 

In  the  vile  orison  of  afflicted  breath: — 

I pr’\lh<;e,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Const.  Lo,  now!  now  see  the  issue  of  your 
peace ! 

K.  Pht.  Patience,  good  lady  ! comfort,  gen- 
tle Constance ! 

* Cunerptiem.  i JoinHl 
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Ctnut.  No,  1 defv^  all  cuuDsd,  all  redress. 
Rut  that  \<hkdk  ends  all  counsel,  true  rtnlrekis, 
Death,  death : — ()  amiable  lovely  death ! 

Thou  udoriferuus  stench!  sound  rottenness! 
Ari?^  forth  from  th<‘  couch  of  lasting  night, 
Thou  hale  and  terror  to  prosperity. 

And  I ^^i)l  kiss  thy  detestable  bones; 

And  put  my  eye-bulls  in  thy  vaulty  brows ; 
And  ring  these  Ungers  with  thy  household 
worms ; 

And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust, 
And  be  a carrion  monster  like  thyself: 

Come,  grin  on  me;  and  1 will  think  thou 
nmirst, 

And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife!  Misery’s  love, 

O,  come  to  me  ! 

K.  Phi.  O fair  affliction,  peace. 

Const.  No,  no,  1 will  not,  having  breath  to 
cry : — [mouth ! 

O,  that  my  tongue  were  in  tlte  thunder’s 
Then  with  a passjon  would  1 shake  the  world ; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy, 
>Vl»ich  cannot  hear  a lady’s  feeble  voice, 
AVhich  scorns  a modernt  invocation. 

Pand.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not 
8orri>w . 

C'enst.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  so; 

I am  not  mad  : tikis  hair  I tear,  is  mine  ; 

My  name  is  Constance;  I was  (Jeflrey's  wife; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  sim,  and  he  is  lost : 

1 am  not  mad  ; — 1 would  to  heaven,  1 were ! 
For  then,  ’tis  like  1 should  forget  myself : 

O,  if  1 could,  what  grief  should  1 forget ! — 
Preach  some  philosophy  to  make  ukc  mad, 

And  thou  sbait  be  canoniz'd,  cardinal ; 

For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  ofgnef, 

My  reasonable  part  priKluces  reason 
How  I Okay  be  deliver'd  of  these  woes, 

And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  bang  myself: 

Ifl  were  mad.  1 should  forget  my  sun ; 

Or  madly  think,  a babe  of  clouts  were  he: 

1 am  not  mad ; too  well,  too  well  I feci 
The  diflerent  plague  of  each  calamity. 

K.  Phi.  Bind  up  Uiose  tresses : O,  wliat  love 
1 note 

In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs  ! 

Where  but  by  chance  a silver  drop  hath  fallen. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  w iry  triends 
Do  glow  themselves  in  siKiablo  grief; 

Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves, 
tsticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  you  will, 
ii.  Phi.  Rind  u]>  your  nairs. 
t'ettsL  Yes,  that  1 will ; and  wherefore  will 
1 dt)  it? 

1 tore  them  from  their  bonds;  and  cried  aloud, 

0 that  thc»e  hands  could  so  redeem  my  son, 

As  they  hate  given  these  hairs  their  Iwaiy! 

But  now  1 envy  at  their  liberty. 

And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds, 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a prisoner. 

And,  father  cu^inal,  I have  heard  you  say, 
That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in 
heaven : 

If  that  be  true,  1 shall  see  my  boy  again ; 

For,  since  the  birth  of  t:ain,  the  lirsl  male 
To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire, t [child, 
There  was  not  such  a gracious^  creature  born. 
Hut  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  iny  bud, 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  nis  cheek, 
And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a gliost ; 

4s  dim  and  meagre  us  an  ague’s  fit ; 

And  so  he’ll  die ; and,  rising  so  again. 

When  I shall  meet  him  in  the  court  of  heaven 

1 shall  nut  know  him  : therefore  never,  never 
Must  i behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 
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Pand.  You  hold  loo  heinous  a respect 
grief. 

(oNx/.  He  talks  to  me, that  never  had  a son. 
fi.  Phi.  Ymi  are  as  lend  of  grief,  as  of  j oin 
child. 

Const.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  absent 
child, 

Lies  in  Ins  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me; 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeals  bis  words, 
Kememhers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts, 

Stulfs  out  his  vacant  ganikonts  witti  his  form ; 
Then,  have  1 reason  to  be  fond  of  grief. 

Fare  you  well : bad  you  such  a loss  os  1, 

I could  give  belter  comfort  than  you  do. — 

1 will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  bead, 

[Tcarisg  ojf  ' her  Head-dress. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 

O lord,  my  hoy,  my  Arthur,  niy  fair  son  ! 

My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  worhl! 

My  widuw-cuiiilbrt,  and  mv  sorrows’  cure! 

[£«•<. 

K.  Phi.  1 fear  some  outrage,  and  I’ll  tullow 
her.  [Exit. 

Lew.  Tlkcre's  nothing  in  the  world^  can 
make  me  joy: 

Life  t.s  as  tedious  as  a twice-told  tale, 

Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a drowsy  mao  ; 

And  bittershame  hathspoil’d  the  swoet  world’s 
taste, 

That  it  yields  naught,  but  shame,  and  bitter- 
nes.s. 

Pand.  Before  tlie  curing  of  a strong  disease. 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  health, 

I The  fit  is  strongest ; evils,  that  take  leave, 

On  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 

What  have  you  lost  by  losing  of  Ukis  day  ? 

Lew.  All  days  of  glury^  joy,  and  happiness. 
Pand.  If  you  have  won  it,  certainly,  you  bad. 
No,  no:  when  fortune  means  to  men  most 
good. 

She  looks  upon  them  with  a threatening  eye. 
Tis  atrange,  to  think  how  much  King  Jonn 
hatJi  lost 

In  this  which  he  accounts  so  clearly  won  : 

Arc  not  you  griev’d,  that  Artliur  is  his  pri- 
soner F 

Lew.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  hiiu. 
Pand.  Your  mina  is  all  as  youthful  as  your 
blood. 

Now  hear  me  speak,  with  a prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  X mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead  (rub. 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ; and,  therefore, 
mark. 

John  hath  seiz’d  Arthur  ; and  it  cannot  be, 
That,  whiles  warm  liie  plays  in  that  infant’s 
veins. 

The  misplac’a  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 
One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  rest : 

A sceutre,  snatch’d  with  an  unruly  hand^ 

AIusi  DC  as  boisterously  maintain’d  as  gain’d : 
And  he,  that  stands  upon  a slippery  place. 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up  : 
That  John  may  stand,  tlien  Arthur  needs  must 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  so.  [fall ; 

Leu\  Rut  what  shall  1 gain  by  young  Ar- 
thur’s fall  ? 

Pand.  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your 
wife, 

May  (hen  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 
/x’U'.  And  lose  it,  lif^e  and  all,  ns  Arthur  did. 
Pand.  Mow  green  are  you,  and  fresh  in  (bis 
old  world ' [you  ; 

John  lays  you  plots;  the  times  conspire  witJi 
For  he,  that  steeps  his  safety  ia  true  blood, 
Shall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
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This  act,  so  evilly  boio,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
or  all  his  peupK*,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal ; 
That  none  so  stnall  advaotaj^e  shall  step  forth, 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  it: 
No  natural  exh^ation  in  the  sky. 

No  scape  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day. 

No  common  wind,  no  customeu  event, 

Hut  thev  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause, 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs, 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven, 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  Juhu. 
Ijtic.  May  be,  he  will  not  loucli  young  Ar- 
thur's life. 

But  hold  himself  sHfe  in  Ids  nrisunment. 

Pand.  (),  Sir,  uheu  he  snail  bear  of  your 
approach. 

If  (hat  young  Arthur  be  nut  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies : and  then  the  hearts 
or  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 

And  kiss  tnc  lips  of  unaci^uainted  change; 
And  pick  strong  matter  ol  revolt,  and  wrath, 
Out  of  the  bloody  lingers’  cuds  of  John. 
Methinks,  I see  this  Curly  all  on  foot ; 

And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you, 
Thao  1 have  nam'd! — The  bastard  Faulcon- 
bridge 

Is  now  In  England,  ransacking  the  church, 
Off'ending  cliarity  : If  but  a dozen  French 
M' ere  there  in  arms,  they  w ould  be  as  a call 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side  ; 
Or,  as  a little  snow,  tuinbleti  about. 

Anon  becomes  a mountain.  ()  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king:  "i'is  wonderful, 

What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent: 
Now  that  their  souls  arc  topfull  of  offence, 

For  Elngiand  go ; 1 will  whet  on  the  king. 
Lew.  Strong  reasons  make  strung  actions : 
Let  us  go; 

If  you  say,  ay,  Oie  king  will  not  say,  no. 

[Fxt'unf. 

ACT  IV. 

SCES'E  I. — Sortkampton. — A Room  in  tke 
* Cfut/e. 

Enter  Htbert  and  firo  .Attendants. 

Hud.  Heat  me  these  irons  but:  and,  look 
thou  stand 

Within  the  arras:*  when  I strike  my  foot 
epon  the  boimm  of  the  ^ound,  rush  forth  : 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  shall  dud  with 
me, 

Fast  to  the  chair:  be  heedful : lienee,  and  watch. 
1 Attend.  I hope,  your  warrant  w ill  bear  out 
(he  deed. 

hub.  Uncleanly  scruples!  Fear  not  you: 
look  to’l. — tUxcttiit  Attendants. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ; 1 have  to  say  with  you. 

Enter  Arthcr. 

Arth.  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 
hub.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Artb.  As  little  prince  (having  so  CTcat  a title 
To  la*  more  prince,)  as  may  be. — You  are  sad. 
hub.  Indeed,  I liave  been  merrier. 

Artb.  Merc>  on  me ! 

Methinks,  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 

Yet,  I remember,  when  I was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night. 
Only  for  wantunne.ss.  By  mv  chrislendoin, 
So  I were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 

I should  be  as  uierry  as  the  day  is  long ; 

And  so  I would  b?  Kere,  but  that  1 doubt 
My  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me  : 

He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I of  him : 

• ‘npeetry. 


JOHN. 

Is  it  my  fault  that  I was  Geffrey's  son  t 
No,  indeed,  is’t  not ; And  1 would  to  heaven. 
1 were  your  son,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hu- 
bert, 

hub.  Tf  1 talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore  I will  be  sudden,  and  despatch, 

[Aside 

Artk.  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  look  pale 
to-day : 

In  sooth,  1 would  you  were  a little  sick  ; 

That  1 might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  w ith  you : 
1 warrant.  1 love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 
hub.  His  words  do  take  pusses^^ion  of  my 
bosom. — 

Bead  here,  young  Arthur.  rA’kou  iag  a paptr.] 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  I [.^rdc. 
Turning  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door ! 

I must  be  brief;  lest  resolution  drop 

Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears.— 

Can  you  not  read  it?  is  it  not  fair  writ? 

Artk.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect: 
Must  you  with  hut  irons  burn  out  both  mine 
eyes  f 

Hub.  voung  boy,  I must. 

Artk.  And  will  you  ? 
hub.  And  1 will. 

Arth.  Have  you  tlie  heart  ? When  your  head 
did  but  ake, 

I knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 
(The  best  1 hud,  a princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  1 did  never  ask  it  you  again  : 

And  witli  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  bead; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 
Still  and  anon  cheer'd  up  the  heavy  time  ; 
Saying,  What  lack  you  ? and,  Where  lies  your 
grief? 

Or,  What  good  love  may  I perform  for  you  ? 
Many  a poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still. 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a loving  word  to  you ; 
But  you  at  your  sick  service  had  a prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think,  m love  was  crafty  love, 
An^  call  it,  cunning ; Do,  an  if  you  will : 

If  heaven  be  pleas’d  tiiat  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  must. — Will  you  put  out  mine 
eyes  ? 

These  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  much  as  fruw  n on  you  ? 

hub.  1 have  swuru  to  do  it; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  1 burn  them  out. 
Arth.  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would 
do  it ! 

Tlie  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot, 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my 
.And  <;ueiu'h  his  fiery  indignation,  [tears, 
Even  11)  the  mailer  of  mine  innocence  : 

Nay,  HJler  that,  consume  away  in  rust, 

But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  e)c. 

Are  you  more  stubborn-hard  than  hammer’d 
iron  ? 

An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me, 

And  told  me,  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
1 would  not  have  believ’d  no  tongue,  but  Hu- 
bert's. 

hub.  Come  forth.  [.Stamps 

Re-enter  Attendants,  with  Cord,  Irons,  Sfc. 
Du  as  1 bid  you  do. 

Arth.  O,  save  me,  Hubert,  save  me ! my  eyes 
are  out. 

Even  with  the  fierce  looksof  these  bloody  men. 
hub.  (five  me  the  iron,  I say,  and  bind  him 
here. 

Arth.  Alan,  what  need  you  be  so  boist'rous- 
ruugli  ? 

I will  nut  struggle,  I will  stand  st<  ne-sUll. 
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For  beaven’s  sakr,  Hubert,  Jet  me  not  be 
bound ! 

Nay,  hear  rne,  Hubert!  drive  these  men  awa3r, 
And  I will  git  as  quiet  as  a lamb ; 

1 will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a word, 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  aogerly  : 

Thurst  but  these  men  away,  and  111  forgive 
Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to.  [you, 
Huh.  (fo,  stand  within ; let  me  alone  with 
him. 

1 Attend.  I am  beat  pleas'd  to  be  from  such  a 
deed.  AfTtNiJAaTs. 

Arth,  Alas!  1 then  have  chid  away  my  friend; 
He  hath  a stern  look,  but  a gentle  heart : — 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compassion  may 
Give  life  to  yours.  • 

Hub,  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourself. 

Arih.  Is  there  no  remedy  ( 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyes. 

Arth.  O heaven!'- -that  there  were  but  a mute 
in  yours, 

A gram,  a dust,  a gnat,  a wand’ring  hair, 

Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense ! 

Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boist’rous 
there. 

Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 
Hub.  Is  this  your  promise  / go  to,  hold  your 
tongue. 

Arth.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a brace  of 
tongues 

Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue;  let  me  not,  Hu> 
bert  t 

Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue, 

8o  1 may  keep  mine  eyes ; O,  spare  mine  eves; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  vou  I 
la),  by  mv  troth,  the  instrument  is  cold, 

And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  1 can  heat  it,  boy. 

Arth,  No.  in  good  sooth;  the  fire  is  dead 
with  pief, 

Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us'd 
In  undeserv’d  extremes;*  See  else  yourself; 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal  ; 

The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out, 
And  strew ’d  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 

Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I can  revive  it,  boy. 
Arth.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it 
blush,  [Hubert: 

And  glow  with  shame  of  yoor  proceedings, 
Nay,  It,  perchance,  will  sparkle  in  your  eyes ; 
And,  like  a dog  that  is  compell'd  to  fight, 
Snatch  at  his  master  that  doth  larret  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  tndo  me  wrong, 
Deny  their  ofTicc : only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy, w hich  fieice*Dre,und  iron, extends, 
Creatures  of  oole,  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 
Hub.  Well,  see  to  Jive ; I will  not  touch  thine 
eyes 

For  all  the  treasure  that  thine  uncle  owcs:f^ 
Yet  am  1 swurn,  and  1 did  purpose,  boy, 

M'ilh  tnis  same  very  iron  to  burn  them  out. 

Arth.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert!  all  this 
You  w ere  disguised.  [while 

Hub.  Peace:  no  more.  Adieu; 

Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  arc  dead  : 
111  fill  these  dogged  spies  w iih  false  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  secure. 
Hint  Hu^rt,  fur  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 

M ill  nut  offend  thee. 

.IHA.  O heaven! — I (hank  you,  Hubert. 
Hub.  Silence ; no  more  : Go  closely^  in  vvUli 
im* ; 

Much  danger  do  I undergo  for  thee.  [Exeunt. 


JOHN.  ZACr  /r. 

SCESE  //.— .4  Room  of  StixU  » 
the  Faiace. 

Enter  King  crou'ned ; Pembroke,  Salis- 
BURy,  and  other  J^rds.  The  King  takes  his 
State. 

K.  John.  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  again 
crown’d, 

And  look’d  upon,  1 hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 
FiM.  This  once  again,  but  that  your  high- 
ness pleas’d,  [ftre. 

Was  once  superfluous:  you  were  crown  a bel 
And  that  high  royalty  vva.s  ne’er  pluck’d  off; 
The  fiiiths  of  men  ne  er  stained  w itb  revolt ; 
Fresh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land, 

With  any  long'd-for  change,  or  better  slate. 

Sal.  Therefore,  to  be  possess’d  with  double 
To  guard*  a title  that  was  rich  before,  [pomp. 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily, 

To  throw  a perfume  on  the  violet, 

To  smooUi  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  ear- 
ls wasteful,  and  tidiculous  excess.  [n»h,t 
Pern.  Hut  tJiat  your  royal  pleasure  must  be 
done, 

This  act  U as  an  ancient  talc  new  told  ; 

And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome, 

Being  urged  at  a Umo  unseasonublc. 

Sal.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
or  plain  old  lorm  is  much  disfigured  : 

And,  like  a shifted  wiud  unto  a sail, 

It  makes  the  course  of  UioughU  to  fetch  about: 
Startles  and  frights  consideration  : 

Makes  sound  opiuion  sick^and  truth  suspected^ 
For  putting  on  so  new  a fashion’d  rube. 

Pern.  W hen  workmen  striv  e to  do  betterdhan 
well, 

Th^  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetousness  :t 
.And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a fault. 

Doth  make  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  excuse; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a liUle  breach. 

Discredit  more  in  biding  of  the  fault. 

Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patdli’d. 
Sul.  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new- 
crown’d,  [highness 

We  breatli'd  our  counsel : but  it  pleas’d  your 
To  overbear  it ; and  we  are  all  well  pleas  a ; 
.Since  all  and  every  jiarl  of  what  we  would. 
Doth  make  a stand  at  what  your  highness  will. 
K.  John.  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coro- 
nation [strong; 

I have  pi>sses8’d  you  with,  and  think  them 
And  more,  more  strong,  (when  lesser  is  my 
fear,) 

I shall  indue  you  witli : IMcan  lime,  but  ask 
What  you  would  have  reform’d,  that  is  not 
well ; 

And  vvell  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
I will  both  hear  and  gram  >ou  your  requests. 
Fcm.  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of 
these. 

To  sonnd§  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts,) 
I^th  for  myself  and  them,  (but,  chief  of  all, 
Your  safety,  for  the  w hich  myself  and  them 
Bend  their  Iwst  studies,)  heartily  request 
The  cnfranchim'incntll  of  .Arthur;  whose  re- 
straint 

Doth  move  the  mnnmiring  lips  of  disc'ontcnt 
1o  break  into  this  dangerous  argument. — 

If,  w hat  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  y«m  hold, 

W hy  then  your  fears,  (wliicb,  as  they  saj,  at- 
tend [up 

The  steps  of  wrong,)  should  move  you  to  mew 
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Ycur  tender  kinsnmn,  and  (u  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  ad\anla^c  of  ^ood  exercise  ? 

That  Uie  limes  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit, 

That  you  have  bid  ui  ask  his  liberty  ; 

Which  lor  our  ^uods  we  do  no  further  ask, 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 

K,  John.  Let  it  be  so ; I do  commit  his  youth 

EnUr  IliBERT. 

To  your  direction. — Hubert,  what  news  with 
you? 

Pent.  I’his  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody 
de«'d ; 

He  show’ll  his  wairant  to  a friend  of  mine : 

The  image  ufa  wicked  heinous  lault 
Li  ves  in  his  eye ; (hat  close  aspect  of  his 
Hoes  show  the  miHxl  of  a much-troubled  breast ; 
And  1 do  fearhilly  believe,  ’Us  done, 

W hat  we  su  fear’d  he  hud  a charge  to  do. 

Sai.  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and 
Hetween  his  pur^Mise  and  his  conscience,  [go, 
Like  heralds  twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set : 
His  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 
Pan.  And,  when  it  breaks,  i tear,  will  issue 
theiicc 

The  foul  corrupUon  of  a sweet  chihrs  death. 

K.  John.  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong 
hand 

Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living, 
I'he  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead: 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceas’d  to  night. 

Sal.  Indeed,  we  fear’d,  his  sickness  was  past 
cure.  i 

Pern.  Indeed  we  heard  how  near  Ids  deatli 
he  was. 

Before  the  cliila  himself  felt  he  wa.s  sick  : 

This  must  be  answer’d,  either  here,  or  hence. 
K,  John.  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn 
brows  on  me  ? 

Think  y ou,  1 bear  the  shears  of  destinv  ? 

Have  1 commandment  on  the  pulse  oflife? 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-play ; and  ‘Us  shame, 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  otfi-r  it  ; 

So  thrive  it  in  your  game!  and  so  (urew*ell. 
Pern.  Stay  yet,  lord  Salisbury ; I’ll  go  with 
thee, 

And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  chihl, 

His  little  kingdom  of  a forced  grave.  [isle. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd*  the  breath  of  all  this 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold ; Bad  world  the 
while!  [out! 

This  must  not  l>e  thus  boiiic:  this  will  break 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  lung,  1 doubt. 

[^Kxeimf  Li>rihi. 
K.John.  They  burn  in  iiidignaUon;  I re- 
pent ; 

There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood  ; 

No  certain  life  achiev’d  by  others’  death. 

EHtera  Mrssenoer. 

A fearful  eye  thou  hast ; hero  is  that  blood, 
That  1 have  seen  inhubit  in  those  cheeks? 

So  foul  a sky  clears  nut  witliout  a storm : 

Pour  down  thy  weather: — How  goes  all  in 
France  ? 

Meu.  From  France  to  England. — Never  such 
a powert 

For  any  foreign  prcpniatiun, 

Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a land ! 

The  copy  of  your  speed  is  leain’d  by  them ; 
For,  wnen  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare, 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  amv’u. 

• Chnist.  t Faroe. 
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K.  John.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence 
been  drunk  ? [care  ’ 

Where  haih  it  slept?  Where  is  mv  mother's 
That  sucli  an  army  could  be  ilraw  n in  France, 
.And  slie  not  hear  of  it  ? 

Mess.  My  liege,  her  car 
Is  stopp’d  witbdust ; the  first  of  April,  Hied 
\'our  noble  mother : And,  a.s  I hear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Cunslance  in  a Inmxy  diiMi  [tongue 
Three  days  b*'tnre:  but  this  from  rumour's 
1 idly  Heard  ; if  true  or  false,  I know  not. 
K.John.  U ithhold  (by  speed,  dreadtul  oc- 
casion I 

O,  make  a league  with  me,  till  I have  pleas’d 
My  discontented  j>eerr:! — U hat!  imitlierilead  ? 
How'  wildly  then  w aiks  my  estate  in  France !— • 
Under  whose  conduct  cniue  those  powers  of 
France, 

That  thou  fur  truth  giv’sl  out,  are  landed  here  ? 
Mess.  Under  the  Lauphin. 

Enter  the  Bastard  and  1*etkr  of  Pomfret. 

K.  John.  'I'hou  hast  made  me  giddy  [world 
With  these  ill  tidings. — Now*,  what  says  the 
To  your  proceedings ! do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full. 

Uust.  But,  if  you  be  afcaid  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  tail  on  your  bead. 
K.  John.  Bear  w ith  me,  cousin ; Fur  I was 
amaz’d* 

Under  the  ti<le  i but  now  1 breathe  again 
Aloft  the  Uood ; and  can  giv e audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  w ill. 

East.  How  1 have  sped  among  theih*rgy- 
men, 

The  sums  I have  collected  shall  express. 

But  as  1 travelled  hither  through  the  land, 

I find  tlie  people  strangely  fanlasied; 

Possess’d  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreama; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  li  ar: 
.And  here’s  a prophet,  that  I brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  streets  of  J'omtiei,  whom  I 
found 

With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  hechs; 

To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding 
rhymes, 

That,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon. 
Your  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 
K.  John.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  w hcrefore  didst 
thou  so? 

Peter.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall 
out  so. 

K,  John.  Hubert  away  with  him  ; imprison 
him ; 

And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  he  says. 

1 shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hanga : 
Deliver  him  to  safety ,t  and  return, 

Fur  I must  use  thee.— O my  gentle  cousin, 

[Exit  Hubert,  with  Peter. 
Hear’st  thou  the  news  abroad,  w ho  arc  arriv’d  ? 
Bast.  The  French,  my  hud  ; men’s  mouths 
are  full  of  it : 

Besides,  1 met  lord  Bigot,  and  loixl  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  asncw-enkin'lleU  fire,) 

And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  gra^  e 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kill’d  to  uiglit 
On  your  suggestion. 

K.  Jolm.  uentle  kinsman,  go. 

And  thrust  tliyselfinto  their  companies  : 

1 have  a way  to  w in  their  loves  again ; 

Bring  them  before  me. 

Bast.  1 will  seek  them  out. 

K.  John.  Nay,  but  make  haste ; the  better 
foot  before. 

O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies, 

« Stunned,  confoumlcd  t Cuitadly. 
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When  adverse  fureigners  aO'ri^sht  m;'  towns 
With  dreadf  ul  pom|»  of  stout  invasion  ! — 

Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels  \ 

And  fly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 
Ii(ut,  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  leach  rue 
speed.  [/iriY. 

it.  John.  Spoke  like  a spriteful  noble  gentle* 
man. — 

<io  after  him ; for  he,  |>crhap8,  shall  need 
Some  messenger  betwixt  roe  and  tlie  peers ; 
And  be  ilum  lie. 

Mess.  \t  ith  all  m?  heart,  my  liege.  [Exit. 
/v.  John.  My  mother  dead  I 

Re-enter  Hubert. 

Hub.  My  lord,  they  say,  five  moons  were 
seen  to-night: 

Four  fixed;  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
The  other  lour,  in  wond'rous  motion. 

K.  John.  Five  moons? 

Hub.  01(1  men,  and  beldams,  in  the  streets 
Du  prophesy  upon  it  dangerously : [mouths : 

Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear;  [heads, 
And  he,  that  speaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer’s 
wrist; 

Whilst  he,  that  bears,  makes  fearful  action. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling 
eyes. 

1 saw  a smith  stand  w ith  his  hammer,  thus, 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 

With  open  mouth  swallowing  a tailor's  news  ; | 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand, 
Standing  on  slippers,  (which  his  nimble  baste 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contrary  feet,) 

Told  of  a many  thousand  warlike  French, 

That  were  emnatteled  and  rank'd  in  Kent: 
Another  lean  unwash’d  artificer 
Cuts  off  ins  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 
K.  John.  Why  seek’st  thou  to  possess  me 
with  these  fears? 

Why  urgesl  thou  so  oft  young  .Arthur’s  death  ? 
Thy  hand  hath  murder'd  him : 1 had  mixhty 
cause  [him. 

To  wish  him  dead,  but  tlmu  badst  none  to  kill 
JIuh,  Had  none,  my  lunl!  why,  did  you  not 
provoke  me  f 

K.  John.  It  is  the  curse  of  kings,  to  be  at- 
tended [rant 

By  slave.t,  that  take  their  humours  for  a war- 
To  hreiik  wiihin  the  bloody  house  of  life: 

And,  on  (he  winking  of  authority. 

To  understand  a law-;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangeruuB  majesty,  w'iien,  perchance,  it 
t row  ns 

More  upon  humour  than  advis'd  respect.* 

Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  tor  what  I 
did. 

K.  John.  O,  when  the  last  account  'twixt 
heaven  and  eartii 

Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation! 

How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds, 
Makes  deeds  ill  done!  Hadest  not  thou  been 
A fellow  by  the  band  of  nature  mark’d,  [by, 
Quoted,!  and  sign'd,  to  do  a deed  of  shame, 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind: 

Hut,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr’d  aspect, 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villany, 

Apt^  liable,  to  be  employ'd  in  danger, 

] faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur’s  death; 
And  thou  to  be  endeared  to  a king, 

Made  it  no  conHcience  to  destroy  a prince. 

Hub.  My  lord, 


A*.  John.  Madst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or 
made  a pause, 

^Vhcn  I sjmke  darkly  what  I purposed; 

Or  turn'd  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 

As  bid  me  tell  inv  tale  in  express  words ; 

Deep  shame  hatf  struck  me  dumb,  made  me 
break  off,  (in  me: 

And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears 
Hut  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs, 
And  didst  in  signs  again  parley  with  sin ; 

\ ea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  rousent, 
And,  consieqnenlly,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to 


name,— 

Out  of  my  siglit,  and  never  see  me  more  ! 

.My  nobles  leave  me;  and  my  state  is  brav’d, 
en  at  iny  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers : 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fleshiv  land,* 

I'tiis  kingdom,  this  confine  of  bliKMl  and  breath, 
Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns  [death. 
Between  my  conscience,  and  my  cousin’s 
Hub.  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
Fll  make  a peace  between  your  soul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive : This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a maiden  and  an  innocent  hand. 

Nut  painted  w ith  the  crimson  spots  of  blood. 
Witliin  this  bosom  never  enter  u yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a murd'rutis  thought. 
And  you  have  slander’d  nature  in  my  fotm ; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly, 

Is  yet  the  cover  of  a fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child, 
if.  JeAn.  Doth  Arthur  live?  O,  haste  thee 
to  the  peers. 

Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage. 

And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience ! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature;  fur  my  rage  was  blind. 

And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  hideous  than  tliou  art. 

O,  answer  not;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient!  haste: 

1 conjure  thee  but  slowly;  run  more  fast. 

[Arena  A 


SCKSE  III. — The  same. — Before  Uu  CaatU. 
Enter  Arthur,  on  the  WeUU. 

Artk.  The  wall  is  high ; and  yet  will  1 leap 
down : — 

Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not ! — 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me;  if  they  did. 
This  ship-hoy’s  semlilance  hath  disguis  il  me 
I am  afraid;  and  yet  Fll  venture  it.  [quite. 
If  I get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limos, 

I'll  find  a thousand  shifts  to  ^ct  away  : 

As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  stay. 

[Afi/ps  Journ. 

O me ! my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones* — 
Heaven  lake  my  soul,  and  Kngland  keep  my 
bones!  [Do.*. 


Enter  Pemdrore,  Salisbi  rv,  and  I'lCOT. 

Sal.  Lords.  I will  meet  him  at  Saint  Kd- 
mund’s-Hury ; 

It  is  our  safely,  and  wh  must  embrace  ^ 

This  gentle  otfer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pem.  M ho  brought  that  letter  from  the  car- 
dinal ? 

Sal.  The  count  .Melun,  a noble  lord  of 
France ; 

M'hose  private  with  me,t  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  Uian  these  lines  imyvirt. 

Rtf'.  To-nu>rrow  morning  let  us  meet  him 
then. 


• Dettberstc  oorukterstion. 
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SVMHH  mi  KING 

Sid.  Or,  rather  then  set  forwjtnl : for  ’twill  be 
Two  long  days’  journey,  lords,  or  e’er  we  meet. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  Once  fnorc  to-day  well  met,  distem- 
per’d* lords ! [straight. 

The  king,  by  me,  req^uests  your  presence 
Sal.  The  king  hath  dis|H>ssess’d  himself  of 
M e will  not  line  his  thin  bestained  cloak  [us; 
With  our  pure  huuours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leave#  the  print  of  blood  where-e*cr  it 
walks : 

Return,  and  tell  hiui  so;  we  know  the  wftrst. 
Bast.  Whate'er  you  think,  good  words,  I 
think,  were  best. 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  uut  our  manners,  reason 
now. 

Bast.  Hut  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Thcrel'ore,  ’twere  reason,  you  hatJl  manners 
now'. 

Pern.  Sir,  Sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 
Bast.  ’Tis  true;  to  hurl  his  master,  no  man 
else. 

Sat.  This  is  the  prison : M hat  is  he  lies  here? 

[.S’cein^  Arthur. 
Pern.  O death,  made  proud  with  pure  and 

{>rincely  bi'auly  : 

i had  not  a hole  to  hide  this  deed. 
Sat.  Murder,  as  hating  what  himself  hath 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge,  [dune, 
Bi^.  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a 
grave, 

Found  It  lo<i  precious-princely  for  a grave. 

Sid.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you  ? Have  you 
beheld, 

Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  for  could  you  think? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see, 
That  you  do  see  ? couhl  tliuuglit,  without  (his 
object, 

Form  such  another?  This  is  the  very  fop, 

The  beiciil,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murder’s  arms : this  is  the  bluodie.st  shame, 
The  wildest  savag’ry,  the  vilest  stroke. 

That  ever  wall-ey’d  wrath,  or  staring  rage. 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  soft  remorse. t 

Pern.  All  murders  past  do  stand  excus'd  in 
And  this,  so  sole,  ana  so  unmatchable,  [this : 
Shall  give  a holiness,  a purity^ 

To  the  yet-unbepoUen  sin  of  time ; 

And  prove  a deadly  bloodshed  but  a jest, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bast.  It  is  a damned  and  a bloody  work ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a hea\y  hand, 

If  that  it  be  the  work  of  anv  band. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  wor"k  of  any  hand  ?— 
We  had  a kind  of  light,  what  would  ensue : 

It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  linnd ; 

The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king: — 
From  whose  obedience  I forbid  my  soul, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life, 

Ami  breathing  to  bis  breathless  excellence 
The  incense  of  a vow,  a holy  vow  ; 

Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delight, 

Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness, 

Till  I have  set  a glory  to  this  hand,) 

By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenge. 

Pern.  Big.  Our  souls  religiously  con0rin  thy 
words. 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub.  Lords,  1 am  hot  w ith  baste  in  seeking 
vou : 

Arthur  liolh  live ; the  king  bath  sent  fur  you. 

• Out  eftiuTnour.  f Hty. 
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Sul.  O,  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at 
death : — 

Avaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone  ? 
Hub.  I am  no  villain. 

Sat.  Must  1 rob  the  law? 

[Drawing  his  sworil. 
Bast.  Your  sword  is  bright,  Sir;  put  it  up 
again. 

S(d.  N(»t  till  T sheath  it  in  a munlcrer's  skin. 
Hub.  Stand  back, lord  Salisbury, stand  back, 
I .say ; ’ [yours: 

By  heaven,  1 think,  my  sword’s  as  sharp  as 
I would  not  have  you,  Ion),  fi»rget  yotirseu, 
Xor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true*  defence ; 
lyost  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

Big.  Out.  dunghill ! dar’st  thou  brave  a 
nobleman  ? 

Huh.  Not  for  my  life : but  yet  1 dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

Sal.  Thiui  art  a murderer. 

Hub.  Di>  not  prove  me  so  ;t  [false. 

Yet,  I am  none : Whose  tongue  soeVr  speaks 
Not  truly  speaks;  who  .speaks  not  truly,  lies. 
Pern,  ('ut  him  to  pieces. 

Ba-if.  Keep  the  peace,  I say. 

Sai.  Stand  by,  or  1 shall  gall  you,  Faulcon- 
bridge! 

Bast.  Thou  wert  bettor  gall  the  devil,  Sulis- 
bury  : 

If  thou  but  iVown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot, 

Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shniim, 

I'll  strike  thee  dead.  Put  up  thy  sword  bC' 
lime ; 

Or  I’ll  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron, 
That  you  shall  think  the  devil  Is  come  from  hell. 
Big.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulcon- 
Second  a villain,  and  a murderer?  [bridge? 
Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I am  none. 

Big.  Who  kilPd  this  prince? 

Hub.  ’Tis  not  an  hour  since  1 left  him  well : 
I honour'd  him,  I lov'd  him  ; and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out.  for  his  sweet  life’s  loss. 
Sal,  ’Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  Ids 
eyes. 

For  villany  is  not  without  such  rheum;) 

And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  river.s  of  remorse^  and  innoconcy. 

Away,  with  me,  all  you  whose  souls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  savours  of  a slaughter-house, 
For  I am  stilled  with  this  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  (he  Dauphin 
there ! 

Pern.  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  inquire  us 
out.  [fjTeunt  Lords. 

Bas/.  Here’s  a good  world  ! — Knew  you  t)f 
this  fair  work  ? 

Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death, 

Art  thou  damn'd,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Do  but  hear  me,  Sir. 

Bast.  Ha!  I’ll  tell  thee  what; 

Thou  art  damn’d  as  black — nay,  nothin"  is  .-^o 
black;  icifcr: 

Thou  art  more  deep  damn’d  than  prince  J.u- 
There  is  not  yet  so  ugly  a fiend  orhell 
As  thou  shalt  be,  if  Omu  didst  kill  (his  child. 

Huh.  Upon  niy  soul, 

Bast.  11  thou  didst  but  consent 
To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  ilcspair, 

.\nd,  if  thou  want’s!  a curd,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  tw  isted  frt>ru  her  womb 
M'ill  serve  to  strangle  thee  ; a ru-nh  will  be 
A Learn  to  hang  thee  on  ; or  wimld’st  thou 
drow  n thyself, 

* Hnnc't.  t By  crrtnpcHIng  me  to  kiU  yea. 
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l*ut  but  a little  water  in  a spoon. 

And  it  shall  be  ns  all  the  ocean. 

Enough  to  stifle  such  n villain  up. 

I do  suspect  thee  very  grievously  . 

Hub.  if  1 in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beaiiieous  clay, 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me  ! 

1 lell  him  well. 

Uiut.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  anns. — 

1 am  amaz'd,*  inethinks;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  this  world.— 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  England  up! 

From  forili  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty. 

The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven  ; and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug  ami  scramble,  and  to  jmrt  by  the  teeth 
The  unowedt  interest  of  proud-swelling  stale. 
Now',  for  the  bare-pick’d  bone  of  majesty, 

D<ith  dogged  war  bristle  bis  angry  crest. 

And  simrh  lh  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace  : 

Now  powers  from  home,  and  discontents  at 
home. 

Meet  in  one  line;  and  vast  confusion  wails 
doth  a raven  on  a sick-falieu  Ih'hsI,) 

The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 

Now  happv  he,  whose  ch>ak  and  cinclurcj  can 
Hold  out  this  tempest,  llixir  away  that  child, 
And  follow  me  w ith  speed  : I'll  to  the  king  : 

A thousand  businesses  are  Wief  in  hand. 

And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

lEarcMat. 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  T/w  .4  Itoom  in  the  Palace. 

Euler  King  John,  Pandclpm  wiih  the  Crottn^ 
amt  Attchilante. 

K.  John.  Thus  liave  I yielded  up  into  your 
hand 

The  <;ircle  of  my  glory. 

Paiid.  Take  again 

[Gtriag  J(*hn  the  Croirn. 
Erom  this  my  hand,  as  lu^ldmg  of  the  poi>e, 
Vour  sovereign  grealni*#s  and  authority. 

I{.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word:  go 
meet  the  I'rench  ; 

And  from  his  holiness  use  all  your  p<wver 
To  stop  their  marches,  ’lore  we  are  inflam'd. 
Our  clisconlcnted  counties  do  revolt ; 

Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience  ; 

Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  l»)Vcofsoul, 

To  stranger  bU*od,  to  foreign  rov  alt) . 

This  inundation  of  mislemper’d  Immour 
Rests  bv  you  onlv  to  be  qualified. 

Then  pause  not  ;'for  the  present  time’s  so  sick, 
That  present  medicine  must  be  minister’d, 

Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Pand.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tem- 
pest  up. 

Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  pope  : 

But,  since  you  are  a gentle  converliie,§ 

My  longue  shall  hush  again  this  storm  of  war, 
And  m^e  fair  weather  in  your  blustering  land. 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remember  well, 

Upon  vour  oath  of  service  to  the  pope, 

Go  I lb  make  the  French  laydown  llieir  arms. 

[Exit. 

K.  John.  Is  this  .Ascension-day  T Did  not 
the  prophet 

Say,  that,  before  Ascension-day  at  noon, 

My  crown  I should  give  ofl  ? Even  so  I have : 
1 did  suppose,  it  slmuld  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 

• Ctoofininded  t Unowned.  J GinUe.  ^ Convert 


Eater  the  Bastard. 

Hast.  All  Kent  hath  yielded  ; nothing  there 
holds  out. 

Hut  Dover  castle ; London  Imtli  receiv’d. 

Like  a kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  his  pow  ers: 
^’ollr  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy  ; 

And  w ild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  frieud.s. 
h.John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  m« 
again, 

-After  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  ? 

Hast.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  into 
the  streets ; 

An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  dnmo'd  huml  was  robb’d  and  la’en 
awav. 

K.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me,  he  did 
live. 

Bast.  So,  on  my  soul,  be  did,  for  aught  he 
knew.  [sad  ? 

But  wherefore  do  you  droop?  whv  Imik  you 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
Let  not  the  world  see  fear,  and  sad  distrust. 
Govern  the  motion  of  a kingly  eye  : 

Be  stirring  as  the  time ; be  fire  with  fire  ; 
Threaten  the  threal'ner,  and  outface  the  bruw 
Of  bragging  horror : so  shall  inferior  eyes. 

That  borrow  llicir  behaviours  from  the  great, 
Gnivv  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 

.Away;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war, 

When  he  iutcndelh  to  become  the  field  : 

Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  contidcnco. 

What,  shall  they  seek  the  lion  in  his  <len. 

And  Irighl  liim’lhere?  nnd  make  him  (rcAuble 
O,  let  it  not  be  said  I— Forage,  and  run  [there? 
To  meet  displeasure  further  from  the  doors ; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 
K.John.  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  1 cen 
wil!i  me. 

And  1 have  nmdc  a happy  peace  with  him  ; 
Ami  he  hath  y»romis’<l  to  dismiss  the  jKiwers* 
Led  by  the  Daupliin. 

Biist.  ()  inglorious  league? 

Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land. 

Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise. 
Insinuation,  p-irley,  and  base  truce. 

To  anna  invasive?  sUhII  a beardless  boy, 

A cockcr’dt  silken  wanton  brave  our  fields. 
And  flesh  hir  spirit  in  a warlike  soil. 

Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 

And  find  no  check?  Let  usi  my  liege, to  arms: 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said,  [peace  ; 
They  saw  we  had  a purpose  of  defence. 

if;  Jvhn.  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  pre- 
sent time. 

Bast.  Away  then,  with  good  courage  ; yet  I 
know, 

Our  party  may  well  meet  a prouder  foe. 

[ErninL 

SCESE  II.— A Plain^  near  St.  Edmund's  Bury, 

Enter,  in  arwu,  Lewis,  Salisbury,  Melon, 
PembkoKS,  Hicot,  and  Soldiers. 

Lew.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copieil  out, 
Ami  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance : 

Return  the  precedent  to  these  lords  again  ; 
That,  having  our  fair  order  written  dow  n, 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o’er  these  notes. 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  saemmeat 
And  keep  our  taiths  ’firm  and  inviolable. 


• Forea. 
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SaL  Upon  our  aides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
Ado,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A voluntary  zeal,  and  unurg'd  faith. 

To  your  proceedings;  vet,  believe  me,  prince, 
* not  glad  that  such  a sore  of  time 
"hould  seek  a plaster  by  contemn’d  revolt. 
And  he^l  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound, 
making  many : O,  it  grieves  my  soul, 

^it  I must  draw  this  metal  from  my  side 
^ be  a widow-maker ; (),  and  there, 

Where  honourable  rescue,  and  defence. 

Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury ; 

Kut  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time, 

That,  for  tlie  health  and  physic  ©four  right, 
we  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
yf  stern  injustice  and  confused  wrong.— 
ipu  grieved  friends! 

That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle, 

H ere  Iwm  tt>  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherein  we  step  after  a stranger  march 
l^n  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies'  ranks,  (I  roust  withdraw  and 
epon  the  spot  of  this  enforced  cause,)  [weep 
To  ^ce  the  gentry  of  a land  remote. 

And  follow  unacquainted  colours  here? 
w hat,  here?— ()  nation,  that  tliou  could’st  re- 
move ! 

whoclippeth*  thee  about, 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  tliy- 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a pagan  shore ; [self, 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might rnm- 
Uie  blood  of  malice  in  a vein  of  league,  [biue 
And  not  to  spend  it  so  mineighbourij' ! 

A noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom, 
^ make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 

O,  what  a noble  combat  hast  thou  fought, 
^tween  compulsion  and  a brave  respect  !t 
^t  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew, 

^at  silverly  doth  progress  on  Ihv  cheeks; 

My  heart  hath  melted  at  a lady’s  tears,' 

Being  an  ordinary  inundation; 

But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  drops. 

This  shower,  blown  up  by  icmpcst  of  the  soul, 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amaz’d 
Than  I had  seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 
ci^r  d quite  o’er  with  burning  meteors. 

Lift  up  ifiy  brow,  renowned  S.iUsbur>, 

And  with  a great  heart  heave  away  this  storm : 
Commend  these  waters  to  those  babv  eyes. 
That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag’d  ; 

Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts, 
full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
Come,  come ; for  thou  shall  thrust  thy  hand  as 
Into  the  purae  of  rich  prosperity,  [deep 

'ru  himself: — so,  nobles,  shall  you  all, 

I hat  knit  your  sinew’s  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulpm,  attended. 

And  even  there,  melhinks,  an  angel  spake : 
j^ok,  where  the  holv  legate  come.s  apace, 

I o give  us  warrant  from  the  band  of  heaven ; 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right, 

With  1k>Iv  breath. 

Pand.  llail,  noble  prince  of  Krance  ? 

1 he  next  is  this,— king  John  bath  reroncil’il 
Hjinself  to  Rome;  his  spirit  is  come  in. 

That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 
metropolis  and  see  of  Rome ; 
Therefore  thy  threat’ning  colours  now  wind  up, 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 

That,  like  a lion  foster'd  up  at  hand. 

It  may  lie  gently  at  the  ftmt  of  peace. 

And  be  no  f'lnther  honuful  than  in  show. 


JOHN. 

Lew.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I will  not 
I am  too  high-born  to  be  propertied,*  [back 
To  be  a secondary  at  control, 

Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instrument. 

To  any  sovereign  stale  throughout  the  world. 

^ our  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wars, 
Betw'een  this  ch&stis’d  kingdom  and  myself, 
.And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this 
fire  ; 

And  now  'tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
\\  ith  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
^ ou  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  right, 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  land, 

Yea,  thrust  this  enterprize  into  my  heart; 
•And  come  you  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome?  What  is  that  peace  to 
I,  by  the  lionour  of  my  marriage-bed,  [me? 
Alter  youn^  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine; 
And,  now  it  is  balf-conquer’d,  must  1 back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with 
Rome?  [borne, 

Am  I Rome's  slave?  What  penny  hath  Rome 
\\  hat  men  provided,  what  munition  sent, 

To  underprop  this  action?  is’t  not  I, 

That  undergo  this  charge  ? who  else  but  1, 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable. 

Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war 
Have  I not  heard  these  islanders  shoutout, 

U roy!  as  I have  bank'd  their  towns? 
Have  I not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  for  a crown  ? 
.And  shall  I now  give  o’er  tne  yielded  set? 

No,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pand.  Von  look  but  on  the  outside  of  this 
work. 

Z<eir.  Outside  or  inside,  1 will  not  return 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  mv  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  1 drew  this  gallant  head  of  war, 

And  cull’d  these  fiery  spirits  from  the  world, 
To  uutlookt  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Kveii  in  the  Jaws  of  danger  and  of  death. — 

{^Trumpet  rounds. 

What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  ? 

Enter  the  Bastard,  attended. 

Bunt.  Arrording  to  the  fairplay  of  the  world. 
Let  roe  have  audience ; I am  sent  to  speak 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
I come,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him ; 
And,  as  you  answer,  1 do  know  the  scope 
.And  vvaiTant  limited  unto  roy  tongue. 

Pnnd.  The  Dauphin  is  too ‘wilful-opposite, 
.And  will  not  temporize  with  roy  entreaties  ; 
He  flatly  says,  he’ll  not  lay  down  his  amis. 

Bust.Byall  the  blood  that  everfiiry  breath'd, 
The  youth  says  well : — Now  hear  oiir  English 
For  thus  his  royally  doth  speak  in  roe.  [king; 
He  i.s  prepar’d  ; and  reason  too,  he  should  ; 
This  apish  and  unmannerly  appmach,- 
This  harness’d  roa^ue,  and  unadvised  revel, 
This  unhair'd  sauciness,  and  boyish  troops. 
The  king  doth  smile  at;  and  is  well  prepar’d 
'To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  those  pigmy  arms, 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories. 

That  hand,  which  had  the  strength,  even  at 
your  door, 

To  cudgel  yon,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed^  wells ; 

To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks  ; 

To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock’d  up  in  chests  and 
trunks ; 

To  hug  with  swine;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 
In  vaults  and  prisons;  and  to  thrill,  and  shake, 

I • .A|.).rnnriJited.  -fFarcdowik 
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Even  Rt  the  crying  of  your  nition’a  crow,* 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Rngibliman  i— 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  here. 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastiseineiit? 
No:  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  aims; 
And  like  an  eagle  o’er  his  airy  lowers, t 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest.—  I 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrato  revolls, 

You  bloody  Neros,  ripping  iip  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  fmgland.  blush  for  shame : I 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag’d  maids,  ' 
Like  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  drums; 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  gauntlets  change. 
Their  neeldst  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts  I 
To  fierce  and  bluodv  Inclination.  I 

Lev:.  There  end  tliy  brave, ^ ami  turn  tliy  face 
in  peace ; (well ; ; 

We  grant,  thou  c-inst  oulscold  us;  fare  thee  | 
M e hold  our  lime  too  precious  to  be  spient 
M’ith  such  a brabblcr. 

Pami.  Give  mo  leave  to  speak. 

Ba$t.  No,  I will  speak. 

Lett.  \\  e will  attend  to  neither : — 

Strike  up  tiie  drums ; and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here. 
Bast.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten, 
will  cry  osit; 

And  so  bIihII  you,  being  beaten : Do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum. 

And  even  at  liand  a drum  is  roady  brac'd, 

That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine; 
Sound  hut  another,  and  another  shall, 

As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin’sjj  ear. 

And  mock  the  deep-mouth’d  tbunuer:  for  at 
hand 

(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here, 
M'hum  he  hath  us'd  rather  fur  sport  Uian  need,) 
Is  warlike  John  ; and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A bare-ribb'd  death,  whose  oflice  is  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 
Letc.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  dan- 
ger out. 

Bast.  And  thou  shall  find  it,  Dauphin,  do 
not  doubt.  [Ljcuaf. 


SCE\E  III. — The  some.— A Field  of  Battle. 

Alarums. — Enter  King  John  and  Hcbert, 

K.  John.  How  goes  the  day  with  us?  O,  tell 
me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Biidly,  I fear;  How  fares  your  ma- 
ie->tv  I 

K.  John.  ^I'his  fever,  that  hath  troubled  me 
so  long, 

Lies  heavy  on  me ; O,  my  heart  is  sick  ? 


Enter  a MtssF.NCEK. 

J/rss.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faul- 
conbridge, 

Desires  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field  ; 

And  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 

K.  John.  Tell  him,  toward  .Swinstcad,  to  the 
abbey  there. 

Mes$.  Be  of  good  comfort ; for  the  great 
supply. 

That  w'as  expected  by  the  Dau]>hin  here, 

Are  wreck'll  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin 
sands.  [now: 

Tills  news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  even 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 

K.  John.  /\h  me ! this  tyrant  fever  burns 
me  up, 

And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  goo<l  news. — 
Set  on  toward  Swinstead : to  my  litter  straight; 

• The  crowing  of  « cork,  Nr»t. 
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Weakness  possessetli  me,  and  1 am  faint. 

[Fxc'ua/. 

SCESE  IV. — The  tame. — Another  part  of  the 
same. 

Enter  Salisdury,  Pemuroke,  Bigot,  and 
others. 

Sal.  1 did  Dot  think  the  king  so  stor’d  with 
friends. 

PcTR.  Up  once  again ; pnt  spirit  in  the  French; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  nuscKirv  tmi. 

Sul.  That  misbegotten  d*-\  il,  Faulconbridge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  atone  upholds  the  day. 

Pern.  They  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath 
left  the  Held. 

Enter  Melun  teoundedf  and  led  Inf  Soldiers. 

Mel.  I^ad  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  here. 
Sal.  When  wc  were  happy,  we  had  other 
names. 

Pern.  It  is  the  count  Melun. 

Sul.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  noble  English,  you  are  bought  and 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion,  [sold  ;• 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 

Sock  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day, 
Het  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  lake. 
By  cutting  off  your  heads : Thus  hath  he  sworn. 
And  I with  him,  and  manv  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  altar  at  Saint  K(lmund’s>Rury ; 

Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

Sal.  May  this  be  possible  ? may  this  be  true  ? 
Mel.  Have  1 nut  hideous  death  within  niy 
Retaining  but  a quantity  of  life ; [view, 

; M’hich  bleeds  away,  even  as  a form  of  wax 
Resolved  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  ?f 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  de- 
I ceive. 

Since  I must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit? 

I M'hy  should  1 then  be  false ; since  it  is  true 
That  1 must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth? 
1 say  again,  if  Lc*w  is  do  win  the  day, 

He  IS  forsw  orn,  if  e'er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  anoilicr  day  break  in  the  cast : 

But  even  this  night, — w hose  black  contagious 
breath 

Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old.  feeble,  and  day-weariM  sun, — 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  ot  rated  treachery, 

Even  with  a treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives, 
II'  Lewis  by  your  assi.slance  win  the  day. 
tlommend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king ; 
The  love  of  him, — and  this  re.specl  besides, 

For  that  my  grandsiro-w'as  an  Englishman, — 
Awake.s  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 

In  lieu^  wlicreot,  I pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
I’rom  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field  ; 
M'hcrc  1 may  liiink  the  remnant  of  tny  Uioughts 
In  peace,  and  part  this  body  and  my  soul 
M'ith  contempiatiou  and  devout  desires. 

Sol.  M e do  believe  thee, — And  beshrcwH  my 
But  I do  love  the  tavour  and  the  form  (soul 
Of  this  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  w hich 
M e w ill  untread  the  steps  of  damned  fiight ; 
.And,  like  a bated  and  retired  flood, 
Ix^avingour  rankness  and  irreeular  course. 
8loop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  oW- 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience,  [look’d. 
Even  to  our  ocean,  In  our  great  king  John.  - . 
My  arm  slmli  give  thee  help  to  bear  iiice  hence; 

• A |'r«rort>  lnMjn*ting  trea<h’i7.  f Lctr& 
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For  I do  see  tlic  cruel  pangs  of  d^^ath  [flight ; 
Uiglil*  in  thine  eye. — Away,  my  friends!  New 
And  liappy  newness. t that  intends  old  right. 

lExeuntf  Uuding  ojf 

SCENE  r. — The  tame. — The  french  Camp. 
Entf}'  Lrwis  and  his  Train. 

Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  methonght,  was 
loath  to  set ; [blush. 

Hut  stay'd,  and  made  the  western  welkinf 
When  the  English  measur’d  backward  their 
own  ground. 

In  faint  retire : (),  bravely  came  we  off, 

W'hen  with  a volley  of  our  needless  shot, 
After  such  bhx>dy  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tatter’d  colours  clearly  up, 
i^t  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it! 

Enter  i{  Messenger. 

.Vess.  Whore  is  my  prince  the  Dauphin  ! 
/Ate.  Here: — What  news? 
fl/ess.  The  count  Melun  is  slain ; the  Eng- 
lish lords, 

Hy  his  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  OS':  Poog, 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish’d  st) 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  s^rnds. 
Jaw.  Ah,  foul  shrewd  news  ! — Besbrew  thy 
verv  heart! 

I did  not  think  to  be  so  sad  lo-iiight, 

As  this  bath  made  me.— Who  w as  he,  that  said, 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary 
powers? 

JIfess.  whoever  spoke  it,  it  is  true,  my  lord. 
Lew.  Well;  keep  good  quarter, § and  good 
care  lo-nig»l ; 

The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  1, 

To  try  Uie  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow. 

[Exeunt. 


.SCENE  VI. — An  open  Place  in  the  Neighhour- 
hood  of  Swinstead^Abhey. 

Enter  thi  Bastard  and  Hcdert,  nweting. 

Hub,  Who’s  there?  speak, ho!  speak  quickly, 
or  I shoot. 

Bast.  A friend  : — M'hat  art  thou  ? 

Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

Bast.  Whither  dost  thou  go  ? 

Hub.  What's  that  to  thee?  Why  may  not  1 
demand 

Of  thine  atf:iirs,  as  well  as  thou  of  mine  ? 

Bast.  Hubert,  1 think. 

Huh.  Thou  hast  a perfect  thought : 

I will  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe  [well : 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know  ’st  my  tongue  so 
W ho  art  thou  ? 

Bast.  Who  thou  wilt : an  if  thou  plea.se. 
Thou  niay'st  befriend  me  so  much,  as  to  think 
I come  one  way  of  the  Dlautagenels. 

JIub.  Cnkind  remembrance  ! thou,  and  eye- 
less night,  [me. 

Have  done  me  shame: — Brave  soldier,  pardon 
That  anv  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue, 
Should  ’scape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine 
ear.  * 

IliAt.  Como,  come;  &unsj|  compliment,  what 
news  abroad  I 

Hub.  W by;,  here  walk  I,  in  tlie  black  brow 
of  night, 

To  find  you  out. 

' Brief,  then  ; and  what's  Uic  news  ! 
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Hub.  Of  my  sweet  Sir,  new's  fitting  to  the 
night, 

Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 

Bust.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill 
[ 1 am  no  woman,  I'll  not  swoon  at  it.  [news; 
[ Huh.  The  king,  1 fear,  is  poison’d  by  a monk : 
I I left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
I To  acquaint  you  with  (his  evil : that  you  might 
The  better  arm  vuu  to  the  sudden  time, 

' Thau  if  you  had  at  leisure  know  n of  this. 

Bast.  How  did  he  take  it  ? who  did  taste  to 
lum  ? 

Hub.  A monk,  I tell  you  ; a resolved  villain. 
Whose  bowels  suddcnlv  burst  out : the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  peraJvenlure,  may  recover. 
Bast.  M ho  didst  thou  leave  to  lend  his 
majesty  ? 

Huh.  M by,  know  you  not?  the  lords  are  all 
come  back, 

And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company  ; 
At  whoserequest  the  king  hath  pardon'd them, 
And  Uiey  are  all  about  his  majesty^. 

Bast.  M'llhhold  thine  indignaUon,  mighty 
heaven, 

And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power ! 

ru  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  pK/wer*  this 
night, 

Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide. 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them; 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escap’d. 
Away,  before ! conduct  me  to  the  king ; 

I doubt,  he  will  be  dead,  or  ere  I come. 

[ Exeunt. 

iS'CENE  Vll. — The  OreJutrd  of  StciHstead- 
Abtey. 

Enter  Prince  Heurv,  Salisbury,  and  Bigot. 
P.  Hen.  It  is  too  late  ; the  life  of  all  his 
blood 

Is  touch’d  corruptibly  ; and  his  pure  brain 
(Which  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  dwelling- 
housi',^ 

Doth,  bv  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes, 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  Pembroke. 

Pern.  His  highness  yet  doth  speak;  and 
holds  belief. 

That,  being  brought  into  Uie  open  air, 

It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  poison  which  assaileth  him. 

P.  Hat.  IjvI  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard 
here. — 

Doth  he  still  rage  ? [Exit  Bigot. 

Pern.  He  is  im*rc  patient 
Than  when  vou  left  nim  ; even  n»w’  he  sung. 
P.  Hen.  ()  vanity  of  sickness!  fierce  ex- 
tremes, 

In  their  continuance,  will  not  feci  themselves 
Death,  having  prey’d  upon  the  outward  parts, 
Leaves  them  insensible ; and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  (he 'mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and 
wounds 

M’ith  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies ; [hold, 
AVIiich,  in  their  tlm'Og  and  press  to  that  last 
Confound  Uiemsclves.  Tis  strange,  that  dealii 
should  sing. 

1 am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  faint  swan, 

M ho  chants  a doleful  hvmn  to  his  own  death; 
i And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
i His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest, 
j Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince ; for  you  are 
I born 

To  set  a form  upon  that  indigest 
' M hich  he  hath  left  so  shapeless  and  fo  rude. 

* • t'om’ii. 
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lit-enUr  UiGOT  and  AtlendanUy  who  IHnf  m 
King  John  in  n Chair. 


K.John,  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hatli  el- 
bow-room; 

It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a summer  in  my  bosom, 

That  all  m^  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 

1 am  a scrtbbled  form,  draw  n witli  a pen 
ITpon  a parchment;  and  against  this  fire 
Du  I shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 

K.John.  Poison'd, — ill-fare; — dead, forsook, 
cast  otr : 

And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come. 

To  thrust  his  icy  finders  in  my  maw  ; 

Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  course 
Through  my  burn'd  bosom ; nor  entreat  the 
nortli 

To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  : — 1 do  not  ask  you 
much, 

I beg  cold  comfort ; and  you  are  so  strait,* 
And  so  ingrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

P.  Hen.  (),  that  there  were  some  virtue  in 
my  tears. 

That  might  relieve  you ! 

K.  John.  The  salt  in  them  is  hot, — 

\Vithin  me  is  a hell;  and  there  the  poison 
Is,  as  a fiend,  confin’d  to  tyrannize 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 


Bast.  O,  I am  scalded  with  my  violent  mo- 
And  spleen  of  speed  to  see  your  majesty.  Ition, 
K.  John.  O cousin,  thou  art  come  to  set 
mine  eye : 

The  tackle  of  mv  heart  is  crack’d  and  burn’d  : 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should 
sail, 

Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair  : 

My  heart  hath  one  poor  siring  to  stay  it  by, 
\Vhich  holds  but  till  thy  news  be  uttered  ; 

And  then  all  this  thou  see’st,  is  but  a clod, 
And  moduiet  of  confounded  royalty. 

Bast.  The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitlierward; 
W here,  heaven  be  knows,  how  we  shall  answer 
him : 

For,  in  a night,  the  best  part  of  my  power, 

As  I upon  advantage  did  remove, 

Were  in  the  washes,  all  unwarily. 

Devoured  by  tlie  unexpected  flo<^. 

[TAe  King  dies. 
Sal.  You  breathe  these  dead  news  in  as  dead 
an  ear.—  [thus. 

My  liege  ! my  lord  !— But  now  a king, — now 
'P.  Hen.  Even  so  must  1 run  on,  and  even  so 
stop.  [stay, 

IVliat  suiety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what 


• Nattow,  ATAitcious.  i Mod«L 


When  this  was  now  a king,  and  now  is  day  t 
Bast.  Art  thou  gone  so/  I do  but  stay  oe- 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; [nind^ 
And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to 
heaven, 

As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  still.——* 
Now,  now.  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  right 
spheres, 

Where  be  jour  powers  ? Show  now  your 
mended  faiths ; 

And  instantly  return  with  me  again, 

To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 

Out  of  the  weak -door  of  our  fainting  land  : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  be 
sought ; 

The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

Sal.  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  much 
as  we : 

The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  rest, 

Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dau- 
phin ; 

And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take, 

With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Bast.  He  wAl  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a manner  done  already ; 

For  many  carnages  he  hath  despatch’d 
To  the  seaside,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal : 

With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  aBcmoon  will  post 
To  ednsummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.  Let  it  be  so; — And  you,  my  noble 
prince, 

With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spar’d, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  funeral. 

P.  Hen.  At  ^Vorcester  must  his  body  be  in* 
For  so  he  will’d  it.  [terr’d  ; 

Bast.  Thither  shall  it  then, 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  gloiy  of  the  land ! 

To  whom,  with  all  suomissit  n,  on  my  knee^ 

1 do  bequeath  my  faithful  seriices 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sal.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we 
To  rest  witliout  a spot  for  evermore,  [make, 
P.  Hen.  I have  a kind  sou!,  that  would  give 
you  thanks, 

And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 
Bast.  (>,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful 
woe, 

Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs.— 
This  England  never  did,  (nor  never  shall,) 

Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a conqueror, 

Rut  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 

Now  these  her  princes  arc  come  liome  again, 
Come  the  three  corners  of  the  world  in  arms, 
And  wc  shall  shock  them:  Nought  shall  make 
us  rucy 

If  England  to  Itself  do  rest  but  true.  [ErcKnl. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


iit.Nfl  Rioi.^rd  tiif.  Second. 

Edmgkd  of  Langley,  Duke  of') 

York;  f Uncles  to  Iho 

John  of  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lan-  ^ King, 
caster;  ' 

Henry,  suriiamed  Bolin^brokc,  Duke  of  Here- 
ford. Son  to  John  of  Gaunt;  after- 
wards King  Henry  IV, 

Dcke  of  Agmeklf,  Son  to  the  Duke  of  York. 

Mowhrav,  Duke  of  Norfolk. 

Duke  of  Surrey. 

Kari.  op  Salisbi'ry. 

Earl  Berkley. 

ItUSHY,) 

Hagot,  vCreatures  to  Ring  Richard. 

Ghee.n,) 

Eari.  of  Nortiiumberland. 

Henry  Percy,  his  Son. 

Lord  Ross. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — London. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  KiC4Iard.  atfentlrd;  John  of 
Gaunt,  and  other  NobU$t  trith  him. 

K.  Hkh.  Old  John  of  Gaunt,  time-honour'd 
Lancaster. 

Hast  tlioii,  according  to  thy  oath  and  hand,* 
Brought  hither  Henrv  Hereford  thv  bold  son  ; 
Here  to  make  good  the  boisterous  fate  appeal, 
'Which  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mow- 
bray? 

Gaunt.  I nave,  my  liege. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me  moreover,  bast  thou  sound- 
ed him, 

If  be  appeal  the  Duke  on  ancient  malice  ; 

Or  worlnily  as  a good  subject  should. 

On  some  known  ground  of  treache^  in  him? 
GaitiiL  As  near  as  1 could  sift  him  on  that 
argument, — 

On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him, 

Aim’d  at  your  highness,  no  inveterate  malice. 
K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence:  face 
to  face.  [hear 

And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak 

[Exeunt  some  Attendants. 
Higb-stomach’d  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire, 
lo  nge  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  tire. 

« Bond. 


Lord  Willoughby. 

Lord  Fitzwater. 

Bishop  op  Carlisle. 

Abbot  op  Westminster. 

Lord  Marshal  ; and  another  Lord. 

Sir  Pierce  of  Extun. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Captain  of  a band  of  Welshmen. 

Queen  to  King  Richard. 

DUCHF.S8  OF  GloSTER. 

Duchess  of  'H'ork. 

Lady  attending  on  the  Queen. 

Lords,  Heralds,  Officers,  Soldiers,  two  Gar- 
deners, Keeper,  Messenger,  Groom,  and 
other  Attendants. 

Scene,  dispcrsedly  in  Elngland  and  Wales. 


Re-enter  AttendisntSf  with  Bolinobrore  and 
Nop.foi-k. 

Boling.  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befall 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege  ! 

A'or.  Each  day  still  better  other’s  happiness; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earlli's  good  bap. 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown ! 

K.  Rich.  Wo  thank  you  both : yet  one  but 
flatters  us, 

As  well  appoareth  by  the  cause  you  come; 
Namely,  to  appeal*  each  other  of  high  trea- 
son,— 

Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Ihomus  Mow- 
bray ? 

Boling.  First,  (heaven  be  the  record  of  niv 
In  tlic  devotion  of  a subject’s  love,  [speech 
Tendering  tlie  precious  safety  of  my  prince, 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hale. 

Come  I appellant  to  tiiis  princely  presence.*— 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I turn  to  thee, 
And  mark  my  greeting  well ; fur  w hat  I speak, 
My  bodv  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth, 

Or  ray  divine  soul  answer  it  in  heaven. 

Thou  art  a traitor,  and  a miscreant ; 

Too  good  to  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  live ; 

Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 

Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a foul  traitor's  name  stuff  I thy  throat; 

• Cliarge. 
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And  wish,  (so  please  ray  sovereign,)  ere  I move. 
What  my  tongue  speaks,  my  right-drawn  swurd 
Tnay  prove. 

A'^or.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my 
*Tis  not  the  trial  ol'a  woman’s  war,  [zeal ; 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eag«*r  tongues, 

Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwivt  um  (wain: 
The  bhiod  is  hot,  (hat  must  be  co<d'd  for  this, 
Yet  cun  I not  <if  such  tame  patience  Iroast, 

As  to  hr  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  Siiy  : 
First,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  highness  curbs 
me 

From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  free  speech ; 
\Hiich  else  would  post  until  it  had  return'd 
These  tennsof  treason  doubled  d«>w  ti  his  throat. 
Setting  aside  his  high  blood’s  rt>yaUy, 

And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 

1 do  defy  him,  and  1 spit  at  him ; 

Call  him — a slandenms  cow  ard,  and  a villain  : 
Vt  hich  (o  maintain,  1 would  allow  him  odds ; 
And  meet  him,  were  I tied  to  nin  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 

Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable* 

M'here  ever  Englishman  d»ir*t  set  his  find. 
Moan  lime,  let  this  detend  my  loyalty, — 

Jiy  all  my  hones,  most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 
Bolinf;.  Pale  treiublingcoward, there  I Uwow 
iny  gage, 

Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a king ; 

And  lay  aside  niy  high  blood's  royalty, 

\Vhich  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  ex- 
cept : 

If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength, 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop: 
Bv  that,  ana  all  the  rites  of  Knighthood  else, 
Will  I make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  1 have  spoke,  or  thou  can’st  worst  de- 
vise. 

Nor,  I take  it  up;  and,  by  that  sword  I 
swear,  [der, 

Which  gently  laid  my  knighthood  on  my  shoul- 
ni  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 

Or  chivalrous  design  *f  kuighUy  trial : 

And,  when  I mount,  alive  may  i nut  light, 

If  1 be  traitor,  or  unjustly  6ghl ! 

A'.  Hich.  What  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mow- 
bray’s charge  ? 

It  must  bo  great,  that  can  inherUf  us 
So  much  as  of  a thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Boling.  Look,  what  1 speak  my  life  shall 
prove  it  true; — (nobles. 

That  Mowbray  halli  receiv’d  eight  thousancl 
In  name  of  lendings  fur  your  highness’  soldiers; 
The  which  he  hath  detain’d  for  lewdf  employ- 
ments, 

lake  a false  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Besides  I say,  and  will  in  Datlle  prove, — 

Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  Uie  furtnest  verge 
That  ever  was  survey'd  by  English  eye, — 
That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land, 

Fetch  from  false  Mowbray  their  first  head  ami 
y>ring. 

Further  I say, — and  further  will  7)ainlain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  g(H>d. — 
Thai  he  did  plot  the  Duke  of  Gloster’s  (Icalli ; 
Suggest^  his  soon-believing  adversaries; 

And,  coiKsequenlly,  like  a traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  his  innocent  soul  through  streams 
of  blood : 

Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel’s,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  earth, 
To  me,  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

• Ualnhatnublo,  f rotiesi.  { Witlml.  ^ t*roTni<t. 


iACTt 

h.  Rich.  How  high  a pitch  hi«  rcaolution 
soars  !— 

Thornes  of  Norfolk,  what  say’stlbou  to  this? 

i\or.  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  his  cars  a little  while  be  deaf, 
rill  1 have  told  this  slander  of  his  blood,* 

How  Ood,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a liar. 
A'.  Hick.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes, 
and  cars : 

M ere  he  my  hmther.  nay,  ray  kingdom’s  heir, 
( As  he  is  but  my  fatner's  brother's  son,) 

Now  by  my  sceptre’s  awe  1 make  a vow. 

Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  SHcred  blood 
Slumid  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  parlialize 
The  imstooping  firmness  of  my  tiprighl  soul ; 
lie  is  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  lliou  ; 

I ree  speech,  and  fearless,  1 to  tliee  allow. 

Nor.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy 
heart,  [liesl! 

Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I had  for  Calais, 
Disburs’d  1 duly  to  his  highness*  soldiers: 

The  other  part  resen’ ’d  1 by  consent; 

F’or  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt, 
Upfm  remainder  of  a dear  account. 

Since  last  I went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen : 

Now  swalliiw  down  Uvat  He. For  Glogtcr’s 

death, 

1 slew  him  nut ; but  to  my  owu  disgrace. 
Neglected  my  .sworn  duty  in  that  case, — 

For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 

The  nunounib).e  father  to  my  foe, 

Once  did  I lay  in  ambush  for  your  life, 

A trespass  that  doth  vex  my  thieved  soul: 

' But,  ere  I last  receiv'd  the  saenunent, 

I did  confess  it ; and  exactly  begg’d 
Your  grace’s  pardon,  and,  1 hope,  I had  it. 
This  is  mv  fault : As  for  the  rest  appeal'd,! 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a villain, 

A recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor: 
^Vhich  in  myself  1 boldly  vvill  defend; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  dow'n  my  gage 
Upon  this  overweeuiDgl  traitor's  fool. 

To  prove  myself  a loyal  gentleman 
Even  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom : 
In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I pray 
Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

K,  Rich,  \Vrath-kindlcd  gentlemen,  be  rul’d 
by  me  ; 

Let’s  purge  this  i holer  without  letting  bloody 
This  we  prescribe  though  no  physician; 

Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision  : 

Forget,  forgive;  conclude,  and  be  agreed  ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  w here  it  begun  ; 

IVe'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  sod. 
Gttinif.  To  be  a make-peacc  shall  become  mj 
age:  ^ (g«Re* 

Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Nortolk’s 
A'.  Rich.  .And,  Norfolk,  threw  down  his. 
daunt.  When,  Harry?  when? 

Obedience  bids,  1 should  nut  bid  again. 

A'.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down;  we  bid; 
there  is  no  boot.^ 

Nor.  Myself,  I throw,  dread  sovereign,  at 
thy  fool ; 

My  life  thou  shaUct)mmand,but  not  my  shame; 
The  one  my  duty  owes  ; hut  my  fair  name, 

( Df.spiie  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  grave,) 
To  dark  disliunuur’s  u.>ic  thou  shalt  not  have. 

I am  disgrac’d,  impeach’d,  and  baffled  here; 
)*ierc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander’s  venom’d 
spear ; [blood 

The  which  no  balm  c.an  cure,  but  his  neart- 
\V  hich  breath’d  this  poison. 

• ItrprfiArh  to  hU  *ncc«trr.  + Clurae. 
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KING  RICHARD  n. 


K.  Rich.  Ra^e  mnnt  be  witbHtood  : 
tiive  me  his  ga^e; — Lions  make  leopards  tame. 
A'of.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  spots : take 
but  my  shame, 

And  I resign  my  gage.  My  dear  dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford, 

Is — spotless  reputation ; that  away,  i 

Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  uaioted  cla^ 

A jewel  in  a tcn-limes-barr'a-up  chest 
Is— a bold  spirit  in  a loyal  breast. 

Mine  honour  is  my  life ; both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done: 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try  ; 
Id  that  I live,  and  for  that  will  I die. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage ; do 
you  begin.  ^ 

O,  God  defend  my  soul  from  such 
foul  sin ! 

Shall  I seem  crest-falleB  In  roy  father's  sight  ? 
Or  w ith  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  out-dar’d  daatara ! Ere  roy  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble 
wrong. 

Or  sound  so  base  a parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear; 

And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace. 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray’s 
face.  [Exit  Oacmt. 

K.  Rich.  We  were  not  bom  to  sue,  but  to' 
command : 

Which  since  weeannot  do  tomake  you  friends, 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it, 

At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert’s  day  ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lanees  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hale  ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone*  you,  we  shall  see 
Justice  designt  the  victor’s  chivalry’. — 
Marshal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-alarms. 

SCENE  Il.“^The  same.'^A  Room  in  the  Duke 
Lancaster’s  PaJua. 

Enter  Gaunt,  and  Duchess  qf  Gloster. 
Gaunt.  Alas!  the  partt  I had  io  Glustcr's 
blood 

Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims. 

To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 

But  since  correction  lielh  in  those  hands, 
tVhich  made  (he  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
l*ut  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven  ; 

Who  when  he  sees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  min  hot  vengeance  on  offenders’  beads. 
Duch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper 
spur? 

1 lath  love  In  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ? 

1 !tl  ward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one, 
Vi' ere  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood, 

<^)r  &c\en  fair  branches  springing  from  one  root: 
8ome  of  tliose  seven  are  dried  by  nature’s 
course, 

Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut: 
But  Thuinas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Glos- 
ter, — 

One  pbint  full  of  F.dward’8  sacred  blood, 

>ne  nourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root,— - 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  spilt; 

Is  back’d  down,  and  bis  summer  leaves  all 
faded. 

By  envy’s  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 

Ah,  Gaunt!  his  blood  was  tlune ; that  bed, 
that  womb,  [thee, 

*1  hat  rmitle,  ti»at  self-mould,  that  fashion’d 
Made  him  a man  ; and  though  Uiuu  liv’st,  and 
brenth’st. 
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\ et  art  thou  shun  in  him : Tlmii  do.st  consent* 
111  some  large  measure  to  thv  father's  death, 
In  that  thou  secsl  thy  wretched  brother  die, 
VV'hi)  w as  the  model  of  thy  father’s  life. 

Call  it  not  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  despair : 

In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaughter'd, 
Thou  show’st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life, 
Teaching  stern  murder  how  to  butcher  thee; 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle— -patience, 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  m>ble  breasts. 

\V  hat  shall  1 say  I to  safeguard  thine  own  life, 
The  best  way  is — to  'venge  my  Gloster’s  death. 
Gaunt.  Heaven’s  is  the  quarrel;  for  heaven’s 
substitute, 

His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight,  [fully 
Hath  caus’d  his  death:  the  which  if  wrong- 
I^et  heaven  revenge;  for  1 may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  against  bis  niimsler. 

Duch.  Where  then,  alas!  may  I complain 
mvself? 

GaMML  ’fo  heaven,  the  widow’s  champion 
and  defence. 

Duch.  U hy  then,  I w ill.  Ftarewell,  old 
Gaunt. 

Thou  gn’st  to  Coventry,  there  h)  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight; 
O,  sit  my  husbat.d’s  wrongs  on  Ilerefortl'i 
spear, 

That  it  may  enter  butch«’r  Mowbra>*s  breast . 
Or,  if  mistorlune  miss  the  first  career, 

Be  Mowbray’s  sins  s«»  heavy  in  his  bosom. 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser’s 
liaek, 

And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 

\ caitifft  recreautj  to  luy  cousin  Hereford! 
I'urewell,  old  Gaunt;  thy  suiuotiiue  b'^other’s 
wife. 

With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

GauwL  Sister,  farewell ; I roust  to  Coventry; 
As  much  g<H)d  stay  with  thee,  as  go  witli  me! 
Duch.  Yet  one  word  more; — Grief  boundetb 
where  it  tails, 

Not  with  Uie  empty  huiloWncss,  but  weight: 

I take  my  leave  before  i have  begun ; 

For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  scemelh  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
\jo,  this  is  ail : — Nay,  yet  depart  not  so; 
Thougii  this  be  all,  not  so  quickly  go  ; 

I shall  remember  more.  Bid  him — O,  what?— 
With  all  good  speed  at  Flashy^  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see. 
But  empty  lodgings  and  uofurDish’d  walls, 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  ? 

And  what  cheer  there  fur  welcome,  but  my 
groans  1 , [there. 

Therefore  commend  me : let  him  not  come 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  um  ells  every  w’here : 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I hence,  and  die; 

The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Go^ford  Green,  near  Coventry. 
Lists  set  out,  and  a Throne.  Heralds,  t^e. 
attending. 

Enter  the  Lord  Marshal,  and  Aumerle. 
Afar.  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hereford 
arm’d  7 

Aum.  Yea,  at  all  points;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
Afar.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprighttully  and 
bold,  [pet 

Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant’s  trura 
Aum.  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepar’d 
and  stay 

For  nothing  but  bis  majesty’s  approach. 

• A wit  + A ba«  Tilbni. 
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f-'lourish  »/  Trumpi-ts.’^Euter  l\inf^  Uichard,  1 
who  takes  his  seat  on  hit  Gaunt,  a«(i  | 

stvcTdl  AoWfMitffi,  u'ho  take  theie  phtees,  .•» 
Tt-umitet  is  svmnJtd,  and  ansicend  by  another 
Trumpet  within.  J'hen  enter  Nokfulk  in  ur- 
• mour,  preceded  by  a Herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  denmnd  ul  yonder  cliam- 

The  cauw  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms:  [pjon 

Ask  him  his  name;  and  orderly  pnwet  d 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  o!  I»is  c;nise. 

Mar.  In  God's  name,  and  the  kin;{  s,  say  who 
Umu  art,  . . . 

And  why  thou  corn’s!,  thus  kmpntly  chid  m 
Against  what  man  thou  coin'st,  and  what  thy 

Speak  trSly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thv  oath ; 
And  80  defend  time  heaven,  and  thy  valour! 

Nor.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  ol 
Norfolk  ; 

Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 

(Which,  heaven  dc^nd,  a knight  should  vio- 
Hoth  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth,  [late!) 

To  God.  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue. 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  apixails  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mitic  arm, 

To  proic  him,  in  defending  ol  himsell, 

A traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me: 

And,  M I iruly  fighl,  ddeml  me 

[tie  takes  his  sent. 

Trumpet  sounds.— Enter  HuUNOBBokk,  in  ar- 
mour; preecded  by  a Herald, 
li.  ItUh.  Slarshal,  ask  yumler  kniglit  in 

Itiitli  who  he  is,  and  w hy  lie  coiiielh  hither 
l lius  plated  in  habiliments  of  w-nr; 

And  lormally  arcordini:  to  our  lait 
Depose  him  in  the  jiisUce  of  Ins  cause. 

Mar.  M hat  is  thy  name?  and  wherefore 
coni’st  thou  liither,  , , 

before  KinR  Kichard,  in  his  royal  lusts? 

Against  whom  comcsl  thou;  and  whats^th.t 

Speak  liSraTrue  knieht,  so  defend  thee  hen- 
Boling.  Harry  of  Herelord,  Lanuastcr,  and 
Derby,  , , 

Am  I ; who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms,  _ 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body  s 

In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mow  bray  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he’s  a traitor,  foul  and  dangerous. 

To  God  of  heaven,  king  Richard,  and  to  me  , 
And  as  I truly  fight,  defend  me  hear  en  I 
Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold, 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  toucli  the  lists ; 
liicept  the  marshal,  and  such  officers  . 

Aonointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

ffiiag.  Lord  Marshal,  let  mo  kiss  my  soie- 1 

reign's  hand, | 

And  bow  my  knee  before  liis  majesty . | 

Yvr  Mowbray,  and  niyselt,  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a long  and  w eory  pilgrimage ; 

'1  hen  let  us  take  a ceremoemus  leave, 

And  loving  farewell,  ol  mir  several  fnemU. 
Mar.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your 
highness. 

And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand, 

K.  Rich.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in 
our  arms.  . , 

Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right. 

So  be  thy  fortune  in  tips  royal  fight  I 
Farewell,  my  blood ; w hich  if  to-day  thou  shed. 
Lament  we  may  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Boling.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a tear 
Fur  me,  if  I be  gored  with  Mf’wbriiJ  s spear; 
As  confident,  as  is  the  faicoii  s fiiglit 
.^guinst  a bird,  do  I with  Mowbray  fight. 


My  loving  lord,  [To  Lori?  MaRsii.vL.]  I las. 
my  le.ive  of  you 

Of  you,  my  noble  coui»m,  lord  Auniprle:— 

Not,  sick,  although  I have  to  do  with  death; 
lJul  lusty,  young,  and  cheerly  drawing 

1 breath. 

Ix),  as  at  Kugli>-h  leasts,  so  I regret 
ThedantiestTiist,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet; 

’ O Uiou,  Uie  earthly  author  ol  my  blood,— 
j [To  Gao.nt. 

Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate, 

Doth  with  a two-told  vigour  hit  mo  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head, — 

.\dd  proof  unto  mine  arniourw  ilh  thy  prayers ; 
Ami  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lauce  » point, 
That  It  may  enter  .Mowbray's  waxen*  cimt, 
.And  furbi'iht  new  the  hame  ol  John  of  Gaunt, 
K\en  in  Uie  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

Gaunt.  Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 
prosperous! 

He  swift  like  lightning  in  the  execution; 

And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 

Fall  like  ama/.ing  thunder  on  the  cascpiet 

Of  thy  ailversc  pernicious  enemy  : L"'®; 

itouse  up  ihy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  an«l 

Holing.  Mine  innocency,  and  Saint  George 
to  thrive!  [He  takes  hu  seat. 

Nor.  [Riiinx]  However  heaven,  or  lorlune, 
cast  my  lot,  . 

Tlicre  lives  or  die.-’,  true  to  king  Richard  s 
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A loyal,  juat,  and  upright  gentleman : 

Never  did  captive  wilh  a Ireer  heiu-t 
Cast  effhis  cliaina  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroll'd  enlrancluscment, 

.Nlore  than  mv  dancing  soul  doili  celebrate 
This  feast  of’batlle  with  mine  adversary.— 

Most  niightv  liege,  and  my  rompamon  peers, 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  w ieh  ol  happy  years . 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest,^ 

Go  1 to  fight ; Truth  hath  a quiet  breast. 

K.  Hieh.  Farewell,  my  lord : securely  1 espy 
Virtue  wilh  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 

Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

( The  Kino  and  the  Ijords  rrlMrn  to  their  seats. 
Mar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and 

ReccKc  thy  lancc:  and  God  defend  the  right  I 
Biding,  [liisinf.]  Strong  as  a tower  in  hov>c. 

1 cry— .Amen. 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  lance  [To  an  Officer.}  to 

Thomas  duke  of  Nortolk. 

1 Her.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lanca.<itor  ami 

Derbv, 

Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  hnn- 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and 
To  jvrovc  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  1 hoinas  .Mow* 
bray, 

A traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him. 

And  dares  him  to  set  fonvard  to  the  fight. 

2 Her.  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbrny, 

duke  of  Norfolk, 

I On  pain  tube  found  false  and  recreant, 

Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  «P|>r«>vL* 

Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  l>*  rby. 

To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  hmi,  disloyal ; 
Courageon.sly,  and  with  a'free  desire, 
AUenrling  but  the  signal  to  begin. 

Mar.  sound,  trumpcls;  and  set  torward, 
combatants.  M Charge  sounded. 

Slav,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  wardcrjl  dow  n, 
H!  Rich.  Lot  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and 
their  spears,  . 

And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again 
Withdraw  wilh  us:— and  let  the  Iriimpeis 

Si’unt), 

* Y.rU.riK  f BriKhtcn  up.  . Hr.n»-U 
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W hile  we  return  liiesc  tiukes  what  we  de- 
cree.— f.4  ioni! jiourLih. 

Draw  near,  [Tothe  i omhatants. 

And  list,  what  with  uur  council  we  h;t\e  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom’s  earth  should  nut  be 
soil'd  • 

U ith  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  HS|>eet 
Of  civil  w ounds  jdough'd  up  with  neighbours’ 
swords ; 

f And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  nride 
Of  sky-aspirmg  and  ambitious  thoughts, 

With  rivaf-hating  envy,  set  you  on  [cradle 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country’s 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep;! 
^’bich  so  rous'd  up  with  boisterous  untun’d 
drums,  [hray. 

With  harsh  resounding  trumpets’  dreadlitl 
And  grating  shock  of  w rathful  iron  arms. 
Might  from  our  quiet  conhnes  fright  fair  peace, 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  uur  kindred’s 
blood ; — 

Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  temtories: 

You,  cousin  Hereford,  iijKin  pain  of  death. 

Till  twice  five  summers  ha\e  enrich'd  our 
Shall  not  rogreet  our  fair  dominions,  [fields, 
But  tread  the  stranger  p.rths  of  banishment. 

Vour  will  be  dune:  This  nm.st  my 

comfort  be, [me  ; 

That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  sliall  shine  on 
And  those  his  golden  bi'ams,  to  you  here  lent, 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 

K,  Rich.  Nortblk,  for  ibee  remaius  a heavier 
doom, 

Which  I with  some  unwillingness  pronounce  : 
The  fly*s)uw  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  exile 
The  hopeless  word  of — never  to  return 
Breathe  1 against  thee,  upon  pain  ot  life. 

A'or,  A heavy  sentence,  my  most  siivereign 
liege,  [mouth : 

And  all  unlook’d  for  from  your  highness' 
A dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a maim 
As  to  be  cast  lorth  in  the  common  air, 

Have  I deserved  at  your  highness’  hand. 

'I'he  langua^  1 have  learn’d  these  forty  years, 
My  native  English,  now  1 must  forego; 

And  now  my  tongue’s  use  is  to  me  no  more, 
Than  an  unstringed  viol  or  a harp  ; 

Or  like  a cunning  instrument  cas’d  up. 

Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  (ouch  to  tune  (he  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  \ou  haveenjail’d  myl<»ngue, 
Doubly  wrtcullis*d,t  w-jth  my  teeth  and  lips  ; 
And  duii,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  iny  jailer  U>  altenrl  on  me. 

I am  t<Ki  old  to  lawn  u|Min  a nurse. 

Too  Ikr  in  years  to  be  a pupil  now’ ; [death. 
What  is  thy  sentence  then,  but  speechless 
M hich  rubs  my  tongue  troin  breathing  native 
breath  ? 

K.  Hick.  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compas- 
stonalp;? 

After  our  sentence  plaining  comes  too  late. 
Aer.  Then  thus  I turn  me  Irom  my  country's 

To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  night. 

[Rftiriitg. 

K.  RUh.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath 
with  thee. 

Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  b.'inish’d  hands; 
JSwear  by  the  duly  Uial  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves,) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer: — 

^'ml  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven !) 
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r.mbracc*  each  other's  love  in  banisliment; 

Nor  never  hwik  upiin  each  other's  face ; 

Nor  never  write,  regreet,  nor  reconcile 
This  htwering  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hale* 
Nor  never  hy  advised*  purpose  meet, 

'I'o  plot,  contrive,  <ir  complot  any  ill, 

'Gainst  us,  our  state,  uur  subjects,  or  our  land. 
RoUnf{.  \ swear. 

Aor.  And  1,  to  keep  all  this. 

Boling.  Norfolk,  so  far  as  to  mine  enemy  ; — 
By  thi.s  time,  had  the  king  permitted  us. 

One  of  our  .souls  had  wander’d  in  the  air, 
Banish'd  (his  frail  sepfilchre  of  uur  flesh. 

As  now  uur  flesh  is  banish'd  from  this  land  ; 
Confciis  thy  treas<ins,  ere  ihuu  fly  the  realm  ; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burden  of  a guilty  soul. 

Ayr.  N(»,  Bultngbroke ; if  ever  1 were  (rw- 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life,  [ic  • 
And  1 from  heaven  banish'd,  as  from  hence  ! 
But  what  tbou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  1 do 
know  ; 

And  all  too  soon,  1 fear,  the  king  sliall  rue. — 
Farewell,  my  liege : — Now  no  way  can  I .stray  ; 
Save  back  to  KuglaDd,aJl  the  world's  mv  way. 

[L'ait. 

K.  Rick.  Uncle,  even  in  the  gla.saes  ot  tliiiie 
I see  thy  grieved  heart:  thy  sad  aspect  (eyes 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banish’d  years 
Pluck'd  four  away  Six  frozen  winters  sp^-iit. 
Return  [To  Boling.]  with  welcome  home  lioiii 
biinisliment. 

Boling.  How  long  a Lime  lies  in  one  little 
word ! 

Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a word  ; Such  is  the  breath  of  Lings. 

1 thank  my  liege,  thatj  in  regard  of 
He  shortens  four  years  ol  my  son  s exile:  [me, 
But  little  vantage  shall  1 reap  thereby  ; 

For,  ere  tlie  six  years  that  be  hath  to’spend, 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  their  time.s« 
about, 

My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  time-bewasted  light, 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done, 

An<l  blindfold  death  nut  let  me  sec  my  son. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  has  many  years 
to  live. 

Cannt.  But  not  a minute,  king,  that  (hou 
canst  give : 

Shorten  my  days  thou  c4tnst  w ith  sullen  sorrow, 
.Ami  pluck  muhts  from  me,  but  not  lend  a 
iiH.rrow  : 

I'hnu  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage; 

Thy  word  is  current  witJi  him  fi>r  my  death  ; 
But^dend,  th^  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  bieath. 
h.  Rich.  Ihy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good 
advice, t 

Whereto  thy  tongue  a partyf  verdict  gave ; 

B li\  at  ourjiistice  seem’sl  thou  then  to  lower? 
GiiKid.  Tilings  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  di- 
cesUun  sour. 

^^IU  urg'd  me  as  a judge  : but  I had  rather, 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a father  : — 
<),  had  it  been  a stranger,  not  my  child. 

To  smooth  his  fault  I should  liavc  been  more 
A partial  slander^  sought  1 to  avoid,  [mild; 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  destroy’d. 
Alas,  I look’d,  when  some  of  you  should  say, 

1 was  loo  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away ; 

But  y<Mi  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Against  my  will,  to  do  niy.self  this  w rung. 
h.  Rick,  Cousin,  farew\?ll:— and,  uncle,  bid 
him  so ; 

• ComTrtnl.  + t'r>niiileraiion.  J lla.1  of  thiM 
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Six  V4‘«rs  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  ; 

l^i-'hurith . Blxeunt  /i.  Richard  ana  Train. ' 
Aum.  Cousin,  farewell : w hat  presence  must  j 
not  know, 

From  where  you  do  re^nain,  let  paper  show.  I 
Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  1 ; for  I will 
ride, 

As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  side. 

O'auRf.  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard 
thy  words, 

That  thou  return's!  no  greeting  to  thy  friends? 
Holing.  1 have  too  lew  to  take  my  leave  of 
you, 

M hen  the  tongue’s  oflire  should  bo  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour*  *>f  the  heart. 
Gaunt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a 
time. 

Boling.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that 
time. 

Gaunt.  M hat  is  six  winters*  they  are  quick- 
ly gone. 

Boling.  To  men  in  joy  ; but  grief  makes  one 
hour  ten. 

Gaant.  Call  it  a travel  that  thou  tak'st  for 
pleasure. 

Boling.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I ruiscall  it 
Wbicb  tindH  it  an  enforceu  pilgrimage.  [so,  I 
GflMiit.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a foil,  wlierem  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jew  el  of  thy  home-return. 

Bwng.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  1 
make 

Will  but  remember  me,  what  a deal  of  world 
1 wander  from  the  jewels  that  1 love. 

Must  1 not  serve  along  anprenticehood 
To  foreign  passages ; and  in  the  end. 

Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  else, 

But  that  1 was  a journeyman  to  grid  t 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven 
visits, 

' Are  to  a wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens  : 
Teach  thy  nece.ssily  to  reason  thus  ; 

There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 

Think  not,  the  king  did  banisb  thee; 

But  thou  the  king : U’oe  doth  the  heavier  sit. 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 

Go,  say — 1 sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour, 
And  nut — The  king  exil’d  thee : or  suppose, 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air, 

And  thou  art  flying  to  a fresher  clime. 

Look,  wlmlthy  soul  holds  deivr,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  go’st,  not  whence  thou 
com'st : 

Suppose  the  singing  birds,  ninsirians{ 

The  grass  whereon  thou  tread'st,  the  preseucet 
strew ’d ; 

The  flowers,  fair  ladies;  and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Than  a delightful  measure,  or  a dance  : 

For  gnarlingt  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bile  j 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light. 

Boling.  O,  w ho  can  hold  a fire  in  Ms  naud, 
By  thinking  on  tlic  frosty  Caucasus  ? 

Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite, 

By  bare  imagination  of  a least) 

Or  wallow  naked  in  December’s  snow. 

By  thinking  on  fantastic  summer’s  heat? 

O^  nol  the  apprehension  of  the  good. 

Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse  : 

Fell  sorrow’s  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more, 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sore. 
Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  son,  I'll  bring  lliee 
on  thy  w ay  : 

Jiad  I th>  youth,  and  cause,  1 would  nol  stay. 
Boling.  Then,  Kngland's  ground,  farewell ; 
sweet  soil,  adieu ; 


My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  boars  me  yeti 
\K  herc-e’er  1 wander,  boast  of  this  I can,-  — 
Though  banish’d,  yet  a trueborii  Englishiaon. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCESE  I V. — The  same.—  1 Room  in  the  fiing'i 
Cattle. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Kacot,  and  Green; 
Au.memle  following. 

K.  Rich.  We  did  observe.— Cousin  Aumcrle, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Herelotd  on  his 
way  ? 

Aum.  I brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call 
him  so, 

But  to  the  next  highw  ay,  and  there  1 left  him. 
K.  Rich.  .And,  say,  wimt  store  of  parting 
tears  w ere  shed  f 

Aum.  ’Faith,  nuiu;  by  me  : except  the  north- 
east wind, 

Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  thesicepiugrheum;  and so,bychance, 
Did  grace  our  htdlow  parting  with  a tear. 
k.  Rieh.  What  said  our  cousin,  when  you 
parted  with  him. 

I Aum.  Farewell; 

I Andj  tor  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me 
To  counterleit  oppression  of  such  grief,  [craA 
That  words  seem’d  buried  iu  my  sorrow's 
grave. 

Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  baf# 
tenglhen’d  hours. 

And  added  years  to  bis  snort  banishment. 

He  should  have  had  a volume  of  farewells  j 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.  Rich.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ; but  'Us 
doubt,  [meat. 

When  time  shall  call  him  home  from  b^ish> 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Observ  ’d  hiscourtsnip  to  the  common  people 
How  ho  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts. 

With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy  ; 

What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves: 
Wooing  poor  craftsmen,  with  Uie  craft  or 
smiles, 

And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune, 

As  'iwere,  to  banisli  Uieir  elTects  with  blin. 

Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-w  ench ; 

A brace  of  <lraynu‘n  bid— God  speed  him  well, 
.And  had  the  tribute  of  Ids  supple  knee, 

M ilit — Tluinks  mycoutUrymenyintf  loving/riendti 
As  were  our  England  in  reversiuu  his, 

.And  he  our  subjects  next  degree  in  liope. 
Green.  Well,  he  is  gone  ; and  with  him  go 
these  thoughts.  [land; — 

Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ire- 
Expediont*  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  udvuntago,  and  your  highness'  loss. 
K.  Rich.  We  will  ourself  in  ):^rsun  to  this 
war. 

And,  fort  our  coffers — with  too  great  a court. 
And  liberal  largess, — are  grown  somewhat 
light, 

We  are  enlbrc’d  to  farm  our  royal  realm  j 
The  revenue  wliereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  aifairs  in  hand : If  that  come  short, 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank 
charters:  [*icht 

Whereto,  w hen  they  shall  know  what  men  are 
They  simll  subscrib«  them  for  large  sums  of 
gold. 

And  seud  them  after  to  supply  our  want.s; 

For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 


n Grief,  t rroence  chstnt'or  at  court.  i Growling. 
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Enter  Bushy. 
what  news? 

Bujihy.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  sick, 
my  loni ; 

Suddenly  taken;  and  hath  sent  post-haste, 

To  entreat  your  ninjcstv  to  visit  iiim. 

K.  Rich.  Where  lies  he  t 
But^.  At  Kly-hou»e. 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physi- 
cian's mind, 

To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately! 

The  lining  of  his  cotfers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars.— 
Come,  gentlemen,  let’s  all  go  visit  him  : 

Pray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too 
late ! [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /. — London. — A Room  m Ely-hou$e, 

Gaunt  oh  a Couch ; the  Duke  of  York,  and 
others  standing  by  him. 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  comet  that  I may 
breathe  my  last 

Id  wholesome  counsel  to  hisnnstaid  youth. 
York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strivo  not  with 
your  breath ; 

For  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  (Wing 
F.nforcc  attention,  like  deep  harmony : [men 

M'bere  words  are  scarce,  they  are  seldom  spent 
tnvain:  [in  pain. 

For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words 
He,  that  no  more  may  say,  is  listen'd  more 
Then  they  whum  youth'and  ease  have  taught 
toglose;*  [belbre: 

More  are  men’s  ends  mark’d,  than  their  lives 
The  setting  sun,  and  music  at  the  close, 

As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long 
past:  [hear, 

Though  Richard  my  life’s  counsel  would  not 
My  death’s  sad  tale  roav  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 
York.  No ; it  is  stopp'd  with  other  flattering 
sounds, 

As,  praises  of  his  stale : then,  there  are  found 
Lasci>ious  metres;  to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ; 

Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitation, 

Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there’s  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears  ? 

Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 

M here  will  doth  mutiny  w ith  wit’s  regard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  will  choose ; 
'Tia  breath  thou  lack’st,  and  that  breath  w'ilt 
thou  lose. 

Gouat.  Methinks,  I am  a prophet  new  in- 
spir’d ; 

And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him  ; 

His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 

For  »'!olent  fires  soon  burn  out  themselves : 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  sudden  storms  are 
short ; 

He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes; 
With  eager  feeding,  foou  doth  choke  the  feeder: 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant, 

Consuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 

This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  scepter’d  isle, 
This  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 

This  other  I^en,  demi-paradise; 

This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself, 

« t-liticr. 


Against  infection,  and  the  hand  of  war; 

Thi.s  happy  breed  of  men,  tliis  little  world  ; 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea, 
Which  serves  it  in  the  ollice  of  a wall, 

Or  as  a moat  defensive  to  a bouse, 

.Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands; 

This  blessed  plot,  this  earln,  Uiis  realm,  tliis 
Kngland, 

This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings. 
Fear'd  by  thoir  breed,  and  famous  by  their 
birth, 

Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home, 
(Fur  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry,) 

As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 

Of  the  world’s  ransom,  blessed  Mary’s  son : 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear 
land. 

Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 

Is  DOW  leas’d  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 

Like  to  a tenement,  or  pelting*  farm : 
England,  iMiund  in  with  the  triumphant  sea, 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  witu 
shame, 

W’ith  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 
That  England,  that  was  W'ont  to  conquer  others, 
Hatli  made  a shameful  conauest  oi  itself : 

O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  tny  life, 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  death  1 

Enter  King  Kiciiard,  and  Queen  ; Aumerle, 
BtisHy,  Green,  Bagot,  Ross,  and  Wil- 
LOI  CHBY. 

York.  The  king  is  come : deal  mildly  w'ith 
his  youth;  [more. 

For  young  hot  colts,  being  rag'd,  do  rage  the 
Qvrm.  llow  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Liincas- 
terf 

K.  Rich.  What,  comfort,  man?  How  is’t 
with  aged  Gaunt? 

Gavaf.  O,  how  that  name  befits  my  composi- 
tion ! 

Old  Gaunt,  indeed ; and  gauntt  in  being  old  : 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a tedious  fast ; 

And  who  abstains  from  meat,  that  is  nut  gaunt? 
For  sleeping  England  long  lime  have  I watch'd; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all 
gaunt: 

The  pleasure,  that  some  fathers  feed  upon, 

Is  my  strict  fast,  1 mean — my  children's  looks  ; 
And,  therein  fasting,  hast  thou  made  me  gaunt: 
Gaunt  am  I for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a grave, 
Whose  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 
K.  Rich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  w ith 
their  names  ? 

Goimf.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  it- 
self : 

Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 

I mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatter  w ith  those 
that  live? 

Gaunt.  No,  no;  men  living  flatter  those  tJiat 
die. 

K.  Rick.  Thou,  now  a dying,  say's! — thou 
flatter’st  me. 

Gaunt.  Oh!  no;  thou  dic.'it,  though  1 the 
sicker  be. 

A'.  Rich.  I am  in  health,  I breathe,  and  see 
thee  ill. 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I see 
thee  ill ; 

111  in  myself  to  see.  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 

Thy  death-bed  is  no  lesser  than  the  land. 
Wherein  thou  liest  in  reputation  sick : 

And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 

• rnttiy.  f Lcau,  thin. 
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Commit’flt  tby  anointod  body  to  the  cure  j 

Of  those  phyaiciaos  that  first  wounded  ihoe  : j 

A thousand  fialtercrs  sit  within  thy  crown, 
\Vhuse  compass  is  no  bigger  Uian  thy  head; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  a verge. 

The  waste  is  no  whit  lessor  than  thy  land.  j 
O,  had  thy  grandsire,  with  a prophet's  eye, 
/Seen  how  his  son's  son  sliould  destroy  bis  suns,  I 
I'' rum  forth  thy  reach  be  would  have  laid  thy 
shame ; ! 

Deposing  theo  before  thou  wert  possess'd,  | 
Which  art  possess’d*  now  to  de|M»se  thyself.  | 
M'hy,  cuusm,  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world,  j 
It  were  a shame  to  let  (his  land  by  lease : i 

Hut,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  (his  land, 

Is  it  not  mure  than  shame,  to  shame  it  so  i \ 
landlord  of  England  art  thou  uuw,  not  king  : 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslave  to  the  law  ; 

Am\  thou 

/k.  Hick.  — — a lunatic  Ican-witted  fool, 
1‘resuming  oh  an  ague’s  privilege, 

Dnr'st  With  thy  frozen  aumonition 

Make  pale  our  cheek ; chasing  the  royal  blood, 

With  fury,  from  his  native  resutence. 

Now  hv  my  seat’s  right  royal  majesty, 

Wort  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 
This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head,  | 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverend  | 
shoulders. 

(iaitHt.  (>,  Sparc  mo  not,  my  brother  Ed- 
ward’s sun, 

For  that  I was  his  father  hklward's  son  ; 

That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican, 

Hast  thou  tapu'd  out,  and  drunkouly  carous’d : 
Mv  brother  uloster,  plain  well-ineHoing  soul, 
(\('hoin  fair  befall  in  heaven  'niongst  happy 
May  be  a precedent  and  witness  good,  [souls !) 
That  thou  respecl’st  not  spilling  Edward's 
blood : 

Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I have  ; 

And  thy  iinkindness  be  like  crooked  age, 

To  crop  at  once  a too-long  wither’d  flower. 

Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with 
thee ! — 

These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be ! — 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 

Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[E.nt,  borne  out  by  his  Attendants, 
ii.  Rick.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  sul- 
lens  have ; » 

For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York,  ^beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him  : [words 
He  loves  you.  on  my  Ufe,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

K.  Rich.  Right ; you  say  true : as  Hereford’s 
love,  so  his : 

As  theirs,  so  mine ; and  all  be  as  it  is. 

Enter  Nurtiiumderland. 

North.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him 
to  your  majesty. 

K.  Rich.  What  says  he  now? 

North.  Nay,  nothing ; all  is  sai<l : 

His  tongue  is'  now  a stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  s|>ent. 
York.  Be  York  the  next  tlial  must  be  bank- 
rupt so ! 

Though  death  be  poor,  it  en<ls  a mortal  woe. 
i\.  Hi:h.  The  npesl  fruit  first  falls,  and  so 
doth  he ; 

His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  he : 

So  mucli  for  that. Now  lor  our  Irish  wars: 

Wc  must  supplant  those  niugh  rug-headed 
kerns;* 

• Mail.  t lrt*h  «oW;cr*.  I 


Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  else. 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live.* 

And  fur  these  great  aflairs  Jo  ask  some  charge, 
Towanls  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  ua 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  po.ssi  ss'd. 
I'or/f.  How  lung  shall  1 be  patient.*  .‘\h, 
how  long 

Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suffer  wrong? 

Not  Glosler's  death,  nor  Hereford’s  bani.«ih- 
ment,  [wrongs. 

Not  Gauiil’s  rebuke^  nor  England's  private 
Nor  the  pervention  of  pt>or  Bolmgbroke 
About  his  mirriage,  nor  my  own  (lisgrare. 
Have  ever  mutle  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 

Or  beiul  one  wrinkle  <m  my  .sovereign’s  face. — 
I am  the  hist  of  noble  124lwurd’s  sous, 

Of  whom  ihy  lattier,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 
In  war,  was  never  Imn  rag’d  more  fierce, 

111  peace,  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild, 
Than  vvas  that  young  and  princely  gcnlleniau  : 
His  face  thou  hast,  ior  even  so  look’d  he. 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours  ;t 
But,  when  he  frown’d,  it  was  against  the 
rrencli. 

And  nut  against  his  friends:  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  w liat  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  fatlier’s  hand  had  won  : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred’s  blood, 
But  bltioily  with  llie  enemies  of  his  kin. 

O,  Kicliaril!  York  is  too  lar  gone  with  grief. 
Or  else  he  never  would  compare  betweeu. 

A].  Rich.  Why,  unde,  what’s  the  matter.* 
York.  O,  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please  ; if  not,  I,  pleas’d 
Not  to  be  pardon’d,  am  content  withal. 

Seek  you  to  sciz«‘,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  ot  banish  u Hereford ! 
Is  not  Gaunt  doauf  and  doth  not  Hereford 
live  ? 

Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  ts  not  Harry  true? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  ? 

Is  not  his  heir  a well-deserving  sun  ? [lime 
Take  Hereford’s  rights  away,  and  take  from 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 

£a*t  not  to-morrow  tlien  ensue  to-day  ; 

Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a king, 

But  by  lair  sequence  and  succession  ? 

Now,  afore  God  ((»od  forbid,  I say  true!) 

If  YOU  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  rights, 
Cali  in  the  letters  patent  that  he  hath 
By  his  atlornies-general  to  sue 
His  livery, t and  deny  his  offer 'd  homage, 

You  pluck  a thou.sand  dangers  on  your  head. 
You  lose  a tliousand  well-ili.Hposed  hearts. 

And  prick  iny  lender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Vt  hich  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  Uiink. 

K.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will ; wc  seize  in- 
to our  hands 

His  plate,  his  goinls,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 
York.  I’ll  not  be  by,  the  w’hilc:  .My  lirgf , 
farewcU  : 

What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell  ; 
But  bv  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 

That  tlieir  events  can  uever  full  out  good. 

i Exit. 

li.  Rich.  Go.  Busby,  to  the  earl  of  Wiitsiurc 
stmight ; 

Bid  liini  repair  to  us  to  Ely-house, 

To  see  this  bu.«:iness  : To-morrow  next 
We  will  fur  Ireland;  and  'lis  time,  1 trow  ; 
And  we  create,  in  auseuce  of  ourself, 

Our  uncle  ^’ork  bird  governor  of  Englp.nd, 

Fur  he  i.s  just,  and  aiwavs  lov'd  us  weU.-~ 

* .M'lirliiig  lo  Utc  Idea  Uiat  no  vcnomoui  reptile*  li»» 

ill  lr<  I-eui 

t VNltcn  f Ut7  ;.gp.  . J TaVinj; 


uigiiizea  by 


KCC.N£  ;/J 


KINO  RICHARD  n. 


S7S 


Tome  on,  our  quocn  : to-morrow  must  wopart; 
Ho  merry,  for  our  lime  of  stay  is  short. 

I Fl-furi.sh. 

[Excust  Ring,  QitEi;N,  Hi'siiv,  Ai  merle, 
Green,  and  Hagot. 

A’orM.  Well,  lords,  Lite  duke  of  I^ncastor 
is  dead. 

Ross.  And  living  too;  for  now  his  son  is 
• duke. 

WiUS.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  ifjustice  had  her 
right. 

Hou.  My  heart  is  great;  but  it  must  break 
vtilh  silence, 

Ere’t  be  disburilen'd  with  a liberal*  tongue. 
North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind;  and  let  him 
ne’er  speak  more. 

That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  harm ! 
Willo.  Tends  that  thou’dst  speak,  to  the 
duke  of  Hereford  ? 

If  it  be  80,  out  with  it  boldly,  man; 

Quick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ross.  No  good  at  all,  that  I can  do  for  him  ; 
Unless  you  cal)  it  good  to  pity  him. 

Bereft  and  gcldeilf  of  his  patriniony. 

North.  Now,  afore  heaven,  'tis  shame,  such 
wrongs  are  borne, 

In  him  a royal  prince,  and  many  more 
or  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 

The  king  is  nut  himselt',  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers;  and  what  they  will  inform, 
>lerely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all, 

That  will  tlie  king  severely  prt>serute  [heirs. 
'Gainst  us.  our  fives,  our  cliildren,  and  our 
Ross.  Tuc  commons  hath  he  piU'd^-  with 
grievous  taxes. 

And  lost  their  hearts:  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their 
hearts. 

WiUo.  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devis’d  ; 
As  blanks,  t>encvolences,  and  1 wot  not  what ; 
But  what,  o’God's  name,  doth  become  of  this^ 
North.  Wars  have  nut  wasted  it,  for  warr’d 
he  hath  not. 

But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise 
Tliat  which  his  ancestors  achiev'd  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in 
wars. 

Ross.  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm 
in  farm. 

WUlo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a 
broken  man. 

North.  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  haogeth 
over  him. 

Ross.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  w ars, 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding, 
But  by  tlie  rubbing  of  the  banish’d  duke. 
North.  His  noble  kinsman:  most  degenerate 
king! 

But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm: 

\\  e sec  the  w iiid  sit  sore,  upon  our  sails. 

And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish.^ 
Ross.  W'e  see  the  very  wreck  tKal  we  must 
And  nnavoided  is  the  danger  now,  [suffer; 
Tor  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 
North.  Not  so;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes 
of  death, 

I spy  life  peering ; but  I dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

WiUo.  Nay,  lot  us  share  thy  thoughbi,  as 
thou  dost  ours. 

Ross.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumber- 
land: 

♦ V'rce.  + Deprived.  t I'illAftcti. 
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We  throe  arc  hut  lhys«*lf;  and,  speaking,  s«». 
Thy  words  arc  but  aa  thoughts;  thcrelore,  be 
bold. 

North.  Then  thus  : — I have  from  Hurt  le 
Blanc,  a bay 

In  Brittany,  receiv'd  intelligence, 

That  Harry’  Hereford,  Reiguold  lord  Cobhain, 
n’he  son  of  Richarr!  Karl  of  Arumlel,] 

'rlmt  late  bn>ke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter, 

His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
.Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  sir  John  R.imston, 

Sir  John  Norberv,  sir  Robert  \V  atorloti,  and 

Francis  (iuoint, [tagne, 

All  these  well  furnish'd  by  the  duke  of  Hre- 
With  eight  tall*  ships,  three  thousand  men  of 
war. 

Are  making  hither  with  all  <lue  cxnedience,^ 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  ournortliorn  shore: 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this ; but  that  they  slay 
The  fir.st  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 

If  then  w e shall  snake  otf  our  slavish  yoke, 
Impt  out  our  drtMiping  country’s  broken  w ing. 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemish’d 
crow'n, 

Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptre’s  gilt,^ 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself, 

Away,  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg: 

But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so, 

Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

Ross.  To  horse,  to  horse ! ui^c  doubts  to 
them  that  fear. 

Willo.  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I will  first  be 
there.  [listunt. 

SCENE  II, — The  same. — A Haom  in  tiu 
Palaer, 

Enter  Queen,  Bi:sMT,and  Bagot. 

Bushy.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much 
sad : 

You  promis'd,  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 
To  lay  aside  life-harming  heaviness. 

And  entertain  a cheerful  disposition. 

Queca.  To  please  the  king,  1 did;  to  please 
1 cannot  do  it ; yet  1 know  no  cause  [myself, 
Why  I should  welcome  such  a guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard : Yet,  again,  methinks, 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  lurtune’s  womb, 
Is  coming  towards  roe;  and  niy  inward  soul 
W ith  nothing  trembles ; at  something  it  griev  es, 
More  than  with  parting  from  iny  lord  the  king. 
Bushy.  Each  substance  of  a grief  hath  twenty 
shadows, 

M'hich  show  like  grief  iteelf,  but  are  not  so: 
For  sorrow’s  eye,  gla/ed  with  blinding  tears. 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  manv  objects; 
Like  per8pcclivcs,||  which,  rightly  gaz’d  upon, 
.Show  nothing  but  confusion;  ey’d  awry, 
Distinguish  form  : so  your  sweet  majesty, 
r>H)ktiig  aw  T)'  in»on  your  lord's  departure, 
Fiiuls  shapes  ol  grief,  inoic  limn  luiusclf,  to 
wail;  [duws 

Which,  look’d  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  slm- 
Ofvvhat  is  not.  Then,  thrice-grarious  queen. 
More  than  your  lord’s  departure  weep  not 
more’s  not  seen : 

Or  if  it  be  I. 'tis  with  false  sorrow’s  eye, 

M'hich,  for  things  true,  w ecus  things  imagin.iri 
Qufcn.  It  may  be  so;  but  yet  iny  inwaii 
soul 

Persuades  me,  it  is  otherwise  ; Ht»we*er  it  bo 
I cannot  but  be  .«ad  ; so  heavy  sad, 

♦ Slm.t.  t i:x|)cditiun.  I Suji>ly  mitli  iic» 
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Ab,— llioa^h,  in  lUinkiog,  on  no  thought  1 
think, — 

Makes  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

Htuky.  'Tis  nothing  but  conceit,*  my  gra- 
cious lady. 

Queai.  Tis  nolmog  lest : conceit  is  still  de- 
riv’d 

From  some  fore-father  grief;  mine  U not  so ; 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  something  grief; 

Or  something  hath  tne  nothing  that  I grieve : 
Tis  in  reversion  that  1 do  possess; 

Hut, what  it  is,  that  is  nut  yet  known ; what 
I cannot  name ; 'tis  nameless  woe,  i wot.f 

Enter  GREtw. 

Green.  Go<l  save  your  majesty !— and  well 
met,  gentleman: — 

1 hope  the  king  is  not  yet  shipp’d  fur  Ireland. 
Queen.  Why  nop’st  thou  so  r lis  better  hope, 
he  is;  [hope: 

For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  baste  goixi 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  nope,  he  is  not 
shipp'd  t 

Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retir’d 
Ids  power,! 

And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy’s  hope, 

Who  stronglv  hath  set  footing  in  this  land: 

The  banish’d  Holingbroke  repeals  himself. 

And  with  uplifted  arms  is  sate  arriv'd 
At  Kavenspurg. 

Queen.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid! 

Green.  O,  madam,  'tis  too  true:  and  that  is 
worse,— 

The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  son 
Henry  Percy, 

The  lonls  of  Ross,  Beauniond,  and  M' illoughby, 
With  all  thoir  powerful  friends,  are  tied  to  him. 
JEuehy.  Why  have  you  uot  proclaim’d  Nurlh- 
iimberland, 

And  all  the  rest  of  the  revolting  faction 
Traitors  ? 

Green.  We  have  : whereon  the  earl  of  Wor- 
cester 

Hath  broke  his  statT,  resign’d  his  stewardship, 
And  all  the  household  servants  Qed  with  him 
To  Holingbroke. 

Queen.  »o,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to 
my  woe. 

And  Holingbroke  my  sorrow’s  dismal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  fortli  her  prodigy  ; 
And  I,  a gasping  new-deliverid  mother. 

Have  woe  to  w'oa,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join’d. 
Bushy.  Despair  not,  madam. 

Queen.  Who  shall  hinder  me? 

I will  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  hope ; he  Is  a flatterer, 

A parasite,  a lieeper-back  of  death, 

Wno  gently  w'ould  dissolve  the  bands  of  life, 
Which  false  hope  Ungers  in  extremity. 

Enter  York. 

Greea.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 
Queen.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged 
neck; 

O,  full  of  careful  business  are  his  looks  1 

Uncle, 

For  hearen’s  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 
York.  Should  1 do  so,  I should  belie  my 
thoughts: 

Comfort’s  in  heaven  ; and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  lives  but  crosses,  care,  and 

Your  hu^and  he  is  gone  to  save  far  off, 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home: 
Here  am  I left  to  underprop  his  land  ; 

a fknciAil  concepnon.  f Know,  t nrawn  It  b*«k. 


Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  sup)  ert myself:— 
Now  conics  the  sick  hour  that  his  aurfeitmade ; 
Now  shall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter’d  him. 

Enter  a Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I 
came. 

Fork.  He  was?— Why,  so! — go  all  which 
way  it  will  I 

The  nobles  they  are  (led,  the  commons  cold, 

And  will,  I fear,  revolt  on  Hereford’s  side. 

Sirrah, 

Get  thee  to  Flashy,  to  my  sister  Gloster  ; 

Hid  her  send  me  ]>resently  a thousand  pound : 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

iViTc.  My  lord,  1 had  forgot  to  tell  your  lord* 
To-day,  ns  1 came  by,  I called  theTe;  [ship: 
Hut  I shall  grieve  you  to  report  the  rest. 

Fork.  W hat  is  it,  knave  ? 
iSVrr.  An  hour  before  1 came,  the  duchess 
died. 

Fork.  God  for  his  mercy ! what  a tide  of 
woes 

Comes  rushing  on  this  woful  land  at  once ! 

; 1 know  not  unat  to  do  :— 1 would  to  Gml, 

(So  my  untruth*  had  not  provok’d  him  to  it,) 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  bro> 
ther’a. — 

What,  are  these  posts  despatch’d  for  Ireland?— 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wars?— 
Come,  sister, — cousin,  1 would  say : pray  par- 
don  me. — 

Go,  fellow,  [^To  the  Servant.!  got  thee  home, 
provide  some  carts, 

And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there.— 
[Axi?  Servant. 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men  f if  1 know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs, 
Thus  thrust  disorderly  into  my  hands, 

Never  believe  me.  Ifoth  are  my  kinsmen  ;— 
The  one’s  my  sovereign,  whom  Doth  my  oath 
.And  duly  bids  defend;  the  other  ai^in, 

Is  my  kinsman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong’d; 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do. — Come,  cousin. 
I’ll 

Dispose  of  you :— Go,  master  up  your  men 
Ana  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley-castle. 

1 should  to  Flnshy  too; 

But  time  will  not  permit : — All  is  uneven. 

And  every  thing  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

[Excun?  York  and  Quce<c. 
Bushy.  The  wind  sits  fair  fur  news  to  go  to 
Ireland, 

But  none  returns.  For  us  to  levy  power. 
Proportionable  to  Uie  enemy, 

Is  all  impossible. 

Green.  Resides  our  nearness  to  the  king  iq 
love. 

Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 
Bfigot.  And  that’s  the  wavering  commona 
for  their  love 

Lies  in  their  purses ; and  whoso  empties  them, 
By  so  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate 
Bushy.  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally 
condemn’d. 

Bagat.  If  judgement  lie  in  them,  then  so  do 
we. 

Because  we  ever  have  been  near  the  kinj^ 
Gnea.  Well,  I’il  for  refuge  straight  to  Bris* 
tol  castle; 

The  earl  of  U iltshire  is  already  there. 

Bushy.  Thither  will  1 witiryou:  for  littla 
oflice 

The  hateful  commons  will  perfonn  for  08| 
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Except  like  cun  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces. — | 

Will  you  Ro  along  with  us  ? , 

Bag^.  rlo:  I'll  to  Ireland  to  kU  majesty.  , 
Farewell : if  heart’s  presages  be  not  vain»  i 
We  Uiree  here  part,  that  nc  er  shall  meet  again.  | 
Bushy.  ThatS  as  York  thrives  to  beat^ick 
Bolingbroke. 

Gretn.  Alas,  pour  duke  t the  task  lie  under- 
takes 

Is — Dumb'riiig  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry; 
Where  one  on  his  side  tights,  thousands  will  dy. 
Bushy.  Farewell  at  once  ; for  once,  for  all,  | 
and  ever.  j 

Gretu.  W>ll,  we  may  meet  again, 

Bagci.  I fear  me,  never.  [ExcNa/. 

SCESE  lU.—The  H'iWs  i*  Glosterskirt. 
Enter  Bolingbrokf.  and  Northumberland, 
icitk  Forces. 

BoUng.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley 
now  ? 

North.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 

I am  a stranger  here  in  Olosterslure. 

These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 
Draw  out  ourmiles.  and  make  Uiem  wearisome : 
And  yet  your  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar, 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
But,  I Dethink  me,  what  a weary  wav 
From  Rarenspurg  to  Cutswold,  will  be  found 
In  Ross  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  com- 
pany ; 

Which,  I protest,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel : 

But  theirs  is  sw'eetenM  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  I possess : 

And  hope  to  joy,  is  little  less  in  joy, 

Than  hope  enjoy’d  : by  this  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  seem  short ; as  mine 
hath  dune 

By  sight  of  what  I have,  your  noble  company. 

BoUng.  Of  much  less  value  is  my  company, 
Than  your  good  words.  But  who  comes  here?  j 

I 

Enter  Harry  Percy. 

North.  It  is  mv  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  W orcester,  whence- 
soever.— I 

Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Per^.  1 had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have 
learn’d  his  health  of  you. 

North.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ; he  hath  forsook 
the  court, 

Broken  his  staff  of  office,  and  dispers’d 
The  household  of  the  king. 

North.  What  was  his  reason?  [together. 
He  was  not  bo  resolv'd,  when  last  we  spake 
Percy.  Because  your  lordship  wa.s  pro- 
claimed traitor. 

Rut  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenspnrg, 

To  offer  service  to  the  duke  of  Hereford  ; 

And  sent  me  o’er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Ravenspurg. 
AortA.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Here- 
ford, boy  f 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ; for  that  is  not 
forgot,  [ledge, 

Which  ne’er  I did  remember:  to  my  know- 
1 never  in  my  Life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ; this  is 
the  duke. 

Percy,  My  gracious  lord,  1 tender  you  my 
•enrice, 

Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young  ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  service  and  desert. 
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Boling.  1 thank  thee,  gentle  Percy  ; and  be 
sure, 

I count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 

As  in  a soul  rememb’ring  my  good  Irieiids  ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  willi  thy  love. 

It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love’s  recontoeuse  : 

My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  itand  thus 
seals  it. 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley  ? And  what 
stir  [war? 

Keeps  gotid  old  York  there,  with  his  men  <*f 

Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft 
of  trees,  ^ [heard; 

Mann'd  with  throe  hundred  meti,  as  I have 
And  iu  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and 
Beymour ; 

None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. 

Enter  Ross  and  Willol’Ciibv. 

North.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and 
Willoughby, 

Bloody  with  spurring,  fiery^retl  with  haste. 

BoUng.  Welcome,  my  lords:  I wot,*  your 
love  pursues 

A banish’d  traitor;  all  my  treasury 

Is  yet  but  unfelt  (hanks,  which,  more  enrich’d, 

Shall  be  your  Jove  and  labour’s  recompense. 

Boss,  tour  preseuce  makes  us  rich,  most 
noble  lord. 

Wiilo.  And  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  at- 
tain it. 

Boling.  Evermore  thanks,  Uie  exchequer  of 
the  poor ; 

M’hich,  till  my  infant  fortune  come  to  years, 
.Stands  for  my  bounty.  But  wbo  comes  here? 

Enter  Berkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I guess. 

Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is 
to  VOM. 

Uulit}g.  Sly  lord,  my  answer  is — to  Lan- 
caster; 

And  I am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England: 
And  1 must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue, 
Before  1 make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

Btrk.  IMistake  me  not,  iny  lord;  ’tis  not  my 
meaning, 

To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 

To  you,  my  lord,  1 come,  (what  lord  you  will,) 
From  tiie  most  glorious  regent  of  this  land, 
The  duke  of  York  ; to  know,  what  pricks  yon 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time,t  [on 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  self-born 
arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 

Boling.  1 shall  not  need  transport  my  words 
by  you  ; 

Here  comes  his  grace  in  person. — My  noble 
uncle!  iKneels. 

York.  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not 
thy  knee, 

Whose  duty  is  deccivable  and  false. 

BoUng.  My  gracious  uncle  ! — 

York.  Tut,  tut! 

Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle : 

1 am  no  traitor’s  uncle;  and  that  word— grace, 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane. 

M'hy  have  those  banish’d  and  furbiddim  legs 
DarM  once  to  touch  a dust  of  England’s 
ground  ? 

But  then  more  why  ; Why  have  they  dar’d 

to  march 

So  many  miles  uimn  her  peaceful  bosom ; 
Frighting  her  pale-fac’d  villages  with  war, 

• Knew.  t Time  of  the  kirg  i aKvnee. 
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And  oetenUtion  of  despUed  arms  i Thence  7 
Com'st  thou  because  the  anointed  King  is 
Why,  foolish  bov,  the  king  is  left  behind. 

Ana  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 

Were  I but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth, 

As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  mvself. 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars 
of  men, 

From  forth  the  ranks  of  manv  thousand  French ; 
O,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  chkstise  thee. 

And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault ! 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my 
fault ; 

On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  7 
York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  de- 
gree,— 

In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason  : 

Thou  art  a bunish’d  man,  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expinition  of  thy  time. 

In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

Boling.  As  1 was  banish'd,  I was  banish’d 
Hereford ; 

But  as  I come,  1 come  for  T^ancaster. 

And,  noble  uncle,  1 beseech  your  grace. 

Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  ludiflcrenl*  eye; 
You  are  my  father^  for,  methinks,  in  you 
1 see  old  Gaunt  alive  ; O,  then,  my  father  ! 

M ill  you  permit  that  I shall  stand  condemn'd 
A wand’nng  vagabond;  my  rights  and  royal- 
ties [away 

Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given 
To  upstart  unthrifls?  Wherefore  was  1 born? 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 

It  must  be  granted,  1 am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman  ; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  be  been  thus  trod 
down. 

He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,!  and  chase  them  to  the 
I am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  t here,  [bay. 
And  yet  mv  letters-patenl  give  me  leave  : 

My  father's  ^oods  are  all  distrain’d  and  sold  ; 
And  these,  anu  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  7 1 am  a subject, 
And  challenge  law : atturnies  are  denied  me  ; 
And  therefore  pejsonally  I lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  fVee  descent. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much 
abus’d. 

Ro$$.  It  stands  your  grace  upon,§  to  do  him 
right. 

WUlo.  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are 
made  great. 

FerJk.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you 
this,— 

I have  had  iWling  of  iny  cousin’s  wrongs, 

And  labour’d  all!  could  to  do  him  right: 

But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  brariug  amts. 

Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 

To  find  out  right  with  wrong, — it  may  not  be ; 
And  yon,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind. 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

North,  liie  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  com- 
ing  is 

But  for  his  own:  and,  for  the  right  of  that, 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  ^ve  him  aid  ; 
And  let  him  ne’er  see  joy,  that  breaks  that 
oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I see  the  issue  of  these 
arms ; 

I cannot  mend  it,  I must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: 
But,  if  1 could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life 

• lapwtUL  f 'Die  prr»oos  who  wroof  him. 
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I would  attach  yon  nil,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king; 

But,  since  1 cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 

I do  remain  as  neuter.  8o,  fare  you  well 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle, 

And  there  repose  you  for  tliis  night. 

Boling.  An  ofler,  uncle,  tliat  we  will  accept. 
But  we  must  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ; which,  they  say^  is  held 
Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices, 
lae  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth. 

Which  1 have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 
Konir.  It  may  be,  I will  go  wiln  you  : — but 
yet  rn  pause : 

For  I am  loath  to  break  our  country’s  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are: 
Things  past  redress,  are  now  with  roe  past 
care.  [Exeuaf. 

SCENE  IV.— A Comp  in  IVaUs. 

Enter  Salisbury,  and  a Captain. 

Capt.  My  lord  of  Salisbur)’,  we  have  staid 
ten  days, 

And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselves:  farewell. 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day,  tiiou  trusty  Welsh- 
The  king  repusetli  all  his  confidence  [man  ; 
In  tliee 

Capt.  ’Tts  thought,  Uie  king  is  dead ; we  will 
not  stay. 

The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  wither'd. 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven; 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-Jook’d  prophets  whisper  feajfuj 
change ; [leap,— 

Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy. 

The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 

These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fall  of 
kings. — 

Farewell ; our  countrymen  are  gone  and  tied. 
As  well  assur’d,  Richard  their  king  is  dead. 

[Exif . 

Sal.  Ah,  Richard ! with  the  eyes  of  neav- 
I see  thy  glory,  like  a shooting  star,  [mino. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament  1 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west. 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest: 
Thy  frienos  are  fied,  to  wait  upon  tby  foes ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes. 

[Ex-:. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — Bolikcbroke’s  Camp  at  Brutol 
Enter  Bolinobroke,  York,  Nukthcmber- 
LAND,  Percy,  WiLLoroHUV,  Ror.s:  Ojfieert 
behind  with  Bi'SIIY  and  Green, priscuurs. 
Boling.  Bring  forth  these  men.— 

Bushy,  and  Green,  1 will  nut  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  b^ 
dies,) 

With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lire.<, 
For  'iwere  no  chanty : yet,  to  wash  your  bloml 
From  olT  ray  bands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 

I will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  death. 

You  have  misled  a prince,  a royal  king, 

A happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unkappied  and  disfigur’d  clean.* 

You  have^  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours, 
Made  a divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him  ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a r^al  bed, 

.And  stain’d  the  beauty  of  a (mr  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul 
wrongs. 

• Comptettlj. 
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Myselfx^a  prince,  bv  fortune  of  m;  birth; 

Near  to  the  king  in  blood  ; and  near  in  love, 

Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me, 

Have  stoop’d  my  neck  under  your  injuries, 

And  sigh'd  my  English  hreath  in  foreign 
clouds. 

Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment: 

Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  roy  signories, 
Dispark’d*  ray  parts,  and  fell’d  my  forest 
woods;  [coat, 1 1 

From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  . 
Raz'd  out  my  impress,!  leaving  me  no  sign,^ 
Save  men’s  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, — | 
To  show  the  world  I am  a gentleman.  | 

This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice 
all  this, 

Condemns  you  to  the  death  : —See  them  de- 
liver’d over 

To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bushy,  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death 
to  me,  [well. 

Than  Bolingbroke  to  England. — Lords,  fare- 
Grrefi.  My  comfort  is, — that  heaven  will  take 
our  souls. 

And  plag  ue  injustice  with  (ho  pains  of  hell, 
Boling.  My  lord  Northumbeilaml,  see  Uiem 
despatch’d. 

[£xean<  Northvmblrland  und  others^ 
with  PtisoHns. 

Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen  is  at  your  house  ; 

For  heaven’s  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated  : 
fell  her,  I send  to  her  my  kind  commends 
fake  special  care  my  greetings  be  deliver’d. 

York.  A gentleman  of  mine  1 have  despatch’d 
With  letters  of  vour  love  to  her  at  large. 

Boling.  Thanks,  gentle  uncle. — Come,  lords, 
away  ; 

To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  complices  ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  \Excunt. 

SCESE  li. — The  Coaot  qf  fVidcs. — A eastie 
in  vieic. 

Flourish:  Drums  and  Trumprts.  Enter  King 
Richard,  Bishop o/CAUixsiEt  AcMtRLe,aNd 
Soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  Barkluughly  castle  cal)  you  tliis  at 
band  ? 

Aum.  Yea,  my  lord:  How  brooks  your  grace 
the  air. 

After  l.ite  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas? 

K.  Rich.  Needs  must  1 like  it  well ; 1 weep 
for  joy, 

l‘o  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again. 

Dear  earth.  I do  salute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  rebels  wound  tliee  with  their  hurbes’ 
hoofs : 

As  a long  parted  mother  with  her  child  j 

Flays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles  iu 
meeting ; 

Su,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  1 thee,  my  earth, 
And  do  thee  favour  with  roy  royal  hands. 

I'»‘ed  not  thy  sovereign’s  foe.  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  with  thy  sw  eets  comfc»rt  his  rav’nous  sense: 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom, 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 

Whicn  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies  : 

And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  » flowor, 
Guard  it,  I pray  thee,  with  a lurking  adder ; 
W’bose  double  tongue  may  w ith  a mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  ei.e  dies.— ■ 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords ; 

• Thrown  duwn  the  hedpM.  Of  anui.  t Motto 
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This  earth  shall  have  a feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Car.  Fear  not,  my  lord;  that  Power,  that 
made  you  king. 

Hath  power  to  keep  you  king  in  spite  of  all. 
The*  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  em- 
brac’d. 

And  not  neglected;  else,  if  heaven  would, 

And  w'e  will  not,  heaven’s  offer  we  refuse ; 

The  proffer’d  means  of  succour  and  redress. 
Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too 
remiss ; 

Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security, 
Grows  strung  and  great,  in  substance,  and  in 
fricjuls. 

K.  Rich.  Discomfortable  cousin!  kiiow'rt 
thou  not, 

That  when  the  searching  eye  of  iieaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  thieves  and  rubbers  range  abroad  nnseen 
In  r.inrJers,  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here  ; 

But  wl'.eu,  irom  under  this  tcirestriiil  ball, 

He  tires  the  proud  tops  of  the  easlem  pines, 
And  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hole, 
1 hen  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sins. 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  off  their 
bucks,  [selves? 

Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  them- 
So  wlten  tliis  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke, — 
Who  all  this  while  hatli  revell’d  in  the  night, 
Whilbt  w e were  wand’ring  witli  the  antipodes,  — 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east, 

His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face, 

Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 

But,  self-affrightcd,  tremble  at  his  sin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 
< an  wash  the  balm  from  an  imuinted  king  : 
The  breath  of  w'orldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  bv  the  Lord  : 

For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hatli  press’d, 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenlv  pay 
A glorious  angel : then,  if  angels  fight. 

Weak  men  must  fall;  fur  heaven  still  guards 
the  right. 

Enter  Salisbury. 

Welcome,  my  lord ; How  far  off  lies  your 
power  ?• 

Snl.  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious 
lord,  [tongue, 

1'han  this  w'cak  arm : Discomfort  guides  my 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  oespair. 
One  day  tau  late,  I fear,  my  noble  lord, 

Hath  clouded  all  tliy  happy  days  on  earth ; 

O,  call  back  yesterday,  oia  time  return. 

And  thou  slialt  have  twelve  thousand  hgliting 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late,  [men  • 
O’crihrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy 
state ; 

For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  werl  dead. 
Are  gone  to  RolingUroke,  disjters’d.  and  fled. 
Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege:  why  looks  your 
grace  so  pale  ? 

K.  Rich.  Rut  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thou- 
sand men 

Did  triumj)li  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled ; 
Ami,  till  BO  much  blood  thither  come  again, 
Have  I not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  my  side; 
Fur  time  hath  set  a blot  upou  my  pride. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege;  remember  who  you 
are. 

K.  Rich.  1 had  forgot  myself  I not 
king? 
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Awak^.  thou  sluggard  majesty  ! thou  alecp’st. 
]s  not  the  king’s  name  forty  thousand  names? 
Ann,  arm,  my  name  ! a puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  ground. 
Ye  favourites  of  a king  ; Are  wc  not  high? 
liigh  be  our  thoughts  : 1 know,  my  uncle 
York 

Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.  But  who 
Comes  here  7 

Enter  Scroop. 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happiness  betide 
my  liege, 

Than  can  my  care-tuu’d  tongue  deliver  him. 
K.  Rich.  Mine  car  is  open,  and  iny  heart  pre- 
par’d ; 

The  worst  is  v^urldly  loss,  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  Is  my  king<lom  hist?  why,  ’twas  my  carej 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care? 

Strives  Hulinghroke  to  be  as  great  ns  we  ? 
(Greater  he  shall  n»*t  be;  ifheser^e  God, 
JJ’e’Il  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so : 
Hevolt  our  subjects?  that  we  cannot  mend  ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay  ; 

The  worst  is — death,  and  death  will  have  his 
diu’. 

Scroop,  ulad  am  !,  that  your  highness  is  so 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity.  Urm’d 

Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day,  l.>morcs, 
H hi(  h makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their 
As  it  the  world  were  all  dissolv’d  to  tears; 

So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  coverin  vy«ur  fearful  land 
M ith  hard  bright  steel,  t «1  hearts  harder  than 

[scalps 

White-beards  have  arm’d  theirthin  and  hairless 
Against  thy  majesty;  boys,  wiin  women’s 
voices, 

Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unw  ieldy  arms  against  thv  crown  : 

Thy  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew  against  Ihy  stale; 

V'ea,  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thy  seat : both  young  and  old  rebel, 
And  all  goes  w'orse  than  I have  power  to  tell. 
K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  lliou  teH’st  a 
talc  so  ill.  [got? 

M’hcre  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire  ? w here  is  Jla- 
What  is  become  of  Busby  ? where  is  Green  ? 
'rhal  they  have  let  the  ilangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  w ith  such  peHcefuI  stops? 
If  we  prevail,  (heir  heads  shall  pay  for  it. 

1 warrant,  they  have  made  peace  w’illi  Boling- 
broke. 

iScroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  in- 
deed, my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  O villains,  vipers,  damn’d  without 
redemption ! 

Dugs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  ? 
bnakes,  in  my  heart-blood  wanii'd,  that  sting 
my  heart!  [Judasl 

Three  Judasses,  each  one  thrice  worse  than 
Would  they  make  peace?  terrible  hell  make 
UjHin  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence!  [war 
Scroop.  Sweet  love,  1 see,  changing  his  pro- 
perly. 

Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate 
Again  uocurse  their  souls:  their  peace  is  made 
M lib  heads,  and  not  with  hands : those  whom 
you  curse,  [wound, 

Have  fe|t  the  worst  of  death’s  destroying 
And  lie  foil  low,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  grounu. 
j4am.  Is  Bu.sl  V,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wilt- 
shire, dead? 

S’  roop.  \ ea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  Ifieir ' 
'lead 


ijcr  ///. 

Alim.  Where  is  the  duke  my  father  with  his 
power  ? 

K.  Rich.  So  matter  where;  of  comfort  no 
mao  speak  : 

Let's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  raiuy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 

Let’s  choose  executors,  ami  talk  of  w'ills : 

And  yet  nut  so, — for  what  ran  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  grouud? 

Our  laiulSfOur  lives, and  all  are  Bolingbroke’s, 
.And  nothing  can  w*e  call  our  own,  but  death; 
And  that  smalt  mu<iel  of  the  barren  eartli, 
\Vhich  series  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven’s  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  tlie  grouud. 
And  (ell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings: — 
How  some  have  been  depos’d,  some  slain  in 
w ar ; 

Somi.-  haunted  by  the  ghosts  Utey  have  depos’d ; 
Some  puisun'd  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping 

All  murder'd  : — For  within  the  hollow  crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a king, 
Kec^s  death  his  court : and  there  the  antic  sits, 
Scofuog  his  slate,  and  grinning  at  his  pump ; 
■Allowing  him  a breath,  a lillie  scene 
To  munarchizc,  be  fear’d,  and  kill  with  looks; 
Infusing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit, — 

As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life, 
V^'ere  brass  impregnable ; and,  humour’d  thus, 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a little  pin 
Bores  through  his  castle  wall,  and — fnrcwidl 
king!  [blood 

Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesli  and 
With  solemn  reverence ; throw  away  respect, 
Traditiou,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty, 

For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while: 

I live  witli  bread  like  you,  feel  w ant,  taste  grie£ 
Need  friends  :—Subjeclc<i  thus, 

How  can  you  say  to  me— I am  a king? 

Car.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne’er  wail  their 
present  woes, 

But  pre.seully  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 

1 o fear  the  foe,  since  fear  opprossetli  strength. 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your 
foe, 

And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 

Fear,  and  be  slain ; no  worse  can  come,  to 
fight : 

And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death; 
Where  Ibariug  dying,  pays  death  senile  breath. 

Aum.  My  fatiier  hath  a power,  enqijire  of 
An<!  learn  to  make  a budy  of  a limb.  (him  ; 
hi.  Rich.  Thou  chid’st  me  well ; — Prouo  BoU 
ingbruke,  I come 

To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 

An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his 
power?  [.sour. 

Speak  sweetly,  man,  allliough  thy  looks  be 
Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the 
The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day  : [sky 

So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye, 

My  tongue  hath  but  a heavier  tale  to  say. 

I play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small, 

To  lengthen  out  the  worst  tliat  mu.st  be  spoken: 
Your  uncle  York  hath  join’d  withBoIingDroke; 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up, 

And  ail  your  southc-rn  gentlemen  in  anus 
Upon  his  party.* 

K.  Rich.  Thou  hast  said  enough. 

Beshrewt  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lead  me 
forth  [To  Aumcrle, 

Of  that  sweet  way  I was  in  to  despair ! 
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U*bat  say  you  now?  What  comfort  have  we 
By  hoa>en,  I'll  hate  him  everlastin^^ly,  [now? 
That  bWls  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 

Go,  to  Flint  castle  ; Uiere  I'll  pine  away  ; 

A king,  woe’s  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  ooey. 
That  power*  1 have,  discharge;  and  let  tLem 
go 

To  eart  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow*, 
For  1 have  none  : — Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

Aum.  My  liege,  one  word. 

K'.  Rich.  Hu  does  me  double  wrong. 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his 
tongue.  (Away, 

Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence; — 
From  Richard’s  night,  to  Bulingbroke’s  fair 
day.  [Lxru/it. 

SCENE  Ill.—  WaUt.— Bi/ore  Flitit  CastU. 
Enteff  trUk  Drum  and  Colourg^  Bolinobroki:, 
and  Forces;  York,  NoKTitUMutRLAND,  and 
others. 

Bolmg.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 
The  Welshmen  arc  dispers’d  ; and  Salisbury 
Isjgone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed, 
With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coast. 
North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my 
lord ; 

Kichard,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 
York.  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northum- 
berland, 

To  say — king  Kichard: — Alack  the  heavy  dav. 
When  such  a sacred  king  should  hide  his  head ! 

iVortA.  Your  grace  mistakes  me;  only  to  be 
Left  I his  tilio  out.  fbrief.t 

York.  The  time  hath  been,  [would 

Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  you. 
For  taking  so  the  head,^  your  whole  head’s 
length. 

Boling.  Mistake  not,  uncle,  further  Uian  you 
should. 

I'ork.  Take  not,  good  coti.sin,  further  than 
you  should,  [head. 

Lest  you  mistake:  heavens  arc  o’er  your 

Boling.  I know  it^  uncle  ; and  oppose  not 
Myself  again.st  their  will.— But  who  comes 
here  ? 

Enter  Percy. 

Well,  Harry ; vrhat,  will  not  this  castle  yield  ? 

Percy.  The  castle  royally  is  mann’d,  mj  lord, 
Against  thy  entrance. 

Holing.  Koynlly ! 

Why,  it  contains  no  king? 

Perc^.  Yes,  my  good  lord, 

It  doth  contain  a king  ; king  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  ynn  lime  and  slrme  : 

And  with  him  are  the  lord  Annierlc,!ord  Sails- 
bury, 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop;  besides  a clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who,  I cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  bi.shop  of  ('arlisle. 
Boling.  Noble  lord  [To  North. 

Go  to  tne  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  ca.'ttic  ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of 
Into  his  ruin'd  cars,  and  thus  deliver.  [par1e[| 
Harry  Rulingbroke  [nand ; 

On  Iratli  his  knees  doth  kiss  king  Ridmrd’s 
. And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart, 
To  bis  most  royal  person  : hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power; 
Provided  Chat,  my  banishment  repeal’d. 

And  lands  restor’^d  again,  be  free^  granted : 

♦ Force.  + Pkniflh.  I Sliorl 
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If  not.  I'll  use  the  advantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of 
bl<Kid,  (men: 

Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter’d  English- 
The  which,  how  far  OS'  from  the  miud  ol  BoU 
inghruke 

It  is,  such  crimson  ten^st  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  f^r  king  Richard’s  land, 
My  stooping  duly  tenderly  shall  show. 

(ro,  signify  as  much ; while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. — 

(Northi'mbekland  advances  to  iht 
CastUf  with  a Tnuiwet. 

Let’s  march  without  the  noise  of  thseat’ning 
drum, 

That  from  the  castle's  totter’d  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  W'ell  perus’d. 
Methinks,  king  Kichard  and  myself  should 
U ith  no  less  terror  than  the  elements  [meet 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund’ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  fire,  i'll  be  the  yielding  water : 

The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I rain 
My  w aters  ; on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  bow  he 
looks. 

A parU  sounded^  and  anstecred  hy  another  Tntm- 
pet  within.  I lourish.  Enter  on  the  iralis  King 
Kichari),  the  Bishop  of  CarlislKj  .Acmekle, 
Scroop,  and  Salisbury. 

York.  See,  see,  king  Richard  doth  himself 
appear. 

As  doth  die  blushing  discontented  sun 
h'rom  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 

When  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  arc  bent 
To  dim  bis  glory,  and  to  .stain  the  track 


Ol  Ids  bright  passage  to  Ibe  Occident. 

Yet  looks  ne  like  a king;  behold,  hi.s  eye, 
As  bri;:ht  as  is  the  cag(t*'s,  lightens  forth 


Controlling  maje.sty  ; Alack,  alack,  tor  woe, 
That  any  harm  should  stain  so  fair  a show! 

K.  Rich.  e are  amaz'd ; and  thus  long  have 
we  stood 

To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee, 

[To  NoRTIRfwnERI.AND. 
Ber.ause  we  Ihgtight  ourself  thy  law  ful  king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
T«»  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  ? 

If  >ve  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  lK>ne 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre, 
llnless  lie  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 

.And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have 
done, 

Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from 

An<l  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  I'riend.s; 

Yet  know, — my  master,  God  omnipotent, 

Is  niust’ring  in  his  chiuds,  on  our  behalf, 
Armies  of  pestilence : and  they  shall  strike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 

That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  bead, 
And  threat  the  g1ur>'  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Rolingbroke,  (foryond  , methinks,  he  is,) 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land, 

Is  dangerous  treason  : He  is  come  to  ope 
Tlie  purple  testament  of  bleeding  w ur ; 

But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  blixaly  crowns  of  mothers’  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England’s  face  ;* 
Change  thecomplexion  of  her  roaid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures’ grass  witli  faithful  English  blood. 
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So^th.  The  king  of  neaven  forbid,  our  lord 
the  king 

Should  no  with  civil  and  uDcivil  arms 
Be  rush’d  upon!  Thy  thrice-nobic  cousin, 
Harrv  UolinKbroke,uuth  humbly  kiss  thy  band; 
And  by  the  hunourable  tomb  he  swears, 

That  stands  upon  thy  roval  grandsire’s  bones; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods, 
Currents  that  sp/ing  from  one  most  gracious 
bead ; 

And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself, 
f -oDiprising  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  saia, — 
His  coming  hither  bath  no  furtlier  scope. 

Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees: 
H'hich  on  thy  royal  party  mnted  once. 

His  glittering  arms  Le  will  commend*  to  rust, 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  faithful  service  of  your  mi^esty. 

This  swears  he,  as  be  is  a prince,  is  just ; 

And,  ns  1 am  a gentleman,  I credit  Turn. 

K.  Rich.  Northumberland,  say,*— thus  the 
king  returns; 

His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither  ; 

And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplish'd  witliout  contradiction  : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends. — 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  nut, 

[To  Aimekle. 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  ho  fair? 

Shall  we  call  baca  Northumberland,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die? 

Aum.  No,  good  my  lord ; let's  fight  with  gen- 
tle words, 

Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  help- 
ful swords. 

l\.  Rich.  O God!  O God!  that  e’er  this 
tongue  of  mine. 

That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  oflf  again 
With  words  of  sooth  !t  O,  that  1 were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name  I 
Or  that  1 could  forget  what  I have  been  ! 

Or  not  remember  what  I must  be  now  I 
Swell’s!  thou,  proud  heart  ? I’ll  give  thee  scope 
to  beat, 

Since  foes  hare  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Aam.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  Bo- 
lingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Wliat  must  the  king  do  now?  Must 
he  submit? 

The  king  shall  do  it.  Must  be  be  depos'd  ? 
The  king  shall  be  contented:  Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  king?  o’God's  name,  let  it  go : 

I’ll  give  my  Jewols,  for  a set  of  heads ; 

My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a hermitage; 

My  gay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man’s  gown ; 

figur’d  goblets,  for  a dish  of  wo^; 

My  sceptre,  for  a palmer’s  walking-stalT; 

My  subjects,  for  a pair  of  carved  saints; 

And  my  lai^e  kingdom  fur  a little  grave, 

A little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave: — 

Or  I’ll  be  buried  in  the  king’s  highway,  [feet 
Some  way  iif  common  traac,  w here  subjects' 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  sovereign’s  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  1 li\e; 

And,  biirsed  once,  why  not  upon  my  head? 

Aumerle,  ihou  weep'sl;  My  tender-hearted 
cousin ! — 

U e’ll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  surnm^v 
corn, 

And  make  a dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 

• Commit.  t SoAr.ci*. 


Or  shall  we  piny  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding 
tears? 

As  thus: — To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place. 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth ; and,  therein  laid, — There  lu§ 
Two  kincmeny  digg'd  their  gravc$  vith  u eeping 
eyed 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well?— Well,  well,  I sec 
I talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  roe. — 

Must  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
U hat  says  king  Bolingbroke?  will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die? 
You  make  a leg,*  and  Bolingbroke  says — ay. 
North.  My  lord,  in  the  baset  court  ne  duUi 
attend  [down  f 

To  speak  with  you ; may't  please  you  to  come 
K.  Rich.  Dowd,  down,  1 come;  like  glister- 
ing Phaeton, 

Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Boliko. 
In  the  base  court?  Base  court,  where  kings 
grow  base. 

To  come  at  traitors’  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  base  court?  Come  down  ? Down,  court! 
down,  king! 

For  night-owls  shriek,  w’here  mounting  larks 
should  sing.  [Exeunty/romoboce. 
Jiolinx.  What  says  his  majesty? 

Sorth.  Sorrow  and  grief  ol  heart 
Makes  him  speak  fondly, t like  a frantic  man: 
Vet  he  is  come. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  Aftradants, 
below. 

Boling.  Stand  all  apart, 

And  show  fair  duty  to  his  rn^esty.— > 

My  gracious  lord,—  [Kneeling. 

K.  Rich.  Fair  cousin,  you  debase  youi 
“ princely  knee, 

To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kissing  it; 
Me  rather  had,  mv  heart  might  feel  your  lo>e 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 

Up,  cousin,  up;  your  heart  is  up,  I know. 
Thus  high  at  least,  [Touching  Iwoini  heud. 
although  your  knee  be  low. 

Boling.  My  gracious  lord,  I come  but  for 
mine  own. 

K.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I am  yours, 
and  all. 

Boling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoubled 
lord, 

As  my  Inie  service  shall  desene  vour  love. 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  dcser>e  : — They  well  de- 
serve to  have,  (got. — 

That  know  the  strong’s!  and  surest  wh>  to 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand : nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
Tears  snow  their  love,  but  want  their  reme- 
dies.— 

Cousin,  I am  too  voting  to  be  ymir  father, 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I’ll  give,  and  willing  too; 
For  do  wc  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do.— 
Set  on  towards  London: — Cousin,  is  it  so? 
Boling.  Yea,  iiiy  good  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  I must  not  say,  no. 

[Flouruh.  Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV, — Lavglty.—The  Duke  of  York’s 
Garden. 

Enter  the  Qi ten,  and  tiro  Ladies. 

Queen.  What  sport  sluill  we  devise  here  in 
this  garden, 

To  drive  away  the  hea\  v thought  of  care? 

1 Lady.  Madam,  wc’il  play  at  bowls. 

* A bow.  t Lover.  t 
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Qiuen.  Twill  make  me  think. 

Tlie  world  is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Kuns  ’gainst  the  bias.* 

1 Lady.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 

Queen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  de- 
light, [grief : 

When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl : some  other  sport. 

1 Lady.  Madam,  we’ll  tell  tales. 

Queen.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

1 Lady.  Of  cither,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl : , 

Fur  if  of  Joy,  being  altogether  wanting. 

It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 

Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  bad, 
it  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy  : 

For  w hat  I have,  I need  not  to  repeat ; 

And  what  1 w'ant,  it  bootst  not  to  complain. 

1 Lady.  Madam,  FU  sing. 

Queen.  'Tis  well,  that  thou  hast  cause  ; 

But  thou  should’st  please  me  better,  would’st 
thou  weep. 

1 Lady.  1 coula  weep,  madam,  would  it  do 
you  good. 

Qarm.  And  I could  weep,  would  weeping 
do  me  good, 

Aud  ne^er  borrow  anv  tear  of  thee. 

But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners : 

Let’s  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.~ 

Enter  a Gardener,  and  two  Servants. 

My  wretchedness  unto  a row  of  pins. 

The>’ll  talk  of  state  ; for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a change : Woe  is  forerun  with  woe. 

[Qi  een  and  Ladies  retire. 
Gard.  Go.  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  apri- 
cocas, 

M'hicb,  like  unruly  childicn,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  Sending  twigs. — 
Go  Uiou,  and  like  an  executioner, 

Cut  off  the  beads  of  too-fasUgrowing  sprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth : 

All  must  be  even  in  our  go>ernment.-~~ 

You  thus  employ'd,  1 will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1 Sere.  ^\^hy,  shonld  we,  in  the  compass  of 
a pale.t 

Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion, 
Showing,  as  in  a model,  our  firm  estate  ? 

When  our  sea>walled  garden,  the  whole  land, 
Is  full  of  weeds ; her  fairest  flowers  chok’d  up, 
Her  l^ruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd. 
Her  kuots^  disorder’d,  and  her  wholesome 
Sw  arming  with  caterpillars  ? [herbs 

Gurd.  Hold  thy  peace 
He  that  hath  suifer'd  this  disorder’d  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  ot  leaf: 
The  weeds  that  his  broad-spreading  Jeaves 
did  shelter. 

That  seem’d  in  eating  him  to  bold  him  up, 

.4re  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke  ; 
1 mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire.  Busby,  Green. 

1 StTc.  What,  are  they  dead? 

Gard.  They  are  ; and  l^lingbroke 
Hath  seiz’d  the  wasteful  king. — Oh!  What 
pity  is  it,  [land. 

That  ho  had  not  so  trimm’d  and  dress  d his 
As  we  this  garden!  We  at  lime  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit-trees; 
Lt-st,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood, 

W iib  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 

• A wnght  fixed  on  ons  tide  of  the  bowl  which  hires  H 
from  the  stretslu  line. 

t PruSti.  I Inclofure.  S pt*nt«d  to  box. 
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Had  be  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  might  have  livd  te  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.  All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  TOUghs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown, 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown 
down. 

1 Serv.  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  shall 
be  depos'd ; 

Gard.  Depress’d  he  is  already ; and  depos’d, 
Tis  doubt,*  be  will  be ; Letters  came  last 
night 

To  a dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York’s, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Queen.  0, 1 am  press’d  to  death. 

Through  want  of  shaking! — Thou,  old  Adam's 
likeness, \Coining/romkeTcoHcealuunt. 
Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh-rude  tongue  sound  Ibis  unpleasiug 
news  t 

What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a second  fall  of  cursed  man  ? 

Why  dost  thou  say,  king  Richard  is  depos’d  f 
Darst  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfal  t Say,  where,  when,  and 
how,  [tvretch. 

Cam’st  thou  by  these  ill  tidings?  speak,  thou 
Gard.  Pardon  roe,  madam:  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  Uiis  news;  yet,  what  I say,  is  true. 
Ring  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Iktlingbroke ; their  fortunes  both  are 
weigh’d : 

In  your  lurde  scale  is  nothing  but  himself. 

And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 

And  with  t^t  odds  he  weighs  king  Richard 
down. 

Post  yon  to  London,  and  youll  find  it  so  ; 

1 speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 
Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light 
of  foot, 

Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me, 

And  am  I last  that  knows  it  ? O,  thou  think'st 
To  serve  me  last,  that  1 may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast. — Come,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet  at  London  London’s  king  in  woe. — 
What,  was  1 born  to  this ! that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Boling- 
broke  ?— - 

j Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news  of  woe, 

I would,  the  plants  thou  gi^'st,  mav  never 
I now.  [Exeanf  Queen  and  Ladies. 

j Gard.  Poor  queen  ! so  that  tliy  state  might 
I be  no  worse, 

I I would,  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse. — 
Here  did  she  drop  a tear;  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  set  a bank  of  rue.  sour  herb  of  grace  : 

Rue,  even  for  ruth,t  nere  shortly  shall  be  seen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  a weeping  queen. 

lExeuni. 

ACT  IV. 

5C£jV£  /, — London. — Westminster  Hail, 
The  Lords  spiritual  on  the  rirkt  side  of  the  Throne ; 
the  Lords  temporal  on  the  left  s the  Cotnmons 
below.  Enter  Bolingbroke,  Aumerle,  Sur- 
rey, Northumberland.Percy,Fitzwater, 
another  Lord,  BUhop<^  Carlisle,  Abbot  ey 
Westminster,  and  Attendants.  Officers  be- 
hindi  wUh  Baoot. 

Bolinr.  Call  forth  Bagot : 

Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 

What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster  s oeath 


« No  doubt 
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M’lio  wrought  it  with  tho  kin|^,  nmi  who  pcr- 
form'd 

Tlje  blooUv  olHce  of  his  timeless*  eml. 

Baffot.  'flien  set  before  my  face  the  lord  An* 
merle. 

Boling.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon 
that  man. 

Bagot.  My  lord  Aumerle,  I know  yoar  dar- 
ing tongue 

Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deliver’d. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster’s  death  was 
plotted, 

1 heard  you  say, — f*  no(  my  <irm  lengthy 
That  rfochtth  from  the  ret^fui  Eugluk  court 
A.t  far  as  CulaiSy  to  my  uncle's  head  ? 

Amongst  much  oilier  talk,  that  very  time, 

1 heard  you  say,  that  vou  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  a hundred  thoiis<ind  crowns, 

Than  Bulingbroke's  return  to  Knglaud  ; 
Adding  wiilia),  how  blest  this  land  would  be, 
In  this  your  cousin’s  death. 

Aum.  Princes,  and  noble  lords, 

What  answer  shall  1 make  to  this  base  man  ? 
Shall  I so  much  dislionour  my  fair  stars. 

On  e<jmil  terms  to  give  him  chastisement? 
Either  I must  or  have  mine  honour  soil’d 

With  the  attainder  of  his  slamlVous  lips. 

There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death. 
That  marks  lru‘e  out  for  hell : I say,  thou  best. 
And  will  maintain,  what  thou  hast  said,  is 
false. 

In  tliy  hearl-hlou<l,  (bough  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  swortl. 
Boling.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  tiol  lake 
it  up. 

Aum.  Excepting  one,  1 would  he  were  tiic 
best 

In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov’d  me  .so. 

Filz.  If  that  thy  valour  stand  ou  symjialhtes, 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  sun  (hut  shows  me  where  thou 
sland’.st,  [it, 

I heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spak'sl 
That  Uimi  wert  cause  of  noble  (»1o.ster’s  death. 
If  thou  deny’st  it,  twenty  limes  Ihou  best ; 

And  I will  turn  thy  falsehoo<l  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 
Aum.  Thou  ilar’st  not,  co^^aru,  live  to  see 
that  day. 

FUz.  Now,  by  my  soul,  1 would  it  were  this 
hour. 

Aum.  Fibswater,  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for 
this, 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  best;  his  honour  is  as 
true. 

In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust ; 

And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  1 throw  my  gage, 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  exlremeat  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ; seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aum.  And  if  1 do  nut,  may  my  hands  rut  off, 
And  never  brandish  more  revpng**fiil  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

Lord.  1 take  the  earth  to  thc'like,  forsworn 
Aumerle ; 

And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  holla’d  in  thy  treacherous  car 
From  sun  to  son : there  is  my  honour’s  pawn  ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dnr’st. 

Aum.  Who  sets  me  else?  by  heaven.  I’ll 
throw  at  all : 

I have  a thousand  spirits  in  one  breast, 

To  answer  twenty  tnousand  such  ns  you. 
Surrey.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  1 do  remember 
well 

he  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

• I’nliimly. 
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FUz.  Myh*nl,  ’tistrue:  you  were  in  presence 
then ; 

And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 
Surrey,  As  false,  by  hearen,  as  heaven  itself 
is  (rue. 

Surrey,  thou  lie.st. 

•Surrey.  Dishonourable  boy  I 
That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sw’ord. 

That  it  .shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge, 
Till  thou  ibe  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  ns  thy  falhe-r’s  scull. 

In  proof  whereof,  there  Is  my  honour’s  paw'n  ; 
Engage  it  to  tlie  trial  if  thou  dar'st. 

FUz.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a forward 
horse ! 

If  I dare  eat,  or  driuk,  or  breathe,  or  live, 

1 dare  meet  Surrey  in  a wilderness, 

And  spit  upon  biro,  whilst  I say,  he  Iie.<, 

And  lies,  and  lies : there  is  iny'bond  of  faith. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  corrt*ction. — 

As  1 intend  to  thrive  iu  this  new  world, 
.Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 

Besides,  i heard  the  banish’d  Sorlblk  say. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  with  a 

Tliat  Norfolk  lies:  here  do  I throw  down  this, 
If  he  may  be  repeal’d  to  try  his  honour. 
iMing.  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under 

Till  NiirfolE'  be  repeal’d:  repeal’d  he  shall  be, 
And,  though  n>inc  enemy,  restor’d  again 
To  all  his  land  and  signories ; when  he’s  re- 
turn'd. 

Against  Aumerle  we  «ill  enforce  his  trial. 
i'ar.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne’er  be 
seen. — 

.Manv  a time  hath  banish’d  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jesu  Christ ; in  glorious  Christian  neld 
Streaming  the  ensign  ol  the  Christian  cross. 
Against  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens: 
And,  toil’d  with  works  of  war,  retir’d  himself 
'I’o  Italy;  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country’s  earth. 

And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Cnder  wliose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 
Holing.  by,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead? 
i'ar.  As  sure  as  1 live,  my  lord. 

Boling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul 
to  the  bosom 

Of  good  old  Abraham ! — T.iOrds  appellants, 
A'our  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage, 

Till  we  assign  you  lu  your  days  of  trial. 

Enter  York,  attended. 

York.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,  I come  to 
thee  [soul 

From  pluine-nluck’d  Richard ; who  with  willing 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  sields 
To  the  pos.session  of  thy  royal  hand  : 

A sremllii.stlj rone, descending  now  fri'm  him,— 
.And  long  live  Henry,  of  (hat  name  thefonrth* 
Holing.  In  God’s  name,  i’ll  ascend  tlie  rega 
Ihnme. 

Car.  IMarry,  (Jod  forbid! — 

Worst  in  this  nival  presence  may  I speak, 

> el  best  beseeming  me  to  s|>eak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  (hat  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Vt  ere  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  nohle  Richard  ; then  true  nobless*  would 
Learn  liim  forbeatance  from  so  foul  a wrong 
U liiit  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king? 
And  who  sits  here,  that  is  not  Richard’s  siiN 
ject  ? 


KING  mCIIAHD  II. 
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TliieTcs  are  not  judg’d^  but  t)ioy  arc  by  tu  bear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  bo  seen  in  them: 

And  ihali  tne  figure  of  God’s  majesty, 

His  captain,  steward,  deputy  eiluct, 

Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years, 

Ro  Judg'd  by  subject  and  inferitir  breath, 

And  he  himself  nut  present?  (>,  forbid  it,  God, 
That,  in  a Christian  climate,  souls  refin'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a 
deed ! 

I speak  to  subjects,  and  a sublet  speaks, 
Stirr’d  up  bT  heaven  thus  boldly  for  his  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king, 
Is  a foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king: 
And  if  you  crown  him.  let  me  prophesy, — 

The  blo^  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground, 
And  future  ages  groan  fur  this  foul  act ; 

Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  Infidels, 
And.  in  (his  seat  ot  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  witli  kind  con> 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutinv,  [found  ; 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  call'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men’s  sculls. 
O,  if  you  rear  this  house  against  this  house. 

It  will  the  woefullest  division  prove, 
liiat  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth : 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 

Lest  child,  child’s  children,  cry  against  you — 
woe ! 

North.  Well  have  you  argu’d.  Sir;  and  fur 
your  pains, 

Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  you  here:— 

My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial. — 
May’t  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  common’s 
suit. 

Boling.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common 
view 

He  may  surrender ; so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

Vork.  I will  be  his  conduct.*  [Eri/. 

Boling.  Lords,  you  that  are  here  under  our 
anest,  [swer:— 

Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  an- 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  [To  Car* 
LISLE. 

And  little  look’d  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Rt-tnler  York,  with  King  Richard,  and  Offi- 
cers bearing  ike  Croicn, 

K.  Rick.  Alack,  why  am  I sent  for  to  a king. 
Before  1 have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  1 reign’d?  1 hardly  yet  havelearn’d 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my 
knee : — 

Give  sorrow  leave  a while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.  Yet  1 well  remember 
The  favourst  of  these  men:  Were  Uiey  not 
mine? 

Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail ! to  me  ? 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ : but  he,  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one;  1,  in  twelve  tnou- 
sand,  none. 

God  save  the  king! — Will  no  man  say,  amen  ? 
Am  1 both  priest  and  clerk  7 well  then.  amen. 
God  save  the  king ! although  I be  not  he ; 

And  yet.  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me.— 
To  do  wnat  service  am  I sent  for  hither? 

Vork.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good 
will, 

Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  ofler, 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Boliogbroke. 

K.  Huh.  Give  me  the  crown : — Here,  cousin, 
seise  the  crown ; 

• Conductor  f Countmoncet. 


Here,  on  this  side,  my  hand ; on  that  jiie, 
thine. 

Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a d^ep  well, 
Tliat  owes*  two  buckets  filling  one  another  ; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 

The  other  down,  unseen^  aud  full  of  water: 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  1, 
DrinkiDg  my  grief,  whilst  you  mount  up  on 
high. 

Boling.  1 thought  you  had  been  willing  to 
rcsiifn. 

K.  Rich.  My  crown,  I am;  but  still  my  griefs 
are  mine  : 

You  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose. 

But  not  mv  griefs  ; still  am  1 king  ot  those. 
Boling.  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  v,  ith 
your  crown. 

K.  Rich.  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 
cares  down. 

My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is — gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won  : 
The  cares  1 give,  I have,  though  given  away; 
They  tendt  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  llioy 
stay. 

Boling.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the 
crown  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  nh;— no,  ay; — for  I must  no- 
thing be ; 

Therefore  no  no,  for  I resign  to  thee. 

Now  mark  me  bow  I will  undo  myself: — 

1 give  this  heavy  weight  from  oil'  niy  head. 
And  Uiis  uDwicldv  sceptre  from  my’ hand, 

The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart; 
With  mine  own  tears  1 wash  away  my  balin.f 
With  mine  own  bands  1 gi%e  away  my  crown, 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I do  forswear ; [oaths  : 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  1 forego  ; 

My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I deny  : 

God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me  ! 
God  keep  all  vow's  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee ! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing 
griev’d ; (chii*v’d ! 

And  thou  with  all  pleas’d,  that  hast  ull  a- 
Long  rtay’st  thou  live  in  Richard’s  seat  to  sit, 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  eartldy  pit ! 

God  save  king  Henry,  unking’d  Ricnaid  .says, 
And  send  liim  many  years  ofsunshine  days! — 
What  more  remains  ? 

A’orM.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[Offiering  a Paper. 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes. 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  follow  ers. 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  loud  ; 

That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
Mav  deem  that  you  arc  worthily  depos’d. 

K.  Rich.  Must  1 do  so  ? and  must  I ravel 
out 

My  weav’d-up follies?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  tbv  offences  were  u]>on  record. 

Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  fair  a troop. 

To  read  a lecture  of  them  ? If  thou  would  st. 
There  should’st  thou  find  one  heinous  article, — 
Containing  the  deposing  of  a king. 

And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oalli,*  - 
Mark’d  with  a blot,  oamn’d  in  the  book  ot 
heaven : — 

Nay.  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  inr 
Wlulst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bail  my 
seif,—  [liaiiil>. 

Tliough  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your 
Showing  an  outward  pity  ; yet  you  Pilules 
Hare  here  deliver'd  me  tu  my  sour  cross, 

And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  ain. 

• Owns.  t Attend.  f Oil  ot 
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ATorl/i.  My  lord,  despatch;  read  uVf  these 
arlh  les. 

K.  Kith.  Mine  eyes  are  full  uf  tears,  1 can- 
not see ; 

And  vet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 
Hut  tliey  can  see  a sort*  of  traitors  here. 

Nay,  if  1 turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 

I find  myself  a traitor  with  the  rest: 

For  1 have  f^iven  here  niy  soul's  consent, 

To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a king; 

Make  glory  base;  and  sovereignty,  h slave; 
Frond  jn^estv,  a subject;  slate,  a |>easant. 
Norih.  my  ford, 

K.  Kick.  No  lord  of  tbine,  thou  haught,t  in- 
sulting man. 

Nor  no  man’s  lord;  I have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font, — 
But  'tis  usurp’d: — Alack  the  heavy  day, 

That  1 have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 

And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself! 
O,  that  I were  a mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 

To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops! 

Good  king,— great  king, — (and  yet  not  greatly 
good,) 

An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 

Let  it  command  a mirror  hither  straight; 

I'hat  it  may  show  me  what  a face  1 have, 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  maiesty. 

Boling.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a looking- 
glass.  [E.rit  an  Altendant. 

Sorth.  Read  o’er  this  paper,  while  the  glass 
doth  come. 

K.  Rich.  Fiend!  thou  torment’s!  me  ere  I 
come  to  hell. 

Boiing.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland. 

A'ortk.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satis- 
fied. 

K.  Rich.  They  shall  be  satisfied:  I’ll  read 
enough. 

When  I do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  luy  sins  are  writ,  and  that’s— my- 
self. 

Re-enter  Attendant^  with  a Glau. 

Give  roe  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I read. — 
No  dt.'eper  wrinkles  yet?  Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  Ibis  face  <if  mine, 

And  made  no  deeper  wounds? — O,  flattering 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity,  [glass, 
Thou  dost  beguile  me!  was  this  face  the  face, 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men?  >Vas  this  the 
race, 

That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink? 
Was  this  the  face,  that  fac’d  so  many  follies, 
And  was  at  last  out-fac'd  by  Bolingbroke  ? 

A brittle  glory  shineth  in  this  face : 

As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  face ; 

[Dashes  the  Gla$$  ogaiMt  the  ground. 
For  there  it  is,  crack’d  in  a hundred  shivers. — 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport, — 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroy’d  my  face. 

Doling.  The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath 
The  shadow  of  your  face.  [destroy’d 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

'The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ? Ha ! let’s  see  ; — 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  ; 

And  these  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief, 

That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur’d  soul ; 
There  lies  the  substance:  and  1 thank  thee, 
king, 

For  thy  great  bounty,  (hat  not  only  giv'st 

• IVk.  t Hsughtjr 


Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teaclicst  nic  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.  I’ll  bt'g  one 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  ino*--;. 
Shall  I obtain  it? 

Boling,  Name  it,  fair  cousin. 

K.  Rich.  Fair  cousin?  W by,  1 am  gree'cr 
than  a king: 

For,  when  1 w'as  a king,  my  flatlerers 
Were  then  but  subjects ; being  now  a subject, 
I have  a king  here  to  my  flatterer. 

Being  so  great,  1 have  no  need  to  beg. 
Boline.xvt  ask. 

K.  Ktch.  And  shall  I have? 

Boling.  You  shall. 

h.  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Boling.  Whither? 

K.  Rich.  Whitlier  you  will,  so  1 were  ftom 
your  sights. 

Doling.  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  the 
Tower. 

K.  Rich.  O,  good ! Convey  ? — Conveyers* 
are  you  all, 

That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a true  king’s  fall. 

[Exeunt  K.  Richarp,  some  Lorda^  and  a 
Guard. 

Boling.  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solemnly 
set  down 

Our  coronation : lords,  prepare  yourselves. 

[Exeua/  all  the  .^neoT,  Bishop  qf 
Carlisle,  and  Aumerle. 
Ahhot.  A wofiil  pageant  have  we  here  be- 
held. 

Car.  The  woe's  to  come;  the  children  yet 
unborn 

Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Aum.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  re^lm  of  this  pernicious  blot? 

Abbot.  Before  1 freely  speak  my  mind  hcrc- 
Vou  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament  [in. 
To  buryt  mine  intents,  but  to  effect 
Whatever  1 shall  happen  to  devise: — 

I see  your  brows  are  lull  of  discontent, 
Y’ourncarts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper;  I will  lay 
A plot,  shall  show  us  all  a merry  day. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V 

SCENE  I. — London. — A Street  leading  to 
the  Tower. 

Enter  Queen,  and  Ladies. 

Queen.  Tliis  way  the  king  will  come;  this  is 
the  way 

To  Julius  Ca‘sar’s  ill-erccted  to\^e^,J 
To  whose  flint  bosom  iny  condemned  lord 
Is  doom’d  a prisoner,  by  proud  Bolingbroke ; 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king’s  queen. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  Guards. 

But  soft,  hut  sec,  or  rather  do  m»t  see. 

My  fair  rose  wither:  Yet  look  up;  behold ; 
Tliat  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew. 

And  wash  uim  fresh  again  with  true-love 
tears.— 

Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand  ; 
Thou  map^  of  honour;  thou  king  Richards 
tomb, 

And  not  king  Richard;  thou  most  beauteous 
inn,  [the**, 

Why  should  hard-favour’d  grief  be  lodg’d  in 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale-house  guest  ? 

• JuRsters,  abo  rotibcn.  + Conc«*L 
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li.  Rich.  Join  not  with  fair  woman, do 
not  80, 

To  make  my  end  too  sadden : learn,  good  soul, 
To  think  our  former  state  a happy  dream  ; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are  ' 
Sho%v8  us  but  this : I am  sworn  brother,  sweet, 
To  grim  necessity  ; and  he  and  I [France, 
Wiu  keep  a league  till  death.  Hie  thee  to 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house : 

Our  holy  lives  must  win  a new  world’s  crown, 
Which  our  profane  hoars  here  have  stricken 
down.  1 

Queen.  Wha^  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  ' 
and  mind  fbroKe 

Transform'd,  and  weakened ! Hath  Holing* 
Depos’d  thine  intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy 
heart  ? 

The  lion,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw, 

And  wounds  the  eartli,  if  nothing  else,  with 
rage 

To  be  o’erpower’d ; and  wilt  thou,  pupildike, 
'fake  thy  correction  mildly?  kiss  the  rod  ; 

And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility, 

Which  art  a lion,  and  a king  of  bims’u? 

K.  Rick.  A king  of  beasts,  indeed  j if  aught 
but  beasts, 

I had  }>een  still  a luippy  king  of  men. 

C»cH)d  sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for 
France ; [tak’st, 

Think,  I am  dead  ; and  that  even  here  thou 
As  from  my  death-bed,  my  last  living  leave. 

In  winter’s  tediuu^^  nights,  sit  by  the  tire 
M'iih  good  old  folks  ; and  let  them  tell  thee 
Of  woful  ages,  long  ago  betid  :*  [tales 

And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quitt  their 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me,  [grief, 
And  send  tlie  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 

And,  in  compassion,  w'eep  the  fire  out : 

And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal* 
For  the  deposing  of  a rightful  king.  [black, 


Enter  NoRTiirMBERLsND,  attended. 


\orth.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  is 
chang'd ; 

You  must  to  romfret,  not  onto  the  Tower. 

And,  madam,  there  is  order  ta’en  for  you  ; 
ith  all  swift  speed  you  must  aw'ay  to  France. 
K.  RUh.  Northumberland,  thou  ladder 
wherewithal 

The  mounting  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne, 
The  time  shall  not  to  many  hours  of  age 
Mure  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  Into  corruption  : thou  sbalt  think, 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee 
It  is  Um)  little,  helping  him  to  all;  [half, 

Ami  he  shall  tbinK,  that  thou,  which  know’st 
the  way 

To  plant  unrigbtful  kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urg  a,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped 
throne. 

The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate  ; and  hate  turns  one,  or  both, 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there 
an  end.  [with. 

Take  leave,  and  part;  for  you  must  part  Ibrlh- 
K.  Rkh.  Duub^  divorc’d  ?»Bad  man,  ye 
violate 

A tw’ofold  marriage ; ’twixt-my  crow  n and  me ; j 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  w ife. — j 
Let  me  unkis.t  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me  ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a kiss  ’iwas  made. — 


Part  us,  Northumberland ; I towards 

north,  [clime: 

Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  tlie 
, My  wife  to  Frauce ; from  whence  set  forth  m 
pomp. 

She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  iMay, 

Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,*  or  shnrt'sl  of  day. 

Queen.  And  must  we  be  di\idc‘d.’  must  we 
part  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  baud,  my  love,  and^ 
heart  from  heart. 

1 Queen.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king 
' with  me. 

North.  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 

Qacca.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me 
go? 

K.  Ruh.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make 
one  woe. 

Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I for  thee  here  ; 
Better  far  off,  than — near,  be  ne’er  the  near’.f 
Go,  count  thy  way  w'ith  sighs;  1,  mine  with 
groans. 

Quien.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 
luoans. 

K.  Uich.  Tw  ice  for  one  step  111  groan,  the 
way  being  short, 

And  piece  the  way  out  with  a heavy  heart, 
('oiiio,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let’s  be  brief, 
Since,  wedding  it,  Uierc  is  such  length  in  grief. 
Ont;  kiss  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly 


part ; 

Titus  give  1 mine,  and  thus  1 take  thy  heart. 

[They  kis.i. 

Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again ; Iwere  no 
good  part. 

To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thv  heart. 

[Kiss  again. 

So,  now  I have  my  own  ^ain,  begone, 

That  1 may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a groan. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this 
fond  delay ; 

Once  more,  adieu ; the  rest  let  sorrow  say. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  lI.^The  some.— A Room  in  the  Jhtke 
o/York's  Palace. 

Enter  Yorr,  and  hi$  Duchess. 

Dtah.  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell 
the  rest, 

When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  oflT 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

Y’oiie.  Where  did  I leave? 

Duck.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord, 

M'here  rude  misgovern'd  bands,  from  win- 
dow’s tops,  fhead, 

Tlirew  dust  and  rubbish  on  King  Richard's 
York.  Then,  as  1 said,  the  duke,  great  Bol- 
ingbroke.— 

Mounted  upon  a hot  and  fiery  steed, 
tVhich  his  aspiring  rider  seem’d  to  know, — 
With  slow,  but  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cried — God  save  thee,  Bol- 
ingbroke! [spake, 

You  would  have  thought  the  very  windows 
iSo  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage;  and  that  all  the  walls, 

With  painted  imag’ry,!  bad  said  at  once,— 
Jc'su  preserve  thee ! welcome,  Bolingbroke  ! 
Whilst  he.  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  proud  steeds 
neck, 
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Percy.  My  lord,  some  two  days  siuce  I saw 
the  prince ; 

And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 
Bttlinff.  And  what  said  the  (gallant? 

Percy.  Flis  answer  was, — he  would  unto  the 
stews  ; 

A nd  from  the  common'st  creature  pi  uck  a glore, 
And  wear  it  as  a favour ; and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challeD^cer. 
Baling.  As  dissolute  as  desperate ; yet, 
tbroufth  both 

I see  some  sparkles  of  a better  hope, 

Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here  f 

Enter  Aumerlc,  hastily. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  king? 

Boling.  What  means 

Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly  ? 
Aum.  God  save  your  grace.  1 do  beseech 
your  majesty, 

To  have  some  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 
Boling.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us 
here  alone. — 

ffTxewfft  Percy  <ind  Txirds. 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  ? 

.Iwn.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the 
earth,  [Kncch. 

My  tongue  cleave  to  mvroof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a pardon,  ere  f rise,  or  speak. 

Holing.  lalended,  or  committed,  was  this 
If  but  the  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  be,  [fault  ? 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I pardon  thte. 

Aum.  Then  give  me  leave  that  1 may  turn 
the  key, 

I'hal  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Boling,  liave  thy  de.sire. 

[ Aomeri-E  locks  the  door. 
York.  I Within.]  My  liege,  beware  ; look  to 
thyself^ 

Thou  hast  a traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 
Boling.  Villain,  I'll  make  thee  safe. 

[I>r«iring’. 

i4irm.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand  ; 

Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York,  r Within.]  Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hardy king: 

Shall  I.  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face  ? 
Open  tne  door,  or  I will  break  it  open. 

[Bolinohrore  opens  the  door. 

Enter  York. 

Boling.  What  is  the  matter,  unrie?  speak; 
Recover  breath;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

iorh.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou 
shalt  know 

The  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show. 
Aum.  Remember,  as  thou  read’s!,  thy  pro- 
mise past : 

I do  repent  me ; read  not  my  name  there, 

My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  band. 
i urk.  'Twas,  villain,  ro-e  thy  hand  did  set  it 
down.— 

I (ore  it  fmm  the  traitor’s  Imsom,  king: 

Fear,  and  nut  love,  b<*gels  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  (he  heart. 
Boling-  O heinous,  strung,  and  bold  conspi- 
racy ! — 

O .oval  fatlier  of  u treacherous  son ! 

Thoii  sheer,*  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain, 
From  whence  tliis  stream  through  muddy  pas- 
sages. 

Hath  held  Ids  current,  and  defil’d  himself  I 
• Truivp'rcnt. 


Tliy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad  ; 

Ami  ihy  HbiiTulant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  i’n  thy  digressing*  son. 

}'ork.  So  filmll  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his 
shame. 

As  thriftless  sons  their  scraping  fathers’  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  w hen  his  dishonour  dies, 
Or  iny  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies ; 

Thou  ktll’st  me  in  his  life;  giving  him  breath, 
The  traitor  lives,  llie  tnie  man’s  put  to  death. 
Duch.  nVitAin.]  What  ho,  niy  liege!  for 
GimI’s  sake  let  me  in. 

Boling.  What  shrill-voic’d  suppliant  makes 
this  eager  cry  ? 

Duch.  A woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king, 
’tis  I. 

Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door; 

A beggar  begs,  that  never  Wgg’d  before. 
Boling.  Our  scene  is  alter’d, — from  a serious 
thing, 

And  now  chang’d  to  The  Beggar  and  the  Eing.i 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mt>ther  in  ; 

1 know',  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  fuul  sin. 

York.  If  ihou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  this  lorgivmcss,  prosper  may. 
This  fester’d  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rests  sound ; 
This,  let  aluuc,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

Enter  Dl'cue&s. 

Duch.  O king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted 
man ; 

Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York.  Fhoii  frantic  woman,  what  dost  thou 
make.}  here  ? 

Shall  Ihy  old  dugs  once  more  a traitor  rear? 
Duch.  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me, 
gentle  liege.  [Kneels, 

Boling.  Rise  up,  good  aunt, 

Duch.  Not  yet,  I thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  ’l  kneel  upon  my  knees. 

And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 

Till  thou  give  joy  ; until  thou  bid  me  Joy, 

By  pardnningRutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 
Aum.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I bend  my 
knee.  [A'nreb. 

York.  Against  them  both,  my  true  joints 
bended  be.  [Awrris. 

Ill  may’st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace  1 
Duch.  Pleads  ho  in  earnest?  took  upon  his 
face : t J®*?  ♦ 

His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in 
His  words  come  from  bis  mouth,  ours  from  our 
breast: 

lie  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied  ; 

I We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  be- 
I side : 

I His  weary  joints  would  pladly  rise,  I know  ; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  to  Ihe  grouud  they 
grow ; 

His  prt^’ers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy  ; 

Ours  of  true  neat  and  deep  integrity.  [Iiave 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his;  then  let  them 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 
Boling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duch.  Nay,  do  not  say — stand  up; 

But,  pardon,  first;  and  aflei wards  stand  up. 
And  if  1 were  thy  nurse,  ihv  tongue  to  teach. 
Pardon — should  be  tlio  first  word  of  thy 
speech. 

I never  long’d  to  hear  a word  till  now ; 

Say — pardon,  king ; let  pity  teach  thee  bow : 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word  like  pardon,  for  kings’  mouths  w 
meet, 

V T<an^rr»vUig-  + An  oUbalbd  } Do. 
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York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king;  »ay,  par- 
dunnez  may.* 

Duck,  Dust  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  de- 
stroy ? 

Khf  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord, 
That  scFst  the  word  iUelt  against  the  word ! — 
Speak,  pai^oD,  as  ’tis  current  in  our  land  ; 

Tne  chopping  French  we  do  nut  understand. 
Thine  eye  Mgins  to  speak,  set  Ihy  tongue 
there: 

Or,  in  thy  piteous  he«rt  plant  thou  thine  ear: 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  cJo 
pierce, 

IMty  may  more  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 
Boling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.  I do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  1 have  in  band. 

Boling.  1 pardon  him,  as  God  shall  pardon 
mo. 

Duck.  O happy  vantage  of  a kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  I sick  fur  fear:  speak  it  again ; 

Twice  saying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain, 
Kut  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Boling.  With  all  my  heart 
I pardon  him. 

Dnch.  A god  on  earth  thou  art. 

Boling.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law,— 
and  the  abbot, 

With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew',— 
Destruction  straight  shall  dog  them  at  the 
heels. — 

Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powerst 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are: 

They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I swear. 
But  I will  have  them,  if  1 once  know  where. 
l^Dcle,  farewell, — and  cousin  too,  adieu: 

Your  mother  well  hath  pray’d,  and  prove  you 
true. 

Duck.  Come,  my  old  son  ; — I pray  God  make 
thee  new.  [Exeinit. 

SCENE  IV.  j 

Enter  Exton,  and  a Sekvant. 

£xt<m.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what 
words  he  spake? 

Hare  I no  friend  trill  rid  me  0/  this  living  ftarl 
Was  it  not  so? 

A*(7t.  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Hare  I no  friend  ? quoth  he:  he  spake 
it  twice, 

Ami  urg'd  it  twice  together;  did  he  not? 
iSVrr.  ne  did. 

ItLvton.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistfully  look’d 
on  me;  [man 

Aft  w ho  should  say, — I would,  thou  wort  the 
Tlmt  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart; 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomfret.  Come,  let’s 

I am  Ihe^ing's  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe. 

[Exncn?. 

SCENE  V. — Porrfret. — The  Dungeon  of  the 
Castle. 

Enter  King  Richard. 

K.  Rich.  I have  been  studying  bow  I may 
compare 

This  prison,  where  I lire,  unto  the  world: 
ArrI,  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 

And  here  is  not  a creature  but  myself, 

1 cannot  do  it; — Yet  I’ll  hammer  it  out. 

My  brain  I’ll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul; 

My  soul,  tlic  father:  and  these  two  beget 

• Excuse  me.  t Forevt. 


' A generation  of  sUlI-breeding  thoughts, 

I And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little 
I world  ;* 

In  humours,  like  the  people  of  this  world, 

! For  no  thought  is  contented.  The  better 
sort, — 

As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intermix'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word:? 

As  thus. — Come  little  ones;  and  then  again, — 

It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a carnet 
To  thread  the  posfrnit  qf  a needle's  eye. 

Thought  tending  to  ambition,  the^  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders : how  tliese  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  bard  world,  my  ragged  prison  w alls ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pridt. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  them- 
selves,— 

That  they  arc  not  the  first  of  fortune’s  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  b«  the  last;  like  silly  beggars, 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks  refuge  their 
shame, — 

That  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  there : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a kind  of  ease, 
Rearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  such  as  have  before  endur’d  the  like, 

Thus  play  I,  in  one  perSbn,  many  people, 

And  none  contented ; Sometimes  am  I king; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a beggar. 
And  BO  1 am  : Then  crushing  penury* 
Persuades  me  I was  better  when  a king ; 

Then  am  I king’d  again:  and,  by-and-bv, 
Think  that  I am  unking’d  by  Bolingbntke, 
And  straight  am  nothing: — But,  whntc’er 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is,  ft  am. 
With  nothing  shall  be  pleas’d,  till  he  be  eas’d 
With  being  nothing. — Music  do  I hear? 

Ha,  ha!  keep  time: — How  sour  sweet  mu- 
sic is, 

When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept! 
So  is  it  in  the  music  of  men’s  lives. 

And  here  have  I the  daintiness  of  ear. 

To  check  time  broke  in  a disorder'd  string; 
Rut,  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time, 

Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 

I wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb’ring 
clock : 

My  thoughts  are  minutes;  and,  with  sighs, 
they  jar^ 

Their  watches  on  to  mine  eyes,  the  outward 
watch, 

^Vhereto  my  finger,  like  a dial's  point, 

Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansina  them  from  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is. 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my 
heart, 

Which  is  the  bell : So  sighs,  and  tears,  and 
groans, 

Show  minutes,  times,  and  hours : — but  my 
time 

Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke’s  proud  jov, 
M’hile  1 stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  0^0 
clock. If 

This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
For,  though  it  have  hol|>e  madmen  to  their 
wits. 

In  me,  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
V'et  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me ! 

For  'tis  a sign  of  love  ; and  love  to  Ricbarrl 
Is  a strange  brouchY  in  this  all-hating  world. 

• HU  own  body.  f Holy  Mrlpture. 

t Little  ^te.  \ Tick. 

II  Strike  for  him,  like  the  fipure  of  a mse  on  a bell. 

S Alt  oriMtocnti^  but'kie,  and  aUo  a jewel  in  gcncraL 
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Eni<r  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peer  ; 

The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou?  and  how  comest  thou  hither, 
M here  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
‘I'hat  brings  me  food,  to  make niisfortune  live? 

Groom.  1 was  a poor  groom  of  tiiy  stable, 
king. 

When  thuu  wert  king;  who,  iravclling  to- 
wards York, 

With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes*  master’s  face. 

O,  how  it  ycrnM  my  heart,  when  1 beheld, 

In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day. 

When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbarv* ! 

The  horse,  timt  thou  so  often  hast  bestnd  ; 
I'hat  horse,  that  i so  carefully  have  dress’d ! 

K.  Rich.  Rode  he  on  Barbar}  ? Tell  me, 
gentle  friend, 

How  went  he  under  him? 

Groom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  disdain’d  the 
ground. 

K.  Rich.  So  proud  that  Bolingbroke  was  on 
his  back ! 

That  iadc  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand; 
This  Band  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping 
him. 

Would  he  not  stumble?  Would  be  not  fall 
down, 

(Since  pride  must  have  a fall,)  and  break  the 
neck 

Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  back  ? 
Forgiveness,  horse ! why  do  I rail  on  thee, 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man, 

Was  born  to  bear?  1 was  not  made  a horse; 
And  yet  I bear  a burden  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gaU’d,  and  tir'd,  by  jaunciogt  Boling- 
broke. 


I Hath  with  the  king’s  blood  stain'd  the  king’s 
^ own  land. 

Mount,  mount,  my  soul ! thy  seat  is  up  on 
high ; 

Whilst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to 
die.  [Di($. 

EjcIoh.  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood : 
Both  have  I spilt;  O,  would  the  deed  were 
good ! 

For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me — I did  well, 
Says  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 

This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I’ll  bear  ; — 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Fxeant. 

SCENE  V/.— irijidsor. — A RoominiheCastU, 

Flourish.  Enter  Bolingbroke,  end  York,  uUk 
Lords  and  Attendants. 

Boling.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news 
we  hear 

Is — that  the  rebels  have  consum’d  witli  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glostershire ; 

But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  liear 
not. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

Welcome,  roy  lord : What  is  the  news  ? 

North.  First,  fo  thy  sacred  state  wish  I all 
happiness. 

The  next  news  is^I  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and 
Kent : 

The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  nerc. 

[PrrsrnriMx  a paper. 
Boling.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for 
thy  pains ; 

And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 


Enter  Keeper,  tcith  a Dish. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  place ; here  is  no  longer 
stay.  [To  the  Groom. 

K.  Rich.  If  thou  love  me,  'Us  time  thou  wert 
away. 

Groom.  Wnat  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my 
heart  shall  say. 

Keep.  My  lord,  will’t  please  you  to  fall  to  ? 

K.  liieh.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont 
to  do. 

Keep.  My  lord,  T dare  not;  Sir  Pierce  of 
Exton^  who 

Lately  came  Irom  the  king,  commands  the 
contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster, ' 
and  thee ! 

Patience  is  stale,  and  I am  weary  of  it. 

[Beats  the  Keeper. 

Keep.  Help,  help,  help! 

Enter  Exton,  and  Serroitls,  armed. 

K.  Rich.  How  now  ? what  means  death  in 
this  rude  assault  ? 

Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death’s  in- 
strument 

[6'natcAtiig’  a trrapon  and  killing  one. 

Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 

[He  kills  mother^  then  Exton  strikes 
him  down. 

That  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire, 

Hiat  staggers  thus  my  person. — Eslon,  thy 
uerce  hand 

• fonntr.  t JaunUnf. 


Enter  Fitzwater. 

Fitz.  My  lord,  I have  from  Oxford  sent  to  * 
London 

The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  Sir  Bonnet  Seely  ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors, 

That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 
Boling.  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,  shall  not  be 
forgot ; 

Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  welt  1 wot. 

Enfer  Percy,  with  the  Bishop  (/Carlisle. 

Percy.  The  grandconspirator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster, 

W ith  clog  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy , 
Hath  yielded  up  his  booy  to  the  grave ; 

But  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abide 

Thy  kingly  doom,  aqd  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Boling.  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom : — 

Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend 
room, 

More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
So,  as  thou  liv’st  in  peace,  die  free  from 
strife; 

For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been, 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  1 seen. 

Enter  Exton,  with  Attendants  hearing’  a 
Coffin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I pr^ 
sent 

Thy  buried  fear : herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 

Richard  of  Bovrdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 
Boling.  Exton,  1 thank  thee  not;  for  Uiun 
hast  wrought 
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A deed  of  slander  with  thy  fatal  hand, 

Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

Exton.  Fj-oiu  your  own  mouth,  iny  lord,  did 
I this  deed. 

Holing.  They  love  not  poison  tliat  do  poison 
need, 

Nor  do  I Ihcc  ; (hough  I did  wish  him  dead, 

I hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 

The  guilt  of  conscience  take  tliuu  for  thy  la- 
bour, 

lint  neither  my  gmal  word,  nor  princely  favour: 
\\  itli  Cain  go  wander  through  the  ’shade  of 
night, 


And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. — 
Lords,  I protest,  my  soul  isfuli  of  woe, 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  make  tnt, 
grow : 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I do  lament, 
And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent  ;* 

I'll  make  a voyage  to  the  Holy  Lind, 

To  wash  this  bloM  off  from  my  guilty  hand 
March  sadly  after;  grace  my  mournings 
here, 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.  [ExsuaL 
• InuBodisUtr. 
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^iNe  Hesry  the  Foi'rth. 
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Thomas  Percy,  Karl  of  Worcester. 

Henry  1'ercy,  Karl  of  Northumberland.^ 
Henry  Percy,  surnnmed  Hotspcr,  his  Son. 
Edward  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March. 

Scroop,  Archbishop  of  York. 

Archibald,  Karl  of  Douglas. 

Owen  Glendower. 

Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Sir  John  Falstapf. 

POJMS. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — London. — A Hoom  i»  (he  PuUiet. 

Ettirr  King  Henry.W'estmoreland,  .Sir  Wal- 
ter Klunt,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  So  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with 
care, 

Find  we  a time  for  Irighted  peace  to  pant, 
And  breatbeghort-wii)dedH(  r enlsof  new  broils 
To  be  commenc’d  in  stronds*  alar  reiiHite. 

No  more  the  thinily  l*>innyst  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  childreu*s 
blood  ; 

No  more  sltall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields. 
Nor  bruise  her  flowrels  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces : those  opjposed  eyes. 

Which, — like  the  meteors  of  a troubled  heaven, 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred,— 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 
And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery. 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well*bi‘secining  ranks, 
lilarch  all  one  way  ; and  l>e  no  more  oppos'd 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  aiiies; 
The  edge  ol  war,  like  an  ilUsheathcd  knife. 

No  more  shall  cut  bis  iimsteT.  Therefore, 
As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  (Christ,  [friends, 
t Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
U'e  are  impressed  and  engag’d  to  fight.) 
Forthw  ith  a power{  of  Knglish  shall  we  levy ; 
Whose  arms  were  moulds  iu  their  iiHdhers' 
womb 

To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields, 

• SMsnds,  banhi  of  the  MS.  -f 'fhe  fury  oTdlKonl. 

* Force,  aratjr. 


Gadshill. 

Peto. 

Bardulph. 

Lady  Percy,  Wife  to  Hotspur,  and  Sister  to 
Mortimer. 

Lady  Mortimer,  Daughter  to  Glendower, and 
Wife  to  Mortimer. 

Mrs.  Quickly,  Hostess  of  a Tavern  in  East- 
cheap. 

Lords,  Officers,  Sherifi*,  Vintner,  Chamber- 
lain, Drawers,  two  Carrieis,  Travellers,  and 
Attendants. 

Scene,  England. 


Over  w hose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feeL 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nul'd 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  hitter  cross. 

But  tliis  our  purpose  is  a twelve-month  old, 
And  b(Mitles8*  'Us  to  tell  you — we  w'ill  go  ^ 
'I'hcrefore  we  meet  not  now: — Then  let  me 
hear 

Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 

U hat  yesternight  our  council  did  decree. 

In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience.* 

HV«f.  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  ques* 
tion, 

And  many  limits!  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight:  when,  all  atliwart,  there 
came 

A post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news  ; 
Whose  worst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 

\\  as  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  W clshman  taken. 
And  a thousand  of  his  people  butchered : 

Ppon  whose  dead  corps  there  was  such  misuse, 
.Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation, 

Bv  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  nut  be, 
U’^ilhout  much  shame,  re-told  or  spoken  of. 

A'.  Hen.  It  seems  then,  that  the  tidings  of 
this  broil 

Brake  olf  our  business  for  the  Holy  land. 
\Ve$t.  This,  match’d  with  other,  did,  my 
gracious  lord  ; 

For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
Oil  Huly-na.d  day,^  the  gallant  Hotspur  ibert, 

« N«rd>ew.  t F-xpedition.  t t'lttiiialSfc 
^ iSrmLer  IL 
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Vouii{(  Ilarrv  Percy,  Hod  brave  \rchitvd<l, 
That  ever-valiant  aud  appruved  Scot, 

At  Holmcdon  met, 

Where  they  did  spend  a sad  and  bloody  hour; 
As  by  disenaree  of  their  artillery, 

And  Hba)>e  of  likelihood,  the  nei^s  was  told  ; 
for  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
A nd  pride  of  their  contention  did  take  horse, 

I 'nrcrtain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  Hen.  Here  is  a dear  and  true-industrious 
friend, 

Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horse, 
Stain'd*  with  the  yariation  of  each  soil 
Betwixt  that  Hulmedon  and  this  seat  of  ours  ; 
And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  vyelconie 
The  earl  of  Douglas  is  discomfite<i ; [news. 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  twu-and-twenty 
knights, 

Balk’dt  in  tneir  own  blood,  did  Sir  Wiillcr  see 
On  Hoimedon’s  plains:  Of  prisoners,  llotspur 
Miirdake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son  [took 
To  beaten  Douglas ; and  the  earls  of  Athol, 
Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Mentcith. 

A nd  is  nut  this  an  honourable  spoil  ? 

A cdllant  prize  ? ha,  cousin,  is  it  not  i 
IVetl,  In  faith, 

It  is  a conmicst  for  a prince  to  boast  of. 

K.  Hen.  Vea,  there  thou  mak’st  me  sad,  and 
mak’st  me  sin 

In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  lather  of  so  blest  a son  : 

A son,  who  is  Uie  theme  of  honour’s  tongue ; 
Amongst  a grove,  the  very  straightest  plant ; 
Who  is  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride: 
Whilst  1,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him, 

See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow  [prov'd, 
Of  luy  young  Hany.  O,  that  it  could  be 
That  some  ni(^t-tripping  fairy  had  exchang’d 
In  cradle-clothes  our  children  where  they  fay, 
And  call’d  mine — Percy,  his — Plantagenet! 
Then  would  1 have  Ins  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  from  my  thoughts: — What  think 
you  coz’, 

Of  this  young  Percy’s  pride?  the  prisoners, 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  surpriz’d, 

To  his  own  use  he  keeps ; and  sends  me  word, 
1 shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 
West.  This  is  his  uncle’s  teaching,  Uiis  is 
W'orcester^ 

Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects^ 

Which  makes  him  pruned  nimself,  and  bristle 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity,  [up 
K.  Hen.  But  I have  sent  for  him  to  answer 
this ; 

And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 

Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  W'indsor,  so  inform  the  lords: 

But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again ; 

For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 

Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

West.  I will,  my  liege.  {Exeunt. 

•SCENE  il. — The  same, — Another  Room  in 
the  Pahee. 

Enter  Heury  Prince  o/  Wale$t  and  Falstafp. 

Fal,  Nois  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  .* 
P.  Hen.  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  with  drink- 
ing of  old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after 
Slipper,  and  sleeping  upon  benches  after  noon, 
tliat  thou  hast  forgotten  to  demand  that  truly 
which  thou  wuuld'st  tn^Iy  know.  Wlmt  the 

• Covered  with  dirt  of  dilfrrent  colour*. 
i Pitwi  up  in  * besp. 
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devil  hast  thou  to  do  tvilli  the  time  of  the  day? 
unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack,  and  minutes 
capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of  bawds,  and 
dials  of  signs  of  leaping- Ifhuses,  and  the  blessed 
sun  himstMf  a fair  not  wench  in  flame-colour  d 
laffata  ; I see  no  re;u«on,  why  thou  should’st 
be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the 
day . 

r'al.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me,  now,  Hal : 
for  we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and 
seven  stars;  and  not  by  Phoebus, — he,  that 
iramiertHf^  Imifkt  $o  /air.  And,  1 pray  thee, 
sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  king, — as,  God  save 
thy  grace,  (m^esty,  1 should  say;  for  grace 
thou  wilt  nave  none,) 

P.  Hen.  What,  none? 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth;  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  how  then?  come,  roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal.  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  night’s 
body,  be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ; let 
us  be — Diana’s  foresters,  gentlemen  oi  the 
shade,  minions*  of  the  muon : And  let  men  say, 
we  be  men  ot  good  government : being  governed 
as  the  sea  is,  oy  our  noble  and  chaste  mistre.ss 
the  moon,  under  whose  countenance  we— 
steal. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  say’st  well ; and  it  hohls  well 
too  : for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  arc  the  moon’s 
men,  doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea;  being 
governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for 
proof,  now  : A purse  of  gold  most  resolutely 
snatched  on  Monday  ni|^t,  and  most  disso- 
lutely spent  on  Tuesday  morning:  got  with 
swearing— lay  by;»  and  spent  with  crying— 
bring  in  :|  now.  in  as  low  an  ebb  as  tbe  fool  of 
the  ladder;  ana,  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a flow  as 
the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Ea/.  By  tbe  Lord,  thou  say’st  true,  lad.  And 
is  not  my  hostess  of  the  lavern  a roust  sweet 
wench  ? 

P.  Hen.  .As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad 
of  the  castle.  And  is  not  a buff  jerkin  a most 
sweet  robe  of  durance?^ 

Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag?  what, 
in  thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities  ? w hat  a plague 
have  1 to  do  with  a buff  jerkin? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  w hat  a pox  have  1 to  do  w ith 
my  hostess  of  the  tavern  ? 

Fal.  Well,  thou  bast  called  her  to  a reckon- 
ing. many  a time  and  oft. 

I P.  Hen.  Did  I ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  ihy 

I part  ? 

I Fnl.  No;  I’ll  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hast 
paid  all  there. 

P.  Hen.  Vea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my 
coin  would  stretch;  and,  where  it  would  not, 
I have  used  my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  nut  here 
apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent,— But,  1 
pr  ytbee,  sweet  wag,  shall  Uiere  be  gallows 
standing  in  Englana  when  thou  art  king  ? and 
resolution  thus  fobbed  as  it  is,  with  tbe  rusty 
crub  of  old  father  antic  the  law  ? Do  not  thou, 
when  thou  art  king,  hang  a thief. 

P.  Hen.  No;  thou  shalt. 

Fal.  Shall  1?  O rare!  By  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a 
brave  Judge. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  judgest  false  already  ; I mean, 
thou  shalt  have  the  oangingof  the  thioxes.  And 
so  become  a rare  hangm.m. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well;  and  in  some  sort  it 

• Favoiiritv*.  + Stanii  rtitl.  t Mor»  vine, 
t The  drm  of  olSrcr*. 
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jumps  with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  [ morrow  night  in  I>stcheap  j uc  nuiy  do  it  as 
the  court,  I can  tell  you.  secure  as  sleep:  If  you  will  go,  I will  stuff 

P.  //«!.  For  obtaining  of  suits?  | your  purses  full  of  crowns ; if  you  will  not,  tar 

Ful.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits;  whereof  ; ry  at  lioiue,  and  be  banged, 
the  hangman  hath  no  lean  w ardrobe.  'Sblood.  1 Pal.  Hear  me,  V edw’ard  ; if  I terry  at  home, 
I am  as  melancholy  as  a gib*  cat,  or  a lugged  and  go  not,  I’ll  hang  you  lor  going. 

I ear.  a i ^ ^ 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  old  lion  : or  a lover’s  lute.  Fal.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one? 

Ful.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a Lincolnshire  P>  Hen.  W ho,  I rob?  1 a thief?  not  I,b\  my 

bagpipe.?  faith. 

P.  Hen.  W’hat  sayeat  thou  to  a bare,  or  the  F«/.  There’s  neither  honesty,  manhocKt,  nor 
melancholy  of  Moor- ditch?  good  fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  earnest  mil 

Fai.  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavoury  similes  ; of  the  blood  royal,  if  tliou  darest  not  stand  l<ir 
and  art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascal-  ten  shillings.* 

liest, — sweet  young  prince, ~»ut,  Hal,  1 pr’y-  P-  Hen.  W ell,  then  once  in  my  days  1 11  be 

thee,  trouble  me  no  more  with  vanity.  I would  a inad-ca^i. 

to  God,  thou  and  1 knew  where  a commodity  Fal.  W by,  that’s  well  said. 

of  good  names  were  to  be  bought : An  old  lord  P.  Hen.  Well,  come  what  will,  1 II  tarry  at 

of  the  council  rated  me  the  other  day  in  the  home.  ...  , 

street  about  you.  Sir ; but  I marked  him  not;  Fal.  By  the  Lord,  1 U be  a traitor  then,  when 

and  yet  he  talked  vei^  wisely ; but  I regarded  thou  art  king. 

him  not ; and  yet  be  teked  wisely,  and  in  the  P-  Hen.  I care  not. 

street  tn<>.  Point.  Sir  John,  1 pr  ythee,  leave  the  nnnee 

P.  Hen.  Tboa  did’st  well;  for  wisdom  cries  and  me  alone;  1 will  lay  him  down  sutn  rea- 
uut  in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it.  sons  for  this  adventure,  that  he  shall  go. 

Fal.  O thou  bast  damnable  iteration  ;t  and  Pa}-  Well,  may’st  thou  have  tee  spirit  of  per- 
art,  indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a saint.  Thou  hast  suasion,  and  he  the  earsofpronUng,  that  what 
done  much  harm  uiion  roe,  Hal, — God  forgive  thou  speakest  may  move,  and  wliat  he  hciit’* 
thee  for  it!  Before  I knew  thee,  Hal,  I knew  may  be  believed,  that  the  true  prince  may  (tot 
nothing ; and  now  am  I,  if  a man  should  siniuk  recreation  sake,)  prove  a false  thiel ; lor  the 
truly,  Tittle  better  than  one  of  the  wicked.  1 Cp®*"  abu.ses  <>f  the  time  want  countenance, 
must  give  over  this  life,  and  I will  gi%e  it  over ; Farewell:  ^ ou  shall  find  me  in  F^stcheap. 
by  the  Lord,  an  1 do  not,  lam  a villain;  I’ll  P.  Hen.  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring ! rare- 
be  damned  for  never  a king's  son  in  Christen-  well,  All-hallown  summer  !t  r alstaff. 

dom.  Point.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride 

P.  Hen.  Where  shall  we  take  a purse  to-  with  us  to-morrow;  I have  a jest  to  cxccnte, 
morrow  jack?  fn’*!  I cannot  mauage  alone.  balHtafl,  Bar 

Fal.  ^’here  thou  wilt,  lad,  III  make  one;  an  dolph,  Peto,  and  GadshijI,  shall  rob  those  men 
1 do  not,  call  roe  villain,  and  baffle^  roe.  that  w*e  have  already  way-laid  ; your^df,  and 

P.  Hen.  I see  a go<^  amendment  of  life  in  l»  not  be  there:  and  when  they  have  the 
thee ; from  praying,  to  purse-teking.  mioty,  if  you  and  I do  not  rob  teem,  cut  this 

head  from  my  shoulders. 

Enter  Poms,  at  a JUIaHce.  P-  Hen.  But  how  shaU  we  part  from  them 

in  setting  forth  ? 

Fal.  W hy,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal ; 'Us  Point.  W hy,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
no  sin  for  a roan  to  labour  in  his  vocation,  them,  and  appoint  them  a place  of  meeting, 
Poins !— Now  shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  hath  wherein  it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail ; and  then 
set  a match. H O,  if  men  w*ere  to  be  saved  by  will  they  adventure  upon  the  exploit  them- 
merit,  what  hole  in  hell  were  hot  enough  for  selves:  which  they  shall  have  no  sooner achiev- 
him  ? This  is  the  most  omnipotent  villain,  that  ed,  hut  we’ll  set  upon  them, 
ever  cried,  Stand,  to  a true!  mao.  P.  Hen.  Ay,  but,  ’tis  like,  that  they  will 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned.  know  us,  by  our  horses,  by  our  habits,  and  hy 

Point.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.— W’hat  every  other  appointment,  to  be  ourselves, 
says  monsieur  Remorse ? What  says  Sir  John  Point.  Tut!  our  horses  they  shall  not  see. 
Sack-and-Sugar?  Jack,  how  agrees  the  devil  ri|  tie  them  in  the  wood;  our  visors  we  will 
and  thee  about  Uiy  soul,  that  thou  Boldest  him  change,  after  we  leave  them ; and,  sirnih,  I 
on  Good'Friday  last,  for  a cup  of  Madeira,  have  ca.ses  uf  buckram  for  the  nonce, t to  inl- 
and a cold  capon’s  leg?  mask  our  noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  P.  Hen.  Jlut,  1 doubt,  teey  will  be  too  hard 
devil  shall  have  his  bargain  ; for  he  was  never  for  us. 

yet  a breaker  of  proverbs,  he  will  give  the  devil  Point.  M'ell,  for  tw  o of  them,  I know  iheiy 
nis  due.  to  be  as  true-bred  cowards  os  everturned  back; 

Potas.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy  and  for  the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  In 
word  with  the  devil,  sees  reason,  I’ll  forswear  arms.  ’The  virtued 

P.  Hen.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  coF.en-  this  jest  will  be,  the  incomprehensible  lies  that 
ing  the  devil.  this  same  fat  rogue  will  tell  us,  w hen  wcineef 

Point.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  at  supper : how  thirty,  at  least,  he  fought 
rooming,  by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gadshill : with  ; what  wards,  what  blows,  w hat  extrenu- 
There  are  pilgrims  going  to  Canterbury  w*ith  ties  he  endured  ; and,  in  the  reproof^  of  this, 
rich  offerings,  and  traders  riding  to  London  lies  ths  jest. 

with  fat  purses:  lhave  visors**  for  you  all,  you  P.  Hen.  Well,  I’ll  go  with  thee ; provide  us  all 
have  horses  for  yourselves;  Gadshill  lies  to-  things  necessary,  ana  meet  me  to-morrow  night 
night  in  Rochester;  1 have  bespoke  supper  to-  in  F.astchcap,  (ficre  I’ll  sup.  Farewell. 

• OA  eat,  (hould  be  tt6  eat.— a Scotch  term  al  Uu*  day  , -jt,,.  vahie  of  a cnin  called  reat  or  ropa>. 

Cor  a gelded  car.  + C roak  of  * fmji.  + F.i.e  wralhcr  at  AU.hall**wo.lklc,  (t.  c AH  .Saint*, 

t CiUtion  oflW'lt  texti.  t Treat  me  with  ignorrany.  s.>v.  U»,t  »•  called  a All-halluwn  -nmmer. 
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Poitu.  Farewell,  my  lord.  [Exit  Poins. 
P.  Hen.  1 know  you  all,  and  will  a while 
uphold 

The  unyok’d  humour  of  your  idleness  : 

Yet  herein  will  1 imitate  the  sun; 

M'ho  doth  permit  the  base  contagious  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  worlcK 
That,  when  he  please  asain  to  be  himself, 
Being  wanted,  he  may  Be  more  wonder’d  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him. 

If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 

To  sport  would  be  as  tcdions  as  to  work  : 

But,  when  they  seldom  come,  they  wish'd-for 
come. 

And  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents. 

8o,  when  this  loose  behaviour  1 throw  olf. 

And  pay  the  debt  I never  promised, 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  1 am, 

By  so  much  shall  1 falsify  men's  hopes  ;* 

And,  like  bright  metal  on  a sulleiu  ground, 

My  reformation,  glittering  o’er  my  fault, 

Shall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  mure  eyes, 
Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  ulf. 

I’ll  so  oifend,  to  make  offence  a skill ; 
Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  least  I will. 

[£xif. 

SCES E III. — The  eame. — Another  Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Northlmberland,  Wor* 
CBSTKR,  rloTSPDR,  Str  Walter  Blunt,  and 
othere. 

K.  Hen.  My  blood  bath  been  too  cold  and 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities,  [temperate, 
And  you  have  found  me ; for  accordingly, 

You  tread  upon  my  patience:  but,  be  sure, 

1 will  Iron)  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  coDuitioo;f 
Which  hath  been  smooth  os  oil,  soft  as  young 
down. 

And  therefore  lost  that  tille  of  respect, 

M'hicb  the  proud  soul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the 
proud. 

tVor.  Our  bouse,  my  sovereign  liege,  little 
deserves 

The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it ; 
And  tliat  same  greatness  too  which  our  own 
Have  holp  to  make  so  portly.  [hands 

North.  My  lord, 

K.  Hen.  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I see 
danger 

And  disobedience  in  thine  eye:  O,  Sir, 

Your  presence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier^  of  a servant  brow,  [need 
You  have  good  leave|(  to  leave  us:  when  we 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for 
you. — [Exit  Worcester. 

Yon  were  about  to  speak.  [To  North. 

North.  Yea,  my  good  lord.  [manded, 

Those  prisoners  in  vour  highness’  name  de> 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  v\ith  such  strength  de- 
As  is  deliver’d  to  your  m^esty : [nied 

Kitber  envy,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  Ruilty  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

Hot.  My  liege,  1 did  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  1 remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  1 was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil. 
Breathless  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  sword 
Came  there  a certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  dress’d, 
Fresh  as  a bridegroom ; and  his  chin,  new  reap’d, 
Show’d  like  a stabble>land  at  harvest  home ; 

• Bspectstioiu.  f DuU.  t DUpMttion. 
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He  was  perfumed  like  a milliner; 

And  ’twTxt  bis  finger  and  bis  thumb  he  held 
A pouncet-box,*  which  ever  and  anon  ^ 

He  gave  bis  nose,  and  touk’t  away  again 
Who,  Uierewith  angry,  when  it  next  came 
there,  . 

Took  it  in  snuff: — and  still  he  smild,  and 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 

He  call’d  them — untaught  knaves,  unmanDcr- 
To  bring  a slovenly  unhandsome  corse  [ly. 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
He  question’d  me ; among  the  rest  demanded 
My  prisoners,  in  your  m^esty’s  behalf. 

I then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being 
To  be  so  pester’d  with  a popinjay,!  [cold, 
Out  of  my  grief  t and  my  impatience, 

.Answer'd  neglectingly,  i know  not  what; 

He  should,  or  he  should  not ; — for  be  made  me 
mad, 

To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet, 
And  talk  so  like  a waiting-gentlewoman. 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (Ood  save 
the  mark!) 

And  telling  roe,  the  sovereign’s!  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmaceti,  for  an  inw  ard  bruise ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was. 

That  villanous  saltpetre  should  be  digg’d 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth, 

M'hicli  many  a good  tall^  fellow  had  destroy’d 
8o  cowardly ; and,  but  lur  these  vile  guns, 

He  would  himself  have  been  a soldier. 

This  bald  uiijoinled  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

1 answer’d  indirectly,  as  I said ; 

And,  I beseech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation. 

Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  mmesty. 

B/imf.  The  circumstance  consiaer'u,  good 
my  lord, 

Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  hath  said, 

To  such  a person,  and  in  such  a place. 

At  such  a time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 

May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  yet  be  doth  deny  bis  prison- 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception,—  [Era; 
That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransom 
straijgbt 

His  brother-in-law,  the  fooli'^h  Mortimer; 
Who.  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray’d 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  damn’d  Glea- 
dovver ; [March 

Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of 
Hath  lately  married.  Shall  our  coffers  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a traitor  home? 

Shall  we  buy  treason  t and  indent||  with  fears. 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themselves? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve ; 
For  1 shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 

M hose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  nome  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer! 

He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege, 

Hut  by  the  chance  ol  war ; — To  prove  that  true. 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those 
wounds,  [took, 

Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn’s  sedgy  bank, 

In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand. 

He  did  conloundt  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment**  witn  great  Glenduw- 
er : 
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Three  tiroes  they  breath'd,  and  three  tiroes  did 
they  dnnk, 

l^D  a^ement.  of  swi(\  Severn’s  flood  ; 

VV  bo  then,  afl'rigKted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 

And  bid  bis  crisp*  head  in  the  hollow  bank, 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  workiojg  with  such  deadly  wounds ; 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly : 

Then  let  him  not  be  slander’d  with  revolt. 

K.  Hen.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  thou 
dost  belie  him, 

He  never  did  encounter  with  Glcndower ; 

1 tell  thee, 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone, 

As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 

Art  Dot  ashamed } But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer  : 

Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest 
means. 

Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a kind  from  me 
As  will  displease  you. — My  lord  Norlliuiuber- 
land, 

We  license  your  departure  with  your  son 
Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  ol  it. 
[£xr«N<  King*  Henry,  Blcnt,  and  Train. 
Hot,  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for 
them, 

I will  not  send  them : — t w’lli  after  straight, 
And  tell  him  so;  for  I will  ease  mv  heart, 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

Sortk.  What,  drunk  with  choler?  stay,  and 
pause  awhile : 

Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Re-enter  Worcester. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer! 

’Zounds,  I will  speak  of  him;  and  let  niy  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I do  not  join  w ith  him  : 
Yea^on  his  part,  I’ll  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  i^tfae 
But  I will  lift  the  down-trod  IVIurUnier  [dust, 
As  high  i’the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 

As  this  ingratet  and  canker’d  Bolingbroke. 
North.  Brother,  the  king  bath  ma<lc  your  ne- 
phew mad.  [Tu  Worcf.steh. 

Wor.  Who  struck  this  heat  up,  after  1 was 
goLe? 

Hot.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prison- 
And  when  I urg’d  the  ransom  once  again  [ers* 
Of  my  w ife’s  brother,  then  his  cheek  look’d 
pale ; 

And  on  my  face  he  turn’d  an  eye  of  dcatli, 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

IVar.  1 cannot  blame  him:  Was  he  not  pro- 
claim’d, 

Ry  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

NortA.  He  was;  I heard  the  proclamation  : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  paraon !)  did  set 
Up4)o  his  Irish  expedition;  [forth 

From  w hence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depos’d,  and  shortly,  murdered. 

fVor.  And  fur  whose  death,  wc  in  the  world's 
wide  mouth 

Lire  scandaliz’d,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hot.  But,  soft,  1 pray  you  ; Did  king  Rich- 
ard then 

Proclaim  my  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 

North.  He  did  ; myself  did  hear  it. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  1 cannot  blame  his  cousin 

king. 
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That  wish’d  him  on  the  barren  mountains 
starv’d. 

But  shall  it  be,  that  you,^tliat  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  bead  of  thia  forgetlul  man  ; 

And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  mnrd’rous  subordination, — shall  it  be, 

That  you  a world  of  curses  undergo ; 

Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  means, 
Tbecords,the  ladder.urthe  hangman  rather!-* 
O,  pardon  me,  that  1 descend  so  low. 

To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king.— 
Shall  it,  tor  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days. 
Or  All  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come, 

That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power, 

Did  gage  them  both  in  an  unyust  behalf, — 

As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it!  have  done, — 
To  nut  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose, 
Ana  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,*  Boling' 
broke  f [hen. 

And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  spo- 
I'hat  you  are  fool’d,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent? 
No;  yet  lime  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  banish’d  honours,  and  restore  yourselves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again  : 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  disdain’dt  contempt. 
Of  this  proud  king;  ^ho  studies,  day  and 
To  answ er  all  the  debt  be  owes  to  you,  (night. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I say,— > 

IVor.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  more : 

And  DOW  1 will  unclasp  a secret  btmk, 

A nd  to  your  quick-conceiving  discontents 
I’ll  read  you  matter  deep  ana  dangerous; 

As  full  of  peril,  and  advent’rous  spirit. 

As  to  o’er-waik  a current,  roaring  loud, 

On  the  UDSteadfast  footing  of  a spear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night or  siuk 
swim: 

Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west. 

So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south, 
And  let  them  grapple;— O!  the  blood  mora 
To  rouse  a lion,  than  (u  start  a hare.  [stirs, 
North.  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 
Hot.  By  heaven,  roethinks,  it  were  an  easy 
leap,  I moon : 

To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  paie-fac  u 
Or  uive  unto  the  bottom  of  tJiedeep, 

Where  fulbom-liDe  could  never  touch  the 
ground. 

And  pluck  up  arowned  honour  by  the  locks: 
So  he,  tliat  doth  redeem  her  thence,  migbl 
Without  corrival,?  all  herdignities:  fwcar. 

But  out  upon  this  half-fac’d  fellowship 

B or.  lie  apprehends  a world  of  figures|| 
here. 

But  not  the  form  of  what  be  should  attend.- 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a while. 
Hot.  1 cry  you  mercy. 

B'er.  Those  same  noble  Scots, 

That  are  your  prisoners. 

Hot.  I’ll  keep  them  all ; 

By  heaven  he  snail  not  have  a Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not* 
I’ll  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

Wor.  You  start  away, 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes.— 

Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  1 will;  llmt’s  flat: — 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer; 
Forbade  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer; 
But  1 will  find  him  when  he  lies  a.^leep, 

And  in  his  ear  I’ll  holla — Mortimer! 

♦ The  dop.nwc.  + f>i*d*lnful.  1 A rfvsL 
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Nay, 

Hi  have  a sball  be  taught  to  speak 

Kothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him, 

To  keep  his  anger  still  in  rootiun. 

Wor.  Hear  you, 

Cousin  i a word. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I solemnly  defy,* 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And  that  s<inie  sword-aud-bucklert  Prince  of 
Wales.— 

But  that  I think  his  father  loves  him  not. 

And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mis* 
chance, 

I’d  have  him  poison’d  with  a pot  of  ale. 

Wot.  Farewell,  kinsman ! I will  talk  to  you, 
When  you  are  better  temper’d  to  attend. 
North.  Why,  what  a wasp-stung  and  impa- 
tient fool 

Art  thou^  to  break  into  this  woman’s  mood 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  f 
Hot.  W’by,  look  you,  1 am  whipp’d  and 
scourg’d  with  rods. 

Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  1 hear 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 

In  Richarda  time, — What  do  you  call  the 
place  ? — 

A plague  upon’t ! — it  is  in  Oloustershire : — 
TV  as  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept ; 
His  uncle  York ; — where  1 first  bow’d  my  knee 
Onto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  ana  he  came  back  from  Ravenspurg. 
North.  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hjt.  You  say  true: 

Why,  what  a candy^  deal  of  courtesy 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me ! 
Lewk, — irkeii  hit  tt\fant  /oriunt  come  to  age^ 
And.— gml/c  Horry  Percy ^ — and,JaadcoM#ta,— 
O,  tile  devil  take  such  cozeners ! Ood  for- 
give me ! 

Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  1 have  done. 

Wor.  Nay,  if  vou  have  not,  to’t  again  ; 

We’ll  stay  your  leisure. 

Hot.  I nave  done,  i’faith. 

Wor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  pris- 
oners. 

Deliver  them  up^without  their  ransom  straight. 
And  make  the  Douglas’  son  your  only  ineau 
For  powers  in  Scotland;  which, — for  divers 
reasons, 

W'hicb  1 shall  send  you  written, — be  assur’d, 
Will  easily  be  granted. — You,  my  lord, — 

[To  Northumberi  and. 
Your  son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employ’d, — 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov’d, 

The  archbishop. 

Hot.  Of  York,  is’t  not  ? 

' Wor.  True  ; who  bears  hard 

His  brother’s  death  at  Bristol  the  lord  Scroop. 

1 speak  not  this  in  estimation, || 

As  what  I think  might  be.  but  what  I know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  ana  set  down; 

And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
or  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  1 smell  it ; upon  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 
North.  Before  the  game’s  a-foot,  thou  still 
let’stslip. 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a noble 
plot 

A nd  then  the  power  of  Scotland , and  of  Y ork 
To  join  with  ftlorlimer.  ha? 

Wor.  And  so  they  shall. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim’d. 

• lirftue. 
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Wor.  And  ’Us  no  little  reason  bids  us  spaed. 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a head  :* 

For,  liear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can, 

The  king  we  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 

Till  he  bath  found  a time  to  pav  us  home. 

And  see  already,  how  he  doth  oegin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot.  He  does,  ne  does;  we’ll  be  reveng’d 
on  him. 

Wor.  Cousin,  farewell No  further  go  in 
this, 

Than  I by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  suddenly,) 
I’ll  steal  to  Oleudower.  and  lord  Mortimer ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at 
once, 

(As  I will  fashion  it,)  shall  happily  meet. 

To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 
North.  Farewell,  go^  brother:  we  shall 
thrive,  I trust. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be 
short, 

Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our 
sport!  [ExtmU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Rochester. — An  /an  Kurd. 
Eoter  a Carrier,  with  a Lantern  in  his  hand. 

1 Car.  Heigh  ho ! An’t  be  not  four  by  the 
day.  I’ll  be  banged : Charles’  waint  is  over 
the  newchimney,and  yet  our  horse  not  packed. 
What,  ostler ! 

Ost.  [B’ltkia.l  Anon,  anon. 

1 Car.  I pry’Uiee  Tom,  beat  CuFst  saddle, 
put  a few  flocks  in  the  point ; the  poor  jade  is 
wrung  in  the  withers  out  of  nil  cess.^ 

Fater  (motker  Carrier. 

S Car.  Pease  and  beans  arc  as  dankp  here 
as  a dog,  and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor 
Jades  the  bots  this  house  is  turned  upsido 
down,  since  Robin  ostler  died. 

1 Car.  Poor  fellow ! never  ioyed  since  the 
price  of  oats  rose;  it  was  the  ueatli  of  him. 

2 Car.  I think,  this  be  the  most  vilUnous 
house  in  all  London  road  fur  fleas : 1 am  stung 
like  a tench.** 

1 Car.  Like  a tench  ? by  the  mass,  there  is 
ne’er  a king  in  Christendom  could  be  better 
bit  than  1 have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

2 Car.  Why,  ihev  will  allow  us  ne’er  a jor- 
den,  and  then  we  leak  in  yo'ir  chimney;  and 
your  chamber-lie  breeds  fleas  like  a loadi.tt 

1 Car.  What,  ostler!  come  away  and  be 
hanged,  come  away. 

2 Cor.  1 have  a gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
razes  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  os  Clmr- 
iugemss. 

1 Cor.  'Odsbody  I the  (urkies  in  my  pannier 
are  quite  starved. — What,  ostler! — A plague 
on  thee  ! bast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  i 
canst  nut  hear?  .\n  ’twere  not  as  good  a deed 
as  drink,  to  break  the  pate  of  thee,  I am  a very 
villain. — Come,  and  be  hanged : — Hast  no  faith 
in  thee? 

Enter  Gadshill. 

Gads.  Good  morrow,  carriers.  What's  o’clock  ? 
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1 Car.  1 think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gad*.  1 pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see 
luy  zeldin}|  in  the  stable. 

1 t’ar.  Nay,  soft,  I pray  yej  I know  a trick 
worth  two  ol  that,  iTaith. 

Gad*.  I pr'ylhee,  lend  me  thine. 

2 Car.  Ay,  when  i cansl  tellP — Lend  me  thy 
I'intero,  quoth  a?— marry,  I’U  see  thee  banged 
tiist. 

Gnds.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean 
to  come  to  London  ? 

2 Cor.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a 
candle,  I warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour 
Muga,  we’ll  call  up  the  gentlemen  ; they  will 
along  with  company,  tor  they  have  great 
charge.  [Ereunt  Carriers. 

Gad*.  Whathof  chambenain  I 
Cham.  I IKitAin.]  At  band, quoth  pick^purse.* 
Gads.  That's  even  as  fair  as — at  hamf,  quoth 
the  chamberlain  : for  thou  variest  no  mure 
from  picking  of  purses,  than  giving  direction 
doth  (rom  labouring;  thou  lay»  the  plot  how. 

Enter  Chambcriair. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  Oadshill.  It 
holds  current,  that  I told  you  yesternight: 
There's  a franklint  in  the  wild  ot  Kent,  hath 
brought  three  hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold: 

1 heard  him  tell  it  to  one  of  his  company,  last 
night  at  supper;  a kind  of  auditor;  one  that 
hath  abundance  of  charge  too.  God  knows 
what.  They  are  up  already,  and  call  for  eggs 
and  butter:  They  will  away  presently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint 
Nicholas’  clerks, t I’ll  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I’ll  none  of  it : 1 pr'ythee,  keep 
that  for  the  hangman  ; for,  1 know,  thou  wor- 
•liip’st  saint  Nicholas  as  truly  as  a man  of 
falsehood  may.  j 

Gad*.  ^Vhat  talkest  thou  to  me  of  the  hang- ! 
man  f if  I hang,  I’ll  moke  a fat  pair  of  gallows: 
for.  if  1 hang,  old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me  : 
ana,  thou  knuwest,  he’s  no  starveling.  'Tut } 
there  are  other  Trojans  that  thou  dreamest  not 
of,  (he  which,  f<ir  s|K>rt  sake,  are  content  to 
do  the  profession  some  grace;  that  would,  if 
matters  should  be  looked  into,  for  tlieir  own 
credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  1 am  Joined  with 
DO  foot  land-rakers,^  no  long-stad,  sixpenny 
strikers ; none  of  these  mad,  ruustachio  purple- 
hned  malt-worms : but  with  nobility,  and  tran- 
quillity; burgomasters,  and  great  oneyers;|| 
such  as  ran  hold  in ; such  as  will  strike  sooner 
than  speak,  and  speak  sooner  than  drink,  and 
drink  sooner  than  pray:  And  yet  1 lie;  for 
they  pray  continually  to  their  saint,  the  com- 
monwealth ; or,  rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but 
prey  on  her ; for  they  ride  up  and  down  on  her, 
And  make  her  their  l>oots.^ 

Cham.  What,  Uie  commonwealth  their  boots? 
will  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way? 

Gad*.  She  will,  she  will ; justice,  bath  li- 
quored her.**  we  steal  us  in  a castle,  cock- 
sure; we  have  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we 
walk  invisible. 

Cham.  Nay,  by  my  faith?  I think  you  are 
more  beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed, 
for  your  walking  invisible. 

dad*.  Give  me  thy  hand;  thou  shalt  have  a 
share  in  our  purchase, tt  as  I am  a truct)  man. 

Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are 
a false  thief. 

« A proverb,  from  the  pick  pur»e  living  slwiyr  rf%dy. 
t Freeholder.  t Cvnt  term  for  highwajmien. 
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Gads,  Go  to;  Homo  is  a common  name  to  all 
men.  Kid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of 
the  stable.  Farewell,  you  muddy  knave. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  Road  by  GadshiU, 

Enter  Prnicc  Henry,  and  PoiNs;  BARDOirn 
and  Peto,  at  some  distance. 

Poin*.  Com^  shelter,  shelter;  I have  re- 
moved KnlstalT’s  horse,  and  he  frets  like 
gummed  velvet. 

P.  Hen.  Stand  close. 

Enter  Fautafe. 

Fal.  Poins!  Puins,  and  be  hanged ! Puins! 

P.Hen.  Peace, yefat-kidneyed rascal;  Wbat 
a brawling  dost  thou  keep  ? 

Fal.  Where's  Poins,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the 
hill ; 111  go  seek  him.  [Pretend*  to  seek  Poins. 

Fal.  1 am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thief’s 
company : the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse, 
and  tied  him  1 know  not  where.  If  1 (ravel 
but  four  foot  by  the  squire*  further  afoot,  1 
shall  break  my  wind.  Well,  I doubt  not  but 
to  die  a fair  death  for  all  this,  if  1 ’scape  hang- 
ing for  killing  that  rogue.  1 have  forsworn 
his  company  oourly  any  time  this  two-and- 
(wentv  years,  and  yet  I am  bewitched  with  the 
rogue's  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not  given 
me  medicinest  to  make  me  love  him,  ill  be 
hanged ; it  could  not  be  else;  1 have  drunk 
medicines.  — Poins!  — Hall — a plague  upon 
ou  both  ! — Bardolph ! — Peto ! — i'll  starve,  ere 
'll  rob  a foot  further.  An  ’(were  not  as  good 
a deed  as  drink,  to  turn  (met  man,  and  leave 
these  rogues,  I am  the  veriest  varlet  that  ever 
chewed  with  a tooth.  Eight  yards  of  une^en 
ground,  is  threescore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with 
me:  and  the  stony-hearted  viilains  know  it 
well  enough:  A plague  unon’t,  when  thieves 
cannot  be  true  to  one  anottier!  [They  whutU.'] 
Whew ! — A plague  upon  you  all ! Give  me  my 
horse,  you  rogues ; give  me  my  horse,  and  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-guts!  lie  down;  lay 
thine  ear  close  to  tne  ground,  and  list  if  thou 
canst  hear  the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fal.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down  ? 'Sblo^,  I’ll  not  bear  mine  own 
flesh  so  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy 
lather's  exchequer.  What  a plague  mean  ye 
to  colt^  me  thus  ? 

P.  lien.  Thou  liest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou 
art  uncoiled. 

Fal.  1 pr’ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to 
my  horse ; good  king’s  son. 

P.  Hen.  Out,  you  rogue ! shall  I be  your 
ostler! 

Fal.  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thy  own  heir-appa- 
rent garters!  If  1 lie  ta'en,  111  peach  for  this. 
An  1 nave  not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  and 
sung  to  filthy  tunes,  let  a cup  of  sack  be  my 
poison : When  a jest  is  so  forward,  and  afoot 
too,~I  hate  it 

Enter  Gadsiiill. 

Gad*.  Stand. 

Fal.  So  1 do,  against  my  will. 

PotJtJ.  O,  ’tis  our  setter:  1 know  his  voice. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Pard.  What  news? 

Gads.  Case  ye,  case  ye;  on  with  your  visorst 

• S<]iure  t Love-powder.  l HeoeA 
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there’s  money  of  (he  king^s  coming  <lown  the 
hill ; ’(is  goin^  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Fal.  You  he,  you  rogue;  ’tis  going  to  the 
kinijr’s  tavern. 

<ttuU.  There’s  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fat.  To  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in 
the  narrow  lane;  Ned  Poins,  and  I,  will  walk 
lower:  if  they  ’scape  from  your  encounter, 
then  they  light  on  us. 

Peto.  How  many  be  there  of  them  ? 

Gadi,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  'Zounds  I will  they  not  rob  us ! 

P.  Hen.  What,  a coward,  Sir  John  Paunch? 

Fat.  IndeecL  I am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather:  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Poi'ju.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind 
the  hedge:  when  thou  needest  him,  there  thou 
shalt  find  him.  Farewell,  and  stand  fast. 

Fal.  Now  cannot  1 strike  him,  if  I should  bo 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned.  where  are  our  disguises  ? 

Pains.  Here,  hard  by  ; stand  close. 

[£xrant  P.  Henry  and  PoiNS. 

Fat.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his 
dole,*  say  1 ; every  man  to  his  business. 

Enter  Travellers. 

1 TWr.  Come,  neighbour;  the  boy  shall  lead 
our  horses  down  the  hill:  wc’ll  walk  afoot  a 
while,  and  ease  our  legs. 

Thi^es.  Stand. 

Trav.  Jesu  bless  us  ( 

Fat.  Strike;  down  with  them;,  cut  the  vil- 
lains 'throats:  Ah!  whoreson  caterpillars  I ba- 
coDofed  knaves!  they  hate  us  youth:  down 
with  them : fleece  them. 

1 TVov.  O,  we  are  nndone,  both  we  and  ours, 
for  ever. 

Fat.  Hang  ye,  gorbelUed!  knaves ; Are  ye 
undone?  No,  yet  fat  chufls;t  1 would,  your 
store  were  here ! On,  bacons,  on ! What,  ye 
knaves?  young  men  must  live:  You  are  grand- 
jurors  arc  ye?  We'll  jure  ye,  i'fdith. 

[£r<rv»i  Falstaff,  ^c.  driving  the  Tra- 
vellers out. 

Re-enter  prince  HtHRY  and  Poiss. 

P.  Hen.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true 
men:  Now  could  thou  and  I rub  the  thieves, 
and  go  merrily  to  London,  it  would  be  argu- 
ment) for  a week,  laughter  fur  a month,  and 
a ^od  jest  for  ever. 

Poins.  Stand  close,  I bear  them  coming. 

Re-enter  Thieves. 

Fat.  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  sliare,  and 
then  to  horse  before  day.  An  the  prince  and 
Poins  be  not  two  arrant  cowards,  there’s  no 
equity  stirring;  there’s  no  more  valour  in  that 
i^oins,  than  in  a wild  duck. 

P.Hen.  Your  money.  [/^Kskingovf  u/mh  them. 

Poins.  Villains. 

[As  they  aresharing^  the  Prince  and  Poins 
set  uptm  them.  Falstaff,  q/irr  a blow  or 
ticoy  and  the  rest,  nm  oiroy,  tearing  their 
booty  behind  fAem.] 

P.  Hen.  Got  with  much  ease.  Now  merrily 
to  horse : 

The  thieves  are  scatter’d,  and  possess’d  with 
fear 

So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  takes  bis  fellow  for  an  uflicer. 
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Awav,  good  Ned.  Falstaff  sweats  to  death. 
And  lards*  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along: 
Vt  er’t  not  for  laughing,  I should  pity  him. 
Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar’d ! [E^rtuiL 

SCESB  I/r.~Vrarkworth.-~A  Room  in  ihs 
Castle. 

Enter  Hotspur,  reading  a Letter. 

— Uut,/or  mine  own  pari,  nty  lord,  I could 
be  well  contented  to  be  tkere,  in  respect  of  the 
love  I bear  your  house. — He  could  be  contented, 
— Why  is  ne  not  then?  In  respect  of  the  lore 
he  bears  our  house  :--he  shows  in  this,  he  loves 
his  own  bam  better  than  be  loves  our  house. 
Let  me  see  some  more.  The  purpose  you  mder- 
take,  is  dangerous  Whv,  ^t  s certain ; 'tis 
dan^rous  to  take  a cola,  to  sleep,  to  drink : 
but  1 tell  yon,  my  lord  fool,  out  of  this  nettle, 
danger,  we  pluck  t^is  flower,  safety.  The  pur- 
pou  you  undertake,  u dangerous ; the  friends  you 
have  named,  uncertain ; the  time  itse(f  unsorted; 
and  your  whole  plot  too  lighLfor  the  counterp^e 
*o  great  as  opposition. — Say  you  so,  say  you 
so  ? 1 say  unto  you  again,  you  are  a shallow, 
cowardly  hind,  and  yon  lie.  What  a lack- 
brain  is  this  ? By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is  a good 
plot  as  ever  was  laid ; our  friends  true  and 
constant : a good  plot,  good  friends,  and  full 
ol  execution : an  excellent  plot,  verr  good 
fnentfs.  What  a frosty-spirited  rogue  is  thUf 
Why,  my  lord  of  York  commends  the  plot,  and 
(he  general  course  of  (he  action.  'Zounds,  an 
I were  now  bv  tliis  rascal,  1 could  brain  him 
with  his  ladysfan.  Is  there  not  mv  father, 
my  uncle,  and  myself?  lord  Edward  Mortimer, 
my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Glendower?  la 
(here  not,  besides,  (he  Douglas  ? Have  I not 
all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth 
of  the  next  month  ? and  are  they  not,  some  of 
them,  set  forward  already?  What  a pagan 
rascal  is  this!  an  infidel!  Hal  you  shall  see 
DOW,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart, 
will  he  to  the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  pro- 
ceedings. O,  I could  divide  myself,  and  go  to 
buffets,  for  moving  such  a dish  of  skimmed 
mil  k with  so  honourable  an  action ! Hang  him ! 
let  him  tell  the  king : We  are  prepared : i will 
set  forward  to-night. 

Enter  Lady  Percy. 

How  now,  Kate?  I must  leave  you  within 
these  two  hours. 

Lady.  O my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thua 
alone? 

For  what  offence  have  f,  this  fortnight,  been 
A banish’d  woman  from  my  Harry^  bed  ? 

Tell  me,  sweet  lord,  what  is’t  that  takes  from 
thee 

Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep? 
M hy  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  eartn ; 
Ami  start  so  often  when  thou  sil’st  alone  ? 
M'hy  hast  thou  lost  the  fresh  blood  in  thy 
cheeks ; 

And  given  my  treasures,  and  my  rights  of  thee, 
To  thick-ey’d  musing, and  curs  d melancholy? 
In  thy  faint  slumbers,  1 by  thee  have  watch’d, 
A nd  heard  thee  raurniur  tales  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed ; 
Cry,  Courage  .'—la  the  field!  And  thou  bast 
talk’d 

Of  sallies,  an<l  retires ; of  trenches,  tents. 

Of  palisadoes,  frontiers,  parapets  ; 

Of  basilisks,  of  cannon,  culverin,* 
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or  priflonere’  raoiom,  and  of  soldieni  slain, 
And  all  the  ’currents*  of  a beady  fight. 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war, 
And  thus  hath  so  bestirr’d  thee  in  thy  sleep, 
That  bcadst  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  Uiy 
brow. 

Like  bubbles  in  a late-disturbed  stream: 

And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  ap- 
pear’d, 

Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 
On  some  great  sudden  haste.  O,  what  por- 
tcDts  arc  these? 

Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
And  I must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not. 

Hot.  What,  ho!  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet 
gone? 

Enter  Servant. 

Serr.  He  is,  mv  lord,  an  hour  ago. 

Hot.  Hath  BuUer  brought  these^orses  from 
the  sherifl7 

Sen.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even 
now. 

Hot.  What  horse?  a roan,  a crop-ear,  is  it 
not? 

Sen.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well,  I will  back  him  straight:  Oesperance/t — 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park. 

[Exit  Servant. 
Lady.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Hot.  W'liRt  say'st,  my  fady? 

Lady.  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

Hot.  My  horse. 

My  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape ! 

A weasel  hath  not  such  a deal  ol  spleen. 

As  YOU  are  toss’d  with.  In  faith. 

I'll  know  your  business^  Harry,  that  I will. 

1 fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title;  and  hath  sent  for  you. 

To  lifie^his  enlerprize : But  if  you  go 
Hot.  So  far  afoot,  1 shall  be  weary,  love. 
Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,||  answer 
Directly  to  this  question  that  1 ask.  [me 
In  faith,  I’ll  break  thv  little  finger,  Harry, 

An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  tnings  true. 
Hot.  Away^ 

Away,  you  tnfier! — Love? — I love  thee  not, 

1 care  not  for  thee,  Kate : this  is  no  world ; 

I'o  play  with  mammets,i[  and  to  tilt  with  lips: 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  crack’d 
crowns, 

And  pass  them  current  too.— Gods  me,  my 
horse! — 

What  say’st  thou,  Kate?  what  wuuld’st  thou 
have  with  me? 

Lady.  Do  you  nut  love  me?  do  you  not,  in- 
deed? 

W’oll,  do  not  then  j for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
I will  nut  love  myself.  Du  you  not  love  me? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  speak  in  jest,  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride? 

And  when  1 am  o’horsc-back,  f will  swear 
1 love  thee  infinitely.  But  hark  you,  Kate; 

I must  not  have  you  henceforth  q^uestiun  me 
W'hither  1 go,  nos  reason  where^out: 
Whither  I must,  I must ; and,  to  conclude, 
This  evening  must  I leave  you.  gentle  Kate. 

I know  you  wise;  but  yet  no  luiiher  w ise. 
Than  Harry  Percy’s  wife:  constant  you  arc; 
But  yet  a woman:  and  for  secresy, 

No  lady  closer;  for  I well  believe, 
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Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  U»ou  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  far  will  I trust  thcej  gentle  Kate  I 

Lndy.  How  I so  far? 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  farther.  But  hark 
Kntc? 

Whither  I go,  thither  shall  you  go  loo ; 

To-day  will  i set  forth,  to-morrow  you.— 

Will  this  content  you,  Kate? 

Lady.  It  must,  of  iorce.  [Exnip* 

SCESE  IV. — Ea$t cheap. — A Hoorn  u the 
Boar’s  Head  Tacern. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  pr’ythcc,  come  out  of  that  fat 
roomj  and  lend  me  tnv  hand  to  laugh  a little. 

Potirs.  Whrro  hast  been,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  \\  iili  three  or  four  loggerheads, 
amongst  Uiree  or  (our  score  hogsheuds.  1 have 
sounded  the  very  base  string  of  hntnility. 
Sirrah,  I am  sw  orn  brother  to  a leash*  of  draw* 
ers;  and  can  call  them  all  by  their  Christian 
names,  as — Tom,  Dick,  and  Francis.  They 
take  it  already  upon  their  salvation,  that, 
though  I be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I am  the 
king  of  courtesy;  and  tell  mo  flatly,  T am  no 
proud  Jack,  like  FalstafT;  but  a Corinthian,t 
a lad  of  mettle,  a good  boy,— by  the  Lord,  so 
they  call  me ; and  when  I am  king  of  England, 
I shall  command  all  the  good  lads  in  Eastcheap. 
They  call— drinking  deep,  dying  scarlet:  and 
when  you  breathe  in  your  watering,  they 
cry — hem!  and  bid  you  play  it  off.— To  con- 
clude, I am  so  good  a proficient  in  one  quarter 
of  an  hour,  that  I can  drink  with  any  tinker  in 
bis  own  language  during  iny  life.  I tell  thee, 
Ned,  thou  hast  lost  much  honour,  that  thou 
wert  not  with  me  in  this  action.  But,  sweet 
Ned, — to  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I give 
thee  this  pennyworth  of  sugar,  clapped  ^en 
now  in  my  hand  by  an  under-skinKer;t  oda 
that  never  spake  other  English  in  his  life,  than 
— Etg/it  ehiUitles  and  eixpenee,  and — Ion  are 
welcome ; with  this  shrill  addition;— j4 non,  aaoN, 
Sir/  Score  a pint  of  bastard  in  the 
or  so.  But,  Ned,  to  drive  away  the  lime  till 
Falstnff  come,  I pr’ythee,  do  thou  stand  in 
some  by-room,  while  I question  my  puny 
drawer,  ti»  what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar ; 
and  do  Ihou  never  leave  calling — Francis, 
that  his  tale  to  me  may  be  nothing  but — anoik 
St^  aside,  and  I’ll  show  thee  a precedent. 

Poins.  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  perfect. 

Poins.  Francis!  [£xi<  Poins. 

Enter  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. — Look  down  into  the 
Pomegranate,  Kalph. 

P.  Hen.  C<*me  inlhcr,  Francis. 

/•Van.  Mv  lord. 

P.  Hen.  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Fran- 
cis? 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  year,  and  as  much  as 
tc^— - 

Poins.  [IFiMm.]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Hen.  Five  years!  by'rlady,  along  lease 
for  the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis, 
darrst  thou  be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  covvuid 
with  thy  indenture,  and  to  show  it  a fair  lum 
of  heelfj,  and  run  from  it? 

fran.  O lord,  Sir ! I’ll  be  sworn  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I could  find  in  mv  hearU- 

I’oins.  [ It  i/Ain.j  Francis! 
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Iran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

/*.  Hrn.  Mow  old  art  llmu,  t’rancifi? 

I'ran.  Let  me  see, — About  Mirhaelniaa  next 
i shall  h(.‘ — 

Poins.  llVitAiir.]  Francis! 
i-'ran.  Anuo,  Sir. — Pray  you,  slay  a liUle, 
iny  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Fnincis:  For 
the  8U|2;ar  thou  gavest  me, — ’twasap<'nny  worth, 
wiis'tnutf 

['ran.  O lordj  Sir ! I would,  it  had  been  two. 
P.  Htn.  1 will  give  thee  Ibr  it  a thousand 

IH>und  : ask  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt 
lave  it. 

Poins.  [ Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  .\non,  Francis?  No,  Francis:  but 
to-morrow,  Francis;  or,  Francis,  on  Thurs- 
day ; or,  indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.  Rut, 
Francis,-— 
i'ran.  My  lord? 

P.  Urn.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathcrn-jerkin, 
crvstal-button,  noit-pated,  agate-ring,  puke- 
slocking,  caddis-garter,  smooth-tongue,  Spn- 
nish-pouch. — 

i'rnn.  O lord,  Sir,  who  do  you  mean? 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  your  bniwn  bastard*  is 
your  only  drink : for,  look  you,  Francis,  your 
white  ranvBSs  doublet  will  sully  : in  Uarbary, 
Sir,  it  cannot  come  to  so  much. 
i'ran.  What,  Sir? 

Poins.  [R’lffcia.l  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  .Away,  you  rogue;  Dost  thou  not 
hc.ir  them  call?  I 

[Here  they  both  call  him ; the  Drairer  ilande ; 
amazed,  not  knoirin^  which  way  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  What ! stand’s!  thou  still,  and  hear’st 
such  u calling?  Look  to  the  guests  within. 
[Pxi<  Fran.]  My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half 
a do7.cn  more,  arv  at  the  door ; Shall  1 let  them 
in ! 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  awhile,  and  then 
open  Uic  door,  [/.’xil  V'int.ser.]  Poinsl 

Tie-enter  Poins. 

Pains.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

V.  Hen.  Sirrah,  Falstaff  and  the  rest  of  the 
thieves  arc  at  the  door;  Shall  we  be  merry.* 
Pidus.  As  merry  as  crickets,  niy  lad.  But 
hark  ye;  W hat  cunning  match  have  you  made 
with  this  jest  of  the  drawer?  come,  what’s  the 
issue  ? 

P.  Hen.  I am  now  of  all  humours,  that  have 
show'd  themselves  humours,  since  the  old  days 
of  goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  i 

Iirchcnt  twelve  o’clock  at  iiiidnight.  [Re-enter  j 
^'RANCisifiM  W'inc.]  What’s o’aock,Trancis7 
Iran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have 
fewer  words  than  a parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of 
a womanr — His  inaustry  is — np-slairs.  and 
down-stairs ; his  eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a 
reckoning.  I am  not  yet  of  Percy's  mind,  the 
Hotspur  of  the  north;  he  that  kills  me  some 
six  or  seven  doxen  of  Scots  at  a breakfast, 
washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  his  wife, — Fie 
upon  this  quiet  V\fe  I / want  work.  O my  sweet 
Harry.,  says  she,  how  many  hast  thou  kilted  to- 
day? (lice  my  ronn  horse  a drefieh,  says  he;  and 
answers,  Home  /uurlfca,  an  hour  after ; a tride, 
atrijie.  1 pr'ylhce.  call  in  FalstafT;  I’ll  play 
Percy,  and  tuat  damned  brawn  sliall  play 
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! dame  Mortimer  his  wife.  Wm,  snys  the  drunk- 
' ard.  (’all  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Oadsiiill,  RARDOLrii,  and 
l*KTO. 

Pains.  Welcome,  Jack.  Where  hast  thou 
been  ? 

Fat.  A plague  of  all  cowards,  1 say,  and  a 
vengeance  too  ! marry,  and  umcn  ! Give  me  a 
cup  of  sack.  boy. — Ere  1 lead  this  life  <ong. 
I’ll  .vpw  nelherst.K'ks,*  ami  mend  them,  and 
foot  them  too.  A plague  of  all  cowards ! — Give 
me  a cup  of  sack,  rogue. — Is  there  no  virtue 
extant?  drinks. 

P.  Hen.  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a 
dish  of  butter?  pitiful  hearted  Titan,  that  melt- 
ed at  the  sweet  tale  of  the  son ! if  thou  didst, 
then  behold  that  compound. 

Fui.  You  rogue,  here’s  lime  in  this  sack  too: 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in 
villanous  man  : Vet  a coward  is  worse  than  a 
cup  of  sack  with  lime  in  it ; a villauous  cow*- 
aru. — Go  thy  ways,  old  Jack;  die  when  thou 
wilt,  if  manhood,  good  manhood,  be  not  forgot 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I a sbotten 
herring.  There  live  not  three  good  men  un- 
hanged in  England ; and  one  of  them  is  fat, 
and  grows  old:  God  help  the  while!  a bad 
world,  I say!  I would,  I were  a weaver;  I 
could  sing  psalms  or  any  thing;  A plague  of 
all  cowards,  1 say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now',  wool-sack?  what  mutter 
you  ? 

Fat.  A king’s  son  I If  I do  not  beat  thee  out 
of  thy  kingdom  with  a dagger  of  lath,  and  drive 
all  thy  subjects  afore  thee  like  a dock  of  wild 

eese,  I’ll  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more. 

ou  prince  of  Wales ! 

P.nen.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man! 
what’s  the  matter! 

Fat.  Are  you  not  a coward?  answer  me  to 
that;  and  Poins  there? 

Poins.  'Zounds,  ye  fut  paunch,  an  ye  call 
me  coward.  I'll  stab  thee. 

Fnl.  I call  thee  coward ! I’ll  see  thee  damned 
ere  1 call  thee  coward:  but  I would  give  a 
thousand  pound,  I could  run  as  fast  as  thou 
canst.  You  are  straiglit  enough  in  the  shoul- 
ders, you  care  not  who  sees  your  back  : Call 
you  that  backing  of  your  friends?  A plague 
upon  such  backing ! give  me  them  that  will 
face  me. — Give  me  a cup  of  sack : — I aro  a 
ro^e,  if  I drunk  to-day. 

P.  lien.  O villain ! thy  lips  are  scarce  wiped 
since  thou  drunk’st  last. 

Fat.  All’s  one  fur  that.  A plague  of  all  cow'- 
ards,  still  sav  I.  IHe  drinks. 

P.  Hen.  M'hal’s  the  mailer? 

Fal.  What's  the  matter?  there  be  (bur  of  us 
here  have  ta'en  a thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Hen.  Where  is  it,  Jack?  where  is  it  ? 

Fal.  Where  is  it?  taken  from  us  it  is:  a hun- 
dred upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  lien.  What,  a iiundrcd,  man? 

Fal.  I aro  a rogue,  if  I were  not  at  half- 
sword  with  a dozen  of  them  two  hours  together. 
1 have  ’scap’d  by  minicle.  1 am  eight  times 
thrust  Uirough  the  doubi<‘t ; four,  through  the 
hose;  niv  buckU-r  cut  through  and  through; 
my  awort}  liackedlike  a liHnd-sa\v,rcc(  signum. 
I never  dealt  belter  since  1 was  a man ; all 
would  nut  do.  A plague  of  all  cowards  1— lyet 
them  speak:  if  they  speak  mure  or  less  than 
truth,  they  arc  villams,  and  (lie  suns  of  dark- 
ness. 
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P.  Hen.  Speak,  Sirs;  how  was  it? 

G^tds.  We  four  set  upon  some  dozen,—— 
Pai.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal.  \ou  ro^e,  U»ey  were  bound,  every 
man  of  them ; or  I am  a Jew  else,  an  Ebrew 
Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or 

seven  fresh  men  set  upon  us, 

Pal.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come 
in  the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  w ith  them  all  ? 
fai.  All?  1 know  not  what  ye  call,  all ; but 
if  I fought  not  w ith  fitly  of  them,  1 am  a bunch 
(4  radiM  : if  there  were  nut  two  or  throe  and 
fifty  upon  pour  old  Jack,  then  1 am  no  two- 
los  god  creature. 

PoiM.  Pray  God,  you  have  not  murdered 
some  of  them. 

FaL  Nay,  that's  past  praying  fur:  fur  1 have 
peppered  two  of  them : two,  1 am  sure,  1 have 
paia;  two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  1 tell 
thee  what,  Hal. — if  I tell  thee  a lie,  spit  in  my 
face,  call  me  horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old 
ward ; — here  I lay,  and  thus  1 bore  my  |K>int. 

Four  rogues  in  buckram  let  drive  at  me, 

P.  Hen.  What,  four?  tliou  said’st  but  two, 
oven  now. 

Fat.  Four,  Hal ; 1 told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

FaL  I'hes'e  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  1 made  me  no  more  ado,  but 
took  all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hen.  Seven?  why,  there  were  but  four, 
even  now. 

Fat.  In  buckram. 

Patna.  Ay.  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

Psf.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  1 am  a villain 
else. 

P.  Hen.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone;  we  shall 
have  more  anun. 

Fat.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal  ? 

P.  //in.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

Fat.  Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to, 
These  nine  in  buckram,  that  1 told  thee  of,— 
P.  Hen.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fat.  Their  points  being  broken,—— 

PeiitJ.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

Fal.  Began  to  give  me  ground : But  I fol- 
lowed mo  close,  came  in  foot  and  hand  j and, 
with  h thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I paid. 

P.  Hen.  O monstrous!  eleven  buckram  men 
grown  out  of  (wo! 

Fal.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three 
misbegotten  knaves,  in  Kendal*  green,  came 
ut  my  back,  and  let  drive  at  roe ; — for  it  was 
ao  dark,  Hal,  that  thou  could'st  not  see  thy 
hand. 

P.  Hen.  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that 
begets  them;  gross  as  a mountain,  open,  pal- 
pable. Whv,  thou  clay-brained  guts;  tWi 
kriutty-pateu  fool;  tbou  whoreson,  obscene, 

greasy  tallow-keecb,t 

Fat.  What,  art  tbou  mad?  art  thou  mad?  is 
not  the  truth,  the  truth  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  how  could’st  thou  know  these 
Bten  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark 
thou  could’st  not  see  thy  hand?  come  tell  us 
vour  reason  ; What  sayest  thou  to  this? 

Pains.  Come,  your  reason.  Jack,  your  rea- 
son. 

Fni.  What,  upon  compulsion?  No;  were  1 
at  the  strappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world, 

# A rtivfi  in  Wc»tinori  land  (.iisouf  for  loakuic  cluth. 
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1 would  not  tell  you  on  compulsion-  Give  yon 
a reiison  on  compulsion!  if  reasons  were  as 
plenty  as  blackberries,  1 would  give  no  man  a 
reason  upon  compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hen.  ril  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin ; 
this  sanguine  coward,  tnis  bed-presser.  this 
lior^-back-breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  ficsli 

Fat.  .\way,  you  star\eling,  you  elf-skin,  you 
dried  neui’s-tungtie,  bull’s  pizzle,  you  stock- 
fish,— O,  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee! 
— you  tailor’s  yard,  you  sheath,  you  bow-case, 
you  vile  standing  tuck  : 

P.  lien.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to 
it  again:  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in 
base  cumpurisous,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Pains.  Mark,  Jack. 

P,  Hen.  W e two  saw  you  four  set  on  four ; 
you  Ixjund  them,  ancl  were  masters  of  their 

wealth. Mark  now,  how  plain  a tale  shall 

put  you  down.— Then  did  we  two  set  on  you 
lour:  and,  with  a word,  out-faced  you  from 
your  prize,  and  have  it;  yea,  and  can  show  it 
you  here  in  the  house: — and,  Falstatf, you  car- 
ried your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick 
dexterity,  and  roared  fur  mercy,  and  still  ran 
and  roared,  as  ever  1 heard  a bull-calf.  \\  hat 
H slave  ait  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  th«u 
hast  done  ; and  then  say,  it  was  in  fight?  \\  hat 
trick,  what  device,  what  starting-hole^  cans* 
thou  now  find  out  to  hide  thee  from  this  open 
and  apparent  sbame? 

Pains.  Come,  let’s  hear,  Jack;  What  trick 
bast  thou  now  ? 

Fat.  By  the  Lord,  I knew  ye,  as  well  as  he 
that  made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters: 
M'as  it  for  me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent?  bhould 
I turn  upon  the  true  prince?  Why,  thou 
knowest,  1 am  as  valiant  as  Hercule.s:  but 
beware  instinct;  the  lion  will  nut  touch  the 
true  prince.  Instinct  is  a great  matter  ; I was 
a coward  on  instinct.  I shall  think  the  better 
of  myself  and  thee,  during  my  life;  I,  for  a 
valiant  lion,  and  thou,  for  a true  prince.  Hut, 
by  the  Lord,  lads,  I am  glad  you  have  the 

money. Hostess,  clap  to  the  doors  ; watch 

to-night,  pray  to-morrow. — Gallants,  lads, 
buys,  hearts  of  gold,  All  the  titles  of  good 
fellowshij)  come  to  you  ! What,  shall  we  be 
nierry  ? snail  we  have  a play  extempore  ? 

P.  Hen.  Content; — and  the  argument  shall 
be,  thy  running  away. 

Fat.  Ah!  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thoi’. 
lo>est  me. 

Kilter  HobTl'-SS. 

Host.  My  lord  the  prince,— — 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess 
what  say’st  thou  to  me? 

Host.  Marry*,  my  lord,  there  is  a nobleman 
of  the  court  at  dour,  would  speak  with  you: 
he  says,  he  comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him 
a royal  man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  ray 
mother. 

Flit.  What  manner  of  man  is  he? 

■ Host.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  g:ravity  out  of  his  bed  at 
midnight? — Shall  I give  him  his  answer? 

P.  Hen.  Pr’ythee,  do.  Jack. 

Fal.  'Faith,  and  I’ll  send  him  packing. 

[Frit. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Sirs;  by’r  lady,  you  (ought 
fair so  did  you,  Peto; — so  did  you,  Banhdph ; 
you  are  lions  too,  yam  ran  away  upon  insU*ici, 
you  will  not  t<»urb  the  true  prince;  m>, — fis! 

Hard.  ’Faith,  1 ran  whrii  1 saw  otherN  run. 
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P.  Htn.  Tel)  me  now  in  earnest,  How  came 
FalstalTs  sword  so  hacked  f 

Ptto.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ; 
and  said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  l''ni;iaod, 
but  be  would  make  you  believe  it  was  dune  in 
fight;  and  persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

i/arj.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with 
spear- grass,  to  make  them  bleed ; and  then  to 
besliibwr  our  garments  with  it,  aiu)  swear  it 
was  the  blood  of  true  men.  1 did  that  1 
did  not  this  seven  \ear  before.  1 blushed  to 
hear  his  monstrous  neviees. 

P.  Hen.  O villain,  thou  stolest  a cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  wDh  the 
manner,*  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blushed  ex- 
tempore : Thou  hadst  fire  and  sw<)rd  on  thy 
side,  and  yet  thou  rnn'st  away  ; M hat  instinct 
hadst  thou  for  it } 

Bnrd.  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors? 
Do  you  behold  tliese  exhalatiuns  ? 

P.  Hen.  1 do. 

Hard.  What  think  you  tliev  portend? 

P.  Hen.  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses. f 

Bard.  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Hen.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

He-enter  Falstaff. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack, ‘here  comes  bare-bone. 
How  now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast ?t 
How  long  is’t  ago,  Jack,  since  thou  sawest 
thine  own  knee? 

Fal.  My  own  knee?  when  I was  ab<mt  thy 
years,  Hal,  I was  nut  an  eagle’s  talon  in  the 
waist;  I could  have  crept  into  an  alderman’s 
thumb-ring:  A plague  of  sighing  and  grief! 
it  blows  a man  up  like  a madder.  Tnere’s 
villanous  news  abroad:  here  was  Sir  John 
Bracy  from  your  father;  you  must  to  the  court 
in  the  morning.  That  same  mad  fellow  of  the 
north,  Percy;  and  ho  of  Wales,  that  gave  A- 
maimon^  tlie  bastinado,  and  made  Lucifer 
cuckold,  and  swore  the  uevil  his  true  liegeman 
upon  the  cross  of  a M'elsb  hook, — What,  a 
call  you  him? 

Point.  O,  Glendower. 

Fal.  Owen,  Owen ; the  same; — and  hts  son- 
in-law,  Mortimer;  and  old  Northumberland; 
and  that  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that 
runs  o'horseback  up  a hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  nigh  speed,  and 
with  his  pistol  kills  a sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  VV'ell,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in 
him;  he  will  not  run. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  (ot  running? 

Fal.  O'horseback,  ye  cuckoo  I but,  afoot,  be 
w ill  not  budge  a foot. 

P.  Hen.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fnl.  I grant  ye,  upon  instinct  Well,  he  is 
there  too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  a thousand 
bliic-caps||  more:  Worcester  is  stolen  away  to- 
night; thy  father’s  beard  is  turned  white  with 
the  news;  you  may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as 
stinking  mackarel. 

P.  Hr«.  Why  then,  ’tU  like,  if  there  come  a 
hot  June,  and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  shall 
buy  inaiuenheads  as  they  buy  hob-  nails,  by  the 
hundreds. 

Fal.  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  sayest  true ; it  is 

* In  the  bet.  t Drunkennett  end  poverty. 

1 BoisbuC  is  the  stuffing  of  ciothes. 

^ A demon ; who  ts  demlbed  as  one  of  the  four  kinff, 
vbo  nite  over  all  Lite  demons  in  tbe  world. 
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like,  we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way.— 
But,  tell  me,  Hal,  art  Uiuu  not  horribly  afeard  ? 
thou  being  heir  ap^mreut,  could  the  world 
irk  thee  out  three  such  enemies  again,  as  tiiat 
end  Douglas,  that  spirit  Derc'v,  and  that  devil 
Glendower?  Art  thou  r.ot  horribly  afraid? 
doth  not  thv  blood  thrill  at  it  ? 

P.  Hen.  Not  H whit,  rfaitli;  I lack  some  of 
tliy  instinct. 

Fal.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-mor- 
row, when  thou  comest  to  liiy  father:  if  Uiou 
luve  me,  practise  an  unsw  t*r. 

P.  Hen.  Do  thou  stand  fur  my  father,  and 
examine  me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shall  I?  content: — This  chair  shall  be 
my  state,*  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  thia 
cushion  my  crown. 

P.  Hen.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a joint-stool, 
thy  golden  sceptre  for  a leaden  dagger,  anu 
thy  precious  rich  crown,  fur  a pitiful  bald 
crown ! ^ 

Fat.  Well,  an  the  Are  of  grace  be  not  ^ite 
out  of  thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  moved. — Give 
me  a cup  of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red, 
that  it  may  be  thought  1 have  wept;  for  1 must 
speak  in  passion,  and  1 will  do  it  in  king  Cam- 
byses't  vein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  is  my  leg.{ 

Fal.  And  here  is  luy  speech :— Stand  aside, 
nobility. 

Host.  This  is  excellent  spurt,  i’faith. 

Fal.  Weep  nut,  sweet  queen,  fur  trickling 
tears  arc  vain. 

Host.  O,  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  coun- 
tenance! 

Fal.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  convey  my  trist- 
ful^ queen. 

For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Host.  O ran*  I he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these 
harlotry  players,  as  I ever  see. 

Fal.  j Peace,  good  point-pot;  peace,  good 
tickle-brain. I}-— Harry,  1 do  not  only  marvel 
where  thou  spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how 
thou  art  accompanied:  for  though  the  camo- 
mile, the  more  it  is  trodden  on,  tlic  faster  it 
grows,  yet  youth,  the  more  it  it  wasted,  the 
sooner  it  w ears,  'fhat  thou  art  my  sun.  1 nave 
partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my  own  opin- 
ion; but  chiefly,  a villanous  trick  of  Uitne 
eye,  and  a foolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip, 
that  doth  warrant  me.  If  then  Uiou  be  sou  to 
me,  here  lies  the  )>oinl \t  hv,  being  sun  to 
me,  art  thou  so  pointed  at?  Shall  the  blessed 
sun  of  heaven  prove  a michor,!  and  eat  black- 
berries? a Question  not  to  be  asked.  Shall  the 
son  of  England  prove  a thief,  and  take  purses? 
a question  to  be  asked.  'I'liere  is  a thing,  Har- 
ry, which  thou  hast  otten  heard  of,  and  it^s 
known  to  roanv  in  our  land  by  the  name  “of 
pitch:  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do  report, 
doth  defile ; so  doth  the  company  thou  kcepest : 
for,  Harry,  now  I do  not  speak  to  thee  in  drink, 
but  in  tears;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passion  ; 
nut  in  words  only,  but  in  woes  also:— .Vnd  yet 
there  is  a virtuous  man,  w horn  1 have  often 
noted  in  tby  company,  but  I know  nut  his 
name. 

P.  Hen,  M hat  manner  of  man,  an  it  like 
your  majesty  ? 

Fal.  A good  portly  man,  i’failh,  and  a cor- 
pulent ; of  a cheerful  look,  a pleasing  eye,  and 
a most  noble  carriage ; and,  as  1 think,  his  ags 

• ChAir  (I?  »ute. 

t A ctiarartcr  in  a Tragedy  hy  T.  Preaton,  lS7(k 
i OheiMUico.  \ Rorrowfli). 

q Name  of  a itrong  liquor.  1 A truant  ItOf 
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tome  fifly,  or,  by’r  lady,  indininc  to  thro^ 
ftcore ; and  now  1 remember  me.  his  name  is 
I'alstafT:  if  that  man  hhould  be  lewdly  Riven, 
he  dcceiveth  me;  for,  Harry,  I see  virtue  in  his 
looks.  If  then  the  tree  may  be  known  by  the 
fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  then,  perempto- 
rily 1 speaic  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  Falslaff: 
him  keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me 
DOW,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  me,  where  hast 
then  been  this  month? 

P,  Hen.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a king?  Do 
thou  stand  for  me,  and  I’ll  play  my  father. 

Fal.  Depose  me?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so 
gravely,  so  majestically,  both  in  word  and 
matter,  hang  me  up  by  the  heels  for  a rabbet- 
‘ sucker.*  or  a pouller’s  hare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  1 am  set. 

Fal.  And  here  I sUnd:— Judge,  my  masters. 
P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry?  whence  come  you? 
Pal.  My  noble  lord,  I'rom  l-lostche^. 

P.  Hen.  The  complaints  1 bear  of  thee  are 
grievous. 

Fal.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false: — nay, 
rn  tickle  ye  for  a young  prince,  i’faith. 

P.  Hen.  Swearesl  thou,  ungracious  boy? 
henceforth  ne’er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently 
carried  away  from  grace:  there  is  a devil 
haunts  thee,  in  Ihr  likeness  of  a fat  old  man  : 
a tun  of  man  is  thy  companion.  Why  dost 
thou  converse  with  that  trunk  of  humoura, 
that  bolting-hulcht  of  beastliness,  that  swoln 
parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bombard  J of  sack, 
that  stuffed  doak-bag  of  guts,  that  roasted 
Manningtree^  ox  with  the  pudding  in  his  belly, 
that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniquity,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years?  U herein 
is  he  good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it? 
wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a capon 
and  eat  it?  wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft? 
wherein  crafty,  but  in  villany?  wherein  vil- 
lanous,  but  in  all  things?  wherein  worthy,  but 
in  nothing?  ,,  , 

Fal.  I would,  your  grace  would  take  me 
with  you;||  Whom  means  your  grace? 

P.  Hen.  That  villanous  abominable  mis- 
leader  of  youth,  Falstaff,  that  old  white- 
bearded  Satan. 

Fal.  My  lord,  the  man  I know’. 

P.  Hen.  1 know,  thou  dost. 

Fal.  But  to  sav,  1 know  more  harm  in  him 
than  in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I know. 
That  he  is  old,  (the  more  the  pity,)  his  white 
hairs  do  witness  it:  but  that  he  is  (saving  your 
reverence,)  a whoremaster,  that  I utterly  deny. 
If  sack  and  sugar  be  a fault,  God  help  the 
wicked ! If  to  be  old  and  merry  be  a sin,  then 
many  an  old  host  that  I know,  is  damned  : if 
to  be  fat  be  to  be  haled,  then  Pharaoh  s lean 
kine  are  to  beloved.  No.  my  good  lord;  banish 
Peto,  banish  Bardolph,  banish  Poms:  but  for 
sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  Jack  Falstaff,  true 
Jack  Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and  there- 
fore more  vsiUant,  being,  as  he  is,  old  Jack 
Falslaff,  banish  not  him  thy  Harry  s company 
banish  plump  Jack,  and  banish  all  the  world. 
P /frn.  I do,  I will.  [A  knocking  hearti. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  Francis,  and  Bard- 
oLPn. 

Re-enter  Bardolph,  rwnning. 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ; the  sheriff,  with 
4 most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

• A young  rabbet.  ^ # w 

+ 1 he  machine  which  teparalei  flour  from  bran. 
t A leather  black  jack  to  hold  liccr. 

ila  where  a large  o*  wa?  roa»lw  whole. 

Oo  no  frAlc  y»an  I can  follow. 


F>U.  Out,  you  rogue!  play  out  the  play:  I 
have  much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  rol- 
stulT. 


Re-enter  Hostess,  haetily. 

Host.  O Jesu,  my  lord,  my  lord! — - 
Fat.  Heigh,  heigh!  the  devil  rides  upon  a 
fiddlestick:  What's  the  matter? 

Host.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  arc  r.. 
the  door : they  are  come  to  search  the  bouse  ; 
Shall  1 let  them  in  ? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ? never  call  a true 
piece  of  gold,  a counterfeit:  thou  art  essen- 
tially mad,  without  seeming  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a natural  coward,  without 
instinct. 

Fal.  1 deny  your  imyor:  if  you  will  deny  Ino 
sheriff,  so;  if  not,  let  him  enter : it  I become 
not  a carl  as  well  as  another  man,  a plague  on 
my  bringing  up!  1 hope,  1 shall  as  soon  be 
strangled  with  a halter,  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  tlie  arras 
the  rest  walk  up  above.  Now,  my  masters, 
ibr  a true  face,  and  gooil  conscience. 

Fal.  Both  which  I have  had  : but  their  dale 
is  out,  and  Iherclore  PU  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  the  Prince  and  PoiNS. 
P.  Hen.  Call  in  the  sherifl'.— — 

Enter  SnERiFF^ind  Carrier. 

Now,  master  shenff;  what’s  your  will  with 

me  ? , j . L 

^her.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.  A hue 
and  cry  , . , 

Hath  follow’d  certain  men  unto  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  men? 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  w ell  know  n,  my  gra- 
cious  lord, 

A gross  lat  man. 

Car.  As  fal  as  butler. 

P.  Hen.  The  man,  I do  assure  you,  is  not 
here ; , . , , • 

For  I myself  at  this  lime  have  employ  d him. 
And,  sheriff,  1 will  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time, 

Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 

For  any  thing  he  shall  be  charg  d withal : 

And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 
Sher.  1 will,  my  lortf:  There  are  two  gentle- 
men , [*^®fks. 

Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  Imndrec 
P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so  ; il  he  have  robbd 
these  men, 

He  shall  be  answerable  ; and  so,  farewell. 
Sher.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  lit..  1 think  it  is  good  morrow;  Is  it 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I think  it  be  two 
o'clock.  [Eremit  SiiEBiFF  aad 

Carrier. 

P.  Hen.  Thia  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well 
as  Paul’s.!  Go,  call  him  forth. 

Peias.  Falslaff!— fastaslccpbchind  thearras, 
and  snorting  like  a horse. 

P Hen.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath  : 
Seareh  his  pockets.  [Poiss  searckrs.]  What 
hast  thou  found  ? , , 

Point.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Let's  see  what  they  be : read  them. 
Point.  Item,  A»capon,  2a.;id. 

Item,  Sauce,  4d. 

Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  5a.  8d. 

Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  supper,  2a.  Od. 
Item,  Bread,  a halfpenny. 
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/*.  }Un.  O monstrous!  but  one  half  j^nny- 
T\'urth  of  breiid  to  this  intolerable  tieni  of  sack! 
— \V  hat  there  is  else,  keen  close ; v\  e’ll  read  it 
at  more  advantage ; there  let  him  sleep  till  day. 
ni  to  the  court  in  the  roomins:  must  all 

to  the  wars,  and  thy  place  shall  ne  honourable, 
ril  procure  this  fat  ro);ue  a charp*  of  foot ; and, 
I knoAT,  his  death  nill  be  a march  of  twelve- 
score.  The  money  shall  be  paid  back  again 
with  advantage.  'Be  with  me  betimes  in  the 
morning  ; and  so  good  morrow,  Poins. 

Point.  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord. 

[Krruat. 

ACT  III. 

SCESE  /. — Bangor. — A Room  in  the  Arch- 
deacon’s  House. 

Eater  HuTsn'K,  Wokckstf.k,  Morti»i:r,  and 

CiLENDUWKK. 

Mart.  These  promises  are  fair,  the  parties 
sure. 

And  our  induction*  full  of  prosperous  hope. 
Hot.  Lord  .Mortimer, — and  cousin  Glen- 

M ill  you  sit  down? [dower, — 

And,  uncle  M'orcester: — A plague  upon  it! 

1 iiave  forgot  the  map. 
diend.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sit,  cousin  Percy;  sit,  good  coasin  Hotspur; 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster  [with 
Doth  speak  of  you,  his  check  looks  pale;  and, 
A rising  sigh,  he  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot.  And  yon  in  bell,  as  often  as  be  hears 
Owen  Glenduwer  spoke  of. 

(ilend.  1 cannot  blame  him  : at  my  nativity, 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  iiery  shapes, 
Of  burning  cressets;?  and,  at  uiy  birth, 

The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Sbak’d  like  a coward. 

Hut.  M hy,  so  it  would  have  done 
Ac  the  same  season,  if  your  mother’s  cal  had 
But  kitten’d,  though  yourself  had  ne’er  been 
born. 

GUnd.  1 say,  the  earlli  did  shake  when  1 
w as  tH)rn. 

Hot.  And  1 say,  the  earth  was  not  of  my 
mind, 

If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shtrok. 

iilend.  'Fhc  heavens  were  all  on  tire,  the 
cartii  did  tremble. 

H^t.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  hea- 
vens on  fire. 

And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 

Biikuised  nature  oliontimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions:  oU  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a kind  uf  colic  pinch’d  and  vex’d 
By  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
M ilhin  her  womb;  which,  for  enlargement 
striving,  [<lown 

Shakes  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples! 
Slecj)Ies,  and  moss-grown  towers.  At  your 
birth,  [lore. 

Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  distempera- 
In  passion  shook. 

Glcnil.  Cousin,  of  many  men 
1 do  not  bear  these  crossings.  Give  mo  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again, — that  at  luy  birtli. 

The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  liery  shapes  ; 
The  goals  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the 
herds 

M>re  strangely  clamorous  to  the  friglited  fields. 
Thi.se  signs  have  mark’d  me  extraonlinary  ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 

1 am  not  in  the  roll  ol  comnioa  men. 

• Beginning. 

f Light*  Kt  crow  »ay»  ui>on  twsirrn*,  and  also  upon 
pelci,  which  were  uml  in  proccMioiu,  ac.  } TumOlc*. 


M'bere  is  he  living,— clipp’d  in  w ith  the  sea 
That  chides  the  bunks  ol  England,  Scotland, 
Wales,— 

Which  culls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me? 

And  bring  liiin  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son, 

( an  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art, 

And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.  1 ihinK  there  is  no  mao  speaks  better 

I w ill  to  dinner.  |M’elsh: 

Mart.  Peace,  cousin  Percy  ; y<»u  will  make 
him  mad. 

dlend.  I can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 
Jint.  M’hy,  so  can  1 ; or  so  can  any  man: 

But  w ill  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  tiiem  ? 

dlend.  M ny,  I can  teach  you,  cousin,  to  com- 
Thc  devil.  [mand 

Hot.  And  I can  teiu  h thee,  cox,  to  shame 
the  devil,  [til.— 

Bv  telling  truth;  Tell  truth,  and  shame  thedc- 
It'thou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him 
hither, 

And  ril  l>e  sworn,  I have  power  to  slianic  him 
hence.  [detil. 

O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the 
AJort.  Come,  come, 

No  mure  uf  this  unprofitable  chat. 

GUnd.  Thrt'e  times  hath  Henry  Uolingbroke 
made  head 

Against  my  power:  thrice  from  the  banks  of 
And  sandy-bottoin'd  Severn,  have  1 sent  him. 
Bootless*  home,  and  wealhcr-beaten  back. 
Hot.  Home  wiiliout  bools,  and  in  loul  wea- 
ther too  * 

How  ’scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil’s  name  f 
GUnd.  Come,  here’s  the  map  : Shall  w c di- 
vide our  right, 

According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta’en? 

.1/ort.  The  archdeacon  bath  divided  ii 
Into  three  limits,  very  euually  : 

1-higland,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto. 

By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd: 

Ail  westward,  M ales  beyunu  Uie  Severn  shore, 
And  all  tile  fertile  land  witliiu  that  hound. 

To  Owen  Glendower: — and,  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  o(T from  Trent. 
Ami  our  indentures  tripariitet  are  drawn: 

W hich  being  sealed  interchangeably, 

( A business  that  this  night  may  execute,) 
I'o-roorrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 

And  my  good  lord  of  M orcestcr,  will  set  forth, 
1 o meet  your  father,  and  the  ScuUlsh  power,! 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrew  sbury. 

My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet, 

Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen 
days: — 

M ilhio  that  space,  [To  Glend.]  you  may  have 
draw  u together  [lleiiieri. 

Vmir  tenants,  friends,  and  neighlMiuriug  gen- 
Gltnd.  A shorter  lime  shall  send  luc  to  you. 
lords. 

And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come: 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  tut 
leave ; 

For  there  will  be  a world  of  water  shell, 

Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.  Melliinks,  my  moiety,^  north  from  Bur- 
ton here, 

In  quantitv  equals  not  one  of  yours ; 

See,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking  in, 

I And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 

A huge  half  moon,  a monstrous  canilc||  out. 

I’ll  have  the  current  in  this  place  damm’d  up; 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  shall  run. 
In  a new  channel,  fair  and  evenly: 

• t'ii»UM:c»fut.  i Three  ropic?.  t Fore*. 

\ Fart.  II  Cornet. 
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It  ghall  not  ^ind  with  such  a deep  indent,  I 
Tu  rob  me  of  so  rich  a l>t>Unm  here.  { 

iiltnd.  Not  windf  it  shall,  it  must;  yon  see, 
it  doth.  I 

Mori,  Yea,  [me  up  ’ 

BtU  mark,  how  he  bears  his  course,  and  runs 
XVith  like  advantage  on  the  other  side; 
C«el()ing*  the  opposed  continent  as  much. 

As  on  Uie  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 

(for.  Yea,  but  a little  charge  will  trench 
him  here, 

And  on  tliis  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
And  then  he  runs  straight  and  even. 

Hot.  I'll  have  it  so;  a little  charge  will  doit. 
Gtend.  I will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot,  Will  not  you? 

Glemd.  No,  nor  you  shall  not. 

Hot.  Who  shall  say  roe  nay  ? 

Gimd.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  understand  it  then, 

Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

GUmL  I can  speak  English,  lord,  as  well  as 
you ; 

For  I was  train'd  up  in  the  English  court: 
Where,  being  but  young,  1 framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well, 

And  gave  the  tongue  a hcipiul  ornament; 

A virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  I'm  glad  of  it  with  all  my 
heart; 

1 had  rather  be  a kitten,  and  cry — mew, 

Than  one  of  these  same  metre  bal!ad>niongers : 

1 had  rather  hear  a brazen  ranslickt  turn'd. 

Or  a dry  wheel  grate  on  an  axle-tree; 

And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 

Tis  like  (he  forc'd  gait  of  a stiuAlihg  nag. 
GUnd.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  turu’d. 
Hot.  I do  not  care:  I'll  give  thrice  so  much 
To  any  well-deserving  friend ; [land 

But,  in  Use  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me. 

I'll  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a hair. 

Are  the  indentures  drawn?  shall  we  be  gone? 
Glcnd.  The  moon  sliines  fair,  you  may  away 
by  night: 

ril  haste  the  \vriter,t  and,  withtri,  [hence: 
llreak^  with  your  wives  of  your  departure 
I am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mau. 

So  much  she  doteth  on  her  MorUmer.  [£xf/. 
Mort.  Fie,  C4>usin  Percy ! bow  you  cross  my 
father! 

Hot.  1 cannot  choose:  sometimes  he  angers 
me, 

With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarpH  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his jirophecies; 
And  of  a dragon  and  a finless  fish, 

A clip-w  ing'd  grittin.  and  a moultcn  raven, 

A couching  Hon,  aiicl  a ramping  cat, 

And  such  a deal  of  skimble-skamble  stulT 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.  1 tell  you  what, — 
Me  held  me,  but  last  night,  at  least  nine  hours. 
In  reckoning  up  the  severm  devils'  mimes. 
That  were  lijs  lackeys  : 1 cried,  humph, — and 
well, — go  to, — 

But  mark'd  him  not  a word.  O,  he's  as  tedious 
.As  is  a tired  horse,  a railing  wife; 

Worse  than  a smoky  house : — 1 had  rattier  live 
With  cheese  and  garlic,  in  a windmill,  iar, 
Than  feed  on  cates, T and  have  him  talk  to  me, 
lu  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mort.  In  faith,  he  is  a worthy  gentleman  ; 
Eiceedingly  well  read,  and  pro^d 
In  strange  concealments;**  valiant  as  a lion, 
And  wond'rous  a/fable;  and  as  bountiful 

<•  ('uttinc.  i CaodleMkk. 
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As  mines  of  India.  Shall  I tell  you,  cousin  ? 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a high  respect, 

And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour;  faith,  he  does: 
I warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive, 

Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done, 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof ; 

But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  roe  entreat  you. 

War.  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilful- 
blame; 

And  since  your  coming  hither  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 

You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault. 
Though  sometimes  it  show  greatness,  counige, 
blood, 

(And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 
Vet  oftentimes  it  doth  present  har*4li  rage, 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government, 

Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain: 

The  least  o?  which,  haunting  a nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts ; and  leaves  behind  a stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides. 

Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

Hot,  Weil,  1 am  school'd;  good  manners  be 
your  speed! 

Here  comes  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 
Re-enter  Glendower,  iciih  the  Ladies. 
Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  angcis 
me, — 

My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I no  Welsh. 
Glcnd.  Mv  daughter  weeps;  she  will  not  part 
with  you, 

Shell  be  a soldier  too,  shell  to  the  wars. 

Mort.  Good  father,  tell  her,— (that  she,  and 
my  annt  Percy, 

Shall  follow  in  your  conduct*  speedily 
[Glendower  speaks  to  his  Daughter  in  WcUh, 
and  she  answers  him  ta  the  same. 

Glcnd.  She's  desperate  here;  a peevish  self- 
will'd  harlotry, 

One  00  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lady  M.  speaks  to  Moktimeh  m HVlsA. 
Mort.  1 understand  thy  Ivoks^  that  pretty 
Welsh  [heavens, 

Which  thou  Dourest  down  from  these  swelling 
1 am  too  perfect  in ; and,  but  fur  shame, 

In  such  a parley  would  1 answer  thee. 

[L<u/y  M.  speaks. 

1 understand  thv  kisses,  and  thou  mine. 

And  that’s  a feeling  disputation  : 

But  I will  never  be  a truant,  love,  [longue 
Till  I have  learn’d  thy  language ; lor  thv 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn’il, 
Sung  by  a fhir  queen  in  a summer  s bower, 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute.t 
Glcnd.  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run 
mad.  [Lar/y  M.  speaks  again. 

Mort.  O,  I am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 
GUnd.  She  bids  you 
Upon  the  wanton  rushes  lay  you  down, 

And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap, 

And  she  w ill  sing  the  song  that  plenseln  you, 
And  on  your  eyelids  cruwu  tbo  giKl  of  sleep, 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness; 
Making  such  diiTerence  'twixtwake  and  sleep, 
As  is  the  ddTerenrc  betwixt  day  and  nii’bt. 
The  hour  before  the  hiavenly-haruess’u  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart  I'll  sit,  ami. hear 
her  sing: 

By  that  time  will  our  book, t I think,  be  draw  n. 
Glend.  Do  so; 

And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you, 

* Guard,  cicort  f A coim>ltnunt  toqiieeii 
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Hang  in  tho  air  a thousand  leagues  from 
hence; 

Vet  straight  (hey  shall  be  here : sit^  ami  attend. 

Hot.  Cnme,  Kate«  tlum  art  perfect  in  lying 
down  : Cume,  quick,  quick:  that  1 may  lay  my 
head  in  thy  lap. 

Lady  P.  Oo,  ye  giddy  goose. 

Glendow'er  spfaks  itome  Wehh  trortUf  and 
then  tfu  plays. 

Hot.  Now  I percehc,  tiic  devil  understands 
Welsh; 

/iml  ’(is  no  marvel,  he’s  so  humorous. 
By’rlmly,  he’s  a good  musician. 

Lady  P.  Then  shouhl  you  be  nothing  but 
musical;  for  you  are  altogether  governra  by 
humours.  Lie  still,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady 
sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  I had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  brach,* 
howl  in  Irish. 

Lady  P,  Would’st  thou  hare  thy  head  brok- 
en/ 

Hot.  No. 

Lady  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hot.  Neither;  ’Us  a woman’s  fault. 

Lady  P.  Now  God  help  thee ! 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady’s  bed. 

Lady  P.  W'hat’s  that? 

Hot.  Peace  I she  sings. 


A Welsh  Song  sung  by  Lady  M. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  I’ll  have  your  song  too. 
Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 

Hot,  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth  ! ’Heart,  yon 
swear  like  a comfit-maker's  wife!  Not  you,  in 
Mod  sooth;  and.  As  true  as  I live;  and.  As 
God  shall  mend  me ; and,  As  sure  as  day : 
And  giv’st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths, 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  furtlier  than  Fins- 
bury.? 

Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a lady,  as  thou  art, 

A good  mouth-filling  oaUi;  and  leave  tn  sootk. 
And  such  protest  of  pepper-gingerbread, 
Tovelvet-^ards,t  and  Sunda) -citizens. 

Come,  sing," 

Lady  P.  I will  not  sing. 

Hot.  ’Tis  the  next  way  to  (urn  tailor,  or  be 
redbreast  teacher.  An  the  indentures  be 
drawn,  I’ll  away  within  these  two  hours;  and 
so  come  in  when  ye  will.  [Exit. 

Glend.  Come,  come,  lord  IMortiiner;  you  are 
os  slow, 

As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 

By  this  our  book’s  drawn ; we'll  but  seal,  and 
To  horse  immediately.  [then 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart  [Exmat 

SCENE  II. — London. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Priace  o/  Wales,  and 
Lords. 


K.  Hen.  I>ords,  give  us  leave;  the  Prince  of 
Wales  and  1,  [hand, 

Must  have  some  conference:  But  be  near  at 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  yon.-— 

,,  , . ^ [Exeunt  Lords. 

I know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  so, 

For  some  displeasing  service  I have  done, 
That  in  his  secret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
He’ll  breed  revengenient  and  a scourge  forme; 
But  thou  dost,  in  thy  passages  of  life, 

Ma|tf  me  believe,— that  thou  art  only  mark’d 
For^e  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven, 
To  punish  my  mis-treadmgs.  Tell  me  else, 
Could  such  inordinate,  and  low  desires, 
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Such  poor,  such  bare,  such  lewd,  such  mean 
attempts,* 

Such  barren  pleasures,  rude  society, 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  graAed  to. 
Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blo^, 

And  hold  (heir  level  with  thy  princely  heart? 
P.  Hen.  So  pleiisc  your  majesty,  I would,  1 
could 

Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excuse, 

As  well  as,  1 am  doubtless,  I can  purge 
Myself  of  many  1 am  charg’d  withal : 

Vet  such  extenuation  let  me  beg, 

As,  in  reproof  of  many  talcs  devis’d, — 

Which  oU  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  must 
hear, — 

By  smiling  pick-thankst  and  base  newsmon* 

1 may,  fur  some  things  true,  w herein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wander'd  and  irregular, 

Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K.  lien.  God  paitlon  thee ! — yet  let  me  won- 
der, Harry, 

At  thy  affections^  which  do  hold  a wing 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 

Thy  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost. 
Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied; 
And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood : 

The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd  ; and  the  soul  of  every  man 
Prophetically  docs  fore-think  thy  fall. 

Had  1 so  lavish  of  my  presence  been. 

So  common-backneyM  in  the  eyes  of  men. 

So  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company; 
Opinion,  that  did  Wlp  me  to  the  crown, 

Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession;? 

And  left  me  in  reputeless  banishment, 

A fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

By  being  seldom  seen,  1 could  not  stir, 

But,  like  a comet,  I was  wonder’d  at: 

That  men  would  tell  their  children,  TTtatiske^ 
Others  would  say, — Where?  which  is 
broke? 

And  tlien  I stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven, 
And  dress’d  myself  in  such  humility. 

That  1 did  pluck  allegiance  from  men’s  hearts, 
I^ud  shouts  and  salutations  from  thev  mouths, 
Even  in  the  presence  of  (be  crowned  king. 
Thus  did  1 keep  my  person  fresh,  and  new; 
My  presence,  like  a robe  pontifical. 

Ne’er  seen,  but  wonder’d  at:  and  so  my  state, 
Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a feast; 
And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 

The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
With  shallow  Jesters,  and  rash  having  wits. 
Soon  kindled,  and  soon  bum’d:  carded  his 
state; 

Mingled  his  royalty  with  capering  fools ; 

Hadh  is-greatname  profanea  with  their  scorns ; 
And  gave  his  countenance,  against  his  name. 
To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  push 
Of  every  beardless  vain  comparative  :|| 

Grew  a companion  to  the  common  streets, 
Enfeoff’d!  himself  to  popularity : 

That  beit^  daily  swaHow’d  by  men’s  eyes. 
They  surfeited  with  honey ; and  began 
To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof 
little 

More  than  a little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  bad  occasion  to  be  seen, 

He  w*as  but  as  the  cuckoo  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded;  seen,  but  with  suen 
sick  and  blunted  with  community,  [eyes. 
Afford  no  extraordinary  gaze. 

Such  as  is  bent  on  sun-like  majesty 

• OnwcTthj  undertaking  f Offidoua  naraaitw. 
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Wh0n  it  sbiDM  Mldom  in  admiring  eyas : 

But  rather  drowa*d|  and  hung  their  eye^lidt 
down, 

Slept  in  hit  face^  and  render’d  each  aspect 
As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  adversaries ; [full. 
Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg’d,  and 
And  ID  that  very  line,  Harry,  stand’st  thou  ; 
For  thou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege, 

With  vile  participation  ; not  an  eye 
Hut  is  a-w  eary  of  thy  common  sight,  [more  ; 
Save  mine,  which  hath  desir’d  to  see  thee 
Which  now  doth  that  I would  not  hare  it  do. 
Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tenderness. 

P.  Hen.  I shall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracious 
lord. 

Be  more  myself. 

A'.  Hen.  For  all  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I from  France  set  foot  at  Ravenspiirg ; 
And  even  as  I was  then,  is  Percy  now.  I 

Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot,  I 
He  hath  more  worthy  interest  to  the  state,  ' 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : * 

For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right. 

He  doth  fill  fields  with  harness*  in  the  realm ; 
Turns  head  against  the  lion’s  armed  jaws  ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than 
thou. 

Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on, 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  arms. 

What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas;  whose  Uigli 
d««ds,  I anus, 

w hose  hot  inoursions,  and  great  name  in 
Holds  from  all  soldiers  chief  migorily, 

And  mililarv  title  capital,  [Christ? 

^rough  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge 
Thrice  hath  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swathing 
clothes, 

This  infant  warrior  in  his  enterprlz^ 
Discomfited  great  Douglas  : ta’en  him  once, 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a friend  of  him, 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up, 

And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And  what  say  you  to  Uus  ? Percy,  Northum- 
berland, 

The  archbishop’s  grace  of  York,  Douglas, 
Mortimer, 

Capitulatet  against  us,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  1 tell  these  news  to  thee? 
Why,  Harry,  do  I tell  thee  of  my  foes, 

Which  art  my  near’st  and  dearest!  enemy  ? 
Thou  that  art  like  enough, ^through  vassal 
fear. 

Base  ioclioattoD,  and  the  start  of  spleen, — 

To  fight  againt  mo  under  Percy’s  pay, 

To  dug  his  heels,  and  court’sy  at  his  frowns. 

To  show  how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 

P.  Hen.  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find 
it  so ; [sway’d 

And  God  forgive  them,  that  have  so  much 
Your  majesty’s  good  thoughts  away  from  me! 

I will  redeem  ail  this  on  Percy’s  head, 

And,  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day, 

Be  bold  tu  tell  you,  that  I am  your  son ; 

When  I will  wear  a garment  all  of  blood, 

And  stain  my  fiavours  with  a bloody  mask. 
Which,  wasn'd  away,  shall  scour  my  shame 
with  it. 

^d  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene’er  itBghts, 
^at  thi.s  same  child  of  honour  and  renown. 

This  gallant  Hotspur,  this  all-praised  knight. 
And  )ouruuthuught-of  Harrv^  chance  tomect: 
f w every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm,  [head 
Would  they  were  nuHtitudes;  and  on  my 
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My  shades  redoubled ! for  the  time  will  come, 
1 hat  1 shall  make  tliis  northern  youth  exchange 
Mis  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 

1 ercy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord, 

To  engroM  up  glorious  deeds  on  iny  behalf: 
cairhim  to  so  strict  account, 
lhal  he  shall  render  every  glory  up, 

slightest  worship  of  Ais  time, 

Or  I will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart 
I his,  in  the  name  of  God,  1 promise  here ; 

The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  1 shall  perform, 

1 do  beseech  your  inajMty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance  : 
V ®*“cels  all  bands;* 

And  I will  die  a hundred  thousand  deaths, 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel!  of  this  vow. 

K.  Hen.  A hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in 
this  [herein. 

Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust, 

LnUr  Blunt. 

How  now,  good  Blunt?  thy  looks  are  full  of 
speed. 

BUnt.  So  hath  the  business  that  1 come  to 
speak  of. 

I^rd  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word 

That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met,* 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury  • 

A mighty  and  a tearful  head  they  are, 

If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand, 

As  ever  olfer'd  foul  play  in  a state. 

K.  Hen,  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  forth 
to-day ; 

With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster  ■ 

For  this  advertisement!  is  fivu  days  old  •— ■* 

On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  ^t 
rorward;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will 
march  : 

Our  mectinE  ia  Uridgnurth  ; and,  Harry,  you 
Shall  march  through  Glostersldre  j by  which 
account. 

Our  buainess  valued,  some  twelve  day*  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  sliall  meet 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business  : let’s  away  • 
Advantage  feeds  him  fat,^  while  men  delay. 

. [£rcu»/. 

SCENE  III. — Eastcheap. — A Room  in  llu 
Boar’s  Head  Tavern. 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Bardolpr. 

Fat.  Bardolph,  am  I not  fallen  away  vilely 
since  this  last  action  ? do  I not  bate  t do  I not 


dwindle?  Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like 
an  old  lady’s  loose  gown  ; I am  wither’d  like 
an  old  appIe-John.  Well,  I’ll  repent,  and  that 
suddenly,  while  I am  in  some  Uking:||  I shall 


...  oxr.A.s..  * BUnil 

be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and  then  I shall  have 
no  strength  to  repent  An  1 have  not  forgotten 
what  the  inside  of  a church  is  made  of,  I am 
ft  pepper.corn,  a brewer’s  horse:  the  inside  of 
a church  ! Company,  villanous  company,  bath 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Burd.  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretfnl,  you  can- 
not live  long. 

Paj.  Why,  there  is  it: — come,  sing  me  a 
bawdv  song;  make  me  merry.  I was  as  vir- 
tuously given,  us  a gentleman  need  to  be;  vir- 
tuous enough : swore  little ; diced,  not  above 
seven  times  a week;  went  to  a bawdy-house, 
not  above  once  in  a quarter — of  an  hour ; paid 
money  that  1 borrowed,  three  or  four  limes; 
lived  well,  and  in  good  compass:  and  now  1 
live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 
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Bard.  Why.  you  are  so  fat.  Sir  John,  that  | 
you  must  neeas  be  out  of  all  compass ; out  of  | 
all  reasonable  compass.  Sir  John.  I 

Fal.  Do  thou  amend  thv  face,  and  I'll  amend 
my  life  : Thou  art  our  admiral^*  thou  bearest 
the  lantern  in  the  poop, — but  'Us  in  the  nose  of 
thee;  thou  art  tne  ^igbt  of  the  burning 
lamp. 

Bard.  Why,  Sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no 
barm. 

Fal.  No,  111  be  sworn  ; I make  as  good  use 
of  it  as  many  a man  doth  of  a death’s  head,  or 
a nununta  mori:  1 never  see  thy  face,  but  1 
think  upon  hell-fire,  and  Dives  that  lived  in 
purple ; for  there  he  is  in  bis  robes,  burning, 
Duroing.  If  thou  wert  any  vray  given  to  nrtue. 

1 wouH  swear  bv  thy  face;  my  oath  should 
be,  By  this  fire  : but  thou  art  altogether  given 
over ; and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy 
face,  the  son  of  utter  darkness.  When  thou 
ran'st  up  Gads-bill  in  the  night  to  catch  my 
horse,  it  1 did  not  think  thou  hadst  been  an 
igni$  /ahiu$t  or  a ball  of  wildfire,  there's  no 
purchase  in  money.  O,  thou  art  a perpetual 
triumph,  an  everlasting  bonfire-light ! Thou 
hast  saved  me  a thousand  marks  in  links  and 
torches,  walking  with  thee  in  the  night  betwixt 
tavern  and  tavern : but  the  sack  that  thou  hast 
drunk  me,  would  have  bought  me  lights  as 
;ood  cheapj  atthe  dearest  chandler's  in  Europe. 

_ have  maintained  that  salamander  of  yours 
with  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  tliirty  years ; 
Heaven  reward  me  for  it  t 
Bard,  'bblood,  1 would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly!, 

Fal.  God-a-mercy ! so  should  1 be  sure  to  be 
beait-bumed. 

Enter  Hostess. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  ben  ?t  have  you 
inquired  yet,  who  picked  my  pocket? 

tlosf.  Why,  Sir  John!  what  do  you  think, 
Sir  John  ? Do  you  think  I keep  thieves  in  my 
house?  I have  searched,  1 have  inquired,  so 
has  my  husband,  man  by  mao,  boy  by  boy, 
servant  by  servant : the  tithe  of  a hair  was 
never  lost  in  my  bouse  before. 

Fal.  You  lie,  hostess  ; Bardolph  was  shaved, 
and  lost  many  a hair:  and  I’ll  be  sw’om,  my 
pocket  was  picked  : Go  to,  you  are  a woman 
go. 

Wbo,  I ? I defy  thee : 1 was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

Fal.  Go  to,  I know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  Sir  John,  you  do-not  know  me.  Sir 
John:  1 know  you,  sir  John:  you  owe  me 
money,  Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a quarrel 
to  ^guile  me  of  it : I bougnt  you  a dosen  of 
shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas:  1 have  given 
them  away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have 
made  Alters  of  them. 

Mott.  Now,  as  1 am  a true  woman,  hulland 
of  eight  shillings  an  ell..  You  owe  money  here 
besides,  Sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drink- 
ings, and  money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty 
pound. 

Fal.  He  bad  his  part  of  it;  let  him  pay. 
Mott.  He?  alas,  be  is  poor;  be  iiatb  no- 
thing. 

Fal.  How!  poor?  look  upon  his  face ; What 
call  you  rich?  let  them  coin  bis  nose,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks ; I'll  not  pay  a denier.  What, 
will  you  make  a younker  of  me?  shall  I not 
take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn,  but  I shall  have 
« Ailiniwt**  »hip.  In  "torr  book  of  Rrynard  (h« 
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my  pocket  picked?  I have  lost  a seal-ring  of 
my  grandfather's  worth  forty  mark. 

Mott.  O Jesu ! 1 have  heard  the  prince  tell 
m,  1 know  not  bow  oD,  that  that  ring  was 
copper. 

Fat.  Howl  the  prince  is  a Jack,*  a sneak- 
cup  ; and,  if  he  were  here,  1 would  cudgel  him 
like  a dog,  if  be  would  say  so. 

Enter  Prince  Henby  and  PotNS,  marching. 
Falstaff  meets  the  Prince,  playing  on  kit 
tnmeheon  like  a fife. 

Fal.  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i'faith  ? must  we  all  march  ? 

Bard.  Yea,  (wo  and  two,  Newgate-fashion? 
Mott.  My  lord,  1 pray  you,  bear  me. 

P.  Hen.  WhatBayestUiou,mi8tre8sUuickly? 
How  does  thy  husband  ? I love  him  well,  he  is 
an  honest  man. 

Mott.  Good  my  lord,  bear  me. 

Fal.  Pr’ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 
P.  Men.  What  sayest  thou.  Jack? 

Fal.  The  other  night  1 fell  asleep  here  be- 
hind the  arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked  : 
this  house  is  turned  bawdy-house,  they  pick 
pockets. 

P.  Hen.  What  didst  thou  lose.  Jack  ? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal  ? three  or 
four  bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a seal- 
ring  of  my  grandfather’s. 

P.  Men.  A trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 
Mott.  So  1 told  iiim,  my  mrd  : and  1 said,  I 
heard  your  grace  say  so:  And,  mv  lord,  he 
speaks  most  vilely  of  you,  like  a foul-moutlied 
mao  as  he  is ; and  said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 
P.  Men.  What!  he  did  not? 

Host.  There’s  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  wo- 
manhood in  me.else. 

Fal.  There’s  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a 
stewed  prune  : nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than 
in  a drawn  iox : and  for  womanhood,  maid 
Marian?  may  be  the  deputy’s  wife  of  the  ward 
to  thee.  Go,  you  thing,  go. 

Mott.  Say,  what  thing?  what  thing  ? 

Fal.  What  thing?  wliy,  a thing  to  thank 
God  on. 

Mott.  I am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I 
would  thou  shouid’stknow  it;  1 am  an  honest 
man’s  wife:  and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside, 
thou  art  a knave  to  call  me  so. 

Fal.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art 
a beast  to  say  otherwise. 

Mott.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave  thou  ? 
Fal.  What  beast?  why  an  otter. 

P.  Men.  An  otter,  Sir  John ! why  an  otter? 
Fal.  Why?  she’s  neither  fish,  nor  flesh;  a 
man  knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Mott.  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  in  saying  so  ; 
thou  or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me, 
thou  knave  thou  ! 

P.  Men.  Thou  sayest  true,  hostess ; and  he 
slanders  thee  most  grossly. 

Mott.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord;  and  said  this 
other  day,  you  owed  him  a thousand  pound. 

P.  Men,  Sirrah,  do  1 owe  you  a thousand 
pound  ? 

Fal.  A thousand  pound,  Hal?  a million: 
thy  love  is  worth  a million  ; thou  owestme  thy 
love. 

Mott.  Nay.  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  be  would  cudgel  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Bardolph? 

Bard.  Indeed,  Sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea  ; if  be  said,  my  ring  was  copper. 

« A tmn  ofcwrteinpthTquenU^uifdbyShnktpeAre. 
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i*.  Ufn.  1 My,  ’tU  copper:  dareit  tkou  be 
es  good  as  thy  word  nuw  ? 

Fat.  Why,  rial,  thou  knowest,  as  thou  art 
but  man,  1 dare : but,  as  thou  art  prince,  1 
thee,  as  1 fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's 
whelp,  I 

P.  Hen.  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  ? 

Fal.  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  the 
lion:  Dost  thou  think.  I'll  fear  thee  as  I fear 
thy  father?  nay,  an  1 do,  1 pray  God,  my 
girdle  break  ! 

P.  Hen.  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts 
fall  about  thy  knees!  But,  sirrali,  there's  no 
room  for  faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bos- 
om of  thine ; it  is  filled  up  with  guts,  and  mid- 
riff. Charge  an  honest  woman  with  picking 
thy  pocket  I Why,  thou  whoreson,  impudent 
«mb<Msed  * rascal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in 
thy  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings,  meniorao- 
dums  of  bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor  penny- 
worth of  sugar-candy  to  make  thee  long  wind- 
ed; if  thy  pocket  wereenriched  with  any  other 
injuries  nut  these,  1 am  a villain.  And  yet 
you  will  stand  to  it ; you  will  not  pocket  up 
wrong  : Art  thou  not  ashamed  7 

Fm.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  f thou  knowest,  in 
the  state  of  innocency,  Adam  fell ; and  what 
should  poor  Jack  Falstaff  do,  in  the  days  of 
villany  ? Tliou  seest,  1 have  more  flesh  than 

another  man ; and  therefore  more  frailty. 

You  confess  then,  you  picked  my  pocket  ? 

P.  Hen.  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

Fal.  Hostess,  I forgive  thee : Go,  make  ready 
breakfast;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  ser- 
vants, cherish  tby  guests  : thou  shalt  find  me 
tractable  to  any  honest  reason : thou  seest  I 
am  pacified— Still  ? — Nay,  pr’ythee,  be  gone. 
[£xit  Hostess.]  Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at 
court:  for  the  robbery,  lad, — How  is  that 
answered  ? 

P.  Hen.  O,  my  sweet  beef,  1 must  still  be 
good  angel  to  thee: — The  money  is  paid  back 
again. 

FaL  0. 1 do  not  like  that  paying  back,  'tis  a 
double  laoour. 

P.  Hen.  1 am  good  friends  with  ray  father, 
and  may  do  any  thing. 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  first  thing 
thou  doest,  and  do  it  withunwashedhandstoo. 

Bard.  D(^  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Ibaveprocured thee, Jack, aebarge 
of  foot 

Fal.  I would,  it  had  been  of  horse.  W'here 
shall  1 find  one  that  can  steal  well  7 0 for  a 
fine  thief,  of  the  age  of  two  and  twenty,  or 
thereabouts ! 1 am  heinously  unprovided. 
W'ell,  God  be  thanked  for  these  rebels,  they 
offend  none  but  the  virtuous ; I laud  them,  I 
praise  them. 

P.  Hen.  Bardolph 

Beard.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of 
Lancaster,  [land.— 

My  brother  John;  this  to  mylordof  Westmore- 
Go,  Poins,  to  horse, to  horse ; for  thuu^  and  I, 

Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner  Ume. 

Jack, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  i'  the  temple  hall 
At  two  o’clock  i’  the  afternoon  : 

There  shalt  thou  know  thy  charge ; and  there 
receive 

Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 

The  land  i#  burning;  Percy  stands  on  high  ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie.  I 

[£s«iiii7  Pkince,  Poins,  and  Bardolph. 
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Fed.  Rare  words  I brave  world  !— -^Hostesfy 
my  breakfast ; come 

O,  I coulci  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum. 

[£xt7. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.-^The  Hebei  Camp  near  Shretee- 
bury. 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  and  Douolas. 

Hot.  Well  said,  my  noble  Scot:  if  speaking 
truth. 

In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  flattery, 

Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas  * have. 

As  not  a soldier  of  this  season’s  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  heaven,  i cannot  flatter  ; I detyi 
The  tongues  of  soothers  ; but  a braver  place 
In  my  heart’s  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourself; 
N^,  task  me  to  the  word  ; approve  me,  lord. 

Doug.  Thou  art  the  king  ot  honour  : 

No  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  1 will  i^ard  t him. 

Hot.  Do  so,  and  'tis  well : — 

Enter  a Messenger,  with  leitere. 

What  letters  hast  thou  there?— I can  but 
thank  you. 

Meu.  These  letters  come  from  your  father, — 
Hot.  Letters  from  him  I why  comes  he  not 
himself? 

Meu.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ; he's  griev- 
ous sick. 

Hot.  ’Zounds ! how  has  be  the  leisure  to  be 
sick,  [power 

In  such  a justUng  time  ? Who  leads  his 
Under  whose  government  come  they  aloi^  ? 
J/rst.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  L my 
loM. 

War.  I pr’ythee,  tell  me,  doth  be  keep  his 
bed? 

Meet.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I set 
forth ; 

And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  (hence, 

He  was  much  fear’d  by  bis  physicians. 

Wor.  1 would,  the  state  of  time  had  first 
been  whole, 

I Ere  he  by  sickness  had  been  visited: 

His  health  was  never  better  worth  tnan  now. 
Hot.  Sick  DOW  1 droop  now  I this  sickness 
doth  infect 

Tlie  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprise; 

'Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 

He  WTites  me  here,- that  inward  sickness — 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  soon  be  drawn  ; nor  did  he  think  it  meet, 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a trust 
On  any  soul  remov’d  but  on  bis  own. 

Yet  doth  be  give  us  bold  advertisement, — 
That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on, 
To  see  bow  fortune  is  dispos’d  to  os  : 

For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  |l  now  ; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possess'di 
Of  all  ourpurposes.  What  say  you  to  it  ? 
Wer.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a maim  to  us. 
Hot.  A perilous  gash,  a very  limb  lopp'd 
off: — 

And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ; bis  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it; — Were  it 
good, 

To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast?  to  set  so  rich  a main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  h«>ur  ? 
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It  were  nut  good : fur  tUerein  sliould  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  »uul  of  ho|>e : 

The  very  list,  * the  very  utmost  bound 
or  all  our  fortunes. 

Doug.  'Faith,  and  so  wc  should  ! 

Where  t now  remains  a sweet  reversion ; 

We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in : 

A comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot,  A rendeevous,  a hume  to  fly  unto, 

If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

Wor.  But  yet,  1 would  your  father  had  been 
The  quality  and  hair  $ of  our  attempt  [here. 

Brooks  no  division  : It  will  be  thought 
^ some,  that  know*  not  why  he  is  away, 

That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  carl  from  hence ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction, 

And  breed  a kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitromeut ; 

And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  from 
whence 

The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us  : 

This  absence  of  your  miner's  draws  a curtain, 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  You  strain  too  far. 

1,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use 
It  lends  a lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 

A larger  dare  to  our  great  cnleiprizo,  [think, 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here : lor  men  must 
If  we,  without  his  help,  ran  make  a head 
To  push  against  the  kingdom ; with  Ins  help, 
We  shall  o'ertum  it  topsy-turvy  dow  n. — 

Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  ail  nur  joints  arc  whole. 
Doug.  As  heart  can  think:  there  is  not  such 
a word 

Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  fear. 
Enter  Sir  Richard  Vkrnon. 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon!  welcome,  by  my 
suul. 

Ver.  Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a wel- 
come, lord.  [strong. 

The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  tboussuid 
Is  marching  hitherwards;  with  him,  prince 
John. 

Hot.  No  harm:  What  more  f 
Ver.  And  further,  1 have  learn’d, — 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth, 

Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily, 

With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  too.  Where  is 
his  son. 

The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  daff  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass  f 

Ver.  All  furnish’d,  all  in  arms^ 

All  plum’d  like  estridges|{  that  wing  the  wind ; 
Hated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath’d 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images ; 

As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 

And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young 
bulls. 

1 saw  young  Harry,— with  his  beaver  oo, 

His  ciiisses**  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm’d, — 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather’d  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  liis  seat, 

As  if  an  angel  dropp’d  down  from  the  clouds, 

• I.lna  f W*hpTTM. 
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To  turn  and  wind  a ffery  Pegasus,  [ship. 

And  witch*  the  world  with  noble  horseiuan- 

Hof.  No  more,  no  more ; worse  than  the  sun 
in  March,  [come; 

This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.  Let  them 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 

And  to  the  fire-ey’d  maid  of  smoky  war. 

All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  wc  ofl^er  them: 

The  mailed  Mars  shml  on  his  altar  sit. 

Up  to  the  cars  in  blood.  I am  on  fire, 

To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh,  (horse. 
And  yet  not  ours : — Come,  let  me  take  my 
Who  IS  to  bear  me,  like  a thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales: 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  uorse  to  horse, 
Meet,  and  ne  er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a 
corse. — 

O,  that  Glendowor  were  come  I 

Ver.  There  is  more  news : 

1 learn’d  in  Worcester,  as  I rode  along, 

He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Doug.  That’s  the  worst  tidings  that  1 bear 
of  yet. 

Wor.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  heart  a frosty 
sound. 

Hot.  M’hat  may  the  king’s  whole  battle 
reach  unto  ? 

VtT.  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be ; 

My  father  and  Glcndower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a muster  speedily  : 
Doomsday  is  near  ; die  all,  die  merrily. 

Doug.  Talk  not  of  dying;  1 am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death’s  hand,  for  this  one  half 
year.  [£xeaiif. 

SCENE  II.— A Public  Road  near  Cotentry. 

Enter  Falstaff  end  Bardolph. 
i Ful.  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry: 
fill  me  a buttle  of  sack : our  soldiers  shall 
march  tiirough;  we’ll  to  Sutton-Colfield  to> 
night. 

iiard.  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain  f 

Fal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Hard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

Fal.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  fur  tby  labour ; and 
if  it  make  twenty,  take  Uicm  all,  I’ll  answer 
the  coinage.  Bid  niy  lieutenant  Peto  meet 
me  at  tiic  town’s  end. 

Hard.  I will,  captain  : farewell.  [Exit. 

Fal.  If  1 be  not  ashamed  of  roy  soldiers,  I 
am  a souced  gurnet. t 1 have  misused  the 
king's  press  damnably.  1 have  got,  in  ex- 
exchange of  a hundred  and  fifty  soldiers, 
three  hundrt'd  and  odd  pounds.  I press 
me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen’s 
sons:  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors, 
such  as  had  been  asked  twice  on  the  bans ; 

' such  a commodity  of  warm  slaves,  as  had  as 
lief  hear  the  devil  as  a drum  ; such  as  fear  the 
report  oi  a caliver,t  worse  than  a struck  fowl, 
or  a hurt  wild  duck.  I pressed  me  none  but 
such  toasts  and  butter,  with  hearts  in  their 
bellies  no  bigger  than  pins’  beads,  and  they 
have  bouglit  out  their  services ; and  now  my 
whole  charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  as 
ragged  as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  cloth,  where 
the  glutton’s  dogs  Rcked  bis  sores:  and  such 
as,  indeed,  were  never  soldiers;  but  discarded 
unjust  sening-men,  younger  sons  to  youofrer 
brothers,  revidted  tasters,  and  ostlers  traae- 
fallen ; the  cankers  of  a calm  world,  and  a 
long  peace;  ten  times  more  dishonourably 
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raggeU  than  an  old  faced  ancient:*  and  socb 
bare  I,  to  611  up  the  room*  of  them  that  have 
bought  out  their  serrices,  that  you  would 
thinK,  that  I had  a hundred  and  fifty  tattered 
pr^igale,  lately  come  from  swine-keeping, 
from  eating  dralf  and  busks.  A mad  fellow 
met  me  on  the  way,  and  told  roe,  1 had  un- 
loaded all  the  gibbeU,  and  pressed  the  dead 
bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare-crows. 
I’ll  not  inarch  through  Coren^  with  them, 
that’s  flat Nay,  ana  the  villains  march  wide 
betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gy»est  on; 
for,  indeed,  I had  the  roost  of  them  out  of 
prison.  There’s  but  a shirt  anda  half  in  all  my 
company:  and  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins, 
tacked  together,  and  thrown  over  the  shoolders 
like  a herald’s  coat  without  sleeves;  and  the 
shirt,  to  say  the  truth,  stolen  from  ray  host  at 
Saint  Alban’s,  or  the  red-nose  inn-keeMr  of 
Dointry.t  liut  that’s  all  one;  tliey’ll  find 
linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 

£a/er  Prince  Henry  and  Westmoreland. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  blown  Jack?  how  now, 
qmlt  ? , . 

Ful.  What,  Hal?  Hownow,  mad  wag?  what 
a devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire?— My  good 
lord  of  Westmoreland,  I cry  you  mercy ; 1 
thought,  your  honour  had  already  been  at 
Shrewsbury. 

West.  ’Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time 
that  1 were  there, and  yoo  too;  but  my  powers 
are  there  already:  The  king,  lean  tell  you, 
looks  for  us  all ; we  must  away  all  night. 

faJ.  Tut,  never  fear  roe ; 1 am  as  vigilant  as 
a cat  to  steal  cream. 

P.  Hen.  I think,  to  steal  cream  indeed ; for 
thv  theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But 
tell  me,  Jack;  Whose  fellows  are  these  that 
come  after? 

Fitl.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen.  I did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss;  food  for 
powder,  fMKl  for  powder;  they’ll  fill  a pit,  as 
well  as  better:  tush,  man,  niurtal  men,  mortal 
men. 

Wut.  Ay,  but,  Sir  John,  methinks  they  are 
exceed!^  poor  and  bare;  too  beggarly. 

Fai.  'FaiUi,  for  their  ixiverty, — J know  not 
where  they  had  that:  and  for  their  bareness, 
—I  am  sure,  ih^  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen.  No,  I’ll  be  sworn ; unless  you  call 
three  fingers  on  ribs,  bare.  But,  sirrah, 
make  haste ; Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fa/.  W'hat.  is  the  king  encamped? 

Went.  He  is,  Sir  John;  I fear,  we  shall  sUy 
too  long. 

Fal.  Well, 

To  the  latter  end  of  a fray,  and  the  beginning 
of  a feast, 

Fits  a dull  fighter,  and  a keen  guest.  [Crcaa/. 


SCENE  ///. — The  Uehel  Camp  near  Skrewe- 
!>vry. 

Enter  HoTSPva,  Worcestbs,  Doi?cla8,  and 
Vernon. 

Hot.  Well  fight  with  liim  to-night. 

Wor.  It  may  not  be. 

X>oiig.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

Ver.  Not  a whit. 

Hot.  Why  say  you  so?  looks  he  not  for  sup- 
ply? 

Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 


Wor.  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd  ; stir  not  to- 
night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  roy  lord. 

You  do  not  counsel  well ; 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas : by  my  life, 
(And  I dare  well  nrointain  it  with  my  lile,) 

If  well  respected  honour  bid  me  on, 

I hold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  fear, 

As  you  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives:— 

Lot  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle. 

Which  of  us  fears. 

Doug.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Ver,  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 

I wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  lead- 
ing,* 

That  you  foresee  not  w hat  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition:  Certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon’s  are  not  yet  come  np : 
Your  uncle  Worcester’s  horse  came  but  to- 
day ; 

And  now  tneir  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep. 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  t'^me  and  dull, 
That  not  a horse  is  half  the  half  himself. 

Hot.  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low; 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  full  of  rest. 

Wor.  The  number  of  the  king  ciLcecdeth 
ours : 

For  God’s  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  in. 

[The  Trumpet  Mounds  a parley. 


Enter  5iV  Walter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  I come  with  gracious  offers  from  the 
king, 

If  YOU  vouctiMfe  roe  hearing,  and  respect. 

Hot.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt;  And 
’would  to  Ood, 

You  were  of  oor  determination! 

Some  of  us  love  you  well : and  even  those  some 
Knvy  your  great  deserving,  and  good  name; 
Becanse  you  are  not  of  our  quality,? 

But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  And  God  defend,  but  still  I should 
stand  so, 

So  long  as,  out  of  limit  and  true  rule, 

You  stand  against  anointed  majesty  I (know 
But,  to  my  charge. — The  king  hath  sent  to 
The  nature  of  your  griefs  ;t  ana  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  this  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty  : If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot,— 
Which  he  confessed)  to  be  manifold.— 

He  bids  you  name  your  griefs,  and,  with  all 
speed, 

You  shall  have  your  desires,  w*ith  interest ; 
And  pardon  absolute  yourself,  and  these, 
Herein  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hot.  The  king  is  kind;  and,  well  we  know, 
thd  Idng 

Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  fadier,  and  roy  uncle,  and  myself, 

Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  fie  wears : 
And,— w hen  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong. 
Sick  in  the  world’s  regard,  wretched  and  low 
A poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home, — 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore: 
And, — when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  ts 
God, 

He  came  but  to  he  duke  of  Lancaster, 

To  sue  his  livery,^  and  beg  his  peace ; 
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WUh  lean  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  aeat,~  ' 
My  fattier,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mur'd,  ^ 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perform'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords,  and  barons  of  tlie  realm 
Perceiv’d  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him, 
The  more  and  less*  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in  borouahs,  cities,  villages ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes. 

Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  him  their  heirs;  as  pages  follow'd  him, 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 

He  presently, — as  greatness  knows  itself, — 
Steps  me  a little  higher  than  bis  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor, 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Kavenspurg ; 

And  now*,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees, 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  coromonwealUi 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs;  and,  by  this  face, 
T!iis  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further;  cut  me  oA'the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here, 

When  be  was  ^rsonal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.  Tut,  1 came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  point.— 

In  short  time  after,  he  deposed  the  king ; 

Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  liim  of  bis  life ; 

And,  in  the  neck  ol  that,  task'd  the  whole  state : 
To  make  that  worse,  suffer'd  lus  kinsman 
March 

Who  is.  if  every  owner  were  well  plac’d, 
ndeed  nis  king,)  to  be  incag'd  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransom  to  lie  forfeited ; 
Disgrac’d  mein  my  happy  victories; 

Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence ; 

Rat^  niT  uncle  from  ihe  council-board: 

In  rage  uismiss'd  my  father  from  the  court ; 
Brokeoath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrung : 
And,  in  conclusion,  drove  us  to  sci^  out 
This  head  of  safety  : and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  1 return  this  answer  to  the  king? 
Hot,  Not  so,  Sir, Walter;  we’ll  withdraw 
awhile. 

Go  to  the  king ; and  let  Uiere  be  impawn'd 
Soma  surety  lor  a safe  return  again. 

And  in  the  morning  early  shall  mine  uncle 
Bring  him  our  purposes : and  so  farewell. 
Burnt.  1 would,  you  would  accept  of  grace 
and  love. 

Hot.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shall. 

Blunt,  'Pray  beaven,  you  do ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE  /K— Vorfc.— A Room  in  the  Arch- 
hiskop'o  Houoe. 

Enterihe  AacHBiSHor  of  York, onda  Gentle- 
man. 

Arch,  Hie,  good  Sir  Michael,  bear  this 
sealed  brief,t 

With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  marescbal ; 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop;  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed  : if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make 
haste. 

Gent.  My  good  lord, 

I guess  their  tenor. 

Arch,  Like  enough,  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  is  a day, 
Wherein  Uie  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  'bide  the  touch:  Fur,  Sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
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As  I am  truly  given  to  understand, 

The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Harry:  and  I fear.  Sir 
Michael^ — 

What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence, 
thence, 

(Who'with  them  was  a rated  sinew  too,* 

And  comes  not  in,  o’er-rul'd  by  prophecies,)— 
1 fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gmt.  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear; 
there's  Douglas, 

And  Mortimer. 

Arch.  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 

Gent,  Rut  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord 
Harry  Percy, 

And  there’s  my  lord  of  Worcester;  andahead 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Arch.  And  so  there  is:  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn 

The  sp^ial  head  of  all  the  land  together ; — 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt; 
And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gtnt.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  well 
oppos’d. 

Arch.  1 hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst,  Sir  Michael^  speed: 
Fiir,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  be  means  to  visit  us, — 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy, 

And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against 
him; 

Therefore,  make  haste;  I must  go  write  again 
To  other  friends ; and  so  farewell,  Sir  Michael. 

[Ezeani  uteraUy. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  i. — Tho  King't  Ceunp  nenr  Shrewobury. 
Enter  King  Hf.xry,  Prince  Hrnry,  Prince 
John  qf  LaacosAr.  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and 
Sir  John  Falstaff, 

K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  buskyt  hill  I the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  distemperature, 

P.  Hen.  The  southern  wind 
Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes; 

And,  Dy  liis  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a tempest,  and  a blustering  day. 

K.  Hen,  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sym* 
pathize; 

For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win.— 
Trumpet.^Enter  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

How  now,  lord  of  Worcester?  'tis  not  well, 
That  you  ana  1 should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet:  You  have  deceiv’d  our  trust; 
And  made  us  dolTf  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 

To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 

This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  w'ell. 
Whaf  say  you  to’t?  will  you  again  iinknil 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-abhorred  war  ? 

And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 

Where  you  would  give  a fair  and  natural  lighi ; 
And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  meteor, 

A prodigy  of  fear,  and  a portent 
Of  broached  mischief  to  &e  unborn  times? 

Wor.  Hear  me,  my  liege: 

For  mine  own  part,  1 could  be  well  conloni 
To  entertain  the  tag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours  ; for,  1 do  protest, 

• A strength  on  whkhihry  rrekooed  f Wuorfg 
J I’ut  ot 


SCJgSEIl}  FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HEBTRY  IV.  415 

1 have  not  sought  the  clay  of  this  dislike.  To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 

K.  Hen.  You  hare  not  sought  for  it!  how  For  rny  part,  I may  apeak  it  to  my  shame, 
comes  it  then  f 1 have  a truant  been  to  chivalry ; 

j(tL  Rebellion  lay  in  bis  way,  and  he  found  it  And  so,  I hear,  he  doth  account  me  too: 

Hen.  Peace,  chewet,*  peace.  Vet  this  before  my  father’s  majesty,— 

^'er.  It  pleas’d  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  1 am  cooleot,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
loou  Of  his  great  name  and  estimation : 

^f  favour,  from  myself,  and  all  our  house ; And  wul,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side. 

And  yet  1 must  remember  you,  roy  lord'.  Try  fortune  with  him  in  a single  fight. 

We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends.  K.  Hen.  And,  prince  of  W ales,  so  dare  we 
For  you,  my  staff  of  office  did  1 break  venture  thee, 

In  Richarda  time  ; and  posted  day  and  night  Albeit,  considerations  infinite 

To  meet  you  on  the  way.  and  kiss  your  hand,  Du  make  against  it: — No,  good  Worcester,  no, 

When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account  We  love  our  people  well ; even  those  we  love, 

Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  1.  That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin’s  part : 

It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son,  [dare  And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 

That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  dia  out-  Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
The  dangers  of  the  time : You  swore  to  us, — SluUI  be  my  friend  again,  and  I'll  be  his: 

And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster,—  So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 

That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  What  be  will  do :— But  if  he  will  not  yield, 
state;  [nght.  Rebuke  and  dread  correcticm  wait  on  us, 

Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fnll’n  And  they  shall  do  their  omce.  So,  begone; 
llie  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster : We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 

To  Uiis  we  swore  our  aid.  But,  in  short  space.  We  </ffer  fair,  take  it  advisedly. 

It  rain'd  down  fortune  showering  on  your  (Exrimf  Worcister  and  Vernon. 

head ; P.  Hen.  It  will  nut  be  accepted,  on  my  life : 

And  such  a flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you, — The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
What  with  our  help;  what  with  the  absent  Are  confident  against  the  world  in  arms. 

king;  A*.  Hen.  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to 

What  with  Uie  imuries  of  a wanton  time ; his  charge ; 

The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  borne;  For.  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them  ; 
And  the  cootrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king  .And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just! 

So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wan,  [Exeunt  Kino,  Blunt,  and  Prince  John. 

That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead, — Fat.  Hal,  if  thou  see  roe  down  in  the  battle. 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages,  and  bestride  me,  so : 'tis  a point  of  friendship. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo’d  P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a colossus  can  do  thee 

To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand : that  friendship.  Say  thy  prayers,  and  fare- 

Forgot  your  oath  to  ns  at  Doncaster ; well. 

And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  us’d  us  so  Fal.  I would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all 

As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo’s  bird,  well. 

Useth'  the  sparrow:  did  oppress  our  nest;  P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  owest  God  a death. 

Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a bulk,  [£xir. 

That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  Fal.  ’Tis  not  due  yet ; 1 would  be  loath  to 
sight,  pay  him  before  his  day.  What  need  I be  so 

For  fear  of  swallowing;  but  with  nimble  wing  forward  with  him  that  calls  not  on  me?  Well, 
We  were  enforc’d,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly  'Us  no  matter ; Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea, 

Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head:  but  how  if  honour  prick  me  off  when  I come 

Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  means  on  ; how  then  ! Can  honour  set  to  a leg  7 No. 
As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself ; Or  an  arm  T No.  Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countenance,  wound?  No.  Honour  hath  no  skill  in  survery 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth  then?  No.  What  is  honour?  A word.  What 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise.  is  in  that  word,  honour?  What  is  that  honour? 

K.  Hen.  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  ar-  Air.  A trim  reckoning! — Who  hath  it?  He 
ticulated.t  that  died  o’M'ednesday.  Doth  he  feel  it?  No. 

Proclaim’d  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches;  Doth  ho  hear  it?  No.  Is  it  insensible  then? 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion  Yea.  to  the  dead.  Rut  will  it  not  live  with 

With  some  w colour,  that  may  please  the  eye  the  living?  No.  Why?  Detraction  will  not 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  noor  discontents,  suffer  it:— therefore  Fll  none  of  it : Honour  is 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news  a mere  scutcheon,*  and  so  ends  my  catechism, 
(if  hurlyburly  innovation  : [Exit. 

And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 

Such  water-colours,  to  impaint  his  cause ; SCENE  II.-^The  Rebel  Camp.^Enier  WoR- 
Nor  moody  beggars,  sUrving  for  a time  cester  and  Vernon. 

Of  pellmeil  havoc  and  confusion.  ^ . . i 

P.  Hen.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  War.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know, 
a 0oul  Si'  Richai^, 

Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter,  The  Uh^l  kind  offer  of  the  king. 

If  once  they  join  in  trial.  Tell  your  nephew,  \er.  Twere  best  he  did. 

The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  War.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 

world  i*  possible,  it  cannot  be. 

In  praise  of  Henry  Percy ; By  my  hopes,—  The  king  should  keep  his  wpM  in  loving  us ; 
This  present  enterprixe  set  olf  bis  head,—  He  will  suspect  us  sull,  and  find  a time 

1 do  not  think,  a braver  genUeman,  To  punish  this  offence  in  other  faulU : 

More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young,  Suspicion  sh^l  be  all  stuck  full  of  eyes: 

More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive,  For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox ; 

• A duUerlng  bird,  s pi*.  f EXhWUd  In  srtkl«.  • PainUd  hcraWry  in  bmersi*. 
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M bo,  ne’er  so  tijne,  so  cherish'd  ,«nd  lock’d  op, 
Will  have  a w ild  tnck  of  his  ancestors. 

Look  bow  we  can.  or  sad,  or  merrilv. 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  loou  ; 

And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a stall, 

The  better  cherish’d,  still  the  nearer  death. 

My  nephew’s  trespaM  mav  be  well  fureol. 

It  hath  the  excuse  of  youtn,  and  heat  of  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, — ' 

A bare-brain’d  Hotspur,  governed  by  a spleen : 
All  his  offences  live  upou  my  head. 

And  on  his  father’s  ; — wc  did  train  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'eu  from  us. 

We,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  pav  fur  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know, 

In  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Vrr.  Deliver  what  you  will,  rll  say,  ’tis  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

£a<er  Hotspur  and  Dougi.as  ; and  Offleert  and 
SuldUrSy  6eAind. 

Hot.  My  uncle  is  return’d  : — Deliver  up 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland. — Uncle,  what 
news  ? 

IFirp.  The  kin|twiU  bid  you  battle  presently. 
Doug.  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 

Hot.  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 
Dong.  Marry,  and  ^all,  and  very  willingly. 

[Exit. 

Wor.  There  is  no  seaning  mercy  in  tlie  king. 
Hot.  Did  YOU  beg  any  ? God  forbid  ! 

Wor.  1 told  him  gently  of  our  grievances, 

Of  his  oath-breaking;  which  he  mended 
thus, — 

By  DOW'  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn: 

He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors ; and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

R^-enter  Douglas. 

Doug.  Arm,  gentlemen  ; to  arms ! for  I have 
thrown 

A brave  defiance  in  King  Henry’s  teeth. 

And  Westmoreland,  tfa^  was  engag’d,  did 
bear  it;  [on. 

Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  qui^ly 
Wor.  The  prince  of  Wales  stepp’d  forth  be- 
fore the  king. 

And,  nrabew,  challeog’d  yon  to  single  fight. 
Hot.  0,  Vould  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our 
heads ; C^y* 

And  that  no  man  mieht  draw  short  breath  to- 
But  1,  and  Harry  Monmoath ! Tell  me,  tell 
me.  [tempt  ? 

How  showed  his  tasking?  seem’d  it  in  con- 
Ver.  Nb,  by  my  soul ; I never  in  my  life 
Dkl  hear  a challenge  urg'd  more  modestly. 
Unless  a brother  should  a brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 

He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a man;  [tongue ; 
Trimm’d  up  your  praises  with  a princely 
8poke  your  deservings  like  a chronicle ; 
Making  you  ever  better  tlmn  his  praise. 

By  still  dispraising  praise,  valued  with  you : 
And,  which  became  nim  like  a prince  indeed, 
He  made  a blushing  dial*  of  himself; 

And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a grace, 
As  if  he  master’d  there  a double  spirit, 

Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  instantly. 

’There  did  he  pause : But  let  me  tell  the 
If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day,  (world, ^ 

England  did  never  owat  so  sweet  a hc^. 

So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  1 think,  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  follies ; never  dkl  I hear 

« KeduL  t Own. 
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Of  umr  prince,  so  wild,  at  liberty  ^ 

But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I will  embrace  him  with  a soldier’s  arm. 

That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy.—— 
Arm,  arm^  with  speed  : And,  fellows,  sol- 

diers, friends, 

Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do. 

Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  Uli  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot.  I cannot  read  them  now. — 

0 gentlemen,  the  lime  of  life  is  short; 

To  spend  that  sliortness  basely,  were  too  long 
If  lite  did  ride  upon  a dial’s  point, 

Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 

An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 

If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  os! 
Now  for  our  conscience, -~4he  arms  are  fair. 
When  Uie  intent  of  bearing  them  is  just. 

Enter  ajtolAcr  Messenger. 

Afess.  My  lord,  prepare ; the  king  comes  ou 
apace. 

Hof.  1 thank  him,  that  be  c&ts  me  from  my 
talc, 

For  I profess  not  talking ; Only  this — 
l>et  each  man  do  his  best : and  here  draw  1 
A sword,  whose  temper  1 intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  1 can  meet  witliai 
In  the  adventure  <if  Litis  petrous  dav. 

Now,— 'Esperance  !*— I^ercy  ! — And  set  on.— 
Sound  all  the  lof^  instruments  of  war. 

And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace : 

For,  heaven  to  eartli,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A second  time  do  such  a courtesy. 

[TAc  TYua^eCs  eound.  They  embnuff  and 
exeunt. 

SCENE  lII,-~Ptain  near  Shrewsbury. 

Excursions,  and  Parlies  ^hting.  Alarum  to 
the  Battle.  Then  enter  Douglas  and  Blunt, 
meeting.  v 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle 
thus 

Thou  Grossest  me?  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  roy  head?- 

Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas; 
And  1 do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus^ 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a king. 
Blunt.  They  lelJ  thee  true. 

Doug.  The  lord  of  Stafibrd  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 

Th^  likeness ; for,  instead  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him  : so  shall  it  thee. 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 

Blunt.  I was  not  bom  a yielder,  thou  proud 
Scot ; 

And  thou  shalt  find  a king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  StaiTord’s  death. 

[They  fighty  and  Blu.nt  is  stain. 

Enter  Hotspur, 

Hoi.  O Douglas,  badst  thou  fought  at  Hoi- 
medoD  thus, 

1 never  had  triumph’d  upon  a Scot. 

Doug.  All's  done,  all’s  won ; here  breathless 
lies  the  king. 

Hot.  Where? 

Doug.  Here. 

• 1 he  tnoUn  of  the  Pnej  t'an-ir;. 
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Hot,  Tbtft,  l>oacluf  bo«  I know  this  tkce 
full  well : 

A pUlant  knight  he  wm,  his  name  was  Blunt; 
Seroblabljr*  furnish'd  like  the  king  hiinselC 
Doug,  A fool  go  with  thy  soof,  whither  it 
goes! 

A borrow'd  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thouwert  a kin^? 
Hoi.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  lus 
coats. 

Doug,  Now,  by  my  sword,  1 will  kill  all  his 
coats: 

ni  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  1 meet  the  king. 

Hoi.  Up,  and  away ; 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  for  the  day. 

[^runt. 

Other  Aiantme.^EiUer  FALsrarr. 

Fal.  Thou^  I could  'scape  shot-free  at  Lon- 
don, 1 fear  the  shot  here;  here’s  no  scoring, 
but  upon  the  pate. — Soft!  who  art  thouf  Sir 
W alter  Blunt ; — there’s  honour  for  you : Here's 
no  ranityl — I am  as  hot  as  molten  leacL  and 
as  beary  too : God  keep  lead  out  of  me ! 1 need 
no  more  weight  than  mine  own  bowels.— I 
hare  led  my  raggamuffins  where  they  are  pep- 
Mred : there's  nut  three  of  my  hundred  and 
flftr  left  alWe:  and  they  are  for  the  town’s  end, 
to  Deg  daring  life.  But  who  comes  here? 

£nter  Prrnee  Henry. 

P.  Heu,  What,  stand'st  thou  idle  here/  lend 
me  thy  swoid : 

Many  a nobleman  lies  stark  and  stiff 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies, 

Whose  deaths  are  unrereng'd : Pr’ythee.  lend 
thy  sword. 

FoL  O Hal,  I pr*ythee,  give  me  leave  to 
breathe  a while.— Turk  Gregory  never  did  such 
deeds  in  arms,  as  1 have  done  this  day.  I have 
paid  Percy,  I have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hen.  He  is.  indeed ; and  living  to  kill 
thee.  Lend  me  thy  sword,  I pi^  thee. 

Ful.  Nay,  before  GKkI,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  get’st  not  my  sword;  but  take  my  pistol, 
if  thou  wilt. 

P.  Hen.  Give  it  roe:  What,  is  it  in  the  case? 
Fal.  Ay,  Hal;  *tis  hot,  'Us  hot;  there's  that 
will  sack  a cit^ 

[The  Prwe  draws  oni  a bottle  ^eaek. 
P.  Hen,  What,  is't  a time  to  jest  ana  dally 
now  ? [Throtrr  it  at  him  and  exit. 

Fal.  Well,  if  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him. 
If  he  do  come  in  my  way,  so:  if  he  do  not,  if  I 
come  in  his,  willingly,  let  him  make  a carl^ 
nadot  of  roe.  I like  not  such  grinning  honour 
sm  Sir  Walter  hath : Give  me  life : which  if  I 
can  save,  so;  if  not,  honour  comM  unlooked 
Ibr,  and  there's  an  end. 

SCENE  IV. — Another  part  the  Field, 

Alarums.-,-Excar$iane.— Enter  the  Ktko,  Prince 
Henry,  Prince  John,  and  WEsrnoRELaND. 

K.  Hen.  Ipr'ythee, 

Harry,  withdraw  thyself;  thon  hleed'st  too 
much:— 

liord  John  of  lancatter,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  John.  Not  1,  my  loiw,  unless  I did  bleed 
too. 

P.  Hen.  1 do  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up. 
Lest  your  retiresoent  do  amaze  your  friends. 

K.  Hen,  I will  do  so: — 

My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  hbn  to  his  tent. 

• In  rewaibUnoe. 

t A plwt  ot  inrat  cut  croirwayi  for  the  gridiron. 


Weet.  Come,  my  lord,  1 will  lead  you  to 
your  tent 

P.  Hen.  Lead  me,  my  lord  ? 1 do  not  need 
your  help:  rdrive 

And  beaTen  forbid,  a shallow  scratch  shonld 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a field  as  this: 
Where  stain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on, 

And  rebels'  arms  thkmph  in  massacres ! 

P.  John.  We  breathe  too  long : — Come,  cou- 
sin Westmoreland, 

Our  dnty  this  way  lies ; for  God's  sake,  come. 
[£reical  Prince  John  and  WssTMoaELAMD. 
P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  deceiv'd  me, 
Lancaster, 

I did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a spirit : 
Before,  1 lov'd  thee  as  a brother,  John; 

But  now,  1 do  resDMt  thee  as  my  soul. 

K.  Hen.  I saw  aim  hold  lord  Percy  at  the 
point, 

With  lusUer  maintenance  Uian  1 did  look  for 
Of  such  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  O,  ttiis  bov 

Lends  mettle  Co  us  all!  [£rif 

AiarnmM.-^Enter  Douolas. 

Doug.  Another  king ! they  grow  like  Hydra’s 
I am  tne  Douglas,  fatal  to  afi  those  [beads : 
That  wear  those  colours  on  them. — What  art 
Tbatoounterfeit'st  the  Mrson  of  a king?  [thou, 
K.  Hen,  The  king  himself;  who,  Douglas, 
grieves  at  heart, 

So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  n»et. 

And  not  the  very  king.  1 have  two  b^s. 
Seek  Percy,  ana  thy^f,  about  the  fiela : 

But,  seeing  thou  fairst  on  me  so  luckily, 

I will  amay  thee ; so  defend  thyself. 

Doug.  1 fear^  thou  art  another  connterfeB; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  beaPst  thee  like  a king: 
Butmioe,  I am  sure,  thou  art,  whoe'er  thon  be. 
And  thus  I win  thee. 

[TVy  j^kl ; the  Kino  beistg  in  danger,  enter 
Prinee  Hrmry. 

P.  Hen.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou 
art  like 

Never  to  bold  it  np  ogRia!  the  Bpirits 
Of  Shirley,  Stafibrd.  Blunt,  are  in  my  ama : 

It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee; 
Who  never  promisetlu  but  he  means  to  pay. — 
^hep fight;  DovoLAsniee. 
Cheerly,  my  lord;  How  fares  your  grace?— 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent, 
And  so  bath  Clifton : I’ll  to  Clifton  straight. 

A'.  Hen.  Stay,  and  breathe  a while:— 

Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion^  [UlRr 
And  show’d,  thou  mak’st  some  tender  of  my 
In  this  fair  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O heaven ! they  did  me  too  much 
injury, 

That  ever  sai^  I hearkea’d  for  your  death. 

If  it  were  so,  I might  have  let  afone 
The  insulting  band  of  Douglas  over  yoa ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  yourend. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world, 

And  sav’d  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  sou. 
K.Uen.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  I'll  to  Sir  NioA- 
olas  Gaw^.  [£m  King  Hsnrt. 

Enter  Hotspur. 

Hot,  If  I mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Moo- 
mouth. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I would  deny 
my  name. 

Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  1 see 
A very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 

I am  the  prince  of  Wales ; and  Uunk  not,  Percy 
• RenoUtien. 
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To  share  with  me  in  alory  an^  more : 

Two  stars  kera  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a double  reign, 

Of  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us;  And  'would  to  God, 

Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 
A Hen,  111  make  it  greater,  ere  I part  from 
thee; 

And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
I’ll  crop,  to  make  a garland  for  my  head. 

Hot.  I can  no  lonnr  brook  thy  vanities. 

[Tkeyfigf^- 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fol.  Well  said,  Hal!  to  it,  Hal!— Nay,  you 
shall  find  no  boy*s  play  here,  1 can  tell  you. 
Enter  Docrlas  ; he  fight*  with  Falstaf^  who 
fall*  down  a*  \f  he  were  dead,  end  exit  Doug- 
las. Hotspur  i»  wonndedj  and  fall*. 

Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb’d  me  of  my 
I better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life,  [youth. 
Than  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me  ; 
They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy 
sword  my  flesh: 

But  thought’s  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time  s 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world, 
Must  have  a stop.  O,  I could  prophesy, 

But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue: — No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 

And  food  for [Die*. 

P.  Hen.  For  worms,  brave  Percy ; Fare  thee 
, well,  great  heart!— 

Ill-weav’d  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk ! 
When  that  this  l^y  did  contain  a spirit, 

A kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a bound; 

But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough : — This  earth,  that  bears  thee 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a gentleman,  [dead, 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 

I should  not  make  so  dear  a show  of  seal : — 
But  let  my  favours*  hide  thy  mangled  face; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf.  I'll  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 

Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignomy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 

But  not  remember’d  in  thy  epitaph ! — 

[He  *ee*  Faistapf  on  the  jqrovnd. 
What!  old  acquaintance!  could  not  all  this  flesh  | 
Keep  in  a liltie  life?  Poor  Jack,  farewell  1 
1 could  have  better  spar’d  a better  mao. 

O,  I should  have  a heavy  miss  of  thee, 

If  1 were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 

Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a deer  to-day. 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray:— 
Embowell'd  will  I sec  thee  by  and  by; 

Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [Exit. 

Fal.  thwwA  Embowelled!  if  thou 

embowd  me  to-day,  111  give  you  leave  to  pow- 
dert  me,  and  eat  me  too,to-mom>w.  'Sbiood, 
Hwas  time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant 
Scot  had  paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counter- 
feit? I lie,  1 am  no  counterfeit:  To  die,  is  to  be 
a counterfeit;  for  he  is  but  (he  counterfeit  of  a 
man,  who  hath  not  the  life  of  a man : but  to 
counterfeit  dying,  when  a man  thereby  Hvelli, 
is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the  true  and  perfect 
image  of  life  indeed.  The  better  part  of  valour 
is — discretion ; in  the  which  better  part,  1 have 
saved  roy  life,  '^imds,  1 am  afraid  of  this 
gunpowder  Percy,  though  he  be  dead:  How, 
if  he  should  counterfeit  too,  and  rise?  I am 
afraid,  be  would  prove  the  better  counterfeit. 
Therefore  HI  make  him  sure:  yea,  and  I'll 
swear  1 killed  him.  Why  may  not  he  rise,  as 

• Scarf,  with  which  he  coven  Pcrcr’s  five.  f Salt 


well  as  I?  Nothing  confutes  roe  but  eyes,  and 
nobody  sees  me.  Therefore,  sirr^,  [StabSeng 

ki«.]withanewwound  in  your  thigh,  come  you 

along  with  me.  [Takes  Hotspur  on  hi*  baek» 
Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely 
hast  thou  flesh’d 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

P.  John.  But.  soft!  whom  have  we  here? 

Did  you  not  tel!  me,  this  fat  man  W'as  dead ? 

P.  Hen.  I did ; I saw  him  dead,  breathless 
and  bleeding 
Upon  the  ground. 

Art  thou  alive?  or  is  it  fantasy  [speak; 

That  plays  upon  our  eyesight?  I prythee 
We  will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears  :— 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem%t. 

Fal.  No,  that’s  certain : L.  am  not  a double 
man : but  if  1 be  not  Jack  Falstaff^  then  am  I 
a Jack.  'I^ere  is  Percy  : [Throwing  the  hotfy 
dotm.J  if  your  father  will  dome  any  honou^ 
so;  if  not,  let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself. 

I look  to  ^ either  earl  or  duke,  1 can  assure 
you. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  Percy  I killed  myself,  and 
saw  thee  dead. 

Fal.  Didst  thou  ?— Lord,  lord,  how  this  world 
is  given  to  lying! — 1 grant  you,  I was  down, 
and  out  of  breaui ; auo  so  was  he : but  we  arose 
both  at  an  instont,  and  fought  a long  hour  by 
Shrewsbury  clock.  If  I may  be  believed,  so; 
if  not,  let  them,  that  should  reward  valour,  bear 
the  sin  upon  their  own  beads.  I’ll  take  it  upon 
my  death,  1 gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh : 
if  the  man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  1 
would  make  him  eat  a piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  is  the  strangest  tsJe  that  e’er  I 
heard. 

P.  Hen.  This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother 
John. 

Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back: 
For  my  part,  if  a lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
ril  gild  It  with  the  happiest  terms  1 have. 

[A  Retreat  is  *onnded. 

The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours, 
Come,  brother,  let’s  to  the  highest  of  the  field. 
To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 
[Ej-rtdit  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 
Fal.  I’ll  follow,  as  they  say  for  reward.  He 
that  rewards  me,  God  reward  him!  If  1 do 
grow  great.  I'll  grow  less;  for  I’ll  purge,  and 
leave  sack,  and  live  cleanly,  as  a nobleman 
should  do.  [K«i»  hearing  qf  the  body. 

SCENE  V.— Another  part  qf  the  Field. 

The  Trumpet*  tound.— Enter  King  Henry, 
Prince  Henry,  Prince  John,  Westmore- 
land, and  otkers,  with  Worcester,  andVER- 
NON,  prisoners. 

K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  re- 
buke.— 

Ill-spirited  Worcester!  did  we  not  send  grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you? 

And  would’st  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary? 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman’s  trust? 

Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 

A noble  earl,  and  many  a creature  else. 

Had  been  alive  this  hour. 

If,  like  a Christian,  thou  badst  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  1 have  done,  roy  safety  urg’d  me 
And  I embrace  this  fortune  patiently,  [to 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  Hen.  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  and 
Vernon  too: 
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Other  offenders  we  will  pause  upon. — 

[Exeunt  Worcester  and  Vernon,  guarded. 
How  0^9  the  field  f 

P.  Hen.  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Douglas,  when 
he  saw 

The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turn'd  from  him. 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  bis  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,— fled  with  the  rest ; 
And,  falling  from  a hill,  he  was  so  bruis'd, 
That  the  pursuers  took  him.  At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is ; and  1 beseech  your  grace, 

1 may  dispose  of.him. 

K.  Hen.  With  aU  my  heart 
P.  Hen.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster  to 
This  honourable  bounty  shall  belong : [you 

Go  to  the  Douglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomlcss,  and  free: 

His  valour,  shown  upon  our  crests  to-day, 
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I Hath  Uught  us  how  to  cherish  such  high  deeds, 
^ £ve^n  in  the  bosom  of  our  adversaries. 

K.  Hen.  Then  this  remains, — that  we  divide 
our  power. — 

You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland, 
Towards  Y ork  shall  bend  you,  with  your  dear- 
est speed. 

To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate 
Scroop, 

Who,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  arms : 
Myself,— and  you,  son  Harry,— will  towards 
Wales, 

To  fight  with  Glendower,  and  the  earl  of  March. 
Kebellion  in  this  land  shall  lose  his  sway 
Meeting  the  check  of  such  another  day:  * 

And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done. 

Let  us  not  leave  till  all  our  own  be  woo. 
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Scene,  England. 


INDUCTION. 

ITarJfcwcrl*.— Sortkumberlsmd*$  CagtU, 
Enter  Rumour,  painted  fitU  lif  Tongues. 
Rum.  Open  your  ears;  For  which  of  you 
will  stop  [roeaks? 

The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  Rumour 
1,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  west, 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  eara : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 

The  which  in  every  langu^e  1 pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 

I speak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity. 

Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  1, 

Make  fearful  masters,  and  prepar'd  defence; 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swol’n  with  some  other 

Is  thoug^Twith  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war, 
And  no  such  matter  ? Rumour  is  a pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a stop. 

That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads. 
The  still-discordant  wavering  multitude, 

Can  play  upon  it.  But  what  need  I thus 
My  wei:  [•known  body  to  anatomize 
Among  my  householdf  Why  is  Rumour  here? 
1 run  beforo  king  Harry’s  victory ; 

Who,  in  u bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 


Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his 
troops, 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 
Even  with  the  rebel’s  blood.  But  what  mean  1 
To  speak  so  true  at  first?  my  office  is 
To  noise  abroad,— that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  vrrnlh  of  noble  Hotspur’s  sword  ; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas’  rage 
Stoop’d  his  anointed  bead  as  low  as  death. 

This  have  I rumour’d  through  the  peasant 
towns 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone,* 
Where  Hotspur’s  father,  old  Northumberland, 
lies  crafty-nck;  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 

And  not  a man  of  them  brings  other  news  _ 
Than  they  have  learn’d  of  me ; From  Rumour  s 
tongues 

They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worse  thu 
true  wrongs.  [E»i<. 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— The  amt.— The  PoaTEa  hefort  the 
Gate;  £atrr  £ord  BsanoLEH. 

Bard.  WTio  keena  the  gate  here,  ho’— 
Where  is  tne  earl  ? 

Port.  What  shall  I say  you  are  t 

« Nortoumberland  raitlc. 
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B«rd.  Tdl  thou  tfa*  earl. 

That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  alteod  him  here. 
Port.  His  lordship  is  v^lkd  forth  ialo  the 
orohard; 

Please  it  your  hoaour,  knock  but  at  the  gaU> 
And  he  htmself  will  answer. 

£alrr  NoaTHUMScaasND. 

Bard.  Here  conies  the  earl. 

North,  What  news,  lord  Bardolpt!  every 
minute  now 

Should  be  the  father  of  some  atraUKem  :* 

The  times  are  wild  ; contention,  like  a horse 
Full  of  high  feedioff,  madly  hath  broke  loose^ 
And  bears  down  aH  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

1 bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
North.  Good,  an  heaven  will  1 
Bard.  As  go^  as  heart  can  wish 
The  king  is  mmost  wounded  to  the  death ; 
Andy  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son, 
Prince  Harry  slain  ontright;  and  both  the 
Blunts  [John, 

Rill*d  by  (he  hand  of  Douglas : young  prince 
And  W'estmoreland,  and  Staffbrd,  fled  the  field; 
And  Harry  Monmouth’s  brawn^  the  hnlk  Sir 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son : O,  such  a day,  [John, 
So  fought,  so  follow’d,  and  so  fairly  woo, 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times, 

Since  Cscsar’s  fortunes ! 

North,  Huw  is  this  deriv’d  1 
Saw  you  the  field?  c^me  yon  from  Shrewsbury? 
Bard.  1 spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came 
from  thence; 

A gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  render’d  me  these  newt  for  true. 
North.  Here  cMnes  my  servant,  ’Travers, 
whom  I sent 

C )n  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard.  My  lord,  1 over-rode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  rumish’d  with  no  certainties. 

More  than  he  haply  may  retain  from  me. 

Eater  Teatebs. 

North.  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  come 
with  you  ? 

7Va.  My  lord,  Sir  John  Urofrevije  turn’d 
me  back 

Withji^ul  tidings;  and,  being  better  hors'd, 
OuUrode  me.  After  him,  came  spurring  hard, 
A gentleman  almost  forsMDtt  with  speed, 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  oreathe  hij  bloodied 
horse : 

He  ask’d  the  way  to  Chester ; and  of  him 
I did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 

And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold; 
With  thatl  he  nve  bis  able  horse  the  head, 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  bis  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  bis  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel-head ; and,  starting  so. 

He  seem’d  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha! Again. 

Said  be,  young  Harry  Percy’s  spur  was  cold  T 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur?  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill-luck ! 

Bard.  My  lord,  111  (ell  you  wbat;'- 
If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  day, 
Upon  mine  noDour,  for  a silken  pointt 
I’ll  give  my  barony : never  talk  of  k. 

North.  Why  sbimld  the  gentlemaa,  that  rode 
by  'Travers, 

Give  then  such  instances  of  loss? 

Bard.  Who,  he? 

• Important  or  dreadfal  event  f ExhatuUd.  X t^oee 
Uffed. 
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He  was  soroe'hUding*  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  horse  he  rode  on;  and,  upon  ray  life. 
Spoke  at  a veature.  Look,  here  commi  more 
newt. 

' Enter  Moeton. 

North,  Yea,  this  man’s  brow,  like  to  a title 
le^, 

Fortells  the  nature  of  a tragic  vtrfume ; 

So  looks  the  stroad,  whereon  the  imperiona 
Hath  led  a witness’d  usurpation.t^-^  [flood 
Say.  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mor.  1 ran  from  Shrewsbury,  my  noble  lora ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother? 

TViu  tremblest ; and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 

So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone, 

Drew  Priam’s  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  bis  Troy  was 
bum’d : 

But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue, 
And  I my  Percy’s  death,  ere  thou  reporvst  it. 
This  thou  would’st  say, — Your  son  did  thus, 
and  thus,  [las ; 

Your  brother,  thus;  so  fought  the  noble  Doug- 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds: 
But  ID  me  eud,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed, 

Thou  bast  a sigh  to  blow  away  (his  praise, 
Ending  with— Drother,  son,  and  all  are  de-ad. 

Mor.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother. 
But,  for  i^iord  your  son,——  [yet : 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a ready  tongue  suspicion  bath? 

He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not 
know, 

Hath,  by  instincL  knowledge  from  others' 
That  what  be  fear’d  is  cham^.  Yet  speak, 
Morton; 

Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 

And  1 will  take  it  as  a sweet  disgrace, 

And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mor.  You  are  too  great  to  m by  me  gainsaid : 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 
NorfA.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy’i 
dead. 

1 see  a strange  confession  in  thine  eye : [sin, 
Ihou  shak’st  thy  bead,  and  hold’s!  it  fear  or 
To  speak  a truth.  If  he  be  slain,  sav  so : 

The  tongue  offends  not.  that  reports  nis  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 

Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 

Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a losing  office ; and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  ailer  aa  a sullen  bell. 

Remember’d  knoULng  a departing  friend. 

Bard.  1 cannot  think,  my  lora,  your  son  is 
dead. 

Afor.  1 am  sorry,  I should,force  you  to  be- 
lieve 

That,  which  1 would  to  heaven  I had  not  seen : 
Bnt  tb^e  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Rend'ring  faint  quittance,)  wearied  and  oul- 
breath’a 

To  Harry  Monmouth:  whose  swift  wrath 
b^t  down 

Itie  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth,  [np. 
Prom  whence  with  life  be  never  more  sprung 
In  few,^  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a fire 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp,) 
Being  bruitedfl  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 

• HilderUnit,  bMC,  cemardly. 

•f  An  MtnUtion  of  lU  nvige. 
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rrom  the  best  temper’d  courage  in  his  troops  : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  partr  steel’d ; 
4'hich  once  in  him  abated,  all  tne  rest 
turn’d  on  themselves^  like  dull  and  heavr 
And  as  the  thing  that’s  heavy  in  itself,  [leaa. 
t'pon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed  ; 
So  did  our  men,  heary  in  Hotspur’s  loss, 

Lend  to  this  weight  such  li^tness  with  their 
fear, 

That  arrows  fled  not  swiAer  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safeU, 
Fly  from  the  field : Then  was  that  noble  Wor- 
cester 

Too  soon  ta’en  prisoner  : and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  welMabo.uring 
sword 

Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the 
’Gan  rail*  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the 
shame  [flight, 

Of  those  that  turn’d  their  backs ; and,  in  his 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.  The  sum  of  all 
Is;— that  the  king'hath  won ; and  hath  sent  out 
A speedy  power  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 

And  Westmoreland:  this  is  the  news  at  full. 
A'ortk.  For  this  I shall  hare  time  enough  to 
mourn. 

In  poison  there  is  physic;  and  these  news, 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me 
sick,  [well: 

Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fever-weaken'd 
Joints. 

Like  strengthless  hinges,  buckle  under  life, 
Impatient  of  bis  fit,  breaks  like  a fire 
Out  of  bis  keeper’s  arms ; even  so  my  limbs. 
Weaken’d  wiln  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with 
grief, 

Are  thrice  themselves:  hence  therefore,  thou 
nicet  crutch ; 

A scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel, 
Must  glove  this  band : and  hence,  thou  sickly 
quoif.t 

Thou  art  a guard  too  wanton  for  the  head, 
Which  princes,  flesh’d  with  conquest,  aim  to 
hit. 

Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron;  and  approach 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare 
bring, 

To  frown  upon  the  enrag’d  Northumberland ! 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth!  ^'ow  let  not  nature’s 
hand 

Keep  the  wild  flood  confin’d ! let  order  die! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a stage, 

To  feed  contention  in  a lingering  act^ 

But  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cam 
Reign  in  all  twsoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end, 
And  darkness  be  tne  burier  of  the  dead ! 

TVa.  This  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong, 
roy  lord. 

Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from 
your  honour. 

Mor.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health;  the  which,  if  you  give 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay,  {o’er 
You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord, 

And  summ’d  the  account  of  chance,  before  you 
said, — 

Jjet  us  make  head.  It  was  your  presurmise, 
l^at  in  the  dole^  of  blows  your  son  might 
drop: 

You  knew,  he  walk’d  o’er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o’er : 

\'uu  were  advis’d,  bis  flesh  was  capable 

« L«t  fall  t TriAing.  t 1 UuuibuUM. 


Of  wounds,  and  scars;  and  that  his  forward 
spirits  [rang’d ; 

Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger 
Yet  did  you  sav,— Go  forth ; and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restraio 
The  stiff’-bome  action:  What  hath  then  be- 
fallen. 

Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  broughtforth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ’ 
Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Knew  that  we  ventur’d  on  such  dangerous  seas, 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  ’twas  ten  to  one: 
And  yet  we  ventur’d,  for  the  gain  propos’d 
Chok’d  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fear  u ; 

And,  since  we  are  o’erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth;  body,  and  goods. 
A/or.  ’Tis  more  than  time:  And,  my  most 
noble  lord, 

I hear  for  certain,  and  do j^ak  the  truth, 

The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up, 

With  well-appointed  powers  ;*  he  is  a man. 
Who  with  a double  surety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  bat  the  corps, 

But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men.  to  fight: 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls; 
And  they  did  fight  with  queasioes$,t  con- 
strain’d, 

As  men  drink  potions ; that  their  weapons  only 
Seem’d  on  our  side,  but,  for  tbeir  spirits  and 
souls. 

This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up, 

As  fish  are  in  a pona:  But  now  the  bishop 
iSims  insurrection  to  religion : 

Suppos’d  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thou^ts, 

He%  follow’d  both  with  body  and  with  mind ; 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard,  scrap’d  from  Pomfret 
stones. 

Derives  from  heaven  his  auarrel.and  his  cause ; 
Tells  them  he  doth  bestnde  a bleeding  land, 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke  ; 

Ana  more.l  and  less,  do  flock  to  fmlow  him. 

« North.  1 knew  of  this  before;  but,  to  speak 
truth, 

This  present  grief  hath  wip’d  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  wav  fur  safety,  and  revenge: 

Get  p^ts,  ana  letters,  and  make  friends  with 
speed ; 

Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need. 

[£xe«ji/. 

SCENE  1 1. —London.— A Strtet. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstapp.  untkhu  Pace 
bearing  his  Sword  ana  Buckler. 

Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor 
to  my  water? 

Page.  He  said,  Sir,  the  water  itself  was  a 
good  healthy  water:  but,  for  the  party  that 
owed§  it,  he  might  have  more  diseases  than  he 
knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a pride  to  girdlj  at 
me : The  brain  of  this  foohsh-comp|Ounded 
clay,  man,  is  not  able  to  vent  any  thing  that 
tends  to  laughter,  more  than  1 invent,  or  is  in- 
vented on  me:  1 am  not  onl>  witty  in  myself, 
but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in  other  men.  1 clo 
here  walk  before  thee,  like  a sow,  that  hath 
overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  one.  If  the 
prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any  other 
reason  than  to  set  me  off,  why  then  1 have  no 
Judge4nent  ’Thou  whoreson  mandrake, 5 iliou 

• Forces.  f Asaiiut  thdr  Momiirh* 

t t{ri*«icT.  t Oi»i>od.  II  Gibe. 
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art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at 
my  heels.  I was  nerer  mannea  with  an  ante* 
till  now : blit  I will  set  you  neither  in  gold  nor 
silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back 
again  to  your  master,  for  a jewel;  the  Juvenal, 
the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  not  yet 
fledged.  1 will  sooner  have  a beard  grow  in 
the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on 
his  cheek ; and  yet  he  will  not  slick  to  say, 
bis  face  is  a face*royal : God  may  finish  it  when 
he  will,  it  is  not  a hair  amiss  yet : he  may  keep 
it  still  as  a face-royal,  for  a barber  shall  never 
earn  sixpence  out  of  it;  and  yet  be  will  be 
crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  man  ever  since  his 
father  was  a bachelor.  He  may  keep  his  own 
grace,  but  be  is  almost  out  of  mine,  1 can  as- 
sure nim. What  said  roaster  Dumbleton 

about  the  satin  fur  my  short  cloak,  and  slops  ? 

pQgt.  He  said,  bir,  you  should  procure  him 
better  assurance  than  Hardolpb:  he  would 
not  take  his  bond  and  yours ; he  liked  not  the 
security. 

Fid.  Let  him  be  damned  like  a glutton ! may 
his  tongue  be  hotter ! — A whoreson  Achitophel ! 
a rascally  yea-forsooth  knave!  to  bear  a gen- 
tleman in  band,  and  then  stand  upon  security ! 
—The  whoreson  smooth-pates  do  nuw  wear 
nothing  but  high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys 
at  their  nrdies ; and  if  a man  is  Iborougbt  with 
them  in  honest  taking  up,  then  they  must  stand 
upon — security.  1 bad  as  lief  they  would  put 
ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  ufier  to  stop  it  with 
security.  I looked  he  should  have  sent  me 
two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  1 am  a true 
knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well,  he 
may  sleep  in  security ; for  he  bath  the  born  of 
abundance,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it : and  yet  cannot  be  see,  though  he 

have  his  own  lantern  to  light  him. W'herc’s 

Bardulph  ? 

Page.  He's  gone  into  bmithfield,  to  buy 
jour  worship  a horse. 

Fal.  1 bought  biro  in  Paul's,  and  he'll  buy 
me  a horse  in  Smithfield : an  1 could  get  roe 
but  a wife  in  the  stews,  I were  manned,  horsed, 
and  wived.t 

Filler  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  and  an  At- 
tendant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that 
committed  the  prince  for  stricking  him  about 
Bardolpb. 

Fal.  Wait  close.  I will  not  see  him, 

Ch.  Just.  Whata  he  that  goes  there  ? 

AUen.  FaistalT.  an’t  please  your  lordship. 

Ch.  Jtut.  He  that  was  in  question  fur  the 
robbery  7 

AUen.  He,  my  lord:  but  he  hath  since  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury;  and,  as  1 hear. 
IS  now  going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord 
John  of  Lancaster. 

t'h.  Just.  What,  to  York?  Call  him  back 
again. 

Atten.  Sir  John  FalstafF! 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  biro,  1 am  deaf. 

Page.  Yon  must  speak  louder,  my  master  is 
deaf. 

Ch.  Just.  I am  sure,  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of 
any  thing  good. — Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ; 
J must  speak  with  him. 

AUen.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  What!  a young  knave,  and  beg!  Is 
there  not  wars  ? is  there  not  employment  ? l)uth 

* A little  Asure  cut  in  ao  agate.  f In  their  debt. 

t Alluding  to  an  old  proverb:  Wltogoea  to  Weatminater 
for  a wl/r,  to  SC  l*aul'«  for  a man,  and  to  SmithSeU  for  a 
borac,  maj  OKCt  with  a whore,  a luMve,  and  a jade. 
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not  the  king  lack  subiects?  do  not  the  rebels 
need  soldiers?  Thougn  it  be  a shame  to  be  on 
any  side  but  one,  it  is  worse  shame  tu  beg 
than  to  be  on  the  worst  side,  were  it  worse 
than  the  name  of  rebellion  can  tell  how  to 
make  it. 

AUen.  You  mistake  me.  Sir. 

Fid.  Why,  Sir,  did  I say  you  were  an  honest 
man  ? setting  my  knightbo^  and  my  soldier- 
ship aside,  1 had  lied  in  my  Uiruat  if  1 had 
said  so. 

AUen.  I pray  you^  Sir,  then  set  your  knight- 
hood and  your  soldiership  aside  ; and  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  it  you 
say  I am  any  other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fid.  1 give  thee  leave  tu  tell  me  so!  1 lay 
aside  that  which  grows  to  roc!  If  thou  get'st 
any  leave  of  roe,  hang  me : if  thou  takest  leave, 
thou  weit  better  be  hanged:  You  hunt-coun- 
ter,! hence ! avaunt! 

AUen.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

Ch.Just.  Sir  John  Falstafi,  a word  with 
you. 

Fal.  My  good  lord ! — God  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  1 am  glad  to  see  your  lord- 
ship  abroad:  1 oeard  say,  your  lordship  was 
sick:  I hope,  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by 
advice.  Your  lordship,  though  not  clean  past 
your  youth,  hath  yet  some  smack  of  age  in  you, 
some  relish  of  the  saltness  of  time;  and  1 most 
humbly  beseech  your  lordship,  to  have  a reve- 
rend care  of  your  health. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  1 sent  for  you  before 
your  expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  Xn't  please  your  lordship,  I hear,  bis 
majesty  is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from 
W ales. 

Ch.  Ju$l.  I talk  not  of  his  mgjesty: — Yon 
would  not  come  when  I sent  for  you. 

Fal.  And  1 hear  moreover,  his  highness  is 
fallen  into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  heaven  mend  him ! 1 pray, 
let  me  speak  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  1 take  it,  a kind  of 
lethargy,  an’t  please  your  lordship;  a kind  of 
sleeping  in  the  blood,  a whoreson  tingling. 

Ca.  JtfsI.  W'bat  tell  you  me  of  it  f be  it  as 
it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief; 
from  study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain : 1 
have  read  the  cause  of  bis  efiects  in  Galen ; it 
is  a kind  of  deafness. 

Ch.  Just.  I think,  you  are  fallen  into  the 
disease ; for  you  hear  not  what  I say  to  you. 

Fal.  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well : rather, 
an't  please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listen- 
ing, the  malady  of  not  marking,  Uiat  I am 
troubled  withal. 

Ch.  Just.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears ; ana  i care 
not,  if  1 do  become  your  physician. 

Fal.  1 am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord  ^ but  not 
so  patient:  your  lordship  may  minister  the 
potion  of  imprisonment  to  me,  in  respect  of 
poverty ; but  how  1 should  be  your  patient  to 
tolhiw  yuur  prescriptions,  the  wise  may  make 
some  dram  ot  a scruple,  ur,  indeed,  a scruple 
itself. 

Ch.  Just.  I sent  for  you,  when  there  were 
matters  against  you  for  your  life,  tu  come 
speak  with  me. 

Fal.  As  I was  then  advised  by  niy  learned 
counsel  in  the  laws  of  this  land-service,  I did 
not  come. 

Ch,  Just.  Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John,  you 
live  in  great  infamy. 

V A catch-polc,  or  bunwliiiliir. 
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Fal,  He  thet  buddee  him  ia  belt,  cma- 
not  IWe  in  lees. 

Ck.  Jmtt.  Your  means  are  vei7  slender,  and 
your  waste  is  peat* 

F*L  I would  it  were  otherwise  ; 1 would  roy 
means  were  mater,  and  my  waist  slendmar. 

Ck.  Ju$t.  You  have  misled  the  youthful 
prioM. 

Fat.  T^e  youna  prince  hath  misled  me : 1 am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ck.  Just.  Well,  1 am  loam,  to  gall  a new* 
healed  wound;  your  day*s  servine  at  Shrews* 
bury  hath  a little  gilded  over  your  night’s  ex- 
ploit on  Gads-hill : you  may  tMnk  the  unquiet 
time  for  your  quiet  o’er-postiug  that  action. 

Fol.  My  lordf 

Ck.  Jmst,  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so : 
wake  not  a sleeping  wolf. 

FaL  To  wake  a wdf,  ia  as  bad  as  to  smell  a 
fox. 

Ck.Jn$t.  What!  you  are  as  a candle,  the  bet- ' 
ter  part  bamt  out.  | 

Fal.  A wassel*  candle,  my  lord  ; all  tallow: 
if  I did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  I 
the  truth. 

Ck.  Jtui.  There  is  not  a white  hair  on  yoor 
fisoe,  but  should  have  bis  effset  of  gravity. 

FaL  His  effect  of  pa^i 

Ck.  Just.  You  follow  Uie  young  prince  up 
and  down,  like  his  ill  u^l. 

Fol.  Not  so,  my  lord;  your  ill  angel t m 
light;  but,  I hope,  be  that  looks  upon  me,  will 
take  me  without  weighing : and  yet,  in  some 
respects,  I grant.  1 cannot  go,  1 cannot  tell  :t 
Virtue  is  of  so  little  regard  iu  these  coster- 
monger times,  that  true  valour  is  turned  bear- 
herd  : Pregnancy^  is  made  a tapster,  and  hath 
his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving  reckonings:  all 
tee  other  gifU  appertinent  to  man,  as  the  ma- 
lice of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not  worth  a 
gooseberry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider  not 
the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young : you  mea- 
sure Ine  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness 
of  your  galls : and  we  that  are  in  the  Taward)| 
of  onr  youth,  I must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ck.  Jm$t.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with 
all  the  characters  of  age?  Have  you  not  a 
moist  eye?  a dry  hand?  a yellow  cheek f a 
white  beard  T a decreasing  leg?  an  increasing 
belly?  Is  not  your  voice  bitten f your  wind 
short!  your  chin  double!  yoor  wit  single !f 
and  every  part  about  you  blasted  with  aati- 
quity  r**  and  will  you  yet  call  yourself  youngf 
Fie.  fie,  fie,  Sir  Jonn ! 

Fsl.  My  lord,  1 was  bom  about  three  of  the 
dock  in  me  afternoon,  with  a white  head,  and 
something  a round  belly.  For  my  vuioe,^I 
have  lost  it  with  bollatng,  and  sinnng  of  an- 
thems. To  approve  my  youth  further,  I will 
not:  the  truth  Is,  I am  only  old  in  judgement 
and  understanding ; and  he  that  will  caper  with 
me  for  a thousand  marks,  let  him  lend  me  the 
money,  and  have  at  him.  For  the  box  o'the 
ear  the  prince  gave  yon, — he  gave  it  like 
a rude  prince,  and  you  took  it  like  a sensible 
lord.  Ibavecheckedhimforit;  aadUieyoung 
lion  repents : marry,  not  in  ashes,  and  sack- 
cloth ; Dut  in  new  silk,  and  old  sack. 

Ck.  Jutt.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a 
better  companion ! 

Fd.  Heaven  send  the  companion  n better 
prince ! I cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ck.  Jutt.  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you 

• A krge  c«^  for  ■ feait.  f The  coin  cshodsnantsl 
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and  Prince  Harry ; 1 hear,  you  are  going  with 
Imd  John  of  Lancaster,  against  Uie  axchb^op, 
and  the  earl  of  Northumwerland. 

FsZ.  Yea;  1 thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  fot 
it.  But  look  you  pray,  ail  you  that  kiss  my 
lady  peace  at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in 
a hot  day ! for,  by  the  Lord,  I take  but  two 
shirts  out  with  me,  and  1 mean  not  to  awed 
extnordinarily : if  it  be  a hot  day,  an  1 bran- 
dish any  thing  but  my  bottle,  1 would  I might 
never  spit  white  again.  There  is  not  a dan- 
gerous action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but  1 am 
UmistupottU:  Well,  I cannot  last  ever:  But 
it  was  always  yet  the  trick  of  our  English  na- 
tion, if  they  have  a rood  thing,  to  mtte  it  too 
common.  If  you  will  needs  say,  I am  an  old 
man,  you  should  give  me  rest.  1 would  to 
Ood,  my  name  were  not  so  terrible  Co  the  ene- 
my as  it  is.  1 were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death 
with  rust,  than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing  with 
perpetual  motion. 

Ck.Jutt.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  And 


Ood  bless  yoor  expedition  ! 

Fai.  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  n thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  fortn! 


Ck.  Jutt.  Not  a penny,  not  a penny;  you 
are  too  impatient  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you 
well:  Commend  me  to  mycouaiD  Westmore- 
land. [Fxnait  Chief  Justice  and  ATTBNnAirr. 

Fal.  If  I do,  fillip  me  with  a three-man 
beetle.*~A  man  can  no  more  separate  age 
and  covetousness,  than  he  can  pan  young 
limbs  and  lechery:  but  the  gout  galls  the  one, 
and  the  pox  pincoes  the  other:  aM  so  both  the 
degrees  preveott  my  curses.— Boy ! 

Fqre.  Sir! 

F«u.  What  money  is  in  my  purse! 

Pagt^  Seven  groats  and  twopence. 

F«.  1 can  get  no  remedy  a^nst  this  con- 
sumption of  the  purse : borrowing  only  lingen 
and  lingers  it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incurable. 
— ^ bear  this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster; 
this  to  the  prince;  this  to  the  earl  of  Westmore- 
land; and  this  to  old  mistress  Ursula,  whom  I 
have  weekly  sworn  to  many  since  1 Received 
the  first  white  hair  on  my  chin:  About  it;  you 
know  where  to  find  me.  [Exit  Pace.]  A pox 
of  tois  gout ! or,  a gout  of  this  pox  I for  the  one, 
or  the  other,  plays  the  rogue  with  my  great 
toe.  It  is  BO  matter,  if  1 do  halt;  1 have  the 
wars  for  my  colour,  and  my  peosKHi  shall  seem 
the  more  reasonable : A good  wit  will  make 
use  of  any  diing;  1 will  tiira  diseases  to  com- 
modity. t [£ztf . 

SCESE  III.— York.— A Room  is  Ike  Arvk- 
bitkofft  Palace. 

EiUer  Ike  Archbishop  ofYoek,  ike  Lords  Hast- 
isos,  Mowbray,  and  Bardolph. 


Arck.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and 
known  our  means: 

And,  roy  most  noble  friencis,  I pray  you  all, 
8peaJk  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes  >— 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it? 

Afoirk.  I well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied,  [selves 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  our- 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  toe  king. 

Hart.  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  meo  of  choice; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
WiUi  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 
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Hard.  The  question  then,  lord  Hastings, 
standeth  thus : — 

Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  nead  without  Northumberland. 
liast.  With  him,  we  may. 

Jiard.  Ay,  marry,  there's  the  point : 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thougnt  too  feeble, 
My  judgement  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
lill  we  bad  his  assistance  by  the  band  : 

For,  in  a theme  so  bloody-fac’d  as  this, 
Conjecture,  exf^tation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 
Arch.  *Tls  very  true,  lord  Bardolpb ; for, 
indee<l. 

It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 
Bard.  It  was,  my  lord;  who  lin'd  himself 
with  hope, 

Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply. 

Flattering  liimselr  with  prmect  ot  a power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smaneat  of  bis  thoughts : 
And  so,  with  great  imannation, 

Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powers  to  death, 
And,  winking,  leap’d  into  destruction. 

Htut.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did 
hurt. 

To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war: — 
Indeed  the  instant  action,  (a  cause  on  foot,) 
Lives  so  ID  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring  [fruit, 
We  see  the  appearing  buds;  which,  to  prove 
Hope  f^ves  not  so  much  warrant,  as  dcsfmir, 
That  frosts  will  bite  them.  When  we  mean  to 
build. 

We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house. 

Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection  : 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 

What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
Id  fewer  offices:  or,  at  least,  desist  [work, 
To  build  at  allf  Much  more,  in  this  great 
(Which  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a kingdom  down. 
And  set  another  up,)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 

Consent*  upon  a sure  foundation ; 

Question  surveyors ; know  our  own  estate, 
How  able  such  a work  to  undergo. 

To  weigh  against  his  opposite  ; or  else, 

We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 

Using  the  names  of  men,  instead  of  men  : 
like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a house 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it;  who,  half 
through, 

Gives  o'er,  ana  leaves  his  part  created  cost 
A naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds, 

And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Hast.  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  for 
fair  birth,) 

Should  be  stilUbom,  and  that  we  now  pos- 
Tbe  utmost  man  of  expectation  ; [sess’d 

1 think,  we  ore  a body  strong  enough, 

Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Bard.  What!  is  the  king  but  live  ana  twenty 
thousand? 

Hoit.  To  us,  no  more;  nay,  not  so  much, 
lord  Bardolph. 

For  bis  divisioDS,  as  the  times  do  brawl, 

Are  in  three  beads : one  power  against  tlie 
French, 

And  one  against  Olendower;  perforce,  a third 
Must  take  up  us : So  is  the  nn&nn  king 
In  ^ree  divided ; and  his  coffers  sou  no 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

Arch.  That  be  should  draw  his  several 
strengths  together. 

Aiid  come  against  us  in  full  puissance, 

Need  not  be  dreaded. 

• Agree. 
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Hast.  If  he  should  do  so, 

He  leaves  his  back  unarm’d,  the  French  and 
Welsh 

Baving  him  at  the  heels : never  fear  that. 
Bard.  Who,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces 
hither? 

Hast.  The  duke  of  Lancaster,  and  West* 
moreland : [mouth : 

Against  the  Welsh,  himself,  and  Harry  Mon* 
But  who  is  substituted  'gainst  the  French, 

I have  no  certain  notice. 

Arch.  Let  us  on  ; 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 

The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice, 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited 
A habitation  giday  and  unsure 
Hath  he.  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 

O thou  tond  many  !*  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Boling- 
broke,  (^be  ? 

Before  be  was  what  thou  would'st  have  nim 
And  being  now  trimm’dt  in  thiae  own  desires, 
Tbon,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him. 

That  thou  provok'st  thyself  to  cast  hiia  up. 

So,  so.  thou  common  dog,  didst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Uiebard ; 

And  now  thou  would'steat  thy  dead  vumit  up. 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.  What  trust  is  in  these 
times? 

They  that,  when  Richard  liv’d,  would  have 
him  die, 

Are  now  become  enamour’d  on  bis  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw’st  dnst  upon  bis  go^ly  bead, 
When  through  proud  Lonaon  he  came  sigtiing 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Boiingbruke,  [on 
Cry’st  now,  O earth,  yield  as  that  king  ogata. 
And  taketf^H  this!  O thoughts  of  men  accurst' 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  b^t ; things  present, 
worst. 

Moteb.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and 
set  on? 

tlasi.  We  are  time’s  subjeets,  and  lime  bids 
begone. 

ACT  a. 

SCENE  I.—Ixmdan^A  Street. 

Enter  Hostess;  Fano,  and  his  Boy,  with  her; 
and  SHARz/oUowing. 

Hast.  Master  Fang,  have  yon  entered  the 
action? 

Fang.  It  is  entered. 

Host.  Where  is  your  yeoman  U Is  it  a lusty 
yeoman?  will  a'  stand  to’t? 

JFang.  Sirrah,  where’s  Snare? 

Host.  O lord,  ay:  good  master  Snase. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Snare,  we  must  arrest  Sir  John  Pal- 
staff. 

Host.  Yea,  good  roaster  Snare ; I liave  en- 
tered him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  our 
lives,  for  be  wiU  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day  ! take  heed  of  Kim;  he 
stabbed  me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  roost 
beastly : in  good  faiA,  a'  ernes  not  what  mis- 
chief ne  dou,  if  his  weapon  be  out : be  will 
foin§  like  any  devil ; he  will  spare  neither 
man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fang.  If  I can  close  with  him,  1 care  not  for 
his  thrust. 

Host.  No,  nor  I neither:  Fll  be  at  your 
elbow. 

Fatir.  An  I bnt  fiet  him  once ; so  a com  > 
but  wTtbin  my  vice  ;)| — 
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llo»t.  2 am  undone  by  his  going;  1 vrarrant 
you,  be‘»  an  infinitive  tuing  upon  my  acore > 
Good  master  Fang,  hold  him  sure ; — good  mas* 
ter  Snare,  let  him  not  'sca^.  He  comes  con* 
.luuantly  to  Pie-comer,  (saving  your  man- 
hoods,) to  buy  a saddle;  and  be*s  indited  to 
dinner  to  the  lubbar’s  head  in  Lumbcrt-stieet, 
to  master  Smooth’s  the  silkman:  1 pray  >e, 
since  my  exion  is  entered,  and  my  case  so 
openly  known  to  the  w«)rld,  let  him  Ik.'  brought 
in  to  his  answer.  A hundred  mark  is  a long 
loan  tor  a poor  lone  woman  to  bear:  and  1 have 
borne,  and  borne,  and  borne;  and  have  been 
fubbed  ofl',  and  tubbed  olF,  aud  Tubbed  off, 
from  this  day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a shame  to 
be  thought  on.  There  is  no  honesty  in  such 
dealing;  unics.s  a woman  should  bo  made  an 
ass,  and  a beast,  to  bear  every  knave's  wrong. — 

EnUr  Sir  John  Falstafp,  Page,  and  Bab- 

DOLPH. 

Yonder  be  comes;  and  that  arrant  malmsey- 
nose  knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.  l)o  your 
offices,  do  your  offices,  master  Fang,  and  mas- 
ter Snare;  do  me,  do  me,  do  me  vuur  offices. 

Fal.  How  DOW  t whose  ware’s  dead  7 w hat's 
the  matter  7 

Fang.  Sir  John,  I arrest  you  at  the  suit  of 
mistress  Quickly. 

Fal.  Away,  varlets  ! — Draw,  Bardolph ; cut 
me  off' the  viildlu’s  head ; throw  the  quean  in 
the  channel. 

Host.  Throw  mein  the  channel?  I’ll  throw 
thee  in  the  channel.  Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou? 
thou  bastardly  rogue! — Murder,  murder!  O 
thou  honey -.suckle*  villain  I w ilt  ihou  kill  God's 
officers,  and  the  king's?  O thou  huney-seedt 
rogue!  thou  art  a hooey -seed;  a man-qucUcr, 
and  a woman-queller. 

Fal.  Keep  Uiem  off,  Bardolph. 

Fang.  A rescue!  a rescue! 

Ho$t.  Good  people,  bring  a rescue  or  two.— 
Thou  wo’t,  woT  thou?  thou  wu't,  wo’t  thou ? do, 
do,  thou  rogue!  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

Fal.  Away,  you  scullion!  you  rampallian ! 
you  fuslilarian!  I'll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  Ike  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 

Ck.  Jtat.  What's  the  matter  ? keep  the  peace 
here,  ho! 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me  ! I be- 
seech you,  stand  to  me ! 

Ch.  Just.  How  now,  Sir  John?  what,  are  you 
brawling  here? 

Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and 
business  ? [York. — 

You  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to 
Stand  from  him.  fellow;  Wherefore  bang's! 
thou  on  him  ? 

Host.  O my  most  worshipful  lord,  an't  please 
your  grace,  1 am  a poor  w idow  of  Eastcheap, 
and  he  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

Ch.  Just.  For  what  sum? 

Host.  It  is  more  than  fur  some,  my  lord : it  is 
for  all,  all  1 have:  he  bath  eaten  me  out  of 
house  and  home ; be  hath  put  all  my  substance 
into  that  fat  belly  of  his: — butl  will  have  some 
of  it  out  again,  or  I'll  ride  thee  o’aigbts,  like 
the  marc. 

Fal.  1 think,  I am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if 
1 have  any  > antage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ch.  Just.  How  comes  this.  Sir  John?  Fie! 
what  mao  of  good  temper  would  endure  tills 
tempest  of  exclamatioD  7 Are  you  not  ashamed, 
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to  enforce  a poor  widow  to  so  rough  a cours* 
to  come  by  her  own  ? 

Fal.  W hat  is  the  gross  sum  Uiat  1 owe 
tliee  ? 

Host.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man, 
thyself,  and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear 
to  me  upon  a parcel-gill*  goblet,  sitting  in  my 
Dulphin-chamber,  at  Uie  round  table,  by  a sca- 
I coal  fire,  upon  Wednesday  in  U hitsun-week, 
i when  the  prince  broke  thy  head  for  liking  his 
lather  to  a siugiog-mao  of  Wind.sor;  thou  didst 
swear  tome  then,  as  1 was  washing  thy  wound, 
to  murry  me,  and  make  me  my  lady  thy  w ife. 
Canst  thou  deny  it?  Did  not  goodwife  Keech, 
the  butcher’s  wife,  come  in  then,  and  call  me 
gossip  (Quickly?  coming  in  to  borrow  a mess 
of  vinegar;  telling  us,  Aie  had  a good  dish  of 
prawns ; w hereby  thou  didst  desire  to  eat  some ; 
whereby  1 told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a green 
wound?  And  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was 
gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so 
tamiliarity  with  such  poor  people;  saying,  that 
ere  long  they  sboula  call  me  madam?  And 
didst  thou  not  kiss  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  tliee 
thirty  shilliogs?  1 put  thee  now  to  thy  book- 
oath  ; deny  it,  if  thou  canst. 

Fat.  My  lord,  this  is  a poor  mad  soul ; and 
she  says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eld- 
est sou  is  like  you : she  hath  been  in  good  case, 
and,  the  truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her. 
But  fur  these  foolish  officers,  1 beseech  you,  1 
luay  have  redress  against  tliem. 

('A.  Just.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  I am  well  ac- 
quainted w ith  your  manner  of  wrenching  the 
true  cause  the  false  way.  It  is  not  a confident 
brow,  nor  the  throng  ol  words  that  conic  w ith 
such  more  than  impudent  sauciness  from  you, 
can  thrust  me  from  a level  consideration ; you 
have,  as  it  appears  to  me,  practised  upon  the 
easy-yielding  spirit  of  this  woman,  and  mado 
her  serve  your  uses  both  in  purse  and  person. 

Host.  Yea.  in  troth,  my  lord. 

CA.  Just.  Pr'y  thee,  peace : — Pay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  aud  uopay  the  villany  you  have 
done  with  her;  the  one  you  may  do  with  ster- 
ling money,  and  the  other  with  current  repent- 
ance. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I will  not  undergo  this  sneapt 
without  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness, 
impudent  sauciness:  if  a man  will  make 
court’sy,  and  say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous:  No, 
my  lord,  my  bumble  duty  remembered,  1 will 
not  be  your  suitor;  I say  to  you,  I do  desire 
deliverance  from  the.se  officers,  being  upon 
bastv  empiovment  in  the  king’s  affairs. 

Ch.  Just.  Vou  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong:  but  answer  in  tlie  effect  of  your  repu- 
tation,! ^d  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hostess.  [Takiug  her  asidt. 

Enter  Gower. 

CA.  Just.  Now,  master  Gower;  What  news? 

Gow.  The  king,  luy  lord,  and  Harry  prince 
of  Wales 

Are  near  at  hand : the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fal.  As  I am  a gentleman ; 

Host.  Nay,  you  said  so  belore. 

Fal.  As  X am  a gentleman ; Come,  no 

more  words  of  it. 

Host.  By  this  heavenly  ground  I tread  on,  1 
roust  be  lain  to  paw  n both  my  plate,  and  the 
tapestry  of  my  dining-chambers. 

Fal.  Glasses,  glasses,  is  the  only  drinking : 

• Patty  gilt  i Snub,  check, 
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and  for  thy  walls,— a pretty  slif^ht  drollery,  or 
the  story  of  the  prodi^l,  or  the  German  huot. 
ing  in  water»work,  is  worth  a thousand  of 
these  bed-hangings,  and  these  fly-bitten  tapes- 
tries. Let  it  be  ten  pound,  if  thou  canst. 
Come,  an  it  were  not  for  thy  humours,  there  is 
not  a better  wench  in  England.  Go,  wash  thy 
face,  and  ’draw*  thy  action:  Come,  thou  must 
not  be  in  this  humour  with  me;  dust  not  know 
me?  Come,  come,  1 know  thou  wast  set  on  to 
this. 

Ho9i.  Pray  thee.  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but 
twenty  nobles;  i’faith  I am  loath  to  pawn  my 
plate,  in  good  earnest,  la. 

Fal.  Let  it  alone;  I’ll  make  other  shift : you’ll 
be  a fool  still. 

Ho$t»  Well,  you  shall  have  it,  though  I pawn 
my  gown.  1 hope,  you’ll  come  to  supper: 
YouHl  pay  me  all  together? 

Ftd.  VVill  1 live?— Go,  with  her,  with  her; 
[To  Barik>lph.]  hook  on,  book  on. 

Hoit.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet 
you  at  supper? 

Ftd,  No  more  words;  let’s  have  her. 

[Exrvat  Hostess,  Bardolph,  Offictrty 
and  Pagb. 

Ck.  Ju$i.  I have  beard  better  news. 

FaL  What’s  the  news,  my  good  lord? 

Ch.  JksI.  W'here  lay  the  king  last  night? 

Goir.  At  Basingstoke,  roy  lord. 

FnL  1 hope,  my  lord,  all's  well:  What’s  the 
news,  my  lord? 

Ck.  Ju$t.  Come  all  his  forces  back? 

Goto.  No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred 
horse, 

Are  march’d  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal.  Comes  the  king  back  fh>m  Wales,  my 
noble  lord  ? 

Ck.  Just.  You  shall  have  letters  of  me  pre- 
sently: Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master 
Gower. 

Fal.  My  lord! 

Ch.Just.  What’s  the  matter? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  shall  1 entreat  you  with 
me  to  dinner? 

Goir.  1 must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here: 
I thank  you,  good  Sir  John. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long, 
seeing  you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  counties  us 
you  go. 

Fal,  Will  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower? 

Ch.Just.  What  foolish  master  taught  you 
these  manners,  Sir  John? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not, 
he  was  a fool  that  taught  them  me. — Tliis  is 
the  right  fencing  grace,  my  lord ; tap  fur  tap, 
and  so  part  fair. 

Ch.  Just.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee!  thou 
art  a great  fool.  [£xrun(. 

SCESE  II.—Tlu  same.— Another  Sired. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  hen.  'Trust  me,  I am  exceeding  weary. 

Poins.  Is  it  come  to  that?  1 had  thought, 
weariness  durst  not  have  attached  one  of  so 
hi^  blood. 

P.  Hen.  'Faith,  it  does  me ; Umngh  it  dis- 
colours the  coiuulexion  of  my  greatness  to  ac- 
knowledge it.  I>oth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me, 
to  desire  small  beer? 

Ptnns.  Why,  a prince  should  not  be  so  loose- 
ly studied,  as  to  remember  so  weak  a composi- 
tion. 

P.  hen.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not 

* \V|UnirAw. 


4‘27 

princely  got ; for,  by  my  troth,  I do  now  re- 
member the  poor  creature^  small  beer.  But, 
indeed,  these  humble  considerations  make  me 
out  of  love  with  my  greatness.  Wbatadis- 
mce  is  it  to  roe,  to  remember  thy  name  ? or  to 
now  thy  face  tu-morrow?  or  to  take  note  how 
many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thuu  hast;  rts. 
these,  and  tliose  that  were  the  peach-colour’d 
ones?  or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy  shirts;  as, 
one  for  superfluity,  and  one  other  for  use? — but 
thaL  tiic  tennis-court-keeper  knows  better  than 
1;  lor  it  is  a low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee,  w hen_ 
thou  keepest  not  racket  there;  as  thou  hast  not^ 
done  a great  while,  because  the  rest  of  thy  low- 
cuuntries  have  made  a shift  to  eat  up  thy  Hol- 
land : and  God  knows,  whether  those  that  bawl 
out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,*  shall  inherit  his 
kingdom:  but  the  midwives  say,  the  children 
arc  not  in  the  fault;  whereupon  the  world  in- 
creases, and  kindreds  are  mightily  strength- 
ened. 

Poins,  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  la- 
boured so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  idly?  Tell 
me,  how  many  good  young  princes  would  do 
so,  their  fathers  being  so  sick  as  yours  at  this 
time  is? 

P.  hen.  Shall  1 tell  (hoe  one  thing.  Poins? 

Poins.  Yes;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good 
thi  ng. 

P.  Hen.  It  will  sen  e among  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Poins.  Go  to;  1 stand  the  push  of  your  one 
thing  that  you  will  tell. 

P.  hen.  Why,  1 tell  thee, — it  is  not  meet 
that  1 should  be  sad.  now  my  father  is  sick : 
albeit  I could  tell  to  thee,  (as  to  one  it  pleases 
me,  for  fault  of  a better,  to  call  my  friend,)  1 
could  be  sad,  and  sad  indeed  too. 

Potas.  Very  hardly,  upon  such  a subject. 

P.  hen.  By  this  hand,  thou  think’st  me  as 
far  in  the  devil’s  book,  as  thou,  and  Falstaff, 
fur  obduracy  and  persistency : Let  (he  end  try 
the  man.  But  I tell  thee, — my  heart  bleeds 
inwardly,  that  my  father  is  so  sick  : and  keep- 
ing such  vile  company  as  thou  art,  hath  in  rea- 
son taken  from  me  all  ostentation  of  sorrow. 

Poins.  The  reason  ? 

P.  Hen.  W hat  would’st  thou  think  of  me,  if 
I should  weep  ? 

Poins.  I would  think  thee  a most  princely 
hyiMJcrite. 

i'.  Hen.  It  would  bo  every  man’s  thought: 
and  thou  art  a blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  every 
man  thinks;  never  a man’s  thought  in  Uie  world 
keeps  the  road-way  better  than  thine:  every 
man  would  think  me  a hypocrite  indeed.  And 
what  accites  your  most  worshipful  thought,  to 
think  BO? 

Poins.  Why,  because  you  have  been  so  lewd, 
and  so  much  engrafTed  to  FalstafT. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  By  this  light,  1 am  well  spoken  of,  I 
can  hear  it  with  my  own  ears:  the  worst  that 
they  can  say  of  me  is,  that  1 am  a second  bro- 
ther. and  that  1 am  a proper  fellow  of  my 
hanus;  and  those  two  things,  1 confess,  1 can- 
not help.  By  the  moss,  here  comes  Hardoipb. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  1 gave  Falstaff*: 
he  had  him  from  me  Christian ; and  look,  if  the 
fat  villain  hath  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Enter  Babdolph  and  Pace. 

Bard.  ’Save  your  grace! 

P.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph! 

Bard.  Come,  you  virtuous  ass,  (To  iAe  Page. 
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you  bashful  fuol,  must  you  be  blaihine?  where- 
fore  blush  you  now?  What  a maidenly  man  at 
arms  are  you  become  f Is  it  such  a matter,  to 
get  a pottle-pot's  maidenhead. 

Pngt.  He  called  me  eren  now,  my  kmi, 
through  a red  lattice,*  and  1 could  discern  no 
part  of  Ilia  face  from  the  window:  at  last,  1 
spied  his  eyes ; and,  metbought,  be  had  made 
two  holes  in  the  ale-wife’s  new  petticoat,  and 
peeped  through. 

P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  prodtedf 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabbit, 
away ! 

Page.  Away,  you  rascally  Althea’s  dream, 
away! 

P.  Hnt.  Instruct  us,  boy : What  dream,  boy  t 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she 
was  delivered  of  a fire-brand ; and  therefore  1 
call  him  her  dream. 

^ P.  Hm.  A crown’s  worth  of  good  interpreta- 
Uon.->-There  it  is,  boy.  f <»ices  him  money. 

Poine.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  m 
kept  from  cankers !— w ell,  there  is  sixpence  to 
preserve  thee. 

Bard.  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged 
among  you,  the  gallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hen,  And  how  doth  thy  master.  Bar- 
dolph? 

Bard.  W^ell,  my  lord.  He  beard  of  your 
grace’s  coming  to  town ; there’s  a letter  for  you. 

Potas.  Delivered  with  good  respect. — And 
bow  doth  the  martlemas.t  your  nmstcr? 

Bnrd.  In  bodily  health,  Sir. 

Paine.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a phy- 
sician : bat  that  moves  not  him ; though  that  be 
sick,  it  dies  not. 

P.  Hen.  1 do  allow  this  wen^  to  be  as  familiar 
with  me  as  my  dog:  and  be  holds  his  place; 
for.  look  you,  now  ne  writes. 

Poins.  [PmJs.]  John  FalstaflT,  knight^ 

Every  man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  has 
occasion  to  name  himself.  Even  like  those 
that  are  kin  to  the  king;  for  they  never  prick 
their  finger,  but  they  say,  There  is  iome  if  the 
kingfe  blood  epilt:  now  come$  thaif  says  be, 
thattakesupon  him  not  to  conceive:  the  answer 
is  as  ready  as  a borrower’s  cap ; / am  the  king’s 
90vr  eomein.Sir. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  os,  or  they 
will  fetch  it  from  Japhet  Bat  the  letter  >- 

Poins.  Sir  John  FalstafT,  knight^  to  the  eon 
of  the  king,  neareet  hie  fati^j  Harry  Prince  <if 
tPa/es,  greeting. — W'hy,  this  is  a certificate. . 

P.  Hen.  Peace! 

Poins.  / wiU  imitate  the  konouroMe  Roman  in 
brevity;— he  sure  means  brevity  in  breath; 
short-winded. — / commend  me  to  tkee,  1 com- 
mend theCf  and  / /core  thee.  Be  not  ioo/amiiiar 
with  Poins;  for  he  mieueee  thy  /avourt  eo  mucky 
that  hesweariy  thou  art  to  marry  hie  sister  Nell. 
Pej^t  at  idle  times  as  tkou  may*et,  and  eo/are- 

Fktxe,  by  yea  and  no.  C which  is  as 
much  ds  to  say,  os  thou  ueeet  kirn, ) 
Jack  Falstatt,  with  my  /amiUare  ; 
John,  wilk  my  brothere  andeietere; 
and  Sir  John,  with  all  Europe. 
My  lord,  I will  steep  this  letter  in  sack,  and 
make  him  eat  it. 

P.  Hen.  That’s  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  yon  use  me  thus,  Ned?  must 
I ma^  your  sister! 

Poins.  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  for- 
tune! but  1 never  said  so. 

• An  >le.hou«e  window. 
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P.  Hen.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with 
the  time;  and  the  spirits  of  tht  wise  sit  ia  the 
clouds  and  mock  us. — la  your  master  here  in 
liondou? 

Bard,  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Where  sups  he?  doth  the  <dd  boar 
feed  in  the  old  frank  ?* 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lend ; ia  East- 
cheap. 

P.  Hen.  What  company  7 

Page.  Ephesians,  my  lord ; of  the  uld  church. 

P.  Hen.  8up  any  women  with  him? 

Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  uld  mistreea 
Quickly,  and  mistress  Dull  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  Pagan  may  that  be? 

Page.  A proper  gentlewoman,  8ir,  and  a 
kinswoman  of  my  master’s. 

. P.  Hen,  Even  such  kin.  as  the  parish  heifers 
are  to  the  town  bull. — Snail  we  steal  upon 
them^  Ned,  at  sopper? 

Pone.  1 am  your  shadow,  my  lord ; I’ll  fol- 
low you. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardolph;— 
no  word  to  ycur  master,  that  I am  yet  come  to 
town:  There's  for  your  silence. 

Bard.  1 have  no  tongue.  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  Sir,-*  I will  govern  It. 
P,  Hen.  Fare  ye  well;  go.  [Exenst  Bar- 
DOLPH  and  Page.]— 'This  DouTear-sbect should 
be  some  road. 

Pome.  I warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way 
between  Saint  Alban’s  and  Luodon. 

P.  Hen.  How  might  we  see  Palstaff  bostuw 
himself  to-night  in  his  tme  colours,  and  not 
ourselves  be  seen? 

Poine.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Hen.  From  a god  to  a bull?  a heavy  de- 
Bcension!  it  was  Jove’s  case.  From  a pnnee 
to  a prentice?  a low  transforumtion  1 that  shall 
be  mine : for,  in  every  thing,  the  pmyoae  roust 
weigh  with  the  folly.  Follow  me,  Ned. 

[fiMJtf. 

SCENE  m.^Warkworik.— Before  theCaetle. 
Enter  Northumberland.  jLady  Northumber- 
land, and  Laay  Percy. 

Norik.  1 pray  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle 
daughter. 

Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  aflairs: 

Put  not  you  on  the  visa^  of  the  tiroes. 

And  be,  like  them,  to  ^rcy  troublesome. 

Lady  N.  I have  given  over,  1 will  speak  no 
more: 

Do  what  you  will;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 
North.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at 
pawn ; 

And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 
Lady  P.  O,  yet,  for  Goas  sake,  go  not  to 
these  wars  I [word. 

The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your 
When  you  were  more  endear’d  to  it  than  now; 
When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart’s  dear 
Harry, 

Threw  many  a northward  look,  to  see  his  fkther 
Bring  up  his  powers;  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home? 
There  were  two  honours  lost;  yours,  and  your 
son’s. 

For  yours,— may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it' 
For  his,^it  stuck  upon  bun,  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven : and,  by  his  light. 
Did  all  the  chivaliv  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts;  be  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselves. 
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He  bad  no  legs,  that  practised  not  his  gait: 
And  speaking  thick,  which  nature  made  bis 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant;  [blemish. 
For  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily, 
Would  tura  their  own  Mrfectioa  to  abuse. 

To  seem  like  him:  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait. 
In  die^  in  afiections  of  delight. 

In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 

He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book, 
That  fashion’d  others.  And  him,— O wondrous 
him! 

0 miracle  of  men !— him  did  yon  leave, 
fecund  to  none,  unseconded  by  you,) 

To  Iwk  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage;  to  abide  a field, 

W here  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur’s  name 
Bid  seem  defensible : — so  you  left  : 

Never,  O never,  do  bis  ghost  the  wrong. 

To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  him ; let  them  alone; 
The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong : 
Had  ray  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  tbeir  num* 
hers, 

Tp*day  mi|5ht  I.  hanging  on  Hotspnr’s  neck, 
Have  talk  d of  Monmouth’s  grave. 

North.  Beshrew*  your  heart. 

Fur  daughter!  you  do  draw  my  spirits  from 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights,  [me, 
But  I must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 
Or  it  wilt  seek  me  in  another  place, 

And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Ladt/  N.  Of  fly  to  Scotland, 

TUI  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons. 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a little  taste. 
Lady  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of 
the  king. 

Then  Join  you  with  them,  like  a rib  of  steel. 
To  make  strength  stronger;  but,  for  all  our 
loves,  t 

First  let  them  try  themselves : So  did  your  son ; 
He  was  so  suffer'd ; so  came  1 a widow ; 

And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough, 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  hea> 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband,  [ven. 
North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me:  'tis  with 
my  mind. 

As  with  the  tide  swell’d  up  unto  its  height. 
That  makes  a still-stand,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I go  to  meet  the  archbishop, 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back: — 

1 will  resolve  for  Scotland;  there  am  I, 

Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  compa^. 

SCENE  IV. — London. — A Room  n the  Boar’s 
Head  Tarern,  ta  Euttekeep. 

Emter  two  Baswias. 

1 Bratr.  What  the  devil  bast  thou  brought 
there?  appIe-Johns?  thou  know’st,  Sir  J^a 
cannot  endure  an  apple-Jobn.t 
8 Draw.  Mass,  thou  sayest  true : The  prince 
once  set  a dish  of  apple-Johns  before  him,  and 
told  him,  there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns : and, 
putting  off  his  hat,  said,  / will  now  take  my 
leave  ^ thete  six  dry,  round,  old,  wither^ 
knixhtt.  It  angered  him  to  the  heart;  but  be 
hath  forgot  that. 

1 Braio.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them 
down  : And  see  if  thou  canst  find  out  Sneak’s 
noise;!  mistress  Tear-sheet  would  fhin  hear 
some  music.  Despatch '.—The  room  where 
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they  supped,  U too  hot;  they’ll  come  iu 
straight. 

8 Brair.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince,  and 
Master  Poips  anon:  and  they  will  put  on  two 
of  our  jerkins,  and  aprons;  and  Sir  John  must 
not  know  of  it:  Baruolph  hath  brought  word. 

1 Braio.  By  the  mass,  here  will  be  old  utis  :* 
It  will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

8 Draw.  I’ll  see,  if  1 can  find  out  Sneak. 

[£xif. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

Hoot.  I'faith,  sweet  heart,  methinks  now  you 
are  in  an  excellent  good  teroperality : your  pul- 
sidge  beats  as  extraordinarily  as  heart  would 
desire  ; and  your  colour,  I warrant  you,  is  as 
red  as  any  rose : But,  i'faith,  you  have  drunk 
too  much  canaries;  and  thats  a marvellous 
searching  wine,  and  it  perfumes  the  blood  ere 
one  can  say,— What’s  this?  How  do  you  now  ? 

Dol.  Better  than  1 was.  Hem  I 

host.  Why,  that’s  well  said  ; a good  heart’s 
worth  gold.  Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Falstaff,  smgMg’. 

Fal.  When  Arthur  first  in  court — Empty  the 
Jordan .‘—'Aiid  icas  a worthy  king:  [Exit  Draw- 
er.] How  now,  mistress  Doll  ? 

Host.  Sick  of  a calm : yea,  good  sooth. 

fal.  So  is  all  her  sect ; an  they  be  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

Dol,  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  com- 
fort yon  give  me? 

Fat.  You  make  fat  rascals,  mistress  Doll. 

Dol.  1 make  them ! gluttony  and  diseases 
make  them ; I make  them  not. 

Fal.  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony 
you  help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll : we  catc  h 
of  you,  Doll,  we  catch  of  you ; grant  that,  my 
poor  virtue,  grant  that. 

Dol.  Ay,  marry;  our  chains,  and  our 
jewels. 

FaJ.  Kotcr  brooches,  pearls,  and  owckes  f — for 
to  serve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you 
know:  To  come  off  the  breach  with  his  piko 
bent  bravely,  and  to  suigery  bravely ; to  ven- 
ture upon  the  charged  chambers!  bravely . 

Dot.  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hang 
yourself! 

Host.  By  my  troth,  Ihis  is  the  old  fashion ; 
you  two  never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  dis- 
card : you  are  both,  in  good  troth,  as  rheuma- 
tic as  two  dry  toasts ; you  cannot  one  bear 
with  another’s  confirmities.  What  the  good- 
year!!  one  must  bear,  and  that  must  be  you : 
[To  Doll.]  you  are  the  weaker  vessel,  as  they 
say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Dol.  Can  a weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a 
huge  full  hogshead?  there’s  a whole  mer- 
chant’s venture  of  Boardeaux  stuff  in  him : you 
have  not  seen  a hulk  belter  stuffed  in  tbenold. 
— Come,  I’ll  be  friends  with  thee,  Jack : thou 
art  going  to  the  wars;  and  whether  I shall 
ever  see  thee  again,  or  no,  thMe  is  nobody 
cares. 

Re-enter  Drawer. 

Drair.  Sir,  Rncient^  Pistol’s  below,  and 
wooU  sptak  with  you. 

DoL  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal  1 let  him 
not  come  hither:  it  is  the  foul  mouth’dst  rogue 
in  England. 
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flatt.  1 f he  twagffer,  let  him  not  come  here : 
Do^  bv  my  faith;  1 must  live  amoni^st  my 
aeighTOurs ; Til  no  swaggerers : 1 am  in  good 
name  and  fame  with  the  very  best : — Shut  the 
door ; — there  coroes  no  swaggerers  here ; 1 have 
not  lived  all  this  v^hile,  to  have  swaggering 
now : — shut  the  door»  I pray  you. 

J'al.  Dust  thou  hear,  hostess  f — 
host.  Pray  you,  pacify  yourself,  Sir  John; 
there  comes  no  swaggerers*  here. 

J'at.  Dost  thou  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient. 
Host.  Tilly-fally,  Sir  John,  never  tell  me; 
your  ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors. 
1 was  before  master  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the 
other  day ; and,  as  he  said  to  me, — it  was  no 
longer  ago  than  Wednesday  last, — !<€ighbour 
Quickly  f says  he ; — master  Dumb,  our  minister, 
was  by  ihea  i^IS’eighbaur  Quickly^  says  he; 
receive  those  that  are  civil  ;/or,  saith  he,  you  are 
in  on  ill  name; — now  lie  said  so,  1 can  tell 
whereupon ; /or,  says  he,  you  are  an  honest  u’o- 
oiOR,  anti  iceli  thought  on ; iherefore  titke  heed 
what  guests  you  receife : Receive^  says  he,  wo 

swaggering  componioits. There  conics  none 

here ; — you  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  be 
said: — no,  I’ll  no  swaggerers. 

Fal.  He’s  no  swaggerer,  hostess;  a tame 
cheater,!  he;  you  may  stroke  him  as  gently  as 
a ^PPy  greyhound:  he  will  not  swagger  with 
a Baroary  hen^  if  her  feathers  turn  back  in 
any  show  of  resistance. — Call  him  up,  drawer. 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him?  1 will  bar  nu 
honest  mao  my  house,  nor  no  cheater:  But  1 
do  not  love  swaggering;  by  my  trotb^  1 am  the 
worse,  when  one  says — swagger:  leel,  mas- 
ters, how  1 shake;  look  you,!  warrant  you. 
Dol.  So  you  do,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  1?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an 
'twere  an  aspen  leaf:  I cannot  abide  swag> 
gerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bardolph,  and  Page. 

Pist.  'Save  you,  Sir  John  ! 

Fai.  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol, 
I charge  you  with  a cup  of  sack:  do  you  dis- 
ciiargc  upon  mine  hostess. 

Ptst.  1 will  discharge  upon  her.  Sir  John, 
with  two  bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  pistol  proof.  Sir;  you  shall 
hardly  offend  her. 

Host,  (.'ume,  I’ll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no 
bullets:  I'll  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me 
good,  for  DO  man’s  pleasure,  I. 

Pist.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy ; I will 
charge  you. 

Dm.  Charge  me?  I scorn  you,  scurvy  com- 
panion. W'hat!  you  poor,  base, rascally, cheat- 
ing, lacklinen  mateT  Away  you  mouldy  rogue, 
away!  1 am  meat  fur  your  master. 

Put.  1 know*  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Dol.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal!  you  filthy 
bung,  away  ! by  this  wine.  I’ll  thrust  my  knife 
in  your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  Uie  saucy 
cuttle  with  me.  Away,  you  bottlc-ale  rascal ! 
you  basket-hilt  stale  juggler,  you! — Since 
when,  I pray  you,  Sir? — What,  with  two 
points!  your  shoulder?  much  !^ 

Pist.  1 will  murder  your  ruff*  for  this. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ; 1 would  not  have  you 
o ofl'herc:  discharge  yourself  of  our  company, 
*islol.  ^ 

Ho»t,  No.  good  captain  Pistol ; not  here, 
iswcel  captain. 

« A UuMcrti'P,  flehlinju  fcllnw.  t 'ter. 

^ All  i.i<m  ui  tt».<Lun 


Dot.  Captain!  thou  abominable  damned 
cheater,  art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called — 
captain?  If  captains  were  of  my  mind,  they 
would  truncheon  you  out,  for  taking  their 
names  upon  you  betbre  you  nave  earned  them. 
You  a captain,  you  slave!  for  what?  for  tear- 
ing A poor  whore’s  rufif  in  a bawdy-house? — 
He  a captain!  Hang  him,  rogue!  He  lives 
upon  mouldy  stewed  prunes,  and  dried  cakes. 
A captain!  these  villains  will  make  the  word 
captain  as  odious  as  the  word  occupy;  which 
w’as  an  excellent  good  word  before  it  was 
ill-sorted:  therefore  captains  had  need  look 
to  it. 

Hard.  Pray  thee,  {ro  down,  good  ancient. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  nimer,  mistress  Doll. 

Pist.  Not  I : tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bar- 
dolph;— 1 could  tear  her; — 111  be  revenged 
on  her. 

Page.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Pist.  I’ll  see  her  damned  first; — to  Pluto’s 
damned  lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Ere- 
bus and  tortures  vile  also.  Hold  hook  and 
line,  s^  I.  Down,  down,  dogs!  down  fai- 
tors  !•  Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ?t 

Host.  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ; it  is 
very  late,  i’faith:  I beseek  you  now,  aggra- 
vate your  cholcr. 

Pist.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed  I Shall 
pack  horses. 

And  hollow  pamper'd  iades  of  Asia, 

Which  cannot  go  but  tnirly  miles  a day. 
Compare  with  Caesars,  and  witli  Cannibals,! 
And  Trojan  Greeks?  say,  rather  damn  them 
with 

King  Cerberus;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 

Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys? 

Host.  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very 
bitter  woras.  * 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient : this  will 
grow'  to  a brawl  anon. 

Pist.  Diemen,  like  dogs;  give  crowns  like 
pins  ; Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Host.  O’  my  word,  captain,  there’s  none 
such  here.  W hat  the  good-year  I do  you  think, 
I would  deny  her?  for  God's  sake,  be  quiet. 

Pist.  'Hien,  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Cali- 
polis  :§ 

Come,  give's  some  sack. 

oi  fortuna  me  forwnfa,  sperato  me  con- 
tenla.-^  [fire : 

Fear  we  broadsides?  no,  let  the  fiend  give 
Give  me  some  sack:— and,  sweetheart,  lie 
thou  there.  \Laying  dotrn  hU  sirord. 
Come  we  to  fui)  points  nere ; and  are  ei  cetera’s 
nothing? 

Fal.  Pistol,  I would  be  quid. 

Pist.  Sweet  knight,  1 kiss  tby  neif:](  W'hal! 
wc  have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

Dol.  Thrust  him  dow  n stairs ; I cannot  en- 
dure such  a fustian  rascal. 

Pist.  Thrust  him  down  stairs!  know  we  not 
Galloway  nags  ?T 

Fal.  Quoit**  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a 
shove-groat  shilling:  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but 
speiik  nothing,  he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

Pist.  W hat ! shall  we  have  incision  ? shall  w e 

imbrue? [Snatching  up  his  sword. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  dole- 
ful dajstt 

• Traitor*,  rotcab. 

4 A qiJotfiUon  from  « play  of  (i.  FeeteV 

t Blunder  fur  HamulMiu. 

I PniiNl)  of  a line  in  the  Baltic  trf  AlciMr.  an  n'd  ptajr. 

II  M»i  i Ci>miiioti  hneknio-  ««'iluov. 

4^  <fan  aiiciriit  u>7>g 


SECOND  PAHT  OF 

Why  theo,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Vntwine  the  sisters  three!  Come,  Atropus,  1 
say! 

HoW.  Here’s  goodly  stufT  toward ! 

Fat.  Give  me  iny  rapier,  boy. 

Dot,  I pray  thee,  Jark,  1 pray  thee,  do  not 
draw. 

Ftil.  Get  you  down  stairs. 

[Drairing*,  and  driving  PfSTot  out. 

Hoot.  Here’s  a goodly  tinmilt!  I'll  forswear 
keeping  bouse,  afore  I'll  be  in  these  tirritsaod 

frights.  So;  murder,  I warrant  now. Alas, 

alas  I put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons. 

{Exeunl  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 

Dot.  I pray  tb  ee.  Jack,  be  quiet  ^ the  rascal  I 
is  gone.  Ah, you  whoreson  liitle  valiant  yillain, 
you. 

Host.  Are  you  not  hurt  i’the  groin  ? me- 
thougbt,  he  made  a shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Re-tnier  Bardolph. 

Fat.  Hare  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  t 

Bard.  Tes,  Sir.  The  rascal's  drunk:  you 
hare  hurt  him,  Sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

Fai.  A rascal ! to  brave  me! 

DoL  Ah,  you  sweet  little  rogue,  you!  Alas, 
jtoor  ape,  how  thou  sweat’sti  Come,  let  roe 
yripe  thy  face ; — come  on,  you  whoreson  chops : 
— Ah,  rogue ! i’faith,  1 love  thee.  Thou  an  as  j 
▼alorous  as  Hector  of  Troy,  worth  five  of 
Agamemnon,  and  ten  tiroes  better  than  the 
nine  worthies.  Ah,  villain ! 

Fal.  A rascally  slave  I I will  toss  the  rogue 
in  a blanket. 

Dot.  Do,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart:  if  thou 
dost,  I’ll  canvas  thee  between  a pair  of  sheets. 

Enter  ilfitsts. 

Page.  The  music  is  come.  Sir. 

Fal.  Let  them  plav : — Play,  Sirs. — Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A rascal  bragging  slave ! the  rogue 
0ed  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

Dot.  I’faith,  ana  thou  followcdst  him  like  a 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholo- 
mew  boar-pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting 
o’davs,  and  foiningt  o’nigbU,  and  begin  to 
patch  up  thine  old  body  for  heaven  1 

Enter  behind.  Prince  Henry  ®id  Poins,  dis- 
guised like  Drawers. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll!  do  not  speak  like  a 
death’s  head:  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine 
end. 

Dot.  Sirrah,  what  hnmour  is  the  prince  off 

Fal.  A good  shallow  young  fellow:  he  would 
have  made  a good  paotler,  be  would  have 
chipped  bread  well. 

Dol.  They  say,  Poins  has  a good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a good  wit?  hang  him,  baboon!  bis 
wit  is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard;  there  is 
no  more  conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a mallet. 

Dol.  Why  does  the  prince  love  him  so  then  ? 

Fal.  Because  their  legs  are  botli  of  a bigness : 
and  be  plays  at  quoits  well ; and  eats  cong^er 
and  fennel;  and  drinks  off  candles’  ends  k>r 
flap>dragoD8 ; and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the 
boys;  and  jumps  upon  joint-stools ; and  swears 
with  a go<Kl  grace;  and  wears  his  boot  very 
smooth,  like  unto  the  sign  of  the  leg;  and 
breeds  no  bate  with  telling  of  discreet  stories, 
and  such  other  gambol  faculties  he  hath,  that 
show  a weak  mind  and  an  able  body,  for  the 
which  the  prince  admits  him:  for  the  prince 
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himself  is  such  another;  the  weight  of  a hair 
will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoirdupois. 

P.  Hen.  Would  not  this  nave  of  awheel  have 
his  ears  cut  off? 

Potns.  Let’s  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  tiath  not 
his  poll  clawed  like  a parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange,  thgt  desire  should  so 
many  years  outlive  performance  f 

Fal.  Kiss  me.  Dull. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  tliis  year  in  con- 
junction ! what  says  the  almanack  to  that? 

Poins.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trigon,* 
bis  man,  be  not  lisping  to  his  master's  old 
tables;  his  note-book,  his  counsel-keoper. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  tiiisses. 

Dol.  Nay,  truly;  1 kiss  thee  with  a most 
constant  heart. 

Fal.  1 am  old,  I am  old. 

Dol.  1 love  thee  better  tlian  I love  e’er  a 
scurvy  young  boy  of  them  all. 

Fat.  What  stulf  wilt  have  a kirtlct  of?  I 
shall  receive  money  on  Thursday : thuu  shall 
have  a cap  to-morrow.  A merry  song,  come : 
it  grows  late,  we'll  to  bed.  Tbou’ltfurget  me, 
when  I am  gone. 

Dol.  By  my  troth,  thou'lt  set  me  a weeping, 
an  thou  sayest  so : prove  that  ever  I dress  my* 

self  handsome  till  thy  return. Well,  hearken 

the  end. 

Fal.  Some  sack,  Francis, 
i P.  Hen.  Poins.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

[Aaeancing. 

Fal.  Ha!  a bastard  son  of  the  king's? — And 
art  not  thou  Poius  his  brother? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  globe  of  sinful  conti- 
nents, what  a life  dost  thou  lead? 

Fal.  A better  than  thou;  I am  a gentleman, 
thou  art  a drawer. 

P.  Hen.  Very  true,  Sir;  and  I come  to  draw 
you  out  by  the  ears. 

Host.  O,  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace ! 
by  my  troth,  welcome  to  London. — Now  the 
I^rd  bless  that  sweet  face  of  thine ! O Jesu, 
are  you  come  IVoro  Wales  ? 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  ma- 
jesty,— by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood, 
thou  art  welcome. 

\ Leaning  kis  hand  upon  Doll. 

Dol.  How ! you  fat  foul,  I scorn  you. 

Poins.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  turn  all  to  a merriment,  if  you 
take  not  the  heat. 

P.  Hen.  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you, 
how  vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  be- 
fore this  honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman? 

Host.  ’Blessing o’your  good  heart!  and  so 
she  is,  ^ my  troui. 

Fal.  Didst  thuu  hear  me? 

P.  Hen.  Yes  ; and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  you  ran  away  by  Gad’s-bill : you  knew, 
I was  at  your  back,  and  spoke  it  on  purpose, 
to  try’  mv  patience. 

Fai.  No,  no,  no;  not  so ; 1 did  not  think, 
thou  wast  within  hearing. 

P.  Hen.  1 shall  drive  you  then  to  confess  the 
wilful  abuse;  and  then  1 know  how  to  handle 
you. 

Pal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour ; no 
abuse. 

P.  Hen.  Not!  to  dispraise  me;  and  call  me — 
pantler,  and  bread-chipper,  and  I know  not 
what  ? 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal.  • 

Poins.  No  abuse! 


ThruftlDf. 
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Ffd,  NoabuM,  Ned,  io  tk«  world;  booeot 
Ned.  Booe.  I dis|iraia^  him  before  the  wick* 
ed,  that  the  wicked  might  not  fall  in  lore  with 
him  :~-io  which  doing,  1 have  done  the  part  of 
a careful  friend,  and  a troe  eabject,  and  thy 
father  is  to  give  me  thanks  fur  it.  >o  abase, 
Hal; — none,  Ned,  none; — bo,  boys,  none. 

P.  ffm.See  now.  whether  pure  fear, and  an- 
cowardice,  dotn  not  make  thee  wrong  this 
virtuous  gentlewoman  to  close  with  us?  Is  she 
of  the  wicked?  Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the 
wicked?  Or  is  the  boy  of  the  wicked?  Or 
honest  Bardol|di,  whose  seal  bums  io  his  nose, 
of  the  wicked  f 

Poins.  Answer,  thon  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fmi,  The  6end  hath  pricked  down  Hardolph 
irrecoverable:  and  bis  face  is  Lncifer’s  privy- 
kitchen,  where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt- 
worms.  For  the  bov, — there  is  a good  angel 
about  him ; but  the  (levil  ontbids  him  too. 

P.  Hfti.  For  the  women, 

FaL  For  one  of  them,-— she  is  in  hell  already, 
and  burns,  poor  soul  I For  the  other, — 1 owe 
her  money;  and  whether  she  be  damned  for 
that,  I know  not. 

/im/.  No,  I warrant  you. 

Pal.  No,  1 think  thou  art  not;  I think,  (boa 
artqui^or  that:  Mar^,  there  is  another  in- 
dicUn^V  upon  thee,  for  suffering  flesh  to  be 
eaten  ih  thv  house,  contrary  to  the  law;  for 
the  which.  1 think,  thou  wilt  howl. 

Host.  .All  victuallers  do  so : What*s  a joint 
of  mutton  or  two  in  a whole  Lent  ? 

P.  Hfn,  You,  gentlewoman, 

Del.  What  says  your  grace  ? 

Fal.  His  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  re- 
bels against. 

Ho#7.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door  ? look  to 
(he  door  there,  Francis. 

£a(er  Peto. 

P.  Hen.  Peto,  bow  now  ? what  news? 

Ptio.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Westmin- 
ster; 

And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  poets, 
Come  from  the  north:  and,  as  I came  along, 

I met.  and  overtook,  a dozen  captains,  [vems, 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  ta- 
Aod  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  FalstaC 

P.  htn.  By  heaven,  Poius,  1 feel  me  much 
to  blame, 

So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 

When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  Uie  south 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt, 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  beads. 

Give  me  my  sword,  and  cloak  FalstalT,  good 
night. 

[fxeioit  Prince  He.nry,  Poins,  Peto,  and 
Bardolph. 

FuL  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of 
the  night,  and  we  must  heoc^  and  leave  it  un- 
liked. ^Knocking  heard.}  Alore  knocking  at 

Re-^nter  BaaooLPH. 

How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

Bard.  You  must  away  to  court,  Sir,  present- 
ly : a dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal.  Pav  the  musicians,  sirrah.  [To  the 
Page.}— Fuewell,  hostess; — farewell,  Doll. — 
You  sec,  my  good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit 
are  sought  alter:  the  undeserver  may  sleep, 
when  toe  man  of  action  is  called  on.  Fare- 
well, good  wenches : If  I be  not  sent  away 
i)ost,  1 will  see  you  again  ere  1 go. 

pU.  I cannot  spe^;— If  my  heart  be  not 


ready  to  burst:— W'ell,  sweet  Jack,  have  a care 
of  thyself. 

Ffu.  Farewell,  farewell. 

r£jceaaf  FAUTAFfoad  Bardolph. 
Hoet,  Well,  (are  thee  well:  1 have  known 
thee  these  twenty-nine  years,  come  peascod- 
time,  but  in  honester.  and  truer-hearted  mao, 
— Well,  fare  thee  well. 

Bard.  [ WtikiM.]  Mistress  Tear-sheet,-^— 
kioel.  What’s  the  matter? 

Bard.  [Witkia.]  Bid  mistr^  Tear-sheet 
come  to  my  master. 

Host.  O run,  Doll,  run ; run,  good  Dolt. 

[£srcimi. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  i. — A Room  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry  in  hie  Nigktgom,  with  a 
Page. 

K.  Hen.  Go,  call  the  earls  of  Surrey  and  of 
W’arwick;  [letters. 

But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  these 
And  well  consider  of  them:  Make  good 

speed. [Pri/  I^ce. 

How  many  thousand  of  mv  sorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep! — Sleep,  gentle  sleep. 
Nature’s  soft  nurse,  how  have  1 (righted  tliee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down. 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulness? 

M'hy  rather,  sleep,  Ueat  thou  io  smoky  cribs. 
Upon  uneasy  p^fets  stretching  thee^ 

And  hush’d  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy 
slumber; 

Hian  in  the  perfum’d  chambers  of  the  great, 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 

And  lull’d  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody? 

O thou  dull  god,  why  liest  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathsome  beds;  and  leav’st  the  kingly 
couch, 

A watch-case,  or  a common  ’laruro  bell? 

Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  ship^boy’s  eyes,  and  rock  his 
brains 

In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperioas  mrge ; 

And  io  the  visitatioD  of  the  winds, 

Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  ton, 
Curling  their  monstrous  beads,  and  nanging 
them 

With  deafning  clamours  in  theslippery  clouds. 
That,  with  (he  burly,*  death  itseli  awakes  7 
Can’st  thou,  O partial  sleep!  give  thy  repose 
To  the  wet  saa-Doy  in  an  hour  so  rude; 

And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  ntgkl, 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 

Deny  h to  a king?  Then  happy  low,f  lie 
dow’n! 

Uneasy  lies  the  bead  that  wears  a crown^ 
Enter  Warwick  and  Surrey. 
fTar.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ! 
K.  Hen.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords? 

^ar.  *Tis  one  o’clock,  and  pa^ 

K.  Hen.  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  ys«  all, 
my  lords. 

Have  you  read  o’er  the  letters  that  I sent  yon? 
iVar.  We  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  ear 
kingdom 

How  foul  it  m;  what  rank  diseases  grow, 

And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

lYor.  It  is  but  as  a body,  yet,  dietemper’d; 
Which  to  bis  former  stretch  may  be  restor’d/ 
With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine:— 

My  lord  Northumberland  wUI  soon  be  cool’d. 


• NoUe. 
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K.  Hen.  O heaven  ! that  one  might  read  the 
book  of  fate ; 

And  see  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Wear;  of  solid  firmness,)  melt  itself 
into  the  sea!  and,  other  times,  to  see 
The  beach;  girdle  of  the  ocean  fmork, 

Too  wide  for  Neptune’s  hips:  how  chances 
And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors!  O,  if  this  were  seen. 

The  happiest  youth, — viewing  his  progress 
mrougfa, 

W'bat  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue,— 
Woulu  shut  the  t>ook,  and  sit  him  down  and 
Tis  not  ten  years  gone,  [die. 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  great 
friends. 

Did  feast  together,  and  in  two  years  after. 
Were  they  at  wars  : It  is  but  eight  years,  since 
This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul; 

Who  like  a brother  toil'd  in  my  aifairs, 

And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot; 

Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  him  defiance.  But  which  of  you  was  by, 
(You,  cousin  Nevil,  as  1 may  remember,) 

[To  WARwrcK. 

When  Richard, — with  his  eye  brimfull  of  tears, 
Then  check’d  and  rated  by  Northumberland, — 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov’d  a prophecy  ? 
A'or/AM0t^kfiui,  thou  Caddefy  by  ike  which 
iVy  coasia  Bolin/rbroke  ascends  tfw  throne 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  1 bad  no  such 
intent; 

But  that  necessity  so  bow’d  the  stale, 

That  I and  matness  were  compell'd  to  kiss : — 
The  time  shM  come,  thus  did  be  follow  it. 

The  time  wiU  come,  thmt  foml  sin,  gatnering 
heed. 

Shall  break  mfo  cormpfioii;— so  went  on, 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  condition, 

And  the  oivisioo  of  our  amity. 

iVar.  There  is  a history  in  all  men’s  lives, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceas’d : 

The  whmh  obser^  'd,  a man  may  prophecy. 
With  a near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life ; which  in  their  seeds, 
And  weak  beginnings,  He  intreasured. 

Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of 
And  the  necessary  form  of  this,  [time ; 
King  Richard  might  create  a perfect  guess. 
That  mat  Northuuiberland,  tnen  false  to  him, 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a greater  false- 


ness: 

Which  should  not  find  a ground  to  root  upon, 
Unless  on  you. 

K.  Hen.  Are  these  things  then  necessities  ? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities: — 

And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 
The  numbers  of  the  fear’d:— Please  it  your 


grace, 

To  go  to  oed:  upon  my  life,  my  lord, 

Hie  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth, 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  easily. 

To  comfort  you  the  more,  1 have  receiv'd 
A certain  instance,  that  Olendower  is  dead. 
Your  majesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill; 

And  these  unseason’d  hours,  permree,  must 
Unto  yoar  sickness.  [add 

If.  Hen,  I wUl  take  your  counsel: 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land. 


SCENE  11,-^Court  ftefore  Justice  Siuu.nu’s 
Home  m iiloucestei'shire. 
t'afer  Shallow  aad  Silence,  mrrriMg;  Mirt  i - 

DY.  Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  IUll-cai.p, 

ana  Servants,  behind. 

Shal.  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ; give  me 
your  hand.  Sir,  give  me  your  hand,  Sir:  an 
early  stirrer,  by  the  rood.*  And  bow  doth  my 
good  cousin  Silence? 

Sil.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal.  And  bow  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfel- 
low ? and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  roy 
god-daughter  lUlen? 

Sil.  Alas,  a black  ouzel,  cousin  Shallow. 

ShaL  B y yea  qnd  nay.  Sir,  I diire  say,  my 
cousin  William  is  become  a good  scholar:  He 
is  at  Oxford,  still,  is  be  not? 

Sil.  Indeed,  Sir;  to  ray  cost. 

Shal.  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court 
shortly:  I was  once  ol  C'lement’s-inn  ; where 
1 thinlc,  they  will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sil.  You  were  called — lusty  Shallow,  then, 
cousin. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  I was  called  any  thing: 
and  I would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and 
roundly  too.  There  was  1,  and  little  Join 
Doit  of  Staffordshire,  and  black  George  Bare 
and  Francis  Pickbonc,  and  Will  fi^uele  : 
Cotswuld  man, — you  had  not  four  such  swinge 
bucklerst  in  all  thejuns  of  court  again:  and 
I may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona 
robasf  were;  and  had  the  best  of  them  nil  a 
commandment.  Then  was  Jack  FaUtaff,  nov 
Sir  John,  a boy;  and  page  to  Thomas  Mow 
br^.  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sil.  This  Sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither 
anon  about  soldiers? 

Shal.  The  same  Sir  John,  the  very  same.  I 
saw  him  break  Skogan’s  head  at  the  court  gate, 
when  he  was  a crack, k not  thus  high : and  the 
very  same  day  did  I tight  with  one  Sampson 
Stockfish,  a fruiterer,  behind  Gray’s-inn.  O 
the  mad  days  that  i have  spent!  and  to  5iee 
how  many  of  mine  old  acquaintance  are  dead! 

Sil.  We  shall  all  follow,  cousin. 

Shal.  Certain,  ’tis  certain;  very  sure,  ve^ 
sure:  death,  as  the  Psalmist  saith,  is  certain 
to  all ; all  smII  die.  How  a good  yoke  of  bul- 
locks at  Stamford  fair? 

Sil.  Truly,  cousin,  I was  not  there. 

Shal.  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  oi 
your  town  living  yet? 

Sil.  Dead,  Sir. 

Shal.  Dead!— See,  see! — he  drew  a good 
bow; — And  dead! — he  shot  a fine  shoot: — 
John  of  Gaunt  loved  him  well,  and  betted 
much  money  on  his  head.  Dead ! — he  would 
have  clapped  i’the  clout  at  twelve  score  ;H  and 
carried  you  a forehand  shaft  a fourteen  and 
fourteen  and  a half,  that  it  would  have  done  a 

man’s  heart  good  to  see. How  a score  of 

ewes  now  f 

Sil.  Thereafter  as  they  be : a score  of  good 
ewes  may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shal.  And  is  old  Dtiuole  dead! 

Enter  Bardolph,  and  one  with  him. 

Sil.  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  Falslati  s 
men,  as  I think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlcnicn : 1 
beseech  you,  which  is  justice  Shallow? 

Shal.  I am  Robert  Shallow,  Sir;  a poor  et- 

• Crow  i iUket  or  rioters 

I LadiM  or|ile«Mre.  t Bot. 

II  Hit  the  white  mark  at  twetvr  (core  yjrda. 
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<]uire  of  this  ruun(y«  and  one  of  th«  kine's  jus- 
lices  of  the  peace:  What  is  your  good  pleasure 
Mith  me? 

My  captain.  Sir,  commends  him  to 
you:  my  captain.  Sir  John  Falstaff:  a tall* 
;;eatUMuaD,  by  heaven,  and  a most  gallant 
ieader. 

Shal.  He  greets  me  well.  Sir;  1 knew  him  a 

uod  backsword  man:  How  doth  the  good 

night?  may  1 ask,  how  my  lady  his  wife 
doth  f 

Hard.  Sir, pardon;  a soldier  is  better  accom* 
modated,  than  with  a wife. 

Shai.  it  is  well  said,  in  faith,  Sir;  and  it  is 
well  said  indeed  too.  Better  accommodated! 
— it  is  good  ; yea,  indeed,  it  is:  good  phrases 
are  surely,  anti  ever  were,  very  commendable. 
Accommodated! — it  comes  from  aceommodo: 
very  good ; a good  phrase. 

iiard.  Pardon  me.  Sir:  1 have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it?  By  this  good  day, ! know 
not  the  phrase:  but  1 will  maintain  ^e  word 
with  my  sword,  to  be  a soldier-like  word,  and 
a word  of  exceeding  good  command.  Accom- 
modated : That  is,  when  a man  is,  as  they  say, 
accommodated  : or.  when  a man  is, — being, — 
whereby, — he  may  t>e  thought  to  be  accommo- 
dated; which  is  an  excellent  thing. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Shai.  It  is  veiy  just:— Look,  here  comes 
good  Sir  John. — Give  me  your  hand,  give  me 
your  worship’s  good  hand:  By  my  troth,  you 
look  well,  and  bear  your  years  very  well : wel- 
come. good  Sir  John. 

F<u.  1 am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master 
Robert  Shallow  : — Master  Sure-card,  as  1 
think. 

Shai.  No,  Sir  John ; it  is  roy  cousin  Silence, 
in  commission  with  me. 

Eai.  Good  master  Silence,  it  well  befits  you 
should  be  of  the  peace. 

Sii.  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

Eai,  Fie  ! this  is  hot  weather. — Gentlemen, 
have  you  provided  me  here  half  a dozen  suffi- 
cient men  r 

Shai.  Marry,  have  we.  Sir.  Will  you  sit? 

Fai.  Let  me  see  them,  1 beseech  you. 

Shai.  Where’s  the  roll?  where’s  the  roll? 
where’s  the  roll  ? — Let  me  see,  let  me  see.  So, 
so.  so,  so  : Yea,  marry,  Sir :— Ralph  Mouldy ; 
<— let  them  appear  as  1 call ; let  them  do  so,  let 
them  do  so. Let  roe  see ; W here  is  Mouldy  ? 

Here,  an’t  please  you. 

Shai.  What  think  you.  Sir  John?  a good 
limbed  fellow:  young,  strong,  and  of  good 
friends. 

Fai.  Is  tby  name  Mouldy  ? 

Jtloul.  Yea,  an’t  please  you. 

Fai.  'Tis  tl>e  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

Shai.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  most  excellent,  i’faith! 
things,  that  are  mouldy,  lack  use : Very  singu- 
lar good ! — In  faith,  wcli  said,  Sir  John  ; very 
well  said. 

Fai.  Prick  him.  [To  Shallow. 

3foul.  1 was  pricked  well  enough  ^tbre,  an 
you  could  have  let  roe  alone:  my  old  dame 
will  be  undone  now,  for  one  to  do  her  hus- 
bandry, and  her  drudgery:  you  need  not  to 
have  pricked  me  ; there  are  other  men  fitter  to 
go  out  than  I. 

Fai.  Go  to;  peace,  Mouldy,  you  shall  go. 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

3Joui.  Spent! 

Shai.  Peace,  fellow,  peace;  stand  aside; 


Know  yon  where  you  aie7<^Fur  the  other,  Sit 
John : — let  me  see Simon  Shadow ! 

Fai.  Ay  many,  let  me  have  him  to  sit  under: 
he’s  like  to  be  a cold  soldier. 

Shai.  Where’s  Shadow  ? 

Shad.  Here,  Sir. 

Fai.  Shadow , whose  son  art  thou  ? 

Shad.  My  mother's  son.  Sir. 

Fai.  Thy  mother’s  ton  1 like  enough ; and 
thy  father's  sliadow : so  the  son  of  the  female 
is  the  shadow  of  the  male:  It  is  often  so,  in- 
deed ; but  not  much  of  the  father’s  substance. 

iVAo/.  Do  you  like  him.  Sir  John  T 

Fai.  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer, — prick 
him ; — fur  we  have  a number  of  shadows  to 
fill  up  the  muster-book. 

Shai.  Thomas  W'art  t 

Fai.  Where's  he? 

H'art.  Here,  Sir. 

Fai.  Is  thy  name  Wart  7 

Wart.  Yea,  Sir. 

Fai.  Thou  art  a very  ragged  wart. 

S^.  Shall  1 prick  nim.  Sir  John? 

Fai,  It  were  superfluous;  for  bis  apparel  is 
built  upon  bis  back,  and  the  whole  Irame 
stands  ut>on  pins : prick  him  no  more. 

ShaL  Ha,  na,  ha! — you  can  do  it,  Sir;  you 
can  do  it:  I commend  you  well. — Francis 
Feeble! 

Fee.  Here,  Sir. 

Fai.  What  trade  art  thoa^  Feeble? 

Fee.  A woman’s  tailor.  Sir. 

Shai.  Shall  I prick  him.  Sir? 

Fai.  You  may  : but  if  he  had  been  a man’s 
tailor,  he  w ould  have  pricketl  you. — Wilt  thou 
make  as  many  holes  in  an  enemy’s  battle,  as 
thou  bast  done  in  a woman’s  petticoat? 

Fee.  1 will  do  my  good  wul,  Sir;  you  can 
have  DO  more. 

Fai.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor ! well 
said,  courageous  Feeble!  Thou  wilt  be  as  va- 
liant as  the  wrathful  dove,  or  most  magnani- 
mous mouse. — Prick  the  woman’s  tailor  well, 
master  Shallow ; deep,  master  Shallow. 

Fee.  I would,  Wan  might  have  gone,  Sir. 

Fai.  I would,  thou  wert  a man’s  tailor;  that 
thou  might'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to 
go.  1 cannot  put  him  to  a private  soldier, 
t^at  is  the  leader  of  so  many  thousands : Let 
that  suffice,  most  forcible  Feeble. 

Fee.  It  snail  suffice,  Sir. 

Fid.  I am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.— 
Who  is  next? 

Shai.  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  green  ! 

Fai.  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  Bull-calf. 

BuU.  Here,  Sir. 

Fai.  'Fore  God.  a likely  fellow! — Come, 
prick  me  Hull-calf  till  he  roar  again. 

B\dl.  O lord ! good  my  lord  captain,— 

Fai.  W hat,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art 
pricked  ? 

Buli.  O lord.  Sir!  1 am  a diseased  man. 

Fai.  W hat  disease  hast  thou  ? 

BuU.  A whoreson  cold.  Sir;  a cough.  Sir; 
which  1 caught  with  ringing  in  the  icing’s 
afiairs,  upon  his  coronation  day.  Sir. 

Fai.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a 
gown ; we  will  have  aw  ay  thy  cold ; and  I will 
take  such  order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for 
thee. — Is  here  all  ? 

•S/m/.  Here  is  two  more  called  than  your 
number:  you  must  have  but  four  here^  Sir;-« 
and  so,  1 pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fai.  Come,  1 will  go  drink  with  you,  but 
cannot  tarry  dinner.  I am  glad  to  see  you,  is 
good  troth,  master  Shallow. 

Shai.  U,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  since 
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w«Jay  all  Digbt  in  the  windmill  in  St.  George’s  I — Here's  Wart  you  see  wliat  a ragged  ap 


fields. 

/W.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow, 
BO  more  of  that. 

iSfiaf.  Ha,  it  was  a merry  night.  And  is 
Jane  NiehUwork.  alive  t 

FiU,  Sm  lives,  master  Shallow. 

She  never  could  away  .with  me. 

Fat.  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say, 
ahe  could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

Shat,  By  the  mass,  1 could  anger  her  to  the 
heart.  She  was  then  a boua-ruba.  Doth  she 
hold  her  own  well  f 

Fal,  Old,  old.  master  Shallow. 

Skat.  Nay,  she  must  be  old ; she  cannot 
choose  but  be  old;  certain,  she’s  old;  and 
had  Robin  Night-work  by  old  Night-work, 
before  I came  to  Clement’s-inu. 

SU.  That's  fifty-hve  year  ago. 

Shat.  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadst 
seen  that  that  this  knight  and  1 have  seen! — 
11^  Sir  John,  said  1 well  ? 

Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  almidnight, 
master  Shallow. 

iSkal.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we 
have ; in  faith,  Sir  John,  we  have ; our  w atch- 
word  was,  ilcm.  boys! — tome,  lers  to  dinner ; 
come,  let's  to  ciinner O,  the  days  that  we 
have  seen ! — Come,  come. 

[£xrioit  Falstaff,  Shallow, aad  Silence. 

auU.  Good  master  corporate  Bardulph,  stand 
my  friend;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shillings 
in  French  crowns  for  you.  In  very  truth,  Sir, 
I had  as  lief  be  hanged,  Sir,  as  go:  and  yet, 
for  mine  own  part.  Sir,  I do  not  care ; but,  ra- 
ther, because  1 am  unwilling,  and,  for  mine 
own  part,  have  a desire  to  stay  with  my  friends; 
else,  Sir,  I did  not  care,  for  mine  uv^  n part,  so 
much. 

Bard.  Go  to;  stand  aside. 

J/oai.  And  good  master  corporal  captain,  for 
my  old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  friend : she  has 
nobody  to  do  any  thing  about  her.  when  I am 
gone : and  she  is  old,  and  cannot  belp  herself: 
you  shall  have  forty,  Sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ; stand  aside. 

Fte.  By  my  troth  1 care  not ; — a man  can  die 
but  once;— we  owe  God  a death:— I’ll  ne'er 
beu  a base  mind:— an’t  be  my  aestiny,  so; 
an't  be  noL  so:  No  man's  too  go^  to  serve  his 

Srioce;  ana,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  be  that 
ies  this  year,  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard,  well  said;  thou’rl  a good  fellow. 

Fet.  'Faith,  I'll  bear  no  base  mind. 

Rs-ealer  Falstaff,  and  Justices. 

Fal.  Come,  Sir,  which  men  shall  I have  ? 
Skat.  Four,  of  which  you  please. 

Bard.  Sir,  a word  with  you  I have  three 
pound  to  free  Mouldy  and  BnlUcalf. 

Fal.  Go  to ; well. 

SkaL  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will  you 
have? 

Fal,  Do  you  choose  for  me. 

Marry  then, — Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Fee- 
bly and  Shaaow. 

Mouldy,  and  Bull-calf: — Fur  you,  Moul- 
dy, stay  at  home  still ; you  are  past  service: — 
and,  for  your  part,  Bull-calf,— grow  till  you 
come  unto  it:  I will  none  of  you. 

Skal.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yoarself 
wrong : they  arc  your  likeliest  men,  and  1 would 
have  you  served  with  the  beat. 

Fal.  Will  you  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how 
to  choose  a man  T Care  I for  the  limb,  the 
thewes,  the  stature,  balk,  and  big  assemblance 
of  a roan  ' Give  me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow. 


o jfuu  wmii  a raggea  ap- 

pearance it  is : he  shall  charge  you,  and  dis- 
charge you,  with  the  motion  ol  a pewlerer’s 
hammer ; come  off,  and  on,  swifter  than  he  that 
gibbels-OD  the  brewer's  bucket.  And  this 
same  half-fac'd  fellow,  Shadow. — give  me  this 
man  ; he  presents  no  murk  to  the  enemy  ; the 
Ibeman*  may  with  iw  great  aim  level  at  the 
edge  of  a penknile : And,  torarctreat, — how 
swiftly  will  this  Feeble,  the  woman’s  tailor, 
run  off?  O,  give  me  the  spare  men,  and  spare 
me  the  great  ones.— Put  me  a caliverf  into 
Wart’s  hand,  Bardulph. 

Hard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse;!  thus,  thus, 
thus. 

t’al.  Come,  manage  roe  your  caliver.  So: — 
very  well:— go  to:— very  good  :— exceeding 
good. — O,  give  me  always  a little,  lean,  old, 
chapped,  bald  shot.^— Well  said,  i faith  U art ; 
thou  rt  a good  scab : hold,  there’s  a tester  for 
Uioe. 

iS'An/.  He  is  not  his  craft’s-mnslcr,  he  dolli 
not  do  it  right.  1 remember  at  Mile-end  green, 

iwhen  1 lay  at  Clemeul's  inn, — 1 was  then  Sir 
lagunetin  .‘Arthur’s  show,!!)  there  was  a little 
quiver  Icllow,  and  ’a  would  manage  you  his 
piece  thus:  and  'a  would  about,  and  about, 
and  come  you  in,  and  come  you  in:  rah, 
tah.  tah,  would  ’a  say  ; bounce,  would  ’a  sav  ; 
and  away  again  would  ’a  go,  and  again  would 
a come -1  shall  never  see  such  a lellow. 

Fal.  These  felluvvs  will  do  well,  master 
Shallow.— God  keep  you,  master  Silence;  1 
will  not  use  many  words  with  you : — Fare  you 
well,  gentlemen  both : 1 thank  you:  1 must  a 
dozen  mile  to-night. — Bardulph  give  the  sol- 
diers coats. 

Bhal.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  pros- 
per your  affairs,  and  send  us  peace!  As  you 
return,  visit  my  house;  let  our  old  acquaintance 
be  renewed:  peradventure,  1 wdll  with  you  to 
the  court. 

Fal.  1 would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 
Bhai.  Go  to;  1 have  spoke,  at  a word.  Fare 
you  well.  [Fxfimt  Shallow  and  Silence. 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On, 
Bardulph ; lead  the  men  away.  [Exeunt  Bar- 
DOLPH,  Recruits,  As  I return,  I will  fetch 
ofl  these  justices:  1 do  see  the  bottom  ol  Justice 
Shallow.  Lord,  lord,  how  subject  we  old  men 
are  to  this  vice  of  lying!  This  same  starved 
justice  hath  done  nothing  but  prate  to  me  of 
U»e  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  the  feaU  be  bath 
done  about  Turobufl-street:1  and  every  third 
word  a lie.  duer  paid  to  the  hearer  than  the 
Turk  8 tribute,  I do  remember  him  at  Cle- 
ment’s-inn,  like  a man  made  after  supper  of  a 
cheese-paring : when  he  was  naked,  he  was, 
lor  all  the  world,  like  a forked  radish,  with 
a head  fantastically  carved  upon  it  with  a 
knife:  he  was  so  forlorn,  that  nis  dimensions 
to  any  thick  sight  were  invisible:  he  was  the 
very  Genius  oflamine ; yet  lecherous  as  a mon- 
key, and  the  whores  called  him— mandrake : 
he  came  ever  in  the  rear-ward  of  the  fashion ; 
and  sung  those  tunes  to  the  over-scutchej 
huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whistle, 
and  sware— they  were  bis  lancies,  or  his  good- 
nighU.**  And  now  is  this  Vice’s  daggertt  be- 
cqiM  a squire ; and  talks  as  familiarly  of  J ohn 
ol  Gaunt,  as  if  be  had  been  sworn  brother  to 
him:  and  I'll  be  sworn  he  neversaw  him  but  once 

• &»ciny.  t Gun.  t March. 
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in  the  TilUyard;  and  then  he  burst*  his  head, 
for  crowding  among  the  marshal’s  men.  I saw 
it;  and  tola  John  of  Gaunt,  be  beat  his  own 
name  :t  for  you  might  have  truss’d  him,  and 
all  his  apparel,  into  an  eel-skin  ; the  case  of  a 
treble  huut-boj  was  a mansion  for  him,  a 
court ; and  now  has  he  land  and  beeves. 
M'oU  ; I will  be  acquainted  with  him,  if  1 re- 
turn : and  it  shall  go  bard,  but  I will  make  him 
a philosopher’s  two  stones  to  roe  : If  the  young 
dace  be  a bait  for  the  old  pike,  1 see  no  rea.son, 
in  the  law'  of  nature,  but  I may  soap  at  him. 
Let  lime  shape,  and  there  an  encl.  [Exit, 

ACT  IV. 

tSC'£.V£  /. — A Forf4l  w yorkshirt. 

Enter  the  Archrishop  of  York,  Mowbray, 
Hastings,  and othere. 

ArcK  What  is  this  forest  call’d  ? 

Hast.  ’Tis  Oaultree  forest,  an’t  shall  please 
Tour  grace. 

Arch.  Here  stand,  my  lords;  and  send  dis- 
coverers forth, 

To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

H<ut,  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Arch.  Tis  well  done. 

My  friends,  and  brethren  in  these  great  aflairs, 
1 must  acquaint  you  that  I have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland; 
Their  cold  Intent,  tenor,  and  substance  thus:— 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortancet  with  his  quality, 

TTie  which  he  could  not  levy  ; whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  mowing  fortunes, 

To  Scotland:  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers, 
That  your  attempts  m^  overlive  the  hazard. 
And  tearful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

Moirh.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  liim 
touch  ground. 

And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Hast.  Now,  what  new*s7 
Meu.  M'^est  of  this  forest,  scarcely  uR*  a mile, 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy  : 

And,  by  the  ground  they  bide,  1 judge  their 
number 

Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 
Moteb.  The  just  proportion  that  we  ga%  e them 
out. 

Let  us  sway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 
Enter  Wsstmoaeland. 

Arch,  What  well-appointed^  leader  fronts 
us  here? 

Mowb.  I think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 

West.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  ge- 
neral, 

The  prince,  lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

Arch.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  in 
What  doth  concern  your  coming?  [peace  ; 

West,  Then,  my  lord, 

Unto  your  grace  do  I in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.  If  (hat  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs,  I 
Led  on  by  bloodv  youth,  guarded  with  rage,  I 
And  cnuntenancM  by  buys  and  beggary  ; 

I say,  if  damn’d  commotion  so  appear'a. 

In  bis  true,  native,  and  must  proper  sba]>e. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lords, 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
or  base  and  bloody  insurrection  [bishop,— 
With  your  fair  honours.  You,  lord  arch- 
• Bntke.  f Osunt  U ibio,  Bleiakr. 

} Hr  iuiuU4c.  S Com(itct«l7  accoutred. 


Whose  see  is  by  a civil  peace  maintain’d ; 
Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath 
touch'd;  (tor'd; 

Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  bath  tu- 
Whose  white  investments  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace,— 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yoursell. 

Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such 
grace. 

Into  the  liarsb  and  boist’rous  tongue  of  war? 
Turning  your  books  to  graves,  your  ink  to 
blood. 

Your  pens  to  lances ; and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a loud  trumpet,  and  a {mint  of  war? 

Arch.  Wherefore  do  1 this? — so  the  question 
stands. 

Bri(  fly  to  this  end  : — We  are  all  diseas’d  ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours, 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a burning  fever. 
And  w c must  bleed  for  it : of  which  alsease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died 
Hut.  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 

1 take  not  on  me  here  as  a physician  ; 

Nor  do  1,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 

Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men  : 

Hut,  rather,  show  a while  like  fearful  war, 

To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness;  [stop 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to 
Our  ve^’  veins  of  life.  Hear  me  more  plainly. 
1 have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh’d 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  \^at  wrongs 
wc  sufler. 

And  find  our  griefs*  heavier  than  our  offences. 
M’e  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run, 
And  are  enforc'd  from  our  most  quiet  sphere 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion  : 

And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs. 

When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles: 
Which,  long  ere  tins,  we  off'er’d  to  the  king. 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience: 
M’hen  w’e  are  wrong’d,  and  w'ould  unfold  our 
We  are  denied  access  unto  his  ]>erson  Igriefs, 
Even  by  those  men  that  roost  have  done  us 
wrong. 

Tiie  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet-appearing  blood,)  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minute’s  instance,  (present  now,) 
Have  put  us  in  these  ill-besceming  anus: 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 

But  to  establish  here  a peace  indeed, 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

West,  when  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  de- 
nied i 

Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 
What  peer  haw  been  sut^rn’d  to  grate  on  you? 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forg’d  rebellion  with  a seal  divine. 

And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge? 

Arch,  My  brother  general,  the  common- 
wealth, 

To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelly, 

1 make  quarrel  in  particular. 

Weft.  'There  is  no  nee<l  of  any  such  redress; 
Or,  it  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

3fowb.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part;  and  to  ua 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days  before ; [all. 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  lay  a heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours? 

West.  ()  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 

Construe  the  limes  to  llit-ir  necessities, 

.And  you  shall  say  indeed, — it  is  the  time. 

And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 

Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 


« Gncvances. 
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Either  from  the  hiog,  or  io  the  preeeal  Ume, 
Hiat  jioo  should  have  an  inch  of  any  i^rouod 
To  build  a gritt  on : Were  you  not  restor’d 
To  all  the  ouke  of  Norfolk's  siftoiuries. 

Your  noble  and  right'Well-remeiuber’d  father’s? 
Mo*cb.  What  thing,  io  honour,  bad  roy  father 
lost. 

That  need  to  be  reviv’d,  and  breath’d  in  me  ? 
The  lov’d  li^,  as  the  state  stood 

Was,  force  perforce,  compil’d  to  banish  him: 
And  then,  when  Harry  BoUngbroke,  and  he,~ 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roused  in  their  seats, 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur, 
Their  armed  staves*  in  charge,  their  beaverst 
down,  [steel, 

Their  eyes  of  lire  sparkling  through  sights!  of 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together: 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could 
have  staid 

My  father  from  the  breast  of  Boliogbroke, 

O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder^  down, 
His  own  life  bung  upon  the  suUT  be  threw : 
Then  threw  he  dow  n nimself;  and  all  their  lives, 
That,  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  swonl, 
Have  suice  miscarried  under  Boliogbroke, 
West.  You  speak,  lord  Mowbray,  now  you 
know  not  what : 

The  earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  roost  valiant  gentleman  ; 

Who  uuwB,  on  whom  fortune  would  then 
have  smil’d  f 

But,  if  your  father  had  been  victor  there, 

He  ne’er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry  : 

For  all  the  country,  in  a general  voice. 

Cried  hate  upon  him;  and  all  Ihetr  prayers, 
and  love, 

Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  bless’d,  and  graced  indeed,  more  than  the 
king. 

But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose. — 
Here  come  1 from  our  princely  general, 

To  know  your  griefs ; to  tell  you  Iroro  his  grace, 
That  he  will  give  you  audience : and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just, 
Yon  shall  enjoy  them ; every  thing  set  ofl*, 
That  might  so  mneb  as  think  you  enemies. 

3/«*r6.  But  be  bath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love,  [offer; 
We$t.  Mowbray,  you  overwecnJl  to  lake  it 
so; 

This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 
For,  lol  within  a ken,^  our  army  lies  ; 

Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a thought  of  fear. 

Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  nf  arms, 

Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best ; 
’Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  as 
good : — 

Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell’d. 
htovb.  W ell,  by  my  will,  we  shall  adroit  no 
parley. 

H’rsl.  That  argues  but  the  shame  of  yonr 
offence: 

A rotten  case  abides  no  bandUng. 

ifosf.  Hath  the  prince  John  a full  coro> 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  bis  father,  [mission. 
To  hear,  and  abimlutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  upon  ? 
Wf9t.  That  is  InUnded**  in  the  general’s 
name : 

I muse,tt  you  make  so  sligkt  a question. 


* I-ancM. 

] llM  eye  holm  of  helmets. 
|i  Think  too  blahly 

• • UiKUntuoa. 


f Hchnets. 
i Truncheon. 
\ UMht 
ft  NVoodcr. 


4S'y 

Arch.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  W’estmordand, 
this  schedule  ;* 

For  this  contains  our  general  grievances:— 
Each  several  article  herein  redress’d  ; 

All  members  ofour  cause, both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  iosinew’d  to  this  action. 

Acquitted  by  a true  substantial  form; 

And  present  exeention  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign’d  ; 

We  come  within  our  awful  bankst  again. 

And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

This  will  I show  the  generu*  Heaae 
you,  lords. 

In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet; 

And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so 
frame ! 

Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swonls 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Areh.  My  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

[Exit  U’tsT. 

Mowb.  There  is  a thing  within  my  b<»soni, 
tells  me, 

That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand, 
/iosl.  Fear  you  not  that:  if  we  can  make 
our  peace 

Upon  such  large  terms,  and  so  absolute. 

As  our  conditions  shall  consist  upon,  [tains. 
Our  peace  shall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  uiuun- 
Mowb.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  l>c  such. 
That  ever)'  slight  and  false-derived  cause. 

Yea,  every  idle,  nice,!  and  wanton  reason, 
iihall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action  : 

That  were  our  royal  faiibsi  martyrs  in  love, 

We  shall  be  winnow’d  with  so  rough  a wind, 
That,  even  our  corn  shall  seem  as  light  as  chaff. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partiUon. 

Ard.  No,  no,  my  lord;  Note  this,—the  king 
is  weary 

Of  dainty  and  such  pickingji  grievances : 

For  be  bath  found, — to  end  one  doubt  by 
death. 

Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  oflife. 

And  therefore  will  be  wipe  bis  tables^  dean  ; 
AnQ  keep  no  tell-tale  to  bis  memory. 

That  may  repeal  and  history  his  loss 

To  new  remembrance : For  lull  well  be  knows. 

He  cannot  so  pr^isely  weed  this  land, 

As  bis  misdouDts  present  occasion  : 

His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends, 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy, 

He  aoth  unfasten  so,  and  sliake  a friend. 

So  that  this  land,  like  an  offensive  wife. 

That  hath  enrag’d  him  on  to  offer  strokes; 

As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up, 

And  hangs  resolv'd  correction  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Hast.  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  bis 
rods 

On  late  offenders,  that  l»c  now  doth  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 

So  that  nia  TOwer,  like  a faugless  lion, 

May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Arch.  'THs  very  true ; — [sbal. 

And  therefore  m assur’d,  my  good  lortf  mar* 
If  we  do  DOW  make  our  atonement  well, 

()ur  peace  will,  like  a broken  limb  united, 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mowb.  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  return'd  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
Re-tntcr  Westmorelakd. 

West.  The  prince  is  here  at  hand  : l*leasetU 
your  lordship, 

• Inventory.  f IVoftcr  IlmiU  tifrc%rmtcc. 
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To  meet  bi«  f^race  just  distance  'tween  our  ar- 
mies? 

Moicb.  Your  grace  of  York,  in  God’s  name 
then  set  for^vard. 

ilrrk.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace: — my  lord, 
we  come.  [Examt. 

SCEIVE  II. — AnothiT  part  of  thf  Fortst, 
EnteTy  from  one  side,  Mowbray,  the  Arch- 
bishop, Hastings,  and  othi-rt  ;/rom  the  other 
side y Prince  John  o/  Lancastery  Westmore- 
land, Officeraund  Attendants. 

P.  John.  You  are  w ell  encounter’d  here,  my 
cousin  Mowbray  : — 

Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  Archbishop  * — 
And  so  to  you,  lord  Hastings, ^and  to  all. — 
My  lord  of  York,  it  belter  show’d  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell, 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text; 
l^an  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man,* 
Cheering  a rout  of  rebels  witli  your  drum, 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a monarch’s  heart, 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour. 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king, 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  he  set  abroach, 

In  shadow  of  such  greatness!  With  you,  lord 
bishop, 

It  is  even  so : — Who  hath  not  heard  it  spoken, 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  ol  God ) 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament; 

To  us,  the  imagin’d  voice  of  God  himself; 

The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer, 

Betw'een  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workiogs:t  O,  who  shall  believe, 
But  YOU  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  oflieavcn, 
As  a fuse  favourite  doth  bis  prince’s  name. 

In  deeds  dishonourable?  You  have  taken  up,f 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 

The  subjects  of  his  substitute,  my  father: 

And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  him. 
Have  here  up-swarm'd  them. 

Arch.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

I am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace : 

But,  as  1 told  my  lord  of  W'estmoreland, 

The  time  misorder'd  doth,  in  common  sense, 
Croud  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous 
form, 

To  hold  our  safety  up.  I sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  gnef: 

The  which  bath  been  with  scorn  shov’d  from 
the  court. 

Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bom: 

W'hose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd 
asleep. 

With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires; 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 

Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  for- 
To  the  last  man.  [tunes 

Hast.  And  though  we  here  fall  down. 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt; 

If  they  miscarry^  theirs  shall  second  them: 

And  so,  success^  of  mischief  shall  be  bom; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up, 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

P.  John.  You  are  too  shidlow,  Hastings, 
much  too  shallow. 

To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

West.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  Uiem 
directly, 

How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles? 

• Clad  In  amour.  ♦ I^boun  of  thought 
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P.  John.  I like  them  all,  and  do  allow*  (hem 
well: 

And  swear  here  by  the  honour  uf  my  blood, 
My  father's  purjMJses  have  been  mistook; 

And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority. — 

My  lord,  these  griels  shall  be  with  speed  re- 
dress’d; [you, 

L^pon  my  soul,  they  shall.  If  this  may  please 
Discharge  your  powersf  unto  the  several  coun- 
ties, [mies. 

As  we  will  ours:  and  here,  between  the  ar- 
LiCt's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eves  my  bear  those  tokens  home, 
Of  our  rcstore<r  love,  and  amity. 

Arch.  1 take  your  princely  word  for  these  re- 
dresses. 

P.  John.  I give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my 
word: 

.And  thereupon  I drink  unto  your  grace. 

Hast.  Go,  captain,  [To  an  ()£icer.  \ and  deli- 
ver to  the  army  [part : 

This  news  of  peace;  let  them  have  pay,  and 
I know,  it  will  well  please  them;  Hie  thee, 
captain.  Officer. 

Arch.  To  YOU,  my  noble  lord  of  Wesiinore- 
lanu. 

1 pledge  your  grace:  And,  if  you 
know  what  pains 

I have  bestoW''d,  to  oreed  this  present  peace, 
You  would  drink  freely;  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 

Arch.  I do  not  doubt  you. 

West.  1 am  glad  of  it. — 

Health  to  my  lord^  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Mowb.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy 
season ; 

For  1 am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ill. 

Arch,  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever 
iherry ; 

But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event. 

West.  Therefore  be  merry,  coa ; since  sud- 
den sorrow 

Serves  to  say  thus,— Some  good  thing  comes 
to-morrow. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I am  passing  light  in  spirit. 

Mowb.  So  much  the  worse,  iTyour  own  rule 
be  true.  [^houts  within. 

P.  John.  The  word  of  peace  is  render'd ; 
Hark,  how  they  shout! 

3/oir/>.  This  had  been  cheerful,  after  victory. 

Arch.  A peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a conquest; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued, 

And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John.  Go,  my  lord, 

And  let  our  army  be  discharged  too. — 

[Exit  Westmoreland, 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our 
traiost 

March  by  us ; that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  have  cop'd  withal. 

Arch.  Go,  good  lord  Hastings. 

And,  ere  they  be  dismiss'd,  let  them  march  by. 

_ _ [Exit  Hastings. 

P.  John.  I trust,  my  lords,  we  shall  lie  to- 
night together.— 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 

Nw,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still* 

West.  The  leaders  having  charge  from  you 
to  stand, 

Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  John.  They  know  their  duties. 

• Apf«roTC.  t Foma. 
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Hast.  My  lord^our  army  is  dispers’d  already : 
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Like  youthful  steers*  unyok’d,  they  take  their 
courses 

East,  west,  north,  south ; or,  like  a school  broke 
“P»  [place. 

Each  hurries  toward  his  home,  and  sporting- 
West.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hastings ; lor 
the  which 

I do  arrest,  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treason 
And  you,  lord  archbishop, — and  you,  lord 
Mowbray, 

Of  capital  treason  I attach  you  both. 

Motcb.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honour- 
able? 

West.  Is  vour  assembly  so? 

ArcA.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith? 

P.  John.  I pawn'd  thee  none : 

I promis'd  you  redress  of  these  same  grievances. 
Whereof  you  did  complain;  which,  by  mine 
honour, 

I will  perform  with  a most  Christian  care. 

But,  for  you,  rebels,— look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Most  shallowlv  did  you  these  arms  commence, 
Fondlyt  broufrat  here,  and  foolishly  sent  hence. 
Strike  upour  drums,  pursue  the  scatter’d  stray; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  nave  safely  fought  to-day . 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 

[Exemtt. 

SCENE  III. — Another  part  ((f  the  Forest, 
Alarwns:  Excursions.  Enter  Fklsx Art  and 
CoLEViLB,  tnerting. 

Fml.  What's  your  name.  Sir  ? of  what  condi- 
tion are  you  ; and  of  w hat  place,  1 pray  ? 

Cote.  1 am  a knight,  Sir;  and  my  name  is — 
Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Fal.  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name ; a 
knight  is  your  deinee ; and  your  place,  the 
dale:  Colevile  shall  still  be  your  name;  a trai- 
tor your  de^ee ; and  the  dungeon  your  place, : 
— a place  deep  enough ; so  shall  you  still  be 
Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Are  not  you  Sir  John  Falstaff? 

Fal.  As  good  a man  as  he.  Sir,  whoe’er  I am. 
Do  ye  yield,  Sir?  or  shall  I sweat  for  you?  If 
1 do  sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and 
they  weep  for  thy  death  : therefore  rouse  up 
fear  and  trembling,  and  do  observance  to  my 
mercy. 

Cole.  I think,  you  are  Sir  John  Falstaff;  and, 
in  that  thought,  yield  me. 

Fal.  1 have  a whole  school  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine ; and  not  a tongue  of  them  all 
speMS  any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  1 
had  but  a belly  of  any  indiderency,  I were 
simply  the  most  active  fellow  in  Europe:  My 
womb,  my  womb,  my  womb  undoes  me. — Here 
comes  our  general. 

Enter  Prince  John  q/* Lancasterj  Westmore- 
land, and  others. 

P.  John.  The  heat  is  past,  follow  no  further 
now ; — 

Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Weslmore- 

,Jaod. — [Exit  West. 

Now,  Falstaff,  where  have  you  been  all  this 
while  7 

When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come: 
These  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life. 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallows'  back. 

Fai.  I would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should 
be  thus;  1 never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and 


• foung  builocL*. 


i Kooliihly 


check  was  the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think 
me  a sv^ullow,  an  arrow,  or  a bullet  ? have  1. 
in  my  poor  and  old  motion,  Uie  expedition  ot 
thought?  I have  speeded  hither  with  the  very 
exlremestincbof  possibility;  I have  thundered 
nine-score  and  odd  posts:  and  here,  travel- 
tainted  as  1 am,  have,  in  my  pure  and  imma- 
culate valour,  taken  Sir  John  Colevile  of  the 
dale,  a most  furious  knight,  and  valorous  ene- 
my : But  what  of  that  t he  saw  me,  and  yield- 
ed: that  1 may  justly  say  with  the  hook-nosed 

fellow  of  Rome,* 1 came,  saw,  and  over- 

canie. 

P.  John.  It  was  more  of  bis  courtesy  tliau 
your  deserving. 

Fal.  1 know  not;  here  he  is,  and  here  I yield 
hini : and  1 beseech  your  grace,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day’s  deeds ; or.  by  the 
Lord,  1 will  have  it  in  a particular  ballad  else, 
with  mine  own  picture  on  the  tup  of  it,  Cole- 
vile kissing  my  foot:  To  the  which  course  if  1 
be  enforced,  if  you  do  not  ail  show  like  gilt 
twopeoces  to  me;  and  1,  in  the  clear  sky  of 
fame,  o’ershine  you  as  much  as  the  full  moon 
doth  the  cinders  of  the  element,  which  show 
like  pins’  heads  to  her  ; believe  not  the  word  ot 
the  noble:  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and 
let  desert  mount. 

P.  John.  Thine’s  too  heavy  to  mount. 

Fai.  Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  John.  Thine’s  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord, 
tbatmavdo  me  good,  and  c^lit  what  you  will. 

P.  John.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  ? 

Cole.  It  is.  my  lord. 

P.  John.  A famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  And  a famous  true  subject  took  him. 

Cole.  1 am,  mv  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are, 
That  led  me  niiner:  had  they  been  rul’d  by  me. 
You  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  vou 
have. 

Fal.  I know  not  how  they  sold  themselves : 
but  thou,  like  a kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself 
away;  and  I thank  thee  for  thee. 

Re‘€nter  Westmoreland. 

P.  John.  Now,  have  you  left  pursuit  ? 

West.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  stay’d. 

P.John.  Send  Colevile,  with  bis  confederates. 
To  York,  to  present  execution 
Blunt,  lead  him  hence;  and  see  you  guard  him 
sure.  [Ejrrufii  some  tctiA  Colevile. 
And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  court,  my 
lords; 

I hear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick : 

Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  majesty,— 
Which,  cousin,  you  shall  bear, — to  coiuort 
him ; 

And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fal.  My  lord,  1 beseech  you,  give  me  leave 
to  go  through  Glostershire : and  when  you 
come  to  court,  stand  my  good  lord,t  ’pray,  in 
your  good  report. 

P.  John.  Fare  you  well,  Falstaff : I,  in  roy 
condition,} 

Shall  better  speak  of  you  than  you  deserve. 

[Exit. 

Fal,  I would,  you  had  but  the  wit : ’Iwere 
better  than  your  dukedom.— Good  faith,  this 
same  young  sober-blooded  boy  doUi  not  love 
me;  nor  a man  cannot  make  him  laugh  but 
that’s  DO  marvel,  he  drinks  no  wine.  There’s 
never  any  of  these  demure  boys  come  to  any 
proof;  for  thin  drink  doth  so  over-cool  their 
blood,  and  making  many  fish-meals,  that  they 

• Cctar.  f Stand  my  good  fHmd. 

t In  my  procri  letnper. 
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fnll  into  a kind  of  male  green-sickness;  and 
then,  when  they  raarry»  they  get  wenches: 
they  are  generally  fools  and  cowards -which 
some  of  us  should  be  loo,  but  for  inflam- 1 
mation.  A good  sherris-sack  had  a two-fold 
operation  in  it.  It  ascends  me  into  the  brain : 
dries  me  there  all  the  foulishj  and  dull,  and 
cnidy  vapours  which  environ  it : makes  it  ap- 
prehensive, quick,  forgetive,*  full  of  nimble, 
fiery,  and  delectable  shapes  ; which  delivered 
o’er  to  the  voice,  (the  tongu^  which  is  the 
birth,  becomes  excmlent  wit.  Inc  second  pro- 
perty of  your  excellent  sherris  is, — the  warm- 
ing of  the  blood;  which,  before  cold  and 
settled,  left  the  liver  white  and  pale,  which  is 
the  badge  of  pusillanimity  and  cowardice : 
but  the  snerris  warms  it,  and  makes  it  course 
from  the  inwards  to  the  parts  extreme.  It 
illuroineth  the  face  ; which,  as  a beacon,  nves 
warning  to  all  the  rest  of  this  little  kingdom, 
man,  to  arm:  and  then  the  vital  commoners, 
and  inland  petty  spirits,  muster  me  all  to  their 
captain,  the  lieart ; who,  great,  and  puffed  up 
With  this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of  courage : 
and  this  valour  comes  of  sherris : So  that  skill 
in  the  weapon  is  nothing,  without  sack ; for 
that  sets  it  a-work:  and  learning,  a mere  hoard 
of  gold  kept  by  a devil ; till  sack  commences 
it,t  and  sets  It  in  act  and  use.  Hereof  comes 
iL  that  prince  Harry  is  valiant : for  the  cold 
blood  be  did  naturally  inherit  of  his  father, 
he  hath,  like  lean,  steril,  and  bare  land, 
manurea,  husbanded,  and  tilled,  with  excel- 
lent endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and  good 
store  of  fertile  sherris;  that  he  is  become 
Tery  hot,  and  valiant.  If  1 had  a thousand 
sons,  the  first  human  principle  1 would  Uiach 
them,  should  be, — to  forswear  thin  potationa, 
and  addict  themselves  to  sack. 

Enter  BARDOLPir. 

How  now.  Bardolphf 

Bard.  Tne  army  is  discharged  all,  and  goao. 

Fat.  Let  tbem  go.  I’ll  through  Gluslersliire; 
and  there  will  1 visit  master  Kubert  Shallow, 
esquire:  1 have  him  already  tempering  be- 
tween my  finger  and  my  tliumb,  and  shortly 
will  1 seal  with  bim.t  Come  away, 

[Exrim/. 

S'SENE  IV. — Westminster. — A Room  in  tbs 
Palace. 

Enter  Kin^  Hknry,  Clarence,  Priacc  Hum- 
phrey, Warwick,  and  others. 

iC.  Hen.  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  doth  give 
Buccessfui  end 

To  this  debate  that  bleedetli  at  our  doors, 
yfe  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctifi^. 

•ur  navy  is  address’d,^  our  power  collected, 
iur  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested, 

And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish: 

Only,  we  want  a little  personal  strength ; 

Ana  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot, 
C'imn  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 

H'ar.  Both  which,  we  doubt  not  but  your 
majesty 
shall  soon  emoy. 

K.  Hen.  Humphrey,  my  son  ofOloster, 
Where  is  the  prince  your  brother  ? 

P.  Humph,  I think,  he’s  gone  to  bunt,  mv 
lord,  at  Windsor. 

K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  ? 

P.  Humph,  f do  not  know,  my  lord. 

• Invtntive.  -f  Brtngi  it  into  action. 

I An  «llu»ion  to  tfu-  oRI  use  of  lealing  with  aoh  wax. 
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K.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Cla- 
rence with  him  f 

P.  Humph.  No,  iny  good  lord;  he  ia  in  pre- 
sence here. 

CUt.  W hat  would  my  lord  and  fatberf 
K.  Hen.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee.  Thomas 
of  Clarence. 

How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  Iby 
brother?  TThomas; 

He  loves  thee,  and  thou  dost  neglect  him. 
Thou  hast  a better  place  in  his  affecuon, 

Than  all  thy  brothers:  cherish  iL  my  boy; 

And  noble  offices  thou  may’s!  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  1 am  dead,  [thren 
Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  bre- 
Tberefore,  omit  him  not;  blunt  not  his  love : 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 

By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  will. 

For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  observ 'd  ;* 

He  hath  a tear  for  pity,  and  a hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : [flint ; 

Vet  notwi^standing,  being  incens’d,  he’s 
As  humourous  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  dav. 

His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  ouerv’d : 
Chide  him  fW  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 

W hen  you  perceive  his  blood  inclin’d  to  mirtU : 
But,  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope ; 
Till  that  his  passions,  like  a whale  on  grounU, 
Confound  themselves  with  working.  Leaio 
this,  Thomas, 

And  thou  shualt  prove  a shelter  to  thy  friends ; 
A hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  bcothers  in ; 

That  the  unitea  vessel  of  their  blood, 

Mingled  with  venom  of  suggfstion, 

(.4s.  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in,) 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  strung 
As  aconitum.t  or  rash  gunpowder. 

CU.  1 shall  observe  nim  with  all  core  and 
love. 

K.  Hen.  W’hy  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with 
him,  Thomas  ? 

eta.  lie  is  not  there  to-day;  he  dines  in 
London. 

K,  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  ? can’st 
thou  tell  that? 

Cla.  W'ilb  Poins,  and  other  bis  continual 
followers. 

K.  Hen.  Most  subject  is  the  fattest  aoil  to 
weeds ; 

And  he,  the  noble  image  of  roy  youth, 

Is  overspread  with  them:  Therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death ; 

The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  1 do 
shape. 

In  forms  imaginary,  the  unguided  days. 

And  rotten  times,  that  you  shall  look  upon 
When  1 am  sleeping  with  my  ancestors. 

For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 
W'hen  rage  and  hot  blood  are  bis  couasellors, 
W'hen  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  to- 
gether, 

O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  affections  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppos’d  decay ! 
War.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond 
him  quite: 

The  prince  but  studies  his  companions, 
lake  a strange  tongue : wherein,  to  gain  the 
language, 

Tis  needful,  that  Uie  most  immodest  word 
Be  look’d  upon,  and  learn 'd;  which  once  at- 
taint, 

Vour  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  further  use, 
But  to  be  known,  ana  hated.  So,  like  gross 
terms, 

• Hm  an  attcnlk.n  nhnwri  him. 
f Wolf's  banc,  a [MtUouous  bertt. 
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Th«  prince  will,  in  the  perfectnete  of  time,  I 
Cast  off  his  followers : and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a pattern  or  a measure  live,  | 

By  which  his  (^ce  must  mete  the  lives  off 
Tumirff  pnst  evils  to  advantages.  [others ; | 
K.  Men.  Tis  seldom,  when  the  bee  doth  | 
leave  her  comb  [land  ? 

In  the  dead  carrion. — Who’s  liere?  Westmore- 

Enter  AV^cstxiorcland. 

West.  Health  to  my  sovereign!  and  new 
happiness 

Added  to  that  that  I am  to  deliver!  [hand: 
Prince  John,  your  sun,  doth  kiss  your  grace’s 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastings,  and 
all. 

Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law; 
There  is  not  now  a rebel's  sword  unsheath’d, 
But  peace  pots  forth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  borne. 
Here  at  more  leisure,  may  your  highness  read ; 
With  every  course,  in  hit  particular.* 

K.  Hen.  ()  WesUnoreland,  thou  artaaum- 
iner  bird. 

Which  ever  is  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.  Look ! here’s  more  news. 

Enter  Hasoui'rt. 

Har.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  ma* 
jesty:  |f«U 

And.  when  they  stand  against  you,  may  they 
As  those  that  1 am  come  to  tell  vou  of! 
l4ie  earl  of  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  Bar- 
dolph. 

With  a great  power  of  Knglish,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  me  sheritf  of  \’orkshir«  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight. 

This  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

K.  Hen.  And  wherefore  should  Uiese  good 
new's  make  me  sick ! 

Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  fall. 
But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  let- 
ters? 

She  either  gives  a stomach,  and  no  food, — 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health;  or  else  a feast, 
And  takes  away  the  stomach, — such  are  the 
That  have  abunaance,  and  enjoy  it  not.  [rich, 
I should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news  ; 

And  now  my  sight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  gid- 
dy 

O me ! come  near  roe,  now  t am  much  ill. 

[»Vweo»s. 

P.  Hnmpk.  Comfort,  your  mi^lesty! 

Via.  O my  royal  fatlicr  I 
West.  My  sovereign  lord,  cheer  up  yourself, 
look  up! 

Wnr.  Be  p^eat,  princes;  you  do  know, 
these  fits 

f\re  with  his  highness  very  ordinary,  [well. 
Stand  from  him,  give  him  air;  he’ll  straight  be 
Cla.  No,  no;  he  cannot  long  hold  oot  these 
pangs; 

The  raeessaat  care  and  labour  of  his  raiud 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,t  that  should  confine 
itki,  . 

So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  aad  will  break 
P,  Hnmpk,  The  people  fear  me  ;t  foe  they  do 
observe 

UufadieFd  heirs, ^ and  loadily  birds  of  nature : 
The  seasMS  change  their  mauaers,  as  the 
year| 

Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leap’d 
them  over. 

• Tlw  lietalt  coatsfiwd  In  Prliw  John'i  letter 
t Worked  the  wall  t Make  me  afraid. 

^ Hoaetert.  I A*  if  the  rear. 


Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow’d,  no  ebb  bv- 
Iweeo  :• 

And  the  old  folk,  time’s  doling  chronicle?. 

Say,  it  did  so,  d little  time  before 
That  our  great  gnindsire,  Edward,  sick'd 
and  died. 

War.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king  re- 
covers. 

P.  Humph.  Thisapoplex  will,  certain, be  his 
end. 

A*.  Hen.  I pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear 
me  hence 

Into  some  other  chamber:  softly,  *prny. 

IThcu  eoHvey  the  King  into  un  inner  jwr/  o/ 
the  room,  aad  place  /tun  on  a Hetl. 

Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
Unless  some  dullf  and  favouraldc  liaiui 
Will  whisper  music  to  my  weary  spirit. 

Wttr.  Call  for  the  music  in  the  other  room. 

K.  Hen.  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow 
here. 

Cla.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  be  changes 
much. 

War.  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  duke  of  Clarence? 

Cla.  1 am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P.  Hen.  How  now ! rain  within  doors,  and 
none  abroad! 

How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Hen.  Heard  he  tlie  good  news  yet? 

Tell  it  Kim. 

P.  Humph.  He  alter’d  much  upon  the  hear- 
ing  it 

P.  Hen.  If  he  be  sick 
With  joy,  he  will  recover  without  physic. 

(For.  Not  so  much  noise,  my  lords: — sweet 
prince,  speak  low ; 

The  king  your  father  is  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Cla.  l^t  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 
War.  Will’t  please  your  grace  to  go  along 
with  us? 

P.  Hen.  No;  1 will  sit  and  watch  here  by 
the  king.  [Ereuni  aii  Out  P.  HsKav. 
Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow, 
Being  so  troublesome  a bedfellow? 

O polish’d  perturbation!  golden  care! 

'That  keeps  the  porUf  of  slumber  open  wide 
'To  many  a watchful  night!— sleep  wilii  it 
now! 

Yet  not  BO  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  svveet. 

As  he,  whose  brow,  witii  homely  biggin^ 
bound. 

Snores  out  the  watch  of  night  O majesty ! 
Whan  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  dost  sit 
Like  a rich  armour  worn  in  beat  of  day, 

That  scalds  with  safety.  By  lus  gates  or 
breath 

There  Lies  a downy  feather,  which  stirs  not: 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  w eightless  down 
Perforce  must  move. — My  gracious  lord ! my 
father! — 

This  sleep  is  sound  indeed ; this  is  a sleep, 
That  from  this  golden  rigolH  hath  divorc’d 
So  many  English  kings.  Thy  due,  from  me, 
Is  tears,  andheavy  sorrows  of  the  blood; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tenderness, 
Shall,  O dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteously : 
•Mj  due,  from  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown ; 
WAich,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and 
blood, 

• An  histoncal  bet,  on  Oct  18, 1411. 

+ MeUneholy*  »oo«Mng.  | OMs*. 
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Derives  iisclf  to  me.  Lo,  here  it  sitj«— ' 

it  on  hi*  hfod. 

Which  heaven  shall  guard;  And  put  the 
world’s  whole  strength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  from  me  : This  from  thee 
Will  1 to  mine  leave,  as  ’tis  led  to  me.  [£rit. 
K,  Hen,  Warwick!  Glosler!  Clarence! 

Re-fnto'  Warwick,  and  the  rest. 

Cia.  Doth  the  kine  call  F 
War.  What  wuiila  your  majesty?  How  fares 
your  grace  F 

K.  Hen.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone, 
my  lords  ? 

Cia.  W'e  lelt  the  prince  my  brother  here, 
my  liege. 

Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 

K.  Hen.  The  prince  of  Wales  ? \V  here  is  he? 
let  me  see  him: 

He  is  not  here. 

War.  This  door  is  o])cn;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
P.  Humph.  Ho  came  not  through  the  cham- 
ber where  we  stay’d. 

K.  Hen.  Where  is  the  crown?  who  took  it 
from  my  pillow  ? 

IFar.  When  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  we  led 
it  here. 

K.  Hen.  The  prince  hath  ta’en  it  hence: — 

go,  seek  him  out, 
asty,  tliat  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death? 

Find  him,  my  lord  of  M'arwick;  chide  him 
hither.  [Exit  Warwick. 

This  part  of  his  conjoins  with  my  disease. 

And  nelps  to  end  me.— See,  sons,  what  things 
^ou  are! 

How  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt, 

When  gold  becomes  her  object! 

For  this  the  foolish  over-careful  fathers 
Hare  broke  their  sleep  with  thoughts,  their 
brains  with  care. 

Their  bones  with  industry  ; 

For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pil'd  up 
The  canker^  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises: 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolling*  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  sweets  ; 

Our  thighs  pack’d  with  wax,  our  mouths  with 
honey, 

We  bring  it  lo  the  hive;  and,  like  the  bees, 
Are  murder’d  for  our  pains.  This  bitter  taste 
Y ield  his  engrossroentsf  to  the  ending  father. — 

Re-enter  Warwick. 

Now,  where  is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  hath  determin’d^  me? 
IFar.  My  lord,  1 found  the  prince  in  the 
next  room, 

Washing  with  kindly  tears  bis  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  such  a deep  demeanour  in  great  sorrow, 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quafl^^  but  blood, 
Would,  by  t^boldiog  biro,  have  wash’d  bis 
knife 

With  gentle  eye-drops.  He  is  coming  hither. 
K.  Hen.  But  wherefore  did  he  t^e  away 
the  crown? 

Re-enter  Prince  Hurry. 

La),  where  he  comes. — Come  hither  to  me, 
Harry : — 

Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[£j:etrnt  Clarrnce,  Prince  Humphrey, 
Lords,  Sfc. 
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P.  Hen.  1 never  thought  to  hear  you  speak 
again. 

K.  Hen.  Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,  to  that 
tbougnt : 

1 stay  too  lone  by  thee,  I weary  thee. 

Dost  thou  so  hunger  for  my  empty  chair, 

That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  Uiee  with  mine 
honours 

Before  thy  hour  be  ripe?  O foolish  youth! 

Thou  seek’st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm 
thee. 

Stay  but  a little ; for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  so  weak  a wind, 

That  it  will  quickly  drop : my  day  is  dim. 

Thou  hast  stul'n  tliat,  w hich,  after  some  few 
hours. 

Were  thine  without  offence;  and,  at  my  death, 
Thou  hast  scal'd  up  my  expectation  :* 

Thy  life  did  manifest,  Uiou  lov'dst  roe  not. 

And  tiiou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  it. 

Thou  hid’st  a thousand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts; 
M'hich  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life.  [hour  ? 

What!  canst  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  1 am  dead. 

Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  roy  hearse, 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head  : 

Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dust; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the 
worms; 

Pluck  dow'n  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 
For  now  a time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  the  fifth  is  crown’d : — I’p,  vanity  1 
Dowd,  royal  state ! all  you  sage  counsellors, 
hence ! 

And  to  the  English  court  assemble  now. 

From  every  region,  apes  of  idleness!  [scum: 
Now',  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  your 
Have  you  a ruffian,  that  will  swear,  drink, 
dance. 

Revel  the  night;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways? 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more: 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt: 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might ; 
For  Uie  fifth  Harry  from  curb’d  licence  plucks 
The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dug 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0 roy  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows! 
W'hen  that  niy  care  could  not  withhold  thy 

riots, 

What  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care? 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a wilderness  again, 

Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants  I 
P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege!  but  fo^ 
my  tears^  [Kneeling. 

The  moist  impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1 had  forestall’d  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  1 had  heard 
The  course  ofit  so  far.  There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
Long  guard  it  yours!  If  I affect  it  more, 

Thao  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown, 

Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise, 
(Which  my  most  true  and  inward-duteous 

spirit 

Teachelh,)  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  1 here  came  in. 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your 
majesty. 

How  cold  it  struck  my  heart!  if  1 do  feign, 

O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  die ; 

And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  W’orld 
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He  noble  change  that  1 have  purposed! 

.^miing  to  look  ud  you,  thinking  you  dead, 
(And  dead  almost,  my  liege,  to  think  you 
were,^ 

I spake  unto  die  crown  as  having  sense, 

An<l  thus  upbraided  it:  The  care  on  thee  de- 
Hath  fed  wpon  the  body  tf  tuy  father ; [pending^ 
Thertfore^  tkou^  betl  of'  fold  ^ art  wont  of  gold ; 
Olkrr,  leoofine  ia  ceriif,*  u wore  prreioas, 
Preserving  life  in  Hied'cine  ftotuble  :t  [aoicN’d, 
Bat  thoHf  most  jiae^  most  lioaoar'dy  most  re* 
Hast  eat  thy  bearer  up.  Thus,  my  most  royal 
liege. 

Accusing  it,  I put  it  on  my  head; 

To  try  wiUi  it, — as  with  an  enemv. 

That  had  before  luy  face  murder’d  my  father, — 
The  quarrel  of  a true  inheritor. 

But  it  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 

Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  an;|r  strain  of  pride ; 

If  any  rebel  or  lain  spirit  of  mine 
Did,  with  the  least  affection  of  a welcome, 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it, 
l<et  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  hesd ! 

And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is, 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

K.  Hen.  O my  son ! 

Heav*en  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence, 
That  thou  might  st  win  the  more  thy  fallier’s 
lo\e, 

Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 

Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  my  bed; 

And  hear,  1 think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  1 shall  breathe.  Heaven  knows,  my 
son, 

By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
1 met  this  crown  ; and  1 myself  know  well, 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 

To  thee  it  shall  descend  witii  better  quiet, 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation  ; 

For  all  tlie  suill  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  Uic  eartii.  it  seem’d  in  me. 

Hut  as  an  honour  snatch’d  with  boisterous 
And  1 had  many  living,  to  upbraid  [hand; 
Ny  gain  of  it  by  Uicir  assistances ; 

Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  blopdshed, 
Wounding  supposed  peace:  all  these  bold 
tears,^ 

Thou  see'st  with  peril  1 have  answered: 

For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a scene 
Acting  that  argument ; and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mude:{|  fur  w hat  in  me  was  pur> 
chas’d, t 

Falls  upon  thee  in  a more  fairer  sort ; 

So  thou  the  garland  wear’s!  successively. 

Yet,  though  thou  stand’st  mure  sure  than  1 
could  do,  [green  ; 

Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  since  griefs  are 
And  all  thy  friends,  which  thou  must  make 
thy  friends,  [out; 

Have  but  tbeir  slings  and  teeth  newly  la’en 
By  whose  fell  working  1 was  first  ad«  arc’d. 
And  by  whose  power  1 well  might  lodge  a 
To  be  again  displac'd : which  to  avoid,  (fear 
1 cut  them  ofl  ; and  had  a purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land  ; 

Lest  rest,  and  lying  still,  might  make  them 
look 

Too  near  unto  iny  state.  Therefore,  my  Harry, 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  quarrels;  that  action,  hence 
borne  out. 

May  waste  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  1,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so, 

• Weight.  + To  be  taken. 
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* rurvhjiM-,  in  ^ak>-|icarc,  frequently  n>c«n»  stoten 

goWj 


KINO  HENRY  IV.  443 

Thai  strength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  me. 
How  1 came  by  the  crown,  O God,  forgive  t 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live! 

P.  Utn.  My  gracious  liege, 

You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me : 

Then  plain,  and  right,  must  my  possession  be : 
Which  1,  with  more  than  with  a common  pain, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

, Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaster^  Warwick, 
Lords,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of 
Lancaster. 

P.  John.  Health,  peace,  and  happiness,  to 
my  royal  father ! 

K.  Hen.  Thou  bring’st  me  happiness  and 
peace,  son  John  ; [flown 

But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is 
From  this  bare,  wither’d  trunk : upon  thy 
sight, 

Mv  worldly  business  makes  a period. 

Wnere  is  ray  lord  of  Warwick  t 
P.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick! 

H.  Hen.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  where  1 first  did  swoon  I 
H^ar.  Tis  called  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 
K.  Hen.  Laud  be  to  God!<^ven  there  iny 
life  must  end. 

It  hath  been  prophesied  to  me  many  years, 

I should  not  uic  out  in  Jerusalem  ; 

Which  vainly  1 suppos'd,  the  Holy  Land 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ; there  I'll  tie : 

In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

SCEN  E l,*—Olostershire. — A Hull  in  Sif  a li.ow  ’$ 
House. 

Enter  Shallow,  Falstaff,  Hardolph,  and 
Face. 

Shitl.  By  cock  and  pye,  Sir,  you  shall  not 

away  to  night. WhAt,  Davy,  1 say  ! 

f'al.  You  must  excuse  me,  roaster  liobert 
Shallow. 

Shat,  I will  not  excuse  you  ; you  shall  not 
be  excused;  excuses  shall  nut  Be  iidmiUed  ; 
there  is  no  excuse  shall  serve;  you  shall  nut 
be  excused.— Why,  Davy! 

Enter  Davy. 

Daru.  Here,  Sir. 

Shat.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy, — let  me  see,  Davy : 
let  me  sec : — yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid 
bini  come  hitlier.— Sir  John,  you  shall  not  be 
excused. 

Dary.  Marr>',  Sir,  thus;— those  precepts* 
cannot  be  served : and,  again.  Sir, — Shall  we 
sow  the  headland  with  wheat? 

Ukal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  tor  Wil- 

liani  cook : Are  there  no  young  pigeons? 

Daru.  N'es,  Sir. Here  is  now  the  smith's 

note,  lor  shoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

ShaL  Let  it  be  cast,t  ana  paid  : — Sir  John, 
you  shall  nut  be  excused. 

Davy.  Now,  Sir,  a new  link  to  the  bucket 
must  needs  be  had : — And,  Sir,  do  you  mean  to 
stop  any  of  William's  wages,  about  the  sack 
he  lost  the  other  day  at  Hinckley  fair? 

Shat.  He  shall  answ’er  it: Some  pigeons, 

Davy;  a couple  of  short-legged  hens;  n Joint 
of  mutton;  and  any  pretty  little  liny  kick- 
sbaws,  teH  William  cook. 

Davy.  Doth  the  mao  of  war  stay  all  night, 
Sir? 

« WarroJtte.  * Acominied  up. 
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Shat.  Ye§,  Davy.  I will  n«e  him  well;  A 
friend  iUhe  court  is  better  than  a p^nny  io 
purse.  Use  his  men  well,  Dary  ; for  they  are 
arrant  knaves,  and  will  backbite. 

No  worse  than  (hey  are  back*bitten, 
Sir;  for  they  hare  marvellous  foul  linen. 

ShU.  Well  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy 
business,  Davy. 

Daby.  I beseech  you,  Sir,  to  countenance 
William  Visor  of  Wincot  aninst  Clement 
Perkes  of  the  hill. 

Slytl.  There  are  many  complaints,  Dary, 
against  that  Visor;  that  Visor  is  an  arrant 
knave  on  my  knowledge. 

Dary.  1 grant  your  worship,  that  he  is  a 
knave,  Sir:  but  yet,  God  forbid.  Sir,  but  a 
knave^  should  have  some  countenance  at  his 
friend’s  request.  An  honest  man,  Sir,  is  able 
to  speak  for  himself,  when  a knave  is  not.  1 
have  served  your  worship  truly.  Sir,  this  eight 
years;  and  if  1 cannot  once  or  twice  in  a quar* 
tor  bear  out  a knave  against  an  honest  man,  I 
have  but  a very  little  credit  with  your  worship. 
The  knave  is  mine  honest  friend.  Sir;  there- 
fore, 1 beseech  yonr  worship,  let  nim  1m  coun« 
tenanted. 

SKai.  Go  t<K  I say,  he  shall  have  no  wrong. 
IxK)k  about,  Davy.  (Exit  Daw.]  Where  are 
you.  Sir  John?  Come,  off  with  your  bools. — 
Give  me  your  band,  master  Bardolph. 

Bard,  i am  glad  to  see  your  worship. 

SKal.  1 thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind 
master  Bardolph : — and  welcome,  roy  tall  fel- 
low. [To  the  Page.]  Come,  Sir  John. 

[Exit  Shallow. 

Fal.  Ill  followyou,good  master  Robert  Shal- 
low. Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  (Exeaal 
BARx>OLPft  ana  Page.]  If  1 were  sawed  into 
quantities,  I should  make  four  doren  of  such 
bearded  hermit’s-staves  as  omster  Shallow.  It 
is  a wonderful  thing,  to  see  the  soniblable  co- 
herence of  his  men's  spirits  and  his  : 1‘hey.  hv 
observing  him,  do  bear  themselves  like  foolish 
justices ; he,  by  conversing  w ith  them,  is  turn- 
ed into  a justice-like  serving-man ; their  spirits 
are  so  married  in  conjunction  with  the  partici- 
pation of  society,  that  they  flock  together  in 
consent,  like  so  many  wild-geese.  If  I had  a 
suit  to  master  Shallow,  I w’ould  humour  his 
men,  with  the  imputation  of  being  near  their 
master:  if  to  bis  men,  I would  curry  with  mas- 
ter Shallow,  that  no  man  could  Mtter  com- 
mand his  serrants.  It  is  certain,  that  either 
wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage,  is  caught, 
MS  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another:  there- 
fore, let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I 
will  devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow, 
to  keep  prince  Harry  In  coutinual  laughter, 
the  wcaritag-out  of  six  fashions,  (which  is  four 
terns,  or  two  actions.}  and  be  shall  laugh 
without  inierveUwme,  O,  it  is  much,  that  a lie, 
with  a slight  oath,  and  a jest,  with  a sad  brow,* 
will  do  with  a fellow  that  never  had  the  ache 
in  his  shoulders  1 O.  you  shall  sec  him  laugh, 
till  his  face  be  like  a Avet  cloak  ill  laid  up.t 

Shal.  [H’itkta.]  Sir  John! 

F<U.  I come,  master  Shallow;  ( come,  mas- 
ter Shallow.  [Exit  Kalstapf. 

SCEMF,  lI.—\Ve$tmifttter, — A Room  ta  the 
Palace. 

Eater  Warwick,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Jcstice. 

Dor.  How  now,  my  loni  chief  justice’  whi- 
ther away  ? 

Ch.  Just.  How''dott»  lite  Ling? 


YVtfr.  Exceeding  well;  his  caret  are  now  all 
ended. 

Ch.  Just.  1 hope,  not  dead. 

IVar.  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  nature ; 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Just.  1 would,  bis  majesty  had  call'd  me 
with  him : 

The  service  that  1 truly  did  his  Life, 

Hath  left  DM  open  to  all  injuries. 

War.  Indeea,  1 think,  the  young  king  lores 
you  not. 

CA.  Just.  1 know,  he  doth  not;  and  do  arm 
myself. 

To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 

Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  on  me 
Tlian  1 have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Enter  Prince  Johm,  Prince  Humphrey,  Cla- 
rence, Westmoreland,  and  others. 

IVar.  Here  comes  the  heavy  issue  of  dead 
Harry: 

(),  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  genUemeu! 
How  many  nobles  then  should  bold  their  places, 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort ! 

Ch.  Just.  Alas!  1 fear,  all  will  be  overturn'd. 
P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph.  Cia.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgot 
to  speak. 

War.  We  do  remember;  hut  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  tolk. 

P.  John.  Weil,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath 
made  us  heavy ! 

CA.  Just.  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  hea- 
vier! 

P.  Humph.  (),  good  my  lord,  you  haA'e  lost 
a friend,  indeed: 

And  I dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  seeming  sorrow ; it  is,  sure,  your  own. 

P.  JoAa.  Though  no  man  be  assur'd  what 
grace  to  find, 

You  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 

1 am  the  sorrier;  'would  'twere  otherwise. 

Cia,  Well,  you  must  now  speak  Sir  John 
Falstaff  fair; 

Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 
CA.  Jnst.  Sweet  princes,  what  1 did,  I did  in 
honour, 

Jjed  by  (be  impartial  conduct  of  inv  soul ; 

And  never  shall  you  see,  that  1 will  beg 
A ragged  and  forestall'd  remission. — 

If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me, 
i’ll  to  the  king  iny  master  that  is  dead, 

And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 

War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

Enter  King  Henry  V. 

CA.  Just.  Good  morrow;  and  heaven  save 
your  migesty  I 

Kistg.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  ma- 
Sita  not  so  easy  on  me  as  vou  think.—  [j^^ty. 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear; 
This  is  the  Kngli^,  not  the  Turkish  court; 

Not  Amunilh  an  Amuratii*  succeeds. 

But  Harry  Harry:  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  speak  truth, it  very  well  Incomes  you  ; 
Sorrow  so  royallv  in  you  appears. 

That  I will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on. 

And  wear  it  in  my  neart.  Why  then,  be  sad : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers. 
Than  a joint  burden  laid  upon  us  all. 

For  me,  by  heaven,  1 bid  you  be  assur'd. 

I’ll  be  your  father  and  your  brother  loo ; 

I^l  me  butbear  your  love,  I’ll  bear  your  cnrc% 

« Emperor  of  ihc  Turlu,  dirt!  in  1596  ; hu  >cn,  whirl 
iud-eedrd  htm,  had  all  hi*  brolhen  Hfangkd. 
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Yei  weep,  that  Harry**  dead ; and  so  will  I : 
But  Hari7  live*,  that  shall  convert  those  tears, 
By  number,  into  hours  of  happiness. 

P.  Jokitfife.  We  hope  no  other  from  yourma- 
jesty. 

King.  You  all  look  strangely  on  me  :>>~and 
you  most;  [To  tke  Ch.  Justicr. 

You  are,  I think,  assnr'd  I love  you  not. 

Ck.  Juit.  I am  assur'd,  if  1 be  measur'd 
rightly, 

Your  majesty  bath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 
Aiai*.  wof 

How  might  a prince  of  my  great  hopM  forget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  mef  [son 
What  I rate,  rebuke,  and  roumv  send  to  pri> 
The  immediate  heirofEnglandT  Was  this  easy? 
tliis  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  t 
Ch.  Just.  1 then  did  use  the  person  of  your 
father; 

The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me : 

And.  in  the  administration  of  his  law, 

Whiles  I was  busy  for  the  cominonwealtti. 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  mv  place. 

The  majesty  'ind  power  of  law  and  justice. 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  1 presented. 

And  struck  me  in  my  very  seat  of Jodgement: 
W'hereon.  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 

I gave  bold  way  to  ray  authority, 

And  did  commit  you.  If  the  de^  were  ill, 

Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland,* 
To  nave  a son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 

To  pluck  down  justice  from  yourawfiu  bench: 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  swora 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  per- 
son: 

Nay,  more ; to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image. 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a second  body.t 
Question  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propose  a son:  fyonrs; 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profaned. 

See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slirtt- 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a son  disdained ; [ed, 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part, 

And,  in  your  power,  soA  si^ncing  your  son : 
After  this  cola  considerance,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  yon  are  a king,  spe^  in  your  state,! 
What  1 have  done,  that  misbecame  tny  place, 
My  person,  or  my  liege’s  sovereignty. 

King.  You  are  right,  justice,  and  you  weigh 
this  well ; 

Therefore  still  bear  the  balance  and  the  sword  : 
And  1 do  wish  your  honours  may  increase, 

Till  you  do  live  to  see  a son  of  mine 
OfTend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  1 did. 

So  shall  1 live  to  speak  my  father’s  words 
Happy  am  /,  fkaf  hare  a pum  so  bold, 

Thai  dares  do  justiie  on  my  proper  son: 

And  not  ie»s  luippy,  having  suck  a son. 

That  would  deliver  up  his  greatness  sc 
Into  the  hands  qf  justice . — You  <lid  commit  me: 
For  which,  T do  commit  into  jour  hand  [bear; 
The  unstained  sword  tliat  vou  liave  us’d  to 
With  this  remembrance,— That  you  use  the 
same 

With  the  like  bold,  just,  and  impartial  spirit, 
As  you  have  done  ’gainst  me.  There  is  my 
band ; 

Y'ou  shall  be  as  a father  to  roy  youth : [ear ; 

My  voice  shall  sound  as  you*  do  prompt  mine 
And  I will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 

To  your  well-practisM.  wise  directions. 

And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  1 besee<-h  you 
My  lather  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave, 

• ('rttwn. 

f Treat  with  conlempt  ymtr  aeti  cxeratrd  by  a rrpro. 
•rniative. 

t In  ypur  rr|r.‘J  rharartcr  and  nfiicc. 


For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affections^ 

And  with  his  spirit  sadly*  I survive, 

To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world  : 

To  frustrate  prophecies;  and  to  rase  out 
Rotten  opinion^  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.  The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow’d  in  vanity,  till  now : 

Now  doth  it  tum^  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea ; 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  stale  of 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majesty. 

Now  call  we  our  high  court  ofparliament: 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  oi  noble  counsel, 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-govem’d  nation 
That  war,  or  pmee,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 

As  thing  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost 
band.—  [To  the  Lord  Ch.  Justice. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite,t 
As  I before  remember’d,  all  our  state: 

And  (God  consigning  to  my  good  intents,) 

No  prince,  nor  p^r,  shall  have  just  <»use  lo 
say,— 

Heaven  shorten  Harry’s  happy  life  one  day. 

[Excioif. 

SCENE  irr.—Glosiershire.—The  Garden  qf 
Shallow’s  heasr. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Silencb,  Bar- 
noLPH,  fhs  Page,  om  Davy. 

Shat.  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orch.ird  • 
where,  in  an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a last  year's 
pippin  of  my  own  grafiing,  with  a dish  of  car- 
raways,  and  so  forth ; — come,  cousin  Silence ; — 
and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  'Fore  God,  you  have  here  a goodly 
dwelling  and  a rich. 

Shat.  Barren,  barren,  barren ; beggars  all, 
beggars  all,  Sir  John : — marry,  got^  air.— 
Spread^^avy  ; spread,  Davy ; well  said,  Davy. 

Fal.  TTiis  Davy  serves  you  for  good  uses;  he 
is  your  serving-man,  and  your  husbandman. 
Shai.  A good  varlet,  a good  vartet,  a very 
ood  varlet,  Sir  John. — By  the  mass,  1 have 

runk  too  much  sack  at  supper: a good 

varlet.  Now  sit  down,  now  sit  down: — come, 
cousin. 

SU.  Ah,  sirrah ! quoth-a, — we  shall 
Do  nothing  but  eat,  and  make  good  cheer, 

[Singing. 

And  praise  heaven  for  the  merry  year ; 

Wften  Jiesh  is  cheap,  and  females  dear, 

And  besfy  lads  roam  here  and  there. 

So  merrily, 

And  ever  asnong  so  merrily. 

Fal.  There’s  a merry  heart! — Good  master 
Silence,  I’ll  give  you  a health  for  that  anon. 
Shal.  Give  master  Hardolph  some  wine, 
Davy. 

Davy.  Sweet  Sir,  sit ; [Scafriir  Bardolph 
and  the  Page  at  another  table.]  I’ll  be  with  you 

anon: — most  sweet  Sir,  sit. Master  Page, 

good  master  Page,  sit:  profucelf  What  you 
want  in  meat,  we’ll  have  in  drink.  But  you 
must  bear ; The  heart’s  all.  [A5c»<. 

Shal.  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph; — and  my 
little  soldier  there,  be  merry. 

Sil.  Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  wife's  as  all;^ 

For  women  are  shreics,  both  short  anti  t T^' 
'Tis  merry  in  halt,  when  beards  wag  all, 

And  welcome  merry  shrotC’tide. 

Be  merry,  be  merry,  &c. 

• Gravely.  t Suminoni. 

} KiUioH,  much  fooii  may  It  do  you. 

) As  all  women  arc. 
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Fal.  1 did  not  think,  master  Silence  bad 
been  a man  of  this  roetUe. 

Sil,  Who  n 1 have  been  merry  twice  and 
once,  ere  now. 

Davy. 

Dary.  There  is  a dish  of  leather-coats*  for 
you.  [iVrftiRf  them  b^ore  Hardoi.ph. 

Shd.  Da%7, — 

Dory.  Your  worship?— I’ll  be  with  you 
straij^ht.  [To  Bard.J — A cup  of  wine,  Sir  ? 

Sil.  A cmp  o/tcinty  that'$  bntk  andjiney 
And  drink  unto  the  Ummi^  mine ; [Singing. 

And  a merry  heart  litre  long-a. 

Fal,  Well  said,  iniuiter  Silence. 

Sii.  And  we  shall  be  merry;— now  comes  in 
the  sweet  of  the  night. 

Fal.  HealUk  and  long  life  to  you,  master 
Silence. 

Sil.  Fill  the  eapy  and  let  it  came ; 
ru  pledge  you  a mile  to  the  Ifottom. 

Shal.  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome : if  thou 
wantest  any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshrew 
t^  heart. — Welcome,  my  little  ttnv  thief; 
fTo  the  Page.]  and  welcome,  indeea,  too. — 
rll  drink  to  master  Bardolph,  and  to  all  the 
ravaleroest  about  London. 

Dary.  1 hope  to  see  London  once  ere  1 die. 
Bora.  An  1 might  see  you  there  Davy,— 
Shal.  By  the  mass,  you’ll  crack  a quart  to- 
gether. Ha!  will  you  nut,  master  Bardolph? 
Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  in  a pottle  pot. 

Shal.  I thank  thee : — The  knave  will  stick 
by  thee,  1 can  assure  thee  that:  be  will  not 
out;  he  is  true  bred. 

Bard.  And  I'll  stick  by  him.  Sir. 

Shal.  Why,  there  spoke  a king.  Lack  no- 
thing: be  merry.  [Aaockuig  heard. J Look  who’s 
at  door  there:  Ho!  who  knocks?  [Krif  Davy. 
Fal,  Why.  now  you  have  done  right. 

[To  Silence,  tcho  drinke  a Tmmper. 
Sil.  Do  me  righty  [Singing. 

And  dub  me  knight 
Samtngo.\\ 

Is’t  not  so  ? 

Fal,  Tis  so. 

Sil.  Is’t  so  ? Why,  then  say,  an  old  man  can 
do  somewhat. 

Ke-enter  Daw. 

Dory.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's 
one  Pistol  come  from  the  court  witli  news. 

Fal.  From  the  court,  let  him  come  in.— 

Euler  Pistol. 

Fal.  How  now,  Pistol  ? 

Ptsf.  God  save  you,  Sir  John  1 
, Fai.  What  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  ? 
Piet.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man 
to  good.— Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now'  one  of 
the  greatest  men  in  the  realm. 

Su,  By'r  lady,  1 think  ‘a  be;  but  goodman 
Puff  of  Barsou. 

PisL  Puff? 

Puff  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base ! — 
Sir  John,  I am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 

And  helter-skelter  have  1 rode  to  thee ; 

And  tidings  do  1 bring,  and  lucky  joys, 

And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

Fair  1 pr’ytliee  now,  deliver  them  like  a 
roan  of  this  world. 

• Applet  commonlr  called  niMetinct. 
t Sweetheart.  I Oay  fvllowa 

^ He  wivo  drank  a bumper  on  hit  knee*  to  the  health  ot 
hh  mUtrcM,  was  dubbed  a knight  for  the  evening. 

I U thould  be  Domingo  i ih  is  |>art  of  a toi'g  in  one  of 
Va4»c*»  plajrs. 


KINO  HENRY  IV.  C^CT  r. 

Piet.  A foutra  for  the  world,  and  worldlings 
base! 

1 speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys. 

Fal,  Q base  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy 
news  f 

Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  And  nobin  Hood,  Scarlety  and  John. 

[Sings. 

Piet.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Heli- 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  ? [coos  ? 

Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies’  lap. 

•SAui.  Honest  gentleman,  I know  not  your 
breeding. 

Pist.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

Shal.  Give  roe  pardon.  Sir; — If,  Sir,  you 
come  with  news  from  the  court,  i take  it,  there 
is  but  two  ways;  cither  to  ntter  them,  or  to 
conceal  them.  I am,  Sir,  under  the  king,  in 
some  authority. 

PiM.  Under  which  king,  Besonian  ? speak, 
or  die. 

Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 

Pitt.  Harry  the  fourth  t or  6flh  ? 

Shal.  Harry  tlie  fourth.  ' 

Pitt.  A foutra  for  thine  office  I— 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  filth’s  the  man.  1 speak  the  truth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this  ; and  fig  me,  like 
The  bilging  Spaniard. 

Fal.  Wliat  1 is  the  old  king  dead  ? 

Pitt.  As  nail  in  door:  The  things  I speak, 
are  just. 

Fat.  Away,  Bardolph ; saddle  my  horse.— 
Master  Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  office 
thou  wilt  in  the  land,  ’tis  thine. — Pistol,  1 will 
double-shar^e  thee  with  dignities. 

Bard.  O ^yful  day ! — 1 would  not  take  a 
knighthood  for  my  fortune. 

Put.  What?  1 do  bring  good  news  ? 

Fal.  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed. — Master 
Shallow,  my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt, 
i am  fortune's  steward.  Get  on  thv  boots; 
we’ll  ride  all  night : — O,  sweet  Pistol ; — 
Away,  Bardolph.  [Fxtf  Bard.] — Come.  Pis- 
tol, utter  more  to  me ; and,  withal,  devise 
something,  to  do  thyself  go^. — Boot,  boot, 
master  Shallow;  I know,  the  young  king  is 
sick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horses ; 
the  laws  of  England  arc  at  my  commandment. 
Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my  friends; 
and  woe  to  my  lord  chiel  justice ! 

Pitt.  Let  vultures  vile  seize  on  his  lungs 
also ! 

Where  is  the  l\fe  that  late  I ledy  sav  they  : 

Why,  here  it  is;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

[ExcmrC 

SCENE  IV.—London.—A  street. 

Enter  Beadles,  dragging  in  flotimt  Quickly, 
and  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

Hott.  No,  thou  arrant  knave : 1 would  I 
might  die,  that  1 might  have  thee  hanged: 
thou  bast  drawn  roy  shoulder  out  of  joint. 

1 Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her 
over  to  me ; and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer 
enough,  1 warrant  her:  There  hath  neen  a 
man  or  two  lately  killed  about  her. 

Dot.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,*  you  lie.  Come 
on;  I’ll  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe- 
visaged  rascal ; an  the  child  1 now  go  with,  ds 
miscarry,  thou  hadst  better  thou  hadst  struck 
thy  mother,  thou  paper-faced  villain. 

Ilott.  O the  Lord,  tliat  Sir  John  were  come 

• A UTtn  of  reproach  for  a catchpoll. 
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be  would  make  this  a bloody  day  to  somebody. 
But  I pray  God  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry ! 

1 Bead.  If  it  do,  you  shall  hare  a dozen  of 
cushions*  again ; you  have  but  eleven  now. 
Come,  I charge  you  both  go  with  roe  ; for  the 
man  is  dead,  that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among 
you. 

Dal.  ril  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  in  a 
censer!  1 will  have  vou  as  soundly  swinged 
for  this,  you  blue-bottle  rogue !t  you  filthy  fa- 
mished correctioner ! if  you  be  not  swinged, 
I'U  forswear  balf-kirtles.t 
1 Bead.  Come,  come,  you  she  knight-errant, 
come. 

Host,  O,  that  right  should  thus  overcome 
might!  Well;  of  sulTeraoce  comes  ruse. 

DoL  Come,  you  rogue,  come ; bring  me  to  a 
justice. 

ho4t.  Ay;  come,  you  starved  bluud-hound. 
Dal.  Goodman  death!  goodman  bones! 

Ho»t.  Thou  atomy,  thou! 

Dol.  Come,  you  thin  thing ; come,  you  rascal ! 
1 Bead.  Very  well.  [Exeunl. 

SCENE  V. — A public  Place  near  Wettminsier 
Abbeif. 

Enter  lure  Grooms,  Mlreuing^  Buehee. 

1 Greom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

2 Groom,  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice.  | 
1 Grooia.  It  will  be  two  o’clock  ere  they  come  , 

from  the  coronation : Despatch,  despatch. 

[£xeant  Grooms. 
^IcrFAUTAFF,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bardolph, 
and  the  Page. 

Pal.  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shal- 
low ; I will  make  the  king  do  you  grace : I will 
leer  upon  him,  as  'a  comes  bv ; and  do  but  mark 
the  countenance  that  he  will  give  roe. 

Pist.  Ood  bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight. 

Fal.  Come  here,  Pistol ; stand  behind  me. — 
O,  if  I bad  bad  time  to  have  made  new  liveries, 

I would  have  bestowed  the  thousand  pound  i 
borrowed  of  you.  [To  Shallow.]  But  ’tis  no 
matter;  this  poor  show  doth  better;  this  doth 
infer  the  zeal  I had  to  see  him. 

Skai.  It  doth  so. 

Pal.  It  shows  my  earnestness  of  aflectioo. 
Skal.  It  doth  so. 

Pal.  My  devotion. 

S&al.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Pal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night;  and 
not  to  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have 
patience  to  shift  me 
SJkal.  It  is  most  certain. 

Pal.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel^  and 
sweating  with  desire  to  see  him:  thinking  of 
nothing  else;  putting  all  aflairs  else  in  oblivion; 
as  if  there  were  nothing  else  to  be  done,  but  to 
see  him. 

Piet.  *TiMMemper  idem,  for  abeque  Hoc  nibileti:^ 
*Tis  all  in  every  part. 

SHal.  Tis  so,  indeed. 

Piet.  My  knight,  1 will  inflame  thy  noble 
And  make  thee  rage.  [liver, 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thougfits, 

Is  in  base  durance,  and  contagious  prison ; 
Haul’d  thither 

By  most  mechanical  and  dirty  hand : — 

Rouse  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  I 
Alecto's  snake. 

For  Doll  is  in ; Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 
Pal.  1 will  deliver  her. 

[Shouie  wilHim,  and  the  Trumpete  eonnd. 

• To  stuff  her  out  to  counterfeit  prefnancF. 
t Bcodic*  usually  wore  a Wue  livery.  } Short  cloaks. 

\ *Tls  all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part 
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Piet.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpet- 
clangor  sounds. 

Enter  the  King  and  hie  Tmtn,  the  Chief  Ji;s- 
TICE  among  them. 

Pal.  Ood  save  thy  grace,  kiug  Hal ! my  royal 
Hal! 

Piet.  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp*  of  fame! 

Pal.  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! 

Ping.  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  (hat 
vain  roan. 

Ck,  Juet.  Have  you  your  wits  t know  you 
what  'tis  you  speak? 

Pal.  My  king!  my  Jove!  I speak  to  thee,  my 
heart ! 

Ping.  1 know  thee  not,  old  man:  Fall  to  thy 
prayers; 

How  ill  white  hairs  become  a fool,  and  jester! 
1 have  long  dream’d  of  such  a kind  of  man, 

So  surfeit-swell’d,  so  old.  and  so  profane ; 

But,  being  awake,  1 do  despise  my  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body  hence, t and  more  thy  grace ; 
Leave  gormandizing;  know,  the  grave  doth 
gape 

For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men: — 
Reply  nut  to  me  with  a fool-born  jest ; 
Presume  not,  that  1 am  the  thing  1 was : 

For  heaven  doth  know,  so  shall  the  world  per- 
ceive, 

I That  I have  turn’d  away  my  former  self; 

' So  will  I those  that  kept  me  company. 

When  thou  dost  hear  i am  as  I have  been. 
Approach  roe;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  wast. 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots; 

Till  then,  I banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 

As  1 have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders, — 
Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 

For  competence  of  life,  1 will  allow  you. 

That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 
And,  as  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves. 

We  will, — accoraiog  to  your  strength,  and 
qualities,  [lord, 

Give  you  advancement. — Be  it  your  charge,  my 
To  see  perform’d  the  tenor  of  our  word. 

Set  on.  [Ezeimf  King,  and  hie  Train. 

Pal.  Master  Shallow,  I owe  you  a thousand 
pound. 

Shal.  Ay,  marry.  Sir  John ; which  I beseech 
you  to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Pal.  That  ran  hardly  be,  master  Shallow. 
Do  not  you  grieve  at  this ; I shall  be  sent  for  in 
private  to  him : look  you,  he  must  seem  thus  to 
the  world.  Fear  not  your  advancement ; I will 
be  the  roan  yet,  that  shall  make  you  great. 

Shal.  I cannot  perceive  bow;  unless  you 
give  me  your  doublet,  and  stuflf  me  out  with 
straw.  1 beseech  you,  good  Sir  John,  let  me 
have  five  hundred  of  my  thousand. 

Pal.  Sir,  1 will  be  as  good  as  my  word:  this 
that  you  beard,  was  but  a colour. 

ShaL  A colour,  I fear,  that  you  will  die  in. 
Sir  John. 

Pal.  Fear  no  colours ; go  with  me  to  dinner. 
Come,  lieutenant  Pistol ; — come,  Bardolph:—! 
shall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night. 

Re-enter  Prince  John,  the  Chief  Justice, 
Officert,  8fc. 

Ch.  Juet.  Go,  carry  Sir  John  FaUtalT  to  the 
Fleet; 

Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Pal,  My  lord,  roy  lord, 

CA.  Juet.  I cannot  now  speak : I will  hear  you 
Take  them  away.  [soon. 


•>  Child,  oApring. 


t Hencffbrward. 
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Pill.  Si/orlHnametortHcnta,9pfro  }tu  contenta, 
[Extunf  Kal,  Siial.  Pist.  Bard.  Pace, 
und  OJUers, 

P.  John.  1 like  tlu«  fair  proceeding  of  the 
king's: 

He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  rerj  well  provided  for; 

But  all  are  banish’d,  till  their  coorersations 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  world. 
Ck.  Just.  And  so  they  arc. 

P.  Joku.  The  king  hath  call’d  his  parliament, 
my  lord. 

Ch.  Just.  Me  hath. 

P.  John.  1 will  lay  odds,— that,  ere  this  year 
expire, 

We  bear  our  civil  swords,  and  oatire  fire, 

As  far  as  France:  I heard  a bird  so  sing. 
Whose  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleas’d  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence f [Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE 
Spoken  by  a Dancer. 

First,  mv  fear;  then,  my  courfsy;  last,  my 
speech.  My  fear  is,  your  displeasure;  my 
court'sy,  mv  duty : arid  my  speech,  tobegyour 
pardons.  If  you  look  for  a good  speech  now, 
you  undo  me ; for  what  I rmve  to  say,  is  of 
mine  own  making ; and  what^  indeed,  1 should 
say,  will,  I doubt,  prove  mine  own  marring. 
But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to  tbe  venture. — Be 
it  known  to  you,  (as  it  is  very  well,)  1 was 
lately  here  in  the  end  of  a displeasing  play,  to 
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pray  your  patience  for  it.  and  to  promise  yoo 
a better.  I did  mean,  inaeed,  to  pay  you  with 
this:  which,  if,  like  an  1)1  venture,  it  come  un- 
luckily home,  1 break,  and  you,  my  gentle  cre- 
ditors, lose.  Here,  I promised  you,  I would 
be,  and  here  1 commit  mv  body  to  your  mer- 
cies: bate  me  some,  and  1 will  pay  you  some, 
and.  as  most  debtors  do,  promise  you  infi- 
nitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit 
me,  win  yon  command  me  to  use  my  legsf  and 
yet  that  were  but  light  payment^ — to  dance  out 
of  your  debt.  But  a good  conscience  will  make 
any  possible  satisfaction,  and  so  will  I.  All 
the  gentlewomen  here  have  forgiven  me ; if  the 
genttemen  will  not,  then  the  gentlemen  do  not 
agree  with  the  gentlewomen,  which  was  never 
seen  before  in  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more,  I beseech  you.  If  you  be 
not  too  much  cloy^  with  fat  meat,  our  humble 
author  will  continue  the  sto^,  with  Sir  John 
in  it,  and  make  you  merry  with  fair  Katharine 
of  France : where,  for  any  thing  I know,  Fal- 
stafif  shall  die  of  a sweat,  unless  already  be  be 
killed  with  your  hard  opinions;  for  Oldcastle 
died  a martyr,  and  this  is  not  tbe  man.  Mv 
tongue  is  wei^ ; when  my  legs  are  too,  1 wifi 
bid  you  good  night:  and  so  kneel  down  before 
yon  ;^but,  indm,  to  pray  for  the  queen.* 

• Mart  of  tb«  Anticat  interlude!  conclude  with  a prayer 
fbv  the  King  or  Queen.  Hence,  perhepe.  the  tlmnt 
<f  Mcgtmt  at  me  Dottom  of  our  modem  puy^dl)!. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Kiko  Henry  thr  Fifth. 

DiIRB  op  GlosTER,  > . .. 

DtKE  OP  Beopoiid’  < B™**™  to  ‘he  K-ng. 
Di'KE  op  Exeter,  Uncle  to  the  King. 

Duice  op  York,  Coosin  to  the  King. 

Earls  op  Salisbury,  Westmorelanp,  and 
Warwick. 

Archbishop  op  Canterbury. 

Bishop  op  Ely. 

£«rl  OP  Cambriooe,  1 
Loed  Scoop,  1 

Sir  Thomaj  6sT.y,  f 'he  *^'“g. 

Sir  Thomas  Erpisoham,  Gower,  Flobllen, 
Macmorris,  Jamy,  Officers  in  King 
Henry's  Army. 

Bates, Con rt,M^illiams, Soldiers  in  the  same. 
Nym,  Bardolph,  Pistou  formerly  Senraots 
to  Falstalf,  now  ^Idiers  in  the  same. 
Bov,  Servant  to  them. — A Hebald. — Chorus. 


Charles  the  Sixth,  Ring  of  France. 

Lewis,  the  Dauphin. 

Dukesof  Burgundy, Orleans, and  Bourbon 
The  Constable  of  France. 

Rahbures,  and  Grandpree.  French  Lords. 
Governor  OP  Harfleur.  Montjov.r  French 
Herald. 

Ambassadors  to  the  King  of  England. 

Isabel,  Queen  of  France. 

Katharine,  Daughter  of  CharUs  and  Isabel. 
Alice,  a Lady  attending  on  the  Princess  Ka- 
tharine. 

Quickly,  Pistol's  Wife,  a Hostess. 

Lords.  Ladies,  Officers,  French  and  English 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  Attendants. 

The  Scene,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Play,  lies  in 
England;  botaflerwardBYvboIlyin  France. 


Entfr  Chords. 

O,  for  a muse  of  fire,  that  would  ascend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  invention ! 

A kingdom  for  a stage,  princes  to  act, 

And  mooarchs  to  befiold  the  swelling  scene! 
Then  should  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himself, 
Assume  the  port  of  Mars:  and.  at  his  heels, 
Leash'd  in  like  hounds,  should  famine,  sword, 
and  fire.  [all, 

Crouch  for  employment.  Rut  pardon,  gentles 
The  flat  unraised  spirit,  that  hath  dar’d. 

On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  obiect;  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vastv  fields  of  France?  or  may  we  cram 
W’ltbio  this  wooden  O^*  the  very  casques, t 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Aj^ncourt? 

O,  pardon!  since  a crooked  ^ure  may 
Attest,  in  Utile  place,  a million; 

And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt, 

On  your  imaginary  forces!  work: 

Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walls 
Aro  DOW  confin’d  two  migbtv  monarchies, 

W hose  high  upreared  and  abutting  fronts 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 
Piece  outour  imperfectionswith  your  thoughts; 
Into  a thousand  parts  divide  one  man, 

And  make  imaginary  puissance:  [them 

Thick,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see 
Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i’the  receiving  earth: 
For  ’tis  your  tnoughts  that  now  must  deck  our 
kings, 

Cnrrjr  them  here  and  there ; jumping  o’er  times ; 
Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour  glass;  For  the  which  supply, 
Admit  me  chorus  to  this  history;  [P^y> 

Who,  prologue-like,  your  humble  patience 
Gently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 

» An  alhuioti  to  the  circular  form  of  the  theatre, 
t Helmeta.  t Powen  of  fancy. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — London. — An  AntichoMbor  in  tht 
King’s  PaUut. 

Enter  tks  Archbishop  of  CANTiaBURY,  <rnd 
Bishop  ^ Ely. 

Cant,  My  lord,  I’ll  tell  you, — that  self  bill  is 
urg’d,  [reign 

Wliich.  iq  the  eleventh  year  o'the  last  kinrs 
Was  like,  and  bad  indeed  against  us  pass’d. 
But  that  the  scambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question.* 

Eiy.  But  how,  roy  lord,  shall  we  resist  it 
now? 

Cant.  It  must  be  thought  on.  If  it  pass 
aninst  us, 

We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 

For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church, 
w ould  they  strip  from  us  | being  valued  thus,— 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king’s 
honour. 

Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights; 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires; 
And  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  w'eak  age, 

Of  indijgent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil^ 

A hundred  alms-houses,  right  well  supplied; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside,  [bill. 
A thousand  pounds  by  the  year:  Thus  runs  the 
Ely.  This  would  dnnk  deep. 

CoRf.  ’Twould  drink  the  cup  and  all. 

Ely.  Bill  what  pKventioo  7 
Coni.  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  rc- 
gard. 

Ely.  And  a true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 
Caaf.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promis’d  it 
not. 

The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father’s  body, 

• Debate. 
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Hul  tlial  his  wildueM,  mortified  in  bim, 

Seem’d  to  die  too:  yea*  at  that  very  moment, 
Consideration  like  an  angel  came, 

And  whipp’d  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him; 
Craving  his  body  as  a paradise, 

To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 

Never  was  such  a sudden  scholar  made: 

Never  came  reformation  in  a flood, 

TCith  such  a hendv  current,  scouring  faults; 
Nor  never  Hydra-'headed  wilfulness 
So  soon  did  lose  his  scat,  and  all  at  once, 

As  in  this  king. 

E!tf.  We  are  blessed  in  the  chan;te. 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity, 

And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
You  would  desire,  the  king  were  made  a pre- 
late: 

Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  affairs. 

You  would  say, — it  hath  been  ali-in-all  his 
study: 

List*  bis  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear 
A fearful  battle  render'd  you  in  music: 

Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy, 

The  Oordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 
Familiar  as  his  garter;  that,  when  he  speaks. 
The  air,  a charter’d  libertine,  is  still, 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurketn  in  men’s  ears, 

To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences ; 

So  that  the  art  and  practic  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistress  to  this  theoric  :t 
Which  is  a wonder,  how  bis  grace  should 
glean  it. 

Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain: 

His  companiest  unletter’d,  rude,  and  shallow ; 
His  hours  fill’d  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  study, 

Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

Ely.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the 
nettle; 

And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
Neighbour’d  by  fruit  of  baser  quality  : 

And  so  the  prince  obscur’d  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildness;  which,  no  doubt, 
Grew  like  summer  graM,  fastest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescive^  in  his  faculty. 

Cmt.  It  must  be  so : for  miracles  are  ceas’d ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means, 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Ely.  But,  my  j^ood  lord. 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg’d  by  the  commons?  Doth  his  majesty 
Indine  to  it,  or  no? 

Cant.  He  seems  indifferent ; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part, 

Than  cherishing  the  exhibiters  against  us : 

For  1 have  made  an  offer  to  his  majesty 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation ; 

And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  band, 

Which  I have  open’d  to  his  grace  at  large, 

As  touching  France, — to  give  a greater  sum 
Thaa  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  Mrt  withm. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  seem  receir’d,  my 
lord? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I perceiv’d,  his  grace  would  fain  have 
done,) 

The  severals^  and  unhidden  passages. 

Of  bis  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms; 
And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of 
France, 

Deriv'd  from  Edward,  his  great  grandfather. 

• liiltn  to.  t Thtory* 

j CompanloiM.  i liKrr«lnn. 


Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke 
this  off?  . . ^ - 

Coal.  The  French  ambassador,  upon  that  in- 
stant,  , ..... 

Crav’d  audience : and  the  hour  I think,  is  come, 
To  give  him  hearing:  la  it  four  o’clock? 

Ely.  It  is.  . u . 

Caat.  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy , 
Which  I could,  with  a ready  guess,  declare, 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a word  of  it. 

Ely.  ni  wait  upon  you;  and  1 long  to  hear 
it.  [Excimf. 

iSCENE  /i.— The  same.— A Room  qf  State  w 
the  same. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Oloster,  Bedford,  Exe- 
ter, Warwice,  Westmoreland,  and  Attcn^ 
dants. 

K.  hen.  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Can- 
terbury ? 

Ext.  Not  here  in  presence. 

K.  Hen.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

West.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador,  my 

tj 

K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin ; we  would  be 
resolv’d. 

Before  we  hear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight. 
That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  an<i 
France. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  ^ Canterbury,  and 
Bishop  of  Ely. 

Cant.  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  your 
sacred  throne, 

And  make  you  long  become  it! 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 

My  learned  loro,  we  pray  you  to  proceed ; 

And  justly  and  religiously  unfold. 

Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your 
reading, 

Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreat^,*  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth; 

For  Ood  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our 
person. 

How  you  awake  the  sleeping  sword  of  war; 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed: 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  mood;  whose  gailtless 
drops 

Are  every  one  a woe,  a sore  complaint, 

’Gainst  him,  whose  wrongs  give  edge  unto  the 
swords 

That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord : 

And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  l^Iieve  in  heart. 
That  what  you  s^ak  is  in  your  conscience 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism.  [wash’d 

Caaf.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sorereign, — 
and  you  peers, 

That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  aed  services. 
To  this  imperial  throne; — There  is  no  bar 
To  make  against  your  highness’  claim  to 
France,  [mond,— 

Hut  this,  which  they  produce  from  Phara- 
In  terram  Salicam  mulieres  ni  succedant^ 

No  tcomuK  shall  succeed  tii  Salique  land : ' 

Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustly  g1oxe,t 

• S|>urioui.  f ExHam 
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To  bff  the  realm  of  Franco,  and  Pharamond 
The  fuander  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 

Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm, 

That  the  land  Clique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elt^ : 

Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the 
Saxons, 

There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French  ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women, 
For  some  disnunest  manners  of  their  life, 
EstabUsU*d  there  this  law, — to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land ; 

Which  Salique,  as  1 said,  ’Iwixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call’d — Meisen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  Fiance  : 

Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
After  defuDCtion  ofking  Pharamond, 

Idly  suppos’d  the  fount^r  of  this  law  ; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  tweoty-six : and  Charles  tlie  great 
Subdued  the  Saxons,  ana  did  seat  the  French 
Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 
Eight  hundred  five.  Besides,  their  writers  say, 
King  Pepin,  which  deposed  Childerick, 

Bid,  as  heir  general,  being  descended  [thair, 
Of  Blithild,  which  was  the  daughter  to  Clo- 
Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
Hugh  Capet  also,— that  usurp’d  the  crow  n 
Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 
Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the 

To  fine*  with  some  show  of  truth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and 
naugnt,) 

Convey’d!  himself  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingare, 
Daughter  to  Cbarleinain,  who  was  tne  son 
To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 
Of  Charles  the  great.  Also  king  Lewis  the 
tenth, 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  c:unscience, 
Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 
That  fair  aueen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengare^  [Lorain : 
Daughter  to  Charles  the  furesaid  duke  of 
By  the  which  roarriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the 
H as  re*united  to  the  crown  of  France,  [great 
Bo  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer’s  sun. 

King  Pepin’s  title,  and  Hugh  Capet’s  claim, 
King  Lewis  bis  satisfaction,  all  appear 
To  bold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 

So  do  the  kings  of  F'rance  unto  this  day ; 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law, 
To  bar  your  highness  claiming  from  Uie  female ; 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  thorn  in  a neL 
Than  amply  to  imbarei  their  crooked  titles 
Usurp’d  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K.  Hen.  May  I,  witn  right  and  conscience, 
make  this  claim? 

Coal.  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  so- 
vereig^D  ! 

For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ,— 
When  the  sun  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.  Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own ; unwind  your  bloody  flag ; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  ancestors  : 

Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsire’s 
tomb,  [spirit, 

From  whom  you  claim;  invoke  his  warlike 
And  your  great  uncle’s,  Edward  the  black 
prince ; 

Who  on  the  F'rench  ground  play’d  a tragedy, 

• Make  showy  or  specious, 
t Derived  hii  liilc.  t Ijij  opi-ii. 


Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France. 
AVhiles  his  most  mighty  fatner  on  a bill 
Stood  smiling;  to  behold  his  lion’s  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility.* 

O noble  English  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France ; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 

All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action  1 
Eiy.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant 
dead, 

And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats : 
You  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  throne; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  veins ; and  my  thrice>puissant 
Is  in  the  very  May-morn  of  his  youth,  [liege 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprizes. 

Exe.  Your  brother  kings  and  monarebs  of 
the  earth 

Do  all  expect  that  you  should  rouse  vourself, 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  your  blood. 

We$t.  They  know,  your  ctucg  hath  cause, 
and  means,  and  mi^it^ 

So  bath  your  highness ; never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  lov^  subjects ; 
Whose  hearts  have  leit  their  bodies  here  in 
England, 

And  lie  pavilion’d  in  the  fields  of  France. 

Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear 
liege,  [right: 

With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  yout 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  tne  Bpiritua|ty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a mighty  sum, 
As  never  uid  the  mergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Hen.  W'e  must  not  only  arm  to  invade 
the  French ; 

But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  os 
W ith  all  advantages. 

Cant.  They  of  those  marches,!  gracious  so- 
Shall  be  a wall  suflicient  to  defend  [vereign, 
Our  inland  from  the  pelfering  borderers. 

K.  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snat- 
chers only. 

But  fear  the  main  intendmentt  of  the  Scot 
Who  hath  been  still  a giddy  neighbour  to  us; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  F'rance, 

But  that  the  S^t  on  his  iinfurnish’d  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  unto  a breach, 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  force  ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girdi^  with  grievous  siege,  castles  and  towns ; 
That  Englano,  being  empty  of  defence. 

Hath  shook,  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Cant.  She  bath  been  then  more  fear’d§  than 
harm'd,  my  liege : 

For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herself, — 

W hen  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 

She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended, 

But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a stray. 

The  king  of  Scots;  whom  she  did  send  to 
Franc^  [kings ; 

To  fill  king  Award’s  fame  with  prisoner 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise, 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 
West.  But  there’s  a saying,  very  old  and 
true,— 

If  that  yon  triU  France  trta. 

Then  mth  Scotland  Jirst  be^n : 

« Al  the  battle  of  Crewy. 

^ llie  tiorden  of  England  and  Scotland, 
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F(tr  oiM)6  Ui«  ettgle  RnglaDd  being  in  pre^, 

I’o  her  unguarded  nest  tho  weaael  Scot 
(.'omea  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely 

Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat, 

To  spou  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  cat. 

Exe.  It  follows  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at 
Yet  that  is  but  a curs’d  necessity ; [home  ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  pettv  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  bght  abroad, 
iiie  advised  head  defends  itself  at  home : 

For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and 
lower. 

Pul  into  parts,  doth  keen  in  one  concent;* 
Congruingt  in  a full  ami  natural  close. 

Like  music. 

Cant.  True:  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  state  of  man  in  ^vers  runcUuiis, 

Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion  ; 

To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt, 
Obedience : for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a rule  in  nature,  tcacb 
The  act  of  order  to  a peopled  kingdom. 

They  have  a king,  and  oflicers  of  sortsrf 
Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings, 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer’s  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor;  [home 
Who,  busied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
The  civil^  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey; 

The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 

The  sad-ey’d  justice,  with  his  surly  uum, 
Delivering  o’er  to  executorial  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.  I tnis  infer, — 

That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  worlc  contrariously  ; 

As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 

Fly  to  one  mark  ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 

As  many  fresh  streams  run  in  one  self  sea ; 

As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial’s  centre; 

So  many  a tliousand  actions,  once  afoot, 

End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat  Therefore  to  France,  my 
liege. 

Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 

Let  ns  be  worried ; and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness,  and  policy. 

K.  Hen.  Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from 
the  Dauphin. 

(Ext/  on  Attendant.  The  Kino  aecende  hie 
Throne. 

Now  are  we  well  resolv’d:  and, — by  God’s 
help: 

And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, — 
France  being  ours,  well  bend  it  (o  our  awe, 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces:  Or  there  we’ll  sit. 
Ruling,  in  large  and  ample  emp<‘ry,i  [doms; 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kingly  duke- 
Or  lav  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  um. 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  tnem: 
FJther  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts;  or  else  our  grave, 
Like  Turkish  mute,  sball  have  a teogueless 
mouth. 

Not  worship'd  with  a waxen  epitaph. 

• Hjirmony.  + Agrerinr-  1 Dilfrreiit  <Jrcrcw, 
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Enter  Ambauadors  q/*  France. 

.Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  tiie  plea- 
snre 

Of  our  fair  cousin  Dauphin;  for,  we  hear. 

Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. 
Amb.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us 
leave 

Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  cbi^p; 

Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  off 
The  Dauphine  meaning,  and  our  embassy^ 

K.  Hen.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a Chnstian 
king; 

Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject. 

As  are  our  wretches  fetter’d  in  our  prisons: 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plain- 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin’s  mind.  [uess, 

Amb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  into  France. 

Did  claim  some  cert-iin  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edw’ard  the 
third.  [ter 

In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  mas- 
2$ays,— Uiat  you  savour  too  much  of  your 
youth ; [France, 

And  bias  yon  be  advis'd,  there’s  nought  in 
That  can  be  with  a nimble  galliard*  won ; 

You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there  : 

He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit, 
This  tun  of  treasure;  and,  in  lien  oi  this, 
Desires  you,  leUtbe  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.  This  the  Dauphin 
speaks. 

K.  Hen.  >Vliat  treasure^  uncle? 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  U e are  glad,  the  Dauphin  is  so 
pleasant  with  us;  [for : 

His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you 
When  we  have  match’d  our  rackets  to  these 
bails, 

We  will,  in  France,  by  God’s  grace,  play  a set, 
Sball  strike  his  father’s  crown  into  the  hazard  :t 
Tell  him,  he  bath  made  a match  with  such  a 
wrangler. 

That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  disturb’d 
With  cbaces.t  And  we  understand  him  well, 
How  he  comes  o’er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 

Wc  never  valu’d  this  poorseat^  of  England; 
And  therefore,  living  bence,j|  did  give  ourself 
To  barbarous  licence ; As  *tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from 
home. 

Rut  (ell  the  Dauphin.— I will  keep  my  state; 
Be  like  a king,  and  snow  my  sail  of  greatness. 
When  1 do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 
For  that  I have  laid  by  roy  majesty, 

And  plodded  like  a man  for  working  days  ; 
But  I will  rise  there  with  so  full  a i^ory. 

That  1 will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 

Yen,  strike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince, — this  mock  of  his 
Hatli  turn'd  nis  balls  to  gun*stones ; and  his 
soul  [geaoce 

Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  von- 
That  shall  fly  with  them  : for  many  a thousand 
widows  [bands ; 

Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hus- 
Mock  mothers  from  (heir  sons,  muck  castles 
down; 

And  some  are  yet  ungoUen,  and  unborn, 

That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  Dauphin’s 
scorn. 

• An  ancient  dance. 

f A place  in  the  tcnnlacouit  into  which  the  bell  a 
•ometime*  ttnirk. 

} A term  at  (enni*. 

\ I'hc  Ihront  H Withdrawing  from  the  court. 
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But  this  lies  sll  withiu  the  will  of  God, 

To  whom  1 do  appeal ; And  in  whose  natme. 
Tell  yoo  the  Dauphin,  I am  coming  on, 

To  Tenge  me  as  1 may,  and  to  pot  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a well-hallow'd  cause. 
So,  get  you  hence  in  peace ; and  tell  the  Dau* 
His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit,  [phin. 
When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  latigh 
at  it. — 

Convey  them  with  safe  conduct — Fare  you 
well.  [£.reunt  Ambassadors. 

Exe.  This  was  a merry  message. 

K.  iien.  We  hope  to  make  tlie  sender  blush 
at  it.  [Dc$cend*/rom  hit  Thront. 

Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 

That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition  : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  os  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  God,  that  run  before  our  business. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
Be  soon  collected;  ana  all  thingsthought  upon, 
That  may.  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ; fur,  God  before, 
W c’il  chide  this  Dauphin  at  bis  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  bis  thought, 
That  this  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  brought. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  li. 

Enter  Chorcs. 

Chor.  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on 
fire. 

And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man: 

They  sell  the  petsture  now.  to  buy  the  horse; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercuries. 

F'or  DOW  sits  Expectation  in  the  air  ; 

And  hides  a sword,  from  hills  unto  the  point, 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coruoela, 
Promis’d  to  Hairy,  and  bis  followers. 

The  French,  advisM  by  good  intelltgence 
Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation, 

Shake  in  their  fear:  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 

O England! — model  to  thy  inward  greatness, 
Like  nttle  body  with  a mighty  heart, — 

M'hat  might’st  thou  do.  that  honour  would  thee 
Were  all  thy  children  Kind  and  natural!  [do. 
But  see  thy  fault!  France  hath  in  thee  founa 
A nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he*  fills  [out 
With  treacherous  crowns:  and  three  corrupted 
men, — [cond, 

One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge;  and  the  se* 
Hemr  lord  Scroop  of  Marshara : and  the  third, 
Sir  Thomas  Grey  knight  of  Northumberland.^ 
Have,  for  the  giUt  of  rranci^  (O  guilt,  indeeal) 
Confirm’d  conspiracy  with  /earful  France; 
And  bv  their  bands  this  grace  of  kings  roust 
Of  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,)  [die, 
&e  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southamp- 
ton. 

linger  your  patience  on;  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  or  distance,  while  we  force  a pUy. 
The  sum  is  paid;  the  traitors  are  agreed; 

The  king  is  set  from  London ; and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton: 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you 
sit: 

nd  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe, 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass;  for,  if  we  may, 

Well  not  offend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 


But,  till  the  king  come  iorth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene. 

[£xt/. 

SCENE  I. — The  same. — Eastchcap. 

Enter  Nyh  and  Hardolph. 

Bard.  Well  n>et,  corporal  Nym. 

iVym.  G(K)d  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bard.  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  ana  you 
friends  yet  ? 

For  my  part  I care  not:  I say  little: 
but  when  time  shall  serve,  there  ghall  be 
sinite.s:— but  that  shall  be  as  it  may.  1 dare 
not  fight;  but  1 will  wink,  and  hold  out  mine 
iron:  It  is  a simple  one:  but  what  thuughf  it 
will  toast  cheese;  and  it  will  cuclurc  cold  as 
another  man’s  sword  will:  and  there’s  the  hu- 
mour of  it. 

Hard.  1 will  bestow  n breakfast,  to  make  you 
friends;  and  we’ll  be  all  Uiree  sw'urn  brothers 
to  France;  let  it  he  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

iVyw.  'Failhj  Iwill  live  so  long  as  1 may, 
that  s the  certain  of  it;  and  when  I cannot  live 
auy  longer,  1 will  do  as  I may:  that  is  my 
re3t,*  that  is  the  rendezvous  of  it. 

Bard,  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  mar- 
ried (o  Nell  Quickly:  and,  certainly,  she  did 
you  wrong;  for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

A'ym.  I^cannot  tell;  things  must  be  as  they 
may ; men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their 
; throats  about  them  at  lliat  time ; and,  some  say, 
'knives  have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may: 

I though  patience  be  a tired  mare,  yet  she  w ill 
' plod.  There  must  be  coDclusioos.  Well,  [ 
cannot  tell. 

Enter  Pistol  and  Itln.  Quickly. 

Bard*  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  bis 
wife:^ood  corporal^  be  patient  bere.-^How 
now,  mine  host  Pistol? 

Piet.  Base  Uke,t  call’st  thou  me^host  ? 

Now,  by  this  hand  1 swear.  1 scorn  the  term; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Quiek.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long:  for  we 
cannot  lodge  and  board  a dozen  or  fourteen 
gentlewomen,  that  live  honestly  by  the  prick 
of  their  needles,  but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep 
a bawdy-house  straight.  [Nym  drawn  hu 
sw-erd.]  O well-a-day,  Lady,  if  he  be  not 
drawn  now!  O Lord!  here’s  corporal  Nym's 
— now  shall  we  have  wilful  adnUerr  and  mur- 
der committed.  Good  lieutenant  Bardolph,— 
good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

Nym.  Pish ! 

Ptst.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog ! thou  prick- 
eared  cur  of  Iceland ! 

Qttiek.  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour 
of  a man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

Nym.  Will  you  snog  off?  1 would  have  yoa 
solas.  [Shitd^g^  kis  ewoni. 

Pist  SoinSt  egregious  oog?  O viper  vile ! 
The  solas  in  thy  most  roarvellous  faoe; 

The  solas  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat. 

And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw, 
perdT;f 

And,  which  £s  worse,  within  thy  nasty  BKMithl 
1 do  retort  the  solas  in  tby  bowels: 

For  1 can  take,  and  Pistors  cock  is  up, 

A nd  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

Nym.  1 am  not  Barbason  you  cannot  con- 
jure me.  I have  a humour  to  knock  you  in- 
differently well:  If  you  grow  foul  with  me, 
Pistolj  I will  scour  you  with  my  rapier,  as  1 
may,  in  fair  terms:  if  you  would  walk  off,  I 

• What  1 am  retolved  on.  f down. 
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would  prick  your  fniU  a little,  in  Rood  termc, 
as  1 may;  and  thars  the  humour  of  it. 

Put.  O braRgard  vile,  and  damned  furious 
wi^tT 

The  Rcave  doth  cape,  and  doting  death  is  near; 
Tberef^ure  exhale.*  [Pistol  and  Nym  draw. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I say: — he 
that  strikes  the  first  stroke,  I'U  run  him  up  to 
the  hilts,  as  1 am  a soldier.  [Druirs. 

Pist.  An  oath  of  mickle  might;  and  fury 
shall  abate. 

Give  roe  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 

Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

\ym.  1 will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or 
other,  in  fair  terms ; that  is  the  humour  of  it. 
Pist,  Coup  U gargty  that’s  the  word  ? — I 
thee  defy  again. 

0 hound  of  Crete,!  think’st  thou  iny  spouse 

to  get  ? 

No : to  the  spitalt  fo, 

Ana  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  laxar  kite  of  Cressid’s  kind,^ 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 

1 have,  and  I will  hold,  the  Quickly 

For  the  only  she ; and— Paacu,  there  s enough. 

£nler  the  Boy. 

Bay,  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my 
master,— and  you,  hostess; — he  is  very  sick, 
and  would  to  bed.— Good  Bardolph,  put  thy 
nose  between  his  sheets,  and  do  the  office  of  a 
warming-pan  : ’faith,  he’s  very  ill. 

^rd.  Away,  you  rogue. 

Quick.  By  my  troth,  ne’ll  yield  the  crow  a 
pudding  one  of  these  days : the  king  has  killed 
nis  heart. — Goo<i  husband,  come  borne  pre- 
sently. [FTCunt  Mrs.  Quicxly  and  Boy. 

Bard,  Come,  shall  1 make  you  two  friends  f 
We  must  to  France  together;  Why,  the 
devil,  should  we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  an- 
other's throats  ? 

Pist.  Let  floods  o’erswel),  and  fiends  for 
food  howl  on  I 

Nym.  You’ll  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I 
won  of  you  at  betting? 

fist.  Base  is  the  slave  that  pays. 

Nym.  That  now  1 will  have  ; that’s  the  hu- 
mour of  it, 

Pist.  As  manhood  shall  compound;  Push 
home. 

Bard.  By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  the  first 
thrust,  ril  kill  him;  by  this  sword,  I will. 
Pist.  Sword  is  an  oatli,  and  oaths  must  have 
their  course. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym.  an  thou  wiltbe  friends, 
be  friends:  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  ene- 
mies with  roe  too.  Pr'ythee,  put  up. 

Nym.  1 shall  have  my  eight  shillings,  1 won 
of  you  at  betting. 

Pist.  A noblet  sbalt  thou  hare,  and  present 

p*^y  ♦ 

And  liauor  likewise  will  1 rive  to  thee, 

And  fnendship  shall  combine,  and  brother- 
hood : 

ni  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me;— 
Is  not  this  just?— for  1 snail  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 

Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nym.  I snail  hare  my  noble  ? 

Put.  In  cash  most  justly  paid. 

Nym.  Well  then,  tliat’s  the  humour  of  it. 

• BrMthe  TW»r  ImL  + Blood  hound,  t HospHsl. 
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Re-enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Quick.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  coma 
in  quicklv  to  Sir  John:  Ah,  poor  heart!  he  is 
so  shaked  of  a burning  quotidian  tertian,  that 
it  is  most  lamentable  to  behold.  Sw'ectroen, 
come  to  him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on 
the  knight,  that’s  the  even  of  it 

Pit?.  Nym,  thou  hast  spoke  the  right; 

His  heart  is  fractod  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a good  king:  but  it  must 
be  as  it  may ; be  passes  some  humours,  and 
careers. 

Pist.  Let  us  condole  the  knight ; for,  lamb- 
kins, w*e  will  live.  [Earcwit 


iSCKN£  If. —Southampton. — A Council- 
Chamb^. 

Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Westmore- 
land. 


Bed.  ’Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust 
these  traitors. 

Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

West.  How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear 
themselves! 

As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat. 

Crowned  with  faith,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  bath  note  of  all  that  they  in- 
tend. 

By  interception  which  they  dream  nut  of. 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bed- 
fellow, 

Whom  he  hath  cloy’d  and  grac’d  witli  princely 
favours, — 

That  he  should,  for  a foreign  purse,  so  sell 

His  sovereign’s  life  to  death  and  treachery ! 


TVvmpet  sounds.  Enter  King  Henry,  Scroop, 

Camsridoe,  Grey,  LordSt  <tnd  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Now  sits  the  wind  fair,  and  we 
will  aboard. 

My  lord  of  Cambridge, — and  my  kind  lord  of 
Masharo, — 

And  you,  my  gentle  knight,—  give  me  your 
thougbU : [us. 

Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  the  force  of 
France; 

Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 

For  which  we  have  in  head*  assembled  them? 

Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do 
his  best. 

K.  Hen.  I doubt  not  that:  since  we  are  well 
persuaded, 

We  carry  not  a heart  with  us  from  hence, 
That  grows  not  in  a faw  consent  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  fear’d  nnd 
lov’d,  [subject. 

Than  is  your  majesty:  there’s  not,  I think,  a 
That  sits  in  heart-grief  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  government. 

Grry.  Even  those,  that  were  your  father’s 
enemies, 

Have  steep’d  their  galls  iu  honey ; and  do 
serve  you 

With  hearts  create!  of  duty  and  of  real. 

K.  Hen.  We  therefore  have  great  cause  of 
thankfulness; 

And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  band. 

Sooner  than  quiltancct  of  desert  and  merit, 

A cording  to  uie  weight  and  worthiness. 

• Force.  t Compounded.  J llccomponie. 
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Sero0p.  So  terTkc  shall  with  ttacled  sinews 
toU; 

And  labonr  shall  refresh  itself  with  hope, 

To  do  your  mce  incessant  services. 

K.  aen.  We  Judge  no  less. — Uncle  of  Exe- 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  jester^y,  [ter, 
That  rail’d  against  our  person:  we  consider, 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on ; 

And,  on  his  more  advice,*  we  pardon  him. 

jScr^p.  That’s  mercy,  but  too  much  security: 
l<et  him  be  punish’d,  sovereign  ; lest  example 
Breed,  by  his  suflerance,  more  of  such  a kind. 
If.  Hen,  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Cam.  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish 


Grey.  Sir,  vou  show  great  mercy,  if  you  give 
him  life, 

AAer  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

K,  Hen.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care 
of  me 

Are  heavy  orisonst  ’gainst  this  poor  wretch. 

If  little  faults,  proceMing  on  distemper. 

Shall  not  be  wink’d  at,  now  shall  we  stretch 
our  eye,  [digested. 

When  capital  crimes,  chew’d,  swallow  <1,  ana 
^^pear  before  os  1 — W e'll  yet  enlarge  that  man , 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey,— in 
their  dear  care, 

And  tender  preservation  of  our  person, — 
Would  have  him  punish’d.  And  now  to  our 
French  causes ; 

Who  are  the  latet  commissioners? 

Com.  I one,  my  lord; 

Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to<day. 
Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

Grry.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign, 
if.  Hen.  Then,  Kiebsini,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
there  is  yours;>- 

There  yours,  lora  Scroop  of  Masbam ; — and, 
Sir  knight. 

Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  yours 
Bead  them  ; and  know,  I know  your  worthi- 
ness.— [ter, — 

Mv  lord  of  Westmoreland, — and  uncle  Exe- 
We  will  aboard  to-night. — Why,  how  now 
gentlemen  ? 

What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose 
So  much  complexion?— look  ye,  bow  they 
change!  [there, 

Their  cheeks  are  paper. — Why,  what  read  you 
That  hath  so  cowaraed  and  chas’d  your  blood 
Ont  of  appearancef 
Com.  I do  confess  my  fault ; 

And  do  submit  me  to  your  highness’  mercy. 
Grry.  Scroop.  To  wlucb  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Hen.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick^  in  us 
but  late, 

By  your  own  counsel  is  suppress'd  and  kill’d : 
You  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of 


mercy; 

For  Tour  own  reasons  tnm  into  your  bosoms. 
As  aogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  them.— 
See  you,  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers. 
These  English  monsters!  My  lord  of  Cam- 
bndge  here,— 

You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a few  light  crowns,  lightly  conspir’d, 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 

To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton : to  the  which, 
This  knight,  no  less  for  boun^  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,— bath  likewise  sworn — 
ButO?  [cruel, 

What  shall  1 say  to  thee,  lord  Scroop ; thou 
• Better  inforrastion.  t Praren. 
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Ingrateful,  savage,  and  inbumaii  creature! 
Thou,  that  didst  Dear  the  key  of  all  my  coun- 
sels. 

That  knew'sl  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 

That  almost  migbfst  nave  coin’d  me  into  gold, 
Would'st  thou  have  practis’d  on  me  for  thy  use? 
May  it  be  possible,  tnat  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil, 
That  might  annoy  my  finger?  'tis  so  strange, 
That,  though  the  truth  ot  it  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  from  while,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see 
Treason  and  murder,  ever  kept  together,  [it. 
As  two  yoke-devils  sworn  to  eitber’s  purpose, 
Working  so  grossly  in  a natural  cause. 

That  admiraUon  did  not  whoop  at  them : 

But  thou,  ’gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was, 

That  wrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously, 
H’athgot  the  voice  in  hell  (or  excellence : 

And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons, 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation  [fetch’d 
With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being 
From  glistering  semblances  of  piety ; 

But  he,  that  temper’d*  thee,  bade  thee  stand  up. 
Gave  thee  no  instance  why  thou  should’st  ao 
treason. 

Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  same  demon^  that  hath  gull’d  thee  thus, 
Should  with  his  lion  gaitt  walk  the  whole 
world. 

He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar!  back. 

And  tdl  the  legions— I can  never  win 
A soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman’s. 

O,  bow  hast  thou  with  jesJousy  infected 
The  sweetness  of  atfiance!  Show  men  dutiful? 
Why,  so  didst  thou:  Seem  they  grave  and 
learned?  fmtly? 

Why,  so  didst  thou:  Come  they  of  noble  (a- 
Why,  so  didst  thou : Seem  they  religious  ? 

W by,  so  didst  thou : Or  are  they  spare  in  diet; 
Free  from  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the 
blood ; 

Oamisli’d  and  deck’d  in  modest  complement;^ 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  in  purged  judgement  trusting  neither? 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted,|l  didst  thou  seem: 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a kind  of  blot. 

To  mark  the  full-fraught  man,  and  best  in- 
dued,5 

With  some  suspicion.  I will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thinej^melhinks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man. — Their  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law  ; — 

And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 

Exe.  I arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the 
name  of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

1 arrest  thee  of  nigh  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 
Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  bath  dis- 
cover’d; 

And  1 repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I Deseecn  your  highness  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it 
Cam.  For  me, — the  gold  of  France  did  not 
seduce; 

Although  I did  admit  it  as  a motive. 

The  sooner  to  effect  what  I intended: 

But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention  ; 

Which  1 in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoice, 
Beseeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  faithful  subjeclmore  rejoice 
• Rendered  thee  pUebIc.  f Pare,  »tep,  t Tertatxi*. 
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At  the  (liscorery  of  moot  dangeroiu  trea*OD» 
Thaa  1 do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself, 
Prevented  from  a damned  enterprise: 

My  fault,  but  not  my  bod^,  pardon,  sorerel^o. 
n.  Hen.  Ood  quit  you  in  nia  mercy!  Hear 
your  sentence. 

You  have  conspir'd  against  our  royal  person. 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim  a,  and  from 
his  coffers 

Receiv’d  t!)e  golden  earnest  of  our  death; 
Wherein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to 
slaughter, 

His  princes  and  his  peers  to  senitude, 

His  subjects  (o  oppression  and  contempt, 

And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge; 

But  we  our  kingdom  s safety  must  so  tender, 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  yoo.  Get  you  therefore  hence, 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death: 

The  taste  whereof,  (iod.of  his  mercy,  give  you 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences! — Bear  them  hence. 

trj’cunf  Contpiratort^  gnarded. 
‘ranee;  the  enterprire  where- 
Siiall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious.  [of 

We  doubt  not  of  a fair  and  lucky  war; 

Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way, 
To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  uoubt  not  now. 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 

Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 

Putting  it  straight  in  expedition. 

Cheerly  to  sea;  the  sins  of  war  advance: 

No  king  of  England,  ir  not  king  of  France. 

[/Cre«Kl. 

SCENE  III.— London.— Mra.  Quiokly’s 
liouoe  in  Eaatekeap. 

Enter  Pistol,  J/rs.  Quickly,  Nym,  Bar* 
DOLFH,  and  Bor. 

Quick.  Pr’ythee,  honey*sweet  husband,  let 
me  bring*  tbee  to  Staines. 

Put.  No:  for  my  manl^  heart  doth  yearn. t — 
Bardolph,  oe  blithe  ;’~hiym,  rouse  tby  vaunU 
ing  veins; 

Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up;  for  Falstaffhe  is 
And  we  must  Vfarn  thereuire.  [dead, 

Bard.  'Would,  1 were  with  him,  wheresom- 
e'er  he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell! 

Quick.  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell;  he’s  in 
Arthur’s  bosom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur’s 
bosom.  ’A  made  a finer  end,  and  \vent  away, 
an  it  bad  been  any  christuiut  child;  ’a  parted 
even  just  between  twelve  and  one,  e en  at 
turning  o’the  tide:  for  after  1 saw  him  fumble 
with  the  sheets,  and  plav  with  flowers,  and 
smile  upon  his  fingers’  ends,  1 knew  there  was 
but  one  wav;  for  his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a 
pen,  and  'a  babied  of  green  fields.  How  now- 
Sir  John?  quoth  1:  what,  roan!  be  of  good 
cheer.  So  'a  cried  out — God,  God,  God ! three 
or  four  times:  now  1.  to  comfort  him,  bid  him, 
'a  should  not  think  of  God ; I hoped,  there  was 
no  need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  such 
thoughts  yet:  So,  'a  bade  me  lay  more  clothes 
on  Ills  f^eet:  I put  my  hand  into  llte  bed,  and 
felt  them,  and  tbev  were  as  cold  as  any  stone: 
then  1 felt  to  his  knees,  and  so  upward,  and 
upward,  and  all  was  us  cold  as  any  stone. 
iVym.  'They  say,  he  cried  out  of  sack. 

Quick.  Ay,  that  ’a  did. 

« Attend.  + Grieve, 

t A cliitd  not  more  than  s month  okJ. 


lliard.  And  of  women. 

Quick.  Nay.  that  ’a  did  not 
Boy.  Yes,  tnat  ’a  did ; and  said,  they  were 
devils  incarnate. 

Qmrlr.  *A  could  neter  abide  camatioB;  'twaa 
a colour  he  never  liked. 

Boy.  'A  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him 
about  women. 

Quick.  'A  did  in  some  sort,  Indeed,  handle 
women;  but  then  he  was  rheumatic;*  and 
talked  of  the  whore  of  Babvlon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  ’a  saw  a flea 
slick  upon  Rardolph's  nose;  and  ’a  said,  it 
was  a black  soul  burning  in  hell-fire  f 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintain- 
ed that  fire : that's  all  the  riches  1 got  in  hU 
service. 

Nym.  Shall  we  shog  ofll  the  king  will  be 
gone  from  Southampton. 

Pist.  Come,  let's  away.^My  love,  give  me 
thy  lips. 

Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables: 

Let  senses  rale ; the  word  is,  Pitch  and  P(ry; 
Trust  none;  [cakes, 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  are  wafer- 
.And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dug,  my  duck; 
Therefore  caveto  be  thy  counsellor. 

Go, clear  thycrystals.t — Yoke-fellows  inarms. 
Let  us  to  France ! like  horse-leeches,  ray  boys ; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck ! 

Boy.  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food, 
th^  say. 

Pi.d,  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  inarch. 
Bard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [Kiuing  her. 
Nym.  1 cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it; 
but  adieu. 

Put.  I^t  housewifery  appear;  keep  close,  I 
thee  command. 

Quick.  Farewell;  adieu.  [£xnmf. 

SCENE  IV. — France. — A Room  in  the  French 
King'o  Patace. 

Eniir  the  French  Kino  attended;  the  Dar- 
PHiN,  lAr  Dakeqf  Burgundy,  the  CoNSTAOLE, 
and  othera. 

Fr.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full 
power  upon  us ; 

And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns, 

To  answer  royally  in  our  defences.  [ne, 

Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  BreUg- 
(>f  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  fortii, — 
And  you,  prince  Dauphin, ~with  all  swiA  de> 
spatch, 

To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  wnr, 
Witii  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defen- 
dant: 

For  England  his  approaches  makes  os  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a gulpb. 

It  fiu  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  neglected  English 
Upon  our  fields. 

Dau.  My  most  redoubted  father, 

It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  ihe  foe : 

For  peace  itself  should  not  so  duUf  a kingdom, 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  ia 
question,) 

But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations, 
Should  be  maintain'd,  assembled,  and  collect* 
As  were  a war  in  expectation.  [cd. 

Therefore,  1 say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 

To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France  : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear ; 

• Mn.  QuWktv  meant  luiuric.  f X>i7  Uijrr>e*^ 
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No,  with  no  more,  tbao  if  we  heard  that  Eng- 
land 

Were  buaied  with  a Whitsun  morris-dance  : 
For,  my  good  liege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd, 

Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 

By  a vain,  giddv,  shallow,  humorous  youth. 

That  fear  auemls  her  not.  ! 

Con.  O peace,  prince  Dauphin  I 
You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors, — 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  embassy, 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors, 
How  modest  in  exception,*  and,  withal,  i 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution,-— 

And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  fore-spentt  ! 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus,  i 
CoverioK  discretion  with  a coat  of  folly; 

As  gan^ncrs  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  delicate. 
Dqh.  Well,  'us  not  so,  my  lord  high  con- 
stable. 

But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter : 

In  cases  of  defence|  'us  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems. 

So  the  proportions  ot  defence  are  fill'd ; 

Which,  of  a weak  and  niggardly  projection. 
Doth,  like  a miser,  spoil  his  coat,  with  scanting 
A little  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  king  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  strongly  arm  to  meet 
him. 

The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flesh'd  upon  us; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain, t 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths  : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame, 
When  Cressy  battle  fatally  was  struck, 

And  all  our  princes  captiv'd,  bv  the  band 
Of  that  blacV  name,  ^ward  black  prince  of 
Wales; 

Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire,— on  mountain 
standing, 

Up  in  the  air^  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun,— 
Saw  his  hcrmcal  seed,  and  smil'd  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French 
fathers 

Had  twenty  years  been  made.  This  is  a stem 
Of  that  victorious  stock ; and  let  us  fear 
llie  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 


Enttr  a Messenger. 

Mess.  Ambassadors  from  Henry  King  of 
Eogland 

Do  crave  admittance  to  vour  m^esty. 

Fr.  King.  We'll  give  them  present  audience, 
w,  and  bnng  them. 

[£rnm<  Mess,  and  ceHain  ^rds. 
You  se^this  chase  is  hotly  follow'd,  friends. 

Dau.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursuit : for  cow- 
ard dogs 

Most  spend  their  mouths,  when  what  they 
seem  to  threaten 

Runs  far  before  them.  Good  my  soverein. 
Take  up  the  English  short;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a monarchy  you  are  the  head : 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a sin 
As  self-neglecting. 


Re-tnUr  Lords,  irt/k  Exeter  and  TVain. 

Fr.  King.  From  our  brother  England  7 
£xe.  From  him;  and  thus  he  greets  your 
majesty. 

He  wills  vou,  lo  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 


The  borrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him,  and  to  his  heirs ; namely  the  crown. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain, 
Hy  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times, 

Unto  the  crown  of  France.  That  yon  may 
know, 

Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim. 

Pick'd  i^rom  the  worm-boles  of  long-vaiiish'd 
days, 

Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  rak’d, 

He  sends  you  this  most  memorable  line, 

[{;icrs  a ftaper. 

In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative  ; 

Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree  : 

And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv’d 
From  his  most  fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resian 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr,  King.  Or  else  what  follows  f 
Exe.  Bloody  constraint;  for  if  you  hide  the 
crown 

Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it: 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming, 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a Jove  ; 
(That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel ;) 

.‘^nd  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown  ; and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws:  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows’  tears,  the  orphans’  cries. 
The  dead  men’s  blood,  the  pining  maidens' 
groans, 

For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers, 
That  shall  be  sw*allow*d  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  bis  claim,  his  threatening,  and  my 
message : 

Unless  the  Dauphin  \h:  in  presence  here, 

To  whom  expressly  1 bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  we  w'iU  consiaer  of  thi^ 
further: 

To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin,  [laud  7 

1 stand  here  for  him ; What  to  -him  from  Eng* 
^e.  Scorn,  and  defiance ; slight  regard, 
contempt, 

And  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  be  prize  you  at. 

Thus  says  my  king : and,  if  your  lather’s  high- 
ness 

Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  mq)esty, 
He’ll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it. 

That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide*  your  trespass,  and  return  your 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance.  [mock 
Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply, 

It  is  against  my  will:  for  1 desire 

Nothing  but  odds  with  England;  to  that  ena, 

As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 

1 did  present  him  vnih  those  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  He’ll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake 
for  it. 

Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  roi^ty  Europe : 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  find  a difference, 

[As  we,  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found,) 
Between  the  promise  of  bis  greener  days. 

And  Uiese  be  masters  now ; now  he  weighs 
time,  [read 

Even  to  the  utmost  grain ; which  you  shali 
In  your  own  losses,  ilne  stay  in  France. 
tr.  Kinf^.  To-morrow  shall  you  know  our 
mind  at  full. 


• In  msklnf  obi<«Uons.  -f  WnMcd,  eslwustcd. 
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Ex4.  DMpntch  ut  with  all  last  that 

our  kiDf( 

Come  here  hifiie>elf  to  quetlion  our  delay; 

For  be  is  footed  io  this  land  already. 

Fr.  Kinf.  You  shall  be  soou  despatch'd, 
with  fair  conditions: 

A nif^ht  is  but  small  breath,  and  little  pause, 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence. 

[Extunt. 

ACT  III. 

Entrr  Chosdb. 

Chor.  Thus  with  imagin'd  wing  our  swift 
scene  flies, 

in  motion  of  no  less  celerity  [seen 

Thao  that  of  thought.  Suppose,  that  you^ave 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty  ; and  his  brave  fleet  [ning. 
M'itb  silken  streameis  the  young  Phoebus  fan- 
Play  with  your  fancies;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing: 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus'd : behold  the  threaden  sails, 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow’d 
sea, 

Breajitiog  the  loftr  surge:  (),  do  but  think, 
You  stand  upon  the  rivage,*  and  behold 
A city  on  tlie  inconstant  billows  dancing: 

For  so  appears  this  fleet  m^estical,  [low ! 

Holding  uue  course  to  Harfleur.  Follow',  fol- 
Grapple  your  minds  to  sternaget  of  this  navy ; 
An  a leave  vour  England,  as  dead  midnight, 
still,  [^men, 

Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  wo- 
Either  past,  or  not  arriv'd  to,  pith  and  puis- 
sance : 

For  who  is  he,  w’hose  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  nut  follow 
These  cull'd  and  choiso-drawn  cavaliers  to 
France? 

Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see 
a siege : 

Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carrii^es, 

Will)  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girdeaHarfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French 
comt's  back ; 

Tells  Hacry — that  the  king  doth  offer  him 
Katharine  his  daughter;  and  with  her,  to 
dowry. ' 

Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 

The  offer  likes  not:  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock^  now  the  devilish  cannon 
touches, 

[^htram;  and  Chambers^  go 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.  Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

8CESE  I.^The  name. — B^ore  HarJItur. 
Alarunu.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bed- 
ford, Olostbr,  and  Soldiers,  tcith  Sealing 
Ladders. 

K.  lien.  Once  more  nnto  the  breach,  dear 
friends,  once  more ; 

Or  close  the  waill  up  with  our  English  dead! 
Id  peace,  there’s  nothing  so  becomes  a mao, 
As  modest  stillness,  and  humility: 

But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears. 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 

Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 
Disguise  fair  nature  with  hard-fisYour'd  rage: 

• Bank  or  •bore.  f Stems  of  tbs  thips. 
t The  *UiT  which  bokU  the  match  uaed  in  Bring  esnnoa. 
I R«nall  plccM  of  onlnanct. 


Then  lend  the  eye  a terrible  sp4ct ; 

I.»et  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  head, 
lake  the  brass  cannon ; let  the  brow  o'erwhelin 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a galled  rock  [it, 

OVrhang  and  Jutty*  his  confoundedt  base, 
Swill’d  with  ihe  wild  and  wasteful  oceau. 
Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  noslrU 
wide; 

Hold  bard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height! — On,  on,  you  noblest  £o- 
glish. 

Whose  blood  is  fett  from  fathers  of  war-prooft 
Fathers,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 

Have,  in  these  parts,  from  morn  till  even 
fought, 

And  sheath  il  their  swords  for  lack  of  argu> 
meni,^ 

Dishonour  nut  your  mothers ; now  attest. 

That  those,  w hom  you  coll’d  fathers,  did  be- 
get you  I 

He  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood. 

And  leach  them  how  to  warl — .And  you,  good 
yeomen,  [here 

Whose  limbs  were  made  in  Elngland,  show  us 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture;  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding:  which  J 
doubt  not; 

For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base, 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 

I see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  io  toe  slips. 
Straining  upon  the  start.  I'he  game's  afoot; 
Follow  your  spirit:  and,  upon  this  charge. 

Cry — God  for  Harry  I England!  and  Smot 
George ! 

[ Exeunt.  Alarum,  and  Chambers  go  ef, 
SCESE  //.— r*c  same. 

Forces  pass  over;  then  enter  Nym,  Bardolph, 
Pistol,  aad  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on!  to  the  breach,  to 
the  breach ! 

Nym.  'Pray  thee,  corporal,  stay;  the  knocks 
are  too  hot : and,  for  mine  own  part,  1 have  not 
a case  of  lives:  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot, 
that  is  the  very  plaio-soog  of  it 
Pint.  The  plain-song  is  most  just;  for  hu- 
mours do  abound ; [die: 

Knocks  go  and  come;  God's  vassals  drop  and 
And  sw'oid  and  shield. 

In  bloody  field. 

Doth  win  immortal  fame. 

Boy.  'Would  I were  in  an  alehouse  in  Lon- 
don ! 1 would  give  all  my  fame  for  a pot  of  ole, 
and  safety. 

PisU  And  I: 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  me, 

My  purpose  should  not  fail  with  me, 
But  thither  would  1 hie. 

Bey.  As  duly,  but  Dot  as  truly,  as  bird  doth 
sing  on  bough. 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Got's  blood! — Up  to  the  preaches,  you 
rascals!  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches? 

iDriving  them/oncard. 
Pist.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,(|  to  men  of 
mould  !5 

Abate  thy  rage,  abate  tby  manly  rage  I 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  dukel 
Good  bawcock,  bale  thy  rage!  use  lenity, 
sweet  chuck  I 

• A mole  to  wUhftsnd  the  meroachiMnt  of  the  tide. 

+ Worn,  watted.  f Fetdtod. 
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Aym.  TbeM  b«  good  humoturt! — joor  honour 
wioA  bad  humours. 

[Exeunt  Nym,  Pistol,  and  Bardolph, 
followed  6y  Flcellen. 

Boy.  As  young  as  1 am,  1 have  observed 
Aree  swashers.  1 am  boy  lo  them  all  three : 
but  all  they  three,  though  they  would  serve 
me,  could  nut  be  man  to  me;  tor,  indeefi,  throe 
such  antics  do  nut  amount  to  a ntnn.  Fur 
Bardolph, — be  is  white*livered.  and  red*raced ; 
by  the  means  whereof,  *a  faces  it  out,  but  fights 
not.  For  Pistol, — he  hath  a killing  longue, 
and  a quiet  sword;  by  the  means  wliereut  'u 
breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole  weapons.  For 
Nym, — he  hath  beard,  that  men  of  lew  w urds 
a;-e  tite  best*  men  ; and  therefore  he  scorns  to 
•ay  his  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be  Uioiiglit  a 
coward:  but  his  few  bad  words  are  matched 
with  as  few  good  deeds ; for  'a  never  broke 
any  man’s  head  but  his  own;  and  that  was 
against  a post,  when  he  was  drunk.  Tliey  will 
steal  any  thing,  and  call  it, — purchase.  Bar- 
doluh  stole  a liite>case : bore  it  twelve  leagues, 
ami  sold  it  for  three  halfpence.  Nym,  and  Bar- 
dolph, are  sworn  brothers  in  filching ; and  in 
Calais  they  stole  a fire-shovel : 1 knew,  by  that 
mcce  of  service,  the  men  would  carry  coals.t 
Tliey  would  have  me  as  familiar  with  men's 
pockets,  as  their  gloves  or  their  handkerchiefs: 
which  makes  much  aminst  my  manhood,  if  I 
should  take  from  anoUier's  pocket,  lo  put  into 
mine;  for  it  is  plain  pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  1 
must  leave  them,  and  seek  some  better  service : 
tlieir  villany  goes  against  my  weak  stomach, 
and  therefore  1 must  cast  it  up.  [£rii  Boy. 

Re-enter  Fldbllen,  Gower /ottoirmg. 

Goir.  Captain  Flnelleo,  you  must  come  pre- 
sently to  the  mines;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would 
•peak  with  you. 

tin.  To  the  mines!  tell  you  (he  duke,  it  Is 
not  so  good  to  come  to  the  mines:  For,  look 
you,  the  mines  is  not  according  to  the  disci- 
plines of  the  war;  the  concavities  of  it  is  not 
sufficient;  for,  look  you,  th’ athversary  (you 
may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look  you,)  is  digbtt 
himself  four  yards  under  the  countermines: 
by  Cbesbu,  1 think,  'a  will  plow^  up  all,  if 
there  is  not  better  directions. 

Gow.  The  duke  of  Gloster.  to  whom  the  or- 
der of  the  siege  is  given,  is  altogether  directed 
by  an  Irishman ; a very  valiant  gentleman, 
i'lailh. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Maemorris,  is  it  not? 

Goir.  I think,  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  be  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  *orld : 
I will  verify  as  much  in  his  peard : he  has  no 
more  directions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the 
wars,  look  you,  of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than 
is  a puppy-dog. 

Enter  Macuor&is  and  Jamy,  at  a distance. 

Cow.  Here  'a  comes ; and  the  Scots  captain, 
cap^n  Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a marvellous  falorous 

Sentleman,  that  is  certain;  and  of  great  expe- 
itioD,  and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars, 
upon  my  particular  know  ledge  of  his  direc- 
tions: by  Cheshu,  he  will  maintain  his  argu- 
ment as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the  ’orid, 
in  the  disciplines  of  the  pristine  wars  of  the 
Romans. 

Jamy.  I sav,  gud-day,  captain  FlucUen. 

Hu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goct  captain 
Jamy. 
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Gow.  How,  now,  captain  Maemorris?  have 
you  quit  the  mines.*  have  the  pioneers  given 
o’er  ? 

Afoc.  By  Chrish  la,  tish  ill  done:  the  woit 
ish  give  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat 
By  niy  h:ind,  I swear,  and  by  my  father’s  soul, 
the  work  i.s)i  ill  dune ; it  ish  give  over:  1 would 
have  blowed  up  the  town,  so  Chrish  save  me, 
la,  in  HO  hour.  (),  (tsh  ill  dune,  tish  ill  done ; 
by  my  hand,  tish  ill  done  1 

Flu.  Captain  Maemorris,  I peseech  you  now, 
will  you  voulsafe  me,  look  you,  a few  rli'^pnta- 
tions  with  you,  ns  partly  luuchiug  or  cuiicem- 
ing  the  disciplines  of  the  war,  lire  Roman  wars, 
in  the  way  ol  argument,  look  you,  and  Irieiidly 
comr.iunicalion ; |>aftly,  to  satisfy  my  opinion, 
and  partly,  tor  the  satisfaction,  look  you,  of 
my  mind,  as  touching  the  direction  of  tke  mili- 
tarv  discipline : that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  it  sail  be  very  ^d,  gud  feith.  gud 
captains  baith:  and  I sail  quit*  you  with  gud 
leve,  as  I may  pick  occasion ; that  sail  marry. 

Alac.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse, so  Chnsh  save 
me,  the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the 
wars,  and  the  kin^  and  the  dukes ; it  is  no 
time  to  discourse.  The  (own  is  bcseeched.and 
the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the  breach;  and  we 
talk,  ami,  by  Chrish,  do  nothing;  ’Us  shame 
for  us  all : so  God  sa'  me,  ’tis  thame  to  stand 
still;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand:  and  there  is 
throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ; and 
(here  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa’  me,  la. 

Jamy.  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine 
themselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  glide  ser 
VIM,  or  aile  ligge  i’tie  grund  for  it ; ay.  or  go 
to  death ; and  aile  pay  it  as  valorously  as  1 
may.  that  sail  I surely  do,  that  is  the  brelf  and 
the  long:  Marry,  1 wad  full  lain  heard  some 
question  ’tween  you  tway. 

Flu.  Captain  Maemorris,  I think,  look  you. 
under  your  correctinn,  there  is  not  many  of 
your  nation**— ' 

Mac.  Of  my  nation?  What  ish  my  nation? 
ish  a villain^  and  a bastard,  and  a knave,  and 
a rascal  ? W hat  ish  my  nation?  Who  talks  pf 
my  nation? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  other- 
wise than  is  meanly  captain  Maemorris,  perad- 
venture,  I shall  Uiink  you  do  not  use  me  with 
that  affability  os  in  discretion  you  ought  to  use 
me,  look  you ; being  as  goot  a man  as  yourself, 
both  in  the  disciplines  of  wars,  and  in  the  de- 
rival  ion  of  roy  birth,  and  in  other  particularities. 

Mac,  1 do  not  know  you  so  good  a man  as 
myself:  so  Chrish  save  me,  I will  cut  uflf  your 
head. 

Goir.  GenUemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each 
other. 

Jamy.  Au!  that’s  a foul  fault. 

[A  Parley  souMded, 

Gow.  The  town  sounds  a parley. 

Flu,  Captain  Maemorris,  when  there  is  more 
better  opportunity  to  be  required,  look  vou,  1 
will  be  so  hold  as  to  tell  you,  1 know  the  dir- 
ciplinesofwar;  and  there  is  an  end.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  m.^The  tame. — B^ore  the  Gates  4 
Har^eur. 

The  Governor  and  some  Citizens  on  the  Walls^ 

the  Enf^lish  Forces  below.  Enter  King  Hem 

and  his  Train. 

K.  Hen.  How  yet  resolves  the  governor 
Uie  town  ? 

This  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit: 
Therefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves 
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Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  desti^ictlon, 

Defy  US  to  our  worst:  for,  as  1 am  a soldier, 

iA  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me 
f I begin  the  batterv  once  again. 

1 will  not  leave  the  half-arbiereu  Harfleur. 

Till  ill  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 

The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up ; 

And  the  flesh’d  soldier, trough  and  bard  of 
heart, ~ 

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range  [grass 
With  conscience  wide  as  hell  ; mowing  like 
Your  fresb*faiT  virgins,  and  your  flowering 
infants. 

What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, — 
Array’d  in  flames^  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends,— 
Do,  with  bis  smirch’d*  complexion,  all  fcllt 
Enlink’d  to  waste  and  desolation  ? [feats 
What  is’t  to  me,  when  you  yourselves  are  cause, 
If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  baud 
Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness, 
When  down  the  hill  he  bolds  his  fierce  career? 
W e may  as  hooUesst  spend  our  vain  command 
Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  their  spoil. 

As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan  J^flour, 
To  come  ashore.  Therefore,  you  men  of  Har- 
Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people, 
Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  cuniniand ; 
Whiles  yet  tne  cool  and  temperate  wind  of 
grace 

O’erblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 
Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  villany. 

If  not.  why,  in  a moment,  look  to  see 
The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  futil  band 
Defile  the  locks  of  your  slirilbshrieking  daugh* 
Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards,  [ters ; 
And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash'd  to  the 
walls; 

Your  naked  infants  spitted  up«n  pikes; 

Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  bowls 
confus’d 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 
At  Herod’s  bloody*hunting  slaughtermen. 
What  say  you?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid? 
Or,  guilU  in  defence,  be  thus  destroy’d? 

6’cp.  Our  expectation  bath  this  day  an 
end : , 

The  Dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated, ' 
Returns  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a siege.  Therefore,  dread , 
king, 

He  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  soft 
mercy: 

Enter  our  gates;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours; 

For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

K.  Hen.  Open  your  gates. — Come,  uncle 
Exeter, 

Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur ; there  remain, 

Ana  fortify  it  strongly  ’gainst  the  French  : 

Use  mercy  to  them  all.  For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers,— we’ll  retire  to  ('alais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest ; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest^ 
[Flourish.  The  King,  Ifc.  enter  the  Town. 

HCENE  IV. — Rouen. — A Room  in  the  Paiuee. 
Enter  Katharine  and  Alice. 

Kalb.  Alke^  tu  as  etU  <n  Angkterref  et 
paries  bien  te  langHoge. 

Alice.  Un  peu  madame. 

Katb.  Je  te  pn>,  m'enaeigneuz ; il  faut  que 
j'apprenne  d parler.  Comment  appellcz  reus  la 
main,  en  .4n^/o}s? 

Alice.  La  main  ? site  csl  appelkej  de  hand. 
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hath.  Du  hand.  El  !es  doistn  ? 

Alice.  IjCS  doigtsl  may  Je  ouhlie  las 
doigts ; mais  je  me  soutiendray.  Let  doitsf  je 
pensr,  quits  sont  appelU  de  fingres;  nay,  de  fin- 
gres. 

Kalh.  La  NMia,  de  hand;  Us  doigts^  de  fin- 
ms.  Je  pense^  que  je  suis  U bon  escolier 
J’ay  gagn^  deux  mots  d'Angtois  ristement.  Com. 
ment  appelUz  tons  Us  ongUs  f 

Alice.  Les  ongUs?  Us  appellonSt  de  nails. 
hath.  De  nails.  Escoutez;  dites  si  js 
parU  bien:  de  hand,  de  fingres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  C'est  bien  dit,  madame;  ilest  fort  bon 
A nglois. 

Kath.  Dites  moy  en  AngloiSt  U bras. 

Alice.  De  arm,  madame. 

Kath.  EtUcoudef 
Alice.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.  Je  m’cn/aiiz  la  repetition 
de  tons  Us  mots,  que  vous  m'aetz  appris  fUs  a 
present. 

Alice.  II  sst  Irop  diJiciUt  madame^comme  je 
pense. 

Kath,  Excusez  moy.  Alice;  escoutez:  Dc 
hand^  de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  biibow. 
Alice.  De  elbow,  madame. 

Kath.  O Seigneur  Dieu  f je  m'en  oublie ; De 
elbow.  Comment  appeUez  coits  U col  f 
Alice.  Dc  neck,  madame. 
halh.  De  neck  ; Et  U mentonf 
Alice.  De  chin. 

hath.  De  sin.  Le  col,  de  neck:  U menten, 
de  sin. 

Alice.  Ouy.  Sa^f  toslre  honneur:  en  teriU, 
tons  urononces  Us  mots  aussi  droict  que  Us  an- 
ti?* a AngUlerre. 

Katli.  Je  ne  doute  point  d'apprendre  par  la 
grace  de  Dieu  ; et  en  pai  de  temps. 

Alice,  h’avez  rotu  pas  d^a  oublii  ce  que  je 
vous  ay  enuign^e  ? 

Kath.  Non.  je  reciieray  d vous  promptement. 
De  hand  de  fingre,  de  mails, — 

Alice.  De  nans,  madame. 

hath.  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Sutf  cos/re  konnrur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Ainsi  disje;  de  elbow^  de  neck,  et  de 
sin : Comment  appeUez  vous  U pteds  et  la  robe  f 
Alice.  Dc  foot,  madame;  et  de  con. 

Kath.  De  foot,  et  de  con?  O Seigneur  DUuf 
ces  sont  mots  de  son  mauvais,  corruptUde, 
grosse,  et  impudique,  et  non  pour  Us  dames 
d' honneur  d’ltser;  Je  ne  voudrois  prononcer 
ces  mots  dsront  Us  Seigneurs  de  France,  pour 
tout  U monde.  II  faut  de  foot,  et  de  cod, 
nsant-moins.  Je  reeiterai  une  ciutre  foil  m<i  Ufon 
ensembU : De  hand,  de  fingre,  de  nails,  de 
arm,  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  sin,  de  foot,  de  con. 
Alice.  Excellent,  madame ! 

Kath.  C'est  asset  pour  unafois ; allons  nous  a 
disner.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — The  same.— Another  Room  ta  tAe 


Eater  the  FreacA  Kino,  the  Dauphin,  Duke  qf 
Bourbon,  tAe  Constable  France,andothers. 
Fr.  King.  Tis  certain,  he  hath  pass’d  the 
river  ^k)me. 

Coa.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  us  not  live  in  France;  (et  us  quit  all, 

And  give  our  vineyards  to  a barbarous  people. 
Dau.  O Dieu  vtvant/  shall  a few  sprays  of 
us, — 

The  emptying  of  our  father’s  luxury," 

Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  savage  stock, 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 

And  u\crlook  their  grafters? 
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Sour.  NormaDS,  bat  bastard  Normans,  Nor- 
man bastards! 

ilfor/  de  nut  vuf  if  they  march  along 
UnfoughC  withal,  but  1 will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a slobbery  and  a dirty  fann 
Id  that  nook-shutten*  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.  DUh  de  battailei/  where  have  they  this 
mettle? 

Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull? 

On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fruit  with  frowns!  Can  sodden 
water,  [broth, 

A drench  fur  sur-rein’dt  jades,  their  oarley 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat? 
And  shall  our  ^ick  blood,  spirited  with  wine, 
Seem  frosty  ? O.  for  honour  of  our  land, 

Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles  [people 
Upon  our  houses’  thatch,  whiles  a more  frosty 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor— w'e  ma^  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour, 

Our  madams  mock  at  us ; and  plainly  say, 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out;  and  they  wifi  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youth, 

To  new-store  France  with  bastard  warriors. 
Bout.  They  bid  us— to  the  English  dancing- 
schools. 

And  teach  lavoltast  high,  and  swift  corantos ; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels, 

And  that  we  are  most  lofty  runaways. 

Ft,  King.  Where  is  Montjdy,  the  herald? 
speed  him  hence ; 

Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defi- 
ance.— 

Up,  princes;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg’d, 
Ulore  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France  ; 
You  dukes  ofOrleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alencon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jaques  Chatilliun,  Rambures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandprfe,  Koussi,  and  Faucon- 
berg. 

Foil,  Lestrafe,  Bouciqualt,  and  ('harolois; 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords,  and 
knights, 

For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of 

shames.  Hand 

Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  tbrougn  our 
With  pennoDsf  painted  in  the  blood  ol  Hor- 
fieur: 

Rush  on  bis  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  vallies;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  ^it  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Godown  upon  him, — you  havepower  enough, — 
And  in  a captive  chariot,  into  Rouen 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 

Sorry  am  1,  his  numbers  are  so  few, 

His  soldiers  sick,  and  famish’d  in  their  march; 
For.  I am  sure,  when  be  shall  see  our  army, 
He’ll  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear, 

And,  for  achievement,  offer  us  his  ransom. 

Fr.  King.  Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste 
on  MontJ6y : 

And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  ransom  he  will  give. — 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in 
Rouen. 

Dau.  Not  so,  I do  beseech  your  majesty. 

Fr.  Kingf.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain 
with  us. — 

Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all: 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England’s  fall. 

lEreunt. 


SCENE  VI. — Tkt  Engluh  Camp  m Picardy. 
Enter  Gowea  and  Flucllen. 

Goir.  How  now',  captain  Ftuelleo?come  you 
from  the  bridge? 

Flu.  I assure  vou,  there  is  very  excellent 
service  committed  at  the  pridge. 

Goto.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe? 

Flu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous 
as  Agamemnon;  and  a man  that  1 love  and 
honour  with  soul,  and  my  heart,  and  my 
duty,  and  my  life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  ut- 
termost powers:  he  is  not.  (God  be  praised, 
and  plessed  I)  any  hurt  in  the  ’orld ; but  keeps 
the  pridge  most  valiantly,  with  excellent  dis- 
cipline. There  is  an  ensign  there  at  the  pridge, 
—1  think,  in  my  very  conscience,  he  is  as  va- 
liant as  Mark  Antony ; and  he  is  a man  of  no 
estimation  in  the  ’orld:  but  1 did  see  him  do 
gallant  service. 

Gotc.  W hat  do  you  call  him? 

E’lu.  He  is  called — ancient  Pistol. 

Goit.  1 know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol. 

tlu.  Do  you  not  know  him  ? Here  comes  the 
man. 

Piet.  Captain,  I thee  beseech  to  do  me  fa- 
vours : 

The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  1 praise  Got;  and  1 have  merited 
some  love  at  his  hands. 

Pist.  Bardolph,  a soldier,  firm  and  sound  of 
heart, 

Of  buxom  valour,*  halh^ — by  cruel  fate. 

And  giddy  fortune’s  furious  fickle  wheel, 

Thai  goddess  blind. 

That  stands  upon  tne  rolling  restless  ston^ — 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  For- 
tune is  painted  plind,  with  a mufflert  before 
her  eyes,  tosigniry  teyou  that  fortune  is  plind: 
And  she  is  painted  also  with  a wheel;  to  sig- 
nify to  you,  which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she 
is  turning,  and  inconstant,  and  variations,  and 
mutabilities:  and  her  fool,*  look  you,  is  fixed 
upon  a spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and  rolls, 
and  rolls; — In  good  truth,  the  poet  is  make  a 
most  excellent  description  of  fortune:  fortune, 
look  yo^  is  an  excellent  moral. 

PUi.  Fortune  is  Bardolph’s  foe,  and  frowns 
on  him ; 

For  he  hath  stol’n  a piXyt  and  hanged  must  ’a  be. 
A damned  death ! 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  roan  go  free, 

And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  suffocate : 

But  Elxeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 

For  pix  of  little  price.  [voice ; 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy 
And  let  not  Bardolph’s  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach  : 
Speak  captain,  for  nis  life,  and  1 will  thee  re- 
quite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I do  partly  understand 
your  meaning. 

Piet.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a thing  to 
rejoice  at:  for  if,  look  you,  be  were  my  brolnrr, 
I would  desire  the  duke  to  use  his  goot  plea- 
sure, and  put  him  to  executions;  fur  disciplines 
ought  to  be  used. 

Pis#.  Die  and  be  damn’d;  and  Jigo^  fur  thy 
friendship! 

• Vakmr  uridrr  good  cotmrtnd. 

i A fold  of  linen  which  tMitlailv  covered  ilie  f«<T. 

I A kmall  box  In  which  were  kept  the  conMrnttrd  wa- 
Ten. 

t An  alUuInn  to  the  cu<lum  in  Spain  arid  Italy  of  giv. 
tng  {mUmict!  dg«. 


a PrefertML 
i Dance*. 


f Over.itniined. 
i Tendaou,  tnull  flag*. 
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Ftu.  It  is  well. 

Fist,  The  fig  of  Spain!  [£Cri(  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Gow.  U'ny.  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit 
rascal ; I remember  him  now ; a bawd  ; a cut* 
purse. 

Flu.  ni  assure  you,  ’a  utter’d  as  prave  'ords 
at  the  prid^e,  as  you  shall  see  in  a summer’s 
day  : Hut  it  U verv  well ; what  he  has  spc>ke  to 
me,  that  is  well,  i warrant  you,  when  lime  is 
serve. 

Gou^.  Why,  ’tis  a gull,  a fool,  a rogue;  that 
DOW  and  then  goes  (u  (ne  wars,  to  grace  him* 
self,  at  Ids  return  into  London,  under  the  form 
of  a soldier.  And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in 
great  commanders’  names:  and  they  will  learn 
you  by  rote,  where  services  were  done; — at 
such  and  such  a sconce,*  at  such  a breach,  at 
such  a convoy ; who  came  alF  bravely,  who  was 
•hot,  who  disgraced,  what  terms  the  enemy 
stood  on;  and  this  they  con  perfectiv  in  the 
phra&e  of  war,  which  they  trick  up  iili  new- 
tuned  oaths:  And  what  a beard  of  the  gene- 
ral’s cut^  and  a horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do 
among  foaming  bottles,  and  ale-wasiied  wits, 
is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on  ! but  you  must 
learn  to  know  such  slanders  of  the  age,  or  else 
you  may  be  mar\'ellous  mistook. 

Flu.  1 tell  you  what,  captain  Gower; — 1 do 
perceive,  be  is  not  the  man  that  he  would 
gladly  make  show  to  the  'orld  he  is;  if  1 find  a 
hole  in  his  coat,  I will  tell  him  my  mind. 
[Drum  htard.']  Hark  you,  the  king  is  coming ; 
and  1 must  speak  with  him  from  the  pridge. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  Seldiert. 

Flu.  Got  pleas  your  mmesly  ! 

K.  JSen.  How  oow,  Fluellenf  earnest  thou 
from  the  bridge? 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  The  duke 
of  Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the 
pridge : the  French  is  gone  off,  look  you  ; and 
there  is  gallant  and  roost  prave  passages : 
Marry,  th  athversary  was  have  possession  of 
the  pridge;  but  he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and 
the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master  of  the  pridge : 1 
can  tell  your  majesty,  the  duke  is  a prave  man. 

K.  Htm.  What  men  have  you  lust,  Fluellen  I 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th’aUiversary  hath  been 
very  great,  very  reasonable  ereat : marry,  for 
my  part,  I think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a 
man,  but  one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for 
robbing  a church,  one  Bardolph,  if  your  ma- 
jesty know  the  man : his  face  is  all  bubukles. 
and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of  tire;  and 
his  lips  plows  at  his  nose,  and  it  is  like  a coal 
of  fire,  sometimes  plue,  and  sometimes  red;  but 
his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire’s  out. 

K.  Hen.  We  would  have  all  such  offenders 
BO  cut  off: — and  we  give  express  charge,  that 
in  our  marches  through  the  country,  tTirre  be 
nothing  comi^lled  from  the  villages,  nothing 
taken  but  paid  for:  none  of  the  French  up- 
braided, or  abuseu  in  disdainful  langu^e ; 
For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  fur  a king- 
dom, the  gentler  gamester  is  the  so<Hiest  winner. 

Tucket  sounds.  Enter  Montjoy. 

Mont.  You  know  me  by  my  habit.t 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  i know  thee ; What 
shall  1 know  of  thee  ? 

Mont.  My  ma.ster’s  mind. 

ii.  Hen.  Unfohi  it. 

Mont.  Thus  sa\s  my  king: — Say  thou  to 
Harry  of  England,  Though  we  seemed  dead, 

• Ao  inlrenciimcnt  hwtllj  thrnwn  up. 

* 2.  e.  By  hi*  h»AlfTi  coat 


we  did  but  sleep ; Advantage  is  a better  sol- 
dier, than  rashness.  Tel)  biro,  we  could  have 
rebuked  him  at  ifarflenr;  but  that  we  thought 
not  good  to  bruise  an  injury,  till  it  were  nill 
ripe: — now  we  speak  upon  our  cue,*  and  our 
voice  is  imperial:  England  shall  repent  his 
fully,  see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our  suffer- 
ance. Kid  him,  therelore,  consider  of  his  ran- 
som ; which  must  proportion  the  losses  w e have 
btirne,  the  subjects  we  have  lost,  the  disgrace 
we  have  digested  ; which,  in  weight  to  re-an- 
swer, his  pelliness  w ould  bow  under.  For  our 
losses,  his  exchequer  Is  U>o  jioor;  tor  the  effu- 
sion of  our  blood,  the  muster  of  his  kingdom 
loo  faint  a number;  and  for  our  disgrace,  bis 
own  person  kneeling  at  our  feet,  but  a weak 
and  worthless  salislaction.  To  tliis  add — de- 
Hance : and  tell  him,  for  conclusion,  he  hath 
betrayed  his  followers,  whose  condemnation 
is  pronounced.  So  far  my  king  and  master; 
so  much  my  o^Ve. 

K.  Hen.  What  is  thy  name?  1 know  thy 
Quality. 

Mont.  Monyoy. 

K.  Hen.  Tliou  dost  thy  office  fairly.  Turn 
thee  back, 

And  tell  thy  king^— 1 do  not  seek  bim  now ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
W’ithoiit  impeachment:!  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  ’tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craA  and  vantage,) 

My  people  are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled  ; 
My  numbers  lessen’d ; and  those  few  1 have. 
Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French  : 

Who  when  they  were  in  beiuth,  1 toil  thee, 
herald, 

I thought,  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen. — Yet,  forgive 
me,  God, 

That  I do  brag  thus!— this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  tnat  vice  in  me;  I must  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  tliy  roaster,  here  1 am; 

My  ransom,  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk ; 
My  army,  but  a weak  and  sickly  auard; 

Yet,  God  before,!  tell  him  we  will  come  on, 
Tliougb  France  himself,  and  such  another 
neighbour,  [Momjoy. 

Stand  in  our  way.  There’s  for  thy  labour. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 

If  we  mny  pass,  we  will ; if  we  be  hinder’d. 
We  will  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red 
blood 

Discolour:  and  so,  Monyoy,  fare  you  well. 

The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this: 

W'^e  would  not  seek  a battle,  as  wc  are; 

Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it; 

So  tell  your  master. 

Mont.  1 shall  deliver  so.  Thanks  to  your 
highness.  [Exit  Montjov. 

Glo.  I hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us 
now. 

K.  Hen.  Wc  are  in  God’s  hand,  brother,  not 
in  theirs.  [night  :— 

March  to  the  bridge;  it  now  draws  toward 
Beyond  the  river  we’ll  encamp  ourselves ; 

And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away. 

SCENE  VIT.~~T%e  French  emp,  near  Agin- 
court. 

Enter  the  Constable  of  France^  the  Lord  Ram- 
Bt  RES,  (Ae  X>uAe  q/'Orleans,  Dalphin,  and 
othirs. 

Con.  Tut!  1 have  the  best  armour  of  the 
world. — ’Would,  it  were  day  ! 

• In  OUT  turn,  f Hin<!krancs. 

t 'Jlien  utrd  for  Cod  Unnft  m;  gukle. 
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Orl.  You  have  an  excellent  armour ; but  let 
ny  horse  have  his  due. 

Ceil.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

Orl.  M ill  it  never  be  roornioi;? 

Dau,  My  lord  of  OrleanSf  and  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour, — 
Ori.  \ ou  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as 
anv  prince  in  the  world. 

VuH.  U hat  a long  night  is  this ! 1 will 

not  change  my  horse  with  anv  that  treads  but 
on  four  pasterns,  C«  ha/  He 'bounds  Ironi  the 
earth,  as  if  his  entrails  were  hairs;*  U ch^al 
toUtMty  the  Pegasus,  qni  a Ics  narineg  de  /ni/ 
Hhen  1 bestrid><  him,  i soar,  i am  a hawk:  he 
trots  the  air ; the  earth  sings  w ben  he  touches 
it ; the  basest  horn  of  his  hoof  is  more  musical 
than  the  pipe  of  Hermes. 

Orl.  He’s  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

Dau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a 
beast  for  Perseus:  be  is  pure  air  and  fire  ; and 
the  dull  elements  of  earth  and  water  never  ap> 
pear  in  him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  w hiK? 
bii  rider  mounts  him:  he  is,  indeed,  a horse; 
and  all  other  jades  you  may  call — beasts. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a must  absolute 
and  excellent  horse. 

It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys;  his  neigh 
is  like  the  bidding  of  a monarch,  aud  his  coun- 
tenance enforces  Dumage. 

Orl.  No  mure,  cousin. 

Dau.  Nay,  thesaan  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
from  the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  pallrey ; 
it  is  a theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea;  turn  tne 
sands  into  eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horse  is 
argument  for  them  all:  'tis  a subject  lor  a 
sovereign  to  reason  on,  and  for  a sovereign’s 
sovereign  to  ride  on  ; and  for  the  worjd  (fann- 
liar  to  us,  and  unknown,)  to  lay  apart  their 
particular  functions,  and  wonder  at  him.  I 
once  writ  a sonnet  in  bis  praise,  and  began 
thus : Wonder  of  nature^ — 

Orl.  1 have  heard  a sonnet  begin  so  to  one’s 
mistress. 

Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I 
composed  to  my  courser;  for  my  horse  is  my 
mistress. 

Orl.  Yoar  mistress  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me  well ; which  is  the  prescript  praise 
and  perfection  of  a good  and  particular  mis- 
tress. 

Q<m.  Ma  fot/ / the  other  day,  methought, 
your  mistress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau.  bo,  perhaps  did  yours. 

C'on.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dnu.  O!  then,  belike,  she  was  old  and 
gentle  | and  you  rode  like  a Kemet  of  Ireland, 
your  hrench  hose  off,  and  in  your  strait  Iros- 
eers.t 

Con.  You  have  good  judgement  in  horse- 
manship. 

Dau.  He  warned  by  me  then : they  that  ride 
so,  and  ride  nut  warily,  fall  into  foul  Ixigs ; 

1 had  rather  have  my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

Can.  I had  as  lief  have  my  mistress  a jade. 
Dau.  1 tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress 
wears  her  own  hair. 

Con.  I could  make  as  true  a boast  as  that, 
if  I had  a sow*  to  my  mistress. 

Dau.  Le  ckten  eot  retoumi  d son  propre  rentis- 
semeni,  el  la  Iruie  latde  au  bourbier:  Umu  makest 
use  of  any  thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  1 not  use  my  horse  for  my  mis- 
tress; or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the 
purpose. 

• AUudlng  to  th«  bounding  of  tennis  balls,  which  wcr« 
ttuilM  with  hair. 

t Soldlar.  t Trowwrt 


Ram.  My  lord  constable,  the  amour,  that 
saw  in  your  tent  to-night,  ure  those  stars, 
suns,  upon  it  f 

Con.  Stars,  mv  lord. 

Dan.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  1 
hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

Duu.  That  may  be,  for  you  bt^ar  a many  su- 
perfluously; and  'twere  mure  honour,  some  — 
were  aw  ay. 

Con.  Kien  as  your  horse  bears  your  praises; 
who  would  troi  as  well,  were  some  of  your 
brags  dismounted. 

Dau.  ’U  ould  1 were  able  to  load  him  with 
his  desert!  Will  it  never  be  day?  I will  trot 
to-morrow  a mile,  and  my  w ay  shall  be  paved 
with  English  faces. 

Con.  1 will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I should  be 
faced  out  of  my  way:  But  1 would  it  were 
morning,  for  1 would  fain  be  about  the  cars 
of  the  English. 

flam.  \\  ho  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for 
twenty  English  prisoners? 

Con.  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  hauard, 
ere  you  have  them. 

L^u.  Tis  midnight  I’ll  go  arm  myself.  (£xil 

Orl.  The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Rnm.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I think,  he  will  eat  all  be  kills. 

Orl.  Hy  the  white  hand  oJ'  my  lady,  he’s  a 
gallant  prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread 
out  the  oaU>. 

Orl.  He  is,  simply,  the  roost  active  gentle- 
man of  France. 

Can.  Doing  is  activity : and  he  will  still  bo 
doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I beard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ; he  will 
keep  that  good  name  still. 

Orl.  I know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I was  told  tuat,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

Orl,  What’s  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself ; and  he 
said,  he  cared  not  who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in 
him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  Sir,  but  it  is ; never  any 
body  saw  it,  but  his  lackey : 'tis  a hooded  va- 
lour; and,  when  it  appears,  it  will  bate.* 

Orl.  Ill  will  never  said  well. 

Con.  I will  cap  that  proverb  with — There  it 
flattery  in  friendship. 

Orl.  And  1 will  take  up  that  with— Give  the 
devil  bis  due. 

Con.  W’ ell  placed;  there  stands  your  friend 
for  the  devil ; have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  pro- 
verb, with — A pox  of  the  dev'il. 

Orl.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  bow 
much — A fool’s  bolt  is  soon  snot. 

Cor.  Yon  have  shot  over. 

Orl.  Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  over- 
shot. 


Enter  a Messcncek. 

lUegg.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English 
lie  w ithin  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent. 

Cor.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  ? 

Mess.  The  lord  Grandpre. 

Cor.  a valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman. 
— Would  it  were  day ! — Alas,  poor  Harry  of 
England  1 — he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as 
we  do. 

• An  MuWoquo  in  tenns  in  ftlconry:  he  menoc,  h. 
vsknir  U hid  (Vom  ererj  Oody  but  hit  Uoccy,  and  when  !• 
tjVran  it  will  f^U  off 
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Or/.  What  a wretched  and  peevish*  fellow 
is  this  hinff  of  Eo);land,  to  moj>e  with  his  fat- 
brained  fonowera  so  far  out  of  us  knowledf;e! 

Con.  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension, 
they  would  run  away. 

Or/.  That  they  lack;  for  if  their  heads  had 
any  intellectual  armour,  they  could  never  wear 
such  hea^  head-pieces. 

Ram,  laat  island  of  England  breeds  very 
valiant  creatures;  their  mastitTs  are  of  un- 
matchable  courage. 

Or/.  Foolish  curs!  that  run  winking  into  the 
mouth  of  a Russian  bear,  and  have  their  heads 
crushed  like  rotten  apples:  You  may  as  well 
say,~that's  a valiant  flea,  that  dare  cat  his 
breakfast  on  the  lip  of  a lion. 

Con.  Just,  just;  and  the  men  do  sympathize 
with  the  mastiffs,  in  robustious  and  rough  com- 
ing on,  leaving  their  w'its  wiUi  their  wives: 
and  then  give  them  great  meals  of  beef,  and 
iron,  and  steel,  they  will  eat  like  wolves,  and 
fight  like  devils. 

Or/.  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out 
of  beef. 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow — they 
have  only  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight. 
Now  is  it  time  to  arm : Come,  shall  we  aMut 
it* 

Or/.  It  is  now  two  o’clock  : but,  let  me  see, 
— by  ten. 

We  shall  have  each  a hundred  Englishmen. 

[£xeva(. 

ACT  IV. 

Entff  Chorus. 

Ckor.  Now  entertain  conjecture  of  a time, 
When  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark, 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  universe. 

From  camp  to  campi  through  the  foul  womb 
of  night, 

The  hum  of  either  army  stillyt  sounds, 

That  the  fix’d  sentinels  almost  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch : 

Fire  answers  fire;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  uniber'at  tacc: 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high  and  boastful 
neighs  [tents, 

Piercing  the  night’s  dull  ear;  and  from  Uie 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  rivets  up. 

Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 

The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll, 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  and  secure  in  soul, 
The  confident  and  over-lusty^  French  | 

Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice ; 

And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gaited  night, 

Who,  like  a foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  lii^ 

So  tediously  away.  The  poor  condemned  Eng- 
Like  sacrifices,  hv  their  watchful  fires  [lish, 
Sit  patiently,  ana  inly  ruminate 
The  rooming’s  danger;  and  their  gesture  sad, 
Investing  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn 
Presentetb  them  unto  the  gazing  moon  [roats. 
So  many  horrid  |;host8.  O,  now,  who  will  be- 
The  royal  captain  of  this  ruin’d  band,  [hold 
Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to 
tent, 

I>et  him  cry — Praise  and  glory  on  his  head ! 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host ; 

Bids  them  good-morrow,  with  a modest  smile; 
And  calls  them — brothers,  friends,  and  coun- 
trymen. 

• Foolish.  f Gently,  lowly 

t Dltroloured  by  the  glosto  of  liie  nm. 
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I Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note, 

How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jut  of  colour 
Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night: 

But  freshly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint, 

With  cheoi^ul  semblance,  and  sw'ect  majesty 
Tliat  every  wrretch,  pining  and  pale  before, 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks: 
A largess  universal,  like  the  sun, 

His  lib  eral  eye  dotli  give  to  every  one, 
Thawing  cold  fear,  luen,  mean  and  gentle  all. 
Behold,  as  may  unworthiness  define, 

A little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 

And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly  ; 
Where,  (O  for  pity !)  we  sbaii  much  disgrace — 
W'ith  four  or  five  roost  vile  and  ragged  foils, 
Right  ill  dispos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous, — 

The  name  ot  Agincourt : Yet,  sit  and  see; 
Minding*  true  things,  by  what  their  mockeries 
be.  [^U. 

SCENE  /. — Tht  English  Camp  at  Agincourt. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Bedford,  and  Glostbr. 
K.  Hen.  Gloster,  ’tis  (rue,  that  we  are  in 
great  danger; 

The  greater  therefore  should  our  course  be. — 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford.  — uod  Al- 
mighty ! 

There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil, 
Would  men  ohserringly  distil  it  out : 

For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrer.^. 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  husbandry  : 
Besides,  they  are  our  outward  conscience.^,  ’ 
And  preachers  to  us  all ; admonishing. 

That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a moral  of  the  devil  himself. 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham : 

A good  soft  pillow  fur  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a churlish  turf  of  France. 
Erp.  Nut  so,  my  liege;  this  lodging  likes  me 
better, 

Since  I may  say — now  lie  I like  a king. 

K.  Hen.  Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  pre- 
sent pains. 

Upon  example;  so  the  spirit  is  eased  : 

And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  delunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  casted  slought  and  fresh  legerity.! 

Lend  me  thy  cloak,  Sir  Thomas. — Brothers 
both, 

Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 

Do  my  good-morrow  to  them;  and,  anon, 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavillioo. 

G/o.  We  sbalK  my  li^e. 

[Exeunt  Glostek  and  Bedford. 
Erp.  Shall  1 attend  your  grace  7 
K.  Hen.  No,  my  good  knight ; 

Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England  : 
1 and  my  Imsom  must  debate  a while, 

And  then  1 would  no  other  company. 

Erp.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,  noble 
Harry  I [Ejn/ Erpingham 

K.  Hen.  God-a-mercy , old  neart ! thou  speak 
est  cheerfully. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Pist.  Qvi  ra  lA  7 
K.  Hen.  A friend. 

Pist,  Discuss  unto  me ; Art  thou  officer ; 

Or  art  thou  base,  common  popular  ? 

• C«I1ing  to  rememhrafi.*. 

f Soufh  U Ui«  ikin  whl^  •erpenij  anniiaU/  ihrow  oA 
t Lightnev,  nimblcnCM. 
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K.  Hen.  I am  a gentleman  of  a company. 

Pisf‘  Trailesl  thou  the  puissant  pike? 

fi*.  Hen.  Even  so:  Whal  are  you  ? 

As  g<x><J  a gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

A.  Hen.  Then  j^ou  are  u belter  than  the  king. 

Put.  The  king  s u bavvcock,  and  a heart  ot 
A lad  of  life,  an  imp*  of  fame;  (gold, 

Of  parent  go«d,  of  fist  most  valiant : [strings 
I kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart- 
1 love  the  lovely  bully.  What’s  thy  name  ? 

K.  Hen.  Harry  le  Woy. 

Pist.  L*  Ro^  f a Cornish  name:  art  thoa  of 

Cornish  crew  ? 

A'.  Hen.  No,  1 am  a W'elshman, 

Piet.  Knowest  thou  FlucUen. 

K.  Hen.  Yes. 

Tell  him,  I’ll  knock  his  leek  about  his 
Upon  Saint  Davy’s  day.  [pate, 

K.  Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in 
your  cap  that  day,  lest  he  knock  that  about 
yours. 

Put.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 

K.  Hen.  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Pist.  Thefy^  for  thee  then! 

K.  Hen.  1 thank  you:  Ood  be  with  you! 

Pist.  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  It  sortst  well  with  your  fierceness. 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Oower,  ieterally. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluellen! 

Flu.  So ! in  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speak 
lower.  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the 
universal  'orld,  when  the  true  and  aiincient 
prerogatifes  and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept: 
if  you  would  lake  the  pains  but  to  ricamine  the 
wars  of  Poropoy  the  Great,  you  shall  find,  I 
warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  liddle  taddle,  or 
pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey’s  camp;  I warrant 
you,  YOU  shall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  w ars, 
and  the  cares  of  it,  and  the  forms  of  it,  and  the 
sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to  be 
otJierwise. 

Gotc.  Why,  the  enemy  is  lond ; you  heard 
him  all  night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass  and  a fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we 
shoulcT  alsoj  look  yon,  be  an  ass,  and  a fool, 
and  a prating  coxcomb;  in  your  own  con- 
science now? 

Ootc.  I wU1  speak  lower. 

Flu.  I pray  you,  and  peseech  you,  that  you 
"Hk  [Ea-funt  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

K.  Hen.  Though  it  appear  a little  out  of 
. fashion,  [man. 

There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Wclsh- 

Enter  Bates,  Court,  and  Williams. 

Cottrt.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the 
morning  which  breaks  yonder? 

ItuUs.  I think  it  be : but  we  hare  no  great 
cause  to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

We  see  yonuer  the  beginning  of  the 
day,  but,  1 think,  we  shall  never  see  the  end 
ol  It, — ho  goes  there? 

K.  Hen.  A friend. 

Will.  Under  what  captain  serve  yon? 

R.  Hen.  Under  Sir  Inomas  Erpingliam.  I 

H i/1.  A good  old  commander,  and  a most 
kind  gentleman : I pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of 
our  estate?  | 

K.  Urn.  F.rcn  as  men  wrecked  upon  a sand,  i 
dial  lfH)k  to  be  washed  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  I 
ting?  “ I 

* Bon.  f Agreee.  ] 


A’.  Hen.  No;  nor  it  is  not  meet  be  should, 
j For,  though  I speak  it  to  you,  1 think,  the  king 
I is  but  a man,  as  1 am:  the  violet  smells  to  him, 
as  it  doth  to  me;  the  element  shows  to  him,  as 
it  doth  to  me;  all  his  senses  have  but  human 
eundiliou.H  ;•  his  ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  na- 
kedness he  appears  but  a man  ; and  though  his 
affections  are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet, 

I when  they  stoop, they  stoop  with  the  like  wing; 

I therefore  when  he  sees  reason  of  fears,  as  we 
' do,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  same  re- 
lish as  ours  are : Yet,  in  reason,  no  roan  should 
I XKissess  him  with  any  appearance  of  fear,  lest 
I he,  by  showing  it,  should  dishearten  his  army. 

I Bates.  Pie  roav  show  what  outward  courage 
I he  will;  but,  I believe,  as  cold  a night  os  ’lis, 

: he  could  wish  himself  in  the  Thames  np  to  the 
neck;  and  so  1 would  he  were,  and  I by  him, 
at  all  adventures,  so  we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Hen.  By  my  troth,  I will  speak  my  con- 
science of  the  king:  I think,  he  would  notwish 
himself  a^  where  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then,  ’would  be  were  here  alone;  so 
should  he  be  sure  to  be  ransomed,  and  a many 
poor  men’s  lives  saved. 

A'.  Hen.  I dare  say,  you  love  him  not  so  ill, 
to  wish  him  here  alone;  howsoever  you  speak 
this,  to  feel  other  men’s  minds:  Metbinks,  I 
could  not  die  any  where  so  contented,  as  tn  the 
king’s  company:  his  cause  being  just,  and  his 
quarrel  honourable. 

Will.  That’s  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  wc  should  seek  af- 
ter; for  wo  know  enough,  if  w'e  know  we  are 
the  king’s  subiects;  if  his  canse  be  wrong,  onr 
obedience  to  the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out 
of  us. 

Will.  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
himself  hath  a heavy  reckoning  to  make;  when 
all  those  legs,  and  arms,  and  beads,  chopped 
off  in  a battle,  shall  join  together  at  the  latter 
day,t  and  cry  all — Wc  died  at  such  a place; 
some,  swearing;  some,  ciying  fora  surgeon; 
some,  upon  their  wives  lell  poor  behind  fliem ; 
some,  upon  the  debts  they  owe;  some,  upon 
their  children  rawiyt  left.  1 am  afeara  there 
are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle;  for  how 
can  they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing,  w hen 
blood  is  their  argument?  Now,  if  these  men 
do  not  die  well,  it  will  be  a black  matter  for 
the  king  that  led  them  to  it ; whom  to  disobey, 
were  against  all  proportion  of  subjection. 

K.  Hen,  8o,  if  a eon,  that  is  by  his  father 
sent  about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  - 
upon  Uie  sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wicked- 
ness, by  your  rule,  snould  be  imposed  upon 
his  father  that  sent  him : or  if  a servant,  under 
his  master’s  command,  tninsporting  a sum  of 
money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die  In  many 
irreronciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the  busi- 
ness of  the  master  the  author  of  the  servant’s 
damnation :— But  this  is  not  so : the  king  is  not 
bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  his 
soldiers,  the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master 
of  his  servant;  for  they  purpose  not  theirdeath, 
when  they  purpose  their  services.  Besides, 
there  is  no  king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spotless 
if  it  come  to  the  arbitrenient  of  swords,  can  try 
it  out  with  all  unspotted  soldiers.  Some,  per- 
adventure,  have  on  them  the  guilt  of  premedi- 
Uted  and  contrived  murder;  some,  of  beguil- 
ing virgins  with  the  broken  seals  of  perjury  ; 
some,  making  the  wars  their  bulwark,  that 
have  before  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peaca 

• QuAliUn.  f Ibc  Isit  day,  the  day  orjuilgemcnC. 
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with  ^'nti  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men 

have  defeniiHl  the  Ihw,  nml  outrun  native  pun- 
ishment,* though  they  can  outstrip  men,  they 
i)avc  nu  wings  to  lly  from  Uod:  war  is  his 
vengeance;  so  that  hen^  men  are  punishi*tl,  lor 
belbre-brcach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  now  (he 
king's  quarrel:  where  they  feared  the  death, 
they  have  borne  life  awav;  and  where  they 
W'uuld  be  safe,  they  perisn:  Then  if  they  die 
unprovided,  no  more  ts  the  king  guilty  of  their 
damnation^  than  he  was  before  guilty  of  those 
impieties  lor  llie  which  Ihcy  are  now  visited. 
Every  subject’s  duty  is  the  king’s:  but  every 
subject’s  soul  is  his  own.  Therefore  should 
every  soldier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man 
in  his  bed,  wash  every  mute  out  of  his  con- 
Mrience;  and  dying  so,  death  is  to  him  advan- 
tage ; or  nut  dying,  the  time  was  blessedly  lost, 
wherein  such  preparation  was  gained : and, 
in  him  that  escapes,  it  were  not  sin  to  think, 
that  making  (rou  so  free  an  ofler,  be  let  him 
outlive  that  day  to  sec  hit  greatness,  and  to 
teach  others  how  they  should  prepare. 

WiU.  Tis  certain,  that  every  man  that  dies 
it),  tiic  ill  is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is 
not  to  answer  tor  it. 

ituiis.  I do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for 
rae;  and  yet  1 determine  to  fight  lustily  fur 
him. 

ii.  Hen,  I myself  heard  the  king  say,  he 
would  not  be  ransomed. 

WiU.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fight  cheer- 
fully: but,  when  our  throats  arc  cut,  be  may 
be  ransomed,  and  we  ne’er  lire  wiser. 

K.  lieu.  If  I live  to  see  it,  1 will  never  trust  ' 
his  wort!  after. 

WiU.  ’i’Masfl,  you’ll  pnyt  him  then ! That’s 
n perilous  shot  out  of  an  elder  gun,  that  a poor  ' 
and  private  displeasure  can  do  against  a niun-  ' 
arch!  you  niav  as  well  go  about  to  turn  the 
sun  to  ice,  with  fanning  in  his  face  with  a pen- 
cock’s  featlicr.  You’ll  never  trust  his  word 
after ! come,  ’tis  a foolish  say  ing. 

h‘.  Ut-n.  Your  reproof  is  something  too 
round  1 should  be  angry  with  you,  if  tlie 
time  were  convenient. 

Il'iY/.  Let  it  be  a quarrel  between  us,  if  you 
live. 

K.  lien.  I embrace  it. 

WiU.  How  shall  1 know  thee  again  ? 

I\.  lien.  (live  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  1 
will  ivear  it  in  my  bonnet:  then,  if  ever  thou 
darest  acknowledge  it,  1 will  make  it  my 
. quarrt‘1. 

WiU.  Here’s  ray  glove;  give  me  another  of 
thine. 

I\.  Hen.  There. 

M i/h  This  will  I also  wear  in  my  cap:  if 
ever  thou  come  to  me  and  say.  after  to-morrow, 
Thh  is  tnyfchrcy  by  this  hand,  I will  take  thee 
cl  box  on  the  ear. 

K.  Hen.  If  ever  1 live  to  see  it,  I will  chal- 
lenge it. 

H i//.  Thou  darest  as  well  be  hanged. 

if.  Hen.  Well,  I will  do  it,  though  1 take 
thee  in  the  king's  company. 

Will,  Keep  thy  word:  fare  thee  well. 

lintes.  lie  friends,  you  English  fools,  be 
friemls ; we  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if 
YOU  could  tell  bow  to  reckon. 

if.  Hen.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us;  for 
they  bear  them  on  their  shoulders:  But  it  is 

• /-  e.  IXinikhmcrt  in  ilitir  native  country. 

-(  'to  |4iy  here  Mguiricv  lo  Uriug  to  Account,  to  puniih. 
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no  English  treason,  to  cut  French  Crowns; 
and,  to-morrow*,  the  king  himself  will  be  a 
clipper.  [KxcMMt  SuUliert. 

I ^poa  the  king ! let  us  our  lives,  our  souls, 

Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  uur  children, 
and 

Our  sins,  lay  on  the  king; — we' must  bear  all. 
O hard  condition  I twin-bom  with  greatness, 
Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  fool. 

Whose  sense  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own 
wringing! 

What  infinilelieart’s  ease  must  kings  neglect, 
That  private  men  enjoy  ? [too. 

And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony? 

.And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony? 

What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  sutTer'st  more 
Of  mortal  grids,  than  do  thy  worshippers? 
WJiat  are  tny  rents?  what  are  Uiy  comings  in? 

0 ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth! 

What  is  the  soul  of  adoration  ?*  [form 

Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  aivd 
Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  less  happy  being  fear'd 
Than  they  in  fearing.  [sweet. 

What  drink’st  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage 
Hut  poison’d  llatlery?  O,  be  sick,  great  greal- 
And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure!  fness, 
Tbink’st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 
With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 

WiU  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending? 
Canst  thou,  when  thou  commaod'st  the  beg- 
gar’s knee,  [dream: 

Command  the  health  of  it?  No,  thou  proud 
'That  play’sl  so  subtly  with  a kind’s  repose; 

1 am  a king,  that  find  tlicc;  and  1 know, 

Tis  not  (be  halm,  the  sceptre,  and  Uic  ball. 
The  sword,  tlie  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 

The  enter-tissued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl, 

The  farcedt  title  running  'fore  the  king. 

The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pump 
That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  ncrid, 
No,  not  all  these,  Ihricc-gorg^us  ceremony, 
Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  majestical, 

Can  sleep  so  soundly  as  Uie  wretched  slave; 
Who,  with  a body  fill'd,  and  vacant  mind, 

Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful 
bread ; 

Never  sees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 

But,  like  a lackey,  from  the  rise  to  set, 

Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elysium;  next  day,  after  dawn, 
Doth  rise,  and  help  Hyperiont  to  his  horse; 
And  follows  so  the  ever-running  year 
With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 

And,  but  fur  ceremony,  such  a wretch. 
Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with 
sleep. 

Had  the  fore-nand  and  vantage  of  a king. 

The  slave,  a member  of  the  country’s  peace, 

, Enjoys  it ; but  in  gross  brain  little  wots. 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the 
peace, 

Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantages. 
Enter  Erpingham. 

£rp.  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your 
absence, 

Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Hen.  Good  old  knight, 

Collect  Uietu  all  together  at  my  tent: 

I’ii  be  before  tliee. 

• **  What  U the  real  worth  and  intrinric  value  of  odoe» 
lion.” 
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£17).  I shall  do’t,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  O God  of  battles  I steel  niy  soldiers' 
hearts ! [now 

Possess  them  not  with  fear ; take  from  tliem 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numt^rs 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  thorn !— Not  to-day,  O 
Lord, 

()  not  to«day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown  t 
I Richard’s  bodv  have  interred  new  : 

And  on  it  have  bestow’d  more  contrite  tears, 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I have  in  yearly  pay, 

Who  twice  a day  their  witlierd  hands  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood;  and  I have 
built  [priests 

Two  chantries^  where  the  sad  and  solemn 
Sing  still  fur  Richard’s  soul.  More  will  1 do: 
Though  all  that  I can  do,  is  nothing  worth; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all, 
Imploring  pardon. 

£atcr  Gloster. 

Gle.  My  liege!  » 

K.  Hen.  My  brother  Oloster’s  voice? — Ay; 

1 know  thy  errand,  I will  g<»  with  thee: — 

The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  stay  for 
me.  [Exctta/. 

' SCENE  11. — The  French  Conp. 

Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Ramdcres,  and 
others. 

Orl.  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour  ; up,  my 
lords. 

. Dau.  JiJontex  a cheval: — My  horse!  talet  / 
1/  lacqwty  ! ha  ! 

Orl.  O brave  spirit! 

, Dau.  Via  !* — Us  eaux  ct  le  ierre 

Orl.  Uien  Duis  ? Tair  r<  ie  fern 

Dau.  cousin  Orleans. 

Enter  Constable. 

Now,  my  lord  Constable! 

Con.  Hark,  how  our  steeds  fur  present  ser- 
vice neigh. 

Dau.  Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their 
hides; 

That  their  hot  blood  m.iy  spin  in  English  eyes, 
And  doidt  ^them  with  superfluous  courage: 

Ram.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our 
horses’  blood  ? 

How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears? 
Enter  a Messenger. 

fifess.  The  EogUsb  are  embattled,  you  French 
peers. 

Con.  To  horse,  you  gallant  princes ! straight 
to  horse  I 

Do  but  behold  yon  poor  ami  starved  band, 

And  your  fair  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls, 
Leaving  them  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  nut  work  enough  for  all  our  hands; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  veins, 
'I’o  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a stain, 

That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out, 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  sport:  let  us  but  blow 
on  them, 

The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o’ertnrn  them. 
’Tis  positive  ’gainst  all  exceptions,  lords, 

That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  pea- 

\S  ho,  in  unnecessary  aciitin, 'swarm  [sanls, 

About  our  squares  ofbaUle, — were  enough 

• An  uU  cncour.-ifcWiK  OYcUmatien. 

^ Utf  Uictr.  out,  csun;;iiuli  them. 


4^6 1 

To  purge  this  field  of  such  a hilding*  foe ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountain’s  basis  bf 
Took  stand  for  idle  speculation : 

Hut  that  our  honours  must  not.  \V'hat'stos.t  . 
A very  little  little  let  us  do, 

And  all  is  done.  Then  let  the  trumpets  souna 
The  tucket-8oouancc,t  and  the  note  to  mount: 
For  our  approach  shml  so  much  dare  the  field. 
That  England  shall  couch  down  in  fear,  and 
yield. 

FllicrGRANDPRE. 

Grand.  Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of 
France  ? 

Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones* 
lll-lavour’dly  become  the  morning  field: 

Their  ragged  curtainst  poorly  are  let  loose, 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully. 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  Uieir  beggar’d 
host, 

And  faintly  through  a rusty  beaver  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks, 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand : and  their  poor 
jades  [hips  • 

Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  an« 
The  gum  dow  n-roping  from  their  pale-dca^i 
eyes; 

And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal^  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  grass,  still  and  motion* 
less ; 

And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crow's. 

Fly  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour.  i 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words,  ‘ 

To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a battle 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 

I Con.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  t!iey 
I slay  for  death. 

' Dau.  Shall  we  go  send  them  dinners,  and 
fresh  suits. 

And  give  their  fasting  horses  provender, 

And  after  fight  with  them? 

Con.  I stay  but  for  my  guard ; On,  to  the  field: 
I will  the  banner  from  a trumpet  take, 

And  use  it  for  my  haste.  Con»o,  come  away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day. 

[ Exaint. 

SCENE  III. — The  English  Camp. 

Enter  the  English  Host;  Gloster,  Bedford, 
Exeter,  Salisbury,  and  Westmoreland, 

Glo.  W’here  is  the  king? 

Red.  The  king  himself  is  rode  to  view  (heir 
battle, 

West.  Of  fighting  men  Uiey  have  full  three- 
score thousand. 

Exe.  There’s  five  to  one;  besides,  Uiey  all 
are  fresh. 

Sal.  God’s  arm  strike  with  us ! ’tis  a fearful 
odds. 

God  be  wi'  you,  princes  all ; I’ll  to  my  charge: 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven. 
Then,  joyfully,— my  noble  lord  of  Bedford,— 
My  dear  lord  Gloster,— and  my  good  lord  Fx- 
eler, — 

And  my  kind  kinsman,— warriors  all,  adieu' 
Bed.  Farewell,  goo<l  Salisbury;  and  gootl 
luck  go  with  thee ! 

Exe.  Farewell,  kind  lord  ; fight  valiantly  to 
day : 

And  yet  I do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  ofif, 
I’or  thou  art  fram’d  oflhe  firm  truth  of  vale  v. 

[/vXiit  bALISUURT. 
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Hnl.  He  is  AS  full  of  ralour,  as  of  kindness; 
IVincely  in  btUh. 

O that  we  now  had  hrre 

EnUr  Kinf^  HtSRY. 

Rut  one  ten  Uioiisand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Hen.  What’s  he,  that  wishes  so? 

JMy  ctmsin  W'estmorcland? — No,  myfairoou* 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough  [sin: 
To  do  our  country  loss;  and  if  to  live. 

The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour, 
food’s  will!  1 pray  thee,  wish  nut  one  man 
Ry  Jove,  1 am  not  covetous  for  gold : [more. 

Not  care  I,  who  doth  fe«Ml  upon  my  cost; 

It  yearns*  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear; 
Much  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires 
Rut,  if  it  be  a sin  to  covet  honour, 

I um  the  most  otfending  soul  alive.  [land : 

No,  ’faith,  my  cox,  wish  not  a man  from  Kng- 
God's  |ieace1  1 would  not  lose  so  great  an 
honour,  [me. 

As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  share  Irom 
For  the  best  ho|>c  I have.  O,  do  not  wish  one 
more:  [host, 

Rather  proclaim  it,  W’estmoTcland,  through  my 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  light, 
J>t  him  depart;  his  passport  shall  be  made, 
And  crowns  fur  convoy  put  into  his  purse : 

Wc  would  not  die  in  that  man’s  company, 
That  fears  his  fellowshiu  to  die  with  us. 

This  day  is  call’d — the  feast  of  Crispian  : 

He,  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe 
home, 

Will  stand  a tip-toe  when  (his  day  is  nam’d, 
And  rouse  him  at  (he  name  of  Oispian. 

He,  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age, 

M ill  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  bis  friends, 

A nd  say — to-morrow  is  Saint  Crispian : 

»l'hen  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  and  show  his 
scars. 

And  say,  these  wounds  I had  on  Crispin’s  day. 
Old  men  forget;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot, 

But  he’ll  remember,  with  advantages, 

What  feats  he  did  that  day:  Then  shall  our 
names. 

Familiar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words,— 
Harry  the  king.  Bedfunl,  and  Exeter, 
Wanvick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  andOloster, — 
Re  in  their  dowing  cups  freshly  remember’d: 
Tiiis  story  shall  the  goral  man  teach  his  sun; 
And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne’er  go  by. 

From  (Ins  day  to  (he  ending  of  the  world, 

Rut  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

Wc  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers; 
For  he,  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me, 
Shall  be  my  brother ; be  ho  ne’er  so  vile, 

’I'his  day  snail  gentle  his  condition  :t 
And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed, 

Shall  tliink  themselves  acenrs’d,  they  were  not 
here;  f speaks, 

And  hold  their  manhoods  clienp,  wnile  any 
That  fought  w ilh  us  upou  Saint  Crispin’s  day. 

Enter  Sausbury. 

Sul.  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  witJi 
speed : 

The  French  are  bravely!  in  their  battles  set, 
.And  will  with  all  expedience^  charge  on  us. 
/v. //('M.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds 
be  So. 

West.  Fcrisli  the  man,  whose  mind  is  back- 

uaril  ijuw ! 

i !■  e 'Itiu  (iiiy  dull  advAnre  him  to  th«  rank  of  a gen- 

tlviHKII 

1 tiA^Uutty  \ Lai<\l.tjuii. 


K.  lien.  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  from 
England^  cousin  ? 

West.  Gotl’s  will,  my  liege,  ’would  you  and 
1 alone, 

W'itbout  mure  help,  might  fight  this  battle  out ! 
K.  Hen.  W hy,  nuw  thou  hast  unwisb’d  fivo 
thousand  men ; 

Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one.— 
You  know  your  places:  God  be  with  you  all! 

Tucket.— Enter  Montjoy. 

Moni.  Once  more  I come  to  know  of  Iboo, 
king  Harry, 

If  fur  thy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compound, 
Refure  thy  most  assured  uverOirow: 

For,  certainly,  tbou  art  so  near  the  golf, 

Thuu  needs  must  bo  onglutted.  l^*siues,  in 
mercy. 

The  Constable  desires  thee — thou  wilt  mind* 
Thy  followers  of  repentance;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a peacetui  and  a sweet  retire 
From  oil  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their 
lKH)r  bodies 
Must  lie  and  fester. 

K.  Hen.  Who  bath  sent  thee  now? 

Mont.  The  Constable  of  France, 
if.  Hen.  I pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answ'cr 
back ; 

Rid  them  achieve  mo,  and  Uien  sell  my  bones. 
Good  God!  why  should  they  mock  poor  fel- 
lows thus? 

The  man  that  once  did  sell  the  lion’s  skin 
M'hile  the  beast  liv’d,  was  kill’d  with  hunt- 
ing him. 

A many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt. 

Find  native  graves;  upon  the  which  1 trust, 
Shall  witness  live  in  brasst  of  this  day’s  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in 
France, 

Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dung- 
hills, 

They  shall  be  fam'd;  for  there  the  sun  shall 
greet  them, 

And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime. 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a plague  in 
France. 

Mark  then  a bounding  valour  in  our  English; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet’s  graaing, 
Break  out  into  a second  course  of  mischief, 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 

I^et  me  speak  proudly; — Tell  the  Constable, 
W'e  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day:! 
J)ur  gayness,  and  our  gilt,^  are  all  besmirch'd^ 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field ; 
There’s  not  a piece  of  feather  in  our  host, 
(Good  argument,  1 hope,  we  shall  not  fly,) 
And  time  bath  worn  us  into  slovenr>’: 

Rut,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim ; 
And  my  poor  soldiers  tell  me — yet  cre  night 
They’ll  be  in  fresher  robes  ; or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers* 
beads, 

And  (urn  them  out  of  service.  If  they  do  this, 
(As,  if  God  please,  they  shall,)  my  ransom 
then 

Will  soon  be  levied.  Herald,  save  thou  thy  la- 
bour; 

('onie  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald ; 
They  shall  have  none,  1 swear,  but  these  my 
joinis: 

Which  if  they  have  as  I will  Ica’vc  ’em  to  them, 
Shall  yierd  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 

• Krmind. 

1 J r.  Ill  trouii  I'Uto  ancicntlv  k-t  into  tomUUoiiCf. 

I Wi-  nn-  Mrliiicu  but  oarw  iy 
t OoUcu  ni)>ci6uAl  g ^uikd. 
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Mont,  1 shall,  king  Harry.  Ami  so  faro  lliec 
well : 

Thou  never  shall  hear  herald  any  more.  [Exi/. 
K.  litn.  I fear,  thou’lt  once  more  come  again 
for  ransom. 

Enter  the  Duke  o/York. 
y*«rk.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I 
The  loading  of  the  vnward.*  [beg 

A'.  Hen.  Take  it,  brave  York.— Now,  sol- 
diers, march  away’: — * 

And  how  thou  pleasest,  God,  dispose  the  day ! i 

[Exeunt, 

SCESE  IV.— The  Field  of  Battle. 
Alarums:  Excursions.  French  Soldier, 

Pistol,  and  Hoy. 

Pist.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  yense,  que  vous'esUs  Ic  gentiihomme 
de  bonne  (lualit^. 

Pisl.  Quality’,  call  you  me? — Construe  me, 
art  thou  a gentleman  ? M Uat  is  thy  name  ? 
discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  O seiffneur  Dicu/ 

Pist.  Of  signieur  Dew  should  be  a gentle- 
man ; — [mark 

Perpend  my  words,  O signieur  Hew,  and 
<>  signieur  l>ew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox, f 
Kxrept,  O signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ransom. 

Fr.  Sol.  Of  prennez  misrricorde  ! ayez  pitii  de 
mov  ! 

Pist.  Moy  shall  not  serve,  I will  have  forty 
moys; 

For  I will  tetch  thy  rimj  out  at  thy  throat, 

In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  Est  U impossibk  d'escltapp^  la  force 
de  ton  bras  f 
Pist.  Brass,  cur ! 

Tiiou  daiuncu  and  luxurious^  mountain  goat, 
OlffFst  me  brass? 

I’r.  Sol.  O pardonnez  moy  ! 

Pist.  Say’st  thou  me  so?  is  that  a ton  of 
moys  .'II — 

Comehither,  boy;  Ask  me  tills  slave  in  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

Hoy.  Escoutez ; C'emmcnt  estes  tous  appelU  ? 
Fr.  Sol.  Monsieur  le  I'er, 

Boy.  He  says,  his  name  is — master  Fcr. 

/^t.  Master  Fer!  I’ll  for  him,  and  firkf 
him,  and  ferret  him: — discuss  the  same  in 
French  unto  him. 

Boy.  1 do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and 
ferret,  and  firk. 

Pist.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I will  cut  his 
throat. 

Fr.  Sol.  Qtie  dit-Uf  . monsieur? 

Hoy.  II  me  commande  de  rous  dire  que  vous 
faites  vous  prest : ear  de  soldat  uy  est  disifos^  tout 
a Cette  heure  de  couper  rustre  gorge. 

Put.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  parinafoy,i>esant, 
lluless  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns  : 

Or  mangled  shall  Uioa  be  by  this  iny  sword. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  je  vous  suppliv  pour  I'anumr  de 
DkUf  me  pardonner.'  Je  suis  ^entUhomme  de 
bonne  tnahon : gardez  ma  etc,  etji  vous  donnet'ay 
deux  cents  cscus. 

PiB.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy,  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life:  he  is  a 
gentleman  of  a good  house;  and,  for  his  ran- 
som, he  will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

• Vanfruard. 

-t  All  oUl  c«ti(  wont  Tur  A svrord,  lo  CAlkd  from  a finmous  , 
»W"ul  ruder  of  the  luiuc  of  I'ux. 

I llic  ilLi!>hrai*m.  t 
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I Pist,  Tell  him, — my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  monsieuTf  que  dit-ill 

Hoy,  Encore  qu'il  est  eoutre  sow  jurementf  de 
pardonner  aucun  prtsenwirr ; ncanfmobu,  pour 
Us  sscus  que  vous  iavez  j/romiSj  ii  est  content  de 
vous  donner  la  liberUf  U franckisement. 

Fr.  Sul.  6'ur  nus  gsnouXf  je  vous  donne  mille 
rcmcrciemens:  et  je  m’estime  henreux  que  je  suis 
tondU  entre  lea  mains  d’Hn  ckeru/kr,  je  pensc,  le 
plus  bravCf  vaiiantf  et  ires  distingud  seigneur 
d'Ai^Utcrre. 

Pist.  FApound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a thou- 
sand thajiks : and  he  esteems  himself  happy 
tiiat  he  iiath  fallen  into  llie  hands  of  (as  lie 
thinks)  the  most  brave,  valorous,  ami  thrice- 
vvorthy  signieur  of  1‘ngland. 

Pist.  As  1 suck  blood,  1 will  some  mercy 
show’.—. 

Follow  me,  cur.  [£x/t  Pistol, 

Hoy.  6'uit'rz  rous  le  grand  camtaine. 

[Exit  French  Soldier. 
I <lid  never  know  so  full  a voice  issue  from  so 
empty  a heart:  but  the  saying  is  true, — The 
empty  vessel  makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bar- 
dolph,  and  N>m,  had  ten  times  more  valour 
than  this  roaring  devil  i'tbe  old  play,  that  every 
one  may  |>are  his  nails  with  a wooden  ilagger; 
and  Uiey  are  both  hanged;  and  so  vvouhi  this 
be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing  adventurously. 
I must  stay  witli  the  lackeys,  with  Uie  luggage 
'of  our  camp:  Ute  French  might  Imvc  a 
I prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it;  for  there  is  none 
j to  guard  it,  but  buys.  [Exit. 


iSC£A'£  V. — Another  part  qf  the  Field  qf 
Battle. 

Alarums.  £n/cr  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Bourdon, 
Constadle,  Ka.vibuues,  and  others. 


Con.  O dia£ih.’? 

Orl.  O seigneur  ! — le  jour  est  perdu,  tout  est 
verdu  ! 

Dau.  Slort  de  mu  vie!  all  is  confounded,  all  I 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes. — O meschante  for- 
tune! — 

Do  not  run  away.  [A  short  Alarum. 

Con.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  O perdurable*  shame  I — let’s  stab  our- 
selves. [for? 

Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play’d  at  dice 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  bis  ran- 
som ? 

Dour.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing 


but  shame! 

IajI  us  die  instant.  Once  more  back  again; 
And  he  that  will  nut  follow  Bourbon  now, 

Lot  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand, 
Like  a base  pander,  hold  the  cliamber-door, 
Whilst  by  a slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog,t 
His  fairest  daughter  is  contaminate. 

Con.  Disorder,  that  halli  spoil’d  us,  friend 
US  now ! 

I^t  US.  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  fame. 

Orl.  Wn  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  Geld, 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  our  throngs, 

If  any  or<ler  inight  be  thought  upon. 

Bour.  Xbe  devil  lake  order  now  ! I’ll  to  the 
throng ; 

Let  life  be  short ; else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

[Excms/. 
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JiCENE  VI. — >liio/Afr  part  of  M<  Field. 

ALinuns.  Enter  King  Hf.nry  and  Forcet; 
Exeter,  and  otliers. 

K.  Hat.  Well  liATe  we  done,  thrice*valiaot 
countrymen : 

But  all's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 
Lxe.  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to 
your  majesty. 

A'.  Hen.  Lives  he,  good  uncle?  thrice,  with* 
in  this  hour^ 

I saw  him  down ; thnee  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  blo<^  he  was. 
Exe.  In  which  array,  (brave  soldier,)  dotli 
he  lie. 

Larding  the  plain : and  by  his  bloody  side, 
(^oke-iellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,) 
^e  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 

Suffolk  first  died,  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him,  wuere  in  gore  be  lay  insteep’a. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beajra ; kisses  the  gashes, 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face ; 

And  cries  aloud.— Tarry,  dearcouMin  Sn/foUc ! 
My  soaf  $haU  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 
Tarry,  nceet  $onl,  for  mine,  then  Jiy  a-breatt ; 
A$,  in  thit  ghrunu  and  weU-foughien  field. 

We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry! 

Upon  these  words  I came,  and  cheer’d  him  up : 
He  smil'd  me  in  the  face,  raugbt*  me  his  hand. 
And,  with  a feeble  gripe,  says,— Dear  my  lord, 
Commend  my  terviee  to  my  eovereign. 

So  did  he  turn,' and  over  Sutfolk^s  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kiss’d  his  Hm  : 
And  so,  espous’d  to  death^  with  blood  he  seaVa 
A testament  of  noble-ending  love. 

The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc’d 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  1 would  have 
stopp’d; 

But  1 had  not  so  much  of  mao  in  me. 

But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 

And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

K.  Hen.  1 blame  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  this,  1 must  perforce  compound 
With  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too. — 

[j44orum. 

But,  hark!  what  new  alarum  is  this  same?— 
The  French  have  reinforc’d  their  scatter’d 
men 

Then  every  soldier  kill  lus  prisoners ; 

Cive  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

SCESE  VII. — Anotho' part  of  the  Field. 
Alarums.  Enter  Flu  ellen  and  Oower. 
Flu.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage!  'tis 
expressly  against  the  law  of  arms:  ’tis  as  ar- 
rant apiece  of  knavery,  mark  yon  now,  as  can 
be  offered,  in  tlie  ’orld:  in  your  conscience 
now,  is  it  not? 

How.  'Tis  certain,  there’s  not  a boy  left 
alive;  and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from 
the  battle,  have  done  this  slaughter:  besides, 
they  have  burned  and  carried  away  all  that 
was  in  the  king's  tent;  wherefore  the  king, 
most  worthily,  hath  caused  every  soldier  to 
cut  his  prisoner's  Uiroat.  O,  ’Us  a gallant 
king! 

Ilu.  Ay,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 
Gower:  What  call  you  the  town’s  name, 
where  Alexander  the  pig  was  born  ? 
fiorr.  Alexander  the  great. 

Flu.  Why,  I pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great?  The 
pig,  or  the'grcat,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge, 
or  the  magnanimous,  arc  all  one  reckoniugs, 
save  the  phrase  is  a litUe  vuriaUuus. 


Cow.  1 think.  Alexander  the  CTcat  was  boro 
in  Maccdon;  his  father  was  called— Philip  of 
Macedon,  as  I take  it. 

Flu.  ! think,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alex- 
ander is  porn.  I tell  you,  captain,— If  you  look 
in  the  majis  of  the  ’orld,  1 warrant,  you  shall 
find,  in  the  comparisons  between  Macedon  and 
Monmouth,  that  the  situaUons,  look  you,  is 
both  alike.  There  is  a river  in  Macedon ; and 
there  is  also  moreover  a river  at  Monmouth : 
it  is  called  Wye.  at  Monmouth:  but  it  is  out 
of  roy  prains,  what  is  the  name  of  the  other 
river ; out  ’Us  all  one,  'Us  so  like  as  my  fingers 
is  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is  salmons  in 
both.  If  you  mark  Alexander’s  life  well, 
Han^  of  Monmouth’s  life  is  come  alter  it 
indifferent  well ; for  there  is  figures  in  all 
things.  Alexander  (God  knows,  and  yoa 
know,)  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his 
wraths,  aud  his  cbolers,  and  his  moods,  and 
bis  displeasures,  and  his  iodignaUons,  and 
also  being  a little  intoxicates  in  his  prains, 
did,  in  bis  ales  and  his  angers,  look  you,  kill 
his  pest  friend.  Clytus. 

Goir.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that ; he 
never  killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  is  it  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to 
take  tales  out  of  my  moutn,  ere  it  is  made  an 
end  and  finished.  I speak  but  in  the  figures 
and  comparisons  of  it:  As  Alexander  is  kill 
his  friend  Clytus,  being  in  his  ales  and  his 
cups;  so  also  Rarry  Monmouth,  being  in  right 
wits  and  his  goot  judgements,  is  turn  away  the 
fat  knight  with  the  great  |!^lly-doub)et:  he 
was  full  of  jests,  ana  ^pes,  and  knaveries, 
aud  mocks;  I am  forget  his  name. 

Gow.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu.  Tiiat  is  he:  1 can  tell  you,  there  is 
goot  men  born  at  MonmouUi. 

Gow.  Here  comes  bis  majesty. 


Alarum.  Enter  King  Hehrv,  with  a part  <f  the 
English  Forces;  Warwick,  Oldster,  Ex- 
eter, and  others. 

K.  Hen.  I w'os  not  angry  since  I came  to 
France 

Until  this  instant— Take  a trumpet,  herald ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill : 

If  they  will  fight  with  us.  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field;  they  do  offend  our  sight: 

If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them; 
And  make  them  skirr*  away  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings: 
Besides,  we’ll  cut  the  throats  of  tbuetr  w'e 
have; 

And  not  a man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take, 
Shall  taste  our  mercy : — Go,  and  tell  them  so. 
Enter  Montjoy. 


Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French, 
my  liege. 

Clo.  His  eyes  arc  humbler  than  Uiey  us’d 
to  be. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  w hat  means  this,  hcrnl<l  * 
know’st  thou  not,  [sum  ? 

That  1 have  fin’d  these  bones  of  mine  for  rau- 
Com’st  thou  again  fur  ransom? 

Mont.  No,  great  king : 

1 come  to  thee  for  charitable  license. 

That  we  may  wander  o’er  tliis  bloody  field. 

To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them; 

To* sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men ; 

For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while!) 

Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  nicrceuary  blood  ; 
(So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
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In  ljloo<l  of  princes;)  and  their  woumled  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gurts  and,  with  ^^ild 
raze,  [ters» 

York  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  ums- 
Killing  them  twice.  O,  give  us  leave,  great 
kingj 

To  view  the  held  in  safety,  and  dispose, 

Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Htn.  1 tell  thee  truly,  herald, 

I know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 

Fur  yet  a many  of  your  horsemen  peer, 

And  gallop  o’er  the  field. 

Jilont.  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Hen.  Praised  bo  God,  and  not  oth* 
strength,  for  it!— 

IVliat  Is  this  castle  call’d,  that  stands  hanl  by? 

Mont.  They  call  it — Agincourt. 

K,  Hen,  Then  call  we  tiiis — the  field  of  Agin* 
court, 

Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

FVa.  Y'our  grandfather  of  famous  memory, 
an’t  please  your  majesty,  and  vourgreaFuncle 
Edward  the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  1 have 
read  in  the  chronicles,  fought  a most  prave 
pattle  here  in  Franco. 

K.  Hen.  They  did,  Fluellen. 

/•Vtt.  Your  majesty  says  very  true:  If  your 
majesties  is  remembered  of  it,  the  Welshman 
dia  goot  service  in  a garden  where  leeks  did 
grow,  wearing  locks  in  their  Monmouth  caps; 
which,  your  majesty  knows,  to  this  hour  is  an 
honourable  padge  of  the  service;  and,  Ido  be- 
lieve, your  majesty  takes  no  scorn  to  wear  the 
leek  u^n  Saint  Tavy’s  day. 

K.  Hen.  1 wear  it  for  a memorable  honour: 
For  I am  Welsh,  you  know,goo<l  countryman. 

Flu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your 
maiesty’s  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  1 can 
tell  you  that:  Got  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  us 
long  as  it  pleases  bis  grace,  and  bis  majesty 
too! 

K.  Hen.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  lam  your  majesty’s  couif- 
tryman,  1 care  not  who  know  it:  1 will  confess 
it  to  all  the  'orld : 1 need  not  to  be  ashamed  of 
your  majesty,  praised  be  God,  so  long  as  your 
nmicsly  is  an  honest  man. 

A.  Hen.  God  keep  me  so! — Our  heralds  go 
with  him ; 

Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts. — Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 
[Poiafs  to  Williams.  [Erraat  Montjoy 
and  ot/tere. 

ivxe.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

h.  Hen.  Soldier,  why  wear’s!  thou  that  glove 
in  thy  cap? 

IV il/.  An't  please  your  majesty,  ’tis  the  gage 
of  one  that  I should  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

K.  Hen.  An  Englishman? 

Will.  An’t  please  your  majesty,  a rascal, 
that  swaggered  with  me  last  night:  who,  if  ’a 
live,  ancf  ever  dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I 
have  sworn  to  take  him  a box  o’the  ear:  or,  if 
1 can  see  niy  glove  in  bis  cap,  f which  he  swore, 
ns  lie  was  a soldier,  be  would  wear,  if  alive,) 
1 will  strike  it  out  soundly, 

K.  Hen.  What  think  you,  captain  Fluellen? 
is  it  fit  tilts  soldier  keep  his  oath? 

Flu.  He  is  a craven*  and  a villain  else,  an’t 
please  Your  majesty,  in  my  conscience. 

h.  ilen.  It  may  be,  hts  enemy  is  a gentleman 
of  great  sort,t  quite  from  tlic  answer  of  bis  de- 
gree. 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  g(Hit  a gentleman  as 
the  trvil  is,  Lucifer  and  Belxeuub  himself, 
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it  is  necessary,  look  your  gr.'i'"e,  timl  he  keep 
his  vow  and  his  oatFi:  if  m*  bo  jHTjiirod,  sec 
you  now,  his  reputation  is  as  arrant  a villain, 
and  a Jack-sauce,*  us  ever  his  plack  shoe  troil 
U|KiD  Gut’s  ground  and  bis  earth,  in  my  cuu* 
science,  la. 

K.  Hen.  Then  keep  tliy  vow,  sirrah,  when 
thou  meet’st  the  fellow. 

Win.  8o  I will,  my  liege,  as  1 live. 

K.  Hen.  Who  senest  tnou  under? 

Will.  Under  captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Flu.  Gower  is  a goot  captain ; and  is  good 
knowledge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Hen.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  soldier. 

Will.  1 will,  my  liege.  f£xtr. 

AT.  Hen.  Here,  Floollcn ; wear  thou  this  fa- 
vour fur  roe,  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap : When 
Alenvon  and  myself  were  down  together,  I 
plucked  this  glove  from  bis  helm:  if  any  man 
challenge  this,  he  is  a friend  to  Alcnc^on  and 
an  enemy  to  our  person ; if  thou  encounter  any 
such,  apprehend  him,  an  thou  dust  love  me. 

Flu.  I our  grace  does  me  as  great  honours, 
as  can  he  desired  in  the  hearts  of  his  subjects: 

1 would  fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two 
legs,  that  shall  find  himself  aggriefed  at  this 
glove,  that  is  all;  but  1 would  fain  sec  it 
once;  an  please  Got  of  his  grace,  that  1 might 
see  it. 

K.  Hen.  Knowest  thou  Gower? 

Flu.  Ho  is  my  dear  friend,  an  jilciYso  you. 

K.  Hen.  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  bring 
him  to  my  tent. 

Flu.  1 will  fetch  him.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick, — and  my  bro- 
ther Gloster, 

Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels:  [rour. 

The  glove,  which  I have  given  him  for  a fa- 
May,  haply,  purchase  him  a box  u'the  ear; 

It  is  the  soldier’s;  1,  by  bargain,  should 
Wear  it  myself.  Follow,  good  cousin  War- 
wick: 

If  that  the  soldier  strike  him,  (as,  I judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word,) 
Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it ; 

For  1 do  know  Fluellen  valiant, 

/\nd,  touch’d  with  cholcr,  hot  as  gunpowder, 
And  quickly  will  return  an  injury: 

Follow',  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between 
them. — 

Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  [Krt  uaL 

SCENE  VIiI.-~B*'fore  Hewry’s  Pori- 
lion. 

Enter  Gower  and  Williams. 

Will.  I warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 

Enter  Fli-ELLE.n. 

Flu.  Got’s  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  I 
peseech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king: 
there  is  more  goot  toward  you,  perad^nlure, 
than  is  in  your  knowledge  to  dream  of. 

Will.  Sir,  know  you  this  glove? 

Flu.  Know  the  glove?  I know,  the  glove  is  a 
glove. 

Will.  I know  this;  and  thus  I challenge  it. 

[.SVrikts  Aim. 

f7tr.  ’Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  hs  any’s  in  the 
universal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

dou'.  How  now.  Sir?  you  villain! 

Will.  Do  you  think  I’ll  be  forsworn? 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower;  I will 
give  treason  bis  payment  into  plows,  1 warrant 
you. 
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Will.  I am  no  (raitor. 

t'lH.  Thai’s  a lie  in  thy  (liroat. — t charge  you 
in  his  majesty's  name,  apprehend  him;  he's  a 
tViend  ul  the  duke  Ak*ni,*ua’8. 

LnUr  Warwick  and  Oloster. 

U'ar.  How  now,  how  now!  what’s  the  mat* 
ter? 

J'lu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  hero  is  (praised 
be  <jot  ftir  it!)  a most  contagious  treason  come 
to  li^ht,  look  you,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a sum* 
nier  s day.  Here  is  nis  majesty. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  Exeter. 

K.  lien.  How  now'!  what's  the  matter? 

t'lu.  Mv  liege,  here  is  a villain,  and  a traitor, 
that,  louK  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glove 
which  your  majesty  is  taice  out  of  the  helmet 
of  Ah  neon. 

WUl.  My  liege,  this  was  mj  glove;  here  is 
the  fellow  of  it:  and  he,  that  1 gave  it  to 
in  change,  promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap : 1 
lironiised  to  strike  him,  if  he  did:  I met  this 
man  with  my  glove  in  his  cap,  and  i have  been 
as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  Your  majesty  hear  now,  (saving  your 
majostv's  manhooi!,)  what  an  arrant,  rascally, 
beggarly,  lowsy  knave  it  is:  I h<)i>e,  your  ma- 
jesty is  pear  me  testimony,  an<l  vvitne.ss,  and 
(nouchments,  that  this  is  the  glove  of  Alen<;Qn, 
that  your  majesty  gave  me,  in  your  conscience 
now. 

K.  Ucn.  Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier;  Look, 
here  is  the  fellow  of  it.  Twas  1,  indeed,  thou 
promised’st  to  strike;  and  thou  hast  given  me 
most  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck 
answer  for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the 
'orld, 

K.  lUn.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfac- 
tion ? 

H'i/k  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the 
heart : never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might 
offentl  your  majesty. 

K.  lien.  It  WHS  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

WilL  Your  majesty  came  not  like  yourself: 
you  iipp<‘are<l  to  me  but  as  a common  man ; 
witness  the  night,  your  garments,  your  lowli- 
ne.Hs;  and  w hat  your  highness  sullered  under 
that  shape,  1 beseech,  you  take  it  for  your  own 
fault,  and  not  mine:  for  had  you  been  as  1 took 
you  for,  1 made  no  offence ; therefore,  I beseech 
your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K.  lien.  Here,  undo  Exeter,  hll-this  glove 
wilh  crowns. 

And  give  it  to  this  fellow. — Keep  it,  fellow; 
And  wear  it  for  an  hononr  in  Uiy  cap, 

Till  1 docliallcoge it. — Give  liimUie crowns:— 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with 
him. 

Flu.  Ity  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow 
has  mettle  enough  in  his  pclly  : — Hold,  there 
is  twelve  pence  for  you,  and  1 pray  you  to  serve 
Got,  andkeepyou  outnfpniwls,  and  prabbles, 
Hiul  (juarrds,  and  dissensions,  and,  1 warrant 
you.  it  is  the  petler  for  you. 

IViW.  I will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu.  It  is  with  a gout  will ; I can  tell  you,  it 
will  serve  you  to  mend  your  shoes:  Come, 
wherefore  should  you  be  so  pashftil?  your  shoes 
is  not  so  gout : ’tisH  goot  silling,  1 w arrant  you, 
or  1 win  change  it. 

Enter  an  English  Herald. 

K.  lien.  Now,  herald  : arc  the  dead  num- 
l*er'd> 


i/<T.  Here  is  the  number  of  tlie  slaughter’d 
French.  [Delirers  a Pa/u:r. 

K.  Jicn.  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are 
taken,  uncle  ? 

Exc.  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  Uie 
king; 

John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bouciqualt: 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and 
’squires. 

Full  fifteen  hmulred,  besides  common  men. 

K.  Hen.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thou 
sand  French,  [number 

That  in  the  field  lie  slain:  of  princes,  in  this 
Afid  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six;  added  to  these. 

Of  kuights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen. 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundred ; of  the 
which,  [knights: 

Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd 
So  (hat,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost, 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries; 
The  rest  arc— princes,  barons,  lords,  knights, 
’squires, 

And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 

The  name  of  (hose  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  Dc-la-bret,  high  Constable  of  France; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  Prance ; 

The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  Uanibures; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Guis- 
chard  Dauphin;  [I)ant, 

John  Duke  of  Alenvon ; Antony  duke  of  Bra* 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy  ; 

And  Fklward  duke  of  Bar:  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpre,  and  Koussi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Yaudemont,  and  Les- 
tiale, 

Here  was  a royal  fellowship  of  death ! 

Where  is  the  number  of  onr  English  dead? 

[Herald  presents  another  Pa/»er. 
Edward  (he  duke  of  York,  the  carl  of  Suil'ulk, 
Sir  Kichard  Kelley,  Davy  Gam,  esquire: 

None  else  of  name;  and.  of  all  other  men, 

But  five  and  twenty.  O God,  (liy  arm  was  here, 
And  nut  to  us.  but  (o  thy  arm  alone. 

Ascribe  we  all.— When,  without  stratagem. 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle, 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loss. 

On  one  part  and  on  the  other? — Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Exe.  ’Tis  wonderful! 

K.  lien.  Come,  go  wc  in  procession  to  the 
village: 

And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  Imst, 
To  boost  of  tills,  or  take  tlie  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  nut  lawful,  an  please  your  majesty, 
to  tell  how  many  is  killed? 

K.  Hen.  Yes.  captain ; but  with  this  ncknovr- 
That  G«v<l  fougnt  (or  us.  fledgnicnt, 

Flu.  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  great 
goot. 

K.  Hen.  Do  wc  all  holy  rites ; 

Ia’I  there  be  sung  A'en  noOiSy  and  T<r  Dcum. 
The  dead  with  charity  enclos'd  in  clnv, 

We’ll  tlicn  to  Calais;  and  to  Engl.inu  then; 
Miicro  ne’er  from  France  arriv’d  more  happy 
men.  [Eo-itint. 

Af  T V. 

Enter  Ciiort:?. 

Chor.  Vouchsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read 
the  story. 

That  I may  prompt  them : and  of  such  as  have, 
1 huntbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  andduc  course  of  things, 
U hich  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  ide 
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He  here  presented.  Now  wo  bear  the  kin;; 
Toward  );rant  him  there;  there  seen, 

Heave  him  away  ujron  vour  win;;ed  thoughts, 
Athwart  the  sea:  Behold,  the  Knglish  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and 
boys, 

Whose  shouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep 
mouth’d  sea, 

Which,  like  a mighty  whiflier*  Tore  the  king, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way : so  let  him  land ; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 

So  swift  a pace  bath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Klackheath  : 

W here  that  his  lonls  desire  him,  to  havet  borne 
His  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword, 
Before  him,  through  the  city:  he  forbids  it, 
Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious 
Oi>iDg  full  trophy,  signal,  and  ostent,  I pride ; 
Quite  from  himself,  to  God.f  But  now  behold. 
Id  the  quick  forge  and  workingbouse  of 
thought, 

How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citiaens ! 

The  mayor,  and  all  nis  brethren,  in  best  sort, — 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 

With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels^ — 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conquering  Caesar  in: 
As,  by  a lower  but  by  loving  likelihood,^ 

Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empresslj 
(As,  in  good  time,  be  may,)  from  Ireland 
coming, 

Bringing  rebellion  broached^  on  his  sword, 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit, 

To  welcome  him?  muen  more,  audmuch  more 
cause,  [him; 

Bid  they  this  Harry.  Now  in  London  place 
(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  ^gland’s  stay  at  home  : 
*nie  emperor’s  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 

To  order  peace  between  them;)  and  omit 
All  the  occurences,  whatever  chanc’d, 

Till  Harry’s  back-return  again  to  France: 
There  must  we  bring  him;  and  myself  have 
play’d 

The  interim,  bv  remembering  you— tis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgment;  and  your  eyes  ad- 
vance 

After  your  thought,  straight  back  again  to 
France.  [£xi/. 

SCENE  /. — France. — An  English  Coitrf  ^ 
Guard. 

Enter  Fluellen  ttnd  Gower. 

Goic.  Nay,  that’s  r^ht ; but  why  wear  you 
your  leek  to-day?  Saint  Davy's  day  is  past. 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  ana  causes  w hy  and 
wherefore  in  all  things : I will  tell  you,  as  iny 
friend,  captain  Gower;  The  rascally,  sculu, 
beggarly,  lowsy,  pragging  knave,  ristol, — 
which  you  and  yourself,  and  all  tlie  'orld, 
know  to  be  no  pettcr  than  a fellow,  look  you 
now,  of  no  merits, — he  is  come  to  me,*  and 
prings  me  pread  and  salt  yesterday^  look  you, 
and  l)id  me  eat  my  leek:  it  was  in  a place 
where  1 could  not  breed  no  contentions  with 
him;  but  I will  be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in 
iny  cap  till  1 see  him  once  again,  and  then  I 
will  tell  him  a little  piece  of  my  desires. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Gou*.  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a 
turkey-cock. 

Flu.  Tis  DO  matter  for  his  swellings,  nor  his 

• An  officer  who  walks  fir«t  in  proceoloni. 
f /.  e.  To  order  it  to  be  borne. 

t I'nintfcrriDg  all  the  honours  of  cortQurst  from  himself 
to  tied.  ( Siimlituilu. 

i The  carl  of  Ec«cx  in  the  reign  of  uizaUth. 
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turkey-cocks. — Got  plcss  you,  ancient  Pistol, 
you  scurvy,  lowsy  knave.  Got  bless  you  ! v 

Pist.  Ha!  art  thou  Bedlam?  dost  tSou  thirst, 
base  Trojan. 

To  have  me  fold  up  Parca’s  fatal  web  7* 

Hence ! 1 am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Fiu.  I peseecb  you  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy 
knave,  at  my  desires,  and  my  requests,  and 
my  petitions,  to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek ; be- 
cause, look  you,  you  do  not  love  it,  nor  your 
aflections,  and  your  api>etites,  and  your  diges- 
tions, does  not  agree  with  it,  1 would  desire 
you  to  eat  it. 

Pist.  Nut  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his 
goats. 

Fiu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  [Strikes  Aim.] 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eat  it? 

Pist.  Base  Trojan,  thou  shall  die. 

Flu.  You  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when 
Got’s  will  is:  1 will  desire  you  to  live  in  the 
mean  time,  and  eat  your  victuals;  come,  there 
is  sauce  for  it.  [.sViAnfig-  him  again.]  You 
called  me  yesterday,  mountain-squire;  but  1 
will  make  you  to-day  a squire  of  low  degree. 
I pray  you,  fall  to;  if  you  can  mock  a leek, 
you  can  eat  a leek. 

Goic.  Enough,  captain;  you  have  aston- 
ishedt  him. 

Flu.  I say,  I will  make  him  eat  some  part  of 
my  leek,  or  I will  p^t  his  pate  four  days : — 
Pile,  I pray  you ; it  is  goot  for  your  green 
wound,  and  your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pist.  Must  1 bite? 

Fiu.  Yes,  certainly;  and  out  of  doubt,  and 
out  of  questions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pist.  By  this  leek,  I will  roost  horribly  re- 
venge; I eat,  and  eke  I swear — 

l'%.  Eat,  1 pray  you:  Will  you  have  some 
more  sauce  to  your  leek?  there  is  not  enough 
leak  to  swear  by. 

Pist.  Quit  thy  cudgel;  thou  dost  see,  I eat. 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  ’pray  you,  throw  none  away;  the  skin  is 
goot  for  your  proken  coxcomb.  When  }ou 
take  occasions  to  see  leeks  hereafter,  1 pray 
you,  mock  at  them;  that  is  all. 

Pist.  Good. 

Fiu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot:— Hold  you,  there  is 
a i^at  to  heal  your  pate. 

J^t.  Me  a groat  1 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take 
it;  or  I have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which 
you  shall  eat. 

Put.  I take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu.  in  owe  you  any  thing,  1 will  pay  you 
in  cudgels;  you  shall  Be  a woodmongcr,  and 
buy  nothing  of  me  but  cudgels.  God  bo  w i’ 
you,  and  keep  you,  and  heal  your  |>ate.  [ExR. 
I Pist.  All  hell  sh^l  stir  for  this. 

! Goir.  Go,  go;  you  are  a counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Willyou  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition 
— begun  upon  an  honourable  respect,  am 
worn  as  a memorable  trophy  of  predeceaseci 
valour, — and  dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds 
any  of  your  words?  1 liave  seen  you  gleekingt 
and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or  thrice. 
Yon  thought,  because  he  could  not  speak 
English  in  the  native  garb,  he  could  not  there- 
fore handle  an  English  cudgel:  you  find  it 
otherwise;  and,  henceforth,  let  a Welsh  cor- 
rection teach  you  a good  English  condition  ^ 
Fare  ye  well.  [Exit. 

Pist.  Doth  fortune  play  the  huswifo|f  with 
me  now  ? 

• “ Ofnt  thou  (Scsirc  to  have  me  pul  ihcc  In  dealh  ?** 

t Stunned.  j jijcvruis. 

t ‘iViui'cr.  Ul-urj.U. 
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News  have  I,  llial  my  Nell  is  dead  i*lhe  spilal* 
Of  nmlady  of  France; 

And  there  my  rende/Aous  is  Quite  cut  off. 

Old  I <lo  wax;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
liunuur  is  cudgellVI.  Well,  bawd  will  1 turn, 
And  something  lean  to  cuipurse  of  quick  hand. 
To  ICngland  will  1 steal,  and  there  I’ll  steal: 
And  patches  will  I get  unto  these  scars, 

And  swear,  1 got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars. 

{Exit. 

SCESE  ll.—Troifet  in  Champagne, — .4n  Jport- 
menl  in  the  French  King's  Palace. 

Entevj  at  one  door.  King  Henry,  Hr.nroRo, 
Gutter,  Exeter,  Warwick,  Westmore- 
i.ANt),  and  other  Lords;  at  another,  ilte  French 
Kino,  Queen  Isabel,  the  Princess  Katha- 
RiNK,  Lords.  Letdies,  Ifc.  the  Duke  of  Hvn,- 
CLNIJY,  and  nis  Train. 

K.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore 
we  are  met ! 

I'nto  our  brother  France, — and  to  our  sister. 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day  joy  and  go^ 
wishes  ^nne; 

To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katha- 
And  (as  a branch  and  member  of  this  royalty, 
lly  wliom  this  great  assembly  is  contriv’d,) 

Ue  do  salute  you,  duke  of  llurgundy  ; — 

And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you 
all ! 

Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold 
your  fare. 

Most  worthy  brother  England ; fairly  met : — 

So  are  you,  princes  English,  every  one. 

Q.  Isa.  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  Eng- 
land, 

Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracions  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes : 

V oiir  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  tJieir 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks:  (bent, 
'J'ho  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairlv  hope. 

Have  lost  their  quali^ ; and  that  tliis  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love. 

K.  lien.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  ap- 
pear. 

Q.  Isa.  \ou  English  princes  all,  1 do  salute 
you. 

liur.  My  duly  to  you  both,  on  equal  love, 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England!  That  1 
have  laboured  [vours. 

With  all  my  wits,  iny  pains  and  strong  enUea- 
I'o  bring  your  must  imperial  majesties 
l-nto  this  barf  and  royal  inter>iew, 

\'our  mighline.ssun  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  tlien  my  otfice  hath  so  far  prevail’d, 

That,  face  to  lace,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 

V on  have  congn*eled  ; let  it  not  disgrace  me, 

If  I demand,  before  this  royal  view, 

\V  hat  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is, 

U hy  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace, 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  jovful  births,  | 
MmuUl  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  tiie  world,  ' 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage? 
Alas!  she  hath  from  France  too  long  been 
chas’d ; 

And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 

Her  vine,  the  merry  rheerer  of  the  heart, 
Fnpruned  dies:  her  hedges  even-pleached, — 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grow’n  with  hair, 
Pul  fortli  disorder’d  twigs  : her  fallow  leas 
The  darnel  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory, 

Doth  root  upon  ; while  that  the  coulterf  rusts, 

• Hoc|MtAL  f Barrier.  t Plough*haro. 


That  should  deracinate*  such  savagery : 

The  e\entiiead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  coxvslip,  burnel,  and  green  clover. 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank, 
Conceives  by  iifiencss ; and  nothing  teems, 

Hut  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  kecksies. 
Losing  both  beauty  and  utility.  [burs. 

And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and 
hedges, 

Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildness; 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourselves,  and  children, 
Have  lost,  or  do  nut  learn,  fur  want  of  time. 
The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country; 
Rut  grow,  like  savages, — as  soldiers  will, 

'That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood, — 

To  sw  caring,  and  stern  looks,  dilTus’dt  attire, 
And  every  thing  tliat  seems  unnatural. 

M’hich  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour,! 

You  are  assembled : and  my  speech  entreats. 
That  1 may  know  the  let,^  why  gentle  peace 
bhould  not  expel  these  inconvcniencies, 

And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Hen.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  you  would 
the  i>eace. 

Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  Just  demands; 
W’hose  tenors  and  particular  efl'ects 
Y'ou  have,  enschedul’d  brielly,  in  your  hands. 
Bur.  The  king  hath  heard  them;  to  tlic 
which,  as  yet, 

There  is  no  answ’er  made. 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  the  peace, 

Which  you  before  so  urg’d,  lies  in  his  answer. 

Fr.  King.  1 have  but  with  a cursorary  eye 
O’cr-glanc'd  the  articles:  pleasetli  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
To  sit  with  us  once  mure,  with  l>ettcr  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly, 

Pnsa  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer. 

K.  Hen.  Brother,  wc  shall. — Go,  uncle  Exc- 
. ter, — [ter, — 

And  brother  Clarence, — and  you,  brother  Glos- 
Warwick  — and  Huntingdon, — go  witli  the 
king: 

And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify, 
Au^ent,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  best 
Shall  see  advantageablc  fur  our  dignity. 

Any  thiug  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands;  [ter, 
And  we’lT  consign  tlicrelo. — Will  you,  fairsis- 
Go  w’ith  the  princes,  or  stay  here  w ith  us? 

ha.  Our  gracious  brother,  I will  go  with 
them ; 

Haply,  a woman’s  voice  may  do  some  goo<l, 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd.-be  stood  on. 

K.  Hen.  Y’et  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  hero 
I with  us; 

She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd 
U ithin  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  isa.  She  hath  good  leave. 

[Excurtt  ail  hut  Henry,  Katma 
and  her  (jeutlcwofnan, 

K.  Hen.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair! 

Wit!  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a siildier  terms 
Sucii  Hs  will  enter  at  a lady’s  ear, 

And  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart? 

Kalh.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me;  1 can- 
not speak  your  England. 

K.  Hen.  O fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love 
me  soundly  with  your  French  heart,  1 will  be 
glad  to  hear  you  confess  it  brokenlv  with  your 
English  tongue.  Do  you  like  me,  Kate  ? 

Kalli.  i’ardonne:  fnoy,  I cannot  tell  \at  is— 
like  me. 

« To  (IcrocinAtc  ti  to  fnrrc  up  the  rocl*. 
t ExtraT.igtini.  ; Appearance.  t Hindctsocc- 
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K. //m.  Ad  angelis  like  you,  Kate;  anil  you  ! K.  Hen.  No;  it  is  not  fvo^iblo,  you  should 
are  like  am  angel.  | love  tlte  enemy  of  France,  Kate:  but,  in  loving 

Kath.  ^tce  dU‘U7  gne  je  iuis  sembiahle  d les  ■ nio,  you  should  love  the  friend  ol  France ; for 
oNg’ri?  I I love  France  so  well, that  1 will  nut  partsvith 

A\ice.Ouytrra}fm£ntf(»auftostreffrcce)ninsi  a village  of  it;  I will  have  it  ullmine:  and, 
dtt  i7.  Kale,  v>hen  France  is  mine,  and  1 am  yuurS) 

K.  Hen.  I said  s^  dear  Katharine;  and  1 then  yours  is  France,  and  you  are  mine, 
roust  not  blush  to  aflirm  it.  Kath.  1 cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

Kath.  O bon  Dievf  Um  (ong’aes  de»  kommea  A'. /fra.  No,  Kate?  I will  tell  theein  French; 
sont  pleinea  dea  tTom\teriea.  which,  1 am  sure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue 

K,  flen.  What  says  she,  fair  one?  that  the  like  a new-married  wife  about  her  husl^and's 
tongues  of  men  are  lull  of  deceits?  neck,  hardly  to  be  shook  olf.  Quand  fay  Ui 

^ice.  Owy ; dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  jtossesaion  dc  Fntncey  et  gunnd  nma  atet  U /»os- 
full  of  deceits : dat  is  de  princess.  aeaaion  de  moi,  (let  me  see,  what  then  7 Saint 

K.  Hen.  The  princess  is  the  better  English-  Dennis  be  my  speed!) — done  watre  eal  France, 
woman.  Ffaith,  Kale,  my  wooing  is  fit  fur  thy  it  foua  eatca  tuienne.  It  is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate, 
uiulerstanding:  1 am  glad,  thou  can’st  speaa  i to  conquer  the  kingdom,  as  to  speak  so  much 
no  better  English ; for,  if  thou  could'st,  thou  ! more  Vreuch:  1 shall  never  move  Ibce  in 


would'st  find  me  such  a plain  king,  that  thou 
vrould’st  think,  1 had  sold  my  farm  to  buy  my 
crown.  1 know  no  ways  to  mince  it  in  love, 
but  directly  to  say — 1 love  you  : then,  if  you 
urge  me  further  than  to  say — Do  you  in  faith  7 
1 wear  out  my  suit.  Give  roe  your  answer; 
i'faith,  do;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a bargain  : 
How  say  you,  lady  7 

Kath.  &at{f  roatre  konneur,  me  understand 
well. 

K.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  ver- 
ses. or  to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you 
undid  me:  for  the  one,  I have  neither  words 
nor  measure;  and  for  the  other,  I have  no 
strength  in  measure,*  yet  a reasonable  mea- 
sure in  strength.  If  I could  win  a lady  at  leap- 
frog, or  by  vaulting  into  iny  saddle  with  my 
armour  on  my  back,  under  the  correction  of 
bragging  be  itsp<»ken,  I should  quickly  leap 
iuto  a wife.  Or,  if  1 might  bufl'et  for  my  love, 
or  bound  my  horse  for  her  favours,  I could  lay 
on  like  a butcher,  and  sit  like  u juck-an-apes, 
never  off:  but,  belbre  God,  1 cannot  look  keen- 
ly,t nor  gasp  out  iny  eloquence,  nor  I have 
no  cunning  in  protestation ; only  downright 
oaths,  which  I nctor  use  till  urgM,  nor  never 
break  fbr  urging.  If  thou  canst  love  a fellow 
of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is  not  worth 
snn-burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass  luri 
love  of  any  thing  he  sees  tliere.  let  thine  eyebe  i 
thy  cook.  1 speak  to  thee  plain  soldier:  If 
thou  canst  love  me  fur  this,  take  mo:  if  not,  to 
say  to  thee — Uiat  I shall  die,  is  true;  but — fori 
thy  love,  by  the  Lord,  no;  yet  I love  thee  too.  | 
And  while  thou  livestj  dear  Kate,  take  a fel- 1 
low  of  plain  and  uncoincdf  constancy ; for  he  | 
perforce  must  do  thee  right,  because  he  hath  I 
not  the  gift  to  woo  in  otner  places : for  these  | 
fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  them- 
selves into  ladies’  favours, — they  do  always 
reason  themselves  out  again.  What!  a speaker 
is  but  a prater;  a rhyme  is  but  a ballad.  A 
good  leg  will  fall  a straight  back  will  stoop ; 
a black  beard  will  turn  white ; a curled  pate 
will  grow-bald;  a fair  face  will  wither;  a full 
eye  will  wax  hollow:  but  a good  heart,  Kale, 
is  the  sun  and  moon ; or,  rather,  the  sun,  and  i 
not  the  moon ; for  it  shines  bright,  and  never  , 
changes,  but  keeps  his  course  truly.  If  tbou  ! 
would  have  such  a one,  take  me:  And  take 
me,  take  asoldWr;  takeasoldier,  takeaking: 
And  what  sayesl  thou  then  to  my  love?  speak, 
roy  fair,  and  fairly,  1 prav  thee.y 

Kath.  Is  it  }K)S8ible  cfat  I slfould  love  de 
enemy  of  France? 

• In  dancing,  i I r Like  a young  k>»CT,  Awkirsttfly. 
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Frencli:  unless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Sauf  vostre  honneur.  U Feimcoia  atu 
roua  parUz,  cat  meiUeur  que  VAnghia  lequeije 
pmrle. 

K.  Hen.  No,  'faith,  Tis  not,  Kale:  but  thy 
s()eakiog  of  my  tongue,  and  I thine,  most  truly 
faUely.  must  need.s  he  granted  to  oe  much  at 
one.  'Hut,  Kale,  dost  thou  underslaud  thus 
much  Kni;ii8h  7 Canst  thou  love  me  ? 

hath.  I cannot  tell. 

K.  Hen.  Cun  any  of  your  neighbours  tell, 
Kate?  I'll  ask  them.  Come,  1 know,  thou 
lovest  me:  and  at  night  when  you  come  into 
your  closet,  you'll  question  this  gentlewoman 
about  me;  and  I know,  Kate,  you  will,  to  her, 
dispraise  those  parts  in  me,  that  you  love  with 
your  heart:  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  merci- 
fully; the  rather,  gentle  princess,  because  1 
love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  be’st  mine, 
Kate,  fas  1 have  a saving  faith  within  me,  tells 
me, — tnou  shalt,)  1 get  thee  with  scajubliog, 
and  thou  must  tnerefure  needs  prove  a go^xl 
soldier-breeder:  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  be- 
tween Saint  Dennis  and  Saint  George,  com- 
pound a boy,  half  French,  half  English,  that 
shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and  take  the  Turk 
by  (he  beard?  slmll  we  not?  what  sayest  thou, 
iiiv  fair  flower-de-lnce? 

iiatk.  1 do  not  know  dat. 

Ji.  Hen.  No;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now 
to  promise:  do  but  now  promise,  Kate,  you 
will  endeavotir  tor  your  French  part  of  such  a 
boy;  and,  for  my  English  moiety,  take  Uie 
word  of  a king  and  a buchohir.  flow  answer 
you,  la  plus  b^le  Katharine  du  mondc,  men  has 
there  et  dieine  deesae? 

Kath.  YoUTmajeaU*nre faunae  French  enough 
to  deceive  dc  most  aage  demoiselle  dat  is  cm 
France. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fie  upon  my  false  French? 
Hy  mine  honour,  in  true  English,  1 love  thee, 
Kate:  by  which  honour  I dare  not  swear,  thou 
lovest  me;  yet  my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me 
that  thou  dost,  notwithstanaing  the  pemr  and 
untempering  effect  of  my  visage.*  ^ow  bc- 
sbrew  my  father’s  ambition ! he  w'as  thinking 
of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me;  therefore  was  I 
created  with  a stubborn  outside,  with  an  as- 

rict  of  iron,  that,  when  1 come  to  woo  ladies, 
fright  then.  Rut,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder 
I wax,  the  better  I shall  appear:  my  comfort 
is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-up  of  beauty,  can 
; du  no  more  spoil  upon  iny  face:  thou  hast  me, 
if  thou  hast  me,  at  the  worst;  and  thou  shalt 
I wear  me,  if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better; 

I And  therefore  Ull  me,  most  fair  Katharine, 
will  you  have  me?  Fut  off  your  maiden 

• I.  e J tiovigh  Djy  face  hsa  no  rower  to  soften  row. 
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blushes;  avouch  the  thou;;hts  of  your  heart 
with  the  looks  of  an  empress;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say — Harry  of  England,  1 am  thine: 
w hich  word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine 
car  w itbal,  but  I will  tell  thee  aluu<l — England 
IS  thine,  Ireland  is  thine,  France  is  tliine,  and 
Henry  Plantagcnet  is  thine : who,  though  1 
speak  it  before  his  face,  if  ne  be  not  fellow 
with  the  best  king,  thou  shalt  find  the  best  king 
of  good  fellows.  Come,  your  answer  in  bro- 
ken music;  for  thy  voice  is  music,  and  thy 
English  broken:  therefore,  queen  of  all,  Ka- 
tharine. break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken  Eng- 
lish. Wilt  thou  have  me  f 

Kaik.  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  mon 


pere, 

K.  lien.  Nav,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate; 
it  shall  please  him,  Kate. 

hath.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  1 will  kiss  your  hand, 
and  1 call  you — my  queen. 

Kath.  Louse:,  mon  su'^/icvr,  laisscz,  iuiutz : 
MM  fovyje  ne  reus  point  qut:  rous  aftbousez  vostre 
ftranaenry  en  ^lisant  la  maia  d'une  tostre  indigne 
aerviteure;  excusez  moyyje  coas  tupplity  montne 
puiuont  acigneur. 

K.  Hen.  Then  I will  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  Lea  domes,  et,damoiaeUiay  }x>ur  eatre 
bidse^a  detent  Uur  iiopccs,  U n'eat  paa  U codtume 
de  France. 

K.  Hen.  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  says 
she? 

Alice.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fashion  pour  tdi 
ladies  of  France, — 1 cannot  tell  what  is,  fiotscr, 

English. 

K.  Tien.  To  kiss. 

Alice.  Your  majesty  entendre  bettre  tjue  moy. 

ff.  Hen.  It  is  not  tbe  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  kiss  before  they  are  married,  would 
she  say  ? 

Alice.  Okv,  myment. 

K.  Hen.  O,  Kate,  nice  customs  curt'sy  to 
great  kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I cannot  be 
confined  within  the  weak  list*  of  ac<»untry’s 
fashion:  we  arc  the  makers  of  manners,  Kate; 
and  the  liberty  that  follows  our  places,  stops 
the  mouths  of  all  find-faults ; as  I will  do  yours, 
for  upholding  the  nice  fashion  of  your  country, 
in  denying  me  a kiss : therefore,  patiently,  and 
yielding.  [Kisaing  kcr.}  Y'ou  have  witchcraft 
10  your  lips,  Kate : there  is  more  eloquence  in 
a sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in  the  tongues  of 
the  French  council;  and  they  should  sooner 
persuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a general 
petition  of  monarebs.  Here  comes  your  father. 


Enter  the  French  King  and  Quern,  Burccn- 
UY,  Bedford,  Oloster,  Exeter,  West- 
moreland, and  other  French  and  English 
Lords. 

ISur.  God  save  your  mtgesty ! my  royal  cou- 
sin, teach  you  our  princess  English? 

K.  Hen.  1 would  have  her  learn,  my  fair 
cousin,  how  perfectly  1 love  her;  and  that  is 
good  English. 

Hur.  Is  she  not  apt  ? 

K.  Hen.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  coz ; and  my 
conditiont  is  not  smooth : so  that,  having  nei- 
ther the  voice  nor  the  heart  of  about 

me,  1 cannot  so  conjure  up  the  spirit  ui  love  in 
her,  that  he  will  appear  in  bis  true  likencsa. 

Isur.  Pardon  the  frankness  of  my  mirth,  if  I 
answer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in 
her  you  must  make  a circle:  if  conjure  up  love 
in  her  in  bis  true  Likeness,  he  must  ap|>ear 


naked,  and  blind:  Can  you  blame  her  then 
being  a maid  yet  rosed  over  with  the  virgin 
crimson  ot  modesty,  if  she  deny  the  appearance 
of  a naked  blind  boy  in  her  naked  seeing  self? 
It  were,  my  lord,  a hard  condition  lor  a maid 
to  consign  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  and  yield;  as  love 
is  blind,  and  enforces. 

Hur.  They  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when 
they  see  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Hen.  Then,  goM  my  lord,  teach  yonr 
cousin  to  consent  to  winking. 

Hur.  1 will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  roy  lord, 
if  you  w ill  teach  her  to  know  my  moaning:  fur 
maids,  well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like 
flies  at  Bartholomew-tide,  blind,  though  they 
have  their  eyes ; and  then  they  will  endure 
handling,  which  before  would  not  abide  look- 
ing on. 

K.  Hen.  This  moral*  ties  me  over  to  time, 
and  a hot  summer ; and  so  1 will  catch  tbe  fly, 
your  cousin,  in  the  latter  end,  and  she  must  be 
; blind  too. 

' Hur.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.  Hen.  It  is  so  : and  you  may,  some  of  you, 
thank  love  for  my  blindness;  who  cannot  see 
many  a fair  French  city,  for  one  fair  French 
maid  that  stands  in  my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes^  my  lord,  you  see  them  per- 
spectively,  the  cities  tumedf  into  a maid;  for 
they  are  ^1  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that 
war  hath  never  entered. 

K.  Hen.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr.  King.  So  please  you. 

K.  Hen.  1 am  content:  so  the  maiden  cities 
you  talk  of,  may  wait  on  her : so  tbe  maid,  that 
stood  in  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the 
way  to  roy  will. 

Fr.  King.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of 
rea.voD. 

K.  Hen.  Is*t  so,  my  lords  of  England  T 

Weal.  The  king  bath  granted  every  article  : 
His  daughter,  first;  and  then,  in  sequel,  all, 
According  to  Uteir  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  bath  not  yet  subscribed  this 
Where  your  majesty  demands,— That  the  king 
of  France,  having  any  occasion  to  write  I'ur 
matter  of  grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in 
this  form,  and  with  this  addition,  in  French.— 
Kotre  trea  chcr  Jilz  Henry  roy  d' Angletcrrey  A<- 
reticT  de  France;  and  tlius  in  Latin, — Pro'cla- 
ritaimua  JUiua  nosier  Henricua,  rex  Angliu-y  et 
hcerea  Francitt. 

Fr.  King.  Nor  this  1 have  not,  brother,  so 
denied. 

But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Hen.  I pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear 
alliance, 

Let  that  one  article  rank  with  tlic  rest : 

And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  son ; and  from  her 
blood  raise  up 

Issue  to  me:  that  tbe  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whose  very  shore* 
look  pale 

With  envy  of  each  other’s  happiness,  ^tiun 
May  cease  their  hatred;  and  this  dear  conjunr- 
Piant  neighbourhood  and  Christian-like  accord 
In  tiieir  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  w ar  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  Hwiit  England  and  fair 
France. 

All.  Amen  1 

K.  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate: — and  bear  me 
witness  all. 

That  here  1 kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 


• Sb|hl  bairUr. 
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Q.  ha.  God,  (he  best  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in 
one  1 

As  man  and  wife,  bein^  two,  are  one  in  love, 
6o  be  there  'twixtvour  kingdoms  such  espousal, 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  mar- 
riage, 

Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  king* 
doms. 

To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league  : 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Englisu- 
men, 

Receive  each  other  I — God  speak  this  Amen  1 
AU.  Amen! 

K.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage  on 
which  day. 

My  lord  of  Buigundy,  we’ll  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers’,  for  surety  of  our  leagues.— 
Then  shall  i swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosp’roi  s 


Enter  Chorus. 

Thus  far,  wdlh  rpugh,  and  all  unable  pen, 

Our  bending*  author  hath  pursu'd  the  story 
In  little  room  conlining  mighty  men, 

Mangling  by  starts  the  lull  course  of  their 
glory.  (liv’d 

Small  time,  but  in  that  small,  most  greatly 
This  star  of  England:  fortune  made  bissword ; 
By  which  the  world's  best  gardeut  he  achiev’d. 
And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 

Hen^  the  sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown’d  king 
Of  France  and  England  did  this  king  suc- 
ceed; 

Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing, 

That  they  lust  France,  and  made  bis  Eng- 
land bleed : 

Which  oft  our  stage  bath  shown;  and,  for 
their  sake. 

In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take. 

[E.dt. 

• Unequal  to  the  wtlgM  of  the  suhlect.  f Frvxa 
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both  on  the  English  and  French. 

Scene  ; partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  France. 


ACT  1. 

SCENE  I.^WcstmiHster  Abbey. 

Vtad  march.  Corpse  of  Kiog  Henby  the  I'if I h 
(iiacoveicd.  lying  in  state ; attended  on  by  the 
Dukes  of  Bedford,  Gloster.  and  Exfjer; 
the  Earl  of  Warwick,  the  liisliop  of  w in- 
CHESTER,  HcraldSy  Ifc. 

Bed.  Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black,* 
yield  day  to  night! 

Comets,  importing  change  of  limes  and  states. 
Brandish  ybur  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 

And  with  them  scourge  the  bad  revolting 
stars, 

That  have  consented  unto  Henry  s death ! 
Henry  the  fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long! 
I-jigland  ne'er  lost  a king  of  so  much  worth. 

Glo.  England  ne'er  nad  a king,  until  his 
Virtue  he  had,  deserving  to  command:  [time. 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  bis 
beams ; , 

His  arms  spread  wider  than  a dragon  swings; 
His  sparkling  eyes  jeplcte  with  wrathful  fire, 

* Alluding  to  our  ancient  sUge-pricUc*  when  a Irogtdy 
vAi  to  tw  acted 


More  dazzled  and  drove  back  hia  enemies. 
Than  mid-day  son,  fierce  bent  against  their 
facea.  [speech: 

What  should  I sav?  his  deeds  ezeeed  all 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

£«.  We  mourn  in  black;  Why  mourn  we 
not  in  blood  ? 

Henry  is  dead,  aud  never  shall  revive : 

Upon  a wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 

And  death’s  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  stately  presence  glorify, 

Like  captives  bound  to  a triumphant  car. 
Whatf  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap. 
That  plotted  thus  our  glorv's  overtlirowt 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subllc-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magic  verses*  have  contriv’d  his  end  r 
H in.  He  was  a king  blcss’d  of  the  King  of 
kings. 

Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  judgement  day 
So  dreadful  will  not  he,  os  was  his  fight. 

Tlie  battles  of  the  Lord  o1  hosts  he  fought: 

The  church’s  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

* UicTe  was  a Dtillon  long  prevatent,  that  life  might  ba 
Ukrn  away  Uy  metrical  chama. 


SC£KF  i.] 
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Glo.  The  church!  Tshero  is  it?  Had  not 
churchmen  pray'd, 

His  thread  of  life  hnd  not  so  soon  decay'd  : 
None  do  you  like  but  an  cireminatt^  prince. 
Whom,  like  a schoo)>bov,  you  may  over-awe. 
Win,  Gloster,  whatever  we  like,  tJiou  art 
protector; 

And  lookest  to  command  the  prince, and  realm, 
Thy  wife  is  proud;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 
iilo.  Name  not  reli(pon,  for  thou  lov'st  the 
flesh;  [go’st, 

And  ne’er  throughout  the  year  to  rhuren  thou 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Btd.  Cease,  cease  these  Jars,  and  rest  your 
minds  in  peace ! 

Let’s  to  the  altar: — Heralds,  wait  on  us: — 
Instead  of  gold,  we’ll  offer  up  our  arms ; 

Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry’s  dead. — 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years,  [suck  : 
M'hen  at  their  mothers’  moist  eyes  babes  shall 
Our  isle  be  made  a nourish*  of  salt  tears, 

And  none  but  women  leA  to  wail  the  deatl.— 
Henry  the  finb!  thy  ghost  1 invocate; 

Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils! 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens! 

A far  more  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make, 

Than  Julius  (^msar,  or  bright 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mt$$.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I to  you  out  of  France, 
or  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discomflture: 
Guienne,  Champaigne,  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris.  Guysors,  Poictiers,  are  all  quite  lost.  * 
Bed.  What  say’st  thou,  man,  before  dead 
Henry’s  corse  ? ■ 

Speak  softly ; or  the  loss  of  those  great  towns 
W ill  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  from 
death. 

Glo.  Is  Paris  lost  t is  Roiien  yielded  up  ? 

If  Henry  were  recall’d  to  life  again, 

These  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield 
the  ghost. 

Exc.  How  were  they  lost?  what  treachery 
was  us'd  ? 

Mest.  No  treachery;  but  want  of  men  and 
money. 

Among  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered^— 

That  here  you  maintain  several  factions  ; 

And,  whilst  a field  should  be  despatch'd  and 
fought, 

You  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 

One  would  have  Iing’ringwars,  with  little  cost; 
Another  would  fly  swift  l)ut  wanteth  wings; 

A third  roan  thinks,  w ithout  expense  at  ^1, 
Hy  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  oblaiu'd. 
Awake,  awake,  Englisn  nobility! 

Let  not  sloth  dim  y our  honours,  new>begot: 
Cropp’d  are  tlie  flowcr-de-luces  in  your  arms; 
Of  Knglaud's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe.  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  hert  flowing 
tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern;  regent  I am  of 
France : — 

Give  me  my  steeled  coat,  I’ll  fight  for  France. — 
Away  with  these  disgraceful  wailing  robes! 
Wounds  I will  lend  the  French,  instead  of  eyes, 
To  weep  their  interroissivc  iniseries.t 
Enter  another  Messenger. 

2 Me$s.  L<irds,  view  these  letters,  full  of  bad 
mischance, 

* Kur*c  wji*  anciciitljr  lospclL 
+ Hit,  i.  f England**. 

t /-  c.  iTicii  inucrict  which  l)«vc  had  only  a ihert  inter* 
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France  is  revolted  from  the  English  qtiile; 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import : 

The  l)auphin  Charles  is  crowned  king  in 
Kheims; 

The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd; 
Rcignier,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  his  part; 
The  duke  of  Alsn^on  flielh  to  his  side. 

Exe,  The  Dauphin  crowned  king!  all  fly  to 
him ! 

O,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach? 

G7o.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies* 
throats : 

Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  Fll  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  Gloster,  why  doubt’st  thou  of  iny  for* 
wardness ! 

An  army  have  1 muster’d  in  my  thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over-run. 

Enter  a third  Messenger. 

S Mesi.  My  gracious  lords, — to  add  to  your 
laments,  [hearse, — 

Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King  Henry’s 
1 must  inform  you  of  a dismal  fight. 

Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 
Win.  What!  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ? is’t 
So? 

3 Me»t.  O,  no ; wherein  lord  Talbot  w as  o'er- 
thrown : 

The  circumstance  I’ll  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  lentil  of  August  last,  this  dreadful  lord, 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 

Having  full  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  tnmp, 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  Frcuch 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon  : 

No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men ; 

He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his  archers ; 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  stakes,  pluck'd  out  of 
hedges, 

They  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedly, 

To  keep  the  horsemen  oflf  from  breaking  in. 
More  tnan  three  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thought, 
Enacted  w'oeders  with  his  sword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  durst  stand 
him; 

Her^ there,  and  every  where,  enrag’d  ho  slew : 
The  French  exclaim'd,  The  devil  was  in  arms; 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him : 

His  soldiers,  spying  his  undaunted  spirit, 

A Talbot!  a Talbot!  cried  out  amain. 

And  rush’d  into  the  bow'els  of  the  battle. 

Here  bad  the  conq^uest  fully  been  seal'd  up, 

If  Sir  John  F'astolle  had  not  play’d  the  coward; 
He  being  in  the  vaward,  (plac’d  behind. 

With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke, 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  massacre; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemies  ; 

A base  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin’s  grace. 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a spear  into  the  back  ; 
Whom  all  France,  with  their  chief  assembled 
strength. 

Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Bed.  Is  'I'nlbot  slain?  then  I will  slay  myself. 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pump  and  case, 

Whilst  such  a worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  his  dastard  foc-mnn  is  lictray'd. 

3 MesA.  O no,  he  lives;  but  is  to(»k  j risoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  lum,  and  lord  Hunger- 
ford : 

Mo.st  of  the  rest  slaughter’d,  or  took,  likew  ise. 
Bed.  His  ransom  tliere  is  none  but  I shall 
pay : 

111  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne. 
His  crow  n siiali  be  tlu-  r.uisom  of  my  Ifiend  ; 
Four  of  iSieir  lords  I'll  change  fur  one  of 
ours. — 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


iJCT  i. 


480 

1'rin‘wet},  my  maslers;  tn  my  task  will  I; 
Itcinfiresi  in  France  (orthwitli  1 am  to  make, 

To  keep  our  ereat  Saint  Cicori;e‘8  feast  wilhal: 
Ten  lUuusanu  soldiers  with  me  1 will  take, 
AV’liose  bloody  deeds  shall  make  all  Europe 
quake. 

S .Vess.  So  you  had  need;  for  Orleans  is  be- 
siec’d  j 

Tlie  Kn{;lish  armv  is  j^rown  weak  and  faint : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supply, 

And  hardly  keeps  his  men  from  mutiny, 

Since  they,  so  few,  watch  such  a multitude. 

Lxc.  Remember,  lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry 
Either  to  quell  the  Daupnin  utterly,  [sworn; 
Or  bring;  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Hcti.  1 do  remember  it;  and  here  take  leave, 
To  f!u  about  my  preparation.  [£xif. 

ftVo.ril  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  lean, 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munition ; 

And  tlien  1 will  proclaim  young  Henry  king. 

[ ICxU. 

Exe.  To  Eltham  will  I,  where  the  young 
king  is, 

Being  ordain'd  his  special  governor; 

And  for  bis  safety  there  I’ll  best  advise.  i 

[Ext/. 

lEia.  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to 
attend: 

I am  left  out^  for  me  nothing  remains. 

Hut  lung  1 will  nut  be  Jack-out*of«olfice; 

The  king  from  Eltham  I intend  to  send. 

And  sit  at  chiefest  stern  of  public  weal. 

[£xi/.  Scene  eloeet* 

SCESE  //. — Erance. — Before  Orleoju, 
EnUr  Charles,  \cUk  hia  Eorcea;  Alenin, 
Reicnier,  andothera. 

Char.  Mars  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the 
heavens, 

So  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 

I^itc  did  he  shine  upon  the  English  side ; 

Now  we  are  victors  upon  us  he  smiles, 
ti'h.it  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have? 

At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
Otherwhiles,  the  famish’d  English,  like  pale 
ghosts, 

Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a month. 

AU  h.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat 
buibbeeves: 

Either  they  must  be  dieted  like  mules, 

A ml  have  their  provender  tyed  to  their  mouths, 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  mice. 
Ilcig.  Let’s  raise  the  siege;  Why  live  we 
idly  here? 

Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear: 
Remaincth  uunc  but  mad*brain’d  Salisburr; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall. 
Nor  m<‘n,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 
Chur.  Sound,  sound  alarum;  we  will  rush 
on  them. 

Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French 
Ifim  1 forgire  my  death,  that  killcth  me, 

^Vhen  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly. 

AUtruma;  Ercuraiona;  qfterwarda  a Retretd. 

Re-enter  Charles,  Alrni;on,  Reicnier,  and 
olturs. 

Char.  Who  ever  saw  the  like?  what  men  have 
1?— 

>ogs!  cowards!  dastards!'-!  would  ne’er 
have  lied, 

Hut  that  (hey  left  me  ’midst  iny  enemies. 

Iteiff.  Salisbury  is  a de8(>erate  homicide; 
ll(  (ivbtcth  as  ouu  weary  of  his  life. 


The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  foo<I, 

Du  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey.* 

Aitn,  Froissard,  a countryman  of  ours,  ro> 
cords, 

England  all  Olixers  and  Rowlands  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  vcrifle<l ; 

For  none  but  Samsons,  and  Culiasses, 

It  sendeth  forth  to  ikiriuish.  One  to  ten! 
Lean  raw-bon'd  rascals!  who  would  e'er  sup* 
They  had  such  courage  and  audacity  ? [|H>se 
Ckar.  Let’s  leave  tJiis  town  ; for  they  are 
hair>braio’d  slaves, 

And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  ea« 
Of  old  1 know  them;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they’ll  tear  down,  than  forsake  Uie 
siege. 

Reig.  1 think,  by  some  odd  gimmalst  or 

▼ice,  [on ; 

Their  arms  are  set,  like  clocks,  still  to  strike 
Else  ne’er  could  they  hold  ont  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we’ll  e’en  let  them  alone. 

AUn.  Be  it  so. 

Enter  the  Bastard  Or/coas. 
ikuf.  Where’s  the  prince  Dauphin,  I have 
news  for  him. 

Cluir.  Hastardf  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome 
to  us. 

Bait.  Methinks,  your  looks  are  sad,  your 
cheer^  appall'd ; 

Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence? 
He  not  dismay’d,  for  succour  is  at  hand; 

A holy  maid  hither  with  me  I bring. 

Which,  by  a vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege, 

And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of 
France. 

The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
Exce^ing  the  nine  sioyls  of  old  Rome ; 
What’s  past,  and  what’s  to  come,  she  can 
descry. 

Speak,  shall  I call  her  In?  Believe  my  words. 
For  Uiey  are  certain  and  unfallible. 

Char,  Go,  call  her  in:  [ErR  Bastard.]  Hut, 
first,  to  try  her  SKill, 

Reignicr,  stand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place: 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stern > 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she 
hath.  IRifirts. 

Enter  La  Fucelle,  Kastard  o/Or/cuns,  and 
othcra. 

Reig.  Fair  maid,  is’t  thou  wilt  do  ttiesc 
wond’rous  feats  f 

Pac.  Roignier,  is’t  Ibuu  tliat  thinkest  to  be- 
guile me?—  [hind; 

Where  is  the  Dauphin  ? — come,  come  fnun  bc- 
I know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 

He  not  amaz’d,  there’s  nothing  hid  from  me  : 

In  private  will  1 talk  with  thee  apart:— 
btaod  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  a 
while. 

JUig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first 
dash. 

Puc.  Dauphin,  I am  by  birth  a shepherd's 
daughter, 

My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 

Heaven,  and  our  lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleas’d 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate: 

• I.  e.  The  prey  for  which  they  arc  hivxgry. 
t A (htmixAl  U a piece  o(  jointed  wurk,  where  one 
moTCi  within  another^  Itcrc  it  U uken  at  large  fur  an  n> 

giuc. 

} This  wat  not  in  former  Umes  a lorm  of  reproach. 

\ Coumcoaucc. 
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LOf  whilst  I waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 

And  to  sun’s  parching  beat  display'd  my 
cheeks, 

God’s  moUier  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 

And.  in  a vision  full  of  majesty, 

WillM  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation, 

And  free  my  country  Truni  calamity  : 

Her  aid  she  promis’d,  and  assur'd  success: 

Id  complete  glory  she  reveal’d  iierselt'j 
And,  whereas  1 was  black  and  swart  before, 
U ith  those  clear  rays  which  she  infus'd  on  me, 
That  beauty  am  1 bless'd  wiUi,  which  you  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  ranst  possible, 
And  1 will  answer  unpremeditated: 

My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar’st, 

And  thou  shall  find  that  1 exceed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this  :*  Thou  shall  be  fortunate. 

If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Char.  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms; 

Only  this  proof  I’ll  of  thy  valour  make. — 

In  single  combat  thou  shall  buckle  with  roe ; 
And,  if  thou  vanquisbest.  tby  w'ords  arc  true ; 
Otherwise,  I renounce  all  confidence. 

Puc.  I am  prepar'd:  here  is  my  keen-edg'd 
sword, 

Peek’d  with  five  flour-dc-luces  on  each  side; 
The  which  at  Touraiue,  in  Saint  Katharine’s 
clmrch-yardj 

Out  of  a deal  ot  old  iron  I chose  forth. 

Char.  Then  come  o'God’s  name,  I fear  no 
woman. 

Phc.  And,  while  I lire.  I’ll  near  fly  from  a 
man.  [Tncy^kt. 

Char.  Stay,  stay  tby  hands;  thou  art  an 
Ainason, 

And  fighlest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

Puc.  Christ’s  mother  helps  me,  else  I were 
too  weak. 

Char.  Whoe’er  helps  thee,  ’tis  thou  that 
must  help  me: 

Impatiently  1 burn  with  thy  desire ; 

My  heart  and  hands  thou  bast  at  once  subdu’d. 
Excellent  Pucetic,  if  thy  name  be  so, 

Let  me  thy  sen'ant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
'Tis  the  French  Dauphin  suctb  to  thee  thus. 

Puc.  I must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love, 
For  my  profession’s  sacred  from  above : 

When  I have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence, 
Then  will  I think  upon  a recompense. 

Char.  Meantime,  look  gracious  on  thy  pros- 
trate thrall. 

Rtrig.  My  lord,  meihinks,  is  very’  long  in 
talk. 

AUn.  Doubtless  he  shrives  this  woman  to 
her  smock ; 

Else  ne’er  could  be  so  long  protract  his  speech. 
Hcig.  Shall  we  disturb  him,  since  he  keeps 
no  mean? 

Alcn.  He  may  inetu  more  than  we  poor  men 
do  know  : [tongues. 

These  women  are  brew'd  tempters  with  their 
Heig.  My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  derise 
you  on  ? 

Shall  we  give  over  Orleans  or  no? 

Puc.  U^y,  no,  1 say,  distrustful  recreants! 
Fight  till  the  last  gasp;  1 will  be  your  guard. 
Char.  Whul  she  says,  I’ll  confirm;  we’ll 
fight  it  out. 

Puc.  Assign'd  am  I to  be  the  English  scourge. 
This  night  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise: 
Expect  Saint  5Iartin’s  summer, t halcyon  days, 
Since  1 have  entered  into  these  wars. 

Glory  is  like  a circle  in  the  water, 

• B*  flrmlr  pemiaded  of  It. 
t Exptet  proepentjr  after  inufortune. 


Which  never  ceaselh  to  enlarge  itself, 

Till,  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nought. 
With  Henry’s  death,  the  English  circle  ends; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 

Now  am  1 like  that  proud  insulting  ship, 
Which  Ciesar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  uiice. 

C'har.  Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a dove? 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 

Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine,  [tlice. 
Nor  yet  Saiut  Philip  s daughters,*  were  like 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  fall'n  down  on  the  earth, 
How  mav  1 revcrenliv  worship  thee  enough? 
Alen,  Le  Hve  oil'  delays,  and  let  us  raise  the 
siege. 

Rcig.  \S  uman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  save 
our  honours ; 

Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortaliz'd. 
Char.  Presently  we'U  try: — Come  let’s  away 
about  it: 

No  prophet  will  1 trust,  if  she  prove  false. 

[Kxi'wwt. 

SCENE  III. — London. — Hill  b^ore  the  Tou?n\ 
Enter,  at  the  Gofes,  the  Duke  o^Glostek,  vith 
his  Serving-men,  in  blue  coats. 

Glo.  I am  come  to  survey  Uie  Tower  this 
day ; Since  Henry's  death,  1 fear,  there  is 
conveyance.! — Where  be  those  warders,  that 
^ey  wait  not  here?  Open  the  gales;  Gloster 
it  is  that  calls.  [Slkvants  knock. 

1  Ward.  [iritAia.]  Who  is  there  that  knocks 
so  imperiously  ? 

1 Serv.  U is  the  noble  Duke  of  Gloster. 

2 Ward.  [^Ft/Aia.]  Whoe’er  he  be,  you  may 

not  be  let  in. 

1 Serv.  Answer  you  so  the  lord  protector, 
villains? 

1 Ward.  [IFifUa.]  The  Lord  protect  him! 
BO  we  answer  him : 

We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  will’d. 

Glo.  Who  will’d  you?  or  whose  will  stands 
but  mine? 

There’s  none  protector  of  Ihe  realm,  but  I. — 
Break  up;  the  gates,  I’ll  be  your  warrantizc: 
Shall  1 flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms? 

Servants  rtah  at  the  Tower  Gates.  Enter,  to 
the  Gates,  Woodville,  the  Lieutenant. 
Wood.  [fFrffiiR.]  What  noise  is  this?  wha 
traitors  have  we  here  ? 

Glo.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whose  voice  1 
hear?  [enter* 

Open  thc^tes;  here’s  Gloster  that  would 
wood,  [rrtffim.]  Have  patience,  noble  duke: 
1 may  not  open ; 

The  cardinal  uf  Winchester  forbids: 

From  him  1 have  express  commandement. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 
Glo.  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  liim 
'fore  me? 

Arrogant  Winchester?  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Henrv,  our  Late  sovereign,  ne^er  could 
brooK? 

Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  king: 
Open  the  gates,  or  I’ll  shut  thee  out  shortly. 

1 Serv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  pro- 
tector ; [quickly. 

Or  wc'll  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not 

Enter  Winchester,  attended  by  a Train  of 
Servants  in  tawny  Coat#. 

Will.  How  DOW,  ambitious  Humphry?  what 
means  this  ? 

• Mrnninf  the  four  daughters  of  Plillip  meniioneil  ui 
Act*  XXI.  9.  t llicft.  1 Break  open. 
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(ilo.  Fiel’d  priest,*  dost  thou  command  me 
to  be  sliut  out? 

U'l'n.  1 do,  thou  most  usurpin;^  proditor,t 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Gio.  Stand  back,  thou  mauifest  conspirator; 
Thou,  that  contriv'dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord ; 
Thou,  that  giv’st  whores  indulgences  to  sin: 

I’ll  ranvust  thee  in  Ihy  broad  cardinars  bat, 
ii  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

Win,  Nay,  stand  thou  back,  1 will  not  budge 
a loot ; 

This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 

To  al.iy  thy  brother  Abel  it' thou  wilt. 

Gto.  1 will  liut  siuy  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee 
back:  j 

Thy  scarlet  robes,  ns  a child’s  bearing-cloth  | 
I’ll  use,  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place.  ' 

Win.  Du  what  thuudar’st;  1 beard  thee  to 
thy  face. 

G/o,  ^Vllat?  am  I dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my 
face  ? — ' 

Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place ; i 

Blue-coats  to  tawny-coaU.  Priest,  beware  | 
your  heard ; I 

[Glostek  unci  hi*  Men  attack  the  UUhop.  > 
1 mean  to  tug  it,  uiid  to  cuiT  you  soundly  : 
Under  my  teet  1 stamp  thy  cardinal’s  hat; 

In  spite  of  pope  or  dignities  of  church, 

Here  by  the  cheeks  I’ll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 
W in.  Cluster,  thou’U  answer  tliis  before  the 
pope. 

do.  winchester  goose, § 1 cry — a rope!  a 
rope!—  fsiay?— 

Now  beat  them  hence.  Why  do  you  let  them 
Thee  I’ll  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's 
array.— 

Out,  tawny  coats! — out,  scarletH  hypociile  ! 

Here  arretit  Tunuilt.  In  the  midst  of  it,  Enter 
the  Mayor  of  London,  and  Officers. 

May.  Fie,  lords!  that  you,  being  supreme 
magistrates, 

Thus  contumeliously  should  break  the  peace! 
Gla.  Peace,  mayor ; thou  know’st  little  of 
iny  wrongs:  [king, 

Here  s Beaufort,  Uiat  regards  nor  God  nor 
Hath  here  distrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

IVirt.  Here's  Gluster  loo,  a foe  to  citizens ; 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O’ercharging  your  free  purses  with  large  fines; 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion, 

Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realm  ; 

And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppress  the  prince. 

Glo.  I will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  but 
^ blows.  [Here  they  skirmish  a^ain. 
May.  Nought  rests  for  me,  in  this  tumul- 
tuous strife. 

Rut  to  make  open  proclamatiou: — 

Come,  officer;  as  loud  as  e’er  thou  canst. 

Off.  AU  manner  of  men,  atscmlted  here  in  arms 
this  dayy  anainst  God's  peace  and  the  king'sy 
tee  charge  and  command  yuu,  in  his  highnejts‘ 
namCf  to  repair  tv  ynnr  several  dirclling-ptaces ; 
and  not  to  weary  handlVy  or  usey  any  swordy 
weapon,  or  dagger,  henetj^orward,  upon  pain  of 
death. 

do.  Cardinal,  I’ll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law ; 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at 
large. 

Win.  Cluster,  wc'll  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost, 
be  sure: 

Thy  heart-blood  1 w ill  have,  for  this  day’s  work. 

• All’irtmjr  to  hif  »h»pcn  crown.  ♦ Tr«itnr.  l SHI. 

^ A «(ruii‘|<‘t.  U An  «Jl(aion  to  the  Bi>hop*»  hatiii. 


May.  I’ll  call  for  clubs,*  if  you  will  not 
away : — 

This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 

Glo.  Mayor,  farewell:  thou  dust  but  what 
thou  may’st. 

HTn.  Abominable  Glosterl  guard  thy  head  ; 

For  1 intend  to  have  it,  ere  long.  [txif. 

May.  See  the  coast  clear'd,  aud  then  we  will 
depart.—  [bear! 

Good  God  r that  nobles  should  such  stnmacbsv 

1 myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year,  [krennt. 

SCESE  IV. — France. — B^ore  Orleans. 

Enter,  on  the  WallSy  the  Master-Gcnser  ami 

his  Son. 


ni.  irun.  Mrrab,  thou  know  st  bow 


k/iicaiis 


is  besieg'd ; 

A fid  how  the  English  have  the  suburbs  vvon. 
iVoji.  Father,  1 know ; and  oft  have  shot  at 
them. 

Howe’er,  unfortunate.  T miss’d  my  aim. 

M.  Ghr.  But  now  thou  sbalt  not.  Be  thou 
rul’d  by  me: 

Chief  master-gunner  am  I of  this  town  ; 
Something  I must  do,  to  procure  me  grace  :t 
The  prince’s  espials^  have  informed  me. 

How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  in- 
trench’d. 

Wont,  through  a secret  gate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tow  er,  to  overpeer  the  city ; [tage. 
And  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advan- 
'They  may  vox  u.s,  with  shot,  or  with^sault. 
To  intercept  this  inconvenience 
A piece  of  ordnance  ’gainst  it  I have  plac’d ; 
And  fully  even  these  three  days  have  Iwatch’d, 
If  I could  see  them.  Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch, 
For  I can  stay  no  longer. 

If  thou  spy’sl  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shall  find  me  at  the  governor’s. 

„ _ I Exit, 

bon.  Father,  I warrant  you;  take  you  no 
care ; 

ril  never  trouble  you,  if  1 may  spy  them. 
Enter,  in  an  uppir  Chamber  of  a Tower,  the 
Lords  SALisBtruY  and  Talbot,  Sir  William 
Gi.ansdale,  Sir  Thomas  Garg^ave,  and 
other.s. 


Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  return’d! 
How  Wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner? 

Or  by  what  means  gol’st  thou  to  be  releas’d? 
Discourse,  I pr'ylhee,  on  Uiis  turret’s  lop. 

7>fi.  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a prisoner, 
Called— ihe  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Sanlrailles; 
For  him  I was  exchang’d  and  ransomed. 

Rut  with  a baser  man  of  arms  by  far,  froe: 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter’d 
Which  I.disdaining, scorn’d;  and  craved deatli 
Rather  than  I would  be  so  pil’d  esteemed  .Q 
In  fine,  redeem’d  1 was  as  1 desir’d,  [heart! 
But,  O!  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  w'ounds  my 
W hom  with  my  bare  fists  1 would  execute. 

If  1 now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

Sul.  Yet  tcU’st  thou  not,  how  thou  werl  en- 
tertain’d. 

Tal.  With  scoffs,  and  scorns,  and  contume- 
lious taunts. 

In  open  market-place  produc’d  they  me, 

To  be  a public  8{^ctaclc  to  all ; 

Here,  said  Ihet,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scare-crow  that  aflVights  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I from  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  out  of  the 
ground. 


• TTiat  U,  for  pesco.fifficcn  armed  wiih 
+ Pride.  j Favour. 

11  So  jtripped  of  honour*. 
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To  liurl  at  the  beholders  ol'njy  shame. 

My  grisly  counlenance  made  uthers  lly; 

None  durst  come  near  lor  fear  of  sudden 
death. 

In  iron  walls  they  deem’d  me  not  secure; 

So  great  fear  of  my  name  'inougst  tliem  was 
spread, 

That  they  suppos’d,  1 could  rend  bars  of  steel, 
And  spurn  in  picros  posts  of  adaiuant: 
U'lierefure  a guard  ot  chosen  shot  I had. 

That  walk’d  about  me  every  minute-while; 
And  if  1 did  but  stir  otit  of  my  bed. 

Ready  they  w’cre  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 

6’tti.  1 grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you 
endur’d ; 

But  we  will  be  reveng’d  sufhcienlly. 

Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans  : [one, 

H ere,  through  this  grate,  I can  count  every 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify; 

IjCt  us  look  in,  the  sight  will  much  delight 
thee. — [dale. 

Sir  Thomas  Gargravc,  and  Sir  William  Gians- 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions, 

W here  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 
Gar.  1 think,  at  the  norlli  gate;  fur  there 
stand  lords. 

G/oa.  .And  1,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  (be 
bridge. 

Tal.  For  nught  I see,  this  city  must  be  fam- 
ish’d. 

Or  with  light  skinnishes  enfecMed. 

[6'/iol/rom  the  Toicn.  Salisdi'RY  and  Sir 
Tho.  Gargrave fall. 

Sal,  O Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched 
sinners! 

Gar.  O Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woeful 
man! 

Tal.  What  chance  is  this,  (hat  suddenly 
hath  cross’d  us?— 

Speak.  Salisbury ; at  least,  if  thou  canst  speak  ; 
kfow  lar'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  tby  eyes,  and  thy  check’s  side  struck 
off!— 

Accursed  tow'cr!  accursed  fatal  hand, 

I'hat  have  contriv'd  this  woeful  tragedy! 

In  thirteen  buttles  Salisbury  o’ercame; 

Henry  (be  fifth  he  first  train'd  to  the  wars; 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck 
up,  [field. — 

His  sword  did  ne’er  leave  striking  in  the 
Vet  liv’st  thou,  Salisbury?  though  Iby  speech 
doth  tail. 

One  eye  thou  hast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace: 
The  sun  w Hh  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world. — 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive, 

If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands! — 
^ar  hence  his  body,  I will  lielp  to  bury  it, — 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave  hast  thou  any  life? 
Speak  unto  Talbot;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbur) , cheer  thy  sjpirit  with  this  comfort ; 

Thou  sbait  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me; 
As  who  should  i*ay,  When  I am  dead  and  gane^ 
Pemetnher  to  avenge  me  on  the  French. — 
Flantagenct.  1 will:  and  Nero-like, 

Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
Wretched  shall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Thunder  heard ; qfteru'ards  an  Alarum. 
What  stir  is  this?  What  tumults  in  tht  hea- 
vens? 

Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  tlie  noise? 
Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  n»y  lord,  the  Frencli  have 
gather'd  head : {join’d, — 

The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Puccllc 
A holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up,— 


Is  come  w ith  a great  power  to  raise  the  siege, 
[SaLISRURY  groans. 
Tal.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doth 
groan ! 

It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  reveng’d. — 
Frenchmen,  Fll  be  a Salisbury  to  you  : — 
Pucelle  or  puzzel,*  dolphin  or  dogfish. 

Your  hearts  I’ll  stamp  out  with  my  horse’s 
heels, 

A nd  make  a quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. — 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  lent, 

And  tben  we’ii  try  what  these  dastardly 
Frenchmen  dare. 

[fu-cunt,  bearing  out  the  Bodies. 

SCESE  r. — TTir  same — Before  one  of  the  Gates. 
Alarum.  Skirmishings.  TaI-HOT  pursueth  the 
Dauphin,  and  driveth  him  in:  then  enter 
Joan  la  PrcELi-E,  driving  Englishmen  before 
her.  Then  enter  Taluot. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and 
my  force? 

Our  English  (nmps  retire,  I cannot  stay  them; 
A woman,  clad  iu  armour,  chaseth  them. 

Enter  La  Pi-celle. 

Here,  here  she  comes : Fll  have  a l>out  with 

thee ; 

Devil,  or  devil’s  dam,  I’ll  conjure  t)\ec  : 

BIo(^  will  I draw  on  thee,t  thou  art  a witch, 
/\od  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  lUuu 
serv’st. 

Pue.  Come,  come,  *tis  only  1 that  nmst  dis- 
grace thee;  [Theyjight. 

Tal.  ifeavens,  can  you  suffer  hell  so  to  pre- 
vail? 

My  breast  I’ll  burst  with  straining  of  my  cotir- 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asun- 
der. 

But  I will  enksiise  tltis  high-minded  strumpet. 
Puc.  Talbot,  farewell;  thy  hour  is  not  yet 
come  : 

I must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O’ertakeme,ifthou  canst;  I scorn  tliv strength. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men; 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament: 


This  day  is  ours,  as  many  mure  shall  be. 

n^trcELLE  enters  the  Toira,  with  Soldiers. 
Tal.  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a potter’s 


w heel ; 

I know  not  where  I am,  nor  what  I do: 

A witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers,  as  she 
lisU:  [stench, 

So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome 
Are  Dorn  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  call'd  us,  fur  our  fierceness,  English 
dogs; 

Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[yi  short  Ahnttn. 

Hark,  counl^racn  ? either  renew  the  fight, 

Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England’s  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lion’s  stead: 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf, 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard. 

As  you  Ay  from  yimr  ult  subdued  slaves. 

[Alarutn.  Another  SkinHish. 
It  will  not  be: — Retire  into  your  trenches: 

You  all  consented  unto  Salisburv’s  death, 

For  none  would  strike  a stroke  in  his  revenge. — 
Puccllc  is  enter’d  into  Orleans, 

In  spite  of  tis,  or  aught  that  we  could  Ho. 

(),  would  1 vuTC  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 

» A ciirty  wrnrh. 

+ Ttic  «iipertli(ir>n  of  thoec  f.inr#  ihai  ho  who 

cc.oUl  ('.(aw  a witch ‘9  bluxt  Uix*  (i«  m >M.-r 
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The  niiame  hereof  will  mnkc  me  hide  my  heftd. 
[Ahrum.  Rtircat.  Ej^eunt  Talbot  and  his 
EorceSf  Sfc. 

SCESE  yj. — The  same. 

Entsr^  on  the  Walls,  PrcEi.LK,  f'liARLES) 
Rkionier,  Alenc^on,  and  Soldiers. 

Puc.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the 
walls ; 

KescuM  is  Orleans  from  the  English  wolves:— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 
Char.  Divinest  creature,  bright  Aslra'a's 
dauglitcr, 

Howr  shall  1 honour  thee  for  this  success? 

Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis*  gardens. 

That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the 
next. — 

France,  triumph  in  thy  glorions  prophetess! — 
Recover'd  is  the  town  of  Orleans: 

More  bie.ssed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state. 
Jifig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout 
the  town  ? • 

Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires, ' 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 

To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  Imth  given  us. 
AUn.  All  France  will  be  replete  w'ith  mirth 
and  joy,  fmen. 

When  they  snail  hear  how  we  haveplayM  the 
Char.  *lNs  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is 
won ; 

For  which,  I will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
8hali,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise. 

A statelier  pyrauiis  to  her  I’ll  rear. 

Than  Rhodope’s,  or  Memphis’,  ever  was: 

In  memory  of  licr,  when  sue  is  dead, 

Her  ashes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewerd  coflVr  of  Darius, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivals 
Belbre  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 

No  longer  on  saint  Dennis  will  we  cry. 

Rut  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint. 
Come  in  ; and  let  us  banquet  royally, 

After  this  goldcu  day  of  victory. 

[^flourish.  Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCE.SE  T/tf  same. 

Enter  to  the  GateSy  a French  Sergeant,  and 
two  Sentinels. 

Serg.  Sirs,  lake  your  places,  and  be  vigilant: 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive, 

Near  to  the  walls,  by  some  apparent  sign. 

Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  ofguard.* 

1 Sent.  Sergeant,  you  shall.  [Exit  Ser- 
CRANT.1  Thus  arc  poor  servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds,) 
CunstrainM  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain,  and 
cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  a«d  For- 
cesy  with  scaling  Ladders ; their  X>rMms  beaC 
fftg  a dead  inarch. 

Tal.  Lord  regent, — and  redoubted  Burgun- 

By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 

\V  alloon,  and  Picardy,  are  friends  to  us, — 
This  happy  night  theVrcnchmcn  are  secure, 
Having  all  day  carous’d  and  banquetted  : 
Embrace  we  tfien  this  opportunity; 

As  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
Contriv’d  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 

V<d.  ('nward  of  France!— how  much  be 
wrongs  his  fame, 

• The  uree  as  tuartLrggni. 


Despairing  of  bis  own  arm’s  fortitude. 

To  join  w ith  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  company.— 
But  what’s  that  Pucelle,  whom  Uiey  term  so 
pure? 

Tal.  A maid,  they  say. 

Bed.  A maid ! and  be  so  martial ! 

Bur.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere 

lotiK; 

If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 

She  carry  armour,  as  she  hath  begun. 

Tal.  \(’ell,  let  them  practise  and  converse 
with  spirits : 

(»od  is  our  fortress;  in  whose  conquering  name. 
Let  as  resolve  to  scale  their  fiiiity  bulwarks. 
Bid.  Ascend,  brave  Talbot;  we  will  follow 
Ihee. 

7u/.  Not  all  together:  better  far,  1 gness, 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways; 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 

The  other  yet  inav  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed.  Agreed;  I’ll  to  yon  corner. 

Bur.  And  I to  this. 

Tai.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make 
his  grave. — 

Now,  Salisbury!  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  1 am  bound  to  both. 

[The  English  scale  the  Walls,  crying'  St. 

George!  aTalbot!  andedlenter  by  tkeTown. 
Sent.  flFiiiin.]  Arm,  arm!  tlie  enemy  doth 
make  assault! 

The  French  leap  oecr  the  Wails  in  their  Shirts. 
Enter,  several  waysy  Bastard,  Alen^on, 
Reignier,  half  rctuy,  and  ha\f  unready. 

Alen.  How  now,  my  lords?  what,  all  un> 
ready*  so? 

Basi.  Unready?  ay,  and  glad  wc  'scap’d  sc 
well. 

Reig.  Twas  time,  I trow,  to  wake  and  leave 
our  beds, 

Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber  doors. 

AUn.  Of  all  exploits^  since  first  I follow’d 
Ne’er  heard  I of  a warlike  enterprize  [amis, 
IVIore  venturous,  or  desperate  than  this. 

Bast.  I think^  this  Talbot  be  a fiend  of  hell. 
Beig.  If  not  of  hell,  (he  heavens,  sure,  favour 
him. 

Alen.  Here  comelh  Charles;  I marvel,  how 
he  sped. 

Enter  Charles,  and  La  Pucelle. 

Bast.  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive 
guard. 

Char,  is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful 
dame  ? 

Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  wilkal, 

Make  us  partakers  of  a little  gain. 

That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much? 
Puc.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with 
his  friend? 

At  all  times  will  yoii  have  my  power  alike? 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  must  I still  prevail, 

Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  met— 
Improvident  soldiers!  had  your  watch  been 
good, 

This  sudden  mi.<tchief  never  could  have  fall’n. 
C'Aur.  Duke  of  Alen<;on,  this  was  your  Ue> 
fault ; 

That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 

Did  look  no  better  to  (hat  weighty  charge. 

Aim.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely 
As  that  wlitrcuf  1 had  the  goveriimeut,  [kepi 


Digitized  by  Google 


$CESS  ///  3 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENH7  VI.  485 


We  had  not  been  thua  sharoefully  surpriz'd. 
hast.  Mine  was  secure. 

Heig.  And  so  was  mine,  tu>  lord. 
iShar.  And,  fur  myself,  most  part  of  all  tliis 
tiiglit. 

Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinct, 

1 was  employ'd  in  passion;  to  and  fro. 

About  relicvini;  of  the  sentinels: 

Then  bow,  or  which  way,  should  Uiey  first 
break  in? 

Puc.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the 
case,  [place 

How,  or  which  way ; ’lis  sure,  they  foniul  some 
But  weakly  g^uarded,  where  the  breach  was 
made. 

And  now  there  rests  no  other  shift  but  this,— 
To  ^ther  oursoldiers,  scatter'd  and  dispers’d, 
And  lay  new  platforms*  to  endamage  them. 

Alarum.  Eater  an  English  Soitn^Ry  crying,  a 
Talbot!  a Talbot!  TAcy leuting  their 
Clothes  behind. 

Sold,  ril  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have 
left. 

The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a sword ; 

For  1 have  luaden  me  with  many  spoils, 

Using  no  other  weapon  but  bis  name.  [£artf. 

SCENE  II, — Orleans. — irifAin  the  Tairn. 
Enter  Tai.dot,  Hf.dforp,  Bcrci’ndy,  a 
, and  others. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is 
fled, 

Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil’d  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

f Retreat  sounded. 
old  Salisbury ; 

And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place, 

The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town. — 

Now  have  I paid  mv  vow  unto  his  soul ; 

For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him, 
There  bath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to- 
And,  that  hereaAer  ages  may  beiudd  [night. 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him, 

W'ithin  their  c^iefest  temple  I'U  erect 
A tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interr’d: 
Upon  the  w hich,  that  every  one  may  read. 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack’ of  Orleans ; 

The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournful  death, 
And  what  a terror  he  had  been  to  France. 

But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 

1 musc,t  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin’s  grace; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc; 
Nor  any  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bed.  ’Tis  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the 
fight  began. 

Rous’d  ou  tiie  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  among.st  the  troops  of  armed  men, 
Leap  o’er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself,  (as  far  as  I could  well  discern. 
Fur  smoke,  aud  dusky  vainiurs  of  the  night.) 
Am  sure,  1 scar'd  the  Dau])bia,  and  his  trull ; 
W hen  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  sw  illly  rvin- 
Like  to  a pair  of  loving  turtle-doves, 

That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  hero, 

We’ll  follow  them  with  all  the  pow  er  wc  have. 

Enter  a Mlssenoer. 

Mess.  All  hail,  my  lords!  which  of  this 
princely  train 

('all  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  act.s 
bo  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of 
France? 

• Hsni,  ichrmo*.  -f  WouJer. 


Tal.  Here  is  the  Talbot;  who  would  speak 
with  him? 

Mess.  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Au- 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown,  [vorgne, 
By  me  entreats, good  lord,  thou  wouldst  vouch- 
safe 

To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  ;• 

That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory  tills  llie  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  then,  1 see,  our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a peaceful  comic  sport. 

When  ladies  crave  to  be  encounter’d  with. — 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit. 
Tal.  Ne’er  trust  me  then ; for,  when  a world 
of  men 

Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory, 

\'et  hath  a woman’s  kinduess  over-ruied : — 
And  therefore  tell  her,  1 return  great  thanks; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her. — 
ill  nut  your  honours  bear  me  comjmny? 

Bed.  No,  truly;  it  is  more  than  manners  will : 
.And  1 liave  heard  it  said, — Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  welcomesl  when  they  are  gtme. 

Tal.  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  reme- 
I mean  to  prove  this  lauv’s  courtesy.  [dy. 
Come  hithei,  captain.  [H'/iisperj.}— You  per- 
ceive iny  mind. 

Capt.  1 do,  my  lord;  and  mean  accordingly. 

f Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Aurcrgvie. — Court  o/tke  Castle. 
Enter  the  Countess  and  her  Porter. 

Count.  Porter,  remember  what  1 gave  in 
charge ; [to  me. 

And,  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  Uie  keys 
Port.  Madam,  I W'ill. 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid:  if  all  things  tall  out 
I shall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit,  [right. 
As  Scylliinn  Thomyris  by  Cyrus’  death. 

Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  knight, 
And  his  achievements  of  no  less  account: 

Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine 
ears, 

To  give  their  censuret  of  these  rare  reports. 
Enter  Messenger  and  Talbot. 

Mess.  Madam, 

According  as  your  ladyship  desir'd, 

My  message  crav’d,  so  is  lord  Talbot  come. 
Count.  Ami  he  is  welcome.  What!  is  this 
the  man  ? 

Mess.  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France? 

Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  fear’d  abroad, 

That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their 
I see,  re|>urt  is  fabulous  and  false : [babes? 

I thuuglit,  I should  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A secuml  Hector,  for  his  grim  aspect. 

And  large  proportion  of  his  strung-knit  limbs. 
Aias  ! this  is  u child,  a silly  dwarf: 

It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled|  shrimp 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tal.  Madam,  1 have  been  bold  to  trouble 
you  : 

Rut,  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 

I'll  sort  some  oUier  time  to  visit  you. 

Count.  What  means  he  now? — Go  ask  hint, 
whither  he  goes. 

Mess.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot;  for  my  lady 
craves 

To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  she's  in  a wrong  belief, 
I go  to  certify  her,  Talbot’s  here. 

• / r.  Where  »he  d«r<'lh.  f For  oi*tnloii. 

{ Wrinkled. 
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Re-enter  Porter,  unth  Keys, 

Count,  If  thou  be  he,  tlien  art  thou  prisoner* 
Till.  Prisoner!  to  whom? 

Count.  To  me,  blood>thirsty  lord  ; 

And  for  that  cause  1 train’d  thee  to  my  house. 

time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
ror  m my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs  : 

But  now  the  substance  shall  endure  the  like; 
And  [ will  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine, 
tyranny,  these  many  years, 

U aslcd  our  country,  slain  our  citizens, 

And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

Tut.  Ma,  ha,  ha! 

town/,  roughest  thou,  wretch  ? thy  mirth 
shall  turn  to  moan. 

Tal.  I laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond,* 
To  think  that  you  have  aught  but  Talbot’s  sha- 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity.  [dow, 
C'oaat.  \V’hy,  art  not  thou  the  man? 

Till.  I am  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I substance  too. 

Tat.  No,  no,  I am  but  shadow  of  myself: 

You  arc  deceiv’d,  my  substance  is  not  here; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  pro^rtion  of  humanity  : 

1 tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here, 
It  is  of  such  a spacious  lofty  pitch, 

Your  roof  were  not  sufficient  to  contain  it. 
Count.  This  is  a riddling  merchant  for  the 
nonce;t 

He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 

How  can  these  contrarieties  agree  ? 

Tal.  That  will  1 show  you  presently. 

Re  ttindg  a Horn.  Dninu  heard;  then  a Peal  of 
Ordnance.  The  Oates  being  forced^enter  Soi- 
diers. 

How  say  yon.  madam?  are  you  now  persuaded. 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himself? 

These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and 
strength. 

With  which  he  yoketh  your  rebellious  necks  ; 
RazeUi  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns, 
And  in  a moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.  Victorious  Talbot!  pardon  my  abuse: 
I find,  thou  art  DO  less  than  fame  hath  bruited, t 
And  more  than  may  be  gather’d  by  thy  shape, 
^t  my  presumption  not  provoke  liiy  wrath ; 
For  I am  sorry,  ^at  with  reverence 
1 did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Kc  not  dismay’d,  fair  lady;  nor  miscon- 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake  [strue 
The  outward  composition  of  bis  body. 

hat  you  have  done,  hath  not  oflended  me : 

No  other  satisfaction  do  I crave. 

But  only  (with  your  patience,)  that  we  may 
Taste  or  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you 
have ; 

For  soldiers’  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 
Count.  \\  ith  all  my  heart : and  think  me 
honoured 

To  feast  so  great  a w arrior  in  my  house. 

[^eunt. 

SCEjNE  /I . — Ijondon. — The  Temple  Gartlen, 

Eni^  the  Earls  oj  Somerset,  Suffolk,  and 
Warwick;  Richard  Plantaoenet,  Ver. 
NON,  and  another  Lawyer. 

Ptan.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  means 
this  silence  ? 

Dare  no  man  answer  in  acase  of  truth? 

Within  the  temple  hall  we  were  too 
ine  garden  here  U more  convenient.  [loud ; 

+For«puroow. 
Cammcuccv'  loudly. 
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Plan.  Then  say  at  once,  If  I maintain’d  the 
tnilli; 

Or,  else,  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error? 

'Faith,  I have  been  a truant  in  the  law ; 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  Avill  to  it ; 

And,  therel**re,  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 
Horn.  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then 
between  us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the 
higher  pilch,  [mouth. 

Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  briter 
temper,  [best,* 

Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest 
eye,  [ment : 

I have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judge> 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I am  no  wiser  than  a Uuaa'. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a mannerly  forbear- 
ance: 

The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side. 

That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Sum.  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparell’d. 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 

That  it  will  glimmer  through  a blind  man’s  eye. 
Plan.  Since  you  are  tonguc-ty’d,  and  so  loath 
to  spenk,- 

In  dumb  significants  proclaim  your  thoughts: 
Let  him,  that  is  n true*burn  gentleman, 

And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 

Ifhe  si^pose  lliat  1 ha\e  pleaded  trulli. 

From  off  this  brier  pluck  a white  rose  w ith  me. 
Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  nor  no  flat- 
terer. 

But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth, 

Pluck  a red  rose  from  oil  this  thorn  with  me. 

.1  love  no  colours  and,  without  all 
Of  base  insinuating  flattei^,  [colour 

1 pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet. 

Suff^.  I pluck  this  red  rose,  with  young  So- 
merset ; 

And  say  withal,  I think  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Slay,  lords,  and  gentlemen:  and  pluck 
no  more. 

Till  you  conclude — that  he,  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  arc  cropp’d  iVora  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

iS’offi.  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  olriect- 
If  I have  fewest,  I subscribe  in  silence.  jed;t 
Plan.  And  1.  *■ 

Ver.  Then,  for  the  truth  and  plainness  ofthe 
case, 

I pluck  this  pale,  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it 
off; 

Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red. 
And  fa!!  on  my  side  so  against  your  will. 

IVr.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  niy  hurt. 

And  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I am. 
iS’om.  Well,  well,  come  on;  Who  else? 

Lair.  Unless  my  study  and  my  books  be  false. 
The  argument  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you  ; 

[To  Somerset. 

in  sign  w hereof,  I pluck  a white  rose  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argu* 
ment? 

Here,  in  niy  scabbard ; meditating  that. 
Shall  die  your  white  rose  in  a blooily  rea. 

Plan,  Meantime,  your  cheeks  do  counterfoil 
our  rose.4 ; 

• / e.  RrnUtc  hU  naotlons  m«t  Mtroitlr. 
t J iiiu  And  deceit! : a ptay  on  the  word, 
t pr«f|.oied. 
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For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  e3  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Som.  No,  FlunUgenet, 

Tis  not  for  fear;  but  anger, — that  thy  cheeks 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 

PUn,  Hath  not  ihy  rose  a canker,  Somerset? 

Sen.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a thorn,  Planta^ 
genet? 

Pkm.  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain 
bis  truth;  [hood. 

Whiles  thy  consuming  canker  eats  his  false- 

Som.  Well,  ril  find  friends  to  wear  my 
bleeding  roses, 

That  shall  maintain  what  I have  said  is  true. 
Where  false  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan.  Now,  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my 
hand, 

I scorn  thee  and  thy  fashion,  peevish  boT. 

Sfi//'.  Turn  not  thy  scorns  this  way,  Planta- 
genet. 

Pian.  Proud  Poole,  I will ; and  scorn  both 
him  and  thee. 

SnJf.  rii  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throa.. 

Son.  Away,  away,  good  William  De-la- 
Pogle ! [him. 

We  grace  tlie  yeoman,  by  conversing  with 

IFar.  Now,  by  God’s  will,  thou  wrong’st 
him,  Somerset ; 

His  grandfather  was  lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  son  to  the  third  Fdward  king  of  £og< 
land ; 

Spring  crestless  yeomen*  from  so  deep  a root? 

Pirn.  He  bears  him  on  the  place’s  privilege,! 
Or  durst  not,  fur  his  craven  heart,  say  thus. 

Son,  By  him  that  made  me,  I’ll  maintain 
my  words 

On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Christendom  : 

Was  not  thy  father,  Richard,  earl  of  Cam- 
bridge, 

For  treason  executed  in  our  late  king’s  days? 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand’s!  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exemptf  from  ancient  gentry? 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blnud  ; 
And,  till  thou  be  restor'd,  thou  art  a yeoman. 

P/an.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted; 
Condemn’d  to  die  fi»r  treason,  but  no  tiailor; 
And  that  I’ll  prove  on  better  men  than  Somer- 
set, 

Were  growing  time  once  ripen’d  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker^  Poole,  and  you  yourself, 
Fll  note  you  in  niy  book  of  memory. 

To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  ;|| 

Xiook  to  It  well ; and  say  you  are  well  warn'd . 

Son.  Ay,  thou  shall  fiud  us  ready  for  thee 
still : 

And  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes ; 
For  tliese  my  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall 
wear. 

Plan.  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry 
rose, 

As  cofipiizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hale. 
Will  r for  ever,  ana  my  faction,  w ear ; 

Until  it  wither  with  me  to  the  grave. 

Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Sn/f'.  Go  forward,  and  bo  chok’d  with  thy 
ambition  ! 

And  so  farewell,  until  I moot  thee  next.  [Pxit. 

Sam.  Have  with  thee,  Poole. — Farewell, 
ambitious  Richard.  [Exit. 

Plan.  How  I am  brav’d,  and  must  perforce 
endure  it! 

War.  This  blot,  that  they  object  against 
your  house, 

• /.  e.  Tboae  who  have  no  right  to  armi. 

! llM  temple,  being  a religlou*  house,  wa<  a Mnetuary. 

I l :xclu<ka.  t ConfvUcr^te.  n 
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ShrUI  be  wip’d  out  in  the  next  parliament. 
Call’d  for  the  truce  of  Vt  tncheslcr  and  G'uster: 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 

I will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Wanvick. 
.Meantime,  in  signal  of  niy  love  to  thee, 
Against  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  1 upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 

And  here  I prophe^. — This  brawl  to-day, 
Grown  tp  ibis  metiun,  in  the  Temple  garden, 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the 
white, 

A thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 
Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I am  bound  to 
you, 

That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a flower. 
Ver.  In  your  behalf  still  will  I wear  the 
same. 

Lair.  And  so  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 

Come  let  us  four  to  dinner:  I dare  say, 

This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  anuthcr'day. 

[ Exeunt. 

,''cv£  p. — The  same.'^A  Room  int/u  Tower. 

Enter  Mortimer,  brought  in  a Chair  by  two 
Keepers. 

3for.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying 
age. 

Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself. — 

Even  like  a man  new  haled  from  the  rack, 

So  fare  my  limbs  witli  long  iiuprisomnent ; 
And  these  grey  locks,  the  pursuivants  of 
death,* 

Nestor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  eare. 

Argue  the  end  of  Eldmund  Mortimer. 

These  eyes — like  lamps  whose  wasting  oil  is 
spent,— 

W ax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  ex  igent  :t 
W’eak  shoulders,  overborne  with  burd’ning 
gr»cf;  X 

And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a wither’d  vine 
That  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the 
ground: — [numb, 

Yet  are  these  feet — whose  strengthless  stay  is 
l^oable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay, — 
Swift-wingea  w ith  desire  to  get  a grave, 

As  wilting  I no  other  comfort  have. — 

But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

1 Keep.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord,  will 
enroe : 

We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber; 
And  answer  was  return’d  that  he  will  come. 
A/or.  Enough;  my  soul  shall  then  be  satis- 
fied.— 

Poor  gentleman  1 his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  nenry  Monmouth  first  began  to  reign, 

( Before  whose  glory  1 was  great  in  arms,) 
This  loathsome  seouestratton  have  1 had  ; 

And  even  since  then  haih  Richard  been  ob- 
Depriv’d  of  honour  and  inheritance : [scur’d. 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs. 

Just  death,  kind  umpiret  of  men's  miseries, 
With  sweet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  me 
hence ; 

I would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  expir’d, 
That  so  nc  might  recover  what  was  lost. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet. 

1 Keep.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now 
is  come. 

A/or.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  friend  ? Is  he 
come? 

• The  herald*  lhal,  fore  running  dcslh,  ^roi  laim  it*  ap- 
proach.  t 

X /.  e.  He  who  tcnnlnalct  or  conclu  de*  muerp. 
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Plan.  Ay,  nobl<‘  uncle,  thu*  ignobly  ua'<l, 
Your  nephew,  late-<les|useil*  Ku  hanl,  coiui'S. 
jl/i/T.  Direct  uuue  iiriu»,  1 uta)  embrace  his 
neck. 

And  in  his  bos-om  upend  my  latter  gasp: 

(),  tell  lue,  wiien  my  li(is  do  touch  his  cheeks. 
That  1 may  kindly  gi^e  one  iHinliiig  kiss. — 
And  now’declare,  sweet  stem  Irom  Vurk’s 
great  stock. 

Why  didsilliou  say— oflate  thou  werl  despis’d  f 
Phm.  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against 
mine  arm; 

And,  in  that  ease.  I’ll  tell  thee  my  disease.t 
This  day,  in  argument  up<m  n case,  line: 
Some  words  Iheie  grew  ’iwixt  Stmierset  and 
Among  which  terms  he  used  his  lavish  tongue, 
And  did  iipbraul  me  with  iny  lather’s  death; 

W hich  i»bl(»(|uv  set  bars  btdore  my  tongue, 

Kise  with  the  itke  1 had  nniuited  him: 
Tlierefore,  good  uncle, — lor  my  father’s  sake, 
In  honour  ol  a true  FUnlagenel, 

And  for  uMiunce’  sake,--<J*'clare  the  cause 
Mv  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 
Mvr.  Th.il  cause,  fair  nephew,  that  im- 
prison’<1  me, 

.And  hath  detain’d  me,  all  my  flow ’ring  youth, 
\\  ithin  a loathsome  diingeiin,  there  to  pine, 

M as  cursi'd  instrument  of  his  decease. 
jf*lan.  Discover  mure  at  large  what  cause 
that  was; 

For  I am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mor.  I will ; if  that  my  fading  breath  pennil. 
And  death  approach  not  ere  iny  tale  be  done 
lier.ry  the  fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king. 
Detain’d  his  nephew  Kichartl;  F.dward'a  sou, 
The  lirst-begotten,  and  the  law  lul  heir 
Ol  lUiward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent: 
During  w hose  reign,  the  Ferries  of  the  north, 
Finding  his  usurpation  must  unjust, 
Endeavour’d  my  advancement  to  the  throne : 
The  reason  mov'd  these  warlike  lords  to  this. 
Was — for  that  (young  king  Kichard  thus  re- 
mov’d, 

leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body,) 

I was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage; 

For  by  my  rooiiier  1 derived  am 

From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  ihe  third  son 

To  king  Edward  the  third,  whereas  he. 

From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree, 
Heing  but  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 

Jliit  mark;  as,  in  this  haughty!  great  attempt, 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 

I lost  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 

Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  filth, — 
Succeeding  his  father  Bolingbroke,— did  reign, 
Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge, — then  deriv’d 
From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of 
York, — 

Marrying  my  sister,  that  thy  mother  was, 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress. 

Levied  an  army;  weening^  to  redeem. 

And  ha>e  install'd  me  in  the  diadem  : 

But,  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 

And  was  belicaded.  Thus  the  Mortimers, 

In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppress’d. 
Plan.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the 
last. 

Mor.  True;  and  thou  scest,  that  I no  issue 
have; 

And  that  my  fainting  words  do  wamint  death : 
Thou  art  my  heir;  the  rest,  1 wish  Uiee  gather: 
But  yet  be  Vary  in  thy  studious  care. 

Finn.  1‘hy  grave  udiitonishmenls  prevail  w ilh 
me; 

• + l!nc«Mnm,  (UuccmUttt 
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But  yet,  methinks,  niy  father's  execution 
M as  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Mor.  M ith  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic  ; 
Strong-fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

And,  like  a mountain,  not  to  be  remov’d. 

But  now  thy  uncle  is  rtuiioving  hence; 

As  pnnce.<i  do  their  courts,  w*ben  they  are 
cloy'd 

With  long  continuance  in  a settled  place. 

Plan.  O,  uncle,  ’would  some  part  of  my 
young  years 

Might  bill  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age ! 
Sjvr.  Thou  dust  then  wrong  me;  as  the 
sltiught'rer  doth, 

Which givelli  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  aorrovv  for  niy  good ; 
Onlv,  give  order  for  my  funeral: 

And  so  farewell  ;*  and  fair  be  all  thy  hoi>es ! 

A od  prosperous  be  thy  lU'e,  in  peace,  and  war ! 

[Dies. 

Plan.  And  jveace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting 
In  prison  bast  thou  spent  a pilgrimage,  [suiil! 
And  like  a hermit  overpassxl  tny  davs. — 

M eil,  1 will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast; 
And  what  I do  imagine,  let  that  rest. — 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence;  and  1 myself 
\V  ill  see  ids  burial  better  than  his  life. — 

[Ej-cwn!  Km'KRs,  bearing  out  Mortimeb. 
Here  dies  the  dusky  ti»rch  of  Mortimer, 

(diok’d  w'ith  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort:— 
And,  for  those  wrunp:s,  those  bitter  injuries, 

\\  hich  Somerset  hath  ofl’er’d  to  my  bouse, — 

1 doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  reilress: 

And  thendore  baste  I to  the  parliament ; 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  blood. 

Or  make  my  illt  the  advantage  of  my  good. 

[Exii. 

ACT  III. 

SCESE  /. — The  same.— The  Parliament ‘hau$e. 

Flourish.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exkter,  Gut- 
ter, M’arwick,  Somerset,  and  SlfeoLk; 
the  liishop  Manchester,  Richard  Plan- 
TAGENET.  and  others.  Gloster  offers  to  put 
up  a KUi;l  M'inohester  snatches  i/,  and 
tears  it. 

H'ia.  Coni'st  thou  with  deep  premeditated 
lines. 

With  written  pamphlets  studiously  devis'd, 
Humphrey  of  Gloster?  if  thou  can.st  accuse, 
Or  aught  inlend’sl  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 

Do  it  without  invention  suddenly; 

As  I vvilli  sudden  and  extempora)  speech 
Purmvse  to  answer  whi  t thou  cniist  object. 

G/o.  Presumptuous  priest!  this  place  com- 
nmnds  my  patience,  [me. 

Or  thou  sbuiild'st  nnd  then  hast  dishonour'd 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I preferr’d 
The  manner  of  thv  vile  outrageous  crimes, 
TImt  therefore  I nave  forg’d,  or  am  not  able 
W'lbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen: 
No,  prelate;  such  is  thy  audacious  wicked- 
ness, 

Tity  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pranks, 
As  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 

Thou  art  a mo^t  {vernicious  usurer; 

Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peare ; 
/..ascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  besccm.s 
A man  of  thy  profession,  and  degree; 

And  for  thy  treachery,  M'hat’s  more  manifest? 
In  tlial  lliou  laid’st  a trap  to  take  my  life. 

As  well  at  Ixuidon  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower? 
Beside,  1 fear  me,  if  Ihy  thoughts  were  silted, 

• l.u.'kv,  |•rtv.pcrcaJA  -f  My  lU,  1*  ray  iil  iiiaEV. 
i I r.  ArUdei  oTsccuMtlon. 
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kinic,  thy  sovereign,  U not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  ufthy  sweRing  heart. 

Win.  Gluster,  I do  defy  thee.— Lords,  vouch* 
To  give  me  hearing  what  1 shall  reply,  [safe 
li'  1 were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse, 

As  he  will  have  me,  How  am  I so  poor  ? 

(>r  how  haps  it.  I seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  mysell;  but  keep  my  wonted  calling : 
And  for  dissention,  Who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  1 do,— except  1 be  provok’d  ? 

No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 

Ik  is  not  that,  that  hath  incens’d  the  duke : 

It  is,  because  no  one  should  sw'ay  but  he^ 

No  one,  but  he,  should  be  about  the  king  ; 

And  that  engenders  thunde'  in  bis  breast, 

And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  I'orth. 

But  he  shall  know,  1 am  as  good 

Glo.  As  good? 

Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather! — 

IF'ui.  Ay,  lordly  bir;  For  what  are  you,  1 
But  one  im^rious  in  another’s  throne?  [pray, 
do.  Am  1 nut  the  protector,  saucy  priest? 
Win.  And  am  1 not  a prelate  of  tne  church? 
Glo.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a castle  keeps, 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  bis  theft. 

Win.  Unreverent  Gloster ! 

<>/0.  Thou  art  reverent 
Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  tliy  life. 
%Vin.  This  Rome  shall  remedy. 

War.  Roam  thither  then. 
iSvm.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 
IFor.  Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborne. 
Horn.  Methinks,  my  lora  should  be  religious, 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

IF«r.  Methinks,  his  lordship  should  be  hum- 
It  fitteth  not  a prelate  so  to  plead.  [bier ; 
Som,  Yes,  when  his  holy  state  is  touch’d  so 
near. 

IF or.  State  holy,  or  nnhallow’d,  what  of  tliat  ? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king  ? 

Plan,  Flaatageoet,  1 see,  must  hold  his 
tongue; 

Lest  it  be  said,  Spei^  strroA,  rAea  voa  should; 
Must  your  bold  v^ict  enter  talk  ttUh  turds? 

BUe  would  1 have  a fling  at  Winchester.  i 

tAside. 

K,  Hen.  Unctes  of  Gloster,  and  of  Win* 
Chester, 

The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; , 

1 would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail, 

To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 

O,  what  a scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 

That  two  such  noble  peers  as  ye,  should  jar! 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell, 
Civil  dissention  is  a viperous  worm, 

That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  tlie  commonwealth. — 
{A  noise  within ; Down  with  the  tawny  coats  I 
Wlrat  tumult’s  this  ? 

IFar.  An  uproar,  1 dare  warrant. 

Begun  through  malice  of  the  bishop’s  men. 

[A  noise  again;  Stones!  Stones! 
£nfrr  the  Mayor  <tf  London,  attended. 

May.  my  good  lords, — and  virtuous  Hen- 

Pity  the  city  ol  l^ondon,  pity  us!  [ry, — 

The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloster’s  men, 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  W'eapon, 

Have  fill’d  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-stones ; 
And,  banding  themselves  in  contrary  parts. 

Do  |:«lt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pale,  (out : 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock’d 
./or  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street, 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell’d  to  shut  our  shops. 

. .ifrr,  skirtttishingf  the  Retainers  of  Glostrr 
and  W1NCIIE.ATER,  with  bloody  pates. 

K.  Hen.  We  charge  you,  on  allegiance  to 
ourself. 
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To  bold  your  slaughtering  hands,  and  keep  the 
peace. 

Pray,  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1 Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be  [teeth. 

Forbidden  stones,  we’ll  fall  to  U with  nur 

2Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resuUitf:. 

[iS'kirmisA  again. 
Glo.  Vouofmy  household,  leave  this  peevish 
I And  set  this  unaccustom’d*  fight  aside,  [broil, 

I 1 Setr.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a 
' man 

Just  and  upright:  and,  for  your  royal  birth, 
Inferior  to  none,  but  his  majesty : 

And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a prince, 

So  kind  a father  of  the  commonweal, 

To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhorn  mate,t 
W e,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  light, 
And  have  our  bodies  slaughter  a by  thy  foi‘S. 

2 Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a field,  when  we  are  dead. 

[SkirmisA  ogam. 

Glo.  Stay,  stay,  1 say! 

And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  say  you  do. 

Let  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  a while. 

K.  Hen.  O,  how  this  discord  doth  affiict  my 
soul  I — 

Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
My  stgha  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent? 
Who  sliould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 

Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a peace. 

If  holy  churchmen  take  uelight  in  broils? 

IFar.  My  lord  protector,  yield ; — yield  Win- 
chester;— 

Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse, 

To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  iQiscb^f,  and  what  murder  too. 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity ; 

Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blo^. 
Win.  He  shall  submit,  or  1 will  never  yield. 
Glo,  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  mo 
stoop; 

Or,  1 would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

IFar.  Behold,  my  lord  oT  Winchester,  the 
Hath  banish’d  moody  discontented  fury,  [duke 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  ap|>ear : 

Why  look  you  still  so  stern,  and  tragical  7 
Glo.  Here.  Winchester,  1 offer  thee  my  hand. 
K.  Hen.  F ie,  uncle  Beaufort  I 1 have  heard 
you  preach, 

'That  malice  was  a great  and  grievous  sin : 

And  will  nut  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a chief  offender  in  the  same  ? 

IFar.  Sweet  king ! — The  bishop  hath  a kindly 
gird.t 

For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester!  relent; 
What,  shall  a child  instruct  you  what  to  do? 
IFia.  Well,  duke  of  Gloster,  1 will  yield  to 
thee: 

Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I give. 
Glo.  Ay ; but,  I fear  me,  with  a hollow 
heart. — 

See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen ; 
’This  token  ^rveth  for  a flag  of  truce. 

Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers : 

So  help  me  God,  as  1 dissemble  not! 

Win.  So  help  me  God,  as  i intend  it  not! 

\ Aside. 

K.  Hen.  (>  loving  uncle, kinddukeofulostcr, 
How  joyful  am  I made  by  this  contract! — 
Away,  my  masters!  trouble  us  no  more; 

But  join  in  fricudship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1 Sere.  Content;  i'll  to  the  surgeon’s. 

2 Serv.  And  so  will  1. 

• UfiNCiDlj,  indecent 

f This  was  a tenn  of  reproach  toward  men  of  Itaraing. 
t Fe«h  an  emotion  of  kind  reioona. 

IP 


l-icr/u 


FIRST  PART  CP  KING  HENRY  VT. 


490 

3 Sen.  Ami  I will  see  wh«!  physic  the  ta- 
vern alTorUy.  StRVANTS, 

Mayor, 

War.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  i^niciuus 
soverejjfn ; 

Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Planlagenet, 

Wc  do  exhibit  to  your  niHjealjr. 

Gio.  Well  urg’d,  my  lord  ol  Warwick for, 
sweet  prince, 

An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumstance. 

You  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right: 
l*ispecially,  for  those  occasions 
At  KUhum-place  I told  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  And  those  occasions,  uncle,  were 
of  force : 

Therefore,  mv  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is, 
That  Itiehard  be  restored  to  his  blood. 

Vi’ur.  l.a?t  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  father’s  wrongs  be  recompens’d. 
Il'in.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willelh  Win- 
chester. 

K.  IlcH.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  1 give,  lalone. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 

From  wiiencc  you  spring  by  lineal  descent. 

Plan.  Thy  humble  servant  vows  obedience, 
Ami  humble  service,  till  the  j>oint  ol  death. 

K.  Hen.  Sloop  then,  and  set  your  knee  a- 
gainst  iny  foot ; 

And,  in  reguerdon*  of  that  duty  done, 

1 girt  thee  with  I he  valiant  sword  of  York: 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a true  Planlagenet; 

.And  rise  created  princely  tluke  of  York. 

Plan.  And  so  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  foes 
may  fall ! 

And  as  my  duty  springs  so  perish  they 
That  grudge  one  thought  against  your  majesty  ? 
All.  W elcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke 
f»f  York  ! 

Horn.  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  duke  of 
A'ork  I [Aruie. 

Glo.  Now  w ill  it  best  avail  your  majesty. 

To  cross  lhe*cas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  Trance: 
The  presence  of  a king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjects,  and  his  loyal  friends; 
As  it  disanimutes  bis  enemies. 

K.  Hen.  W hen  Glosler  says  the  word,  king 
Henry  goes; 

For  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 

Glo.  Your  ships  already  are  in  readiness. 

[Fxcwnt  all  but  ExtTER. 
Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  or  in , 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue:  [trance, 
This  late  disscnlion,  grown  betwixt  the  peers, 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  forg’d  love, 

And  will  at  last  break  out  info  a flame : 

As  fester’d  members  rot  but  by  degrees. 

Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  fall  away. 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I fear  that  fatal  prophecy. 

W’hich,  in  the  lime  of  Henry,  nani  d the  fifth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe,— 
That  Henry,  born  at  Monmouth,  should  win 
all; 

And  Henry,  born  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all: 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  F.xeler  doth  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  time. 


SCENE  //.—France.— Before  Roiim. 
Enter  La  Pccelle  dis^uieedt  and  Soldiers 
dressed  like  Coan/rywen,  if itA  Sacks  upon  thetr 
Hacks. 

Puc.  'Ihesc  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of 
Roiien, 

• Beumiprtue, 


Through  w hich  our  policy  must  make  a breach ; 
Take  need,  be  wary  how  you  place  your 
words  ; 

Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men. 

That  come  to  galiier  money  for  llieir  corn. 

If  we  have  entrance,  (as,  1 hope,  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  w atch  but  weak, 
ni  by  a sign  give  notice  to  our  triends. 

That  Chanes  the  Dauphin  may  encounter 
them. 

1 Sold.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a mean  to  sack 
the  city, 

And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Rouen ; 
Therefore  we’ll  knock,  [/mocks. 

Guard.  [Within.]  estldf 
Puc.  JPaisans,  murres  gens  de  France; 

Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  sell  their 
corn. 

Guard.  Enter,  go  in;  the  market-bell  is 
rung.  [Opens  Ike  Gutea. 

Pne.  Now,  Roiicn,  Til  shake  thy  bulwarks 
to  tlie  ground. 

[PucELLE,  ^c.  enter  the  City. 

Enter  Charles,  BASTARDo/Or/eons,  Alen^on, 
and  Forces. 

Char.  Saint  Dennis  bless  tliis  happy  strata- 
gem! 

And  once  again  we’ll  sleep  secure  in  Rouen. 
Hast.  Here  enter'd  Pucclle,  and  her  prac- 
tisauls  ;• 

Now'  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  aud  safest  passage  in  ? 

Aien.  By  thrusting  out  a torch  from  yonder 
tower ; 

Which,  once  discern’d,  shows,  that  her  mean- 
ing is.—  lenler’d. 

No  way  to  tbat,t  for  weakness,  which  she 

Enter  La  Pccelle  on  a HattUment:  holding 
out  a Toich  burning. 

Puc.  Behold,  this  is  4he  happy  wedding 
torch. 

That  joineth  Rouen  unto  her  countrymen : 

But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

Bast.  See,  noble  Charles!  the  beacon  of  our 
friend, 

The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  it  like  a comet  of  revenge, 
A prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes ! 

Alen.  Defer  no  time,  Delays  have  dangerous 
ends ; ' 

Enter,  and  cry— Tfte  DaapAin'— presently, 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watch. 

[Tftey  enter. 

Alarums.  Enter  Talbot,  and  certain  English. 
Tal.  France,  thou  sbalt  rue  this  treason 
with  thy  tears. 

If  Talbot  but  survive  thy  treachery.— 

Pucclle,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  escap’d  the  pridet  of  France. 

[Exeunt  <0  the  Tottn. 

Alarum:  Excursions.  Enter  from  the  Totrn, 
Bedford,  brought  tn  sick,  in  a C’kair^  with 
Talpot,  Hurcundv,  and  the  English  I’orces. 
Then,  enter  on  the  Walls,  La  Pccelle, 
Charles,  Bastard,  Aleni;os,  and  othet's. 
Puc.  Good  morrow,  gallants ! want  ye  corn 
for  bread  ? 

I think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  fast. 

• Conft'Orratn  in  ttralMrem*. 
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Before  he'll  buy  n^ain  at  such  a rate: 

Twas  full  of  darnel;  Do  you  like  the  taste? 
Jtur.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  shameless  cour- 
tezan ! 

I trust,  ere  lon^,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  corn. 
Char.  Your  grace  may  starve,  perhaps,  be- 
fore that  time. 

Btd.  O,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this 
treason  f 

Puc.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey -beard? 
break  a lance. 

And  run  a tilt  at  death  within  a chair? 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  de- 
spite, 

Encompass’d  with  thy  lustful  paramours! 
Hecoraes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age, 

And  twit  with  cowardice  a mao  half  dead? 
Damsel,  I’ll  have  a bout  with  you  again, 
f)r  else  let  Talbot  perish  with  this  Aame. 
f*irc.  Are  you  so  hot,  Sir? — Yet,  Puceile, 
hold  thy  peace; 

If  Talbot  do  but  tnunder,  rain  will  follow. — 
[Talbot,  and  tiu  rest,  coiuuii  togetttrr. 
Godspeed  the  parliament!  wbo  shall  m the 
speaker? 

Tal.  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the 
field  ? 

Puc.  Belike,  your  lordship  takes  us  then  for 
fools. 

To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

Tat.  1 speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 

But  unto  thee,  Alencon,  and  the  rest; 

Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out? 
Alen.  Signior,  no. 

7a/.  Signior,  hang  !^base  muleteers  of 
France ! 

Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls, 
And  dare  not  tike  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 
Pue.  Captains,  away:  let’s  gel  us  from  the 
walls; 

For  Talbot  means  no  goodness,  by  his  looks. — 
God  be  wi’  you,  my  lord  ! we  came.  Sir,  but 
to  tell  you 
Tlial  we  are  here. 

[ Exeunt  La  Pccelle.  ifc.  fram  the  Walls. 
Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long, 
f)r  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame!— 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  bouse, 
(Prick’d  on  by  public  wrongs,  snstain’d  in 
France,) 

Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die : 

And  I, — ^ sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 

And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror; 

As  sure  as  in  this  late-belrayed  town 
Great  Coeur-de-lion’s  heart  was  buried  ; 

So  sure  I swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Bur.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy 
vows. 

Tal.  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince, 
The  valiant  duke  oi  Bedford  :--4!orne,  my  lord, 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place, 
Fitter  fur  sickness,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Hcd.  ^rd  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishonour  me : 
Here  will  I sit  before  the  walls  of  Roiien, 

And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  woe. 
liur.  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  now  per- 
suade you. 

Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence;  fur  once 
1 read, 

T^at  stout  Pendragnn,  in  his  litter,  sick, 

Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  his  foes: 
MetLinks,  I should  revive  the  soldiers’  hearts, 
Because  I ever  found  them  as  myself. 

Till.  ITiidaunted  spirit  in  a dying  breast! — 
Then  be  it  so:— iicavens  keep  oH  Bedford 
safe ' — 


And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 

But  gHlhcr  we  our  forces  out  of  hand, 

.And  set  upon  our  boastingenemy. 

[Exeunt  Burgundy,  Talbot,  and  Forces, 
leaving  Bedford,  and  others. 

Alarumi:  ^Excursions.  Enter  Sir  Joan  Fas- 
TOLFE,  <md  a Captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away,  Sir  John  Fastolfe,  in 
such  haste? 

Fast.  Whither  away?  to  save  myself  by 
flight; 

We  arc  like  U»  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Cap.  What!  will  you  fiy,  and  leave  lord  Tal- 
bot? 

Fast.  Ay, 

All  the  Talbots  in  Che  world  to  save  my  life. 

[£xi/. 

Cap.  Cowardly  knight!  ill  fortune  totiuw 
thee!  [£xi/. 

Retreat : Excursions.  Enter  from  the  Toirn,  La 
PrcELLK,  Alencon,  Charles,  Ifc.  and  Ex- 
eunt,J1ying. 

Bed.  Now,  quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven 
please; 

For  I have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow, 

Vt  hat  is  the  trust  or  strength  of  foolish  man  t 
'i’hey,  that  of  late  were  daring  witli  their  scolTs, 
Arc  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

[Dies,  and  is  carried  oj^in  his  Chair. 

Alarum:  Enter  Talbot,  Burgundy,  and  others. 

Tal.  Lost,  and  recover'd  in  a day  again! 
This  is  a double  honour,  Burgundy: 

\ et,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory ! 

Bur.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart;  and  there  erects 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour’s  monument. 

Tal.  Tlianks,  gentle  duke.  But  where  is 
Puceile  now? 

I think,  her  old  familiar  is  asleep: 

Now  where's  the  Bastard’s  braves,  and 
Charles  his  gloeks?* 

What,  all  a-mort?t  Roiien  hangs  her  head 
for  grief. 

That  such  a valiant  company  are  fled. 

Now  will  we  take  some  ordert  in  the  town, 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers; 

And  then  depart  to  Puri.s,  to  the  king; 

For  there  voung  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 
Bur.  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Bur- 
gundy. 

Tal.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas’d, 

But  see  his  excquies§  fulfill'd  in  Rouen  ; 

A braver  soldier  never  couched  lance, 

A gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court: 

But  kings  and  mightiest  {wtentaies  must  die; 
For  that’s  the  end  ofliimiao  misery.  [Excaaf. 

SCE^E  III. — The  same. — The  Plains  near  the 
City. 

F/j/tT  CifARLfcs, /Ac  Bastard,  Alencon,  La 
PucKLLr,  and  Forces. 

Puc.  Dismaj  not,  princes,  at  this  accident, 
Nor  grieve  that  Rutien  i«  so  recovered : 

Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrosive. 

For  things  that  are  not  lobe  remedied. 

Ia*1  Irantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a while. 

And  like  a peacock  sweep al«jng  his  tail; 

W'e’ll  pull  his  plumes,  and  lake  away  his  tram 
If  Dauphin,  and  Uic  rest,  will  he  but  rul’d. 

• ScuRv  -f  Onitc«livplri(Ml 
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Ciutr.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 
And  uf  thy  cunning  had  no  diflidence ; 

One  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust. 

Hiut.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies, 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the 
world. 

Alen.  We'il  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place, 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  ablesaed  saint; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 
Puc.  Then  thus  it  must  be;  this  doth  Joan 
devise : 

By  fair  Dersuasions,  mix’d  with  sugar'd  words, 
M e will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  tn  follow  us.  i 

Vkar,  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do 
that, 

France  were  no  place  for  Henry’s  warriors  ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us, 

But  be  extirped*  from  our  provinces, 

Alen.  Fur  ever  should  they  be  expula’dt  from 
France, 

And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 

Puc.  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I will 
work, 

To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end. 

[I>runts  heard. 

Hark  ? by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris*ward. 

An  English  March.  Eater,  and  pass  oi>er  at  a 
distance,  Talbot  and  hit  Forces. 

There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colour  spread ; 
Aud  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A French  lUitrch.  Eater  the  duke  uf  Biirol’j»dy 
and  Forces. 

Now,  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke,  and 
his; 

Fortune,  in  favour,  make  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a parley,  we  will  talk  w iih  liim.  . 

r.4  Partcv  sounded, 
char.  A parley  with  the  duke  ot  Burgundy. 
Bur.  Who  crates  a parley  willi  the  Bur- 
pindy? 

Puc.  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy 
countryman. 

i^ur.  Whal  say’st  thou,  Charles?  for  1 am 
marching  hence. 

Char.  Speak,  Pucclle;  and  enchant  him  with 
thy  words.  I 

Puc.  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of 
France ! 

Slay,  let  thy  buinbie  handmaid  speak  to  Uiec. 
Jjur.  Speak  on;  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Puc.  Look  on  Ihy  country,  look  on  fertile 
France,  . , , . 

And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defac  d 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 

As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe. 

When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes, 
Sec,  see.  the  pining  malady  of  France ; 

Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  woands, 
M Inch  thoulhyselt  hast  given  her  woful  breast! 
O,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way;  Ihelp! 
Strike  those  tlial  hurt,  and  hurt  not  tliose  that 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country’s 
bosom,  Ikoitc; 

ShouM  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foreign 
Uettirn  thee,  therefore,  with  a Bood  of  tears, 
And  wash  away  Ihv  country’s  stained  spots! 
Our.  Either  she  hath  bewitch’d  me  with 
her  words. 

Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent. 

Puc.  Besides,  all  French  and  France  exclaims 
on  thee, 

* BnoUd  out.  t Expelled. 


Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny,  [tioo, 
Who  joiu'st  thou  with,  but  with  a lordly  na> 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit’s  sake? 
M hen  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
And  fashion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill, 

Who  then,  but  English  Henry,  will  be  lord, 
And  thoQ  be  thrust  out,  like  a fugitive? 

Call  we  to  mind, — and  mark  but  this,  for 
proof; — 

Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foef 
And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner? 

But,  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enem^. 
They  set  him  tree,  without  his  ransom  paid, 
la  spite  of  Burgundy,  and  all  his  friends. 

See  then  I thou  oght’st  against  thy  countrymen, 
And  Juin'st  with  them  will  be  thy  slaughter- 
men, r 

Come,  come,  return ; return,  thou  wand’ring 
Charles,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  in  their 
arms. 

Bur.  1 am  vanquished ; these  haughty*  words 
of  hers 

Have  batter’d  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot, 
And  made  roe  almost  yield  upon  my  knees. — 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen ! 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace  : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours ; — 
So,  farewell,  Talbot;  I’ll  no  longer  trust  thee. 
Puc.  Done  like  a Frenchman,  turn,  and  turn 
again ! 

Char.  Welcome,  brave  duke!  thy  friendship 
makes  us  fresh. 

Bast.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our 
breasts. 

Alen.  Pucelle  hath  bravely  played  her  part 
in  this, 

And  doth  deserve  a coronet  of  gold. 

Char.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  join  our 
powers ; 

And  seek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe. 

[ExeuaC 

SCENE  IV. — Paris. — A Hoorn  m the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Glostf.r,  and  other  LordSy 
Vernon,  Basset,  Ifc.  To  them  Talbot,  and 
some  <tf  kts  Officers. 

Tal.  My  gracious  prince,— and  honourable 
peers, — 

Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm, 

I have  a wlule  given  truce  unto  my  wars. 

To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign  : 

Tn  sign  whereof,  this  arm— that  hath  reclaim’d 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses,  [strength. 
Twelve  cities,  and  seven  walled  towns  of 
Beside  five  hundred  prisoners  of  e^eem, — 
Lets  fall  his  sword  before  your  liignness’  feet; 
And,  with  submissive  loyalty  of  heart, 
Ascribes  the  glory  of  his  conquest  got, 

First  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Oloa- 
ter, 

That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France? 
(ilo.  Yes.  if  it  please  your  majesty,  my  liege. 
K.  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  capUin,  and  victo- 
rious lord ! 

When  I was  young,  (as  yet  I am  not  old,) 

I do  remember  how  my  father  said, 

A stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  were  resoUedt  of  your  truth, 
Your  faithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war; 
Yet  never  have  vou  tasted  our  reward. 

Or  been  reguerdon’dj  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face : 

• UcTated.  \ Ccnfiimcd  in  opinion,  t R«w*s*M, 
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Tbarefore,  stand  up ; and,  for  these  good  de> 
serts. 

We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury  ; 

And  in  our  coronation  take  vour  place. 

[Exeunt  Atnx  Henry,  Olustek,  Talrot, 
and  iVo6tes. 

Vtr.  Now,  Sir,  to  you,  that  were  so  hot  at 
Disgracing  of  these  colours,  that  1 w ear  [sea. 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York, — 

Dar’st  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou 
spak  st  ? 

Boi.  Y'es,  Sir;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue  . 
Against  my  lord  the  duke  of  Somerset. 

Ker.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I honour  as  he  is. 

Ba$.  Why,  what  is  he?  as  good  a man  as 
York. 

Ver,  Hark  ye;  not  so:  in  witness,  take  ye 
that.  [Strikei  ktm. 

Das,  Villain,  thou  know’st,  the  law  of  arms 
is  such. 

That,  who  so  draws  a sword,  His  present  death; 
Or  else  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest 
But  1*11  unto  his  migesty,  and  crave  [blood. 
I may  have  liberty  to  ’\enge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  shall  see.  I’ll  meet  thee  to  uiy  cost. 
Ver.  Well,  miscreant,  I’ll  be  there  as  soon  as 
you ; 

And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCESE  /. — The  tame. — A Room  Siaie. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Uloster,  Exeter,  York, 
Suffolk,  Somerset,  Winchester,  War* 
wioK,  Talbot,  the  Governor  jPeris,  and 
othert. 

Glo,  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his 
head. 

Win.  God  save  king  Henry,  of  that  name  the 
sixth ! 

Glo.  Now,  govemorof  Paris,  takeyouroatli,— 
[Governor  knedt. 

That  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him: 

Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  bis  friends ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend* 
Malicious  practices  against  his  state : 

This  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God! 

[Exeunt  Gov.  and  hit  Train. 

Enter  Sir  John  Fastolfe. 

Fast.  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I rode  from 
To  baste  unto  your  coronation,  [Calais, 

A letter  was  deliver’d  to  my  hands^ 

W rit  to  Tour  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Tot.  shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  and 
thee ! [next, 

1 vow'd,  base  knight,  when  I did  meet  thee 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven’st  leg, 

[ PluckinE  it  qff". 

(^hich  I have  done)  because  unworthily 
Tliou  wast  installed  in  that  high  degree. — 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest: 

This  dastard,  at  the'  battle  of  Patay, 

When  but  in  all  I w'as  six  thousand  strong, 
And  that  (he  French  were  almost  ten  to  one, — 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a stroke  was  given, 
Like  to  a trusty  squire,  did  run  away  ; 

In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men  ; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  beside, 

U ere  there  surpris'd,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  Ciiwards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea,  or  no. 

s l)c»)gn.  f Mc«n,  daiUrd’y. 


Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  infamous, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  coromoo  man  ; 

Much  more  a knight,  a captain,  and  a leader. 
Tal.  When  first  this  order  was  ordain’d,  my 
lords, 

Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Valiant,  and  virtuous, full  of  haughty*  courage, 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars ; 

Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress, 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extiemes.r 
He  then,  that  is  not  furnish’d  in  this  sort, 

Doth  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 
Profaning  this  most  honourable  order; 

And  should  (if  1 were  worthy  to  be  judge,) 

Be  quite  degraded,  like  a hedge-born  swain 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K.  Hen.  stain  to  thy  countrymen  I thou  bear’st 
thy  doom : 

Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  wast  a knight; 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death. — 
[ExU  Fastolfe. 

And  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Glo.  What  means  his  grace,  that  he  bath 
chang’d  his  style  ? 

[ Viciriifg'  Ihe  subscription. 
No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly, — To  the  kingt 
Hath  he  furgot,  he  is  his  soverVigu  ? 

Or  doth  this  churlish  supcTbcription 
Pretendt  some  alteration  in  good  will? 

What’s  here? — I haecy  upon  esiHcial  cause, — 

[Heads. 

Mov'd  icHh  compassion  0/ my  country's  u'rccky 
Together  u*iM  the  pitiful  complaints 
of suck  as  your  oppression  feeds  apoa,— 
Forsaken  your  pernicious  faction,  [France. 
And  join'd  with  Charley  the  righ{ful  king  </ 
O monstrous  treachepr!  Can  this  be  so: 

That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths,  [guile? 
There  should  be  found  such  false  dissembling 
A'.  Hen.  Wbal!  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy 
revolt? 

Glo,  He  doth,  my  lord ; and  is  become  your 
foe. 


A'.  Hen.  Is  that  ihe  worst,  this  letter  doth 
contain  ? 

Glo.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  he 
writes. 

K,  Hen.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall 
talk  with  him, 

And  give  him  chastisement  ior  this  abuse 
My  lord,  bow  say  you?  are  not  you  content? 

Tai.  Content,  my  liege  f Yes;  but  that  1 am 
prevented, § [ploy’d. 

1 shoulcl  have  begg’d  1 might  have  been  em- 

A*.  Hen,  Then  gather  strength,  and  march 
unto  him  straight : [sun ; 

Let  him  perceive,  how  ill  we  brook  his  trea- 
And  what  offence  it  is,  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I go,  my  lord  ; in  heart  desiring  still, 
You  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.[£xif. 


Enter  Vernon  and  Basset. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sove« 
reira ! 

Has.  And  roe,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat 
too! 

York.  This  is  my  servant;  Hear  him,  noble 
prince ! 

Som.  A nd  this  is  mine ; Sweet  Henry,  favour 
liim  ! 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords;  and  give  them 
leave  to  speak.*— 

Say,  gentlemen,  \V  hat  makes  you  thus  exclaim 


• lIlKh. 
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And  uhrrirfore  crave  you  combat?  or  wiUi 
whom  f 

VVilh  him,  my  lord;  for  he  hath  done 
me  wrone. 

/tu9.  And  1 with  him;  for  he  hath  done  me 
w ronp. 

K.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you 
both  complain  ? 

First  let  me  know,  and  then  I'll  answer  you. 
Bus.  ('rossing  the  sea  i^rom  Englana  into 
France, 

This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  ruse  1 wear ; 

Saying — the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushing  chet'ks, 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn*  the  truth, 
About  a certain  onestion  in  the  law. 

Argu’d  betwixt  tne  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms ; 

In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 

And  in  defence  of  my  lord’s  worthiness, 

I crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

^ Ver.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  con- 
*ro  set  a gloss  upon  his  bold  intent,  [ceit. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I was  provok’d  by  him; 
And  he  firet  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing— that  the  paleness  of  this  flower 
liewray’dt  the  faintness  of  my  master’s  heart. 
York.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be 
left? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York, 
will  out, 

Though  ne’er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it. 

K.  lien.  Good  lord!  what  madness  rules  in 
brain-sick  men ; 

M’hcn,  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a cause, 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise! — 

G(kk1  cousins  both,  of  S'ork  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yourselves,  1 pray,  and  be  at  peace. 
York.  Let  this  dissention  first  be  tried  by 

A . .. 

And  then  your  highness  shall  command  a 
j^ace. 

Sonu  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us 
alone: 

Jjclwixt  ourselves  let  us  deride  it  then. 

York,  There  is  my  pledge;  accept  it,  So- 
merset. 

FtT.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first. 
Hus.  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 
(ilo.  Confirm  it  so?  Confounded  be  your 
strife ! 

And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate  I 
1‘io.sumptuous  vassals!  arc  you  not  asham’d, 
\Vi(h  this  immodest  clamorous  outr/ige 
To  (rouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us? 

And  you,  my  lords, — methinks,  vou  do  not 
’Jo  bear  with  their  perverse  objections;  [well. 
Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
To  raise  a mutiny  betwixt  yourselves ; 
l«r'(  me  persuade  you  take  a belter  course. 
£xe.  It  grieves  his  highness;— Good  my 
loras;  befriends. 

K.  Hen.  Come  liitber,  you  tliat  would  be 
combatants : [favour, 

Henceforth,  1 charge  yon,  as  you  love  our 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause. — 
And  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  arc ; 
In  France,  amongst  a fickle  wavering  nation  : 
If  they  perceive  dissention  in  our  looks, 

And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree, 

How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provok’d 
To  wilful  disobedience,  an<l  rebel? 

Bc-nidc,  What  infamy  will  there  ari^c. 

When  foreign  princes  shall  be  cerlilied, 

• RrtbL  f lklraj«J, 
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That,  for  a toy,  a thing  of  no  regard. 

King  Henry’s  peers,  and  chief  nobility, 
Destroy’d  themselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of 
France? 

O,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father, 

.My  tender  years;  and  let  us  not  forego 
I'hat  ft>r  a trifle^  that  w’as  bought  witn  blood! 
L(‘t  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 

I see  DO  reason,  if  1 wear  this  rose, 

[PvJri'ar  OH  a red  Kmc. 
That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
1 more  incline  to  Somerset,  than  York  : 

BuUi  are  ray  kinsmen,  and  1 love  them  both  : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown, 
Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown’d. 
But  your  discretions  belter  can  persuade, 
Thun  I am  able  to  instruct  or  teach : 

And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 

So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  love. — 
('ousin  of  York,  we  institute  your  nace 
I’o  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France 
And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of 
foot; — [tors. 

And.  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progeni* 
Go  cheerfully  together,  snd  digest 
Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 

Ourself,  ray  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 

After  some  respit^  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England;  where  1 hope  ere 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories,  [long 
With  Charles,  Alen^on,  and  that  traitorous 
rout. 

[Flourish.  Exeunt  King  Henry,  Glo.  Som. 

U'iN.  Srr.  and  Basset. 

IFor.  My  lord  of  York,  I promise  you,  the 
king 

Prettify,  methonght,  did  play  the  orator. 

Fork.  And  so  he  did ; but  yet  1 like  it  not. 
In  that  be  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset 
War.  Tush!  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame 
him  not;  [harm. 

I dare  presume,  sw'eet  prince,  he  thought  no 
York.  And,  if  1 wist,  he  did, — But  let  it 
rest; 

Other  affairs  must  now  be  managed. 

[LVeunf  York,  Warwick,  and  Vernon. 
Exe.  Well  didst  thou,  Hichard,  to  suppress 
lliv  voice : 

For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 

I fear  we  should  have  seen  decipher’d  there 
More  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging 
Than  yet  can  be  imagin’d  or  suppos’d,  [brotl^ 
Hut  howsoe’er,  no  .simple  man  that  secs 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility^ 

This  shouid’ring  of  each  other  in  tlic  court, 
This  factious  bandying  of  their  favourites, 

But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 

Tis  much,*  when  sceptres  are  in  children’s 
hands ; [sion ; 

But  more,  when  envyf  breeds  unkindj  divU 
There  comes  the  ruiu,  there  begins  confnsioD. 

SCEyE  //. — France. — lic/cre  liourdeiuix. 

Enter  Talbot,  tcilh  his  Forces. 

Tal.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trum- 
peter. 

Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall. 

7'fumjyri  sounds  a Parley.  Enter,  on  the  Walts, 
the  General  <if'the  french  Forces,  and  others. 
English  .John  Talbot,  captains,  rails  you  forth, 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harr)'  king  of  England  ; 
And  thus  he  would, — Open  your  city  gates, 

« 'T«  trAnje,  or  wondcrfi.l. 
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Be  hamble  Intis;  c.\ll  my  sovereign  yours, 
And  do  bim  homage  as  obedient  subjects, 

And  I'll  withdraw  me  and  niy  bloody  power: 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer’d  peace, 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants, 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing 
fire ; 

Who,  in  a moment,  eten  with  the  earth 
Shall  1^  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers. 
If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation’s  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approuch'eth. 

On  us  thou  cunst  not  enter,  out  by  death : 

For,  1 protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 

And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight: 

If  thou  retire,  the  Daupihin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee  : 
On  either  liand  thee  there  are  squadrons 
pitch’d, 

To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight; 

And  no  wav  canst  thou  turn  thee  for  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil, 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten*  thousand  French  havo  ta’en  the  sacra- 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery  [raent, 

Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  Knglish  Talbot. 
Lu!  there  thou  sland’st,  a breathing  valiant 
Of  an  invincible  unconquer’d  spirit:  [man, 

’This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise. 

That  1,  thy  enemy,  due*  thee  withal ; 

For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run, 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour. 

These  eyes,  tliat  see  thee  now  well  coloured, 
Shall  see  thee  wither'd,  bloody,  pale,  and  dejtd. 

[ Drum  q/ur  ojf. 

Hark!  bark!  the  Dauphin’s  drum,  a warning 
Sinn  heavy  music  to  thy  timorous  sonl ; [bell. 
Ana  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  denartiire  out. 

[Exrunt  Uesekal,  ifc./rom  the  Walls. 
Ted,  He  fables  not,  1 he.*ir  the  enemy  ; — 

Out,  some  ligiit  horsemen,  and  peruse  their 
wings. — 

O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline! 

How  are  we  park’d,  and  bounded  in  a pale  ; 

A little  herd  of  England’s  timorous  deer, 
Maz’d  with  a yelping  kennel  of  French  curs! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  blood  :t 
Not  rascal-like,t  to  fall  down  with  a pinch; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel. 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 

And  th^  shall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  my 
friends. — 

God,  and  Saint  George!  Talbot,  and  Eng- 
land’s right! 

Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight  I 

{Exeunt. 

SCESE  III. — Plains  in  Gascony. 

Enifr  York,  tri/A  Farces;  <o  Aim  a Messe?<ger. 
York.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  return’d 
again. 

That  d(^  <i  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin? 
3Uss.  They  are  return'd,  my  lord;  ancl  give 
it  out,  [power. 

That  he  is  march’d  to  Bourdeauz  with  his 
To  fight  with  Talbot:  As  he  march’d  along, 
fly  your  espials^  were  discovered 
T wu  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led ; 
M’hicb  join’d  with  him,  and  made  their  march 
fur  Bourdeaux. 

• Kmiue,  honour.  4 In  hlRh  i|nriU. 
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I’ork.  A plague  upon  that  villain  Somerso 
That  thus  clelays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  niy  aid ; 

And  I am  lowtrd*  by  a traitor  villain, 

And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier: 

God  comfort  him  in  this  necessity ! 

If  he  miscarry,  farewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucv. 

Luey.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  English 
strength. 

Never  so  needrul  on  the  earth  of  France, 

Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot; 

H ho  now  is  girdled  w ith  a waist  of  iron, 

.And  heinm’d  about  with  grim  destruction: 

To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  cTuke!  to  Bourdeaux, 
Y^rk  ! 

Else,  farcv^ell  Talbot,  France,  and  England’s 
honour. 

Fork.  O Gud  I that  Somerset— who  in  proud 
heart 

Doth  stop  my  cornets — were  in  Talbot’s  place  1 
So  should  we  save  a valiant  gentleman. 

By  forfeiting  a traitor  and  a coward. 

Nlad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 
Luq/.  O,  send  some  succour  to  the  distress'd 
lord ! 

I'ork.  He  dies,  we  lose;  I break  my  warlike 
word : 

Wo  mourn,  France  smiles;  wc  lose,  they  daily 
All  ‘long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset.  [get; 
Lucy.  ‘Then,  (lod  take  mercy  on  bra>e  Tal- 
bot's soul!  [since, 

And  on  his  son,  young  John ; whom  two  hours 
I met  in  travel  tuwaru  his  warlike  father ! 

This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son  ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are 
done.t 

York.  Alas!  what  Joy  shall  noble  Talbot 
have, 

To  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave? 
Away ! vexation  almost  stops  my  breath, 
liiat  sunder'd  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of 
death. — 

Lucy,  farewell:  no  more  my  fortune  can. 

But  curse  the  cause  I cannot  aid  the  man. — 
Maine,  Blois,  Poictiers,  and  Tours,  are  won 
aw'ay, 

’Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay.  [Exit. 

Lucy.  Thus,  while  the  vuUuref  of  sedition 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders, 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror. 
That  ever-living  roan  of  memory, 

Henry  the  fifth : — Whiles  they  each  other  cross, 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  burry  to  loss. 

[Exit. 

iSCEiN'E  IV. — 0//icr  Plains  Goicony, 
Enter  Somerset,  unth  his  Forces;  an  Officer 
qf  Talbot’s  tcUk  him. 

Som.  It  is  too  late;  I cannot  send  them  now; 
This  expedition  was  by  York,  and  Talbot, 

Too  rasnly  plotted  ; all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a sally  of  the  very  town 
Re  buckled  withr  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour. 

By  this  unheedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure; 
York  set  him  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  shame, 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  tlie 
name. 

Ofi.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  u’er-match’d  forces  forth  for  uid. 

S VauquUhnl,  balQcd  4 Rxpetidrd,  roniuiiied. 
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[•Inter  Sir  W.LLIAM  Lrcv. 

Som,  How  now,  Sir  William?  wbilher  were 
You  pent? 

iMcy.  \nii(her,  my  lord?  from  bought  and 
sold  lord  Talbot  ;• 

Who,  ring’d  abouM  with  Ixtld  adversity, 

Irios  out  (or  n<iblo  York  and  Somerset, 

To  beat  assailing  death  Irora  his  weak  legions. 
And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  Yvar-wearied 
limbs. 

And,  in  advantage  ling’ring,  looks  for  rescue, 
You,  his  false  hopes,  the  trust  of  England’s 
honour,' 

Keep  off  aloot  with  worthless  emulation. 

Let  not  your  private  discord  keen  away 
The  levied  succours  that  should  lend  him  aid, 
M'hile  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman. 

Yields  up  his  life  unto  a world  of  odds: 
Orleans  the  Itastard,  Charles,  and  Knrgundy, 
Alenin.  Keignier,  compass  him  about. 

And  Talbot  perisheth  by  your  default. 

6'sm.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  bavc 
sent  him  aid. 

Luetj.  And  V'ork  as  fast  upon  your  grace 
exclaims; 

Swearing  that  you  withhold  his  levied  host, 
Collected  for  this  expedition. 

Som.  York  lies;  he  might  have  sent  and  had 
the  horse: 

1 owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love;  [ios* 
And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  send- 
Lucy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force 
of  France, 

Hath  now  entrapp’d  the  nohle-miuded  Talbot: 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life; 

Dut  dies,  betrayed  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 
Som.  Come,  go;  I will  despatch  the  horse- 
men straight : 

M’ithin  six  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  rescue : he  is  ta’en,  or 
slain: 

For  fiy  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled  ; 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 
tSom.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  'I'albot  then  adieu ! 
Lucy,  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame 
in  you.  [Cxnwf. 

<SC£A’E  V. — The  English  Cojup,  near  Dow- 
dealer. 

Enter  Talbot  and  John  Son. 

Tal.  O young  John  Talbot!  I did  send  for 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war ; [thee. 

That  Talbot’s  name  might  be  in  thee  reviv’d, 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs. 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But, — O malignant  and  ill-boding  stars! — 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a feast  of  death, f 
A terrible  and  unavoided^  danger:  [horse; 

Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest 
And  1*11  direct  thee  how  thou  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight:  come,  dally  not.  be  gone. 
John.  Is  my  name  Talbot?  and  am  1 your 
son? 

And  shall  1 fly?  O.  if  yon  love  my  mother, 
Dishonour  not  her  nonoumble  name. 

To  make  a bastard  and  a slav  e of  me  : 

The  world  will  say— He  is  not  Talbot’s  blood, 
That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 
Tal.  Fly,  to  revei^e  my  death,  if  I be  slain. 
John.  He,  that  flies  so,  will  ne’er  return 
again. 

• 7.  e.  From  one  utterly  ruined  by  the  treseheroue 
prsetkee  td*  ether*.  t Enrirckd. 

I I'u  s flckl  where  danih  will  be  fcaitcd  with  daughter. 

1 For  unatoidablc. 


Tal.  If  Yve  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 
John.  Then  let  me  stay ; and,  father,  do  you 
fly: 

Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  regard*  should  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  uo  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boast ; 

In  yours  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flight  cannot  sUiii  the  honour  you  have  won* 
Hut  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done  : 
You  fled  for  vantage  every  one  will  swear ; 
But,  if  1 bow,  they’ll  say — it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I will  stay, 

If,  the  flrst  hour,  1 shrink,  and  run  aw'ay. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I beg  mortality^ 

Bather  than  life  preserrd  w ith  intamy. 

Tid.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one 
tomb  ? 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  I’ll  shame  my  mother’s 
womb. 

T<i/.  Upon  my  blessing  1 command  thee  go. 
John.  To  fight  1 w ill,  but  not  to  fly  the  1m. 
Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  savM  in  thee. 
John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  shame  in 
me. 

Tal.  Thou  neier  badst  renown,  nor  canst 
not  lose  it. 

John.  Yes,  your  renowned  name ; Shall 
flight  abuse  it? 

Tal.  Thy  father’s  charge  shall  clear  thee 
from  that  stain. 

John.  You  cannot  witness  fur  me,  being 
slain. 

If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

Tal.  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight, 
and  die  ? 

My  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shame. 
John.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such 
blame? 

No  more  can  I be  sever’d  from  your  side. 

Than  can  yourself  yourself  in  tw  ain  dtYide: 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  1 ; 

For  live  I will  nut,  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  1 take  my  leave  of  tliee,  fair 
Born  to  eclitvse  thy  life  this  aAernoon.  [son, 
Come,  side  oy  side  together  live  and  die ; 

And  soul  With  soul  from  France  to  heaven 
fly.  [Eretml. 

SCESE  Vi.— A Field  <tf  BattU. 
Alarum:  ExcursionSt  uherein  Talbot’s  Son  is 
hemmed aboutf  and  Talbot  rescues  him. 

Tal.  SaintOeoige  and  victory ! fight, soldiers, 
fight  ; 

The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  hit  word. 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France  his  sword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot? — pause,  and  take  thy 
breath; 

1 gave  thee  life,  and  rescu’d  thee  from  death. 
John.  O twice  my  father!  twice  am  1 thy 
son:  [dune; 

The  life,  thou  gav’st  me  first,  w'as  lust  and 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fate, 
To  my  determin’d?  time  thon  gav’st  new  date. 
Tid,  When  from  the  Dau^in’s  crest  Uiy 
sword  struck  fire. 

It  warm’d  thy  father’s  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold  fac’d  victory.  Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken’d  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike 
• rage. 

Beat  down  Alen^on,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 

And  from  the  pride  uf  Gallia  rescuM  thee. 

The  ireful  bastard  Orleans — that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy:  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight— I soon  encountered ; 

• V3ur  cart  of  your  own  Mfety. 
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And,  intercliant^ing  blows,  I quickly  «ht*d 
Sonu*  t»f  liis  bastaru  bliH>di  and,  in  disgrace, 
Uespoke  him  thus:  ContamiNated.  base^ 

Anti  misUgoUen  blood  I $piii  of  Mi/ic, 

Mean  and  right  poor;  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine, 
lyhich  thou  didst  force  from  Talbot ^ my  brave 
boy: — 

Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy, 

Came  in  strong  rescue.  Speak,  thy  father’s 
care; 

Art  not  thou  weary,  John?  How  dost  thou  fare? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  tly, 
Now  thou  art  seal'd  the  son  of  chivalry  ? 

Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I am  dead  ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead.  • 
O,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I wot, 

To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 

If  1 tO'day  die  not  with  Frenchmen  s rage, 
To-morrow  1 shall  die  with  mickle  age  : 
me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I slay, 

**Iis  but  the  sbort’uing  of  ray  life  one  day  : 

In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  household’s  name, 
My  death’s  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's 
fame : 

All  these,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  tliy  stay ; 
All  theee  are  sav’d,  if  thou  wilt  Qy  away. 

JoAa.  The  sword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made 
me  smart,  [heart: 

These  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my 
On  that  advanU^e^  bought  with  such  a shame, 
(To  save  a paltry  life,  and  sUy  bright  fame,) 
Before  yonng  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  Qy, 

The  coward  horse,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die : 
And  like*  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France ; 
To  be  shame’s  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance! 
Surely,  by  all  tlie  gionr  you  have  won. 

An  if  1 fly,  1 am  not  lalbot’s  son : 

Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 

If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Taloot’s  foot. 

Tal.  Then  follow  thou  tby  desperate  sire  of 
Crete, 

Thou  Icarus : thy  life  to  me  is  sweet : 

If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father’s  side ; 
And,  commendable  provM,  let’s  die  in  pride. 

[Exrtmf. 

iSC£A* E VII. — Another  part  <f  the  same. 
Alarum:  Excurrioin*.  Either  Talbot  rouaded, 
supported  hy  a Servant. 

Tal.  Where  U my  other  life? — mine  own  is 
gone;—  [John?— 

O,  where’s  young  Talbot?  where  is  valiant 
Triumphant  death,  smear’d  with  captivity!? 
Young  Talbot’s  valour  makes  me  smile  at  thee: 
When  he  perceiv’d  me  shrink,  and  on  my  luice, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish’d  over  me, 
And,  like  a hungry  lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stern  impatience  ; 
But  when  my  angry  guardant  stood  alone, 
Tend’ring  mV  rmn,t  and  assail’d  of  none, 
Dizzv-ey  d fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clust’ring  battle  of  the  French : 

And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  boy  did  drench 
His  overmounting  spirit;  and  Uiere  died 
My  Icarus,  my  blossom,  in  his  pride. 

Enter  Soldiers,  bearing  the  Body  qf  John 
Talbot. 

Serv,  O my  dear  lord ! lo,  where  your  son  is 
borne ! ‘ 

TaL  Tbou  antic  death,  which  laugh  st  us 
here  to  scorn, 

• t^e  me,  reduce  me  to  a level  with, 
f I)ceth  rtAlncd  anil  dlthotioured  wtUi  captivity, 

t **  Watchinfc  me  with  tcudeniaM  in  tnj  Call.'* 


Anon,  from  thy  instilling  tyranny, 

Coupled  in  bonds  of  i>er{>ctuily, 

Tv\o  TaibtJts,  winged  through  tne  lilhcr*  sky, 
In  thy  despite,  shall  'scape 'mortality.— 

0 thou  whose  wounds  become  hard-favour’d 

deatJi, 

Speak  to  thy  (allier,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath : 
Brave  death  by  speaking,  whether  he  will,  or 
no; 

Imagine  him  a Frenchman,  and  thy  foe. — 
Poor  boy ! he  smiles,  melhinks;  as  who  should 
say—  [to-day. 

I Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died 
j Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms; 

I My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu  ! 1 have  what  I would  have, 
Now  my  old  arras  are  young  John  Talbot's 
grave. 

; Alarums.  Exeunt  Soldiers  and  6’<Tran/,  Uaving 
the  two  Bodies.  £«CtT  Charles,  Alen<;on, 
Bl'kgunuy,  Bastard,  La  Pi  cellk,  uud 
I'orces. 

Char.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  res- 
cue in. 

We  should  have  fuuud  a bloody  day  of  this. 
Bast.  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot’s, 
raging-wood, t [blood! 

Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen’s 
Puc.  Once  1 encounter'd  him,  and  thus  I 
said, 

Thou  nuiiden  youth,  be  vanquish'd  by  a maid: 

But — with  a proud,  majestical  liigh  scorn, — 
He  answer'd  thu.'?  ; IVung'  Talbot  u*o&  not  born 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a giglotl  wench  : 

So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 

He  left  me  proudly  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bur.  Doubtless,  he  w ould  have  made  a noble 
kniaht: 

See,  where  he  lies  inhersed  In  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harnu>. 

Bast,  Hew  them  lo  pieces,  hack  their  bone.A 
asunder;  [der. 

Whose  life  was  England’s  glory,  Galiiu’svvoti- 
Char,  O,  no;  forbear:  fur  that  which  wa 
have  fled 

During  the  life,  let  ns  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lccv,  attended ; a French 
Herald  preceding. 

Lucy.  Herald, 

Conduct  me  to  tlie  Dauphin’s  tent;  lo  know 
Who  hath  obtain’d  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  submissive  message  art  thou 
sent? 

iMcy.  Subtiiiision,  Danjihin  ? ’lis  a mere 
French  word ; 

We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 

1 come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hiist  Ui’en, 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  tlie  dead. 

Char.  Fur  prisuuers  ask’st  Ihuu  ? heli  our 
prison  is. 

But  tell  me  whom  thou  seek’st. 

Lucy.  W here  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  fieldj 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsburv"  f 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms,  [lence; 
Great  earl  of  Washlord,  Waterford,  and  Va- 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchuigfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmcre,  lord  Verdun  of 
Alton,  JSheflield, 

Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield,  lord  Fiirnival  of 
The  thrice  vicUirious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Kuight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  dcece  ; 

• HMibIs,  yielding.  f Raving  mad.  t Wanten. 
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(treat  mareschal  to  Henr>*  the  sixth* 

Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France  f 
Puc.  Here  is  a silly  stately  style  indeed! 

The  Turk*  that  two  and  fifty  kingdoms  hath, 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a style  as  this. — 

Him*  that  thou  magnifiecl  with  all  these  titles, 
.Stinking*  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 
Luey.lt  Talbot  slain ; the  Frenchmen's  only 
scourge, 

^'our  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis? 

(),  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  turn'd. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your 
faces  r 

O,  that  1 could  but  call  these  dead  to  life! 

It  w ere  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France : 
Were  but  his  picture  led  among  you  here, 

It  would  amaze*  the  proudest  of  y ou  all. 

Give  me  their  bodies;  that  1 may  bear  them 
hence, 

And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 
Pmc.  I think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's 
ghost, 

He  speaks  with  such  a proud  commanding 
spirit. 

For  Goda  sake,  let  him  have  ’em;  to  keep 
them  here^ 

Thev  would  but  stink*  and  putrify  the  ah. 
i'har.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Lacy.  I'll  bear  them  hence: 

Hut  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear’d 
A phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 
Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  ’em 
what  thou  wilt. 

And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein ; ' 

All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  'Talbott  slain,  j 

[£reMit(. ! 

ACT  V. 

SCEME  I. — London. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  Exeter. 

K*  Hen.  Have  you  perus'd  the  letters  from 
the  pope. 

The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armaj^ac? 

Gh.  1 have,  my  lord ; and  their  intent  is 
this, — 

They  humbly  sue  unto  your  excellence, 

To  have  a {;odly  peace  concluded  of, 

Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  Prance. 
K.  Hen.  How  doth  your  grace  affect  their 
motion  ? 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord;  and  as  the  only 
means 

To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood, 

And  'stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

K.  Hen.  Av,  marry,  uncle;  for  I always 
thougnt. 

It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 

That  such  iromanityt  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Glo.  Beside,  my  tora, — the  sooner  to  effect, 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity, » 

The  earl  of  Armagnac— near  knit  to  Charles, 

A man  of  great  authority  in  France, — 

Proffers  hts  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
Id  marriage,  with  a large  and  sumptuous 
dowTT. 

K.  Hen.  hiarriage,  uncle  I alas!  my  years 
are  young ; 

And  fitter  is  my  study  and  my  books, 

Thao  wanton  aalliance  with  a paramour. 

Yet,  call  the  ambassadors;  and,  as  you 
please, 

So  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one: 


I shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice, 

"Tends  to  God’s  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 

£N(rr  a Legate,  and  two  AMnAS5AT>r>Rs,  with 
Winchester,  in  a Cardinal's  Habit. 

Exe.  What!  is  my  lord  of  Winchester  in- 
stall'd, 

And  call'd  unto  a cardinal’s  degree ! 

Then*  1 percei>e»  that  will  be  verified, 

Henry  the  filth  did  sometime  prophesy, — 

If  once  he  come  to  be  a cardinal. 

He'll  make  his  cap  co-ajual  tri(a  the  croim. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords  ambassadors,  your  sevt- 
• ral  suits 

Have  been  consider’d  and  debated  on. 

Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable : 
And*  therefore,  are  wo  certainly  resolv’d 
To  draw  conditions  of  a friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  bo  transported  presently  to  France* 

Glo.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your 
master* — 

I have  inform’d  his  highness  so  at  large. 

As — liking  of  the  lady’s  virtuous  gifts, 

I Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower, — 

' He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England’s  queen. 

I K.  Hen.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which 
! contr&ct. 

Bear  her  this  Jewel,  [To  the  Amb.]  pledge  of 
my  anection. 

And  so,  my  lord  protector*  see  them  guarded* 
And  safely  brought  to  Dover;  where,  in- 
shipp'd, 

Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

[Exeual  King  Henry uad  TVoin;  Olostrr* 
Exeter,  and  Ambassadors 
Win.  Stay,  my  lord  legate;  you  shall  first 
receive 

The  sum  of  money*  which  I promised 
Should  be  deliverd  to  bis  holiness 
For  clothing  roe  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Ug.  I will  attend  upon  your  lordship’s  lei- 
sure. 

Wm.  Now*  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer.  ftrow* 
Humphrey  of  Gloster,  thou  sbalt  well  per- 
ceive, 

That,  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 

The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee: 

I'll  either  make  thee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  knee, 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a mutiny.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  //. — France. — Piotits  tn  Anjou. 

Enter  Charles,  Bdroundy,  Alen<:on,  La 
PocELLE,  and  Forces  marching. 

Char.  These  news^  my  lords,  may  cheer  our 
drooping  spirits : 

Tis  said,  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt, 

And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Alen.  Then  march  to  Paris,  royal  Charles  of 
France, 

And  ke^  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 
Pmc.  Peace  be  amongst  them,  if  they  turn 
to  us ; 

Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces ! 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Meu.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general, 

And  happiness  to  his  accomplices! 

Char.  What  tidings  send  our  scouts?  I pFy 
thee,  speak. 

Mcu.  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  conjoin’d  in  one ; 

And  mtans  to  give  you  battle  presently. 


« Conlb«u( 


i lUrbtnty,  lavA^nKM 
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C’Aar^Sumewhat  too  sudden,  Sirs,  the  warn- 
ins  is; 

But  we  win  presently  proride  for  them. 

liitr.  1 (rust,  the  ^hust  of  Talbot  is  not  there; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  nut  fear. 

Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  must  ac- 
curs’d: — [thiue; 

t'ommand  the  conauest,  Charles,  it  shall  be 
Let  Henrv  fret,  ana  all  the  world  r^ine. 
Char.  Then  on,  my  lords;  And  Prance  be 
fortunate ! [ExcmhC 

SCESE  ///.—The  same. — Before  Angiere. 
,iianan»:  Excwrtiont.  Enter  La  Pucellb. 
Puc,  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  French- 
men fly.— • 

Now  help,  yc  charming  spoils,  and  periapts;* 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admoni.sh  me, 

And  give  me  signs  of  future  accidents  1 

[Thunder. 

Yon  speedy  helpers,  that  arc  substitutes 
Vndcr  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north.f 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprizei 

Enter  t'iendi. 

This  speedy  qnick  appearance  argues  proof 
Of  your  accustom’d  diligence  to  me. 

Now,  ye  familiar  spirits,  that  are  cull’d 
Out  of  the  powerful  regions  under  earth, 

Help  me  tnis  once,  that  France  may  get  the 
field.  [They  walk  abouty  and  speak  not. 
O,  hold  me  not  with  silence  o^ar-lung! 

Where  I was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
I’ll  lop  a member  off,  and  give  it  you, 

In  earnest  of  a further  benefit ; 

So  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now. — 

[ Tfiey  hang  their  heads. 
No  hope  to  have  redress  f— .My  b^y  shall 
Pay  recompense,  If  you  will  grant  iny  suit. 

[They  shake  their  heads. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-sacrifice, 

Fmtreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance? 

Then  take  my  soul;  my  body,  soul,  and  all, 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[They  depart. 

See  1 they  forsake  me.  Now  the  time  is  come, 
That  France  must  vailt  her  loftv-plumed  crest, 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  Engfand’s  lap. 

My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak, 

And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckle  with: 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopetb  to  the  dust. 

[Exit. 

Alarums.  Enter  French  and  English,  fighiing. 
La  Pccellk  and  York  fight  hand  to  hand. 
La  Pccelle  is  taken.  The  French  Jiy. 

I'nrh.  Damsel  of  France,  1 think,  I have 
you  fast : 

Unchain  your  spirits  now  with  spelling  charms, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty.— 

A goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil’s  grace! 

See,  bow  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows, 
As  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape. 
Pkc.  Chang’d  to  a worser  shape  thou  canst 
not  M. 

York.  (),  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a proper 
man; 

No  shape  but  bis  can  please  your  dainty  eye. 
Puc.  A plaguing  mischief  light  on  Charles, 
and  tnee ! 

And  may  you  both  be  suddenly  surpris’d 
By  bloody  bands,  in  sleeping  on  your  beds! 

» Charm<  sewed  up. 

t The  north  was  iup)MAcd  to  the  i«rtiriiUr  hohiUlion 
of  bad  iplnt*.  t Lower. 


i'ork.  Fell,  banning*  bag!  enchantress, 
hold  thy  tongue. 

Puc.  1 pr’ythee,  give  me  leave  to  corse  a 
while. 

York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest 
to  the  stake.  [Exeunt. 

Alantms.  Eafrr  Suffolk,  leading  in  Lady 
Margaret. 

•Siuf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  pri- 
soner. [Gazes  on  ker, 

0 fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly; 

For  I will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  bands, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  side. 

1 kiss  these  fingers  [KiMtag  her  hand.]  for 

eternal  peace: 

W'ho  art  thou?  say,  that  I may  honour  thee. 
Mar.  Margaret  my  name;  and  daughter  to 
a king. 

The  king  of  Naples,  whosoe’er  thou  art. 

SiOf.  An  earl  i am,  and  Suffolk  am  J call’d* 
Be  not  offended,  nature’s  miracle. 

Thou  art  lUlotted  to  be  ta’en  by  me: 

So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  Uiis  servile  usage  once  offend, 

Go,  and  be  free  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[.She  funis  away  as  going. 
O,  stay! — I have  no  power  to  let  her  pass; 

My  band  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says— 

DO* 

As  plays  the  sun  upon  the  glassy  streams, 
Twinkling  another  counterfeiled  beam, 

So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  1 woo  her,  yet  I dare  not  speak  : 
r 1 call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind : 
Fie,  De  la  Poole!  disable  not  tliyself  ;t 
Hast  not  a tongue?  is  she  not  here  thy  pris* 
oner  ? 

Wilt  thou  be  daunted ,at  a w'oman's  sight? 

Ay;  beauty’s  princely  majesty  is  such. 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses 
rough. 

Mar.  Say  earl  of  Suffolk, — if  thy  name  bo 
so, — 

What  ransom  must  1 pay  before  I pass? 

For,  1 i>erceive,  1 am  thy  prisoner. 

How  canst  ibou  tell,  she  will  deny  Uiy 
suit. 

Before  thou  make  a trial  of  her  love  ? [Aside. 
Mar.  Why  speak 'st  thou  not  ? what  rausuin 
must  i pay? 

iSq/f.  She’s  beautiful;  and  therefore  to  be 
woo’d : 

She  is  a w'oniau ; therefore  to  be  won.  [Aside. 
Mar.  Wilt  tliou  accept  of  ransom,  yea,  or 
no? 

Stifi".  Fond  man!  remember,  that  thou  hast 
a wife: 

Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  ? 

[Aside. 

Mar.  1 were  best  leave  him,  for  he  w ill  not 
hear. 

Sn/T.  There  all  is  marr’d ; there  lies  a cool- 
ing card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random  ; sure,  the  man  is 
mad. 

And  yet  a dispensation  may  be  had. 
Ai<ir.  And  yet  I would  that  you  would  an- 
swer me. 

.Vh/T.  I’ll  win  this  lady  Margaret.  For  whom? 
Why,  for  oiy  king:  Tush!  that’s  a wooden 
Ihing.t 

• To  ban  ii  to  cumc. 

+ “ I)o  not  rfpreK“lit  th>'icit  *o  wrat.” 

} An  .'iukw.;rd  lUjinvH,  tn  uiidrrUkJng  not  lUtclr  to 
(uccettL 
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Mat,  He  talks  of  wood:  It  is  some  car- 
penter. 

Tel  80  mv  fancy*  may  be  satisfied, 

An<l  peace  cstabfislied  between  these  realms. 
Hut  there  remains  a scruple  in  that  t«Ki: 

For  though  her  fallicr  be  the  kin^  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  ami  Maine,  yet  is  he  po»>r. 

And  our  nobility  will  sr<irn  the  match.  [.Iside. 
Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain?  .Are  you  nut  at 
leisure? 

Sujf.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  neVr  so 
much : 

Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. — 
Madam,  1 have  a secret  to  reveal. 

M(u-.  u hat  though  1 Im  enthrall’d?  he  seems 
a knight, 

And  will  not  any  w'ay  dishonour  me. 

SujT.  liUdy,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  1 say. 
Mnr.  Perhaps,  1 shall  be  rescu'd  by  the 
French ; 

And  then  1 need  not  crave  his  courtesy. 

[ Asule. 

Sujf.  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a 
cause — 

Mar.  Tush!  women  have  been  captivate  ere 
now.  [^Asidc. 

Suf.  I.ady,  wherefore  talk  yon  so? 

Mar.  1 cry  you  mercy,  ’tis  but  t/nid  for  qvo. 
Suf.  Say,  gentle  prmcess,  would  you  not 

8Up)H>SC 

Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a queen? 

.War.  To  be  a <)ueen  in  bondage,  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a slave  in  base  servility ; 

For  princes  should  be  free. 

.S*u/T.  And  so  shall  you. 

If  happy  Fngland’s  royal  king  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  Ids  freedom  unto 
me? 

Si{^.  I'll  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry’s 
queen  ; 

To  put  a golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

And  set  a precious  crown  npon  thy  bead, 
if  thou  wilt  condescend  to  be  my — 

?l/(ir.  What? 

His  love. 

Mar.  I am  unworthy  to  be  Henry’s  wife. 
Siilf.  No,  gentle  madam;  1 unvvortlty  am 
To  woo  so  fair  a dame  to  l>e  his  wife, 

And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 

How  say  you , madam ; are  you  so  content  ? 
Mar.  ’An  if  my  father  please,  1 am  content, 
'rheu  call  our  capUins,  and  our  co- 
lour forth : 

And,  madam,  at  your  father's  castle  walls 
W e'll  crave  a parley,  to  confer  with  him. 

[Troops  come  jhneard. 

A Parley  sounded.  Enter  Reicmf.1!,  on  the 
nulls. 

Suf.  See,  Keignier,  see,  thy  daughter  pri- 
soner. 

Rci^.  To  w l»om  ? 

Su^\  To  me. 

Itci^.  Sofl'olk,  what  remedy? 

I am  a sol  Mcr  ; and  unapt  to  weep, 

Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune’s  fickleness. 

Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord : 
Consent,  (and  for  Ihy  honour  give  consent,) 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded to  my  king; 

W hom  1 willi  painhave  woo'dandwun  thereto; 
And  this  lier  easy-held  imprisonment 
Hath  gain’d  Ihy  dniigblcr  princely  Iil>erly. 
ifirg.  Speaks  SufluTk  as  lie  thinks? 

Sujf.  Fair  Margaret  knows. 

That  Sulfolk  doth  not  fiattor,  face,?  or  feign. 

t li>rc.  t tbc  h}|'u:nlc 


Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  1 descend, 
To  give  thee  answer  of  Ihy  just  demand. 

[ixU^  from  the  Walls. 
6’h^.  And  here  I will  expect  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  sounded.  Enter  RtiositK,  below. 

lit'ig.  Welcome,  brave  ,carl,  into  our  terri- 
tories ; 

Command  in  Anjou  w hat  your  honour  pleases. 
Hujf.  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  sosweela 
child, 

Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a king; 

W hat  answer  makes  your  ^race  unto  my  suit? 
licig.  Since  thou  dust  deign  to  woo  her  little 
\v<»rth. 

To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a lord; 

Upon  comlilion  I may  quietly  *" 

ICnjoy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppres.sion,  or  the  stroke  of  war. 

My  daughter  shall  be  Henry’s,  if  ho  please. 

Suf.  Thai  is  her  ransom,  I deliver  her; 

And  those  Iwo  counties,  I will  undertake, 

Your  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Kriff,  Ami  I again, — in  Henry’s  rti>al  name, 
As  deputy  unlo  that  gracious  king, 

Give  lliee  her  hand,  lor  sign  of  plighted  failh. 

SujT.  Reignier  of  France,  I give  thee  kindly 
Heiriu.se  this  is  in  tralfic  of  a king:  [thanks. 

And  yet,  methinks,  1 could  be  well  content 
To  be'  mine  own  Hllorney  in  this  case.  [Aside. 
I’ll  over  then  to  Knglanil  with  this  news. 

And  make  this  marriage  to  be  solemniz’d  ; 

So,  farewell,  Reignier!  Set  this  diamond  safe 
In  golden  paUces,  as  it  becomes. 

lU  ig.  I Jo  embrace  thee,  as  I would  embrace 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he 
here. 

Mar.  Farewell, my  lord ! Good  wishes,  praise, 
and  prayers, 

Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.  [Goi/i/r. 
Farew  ell,  sweet  niadamT  But  hark  you, 
Margaret ; 

No  princely  commendations  to  my  king? 

Mar,  Such  commendations  as  become  a maid, 
A virgin,  and  his  servant  say  to  him. 

Sn^\  Words  sweetly  plac’d  and  modestly 
directed. 

But.  madam,  1 must  trouble  you  again, — 

No  loving  token  to  his  m^jesly  ? 

Mar.  V PS,  my  good  lord  ; a pure  unspotted 
heart, 

Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I send  the  king. 

And  this  withal.  fWwsrsAcr. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself; — I w ill  not  so  presume. 
To  send  sucli  peevish*  tokens  to  a king. 

[f;.rcunt  REiriMKR  mid  Marcarkt. 
Stidf.  O,  werl  thou  for  myself!— Hut,  Suffolk, 
stay ; 

Thou  may’st  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Minutaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond’rous  praise: 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount; 
Mad,t  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeal  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  w hen  thou  coni'st  to  kneel  at  Henry ’s 
feet. 

Thou  may ’at  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  won- 
der. [ExU. 

SCESK  IV.—Camp  qf  the  Duke  of  York,  in 
An}ou. 

EuUr\onKy  W abw  ICK,  and  others. 

York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemu'd 
to  burn. 

« OiiUiih.  t \VikI. 
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Enter  La  Pcselle,  putrded^  and  a Shepherd. 

Shep.  Ah,  Joan!  this  kills  thy  father's  heart 
outri^lit ! 

Have  I sought  every  country  far  and  near, 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  tind  thee  out, 
Must  1 behold  thy  timeless*  cruel  death? 

Ah,  Joan,  sweet  dauichter  Joan,  I’ll  die  with 
thee! 

Puc.  Decrepit  miser  !f  base  ignoble  wretch! 
I am  descended  of  a gentler  blood; 

Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 
Shep.  Out,  out! — My  lords,  an  please  yon, 
'tis  not  so; 

I did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows: 

Her  mother  liveth  yet,  can  testify. 

She  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 
War.  Graceless ! wilt  thou  deny  thy  paren- 
tage? 

York.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath 
been ; 

Wicked  and  vile;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 
Shep.  Fie,  Joan!  that  thou  wilt  be  so  ol^ 
Stacie  U 

God  knows,  thou  art  a collop  of  my  flesh ; 

And  for  thy  sake  have  I shed  many  a tear: 
Deny  me  not,  I pr’ylhee,  gentle  Juan. 

Puc.  Peasant,  avaunt!— Vou  have  suborn’d 
this  man, 

Of  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 

Shep.  'Tis  true,  I gave  a noble  to  the  priest, 
The  morn  that  I was  wedded  to  her  mother.— 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my 
girl. 

Will  thou  not  stoop?  Now  cursed  be  tlie  lime 
Of  thy  nativity  1 1 would,  the  milk  [breast, 
Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  suck'dst  her 
Had  been  a Tittle  ratsbane  for  thy  sake! 

Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-field, 
I wish  some  ravenous  w olf  had  eaten  thee! 
Dost  thou  deny  thy  father,  cursed  drab  ? 

O,  burn  her,  burn  ner;  hanging  is  too  good. 

fExtf. 

York.  Take  her  away ; for  she  hath  liv'd  too 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualilies.  [long, 
Puc.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have 
coDoemn'd : 

Not  me  begotten  of  a shepherd  swain, 

But  issu’d  from  the  progeny  of  kings  ; 
Virtuous,  and  holy;  chosen  from  above, 

By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace, 

To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 

I never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits  : 

Knt  you, — that  are  polluted  with  your  lusts, 
Stain’d  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents, 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a thousand  vices,— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have, 
You  judge  it  straight  a thing  impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived!^  Joan  of  Arc  bath  been 
A virgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 

Chaste  and  immaculate  in  very  thought; 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  effus'd, 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 
York.  Ay,  ay; — away  with  her  to  execution. 
tVur.  Ami  hark  ye,  Sirs;  because  she  is  a 
maid. 

Spare  for  no  fagots,  let  there  be  enough  : 

Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stake, 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Puc.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting 
hearts  ?— 

• Untimely. 

f Miter  hrre  linipty  menni  a mifcroblc  creature. 

I A comi|<iim  U'oUittii.itc. 

t **  No,  ye  mUconevoer*,  yc  who  miitike  me  ami  my 
quaiiliL'a." 


Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity  ; 

That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege.— 

1 am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides  : 

Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb, 
Although  ve  hale  me  to  a violent  death. 

York.  Now  heaven  forfend  I the  holy  maid 
with  child  ? 

FPar.  Hie  greatest  miracle  that  e'er  ye 
wrought : 

Is  all  your  strict  preciseness  come  to  this  ? 
York.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  Jug* 
gling : 

I did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

War.  Well,  go  to;  we  will  have  no  bastards 
Epecially,  since  Charles  must  father  it.  [live; 

Puc.  Vou  are  deceiv’d;  my  child  is  none  of 
It  was  Alcn^on,  that  enjoy’d  my  love,  [his; 

York.  Alcncon!  that  notorious  Machiavel! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a thousand  lives. 

Pmc.  O,  give  me  leave,  1 have  deluded  you  ; 
Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  1 
nam'd. 

But  Rcignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevail’d. 
IFur.  AmarriecI  man!  that’sroost intolerable. 
York.  Why,  here’s  a girl ! I Uiink,  she  knows 
not  well, 

There  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 
War.  It's  sign,  she  hath  been  liberal  and 
free. 

York.  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a virgin 
pure. — [thee : 

Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Puc.  Then  lead  me  hence; — with  whom  1 
leave  my  curse : 

May  never  glorious  sun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode  ! 

But  darkness  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you;  till  mischief,  and  despair, 

Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  your> 
selves ! [ E.rit , fuardt  d. 

York.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  consume  to 
Tbou  foul  accursed  minister  of  hell ! [ashes, 

Enter  Cardinal  Beaufort,  aUendni. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I do  greet  yourexcellenco 
With  letters  of  commission  from  the  king. 

For  know,  my  lords,  the  stales  of  Christendom, 
Mov’d  with  remorse*  of  these  outrageous  broils, 
Have  earnestly  implor’d  a general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aspiring  French  ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approachelh.  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

York.  Is  all  our  travail  turn’d  to  thi.s  efieett 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers, 

So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrow  n, 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country’s  benefit, 
Sh.'ill  wc  at  last  conclude  effeminate  peace  ? 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns, 
By  treason,  falsehood,  and  by  treachery, 

Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered?— 

O,  anvifk,  Warwick  ! 1 foresee  with  grief 
The  utter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

Bar.  Be  patient,  York:  if  wc  conclude  a 
peace. 

It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenants 
As  little  shall  the  Frendiiiieu  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Ciiari.f.s,  attended;  Ai.eN(;om,  Bastard 
Kkigmer,  ami  othero. 

Char.  Since,  loids  of  England,  it  is  thus 
agreed,  [France, 

That  peHccful  (nice  shall  be  proclaim’d  iii 


« Comi«w)oa 


[.fCT  f 


$0i  FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HCNRY  VI, 


We  come  to  be  ioformed  by  yourselves 
W hat  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 
york.  S|>eak,  Winchester;  for  boiling  cboler 
chokes 

The  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  voice, 

Hy  sight  of  these  our  baleful*  enemies. 

IViN.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thus : 
That— in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent, 

Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenity, 

To  ease  your  country  of  distressf  ul  war, 

And  8uffer'>oii  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace, — 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown  : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself, 

Tijou  shalt  be  plac'd  ns  viceroy  under  him, 
And  still  enjov  thy  regal  dignitv. 

AIvh.  Must  ne  be  then  as  ^lauow  of  himself? 
4dorn  his  temples  with  a curonel:t 
4nd  ^et,  in  suostance  and  authority, 
lleUun  but  privilege  of  a private  man? 

I his  prull'er  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

CVi'ir.  Tis  known,  already  that  1 am  pos- 
sess’d 

With  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories, 
An<i  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  king: 
Shall  1,  fur  lucre  of  the  rest  unvanquish’d. 
Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative. 

As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole? 

No,  lord  ambassador;  I'll  rather  keep 
rimt  which  1 have,  than,  coveting  for  more, 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 

York.  Insulting  Charles!  hast  Uiou  by  secret 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  a league;  [means 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  cuiiipruuiise, 
Stand’s!  thou  aloof  upon  comparison? 

Kitlirr  accept  the  title  thou  usurp'st, 
Ofhenefill  proceeding  from  our  King, 

A ud  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert, 

Ur  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 

My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  course  of  this  cunUket : 

If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one, 

We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Alvn.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy, 

To  save  your  subjects  from  such  massacre, 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility  : 

And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a truce, 
AlUiough  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure 
serves.  [Aside,  to  Cjiarles. 

IVur.  How  say'sl  thou,  Charles?  shall  our 
condition  stand? 

Char.  It  shall : 

Only  reserv’d,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty; 
As  ihuu  art  knight,  never  to  disobey. 

Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England. 
Thou,  nor  ihy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England. — 
[Chaklus,  and  the  rrsi,  gire  Tokens  offt-aHy. 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  yc  please  ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  still, 
For  here  we  entertain  a solemn  peace.  ( ICxeunt. 

SCESE  r.— LoadoM, — A Room  in  the  PaUtce, 

Enter  King  Henry,  i«  conference  with  Suf- 
folk; Oloster  and  Exlter  following. 


K.  lien.  Your  wondrous  rare  description, 
noble  earl, 

Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  astonish'd  me  : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts. 

Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart: 
And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusts 
J’ruvokcs  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide; 


« Baneful.  t Corotwt  i«  here  uicd  for  crown. 

J ••  Be  content  to  live  as  the  bcnctitiar)  of  our  k.t.j;.’' 


So  am  I driven,  bjf  breath  of  her  renown, 
Either  to  sufler  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  1 may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Snff.  Tush!  my  good  lord!  this  superficial 
Is  but  a preface  of  her  worthy  praise:  [tala 

The  chief  (^rfections  of  that  lovely  dame, 
fHad  I sutficient  skill  to  utter  them,) 
would  nuke  a volume  of  enticing  lines. 

Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 

And,  which  is  mure,  she  is  not  so  divine. 

So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights, 

But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind, 

She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command ; 
(Command,  1 mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents, 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K.  lien.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er 
presume. 

Tliereforc,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England’s  nwal  queen. 

Glo,  So  should  1 give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
You  know',  niy  lord,  your  bighness  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  ol  esteem; 

How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contract. 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach? 

Snff'.  As  doth  a ruler  w ith  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one.  that,  at  a triumph*  having  vow’d 
To  try  nis  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  bis  adversary's  odds: 

A poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 

And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  oftencr. 
Glo.  Why,  what,  1 pray,  is  Margaret  mure 
than  that? 

Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl. 

Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

6'q^.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  is  a king. 
The  King  of  Naples,  and  Jerusalem; 

And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 

As  bis  alliance  will  confirm  otir  peace, 

And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glo.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Exe.  Beside,  his  wealth  cloth  warrant  liberal 
dower ; 

While  Keignier  sooner  will  receive,  than  give. 
Sajf.  A dower,  my  lords!  disgrace  not  so 
your  king, 

That  he  should  he  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 

And  not  to  seek  a queen  to  make  him  rich  : 

So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives. 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  »eep,  or  horse. 
Marriage  is  a matter  of  more  worth, 

Than  to  be  dealt  in  hy  attorneyship;? 

Not  w hom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  afleets. 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed : 

And  therefore,  h)rds,  since  he  afl'ecls  her  most. 
It  most  of  all  these  reasons  bindeth  us. 

In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd. 

For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a bell. 

An  age  of  discord  and  contimml  strife? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeOi  forth  bliss, 
And  is  a pattern  of  celestial  peace.  [kinSt 
\y  horn  should  we  match,  with  Henry,  being  a 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a king? 

Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  birth, 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a king: 

Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(More  than  in  women  commonly  is  seen,) 

Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a king; 

For  Henry,  son  unto  a conqueror. 

Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors, 

If  with  a lady  of  so  high  resolve. 

As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link’il  in  love. 

a A lrluni|ih  Uicn  tignified  a fublic  cxliiUlion  j lucli 
at  a TTijLik,  rr  revel. 

I B«  ihc  agcucy  of  atiodier. 
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Then  yield,  my  lords ; and  here  conclude  with  Be  gone,  I ; for,  lUI  you  do  return, 

me,  [she.  I real  perplexed  with  a thousand  earea.— 

That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence: 

A'.  He*,  whether  it  be  through  force  of  your  If  you  do  censure*  me  by  what  you  were, 
report,  Not  what  you  are,  1 know  it  will  excuse 

My  noble  ford  of  Suffolk  ; or  for  what  This  sudden  execution  of  my  will. 

My  tender  youth  was  nerer  yet  attaint  And  so  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 

With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love,  1 may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  griel.  [£xi/. 

I cannot  tell;  but  this  I am  assur’d,  GU>.  Ay,  grief,  1 fear  me,  boUi  at  first  and 

I feel  such  sharp  dissention  in  my  breast,  last,  Oloster  and  Exeter. 

Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear,  Suf.  Thus  Suffolk  bath  prevail'd:  and  thus 

As  I am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts.  he  goes. 

Take,  therefore,  shipping  ; post,  my  lord  to  As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece; 

France ; With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love, 

Agree  to  any  covenants : and  procure  But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 

That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come  Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the 
To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown’d  hingi 

King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : Bat  1 will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm. 

For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge,  [£«#. 

Among  the  people  gather  up  a tenth.  « 
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KING  HENRY  VI. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Of  ihe  Kin^^’s 
Party. 


Kino  Hrnry  the  Sixth. 

Hi'mi'HREY,  Duke  ol  Oloftler,  his  Pncle. 
Cakdinai.  HKAi  roRT,  Bishop  of  Winchester! 

Oreat  Unde  to  the  King. 

Richard  Pi.antaoenet,  Duke  of  York. 
ED\rARD  and  Richard,  his  Sons. 

Di  ke  or  Somerset, 

D>  KE  OF  SrPFOLK, 

Duke  of  Hi  ckingham, 

Lord  Clifford, 

Young  Clifford,  his  Son. 

I Faction. 

Lord  Scales,  Governor  of  the  Tower. 

Lord  Say. 

Sir  Humphrey  Stafford,  and  his  Brother. 
Sir  John  Stay  .fy. 

A Sea'Captain,  M vster,  Master’s  Mate,  and 
W’alter  Whitmore. 

Two  Gentlemen,  Prisoners  with  Suffolk. 

A Herald. — Vaux. 

Hume  and  Southwell,  two  Priests. 
Bolinobroke,  a Conjurer. 


A Spirit  raised  by  ItolingbroKe. 

Thomas  Hornf.r,  an  y\nnourer. 

Peter,  his  Man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham. 

Mayor  of  Saint  .Alban’s. 

SiMPCox,  an  Imposlor. 

I'wo  Murderers. 

Jack  Cade,  a Rebel. 

George,  John,  Dick,  Sauth,  the  Weaver, 
Michael,  &c.  Ius  Followers. 
Alexander  lDEN,a  Kentish  Gentleman. 

Margaret.  Queen  to  King  Henry. 

Flea  NOR,  Duchess  of  Gloster. 

Margf.rv  Jocrdain,  a Witch. 

\\  IFE  TO  SiMPCOX. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants;  Petitioners, 
Aldermen,  u Beadle,  Sheriff,  and  Oflicers; 
Cilixens,  ’Prentices,  Falconers,  Guards, 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  &c. 

Scene,  dispersedly  in  various  parts  of  England. 


ACT  I. 

A’C£N£  /. — London, — A Room<if  State  i«  the 
Palace. 

Fiovriih  <if  Trumpets : then  Hautboy s.  Enter ^ on 
one  side,  hine  Henry,  Duke  ^Gloster, 
Salisbury.  Warvaick,  and  t'ardinat  Beau- 
port;  on  the  otkeTy  Queen  Margaret,  led  in 
by  Suffolk;  A'ork,  Somerset,  Bucking- 
ham, and  othersy/ollouing. 

S^f.  As  by  your  high  imperial  majesty, 

1 had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 

As  procurator  to  your  excellence, 

To  marry  princess  Margaret  fo^our  grace  ; 
So,  in  llie  famous  ancient  city,  lYTurs, — 

In  presence  of  the  kings  of  trance  and  Sicil, 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Brctaigne,  and 
Aleni^on,  [bishops, — 

Seven  earls,  twelve  barons,  txventy  reverend 
I have  perform’d  my  task,  and  was  espous’d  : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 

In  sight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers. 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen  [stance 
To  your  most  gracious  hands,  (hat  are  Ine  sub- 
Of  that  great  shadow  I <lid  represent ; 

The  happiest  gift  thai  ever  marquis  gave, 

The  fairest  queen  that  ever  king  receiv'd. 

K.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise. — Welcome,  queen 
Margaret : 


I can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love,  [life. 
Than  this  kind  kiss. — O L^rd,  that  lends  me 
Lead  me  a heart  replete  with  thankfulness! 
For  thou  hsist  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A world  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  soul. 

If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

Q.  iVar.  Gre’at  king  of  England,  and  my 
gracious  lord  ; [had* — 

The  mutual  Lonference  that  my  mind  hath 
By  day,  by  night;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams; 
In  courtly  companv,  or  at  my  beads^— 

With  you  mine  alder-liefestt  sovereign, 

Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salule  my  king 
With  ruder  terms  ; such  as  my  wit  affords. 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 

K.  Hen.  Her  sight  did  ravish:  but  her  grace 
in  speech, 

Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom’s  nuyesty. 
Makes  me,  from  wondering  fall  to  weeping 
joys^ 

Such  is  the  fiitness  of  my  heart's  content. — 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice,  welcome  my 
love. 

Alt.  Long  live  aueen  Margaret,  England’s 
happiness! 

Q.  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [Flouiish. 

• I am  U>c  holder  to  addreu  you,  having  abeadj  famL 
liariaeti  you  to  my  inuqpnaUon. 
i Bdoved  above  all  thing*. 
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Stif.  My  lor«l  protector, 8oitpl^“asc*yourgracc, 
Hero  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace. 
Between  our  sovereign  and  Iho  French  king 
Charles, 

For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 
Cilo.  Impi'inns,  It  is  Mircen 

French  C Anrics,  ond  IFiWiam  de  la 

Poole^  mariiuis  0/  Sii/folk^  ambassador /or  Henry 
kinff  </  Englandf — that  the  said  Henry  shall  es- 
jwuse  the  lady  iVar^ortf,  daughter  unto  Reignicr 
king  of  SapleSy  Sicilia^  and  Jcrusalan ; rirut  trow « 
her  qtieen  of  England^  ere  the  thirtieth  of  May 

next  ensuing. Item, — That  the  dutchy  <f  An- 

jou  and  the  county  of  Maine,  shall  be  released 
and  delirered  to  the  king  /ur/af/ur— 

K.  Hen.  Uncle,  how  now? 

(llo.  Fnrdon  me,  gracious  lord : 

Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the 
heart, 

And  dimm’d  mine  eyes,  tliat  I can  read  no  fur- 
ther. 

K.  Hen.  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I pray,  read 
on. 

TFin.  Item, — It  is  further  agreed  between 
them, — that  theduichiesof  Anjouand  Maine  shall 
be  released  and  delirered  over  to  the  king  her  /«- 
ther;  and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  England's 
oicn  proper  cost  and  chargesy  wilMul  %inng 
dowry. 

K.  Hen.  They  please  us  well.— Lord  mar- 
quis, kneel  down ; 

Wc  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Saflblk, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sword.— 

Cousin  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  France, 

Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full^expir’d. — 
Thanks,  uncle  Winrbeslcr,  Glostcr,  York,  and 
Buckingham, 

Somerset,  Salisburv,  and  Warwick; 

Wo  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done, 

In  entertainment  to  iny  princely  queen, 
t'onie,  let  us  in  ; and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  sec  her  coronation  be  oerform’d. 

[Exeunt  Kino,  Queen,  and  Suffolk. 
Gh.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the 
state. 

To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  alt  the  land. 
What ! did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth. 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars? 

Did  he  so  often  lodge  in  open  field, 

In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance? 

A-nd  did  ray  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits. 

To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got? 

Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
Brave  York,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  War- 
wick, 

Receiv'd  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy? 
Or  hath  my  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself. 

With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 
Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house, 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept 
in  awe  ? 

And  hath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 
Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foes? 

And  shall  these  labours,  anu  these  honours, 
die  ? 

Shall  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford’s  vigilance. 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel,  die? 

O peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league  ! 
Fatal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame: 
Blotting  vour  names  from  books  of  memory : 
Raztn|(  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquer’d  France ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  bad  never  been  I 
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Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  passionate 
discourse? 

This  peroration  with  such  circumstance?* 

For  France, 'tis  ours;  and  we  will  keep  it  still. 

Cf7o.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can; 
But  now  It  is  impossible  wc  should: 

Sufiblk,  the  ncw-nmdc  duke  that  rules  the 
roast, 

Hath  given  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Keignier,  wnose  large  style 
Agrees  nut  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for 
all, 

These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant 
son  ? 

War.  I'cr  grief,  tliat  they  arc  past  recovery; 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes 
no  tears. 

Anjou  and  Maine!  myself  did  win  them  both; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  con- 
quer: 

And  are  the  cities,  that  I got  with  wounds, 
Deliver’d  up  again  with  peaceful  w'ords? 

Mort  Dieu ! 

York.  For  Suflblk's  duke— may  he  be  suffo. 
cate. 

That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 
France  should  have  tom  and  rent  my  very 
licart. 

Before  I w’ould  have  yielded  to  this  league. 

1 never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
Large  sums  of  gold,  and  dowries,  with  thcii 
wives : 

And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 

To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Gh.  A proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before, 
ThatSufl'ulk  should  demand  a whole  fifteenth, 
Foi' costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her! 

She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  starv'd 
in  France, 

Before 

Car.  My  lord  of  Glostcr,  now  you  grow  too 
hot ; 

It  w'as  tlie  pleasure  of  my  loiti  the  king. 

Oto.  Mv  lord  of  Vt'inchester,  1 know  your 
mind ; 

'Tia  not  my  speorhes  that  you  do  mislike, 

But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Bancuur  will  out:  Proud  prelate,  in  tliy  faco 
I see  (hy  fury:  if  1 lunger  stay, 

M e shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.! — 
r^ordiugs,  farewell;  and  say,  when  I am  gone, 
I nronhesied — Fiance  will  be  lost  ere  long. 

[Exif. 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a rage. 
'Tia  known  to  you  he  is  mine  enemy: 

Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all; 

And  no  great  friend,  I fear  me,  to  the  king, 
(’onsider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 

And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 

Hail  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  Uio  west. 
There’s  reason  he  should  be  displeas’d  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords;  let  not  his  smoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts;  be  wise,  and  circum- 
spect. 

What  (hough  the  common  people  favour  him. 
Calling  him — Humphrey y the  good  duke  of  Glos^- 
ter; 

Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  loud 
Jesu  maintain  your  royal  excellence!  [voice— 
With — God  preserve  the  good  didu  Humphrey! 

• 'fhU  tficech  crowded  with  lo  m*ny  circumiUneei  of 
Affgf7iT.itton.  t Sklnnidiingt. 
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] fpar  me,  lor<M,  for  all  this  flattering;  ctoss, 

Uc  will  t>e  found  a dangerous  protector. 

lluek.  Why  should  he  then  protect  our  sovc* 
reign, 

He  being  ut  age  to  govern  of  himself/ — 
Cousin  of  Somerset,  Join  you  with  me, 

And  all  together — with  the  duke  of  Suffolk.— 
M'c’Il  quickly  boise  duke  Humphrey  from  his 
sc&t. 

Car.  This  weighty  business  will  out  brook 
delay ; 

111  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  lK.ri{. 
tS'om.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  thougli  rlum> 
phrey's  pride. 

And  greatness  of  bis  place  be  grief  to  us, 

Vet  let  us  watch  the  haughty  cardinal; 

His  insolence  is  mure  intolerable 
Than  ail  the  princes  in  the  land  beside  ; 

If  Olostcr  be  displac’d,  he’ll  be  protector. 
Huck.  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  pro- 
tector, 

Despight  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

[fJxtMKi  Bi  ckimoiiam  mui  SoMEIlSr.T. 
6'a/.  Vride  went  before,  umbiliun  follows 
him.  [ment, 

While  these  do  labour  for  Uieir  own  prefer- 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 

1 never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Oloster 
Bid  bear  him  like  a noble  gentleman. 

Olt  have  1 seen  the  haughty  cardinal — 

More  like  a soldier,  than  a man  oTbe  churcli, 
As  stout,  and  proud,  as  he  w ere  lord  of  all,-— 
Swear  like  a mllian,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a common-weal. — 
Warwick,  my  son,  tlie  comfort  of  niy  age! 

Thy  deeds,  tby  plainness,  and  thy  house-kcep- 
i»g, 

Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons, 
Kicepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey. — 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland, 

In  bringing  them  to  civil  discipline  ; 

Thy  late  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  werl  regent  for  our  sovereign, 
Have  made  thee  fear’d,  and  honour’d,  of  the 
people : — 

Join  we  together  for  the  public  good  ; 

In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 

With  Somerset's  and  Buckinghant’s  ambition ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey’s 
deeds, 

W’hile  they  do  lend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

IFar.  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  be  loves 
the  land. 

And  common  profit  of  his  country! 

York  And  so  says  York,  for  be  hath  greatest 
cause. 

Sal.  Then  let’s  make  haste  away,  and  look 
unto  the  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main!  O fatlicr,  Maine  is 
lost; 

That  Maine,  which  by  main  force  Warwick 
did  win,  [lost: 

And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant;  but  1 meant 
Maine: 

Which  I will  w m from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

[Exeunt  Waswick  and  Salisbury. 
York.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  tJic 
French ; 

Paris  is  lust;  the  state  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a tickle*  point,  now  they  are  gone: 
Sufl'olk  concluded  on  the  articles; 

The  peers  agreed;  and  Henry  was  well  pleas’d. 
To  change  two  dukedoms  fur  a duke’s  fair 
daughter. 

m For  UclUuli. 


I cannot  blame  them  all;  what  is’t  to  them? 
’Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  inav  make  cheap  ucDnvworlhs  of  tlieii 
pillage. 

And  purchase  frienos,  ana  nve  to  courtesans, 
Still  revelling,  like  lords,  till  all  be  gone : 

M hile  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  gooiis 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  bis  hapless 
hands,  [aJoof, 

And  shakes  his  head,  and  trembling  stands 
B'liile  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away; 
Heady  to  starve,  and  dare  not  touch  his  own. 
So  ^'ork  must  sit,  ami  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 
\\  hilc  his  own  lands  are  bargain’d  for,  ami 
sold.  [Ireland. 

Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and 
Hear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood. 

As  did  the  fatal  bntnd  Althea  burn’d, 

Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon.* 

Anjou  and  Maine,  hoUi  given  unto  the  French* 
Cold  new's  for  me;  for  fhad  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  1 have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 

A day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his 
own ; 

And  therefore  1 w ill  take  the  Ncvil’s  parts, 
And  make  a show  of  love  to  proud  duke 
Humphrey, 

And,  when  1 spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown. 
For  that’s  th<f  golden  mark  I seek  to  hit: 

Nor  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurp  my  tight, 

Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  his  chiluish  fist, 

Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  bead. 

Whose  rUurch-bke  humours  fit  not  for  a crown. 
Then,  York,  be  still  awhile,  till  time  do  serve: 
Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  asleep. 
To  prv  into  the  secrets  of  the  state; 

Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love, 

With  his  new  bride,  and  England’s  dear- 
bought  queen,  • 

And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  he  fall  n at 
Then  w ill  I raise  aloft  the  milk  w hite  ruse, 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  per- 
fum’d ; 

And  in  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 

To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster  ‘ 

And,  lorce  perforce,  I’ll  make  him  yield  the 
crow  n. 

Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull’d  fair  England 
down.  [Exi/. 

SCESE  lI.-^The  same.— J Room  in  ikt  Duka 
o/ Cluster's  House. 

Enter  GLOSTta  and  the  DrcHFJjs. 

Duch.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen’d 
corn, 

Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres’  plenteous  load  ? 
Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his 
brows. 

Vs  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 

Why  are  thine  eyes  fix’d  to  the  sullen  earth. 
Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  siahl  f 
Wlmtsec’st  thou  there?  king  Henry’s  diadem, 
Enchas'd  willi  all  the  honours  of  the  world? 

If  so,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  face. 

Until  ihy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 

But  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious 
gold;—  [mine; 

What,  is’t  too  short?  I’ll  lengthen  it  with 
And,  having  both  together  heav’d  it  up, 

We’ll  both  together  lilt  our  heads  to  heaven  ; 
And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low. 

As  to  vouchsale  one  glance  unto  the  gnmnd. 

• MclMjtcr  ; whr«e  life  was  to  eontinuc  onljr  *o  kv'g  m 
a certaiu  nrdirind  »l>ould  Iwt-  Hit  motbw  AUhes 
tbrown  It  uilo  Uk-  lire,  bt  to  UmBCkL 
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Gio.  O Nell,  Bweet  Nell,  if  tUou  dost  love 
Ihy  lord. 

Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  tbou^^hts: 

And  may  that  thouf^ht,  when  1 imagine  ill 
Against  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henrj*, 
Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world! 

My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me 
•ad. 

Duck,  What  dreamed  my  lord?  tell  me,  and 
Fll  requite  it 

Withjsweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning’s  dream. 
Glo.  Methougbt,  tbit  ttalT,  mine  omce-badge 
in  court, 

Wat  broke  in  twain,  by  whom,  I have  forgot, 
But.  as  I think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 

And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  w*aod 
W'ere  plac’d  the  beads  of  Edmond  duke  of 
Somerset, 

And  William  de  la  Poole  6rst  duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  wot  my  dream;  what  it  doth  bade,  God 
knows. 

Duch.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argU' 
ment. 

That  he  Uiat  breaks  n sUrk  of  Glostcr’e  grove, 
Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 

But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke: 
Methougbt,  I sat  in  seat  of  majesty. 

In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 

And  iu  that  chair  where  kings  and  queens  arc 
crown'd ; [me, 

Where  Henry,  and  d.ime  Murgaret,  kneel  u to 
And  on  my  head  did  set  (ho  diadem. 

Glo.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I chide  out* 
right : 

Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurtur’d*  Eleanor! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realn) ; 

And  tl»c  protector’s  wife,  beluv’d  of  him? 

Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  c(»mraand. 
Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  Uiougiit  I 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery, 
To  tumble  down  thy  husband,  and  thyself, 
Prom  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet? 

Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 
Ihuh.  What,  what,  my  lord!  are  you  so  cho- 
leric 

With  I^eanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  ? 

Next  time.  I’ll  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself, 
And  not  be  check'a. 

Glo.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I am  pleas’d  again. 
Enter  n Messenger. 

il/cts.  My  lord  protector,  'tis  liis  highness' 
pleasure, 

Vou  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
Wbereast  the  king  and  quedn  do  mean  to 
hawk. 

Gio.  I go. — Come,  Nell,  thou  will  ride  with 
us? 

Duck.  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I’ll  follow  pre- 
sently. 

[^eunt  Gloster  and  Messenger. 
Follow  I must,  1 cannot  go  before, 
tVhilc  Olotter  bears  thisbasc  and  humble  mind. 
Were  1 a man,  a duke,  and  next  of  blood. 

I would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling- 
blocks,  [necks : 

And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless 
And.  being  a woman,  1 will  not  be  slack 
To  play  iny  part  in  fortune’s  pageant. 

Where  are  you  there?  Sir  John!|  nay,  fear 
not,  man. 

We  are  alone ; here  none  but  thee,  nnd  I.  * 
FRlerHukie. 

Hume.  Jesu  preserve  your  royal  majesty! 

• Ill-rrfiHr.'ttt’d.  + For  wherr. 
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Duck.  What  say’st  thou,  majesty  I 1 am  but 
grace. 

Hume.  13ut,by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume’s 
advice, 

Your  grace’s  title  shall  be  multiplied. 

DHcn.  What  say’st  thou,  man  f bast  thou  as 
yet  conferr’d 

With  Margery  Jourdaio,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Roger  liolingbroke,  the  conjurer? 

And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good? 
Hume.  This  they  have  promiseu, — to  show 
your  highuess 

A spirit  rais’d  Irom  depth  of  under  ground, 
That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions, 

As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 
Duck.  It  is  enough  ; I’ll  think  upon  Um:  ques- 
tions: 

U'hcn  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  reluru, 
W'e’ll  see  these  things  cQected  to  the  full. 

Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward ; make  merry, 
man. 

With  thy  confederates  in  this  weightv  cause.  ' 
[Exit  Duchess. 
Hume.  Hume  roust  make  merry  with  the  du- 
chess’ gold ; [^Huinc  ? 

Marry,  and  shall.  But  how  now,  John 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but — 
The  business  asketb  silent  secrecy.  [mum  ! 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch  : 
Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a devil. 

Vet  have  I gold,  flies  from  another  coast: 

I dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 

And  from  tlie  great  and  new-made  duke  of 
Sufl'ulk ; 

Vet  I do  find  it  so : for,  to  be  plain,  [mour. 
They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor’s  aspiring  hu- 
Havu  hired  me  to  undermine  the  duchess, 

.‘Vud  bua  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 

They  say,  A crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker; 
Vet  ami  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal’s  broker. 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 
To  call  them  both — a pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands:  And  thus,  I fear,  at  last, 
Hume’s  knavery  will  be  the  duchess'  wreck ; 
Aud  her  attaiuturo  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 
Sort  how  it  will,*  1 shall  have  gold  for  ail. 

[ExiV. 

SCENE  IIl.—Tke  same. — A Room  i/i  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Peter,  and  othen,  with  PcliltoTu. 

1 Pet.  My  roasters,  let’s  stand  close ; my  lord 
protector  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and 
then  we  may  deliver  our  supplications  iu  the 
quill. t 

2 Pfi.  Marry,  the  Lord  protect  him,  for  he’s 
a good  man ! Jesu  bless  him! 

V Enter  Suffolk,  and  Queen  Margaret. 

1 Pci.  Mere  ’a  comes,  metbinks,  and  the 
queen  with  him : I'll  be  tne  first,  sure. 

2 Pet.  Come  back,  fool;  this  is  the  duke  of 
Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Siif.  flow  now,  fellow  ? would'st  any  thing 
with  roe? 

1 Pet.  1 pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me!  I took 
ye  for  roy  lord  protector. 

Q.  Mar.  [Reading  the  superscription.]  To 
vtp  lord  protector  J arc  your  supplications  to 
his  lordship?  Xjet  me  see  them:  vV  hatis  thine? 

1 Pet.  Mine  is,an’t  please  your  grace,  against 
John  Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man.  for 
keeping  roy  house,  and  lands,  and  wife,  anu  all, 
from  me. 

« txi  the  isciie  be  whAt  it  «ill. 
t Wub  grest  cxActncM  and  oOrervanoe  of  fom. 
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' Suf.  Tl>v  wife  (oo?  that  if*  isomc  wronR,  in- 
deed.— U’fiut'a  yours? — What’s  licreJ  [Weorf#.] 
Af;amnt  the  duke  of  Su^'olk^  for  enckmug  the 
commons  qf  Melfurd, — tiow  ncjw,  air  kna\e? 

2 Pet.  Alaa,  Sir,  1 am  but  a poor  petitioner 
of  our  u lxtle  township. 

Peter.  rPrr.frn/in^f  his  pelition.1  Against  my 
master,  Thomas  Horner,  for  saying.  That  the 
duke  of  York  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What  sa>’ st  thou?  Did  the  duke  of 
York  say,  he  w as  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

Peter.  That  my  master  was?  No,  forsooth : 
my  master  said,  That  he  wics;  and  Uiat  the 
Icing  was  an  usurper. 

Suf.  Who  is  there?  [t'nirr  5rmm<s,]— Take 
this  fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a 
pursuivant  presently : — we'll  hear  more  of  your 
matter  before  tiic  king. 

[£.rr«»t  Servants^  iri/A  Pr.TKR. 

’ Q.  Mar,  And  us  for  you,  that  love  to  be  pro- 
tected 

Under  the  wings  of  our  protector’s  grace, 
Jiegin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

fTt'firs  the  Petition. 

Awav,  base  cullions!* — Sulfulk,  let  them  go. 
Alt.  Come,  let’s  be  gone. 

[KrcMTif  Pktitionehs. 
Q.  .1/ar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the 
guise, 

Is  this  the  fashion  in  the  court  of  England? 

Is  tliis  the  government  of  Hritain's  isle, 

And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king? 

What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a pupil  still, 

Under  the  surl^  0 luster's  governance? 

Am  I a queen  in  title  and  in  style, 

And  must  be  made  a subject  to  a duke? 

1 tell  thee,  Poole,  w hen  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran’st  a tilt  in  honour  of  my  lov'c. 

And  stol’st  away  the  ladies’  hearts  of  I'mnce ; 
I thought  king  f^enry  had  resembled  thee. 

In  courage,  courtship,  and  jiroportion: 

Put  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness, 

To  number  Ave-Maries  on  his  beads: 

His  champions  arc; — the  prophets  and  apostles ; 
His  w’capons,  holy  sawst  ol  sacred  writ; 

His  study  is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  images  of  canoniz’d  saints. 

I would,  the  college  of  cardinals  [Rome, 

M'ould  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to 
And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head; 

That  were  a state  fit  for  his  holiness. 

Stf.  Madam,  be  patient : as  I was  cause 
Your  highness  caiac  to  England,  so  will  1 
In  England  work  your  grace’s  full  content. 

Q.  Mar.  Reside  the  haught  protector,  have 
we  Beaufort, 

The  imperious  ciiurchman  ; Somerset,  Buck- 
ingham. [these. 

And  grumbling  York:  and  not  the  least  of 
But  cau  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 
Si(f.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of 
all, 

Cannot  do  more  in  England  limn  the  Nevils: 
Salisbury,  and  Warw.ck,  are  no  simple  peers. 
Q.  Mur.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half 
so  much. 

As  that  proud  dame,  (he  lord  protrrtor’s  wife. 
She  sweeps  it  thruugli  the  court  with  troops  of 
ladies,  [wife; 

More  like  an  empress  than  duke  lluinpnn'y’s 
Strangers  in  court  do  lake  her  for  the  quc-cn: 
She  bears  a duke’s  revenues  on  her  buck, 

And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty : 

Shall  I not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 
Contemptuous  ba.se-boin  cullatt  as  she  is, 

: L)rjL',  liuU 


She  vaunted  ’mongst  her  minions  t’other  day, 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daugn* 
ter. 

Stif.  Madam,  myself  have  lim'd  a bush  for 
her; 

And  plac’d  a auire  of  such  enticing  birds, 
That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lays, 

And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 

So,  let  her  rest:  And,  madam,  list  to  me; 

For  1 am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 

Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal, 

Y et  must  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords. 
Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  dis- 
grace. 

As  for  Ibe  duke  of  York.^this  late  complaint* 
Will  make  but  little  for  Ids  benefit: 

So,  one  by  one,  we’ll  weed  them  all  at  last, 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

Enter  A'ing  Henry,  York,  and  Somerset, 

conrersiag  trith  him ; Duke  and  Duchf.ss  of 

(iLosTKR,  Cardinal  Beai  fort,  Bi'CKINOIIam, 

Salishi’ry,  and  Warwick. 

it.  Hen.  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I care 
not  w liicli ; 

Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all’s  one  to  me. 

Fork.  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in 
Franco, 

Then  let  him  be  denay’dt  the  regontship. 

Som.  If  Somerset  he  unworthy  of  the  place, 
Let  Ytirk  l>e  regent,  I will  yield  to  him. 

U ar.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea, 
or  no, 

Di.spute  not  that : York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters 
^eak. 

IFur.  'The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the 
Geld. 

limk.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters, 
Warwick. 

IFur.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of 
all. 

Sal,  Peace,  son; and  show  some  reason, 

Buckingham, 

Why  Somerset  should  he  preferr’d  in  this. 

Q.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will 
have  it  so. 

Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  give  his  ceusure:;  these  arc  no  women’s 
luatfers, 

*Q.  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs 
your  grace 

To  be  protector  of  his  excellence? 

iilo.  Madam,  1 am  protector  of  tlio  realm ; 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

6’q/*.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  inso> 
lence.  [thou?) 

Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king,  but 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  w reck : 
7'tie  Dauphin  hath  pn'VMil'd  tievond  the  seas; 
And  all  Ine  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

Oir.  The  commons  luisl  thou  nuk’d  ; Ihu 
clergy’s  hags 

Are  hink  and  lean  with  thy  evtorfious. 

Svm.  'J'fiv  sumptuous  buildiug.s,  and  thy 


• /.  r.  The  nmijilaJnl  of  ri*tcr  ihc  armourer’*  nun 
.vgaiiitt  hi':  matter. 

f Ik-ii.-ry  it  frc«|Ufntly  uscil  instead  of  deny  ameng  itic 
r.ild  t»riti-rs 

1 CuLute  hue  loeoui  juu^craent  cr  opij.iuu. 
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Upon  offendf’m,  hath  exceeded  law, 

And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

<1^.  Afar.  Thy  sale  of  ^ices,  and  towns  in 
France,— 

If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  f^eat, — 
Would  make  thee  quickly  bop  without  thy  head. 

{Exit  Gloster.  The  Queen  drop$  her  Fan. 
Give  me  my  fan:  What,  minion!  can  yon  notf 
[Gires  the  Boche&s  u box  on  the  Ear, 
1 cry  you  merc^^  madam ; Was  it  you ! 

ZhtcA.  Was*t  I?  yea,  I it  was,  proud  French- 
woman: 

Could  I come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
rd  set  my  ten  commandments  in  vour  race.* 
K.  Hen,  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ; was  against 
her  will. 

Duck,  Against  her  will!  Good  king,  look 
to’t  in  lime ; 

She*ll  hamperthee,aod  dandle  thcclikcababy: 
Though  in  this  place  most  master  wear  no 
breeches. 

She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unreveng’d. 

[Exit  Duchess. 
Huck.  I^rd  cardinal,  I will  tullow  Eleanor, 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  bow  he  proceeds: 
She's  tickled  now;  her  fume  can  need  no  spurs, 
She'll  gallop  fast  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  Buckingham. 

lie’Cnter  Glosteb. 

CSlo.  Now,loid8,mycholer  being  over-blown, 
With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 

I come  to  talk  of  coimuonweaUh  alfairs. 

As  for  your  Kpitefiil  false  objections, 

Prove  them,  and  I lie  open  to  the  law: 

Bat  (/od  in  mercy  so  deii  with  my  soul. 

As  I in  duty  love  my  king  and  country! 

But,  to  the  nialter  that  we  have  in  hand: — 

1 say,  my  sovereign,  York  ismeetest  man 
To  he  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

S^/.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
Tost  low  some  reason,  of  no  little  force, 

That  V'ork  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

York,  ril  tell  thee,  butfolk,  why  1 am  un- 
meet. 

First,  for  1 cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride: 

Next,  if  1 be  appointed  for  the  place. 

My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture. 

Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  bauds. 
J^st  time,  I danc'd  attendance  on  his  will, 
iHll  Paris  was  besiegM,  famish’tl,  and  lost. 

IVar.  That  I can  witness;  and  a fouler  fact 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  lam!  commit. 
iS'iff.  Peace,  head-strong  Warwick  I 
War.  Image  of  pride,  why  should  1 bold  my 
peace  ? 

Enter  Servanti of  Sv¥FOi.Kf  bringing  in  Horner 
and  Feter. 

S^f.  Because  here  is  a man  accus’d  of  trea- 
son : 

Pray  God,  the  duko  of  York  cxcu.se  himself! 
York.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a trai- 
tor? 

K.  Hen.  What  mean'st  thou,  Suffolk?  tell 
me:  What  are  these? 

Suf.  Please  it  your  majesty,  thl.s  is  Oic  man 
That  dotii  accuse  his  master  (»f  high  treason  : 
llU  words  were  these; — that  Richard,  duke  of 
York, 

W^as  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown; 
And  that  your  inojesly  w as  an  iisuriK'r. 

K.  Hen.  Sav,  man,  were  these  thy  words? 
i/or.  An'l  slmll  please  your  majesty,  i never 

« The  Duiks  of  her  linc.i.  and  thuutO^ 


said  nor  thought  any  such  matter:  God  is  my 
witness,  I am  falsely  accused  by  the  villain. 

Pet.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [Holding 
up  his  iiaadf.l  he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the 
garret  one  nif^t,  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord 
of  York's  armour, 

York.  Base  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
III  have  thy  bead  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :— 
1 do.beseech  your  royal  majesty, 

Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Her.  Alas,  my  lord,  bang  me,  if  ever  I spake 
the  words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice ; and 
when  1 did  correct,  him  for  his  fault  the  oilier 
day,  he  did  vow  upon  his  knees  he  would  be 
even  with  me:  I hare  good  witness  of  thi.s; 
therefore.  I beseech  your  majcslv,  do  not  cast 
away  an  oonest  man  for  a villaiti  a accusation. 

K,  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  io 
law? 

Glo,  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  1 may  judge. 

Let  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion : 

And  let  these  have  a day  appointed  them 
For  single  combat  in  convenient  place 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's 
doom. 

K.  Hen.  'I'hen  bo  it  so.  My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  your  giace  lord  regent  o’er  Utc 
French. 

Som.  1 humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor.  And  I accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  1 cannot  hght;  for  God’s 
sake,  pity  my  ca.se!  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth 
against  me.  O,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me!  I 
shal  I never  be  able  to  light  a blow : O Lord,  my 
heart! 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  figiit,  or  else  bo 
hang’d. 

K.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison:  aud  tlic 
day 

Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. 
Come,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away. 

SCENE  IV.^Thesame.~^The  duke  of  Glos- 
ter's  Garden. 

Enter  Margery  Jourdain,  Huve,  Soutii- 
WELL,  and  UoLiNGUKOKE* 

Hume.  Come,  my  masters;  the  duchcs.s,  I 
tell  you,  extwets  performanre  of  your  i>romises. 

Hiding.  INidsler  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro- 
vidtMl:  Will  her  ladyship  behold  nud  hear  our 
exorcisms  ?• 

Hunte.  Ay;  What  else?  fear  you  not  her 
courage. 

Boling.  I iiavo  heard  her  reported  to  be  a 
woman  of  an  invincible  spirit:  But  it  shall  bo 
convenient,  master  Hume,  that  you  be  by  her 
aloft,  while  we  be  busy  below' ; and  so,  1 pray 
you,  go  in  God’s  name,  and  leave  us.  ( Exit 
ilUME.]  Mother  Juurdain,  be  you  prostrate, 
and  grovel  on  the  earth: — John  Southwell, 
read  you  ; and  let  us  to  our  w ork. 

£»/tT  Duchess,  above. 

Duch.  Well  said,  my  masters;  and  welcome 
all.  To  this  geer;t  the  sooner  the  better. 

Boling.  Patience,  good  lady;  wizards  know 
their  times : 

Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night, 
The  lime  of  night  w hen  Troy  w as  set  on  fire ; 

4 l>y  eiorri!«  Sliak»i>c.irc  invAriuhly  mcani  to  raise 
and  nni  i«*  Uy  Uitw. 

i Maitcr  ut  bu«mi.;4. 
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I'hc  lime  when  ■creccU*owU  crv,  and  ban* 
do^s*  howlf 

And  apiriu  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their 
graves, 

That  time  best  dta  the  work  we  bare  in  hind. 
Madam,  sit  \ uu,  and  fear  not ; whom  we  raise, 
U e wit!  make  last  within  a hallow'd  verge. 

[ Here  they  perform  the  Ceremonies  appcrtaiHin^j 
and  make  the  Circie : UoLiNUiiKuKt,  or 
SoiTilWELL,  readSf  ('^njuru  le,  ivc.  it  tkun~ 
ders  and  lightens  UtriUy;  then  the  briitjT 
risith. 

Spir.  Adsum. 

M.  Jourd.  Asinalh, 

H>  Uio  etcTual  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Thou  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I shall  ask  ; 
For,  till  thou  speak,  thou  shalt  not  pass  from 
hence. 

Spir.  Ask  what  thon  wilt:— That  I had  said 
and  done! 

Boling.  First,  of  the  king.  What  shall  of  him 
heeomef  [lieadiog  out  ol'a  Pa|>er. 
iSpir.  The  duke  yet  lives,  tiiat  Henry  shall 
depose ; 

But  him  outlive,  and  die  n violent  death. 

[As  the  Sl'tRiT  speaksy  SotTiiWELL  urritcs  the 
anstcer. 

Boling.  What  fate  atcails  theduke  id'Su^'oikl 
Spir.  By  water  sliall  he  die,  and  take  his 
end. 

Boling.  WluU  shall  befall  ike  duke  of  Somer- 
set? 

Spir.  Let  him  shun  castles ; 

Safer  shail  be  be  upon  the  sandy  plains 
Thau  where  castles  nvounted  stand. 

Huvo  done,  for  more  I hardly  can  endure. 
Holing.  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  burn- 
ing lake: 

False  fiend,  avoid! 

[Thunder  and  Lightning.  Si*i  ruT  descends. 

£nter  York  and  Buckikciiam,  hastily,  with 
their  Guai  ds,  and  others. 

York.  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and 
their  trash.  [inch. — 

Beldame,  I think,  we  watch’d  you  at  an 
What,  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and 
cummonw'eal 

Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains; 
My  lord  protector  wit),  I douot  it  not, 

Sec  you  w ell  guerdon’d?  for  these  good  deserts. 
Dueh.  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's 
king, 

Injurious  duke;  that  threat *st  w'bcre  is  no 
cause. 

Jtuek.  True  madam,  none  at  all.  W'hat  call 
you  this?  [iVhotrtng’  her  the  palters. 
Away  with  them;  let  them  be  clapp’d  up  close. 
And  kept  asunder : — You,  madam,  shall  with 
us: 

SlalTord,  take  her  to  thee. — 

fFjuil  DtX'HEss/roM  oWe. 
U’eHl  see  your  trinkets  here  all  forth-cooiing; 
All. — .Away ! 

[Exeunt  Guards,  with  SoiTM.  Bolino.  ^c. 
York.  Lord  Huckinsham,  metliinks,  you 
watch’d  her  well : 

A pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon  ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let’s  see- the  devil’s  writ. 
What  have  we  here?  [Heads. 

The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall  depose; 

Hut  him  outlive,  a7ul  die  a violent  death. 

W'hy,  this  is  just, 

Aio  te,  A\acuiit,  liomanos  rincere  ftosse. 

* Village  Uogj.  I Ikvardtd. 
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Well,  to  the  rest: 

Tell  me  tefuti  fate  aietnts  the  duke  of  Suffolk? 
tiy  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. — 
ifTui?  shall  betitie  the  duke  if  Somerset? 

La  I him  shun  ewttles; 

Sifer  sImU  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains. 

Than  where  easUes  moHnted  stand. 

Come,  come,  my  lords  i 

Tliese  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd, 

And  hardly  understood.  [Albans. 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint 
WilJi  him,  the  husbanu  of  this  lovely  lady: 
Thither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  can 
carry  them; 

A sorry  break  last  for  my  lord  protector. 

Hack.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  roy 
lord  ofVork, 

To  bo  llie  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

York.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— 
Who’s  within  there,  ho  I 

Enter  a Servant. 

Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  W’arwick, 

To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night — Away  ! 

[FxeuaL 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Saint  Albans. 

Enter  King  Hr.URY,  Queen  Margaret^  Glos- 
TF.R,  (‘AauiNAE,a»d  ScFFOLK,  wUh  hakuMtrs 
hollaing. 

Q.  SJar.  Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  Uio 
brook,* 

I saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years’  day : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  bad  not  gone  out. 

K.  Hen.  But  what  a point,  my  lord,  your 
falcon  made, 

And  what  ajpitch  she  flew  above  the  rest  !— 
’J'u  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works! 

A ea,  man  and  birds,  are  faint  of  climbing  high. 

Syf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  migesty. 

My  lord  protector^s  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
Thev  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aiuft. 

And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon’s 
pilch. 

Glo.  My  lord,  *tis  but  a base  ignoble  mitKl 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a bird  can  soar. 
Cor.  I Uiought  as  much;  he’d  be  above  the 
clouds. 

Glo.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal;  How  think  you 
by  that? 

Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  fly  ta 
faeaveu? 

K.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  joy ! 
Cur.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth:  tiiinc  eyes  and 
thoughts 

Beat  on  a crown, f the  treasure  of  thy  heart; 
Fcrnicious  protector,  dangerous  peer,  [weal ! 
That  smooth 'st  it  so  with  king  and  coumnm- 
Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthmul 
grown  peremptory? 

Tanla  ne  uniniis  ca  lcsltlms  ira  ? | malice ; 

Churchmen  so  hut?  good  nncle,  hide  such 
With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it? 

Sn/‘.  No  nmlice,  *Sir;  no  mure  than  well  be- 
comes 

So  ^ood  a (|iidiTel,  and  so  bad  a peer. 

Glo.  As  who,  iny  lord? 

Suf.  Why,  as  you,  my  lord  ; 

An’t  like  your  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

W’hv,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thine  in- 
solence. 

Q.  jVar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloslcr. 

•The  falconer’!  icrnj  for  lu«kln|f  At  waXr-fowL 
1 Foh<l.  j /,  e,  Itif  mi«d  U wwikiiiF  on  a crown. 
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K.  Hen.  1 p/'yfhe^,  peao,  [peers, 

Ouml  queen;  ami  whet  not  on  tneste  ^iriuus 
I'ur  bleiised  are  the  peacemakers  on  earth. 

Cur.  Let  me  be  blessed  fur  tlie  peace  I make, 
A)(Hin»t  this  proud  protector,  with  my  sword! 
iiUf.  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'tvrere  come 
to  that!  {Aside  to  the  Cardinal. 
Car.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'st.  {Aside, 
iiio.  Make  up  no  factious  numbers  lor  the  ; 

matter,  | 

In  thine  own  ^rson  answer  thy  abuse.  [Aside. 
Car.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep:  an  if 
thou  dar'st, 

This  evening  on  the  cast  side  of  the  grove. 

[Aside. ! 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lords?  j 

Car.  lielieve  me,  cousin  Gloster,  fly, 

Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  sudaen* ; 
We  had  had  mure  sport. — Come  with  thy  two-  ■. 
hand  sword.  [Aside  to  Gio. 

(ilo.  True,  uncle.  | 

Car.  Are  you  advis’d?— the  east  side  of  the  ^ 
grove? 

ISlo.  Cardinal,  I am  with  you.  [Aside. 

K.  Hen.  W hy,  how  now,  uncle  Olostcr? 

(Vio.  Talking  of  hawking;  nothing  else,  roy 
lord. — 

Now,  by  God’s  mother,  priest,  1*11  shave  your 
crown  for  this, 

Or  all  my  fence*  shall  fail.  [Aside. 

Car.  lUediee  teipsum ; 

Protector,  sec  to't  well,  protect  yourself. 

[Aside. 

K,  Hen.  The  winds  grow  high;  so  do  your 
Stomachs.  lords. 

How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  hrart! 

W hen  such  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  ? 
J pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

Enter  an  Inhabitant  of  Saint  Albans,  eying, 
A Miracle! 

GUt.  What  means  this  noise  ? 

Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim? 
Jnh/tb.  A miracle!  a miracle ! 

Su/.  Como  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what 
miracle. 

Jnhab.  Forsooth,  a blind  man  at  Saint  Al- 
ban’s shrine, 

Within  this  half  hour,  hath  receiv’d  his  sight; 
A man,  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 

K.  Hen.  Now.  God  be  prais’d ! that  to  believ- 
ing souls 

Gives  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair  I 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  Saint  Albans,  and  his  Bre- 
thren; and  SiMPCox,  borne  betirecn  tico  j>er- 
sonsinaChair;  his  Wife,and  a great  multundf 
folioiting. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  proces- 
sion, 

To  present  vour  highness  with  the  man. 
h.  Hen.  Great  is  bis  comfort  in  this  earthly 
vale, 

Aldiuugh  by  bis  sight  his  sin  be  muUiplicd. 
Glo.  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near 
the  king, 

His  highness’  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 
h.  lien.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  cir- 
cumstance, 

That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 

What,  bast  thou  been  Tong  blind,  and  now  re- 
stor’d ? 

Simp.  Born  blind,  an’t  please  your  grace. 
IVi/e.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

What  woman  is  this? 
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tVi/e.  His  wife,  an’t  like  your  worship. 

Gio.  H.ul’st  tliou  bot-n  Ins  mother,  thou 
couid'st  have  better  told. 

K.  Hen.  Where  werl  thou  born? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an’t  like 
your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  l*oor  soul!  God's  goodness  hath 
been  great  to  thee ; 

I.et  never  day  nor  nigljl  unhallow'd  pass, 

But  still  remember  what  the  I.ord  hath  done. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  gimd  fellow,  cam’st  thou 
here  by  chance. 

Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  ? 

Simp.  GimI  knows,  of  pure  devotion ; being 
call’d 

A hundretl  times,  and  oftener,  in  my  sleep 
By  good  Saint  Alban;  who  said,— .S'impcox, 
come; 

Come,  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I tritl  help  thee. 

Wife,  Most  true,  forsooth;  and  many  time 
and  oft 

Myself  have  heard  a voice  to  call  him  so. 

Cur.  W hat,  art  thou  lame? 

Simp.  Ay,  God  .Almighty  help  me  ! 

Skf.  How  cam’st  timii  so? 

Simp.  A fall  off  of  a tree. 

Wije.  A plum-tree,  master. 

Glo.  How'  King  hast  thou  been  blind? 

Simp.  U,  born  so,  master. 

Gio.  What,  and  would'st  climb  n Irec? 

Simp.  But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  1 was  a 
youth. 

Wife.  Too  true ; and  bought  his  climbing 
very  dear. 

Glo.  'Mass,  thuu  lov’dst  plums  well,  that 
would'st  venture  so. 

Simp.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desir’d 
sunte  damsons, 

And  made  me  climb,  w ith  danger  of  my  life. 

Glo.  A subtle  knave!  but  yet  it  shall  nut 
serve.— 

Let  me  see  thine  eyes ; — wink  now ; — now  open 
them:— 

In  my  opinion  yet  thuu  sec'st  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day;  I thank 
God,  and  8aint  Alban. 

Glo.  Say’st  thuu  me  so?  What  colour  is  this 
cloak  of? 

Simp.  Ked,  master;  red  as  blood. 

Glo.  W hy,  that’s  well  said:  W'hat  colour  is 
mv  gown  of? 

.Simp.  Black,  forsooth;  coal-black,  ns  jcl. 

K.  Hen.  W hy  then,  thou  know’st  what  coU 
our  jet  is  of? 

Syf.  And  yet,  1 think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 

Glo.  But  cloaks,  and  gowns,  before  Uiis  day, 
a many. 

Wife.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 

Glo.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what’s  my  name? 

Simp.  .Alas,  master,  I know  not. 

Glo.  What’s  his  name? 

Simp.  I know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  his* 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  master. 

Glo.  What’s  thine  «mn  name? 

Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox,  au  if  it  please  you, 
ma.‘iter. 

Glo.  Then,  Saunder,  sit  tJ>ou  tlicre,  the  ly- 
ingest  knave 

In  Christendom.  If  thou  hadst  been  bom  blind, 
Thou  might'st  as  well  have  known  our  names 
as  thus 

To  name  the  several  colours  we  do  wear. 

Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours ; but  suddenly 

To  nominate  them  all's  impossible. 

My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  dona  a mi- 
rads; 
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And  >rouId  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be 
gri*nt, 

TImt  could  tentorc  this  cripple  to  his  legs  7 
Of  master,  that  you  could ! 

<i7o.  Mv  ninglers  of  Saint  Albans^  have  vou 
not  beadles  in  your  tonn,  and  things  called 
whips  7 

Muy.  Ves,  my  lord,  if  it  please  vour  grace. 
iiio.  'J'lien  send  for  one  presently. 

May,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither 
straight.  on  Attendant. 

f>7o.  Now  fetch  me  a stool  hither  bv  and  by. 
[ .i  Stool  brought  ou7.]  Now',  sirrah,  if  you 
incnn  to  save  yourself  from  whipping,  leap  me 
oier  this  stool,  and  run  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  1 am  not  able  to  stand 
alone:  Vou  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Rc-tnter  Attendant,  with  tfu  Beadle. 

Glo.  Well,  Sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your 
legs.  Sirrah,  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over 
that  same  stool. 

itratl.  1 will,  my  lord. — Come  on,  sirrah;  off 
with  your  doublet  quickly. 

Ship.  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I do?  I am 
not  able  to  stand. 

th£  Beadle  bulk  hit  him  once,  he  Ucm 
over  the  Stool^  and  runs  away;  and  the 
People  follow  y and  cry^  A miracle  1 
K.  lUn.  U GiKl,  sce’st  thou  this,  andbear’st 
so  long ! 

Q.  Mar.  It  made  me  laugh,  to  see  the  villain 
run. 

do.  Follow  (he  knave ; and  take  this  drab 
0way. 

Wife.  Alas,  Sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 
(Ih.  Ihciii  be  whipped  through  every  mar* 
ket  town,  till  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence 
they  came. 

[FTcnnl  Mwtm,  Beadle,  Wife,  t(e. 
Car.  Duke  llumphrey  has  done  a miracle  to* 
day. 

Si{f.  True;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly 
oway. 

do.  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
\ made,  in  a day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to 
fly. 

Enter  Bi  ckincham. 

A'.  /An.  What  tidings  with  our  cou.sin  Buck- 
ingham ? 

A*ucA:.  Such  as  iny  heart  doth  tremble  to  un- 
fold. 

A sort*  of  naughty  persons,  lewdlyt  bent, — 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Kleanor,  the  protector’s  w ife. 

The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout, — 
Have  practis’d  dangerously  against  your  state, 
Dr.iling  w ith  witches,  and  w ilh  conjurers  : 

W liom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact; 
Kaising  up  wirki  d spirits  from  under  ground. 
Demanding  of  king  Henry  ’s  life  and  death. 
And  other  of  your  highness*  privy  council, 

As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector, by  this  means 
Your  lady  is  lorlncomingt  yet  at  London. 

This  news,  1 think,  hath  turn’d  your  weapon’s 
edge ; 

'Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[Aside  to  Gloster. 
Glo.  A mbitious  churchman,  leave  to  afHict  my 
heart!  [powers: 

Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquish’d  all  my 
And,  vanquish’d  as  I am,  I yield  to  thee, 

Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

a A comi>«ny.  f Wickedty. 

; i.  <.  Your  lady  is  in  awUAiy. 
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K.Uen.  ()  Go<1,  what  mischiefs  work  the 
wicked  ones; 

Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thertd)y  ! 
Q.  ^ior.  Gloster,  see  here  the  tainture  ut  thy 
iK'st ; 

And  look  thyself  be  faultless,  thou  wert  best. 
Glo.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaven  1 do  ap- 
peal. 

How  1 have  lov’d  my  king,  and  commonweal: 
And,  fur  my  w'ife,  I know  not  how  it  stands ; 
Sorry  1 am  to  hear  what  1 have  heard: 

Noble  she  is;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour,  and  virtue,  and  convers’d  with  such 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 

I banish  her,  my  bed,  and  company ; ' 

And  give  her.  as  a prey,  to  law,  and  shame, 
That  nalh  disn  onour’d  Gloster’s  honest  name. 
A'.  Hen.  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose 
us  here : 

To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again, 

To  look  into  tliis  business  thoroughly, 

And  call  these  foul  olTcnders  to  their  answers; 
And  poise*  the  cause  injustice’  equal  scales, 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whoso  rightful  cause 
prevails.  [Plouiuk.  Eieunt. 

SCENE  ll. — Z-ondoii. — The  Duke  q/’YoUK.'s 
GarJcit. 

Enter  York,  Salisbi'ry,  am/  Warw  ick. 
York.  Now,  my  good  lords  of  Salisbury  and 
Warwick, 

Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave, 

In  this  close  wuk,  to  salisly  myself, 

In  craving  your  opinion  of  mj  title, 

Which  is  infallible,  to  England's  crown. 

Sal.  My  lord,  1 long  to  near  it  at  full. 

War.  Swei't  York,  begin;  and  if  thy  claim 
be  good. 

The  Nevils  arc  thy  subjects  to  command. 

York.  'I'hen  thus: — 

Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
The  first.  Edward  the  Black  Pnnee,  prince  of 
Wales; 

The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ; and  the  third, 
Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence;  next  to  whom. 

Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  duke  of  Lancanler : 
The  fifth,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York; 
The  sixth,  was  Thomas  of  \voodstock,  duke  of 
Gloster : 

William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  hist. 
Edward,  the  Black  IMoce,  died  before  his 
father ; 

And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son, 
M'ho,  after  Edward  the  Third’s  death,  reigu’d 
as  king ; 

Till  Henry  Bulingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
The  eldest  sun  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crown’d  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
.Seiz’d  on  the  realm;  depos'd  tiic  rightful  king; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France,  Iruxn  whence 
she  caniCj 

And  him  to  Pomlrct;  where,  as  all  you  know. 
Harmless  Richard  was  murder’d  traitorously. 

War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth; 
Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 
T'orfc.  M’hich  now  they  hold  by  force,  and 
not  by  right ; 

For  Richard,  the  first  son’s  heir  being  de.ad, 
The  issue  of  the  next  son  should  have  rci;:n  d. 
Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  wiiiiout 
an  heir. 

York.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence,  (from 
whose  lino 

I claim  the  crown,)  had  issue— Philippe,  a 
daughter, 

• Weigh. 
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Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of 
March, 

Edmund  had  issue — RoKcr,  enrl  of  March: 
Koger  had  issue — Edmund,  Anne,  and  Elea- 
nor. 

Sol,  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Buling- 
broke. 

As  i have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,had  been  king, 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  died. 

But,  to  the  rest. 

York,  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

My  mother  being  heir  unto  the  crown, 

Married  Bichat,  earl  of  Cambridge;  who 
was  son  [son. 

To  Edmund  Langley,  Edward  tire  Third's  fifth 
By  her  I claim  the  kingdom:  she  was  heir 
I'o  Boger,  earl  of  March;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence: 
8o,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  1 am  king. 

tVar,  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  plain 
than  this  T 

Henry  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of 
Gaunt, 

The  fourth  son;  York  claims  it  from  tive  third. 
Till  Lionel’s  issue  fails,  his  should  nut  reign : 

It  fails  not  yet ; but  flourishes  in  thee. 

And  in  thv  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a stock. — 
Then,  father  Salisbury,  kneel  we  both  to- 
gether^ 

And,  in  this  private  plot,*  be  we  the  first, 

That  shall  salute  our  rightful  sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birthright  to  the  crown. 
iiotk.  Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard, 
Engmod’s  king ! 

York.  We  thank  you,  lords.  But  I am  not 
your  king  [stain’d 

Till  I M crowned;  and  that  mr  sword  be 
With  heart-blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
And  that’s  not  suddenly  to  be  perform’d; 

But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 

Bo  you,  as  1 do,  in  these  dangerous  days, 
Wink  at  tlie  duke  of  bufiblk’s  insolence. 

At  Beaufort’s  pride,  at  Somerset's  ambition, 

At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  Utem, 

Till  they  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  Uie  fl^k, 
That  viKuous  prince,  the  good  duke  Hum- 
phrey : 

'Tis  that  they  seek;  and  they  in  seeking  that,  1 
Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophesy.  ' 
Sai.  My  lord,  break  we  oflT;  we  know  your 
mind  at  full. 

War.  My  heart  assures  me,  that  the  carl  of 
Warwick 

Shall  one  dav  make  the  duke  of  York  a king. 

I'ork.  And.  Nevil,  this  1 do  assure  myself, — 
Richard  shall  live  to  make  the  earl  of  War- 
wick 

Tne  greatest  man  in  England,  but  the  king. 

[Ercust. 

SCENE  I/I. — Tkeuunt.—A  Halt  of 
TrumpeU  sounded.  Enter  King  Henry,  Queen 
Msroaret,  Gloster,  York,  Suffolk,  and 
Salisbury;  the  Dueheot  of  Gloster,  Mar- 
OBRY  JoDRDAIN,  SoUTUWELL,  HUME,  and 
Boubobrokb,  u^er  guard, 

K.  Hen.  Stand  forth,  damo  Eleanor  Cob- 
ham,  Oloster’s  wife : 

In  sight  of  God,  and  us,  vour  guilt  is  great ; 
Receive  the  sentence  of  tne  law,  tor  sins 
Such  as  by  God’s  book  arc  adjudg’d  to  death.— 

• Scqucstcrod  *po(. 
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You  four,  from  licnce  to  prison  bark  again ; 

[To  Jorpn.  ^e. 

From  thence,  unto  the  place  of  execution  ; 

The  witch  in  Smilbfield  shall  be  buru’il  to 
ashes, 

And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gal- 
lows.— 

You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
Despoiled  of  > our  honour  in  your  life, 

Shailj  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
Live  in  your  country  here,  in  banishment. 

With  Sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  isle  of  Man. 

Duck.  Welcome  is  banishment,  welcome 
were  my  death. 

Gio.  Eleanor,  the  law,  thou  seest,  hath 
judg’d  tliee ; 

1 cannot  jusiifv  whom  Uie  law  condemns. — 

[Exeunt  the  l)i  chess,  «ud  the  other  prisoHtrM, 
guarded. 

Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
W'iil  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the 
ground! — 

1 beseech  your  mairsty,  give  me  leave  to  go ; 
Sorrow  would  nomce,  and  mine  Age  would 
ease.* 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster : 
ere  Utoii  go. 

Gi%e  up  thy  staiT;  Henry  will  to  himself 
Protector  be : and  God  sliall  be  my  hope. 

My  stayj  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feel; 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey;  no  less  belov'd, 
Thau  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 

Q.  Blur.  1 see  no  reason,  why  a king  of 
years 

Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a child. — 

God  and  king  Henn*  govern  England's  helm: 
Give  up  your  stafiT,  Sir,  and  the  king  his 
realm. 

Glo.  My  staff? — here,  noble  Henry,  is  my 
staff : 

As  willingly  do  I the  same  resign, 

.As  e’er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine  ; 

And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  1 leave  it, 

As  others  would  aoibitioiisly  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king:  V\  ben  1 am  dead  and 
gone. 

Mar  honourable  peace  attend  Ifav  throne! 

[ExU. 

Q.  Afar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Mar- 
garet queen ; 

And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  him- 
self, 

That  bears  so  shrewd  a maim;  two  pulls  at 
oDce,— 

His  lady  bamsh’d,  and  a limb  lopp’d  off; 

This  staff  of  honour  raught  :t-~There  let  it 
stand. 

Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  in  Henry’s  hand. 

Saf.  Thus  droops  Ibis  lofty  pine,  and  hangs 
his  sprays ; 

Thus  Eleanor’s  pride  dies  in  her  youngest 
days. 

York.  Lords,  let  him  go. — Please  it  your 
majesty. 

This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat; 

And  ready  arc  the  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists, 
So  please  yoyr  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord:  for  purposely 
tlierefore 

Left  I the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 

K,  Hen..  O’  God’s  name,  see  the  lists  and 
all  things  fit; 

* /.  Sorrow  rei{uim  toUce,  sod  age  require*  r»?> 
t Itiat'hitl. 

.1  S 
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Here  let  them  eiul  U,  and  Ood  defend  the 
right ! 

york.  I never  saw  a fellow  worse  best- 
ed,* 

Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  the  anpellnnt, 
I'he  servant  of  this  armourer,  mj  torus. 

f.ntrr  on  one  side,  Hurnkr,  and  Aw  neighbours, 
driNArin^  to  him  so  mueh  that  he  is  drunA-;  and 
he  enters  hearing  his  stcy/'iritA  a sund-fro^  fas- 
tened to  it;  a drum  Injort  Aim;  at  the  other 
siaey  Petkr,  tri/A  a drum  and  ii  simtVur  stq^; 
accompanied  Ay  ^J^rentices  drinking  to  him. 

1 \eifh.  Here,  neighbour  Horner,  1 drink 
to  you  ID  a cuu  of  sack;  and  fear  not,  neigh- 
bour, you  shall  do  well  enough. 

2 AV^A.  And  here,  neighbour,  here’s  a cup 
ol  charneco.f 

3 t*ieigh.  And  here’s  a put  of  good  double 
beer,  neighbour:  drink,  and  fear  not  your 
man. 

llor.  Let  it  come,  i'faith,  and  I’ll  pledge  you 
all;  And  R fig  lor  Peter! 

1 Pren.  Here,  Peter,  1 drink  to  thee;  and  be 
not  afraid. 

2 Pren.  Be  merry.  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy 
master;  fight  for  credit  of  the  'prentices. 

Peter.  I thank  you  all : drina,  and  pray  for 
me,  1 pray  you;  lor,  1 think,  I have  taken  my 
last  draught  in  Ibis  world.— Here,  Robin,  an 
if  1 die,  1 give  tbee  tny  apron;  and,  Will,  thou 
shall  have  my  hammer;  and  liere,  Tom,  take 
all  the  money  that  I have. — O Lord,  bless  me, 
1 pray  God ! fur  1 am  never  able  to  deal  with 
my  master,  be  bath  learnt  so  much  fence  al- 
ready. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to 
blows.— Sirrah,  what’s  thy  name.' 

Peter.  Peter,  forsooth. 

Sal.  Peter!  what  more? 

Peter.  Thump. 

>S'ol.  Thump ! then  see  thou  thump  thy  master 
well. 

Hor.  Masters,  I am  come  hither,  as  it  were, 
upon  my  man’s  instigation,  to  prove  him  a 
knave,  and  myself  au  honest  man : and  touch- 
ing the  duke  of  York, — will  take  my  death,  1 
never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the 
queen:  And  theretore,  Peler^  have  at  thee 
with  a downright  blow,  as  Bevia  of  Southamp- 
ton fell  u^Q  Ascapart. 

York.  Despatch  .'—this  knare’s  tongue  be- 
gins to  double. 

Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[Alarum.  Theyfighiy  and  Petkr  strikes 
' down  his  Af osier. 

Hor.  Hold,  Peter,  bold!  I confess,  I confess 
treason.  [Dies. 

York.  Take  away  his  weapon : — Fellow, 
Thank  God,  and  Uie  good  wine  in  thy  master’s 
way. 

Peter.  O God!  bare  I overcome  mine  ene- 
mies in  this  presence?  O Peter,  thou  jiast  pre- 
vailed in  right ! 

K.  Hen.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our 
sight; 

For.  by  his  dealh^  we  do  perceive  his  guilt  :f 
And  God,  injustice,  bath  reveal’d  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder’d  wrong- 

Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward. 

[Lxcica?. 

• In  a vone  plight.  f A anrt  of  mert  wine, 
t Tlic  Death  of  the  vanquiiht.>d  |«*nun  was  alwaji  re- 
varUed  as  certain  evidence  of  hu  guilt. 
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SCENE  IV. — The  same. — A Street. 
Euler  Cluster  and  Servants,  in  mourning 
Cloaks. 

Glo.  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest 
day  a cloud; 

And,  after  summer,  evermore  succeeds 
Barren  winter,  with  bis  wrathful  nipping  cold: 
So  cares  ami  ioys  abound,  as  seasons  fleet.* 
Sirs,  what’s  unlock  ? 

.V<Tc.  Ten,  my  lord. 

(Ito.  Ten  IB  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me 
To  watch  the  coming  of  roy  punisn  d duchess ; 
Uneatht  may  she  endure  the  fliuty  streets, 

To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
'fhe  abject  people,  gazing  on  thy  face, 

With  enviuust  loo^,  still  laughing  at  thy 
shame ; 

That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot  wheels, 
M'hen  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  tli^ 
streets. 

But  soB!  I think,  she  comes;  and  I'll  prepare 
My  tear-stain’d  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 

Enter  the  Duchess  of  Gi.oster,  in  n white  shee:. 
tcilh  ;»a/ar*  pinned  upon  her  back,  her/eet  Imre 
and  a taper  burning  in  her  huiul;  Sir  JoilN 
Stanley,  a Sheriff,  and  Officers, 

Sire.  So  pionse  your  grace,  we’ll  take  her 
from  the  SheritT. 

do.  No,  stir  not,  for  your  lives;  let  her  pass 
by. 

Dueft.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 
shame? 

Now  thou  dost  penance  too.  Iy>ok,  how  they 
See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 

And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on 
thee ! 

Ah,  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame, 

And  ban^  thine  enemies,  both  mine  ami  thine. 
do.  He  patient,  gentle  Nell;  forget  this 
grief, 

Duch.  Ah,  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  my- 
self : 

For.  whilst  I think  I am  thy  married  wife. 

Ana  thou  a prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
Methinks,  1 should  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up  in  shame, ||  with  papers  on  my  oack* 
And  follow’d  with  a rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-felH 
groans. 

Tho  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet; 
And,  when  1 start,  the  envious  people  laugh, 
And  bid  roe  be  advised  how  1 treaa. 

All,  Humphrey, can  I bear  this  shameful  yoke? 
Trow’st  tnou.  that  e’er  I’ll  look  upon  the 
world ; 

Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  sun? 

No ; dark  shall  be  roy  light,  and  night  my  day ; 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  roy  bell. 
Sometime  Vll  say,  1 am  duke  Humphrey’s 
wife; 

And  he  a prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 

Yet  so  he  rul’d,  and  such  a prince  be  was. 

As  he  stood  by,  whilst  1,  his  forlorn  duchess, 
\Yas  made  a wonder,  and  a pointing-stock. 

To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 

But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 

For  Suffolk,— ho  that  can  do  all  in  all 

• numge.  t Nn*  auUy.  J Msikioui.  \ Turn 
II  raptJvU  up  in  tlugricc ; alluding  (o  the  iliect  U pciv 
•nw.  t I)ccp.Mch«d 
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With  her.  thut  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all. — 
Aod  ^'orK,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false 
priest, 

Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  thy 
And,  fly  thou  but\  tbuu  canst,  they’ll  tangle 
thee : 

But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snar'd, 

Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Glo.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear;  thou  aimestall  awry; 

I must  oflfend,  l^fore  I be  attainted  : 

And  had  I twenty  times  so  many  foes. 

And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe,* 

So  long  ns  I am  loyal,  true,  and  cnmeless. 
Wouldat  have  mo  rescue  thee  from  this  re- 
proach ! 

Wliy,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip’d  away. 
But  I ID  danger  for  the  broach  of  law. 
illy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell: 

I pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience ; 

These  few  days’  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

Ent€r  a Herald. 

Her.  1 summon  your  grace  to  his  majesty’s 
parliament,  holden  at  Bury  Uic  first  of  this  next 
month. 

And  my  consent  ne’er  ask'd  herein  be- 
fore ! 

This  is  close  dealing. — Well,  I m ill  be  there. 

[LtU  Herald. 

My  Nell,  I take  my  leave: — aod,  master  she- 
rlfi*,  [sion. 

Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king’s  ct>mmis- 
Sker.  An'^t  please  your  grace,  here  my  com- 
mission sUiYS : 

And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  isle  of  Man. 

Glo.  Must  you,  Sir  John,  protect  my  lady 
here  i 

Stan.  So  am  I given  id  charge,  may’t  please 
your  grace. 

Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I pray 
You  use  her  w ell : the  w orld  may  laugh  again  ;t 
And  I may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
Voii  do  it  her.  .Aud  so.  Sir  John,  farewell. 
0uch.  What  gone,  ray  lord ; and  bid  me  not 
farewell  ? 

Glo,  Witness  my  tears,  I cannot  stay  to  speak. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  amt  Servants. 
i>ucA.  Art  thou  gone  too?  All  comfort  go 
with  thee ! 

For  none  abide.s  with  me : my  joy  is— ileath  ; 
Death,  at  whose  name  I oft  fiavebeen  afeard, 
Because  1 wish’d  this  world’s  elernilr. — 
Stanley,  1 pr’ythee,  go,  and  lake  me  nence; 

I care  not  whither,  lor  I beg  no  favour, 

Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 
Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  liic  isle  of 
Mao ; 

There  to  be  used  according  to  your  .slate. 

Duck,  That’s  bad  enough,  for  1 am  but  re- 
proach : 

And  shall  I then  be  us'd  reproachfully? 

A'tan.  Like  to  a duchess,  and  duke  Hum- 
phrey’s lady, 

According  to  that  state  you  sliall  be  used. 
Duck.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  1 
fare ; [shame ! 

Although  thou  hast  been  conduct  f of  my 
Sher.  It  is  my  office ; and,  madam,  pardon 
me. 

Duck.  Ay,  ay,  farewell ; thy  office  is  dis- 
t'ornc,  Stanley,  shall  we  go  ? [charg’d. — 

• Hirm.  Tnisfhirf. 

t /•  e 'Hir  wi»rVl  nwiy  %>ok  sgnin  (Wvourahly  on  me. 

• For  viTt!uvt"r. 


Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off 
this  sheet, 

And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

Duck.  My  shame  will  not  be  sliifted  with  my 
sheet : 

N\s  it  will  hang  upon  my  richest  robes, 

And  show  itselt,  attire  me  how  1 can. 

Go,  lead  the  way ; I long  to  sec  my  prison. 

[ExcuaL 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.— TAe  Abbey  at  Bury. 

Enter  to  the  Parliamenl.,  King  Henkv,  Queen 
Margaret,  Cardiiud  Beaufort,  Suffolk, 
York,  Buckingjiam,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  I muse,*  my  lord  of  Gloster  is  not 
come : 

! ’Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  man, 
Whate’er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  nowc 
Q.  Mar.  Can  you  not  see?  or  will  you  not 
observe 

The  strangeness  of  his  alter’d  countenance  ? 
With  what  a majesty  he  bears  himself; 

How  insolent  o!  late  he  is  become. 

How  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself? 
We  know  the  time,  since  he  was  mild  and 
affable : 

.And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a far-offlook, 
Immediately  he  wa.s  upon  bis  knee, 
i That  nil  the  court  admir’d  him  for  submission 
\ Rut,  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  morn, 
When  every  one  win  give  the  time  of  day. 

He  knits  his  brow^  and  shows  an  angry  eye, 
And  passetb  by  with  stiff  unbow  ed  knee, 
Disdaiuing  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 

Small  curs  arc  not  regarded,  when  they  grin 
But  great  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roars  ; 
.And  Humphrey  is  no  litdc  man  in  England. 
First,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
And  should  you  fall,  he  is  (he  next  wdll  mount 
Me  seemelh  then,  it  is  no  policy, — 

Respecting  what  a rancorous  mind  he  bears, 
And  his  advantage  following  your  decease,— 
Tliat  he  shoo  Id  come  about  your  royal  person, 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness’  council. 

By  flattery  bath  he  won  the  common.s'  hearts; 
And,  when  he  please  to  make  cummolion, 

*Tis  t(»  be  fear’d,  they  all  will  follow  him. 

Now  ’tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow- 
rooted;  [den, 

Suffer  them  now,  and  they’ll  o’ergrow  the  gar- 
And  choke  the  herbs  fur  want  of  husbandi^. 
The  reverent  care,  1 bear  unto  ray  lord, 

Made  me  cullectf  these  dangers  in  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fond.t  call  it  a woman's  fear ; 

B’hich  fear,  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 

1 will  subscribe  and  say — I wrong'd  the  duke. 
My  lord  of  Suffolk,  — Buckingham,  — and 
York, — 

Reprove  my  allegation,  if  yon  can; 

Or  else  conclude  my  words  elfectual.  * 

S\{f.  Well  hatii  your  highness  seen  into  this 
duke ; 

.And,  had  I first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 

I think,  I should  have  told  your  grace’s  tale. 
The  duchess,  by  his  subornation. 

Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  practices : 

Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  faults, 

A'et,  by  reputing  of  his  high  descent,^ 

(As  next  the  king,  he  was  successive  heir,) 
And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 

Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-sick  duchess. 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  sovereign’s  fall. 

• WVpTMicr.  t 1.  e.  Assemble  hj  ohscrwitioci- 
t Fuubdi.  t 7.  e,  V^lu  ug  liimielF on  hU  high  dc'scenL 
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SmooUt  ruoatJie  water,  whore  the  brook  ta  deep; 
And  in  his  simple  show  ho  harboors  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the 
lamb. 

No,  no,  mv  sovereign ; Gloster  is  a man 
Unsounded  yet,  and  full  of  de^  deceit. 

Car.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
De\i!M*  stranee  deaths  for  small  oflencesdonef 
York.  And  did  he  not,  iu  his  protectorship, 
f^vy  CToat  sums  of  money  through  the  realm, 
For  soldiers*  nay  in  France,  and  never  sent  it? 
By  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  re- 
volted. 

Buck.  Tut ! these  are  petty  faults  to  faults 
unknown, 

Whka  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  duke 
Humphrey. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords,  at  once : The  care  you 
have  of  us, 

To  now  dow  n thorns  tliut  would  annoy  our 
foot,  [science? 

Is  worthy  praise : But  shall  t speak  u)y  con- 
Our  kinsman  Oluster  is  as  innocent 
From  meiining  treason  to  nur  royal  person, 

As  is  the  sucking  lamb,  or  harmless  dove: 

The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild;  and  too  well 
given, 

To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfaU. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  what’s  more  dangerous  than 
this  fond  aflianre ! [row’d, 

Seems  he  a dove?  his  leathers  are  but  bor- 
For  he’s  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven, 
is  he  a lamb  ? his  skin  is  surely  lent  liim, 

For  he’s  inclin'd  as  are  the  ravenous  wolves. 
Who  cannot  steal  a shape,  that  means  deceit ; 
Take  heed  my  loni;  the  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  short  that  fraudful  man. 

Enter  SoMFRStT. 

Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  sovereign! 
K.  Hen.  M'elconie,  lord  Soraci-set.  What 
news  from  France  ? 

Siftn.  That  all  your  interest  in  those  terri- 
tories 

Is  utterly  bereft  you;  all  is  lost. 

K.  Hen.  fold  news,  lord  Somerset;  But 
God's  will  be  dune ! 

York.  Cold  news  for  me;  fur  I had  hopes  of 
France, 

As  firmly  as  1 hope  for  fertile  England. 

'I'hus  are  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud, 

And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away: 

But  I w ill  remerly  this  gear*  ere  long, 

Or  sell  my  title  for  a glorious  grave.  [A$uie. 

Enter  Oloster. 

(ih.  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  king! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I liave  staid  so  long. 
Suf.  Nay,  Gloster,  know,  that  thou  art  come 
too  soon, 

Unless  thou  werl  more  loyal  than  thou  art: 

1 do  arrest  tlice  of  high  treason  here. 

<ilo.  M eli,  SuiTuIk,  yet  thou  shalt  not  see 
lue  blush, 

Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest; 

A heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 

The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud. 

As  I am  clear  from  treason  t<»  iny  sovereign: 
Who  can  accuse  me?  wherein  am  I guilty? 
York.  Tis  thouelit,  my  lord,  that  you  took 
bribes  of  France, 

A nd,  being  protuctur,  stu)  cd  (he  soldiers’  pay ; 
By  means  whereof,  his  highness  hath  lost 
France. 

iilo.  Is  it  but  Ihougnt  so?  What  are  they 
that  think  it? 

• O.wr  wu  a ^ntral  wool  for  Uunsi  or  maiurt. 


1 never  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  tbeir  pay, 

Nor  ever  had  one  penny  biibe  from  France. 

So  help  me  God,  as  I have  watch’d  the  night, 
night  by  night,— in  studying  good  for  Eng- 
land! 

That  doit  that  e'er  I wrested  from  the  king, 

Or  any  groat  I hoarded  to  my  use, 

Re  brought  against  roe  at  my  trial  day ! 

No!  manv  a pound  of  mine  own  proper  store. 
Because  1 would  not  tax  (be  needy  ooniiaons. 
Have  1 dispnrsed  to  tbe  Karrieons, 

And  never  ask’d  for  restitution. 

Car.  It  senes  yop  well,  my  lord,  to  say  so 
much. 

GJo.  I say  no  more  than  truth,  so  help  me 

God ! 

York.  In  your  protectorship,  you  did  devise 
Strange  tortures  for  offenders,  never  heard 
That  England  was  defam'd  by  tyranny. 

Cilo.  why,  'tis  well  known,  that  whiles  1 
was  protector, 

l*ity*  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me; 

For  1 should  melt  at  an  oflTender*s  tears, 

And  lowly  w ords  were  ransom  for  their  fault. 
Unles.s  it  were  a bloody  murderer,  [sengers. 
Or  foul  felonious  thief  that  fleec’d  poor  pas- 
i never  gave  them  condign  punishment: 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I tortur’d 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

Snf.  My  lord,  these  faults  are  easy,*  quickly 
answer'd : 

Bnt  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge. 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourself. 

I do  arrest  you  in  his  highness^name ; 

And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  Of  Gloster,  'Us  my  special 
hope, 

That  you  w ill  clear  yourself  fh>m  all  suspects: 
My  conscience  tells  me,  you  are  innocent. 

Gla.  Ah,  gracious  lord,  these  days  are  dan- 
Virtue  is  chok'd  with  foul  ambitino,  [gerous! 
And  charity  chas’d  hence  by  rancour’slianr!; 
Foul  suburnatioD  is  pri'doniinant. 

And  equity  exil’d  your  highness’  land. 

1 know,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life; 

And,  if  my  deatli  might  make  this  island  happy, 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 

I would  expenn  it  with  all  willingness: 

Rut  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play ; 
For  thousands  more,  tnat  yet  suspect  no  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufort’s  red  sparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart's 
malice, 

And  Suffolk’s  cloudy  brow,  bis  stormy  bate; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart; 

And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 
M'hose  overweening  arm  1 have  pluck’d  back, 
By  false  accusel  doth  level  at  my  life: — 

And  you.  my  sovereign  lady,  with  the  rest, 
('auseie.<s  have  laid  disgraces  on  my  head ; 
And,  with  >our  best  endeavour,  have  stirr'd  up 
My  liefesti  liege  to  be  mine  enemy: — 

Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  beads  together 
Myself  had  notice  of  your  conventicles, 

I shall  nui  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me. 
Nor  store  of  (reasons  to  augment  nw  guilt; 
llie  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  affected, — 

A staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a dog. 

Car.  My  liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable : 

If  those  Uiat  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  traitor’s  rage, 
Be  thns  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at, 

And  Ihc  tiflcnder  granted  scope  of  speech, 
’Twill  make  them  cool  in  zial  unto  your  grace. 

• For  ca«i’y.  t For  ar(>u.aton.  | Dcsrckt 
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Hath  he  not  tvvit  our  sovereigu  lady 
here,  [couch’d, 

With  ignomiDioiif  words,  though  clerkly 
As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 
False  allcgatioDS  to  o'erthrow  bis  state? 

Q.  Mar,  But  1 can  give  the  loser  leave  to 
chide. 

Glo.  Far  truer  spoke  than  meant : 1 lose  in- 
deed > 

Beshrew  the  winners,  for  they  play’d  me  false ! 
And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 
Buck.  He’ll  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us 
here  all  day : — 

Lord  cardinal,  be  is  your  prisoner. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard 
him  sore. 

Glo.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his 
crutch. 

Before  bis  legs  be  firm  to  bear  the  body ; 

Thus  is  the  shepherd  beaten  from  thy  side, 
And  wolves  are  gnarling  who  shall  gnaw  thee 
first. 

Ah,  that  my  fear  were  false!  ali,  that  it  were  I 
Fur,  gOi>d  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I fear. 

Attendants,  tcith  Glostbr. 
K.  lltn.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms 
aeemeth  best. 

Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourself  were  here. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  will  your  highness  leave  the 
parliament? 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  Margareii^  my  heart  is  drown’d 
with  grief. 

Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  misery; 

For  what's  more  miserable  than  dUcontent? — 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey!  in  thy  face  I see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  luvalty ; 

And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  tbenourto  come, 
That  e’er  1 pruv’d  thee  false,  or  fear’d  thy  faith. 
What  low’ring  star  now  envies  thv  estate. 

That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our 
queen. 

Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  ? 

Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man 
wrong ; 

And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf, 

And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it 
strays. 

Rearing  it  to  the  bloody  slaughter-house  ; 

Even  so,  remorseless,  have  they  borne  him 
hence.  I 

And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 
Looking  the  way  her  harmless  young  one  w ent, 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling’s  loss ; 
Even  so  myself  ^wails  good  Gloster’s  casi‘. 
With  sad  unhelpful  tears;  and  with  dirom’d 
eyes 

Look,  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good ; 

So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies.  [groan, 
His  fortunes  1 will  weep ; and  'twixt  each 
Say— WAo’sii  traitor?  Cluster  Arts  none.  [Exit. 
Q.  Mttr.  Free  lords,  cold  snow  melts  with 
the  sun's  hot  beams. 

Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs, 

Too  full  of  foolish  pity ; and  Gloster's  show 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengers; 

Or  as  the  snake,  roll’d  in  a thiwering  bunk,* 
With  shining  checker’d  slough, t doth  sting  a 
• child. 

That,  fur  tlie  Dcauty,  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  mure  wrisc  than  1, 
(And  yet,  herein,  I judge  mine  own  wit  good,) 
This  Glostcr  should  be  quic  kly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  f rom  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

• /.  e.  li!  ihe  floftcti  |towU>g  on  a bank.  i tiklu. 
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Car,  That  he  should  die,  is  worthy  policy; 
But  yet  we  want  a colour  for  his  death : 

'Tis  meet,  he  be  conderan’d  by  course  of  law. 

•Sbt/*.  But,  in  my  mind^  that  were  no  policy  : 
The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  life, 

The  commons  haply*  rise  to  save  his  life ; 

And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument. 

More  than  mistrust,  that  shows  him  worthy 
death. 

York.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have 
him  die. 

Si^f.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 
York,  ^ris  York  that  bath  more  reason  for 
bis  death.— 

But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of 
Suffolk^ — [souls, — 

Say  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your 
Wer’t  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a hungrv  kite, 

As  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  king's  pro- 
tector ? 

Q.  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  should  be  sure 
of  death. 

•S’hC.  Madam,  'tis  true:  And  wer't  not  mad. 
ness  then. 

To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 

U ho  being  accus’d  a crafty  murderer, 

His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over, 
Because  his  purpose  is  not  executed. 

No ; let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a fox. 

By  nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  nock. 

Before  bis  chaps  be  stain’d  w ith  crimson  bhxKl ; 
As  Humphrey,  prov’d  by  reasons,  to  roy  liege. 
And  do  nut  stand  on  quillets,  how  to  slay  him . 
Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtilty, 
bleeping  or  waking,  'Us  no  matter  now, 
bo  he  be  dead  ; for  that  is  good  deceit  [cc'it. 
Which  matest  him  first,  tnat  first  intends  do- 
Q.  Mar.  Tbricc-noble  Suflfolk,  ’tis  resolutely 
spoke. 

Sw/.  Nut  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done; 
For  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
But,  that  my  heart  accordethwith  my  tongue,— 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious. 

And  to  preserve  roy  sovereign  from  his  foe,— 
Say  but  the  word,  and  1 wiil  be  his  priest, 

Car.  But  I would  have  him  dead,  my  lord 
of  Suffolk, 

Ere  yon  can  lake  due  orders  for  a priest : 

Say.  you  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 
And  ril  provide  his  executioner, 

1 tender  so  Uie  sufety  of  my  liege. 

Sn/".  Here  is  my  hand,  Uie  deed  is  worthy 
doing. 

Q.  Mar.  And  so  say  I. 

York.  And  1 : and  now  we  three  have  spoke 
it. 

It  skills  nut  greatlyt  who  impugns  our  doom. 
Eaicra  Messenger. 

Mess.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I cume 
amain, 

To  signify — that  rebels  there  are  up. 

And  put  the  Englishmen  unto  the  sword : 

Send  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  ; 

For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 
Car.  A breach, that  craves  a quick  expedient^ 
stop ! 

What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cause? 
York.  That  Soroefset  be  sent  as  regcut 
thither : 

Tis  meet  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ’d ; 
Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France. 
Som.  If  York,  with  all  bis  far-fctK  policy, 

• FVrhnric.  f Cnnfoundi  t U i<  nf  no  importtficc 
\ tCvi<Tti(iou*.  Kar-fttebcd 
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Had  Iwcn  the  ri'Rv*nt  tliero  instead  of  me, 

He  never  would  ha>e  sUid  in  Fmnce  eo  long. 
>'ur/r.  No,  not  to  lose  it  uti,  as  thou  bast 
done : 

I rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimed. 

Than  bring  a burden  of  dishonour  biime. 

By  staying  there  so  long,  till  till  were  lost. 
Show  me  one  scar  charai  ler’d  on  thy  skiu: 
Men's  flesh  preserv’d  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 
ii.  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  spark  wilt  prove  a 
raging  fire, 

If  wind  and  luel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with: — 
No  mure,  good  Yurk;-^sweet  Somerset,  be 
still;— 

Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent 
there, 

flight  happily  have  prov’d  far  worse  than  bis. 
York.  Ubat,  worse  than  naught?  nay,  then 
a shame  take  all! 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wishest 
shame! 

Car.  My  lord  of  Y’ork,  try  what  your  for- 
tune is. 

The  nncivil  Kernes  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 

And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen : 

To  Ireland  wilt  you  lead  a band  of  men, 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some. 
And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen? 

York.  I will,  my  lord,  so  please  Ids  majesty.  ' 
Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent; 

And,  what  we  do  establish,  he  confirms: 

Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 
York.  I am  content:  Provide  me  soldiers, 
lords, 

Whiles  I take  order  for  mine  own  alfairs. 

Suf.  A charge,  lord  Yoik,  that  1 will  see 
perform’d.  Irey. 

But  now  return  wc  to  the  false  duke  Humpn- 
Car.  No  more  of  him;  for  1 will  deal  ivith 
him. 

That,  henceforth,  be  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  so  break  olT ; the  day  is  almost  spent: 
Lord  SulTulk,  you  and  1 must  talk  of  that 
event. 

VorA:,  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen 
At  Bristol  I e^ipect  my  soldiers;  Idays, 

For  there  I’ll  ship  (liem  all  for  Ireland. 

I’ll  see  it  truly  done,  iny  lord  of  York. 

[ UseuHt  all  hut  York. 
Fork.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  tliy  fear- 
ful thoughts. 

And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution  : 

Be  that  thou  hop'st  to  be;  or  what  thou  art 
Kesign  to  death,  it  is  nut  worth  the  enjoying: 
Let  pale-fac’d  fear  keep  w ith  the  meun-born 
man. 

And  find  no  harbour  in  a royal  heart. 

Faster  than  spring-time  show  ers,  comes  thought 
on  tnought ; 

And  not  a thou^t,  but  thinks  on  dignify. 

My  brain,  more  busy  than  the  labouring  spider, 
B’ eaves  tedious  snares  to  (rap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well,  its  politicly  done. 

To  send  me  packing  with  a host  of  men  : 

I fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snuke, 
Who,  cherish’d  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your 
hearts. 

Twas  men  1 lack’d,  and  you  will  give  them 
1 take  it  kindly ; yet,  be  well  assur’il  [me  : 
You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a madman’s  hands. 
M biles  I in  Ireland  nourish  a mighty  band, 

I wilt  stir  up  in  England  some  black  storm, 
Simil  blow  ten  thousand  souls  to  heaven,  or 
hell: 

And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head. 

Like  to  tlie  glorious  sun's  transparent  bea:ns,  ] 


Du  calm  the  fu^  of  tlds  mad-bred  flan  .* 

And,  for  a minister  of  my  intent, 

1 have  seduc’d  a head-strong  Kentisbman, 
John  t^de  of  Ashford, 

To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can, 
Under  the  title  ol  John  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  1 seen  this  stubborn  Cade 
Oppose  himself  against  a troop  of  Kernes  ;t 
Aud  fought  so  long,  till  that  bis  thighs  with 
darts 

Were  almost  like  a sharp-quiU'd  porcupine: 
An<l,  in  the  end  l>eing  rescu’d,  I have  seen  him 
I C'aper  upright  bke  a wild  M6risco,f 
' Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 

Full  olten,  like  a sliag-hair’d  crafty  Kerne, 
Hath  be  conversed  with  the  enemy; 

And  undiscover'd  come  to  me  again, 

And  given  me  notice  of  their  villanies. 

This  devil  here  shall  be  my  subsiilute; 

For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now'  is  dead. 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doUi  resemble: 
fW  this  1 shall  perceive  the  commons’ mind, 
How  they  affect  the  house  and  claim  of  York, 
Say,  he  be  taken,  rack’d,  and  tortured : 

I know,  no  pain,  thev  can  iuflict  upon  him, 
Will  make  him  say — 1 mov’d  him  to  those  arms. 
Sav,  that  he  thrive,  (as  ’tis  great  like  he  w ill,) 
Why,  then  from  Ireland  conic  1 with  my 
strength. 

And  reap  the  imrvest  which  that  rascal  sow’d: 
Far.  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be. 
And  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.  [Lxi/. 

SCESE  II. — Bury. — A Room  in  tht  Palace. 
Enter  certain  Murderers,  h'mtUy. 

1 Mur.  Run  to  my  lord  of  Suffolk;  let  him 

know,  [ed. 

We  have  despatch’d  the  duke,  ns  hecommand- 

2 .1/ur.  O,  that  it  were  to  do  !-*What  have 

we  done? 

Didst  ever  bear  a man  so  penitent? 

Enter  Suffolk. 

1 Mur.  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Sn/.  Now,  Sirs,  have  you 
Despatch’d  this  thing? 

I Mur.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf.  B'hy,  that’s  well  said.  Go,  get  you  to 
my  house ; 

I w ill  reward  you  for  Ibis  venturous  deed. 

The  king  and  all  the  peers  ore  here  at  hand : — 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed?  are  all  thing  well, 
Acconling  as  1 gave  directions  ? 

I Mur.  Tis,  my  good  lord. 

A'V'.  Away,  be  gone!  [i:>(raRf  Mukdekeiis. 

Enter  Kinff  Henry,  Qurca  ItlARCARET,  Cardi- 
nal Bi.Ai  FORT,  Somerset,  Lords,  andothtTg. 

K.  Hen.  Go,  call  onr  nnclc  to  our  presence 
straight: 

Sav,  we  intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day, 

If  he  be  piiltv,  as  ’lis  published. 

Suf.  I’ll  call  him  presently,  my  noble  lord. 

f Exit. 

K.  Hen.  Lords,  take  your  places;— And,  I 
pray  you  all, 

Proceeil  no  strailer  ’gainst  our  uncle  Gloster, 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem, 

He  be  approv’d  in  practice  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  Go<l  foroid  any  malice  shoold  pra* 
vail, 

• A gurt  of  wind. 

4 1 fifth  foot.4otihera,  U|(ltt-vmcd. 

! A M<or  in  a mom*  Jane*. 
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Thai  fauUIi>sa  may  contlemn  a noblomah  ! 

Fray  fiiai,  he  may  nrquit  him  of  suspicion! 

A.  Hen.  i thank  thee,  Mar^'arel;  Uiese  wurda 
content  roe  much. — 

Re-enter  Si'FFulk. 

How  no\«  ? why  look’st  thou  pale?  why  trem- 
blest  tbouf  [folk? 

M’here  is  our  uncle?  what  is  the  matter,  Suf* 
6’t/.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord;  Glosler  is 
dead. 

Q.  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefend! 

Car.  God's  secret  judf^ement: — I did  dream 
to-night. 

The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a 
wotd.  [The  King  suwms. 

Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  lord? — Help,  lords! 
the  king  is  dead. 

Som.  Rear  up  bis  body;  wring  him  by  the 
nose. 

Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help! — O,  Henry, 
ope  thine  eyes ! 

St^f.  He  doth  revive  again Madam,  be 
patient. 

A'.  Hen.  <)  heavenly  God! 

•i.  Mar.  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Suf.  Coipfort,  my  sovereign!  gracious  Henry, 
comfort! 

K.  Hen.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  SuiTulk  com- 
fort me  ? 

Came  he  right  now*  to  sing  a raven's  note, 
Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  growers; 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a wren, 

By  erving  comfort  from  a hollow  breast, 

Can  chase  away  the  first-conceived  sound  * 
Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar’d  words, 
Lay  nut  thy  hands  on  me ; forbear,  1 say  ^ 
Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a serpent’s  sttng. 
Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight! 

Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 
Sits  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 

Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wound- 
ing 

V'et  do  not  go  away: — Come,  basilisk. 

And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  wUh  thy  sight: 

For  in  the  shade  of  death  I shall  find  Joy ; 

In  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gluster'a  dead. 
Q.  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk 
thus? 

Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him^ 

Yet  he,  most  Christian  -like,  laments  lus  death : 
And  for  myself, — foe  as  he  was  to  me, 

Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offending  groans, 
Or  blood-coDsuraing  sighs  rccHlI  his  Tile, 

1 would  be  blind  wiui  weeping,  sick  with 

Koans,  * [sighs, 

as  primrose,  with  blood-dnnking 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 

What  know  1 how  the  w’orld  may  deem  of  me  ? 
For  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends; 
It  may  he  judg’d,  1 made  the  duke  away  : 

So  shall  my  name  with  slander's  tongue  be 
wounded. 

And  princes’  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach. 
Ohis  get  1 by  his  death : Ah  me,  unhappy! 

To  be  a queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy  I 
K.  Hen.  .Ah,  woe  is  me  lor  Glosler,  wretched 
man! 

Q.  Mar,  Be  woe  for  mc,t  more  wretched 
than  he  is. 

What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face? 
I am  DO  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 

What,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 

• Just  now. 

t i.#.  Let  not  woe  be  to  ibcc  for  Glofter,  but  for  me. 
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■ 1.^  all  Ihy  comfort  shut  in  Closlor’s  Imub? 

Why,  then  tlamo  Margaret  was  ai''er  tUy  joy  : 
' Krect  his  staliie  th<-n,  and  worship  it, 

I And  make  my  image  hut  an  alehouse  sign. 

I U u.s  I,  tor  this,  nigh  wreck’d  upon  (he  sea; 
j And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  Kogland's 
I bank 

Drove  back  again  imto  my  natirc  clime? 

What  boded  tnis,  but  well-forewarning  wind 
Did  seem  to  say, — Seek  not  a scorpion  s nest, 
Nor  set  no  fooling  on  this  unkind  shore? 

W hat  did  I then,  but  curs'd  the  gentle  gusts, 
And  he  that  loos'd  them  from  their  brazen 
caves:  [shore. 

And  bid  them  blow  towards  England’s  blessea 
: Or  turn  our  stern  upon  a dreadful  ruck? 
>Eolus  would  not  be  a murderer, 

Rut  left  that  hateful  ofiire  unto  thee: 

The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus'd  to  drown  me ; 
Knowing,  that  thou  wouid’st  have  me  drown’d 
on  shore,  [ness: 

With  (ears  as  salt  as  sea  through  thy  unkind- 
The  splitting  rocks  cow’rd  in  the  sinking 
sancis,  [sides; 

And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged 
Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they. 
Might  in  thy  palace  peri>h  Margaret. 

.As  far  as  1 could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs, 

When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  ba<  k, 
I stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm  : 

And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rub 
My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  land’s  view, 

I liMifc  a costly  jewel  from  my  neck, — 

A heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds, — 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  land; — the  sea  re- 
ceiv'd it ; 

And  so,  1 wish’d,  thy  body  might  my  heart ; 
And  even  with  this,  1 lost  lair  England's 
view, 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart; 
And  call'd  them  blin<l  and  dusky  spectacles, 

; For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast. 

I How  often  have  1 tempted  Suflbik's  longue 
(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy.) 

To  sit  and  witch  me,  as  Aacanius  did. 

When  he  to  madding  Dido,  would  unfold 
His  father’s  acts.  commencM  in  burning  Troy  ? 
Am  1 nut  witchM  like  her?  or  thou  not  false 
like  him  ? 

Ah  me,  I can  no  more!  Die,  Marf'arct! 

For  Henry  weeps,  that  Uiou  dost  live  so  lung. 

Noise  trifAin.  Enter  Warwick  aad  Salispcry. 
The  CommoMj  firess  to  the  door. 

War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 

That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  mur- 
der’d 

By  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Bcanfort’j  means, 
The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 

That  want  their  leader,  sciuter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
Myself  have  calm’d  their  spleenful  mutiny, 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Hen.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick, 
lis  too  true ; 

But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Henry: 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 
And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 
War.  That  1 shall  do,  my  liege  :->-8tay, 
Salisbury, 

With  Uie  rude  multitude,  till  I return. 

[Warwick  goes  into  an  inner  Rsom,  and 
SalisiU'RV  retires. 

K.  Hen.  O thou  that  judgest  all  things,  stay 
inytbuughts: 

My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul. 
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tfome  TlolrDt  linud!«  were  Uid  on  Humphrrv’t 
If  my  Buepi-ct  be  false,  forgive  roe,  God ; [life ! 
For  judgement  uoly  doth  bt-lonc  to  (Itee! 

Fain  would  I eo  to  chafe  his  pfuy  lipi 
With  twenty  ibouaaud  kisses,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 

To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 

And  with  my  lingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling  ; 
But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies; 

And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthly  image, 
H’hat  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow'  greater? 

The  foiding:  Doors  of  an  inner  Chamher  are  thrown 
open^  and  (Jlosteb  m dwcoi-trfd  t/cad  in  his 
Bed:  Warwick  and  others  striding  Oy  it. 
IFar.  ('orac  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  view 
this  body. 

K.  Ilea,  That  ts  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  is 
made: 

For,  with  bis  soul,  Oed  all  my  worldly  solace; 
For  seeing  him,  I see  my  life  in  death.* 

If'or.  As  surely  as  my  sou)  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King  ^at  Cook  our  state  upon 
him 

To  free  us  from  his  Father’s  wrathful  curse, 

1 do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 

S^f.  A dreadful  oath,  sworn  with  a solemn 
tongue ! 

W'hal  instance  gives  lord  W’arwick  for  his  vow? 

IFttr.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  Ids  face! 
Oft  have  1 seen  a limely-partcd  ghost, t [less, 
Of  ashy  semblance,  mea^e,  pale,  and  blood- 
Heing  all  detcended  to  the  labimrtng  heart ; 

W ho,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  death, 
Attracts  the  same  for  aidanco  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
Which  with  the  heart  there  cools  and  ne’er  re- 
turneth 

To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 

But,  see,  bis  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood  ; 
His  eye-balls  farther  out  than  when  he  liv'd, 
Staring  full  ghastly  like  a strangled  mu : 

Ilia  hair  uprear'd,  his  nostrils  stretch'd  with 
struggling: 

His  hands  abroad  display’d,aa  one  that  grasp  d 
And  tugg’d  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  sub- 
du'd. ling; 

Look  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  is  stick- 
His  well-proportioned  beard  made  rough  and 
rugged, 

lake  to  the  sumsaer's  com  by  tempest  lodg’d. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder’d  here ; 

The  least  of  all  these  signs  w ere  probable. 

Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the 
duke  to  death? 

Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 
And  we,  1 hope,  Sir,  are  no  murderers. 

IFor.  But  both  of  you  were  vow’d  duke 
Humphrey’s  foes; 

And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
TU  like,  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a Inend ; 
And  ’lis  well  seen  he  found  an  enemy. 

Q.  3Iar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  no- 
blemen 

As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey  s timeless  death. 
iPar.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleed- 
ing fresh, 

And  secs  iMt  by  a butcher  with  an  axe,  [ter? 
Butw'ill  suspect, ’Iwas  he  that  made  the  slaugh- 
Who  finds  tne  Mrtridge  in  the  puttock’s  nest 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead, 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Even  so  Busp’ioiotts  is  this  tragedy. 

• I.  e.  I MO  my  hfo  dcftrnyed  or  ondAngtred  by  hU 
deatti.  . 

+ A l«rty  I'TcniBp  inanitnalp  in  the  common  cour<e  of 
luUurCi  b>  wli.th  Tioki;o;  l*ai  nvi  Inotight  a umcicK.  cimI. 


Q.  Mar.  Are  you  the  buteber,  Suflblk  ; 
wliere's  your  knife  ? 

is  Beaufort  term’d  a kite?  where  are  his  talons? 
Su/.  1 wear  no  kuiie,  to  slaughter  sleeping 
men ; 

Rut  here's  a vengeful  sword,  rusted  with  ease, 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
That  slanders  me  with  murder’s  crimson  badge : 
Say,  if  thou  dar'st^  proud  lord  of  Warwickshire, 
That  1 am  faulty  in  duke  Humphrey’s  death. 

[Exeitnf  Cardinal,  Som.  and  others. 
War,  Whaldarea  not  W arwick,  if  false  but- 
folk  dare  liim  7 

Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  bis  contumelious 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrog^t  controUcr.  [spirit. 
Though  SufTolk  dare  him  twenty  tliousaud 
times. 

War.  Madam,  be  still;  with  reverence  may  I 
say ; 

For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  b^alf, 

Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignitv. 

St^f.  Blunt-witted  lord,ignobleiDdemeanour! 
If  ever  lady  w'roog'd  her  lord  so  much. 

Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  untutor’d  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  slip;  whose  fruit  thou 
And  never  of  the  Nevils'  noble  race.  (art, 
liar.  But  tliat  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers 
thee. 

And  I should  rob  the  dcatbsman  of  bis  fee, 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames, 
And  that  my  sovereign’s  presence  makes  me 
mild, 

1 would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee, 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  passed  speech. 
And  say — ^it  was  thy  mother  Ibai  thou  mean'st. 
That  thou  thyself  waat  born  in  bastardy : 

And,  aAer  all  this  fearful  homage  done, 

Give  thee  thy  Ure,  and  send  tby  soul  to  hell, 
Pernicious  moodsucker  of  sleeping  men  I 
6V-  Thou  sbalt  be  waking,  while  1 shed  tby 
blood, 

If  from  this  presence  thou  dnr’st  go  with  me. 
li'ar.  Away  even  now,  or  1 will  drag  Uiee 
hence: 

Uhw-orthy  though  thou  art,  I’ll  cope  with  thee, 
And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humphrey’s 
ghost. 

[ErcKS?  SrrroLK  asd  Warwick. 
K.  lien.  U hat  stronger  breast-plalc  than  a 
heart  untciinted  ? 

Thrice  is  he  arm’d,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
And  lie  but  naked,  though  lock’d  up  in  steel. 
Whose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[A  i\oisi’  within. 
Q.  Mar.  W hat  noise  is  this  ? 

/?e-fii(cr  Suffolk  and  Warwick,  vUli  their 
Weapons  drawn. 

K.  Ilcn.  Why,  how  now,  lords?  yourwraih- 
ful  weapons  drawn 

Here  in  our  presence?  dare  you  be  so  bold?— 
Why.  wiml  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  hero  ? 
5V.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men 
of  Bury, 

Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign 
Noise  ufa  Crowd  within.  Re-enter  SalisDI  RY. 
Sal.  Sirs,  stand  apart;  the  king  shall  know 
your  mind. — 

[iVpeakmg’  to  those  wUhvt. 
Dread  lonl,thc  commons  send  you  word  by  mo, 
Unless  false  Sulfolk  straight  be  done  to  death, 
Or  banished  fair  England’s  territories, 

They  will  byviolence  tear  him  from  yourpalace, 

A nd  torture  him  with  grievous  Unjf  ring  death 
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Tiicy  say.  bv  him  the  good  duke  HuDiphroy 
died; 

Thev  My.in  him  they  fear  your  liighnoss’doath ; 
Aaa  mere  instinct  uHove,  and  loyalty, — 

Free  from  a stubborn  opposite  intent. 

As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking, — 
Makes  tJnem  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 
They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person. 
That,  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  chsijxe— that  no  man  should  disturb  your 
rest. 

In  pain  of  vour  dislike,  or  pain  of  death; 

Yet  BotwithsUikding  such  a strait  edict. 

Were  there  a serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue, 
That  slily  glided  towards  your  majesty. 

It  were  but  necessaiyr.  you  w ere  wak'd ; 

Lest,  being  Buffer’d  in  that  harmful  slumber. 
The  mortal  worm*  might  make  the  sleep  eter- 
nal: 

And  therefore  do  they  cry.  though  you  forbid, 
That  they  will  guard  you,  wheryou  will,  or 
no, 

From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 
With  whose  envenomed  and  fktal  sting. 

Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  limes  his  worth. 
They  aay.  is  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 
Commons.  [IFiMtH.j  An  answer  from  the 
king,  my  lord  of  Sniisbuiy. 

*Tis  like,  the  commons,  rude  unpolisb’d 
hinds. 

Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  you.  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ’d. 
To  show  how  quaintt  an  orator  you  are: 

But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won, 

1s — that  be  was  the  lord  ambassador. 

Sent  from  a sorti  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 
Commons.  IB'i/AtN.]  An  answer  Uom  the 
king,  or  well  all  break  in. 

K.  Hen.  Go.  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all 
from  me.  ■ 

I thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 

And  bad  1 not  been  'cited  so  by  them, 

Y'et  did  1 purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 

For  sure,  my  lUoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  SuffiJk’B  means. 
And  therefore. — by  His  majesty  i swear, 
W'hose  far  unworthy  deputy  1 am, — 

He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air^ 

But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

lExU  Salisbury. 
Q.  Afar.  O Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle 
Suffolk! 

K.  ifen.  ^^n^entle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle 

No  more,  1 say ; if  thou  dost  plead  for  him.  . 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  1 but  said.  1 w’ould  have  kept  my  word; 
But,  w hen  1 swear,  it  is  irrevocable : — 

If,  after  three  days  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  mund  Uiat  I am  ruler  of. 

The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life. — 
Come,  Warwick,  come  good  Warwick,  go 
with  me; 

I have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

[£fcuai  K.  Henry,  Warwick,  Lords.  Ifc. 
Q.  Mar.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  along 
with  you ! 

Heart’s  discontent,  and  sour  affliction. 

Be  idayfellows  to  keep  you  company .' 

There’s  two  of  you ; the  devil  make  a tlilrd  I 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your 
steps! 

Stff.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations, 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

• Desdly  icTpnit.  f Dexteroui,  t A oomiwny. 

I /.  c.  Ho  ihMl  oot  emtsanute  this  air  witli  hU  UiAct* 
oaoresUi.  • 

» T 


Q.  Mur.  Fic.  coward  woman,  and  soft- 
hearted wretch ! 

Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies? 
Suf.  A plague  upon  them!  wherefore  should 
I curse  them  ? [groan, 

M’ould  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's 
1 would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms, 

As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver’d  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth, 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate, 

As  lean-fac'd  Kuvy  in  her  loathsome  cave: 

.My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest 
words : 

Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint; 
My  hair  be  fix’d  on  end,  as  one  distract; 

Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burden’d  heart  would  break. 
Should  I not  curse  them.  Poison  be  their 
drink ! [taste ! 

Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they 
'Their  sweetest  shade,  a grove  of  cypress  trees! 
Their  chiefest  prospect,  murdering  basilisks! 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  lizards’  stings ! 
Dieir  music,  frightful  as  the  serpent’s  hiss; 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  the  concert 
full! 

All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark -seated  hell— 

Q.  3Iar.  Knough,  sweet  Suffolk ; thou  tor- 
ment’s! thyself; 

And  these  dread  curses — like  the  sun  ^inst 
Or  like  an  overcharged  gun. — recoil.  I^lass, 
And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 

St^.  You  bade  me  ban,*  and  will  you  bid 
me  leave? 

Now,  by  the  ground  that  1 am  banish’d  from, 
Well  could  1 curse  away  a winter’s  night. 
Though  standing  naked  on  a mountain  top. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass 
And  think  it  but  a minute  spent  in  sport. 

Q.  Mar.  O.  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease!  Give 
roe  tuy  band, 

’That  I may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears; 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 

To  wash  away  my  woeful  monuments. 

O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  band : 

[ifuset  kia  hand. 
That  thou  might'st  think  upon  tnese  by  the  seal . 
Through  whom  a thousand  sighs  are  breath’d 
for  thee ! 

So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I may  know  mv  grief; 
’Tis  out  surmis’d  whilst  thou  art  standing  by. 
As  one  that  surfeits  thinking  on  a want. 

I will  repeal  thee,  or^  be  well  assur’d. 
Adventure  to  be  banished  myself: 

And  banished  I am,  if  but  from  thee. 

Go,  speak  not  to  me;  even  now  be  gone. — 

O,  go  not  yet! — Even  thus  two  friends  con- 
demn’d [leaves. 

Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand 
Loather  a hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 

Yet  now  farewell ; and  farewell  life  with  thee! 
Snf.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banish- 
ed. [thee. 

Once  by  the  king,  and  three  tiroes  thrice  by 
’Tis  not  the  land!  care  for;  wert  thou  hence; 
A wilderness  is  populous  enough. 

So  Suffolk  bad  tny  beavcnlv  company: 

For  where  thou  art.  there  is  the  world  itself, 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world; 
And  where  thou  art  not,  desolation. 

I can  no  more: — Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life; 
Myself  DO  Joy  in  naught,  but  tbnt  thou  livest 


Q.  Mar.  Whither  goes  1 
news,  I pry^ee? 


Eater  Vaox. 

Vaux  80  fast? 


What 
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T'tfifj.  To  signify  onto  tils  majrsty. 

That  Cardianl  Heauiort  is  at  j>uint  ol  death: 
Tor  suddenly  a griuvutis  sickness  took  liini, 
Tliat  makes  liiiii  gasp  and  stare,  and  catch  the 
air. 

Blaspheming  GimI,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
&>jueiime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrey’s 
ghost 

U'ere  by  his  side : sometime,  he  calls  the  king, 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 

The  secrets  of  his  o\ercharged  soul ; 

And  1 am  sent  to  tell  his  iiMjesty, 

That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  fur  him. 

Q.  .liur.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the 
king.  [f></  Vacx. 

Ah  me!  what  is  this  world?  What  news  are 
these? 

But  wherefore  grieve  1 at  an  hour’s  |>oor  loss, 
Omitting  Siirtblks  exile,  niy  soul's  treasure? 
Why  onry,  Sutfulk,  mourn  I not  Ibr  thee, 

Ann  with  the  soiitiiern  clouds  contend  in  tears ; 
Theirs  for  the  earth’s  increase,  mine  for  my 
sorrows?  [coming; 

Now,  get  thee  hence:  the  king  thou  know'st  is 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 

iS’a/.  If  1 depart  from  thee,  1 cannot  live: 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else, 

Hut  like  a pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ? 

Here  could  1 breathe  my  soul  into  the  air, 

As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle>babe^ 

Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips: 
y\  here,*  from  thy  sight,  1 should  be  raging 
road, 

And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up  mine  eyes. 

To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth ; 
Sp  sbouldst  thou  either  turn  my  Dying  soul. 

Or  1 should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  body, 

And  then  it  lived  in  sweet  Elysium. 

Xo  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest; 

From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than 
death: 

O,  let  me  slay,  befall  what  may  befall. 

Q.  Mati  Away ! Though  parting  be  a fretful 
corrosive. 

It  is  applied  to  a deathful  wound.  [thee; 
To  France,  sweet  Siiflblk ; Let  me  hear  f rom 
For  W’here<oi‘‘er  thou  art  in  this  world’s  globe, 
I’ll  have  an  Irist  that  shall  find  you  out. 

I 6^- 

Q.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

A jew  el  lock’d  into  the  woeful'st  cask 
That  ever  did  contain  a thing  of  worth. 

Even  as  a spUtted  bark,  so  sunder  we: 

This  way  fall  1 to  death. 

Q.  Mar.  This  way  for  me.  [Ercnai,  $creraUy. 

SCESE  III. — LonHon.— Cardinal  Beaufort's 
li€d-ch<unher. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Sai.isbury,  Warwick, 
and  ofAcrs. — The  Cauuinal  in  Bed;  Attcn- 
danli  icith  him. 

K.  Hot.  How  fores  my  lord?  Speak,  Beau- 
fort, to  thy  sovereign. 

Car.  if  thou  be  st  death.  I’ll  give  thee  Eng- 
land’s treasure. 

Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island. 

So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K,  Hen.  Ah,  what  a sign  it  is  of  evil  life, 
When  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible  ! 
War.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speaks 
to  thee. 

Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Died  he  not  in  his  bed  ? Where  should  he  die? 
Can  1 make  men  Hvo,  whe’r  they  will  or  no? 

• For  wfMrvai.  f The  met-enger  of  Juna 
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O ! torture  me  no  more,  I will  confess.— 

Ali\c  again  ? Then  show  me  w here  he  is; 

I'il  gi>ea  thousand  pounds  to  look  ii|>un 
him. — 

He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blimled  them.— 
Comb  down  his  hair;  look!  look!  it  sluntls 
upright, 

Like  Ihne-tw  igs  set  to  catch  niy  w inged  soul  I — 
(«ive  me  some  driuk;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I bougnt  of  him. 

K.  Hen.  O thou  eternal  Mo\er  of  the  hea- 
vens, 

Look  with  a gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch! 

O,  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend. 

That  lay  s strong  siege  u^nm  this  wretch's  soul. 
And  from  his  bosom  purge  this  black  despair! 

War.  See,  how  tue  pangs  of  death  doth 
make  him  grin. 

Std.  Disturb  him  not,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

K.  Hen.  Feare  to  his  soul,  if  God’s  plea- 
sure be!  [bliss, 

Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  think’st  on  heaven’s 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thv  hope.— 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ; O GoJ,  forgive 
him! 

War.  Sn  bad  a death  argues  a monstrous 
life. 

K.  Hen.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sinners 
all. — 

Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  close; 
And  let  us  ail  to  meditation. 

ACT  IV. 

SCES'E  I.^Kent.—The  uU’Shore  near  Dorei’. 

Eirhig  heard  at  Sea. — Then  enter  from  a lioat, 

a Caitain,  a Master,  a Mastek's-matc, 

Walter  Whitmore,  and  others;  tcUh  them 

Sl  FFoiK,  ami  other  (icntieincHf  Prisoners. 

Cap.  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remorseful* 
Is  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea  ; 

And  now*  loud -how  ling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 
That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night; 

Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow*,  and  flagging 
wings  [jaws 

Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  tlieir  misty 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darkness  in  the  air. 
Therefore,  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 
For,  w hilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Dow  ns. 
Here  shall  they  make  tlieir  ransom  on  the  sand. 
Or  with  their  blood  stain  Uiis  discolour’d 
shore. — 

Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  I thee : — 

And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of 
this: — 

The  other,  [Pointing  to  Si^olk.}  Walter  Whit- 
more, is  tliy  share. 

1 Gent.  What  is  my  ransom,  master  ? Let  me 
know*. 

Mast.  A thousand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down 
your  head. 

Mate.  And  so  much  shall  you  give,  or  ofl 
goes  yours. 

Cap.  w hkt,  think  you  much  to  pay  tw*o 
thousand  crow  ns, 

And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen? — 
(!ut  both  the  villains’  throats; — for  die  you 
shall; 

The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  fight, 
Cannot  be  counterpoised  with  such  a petty 
sum. 

1 Gen.  I’ll  give  it.  Sir;  and  therefore  spare 

n»v  lire. 

2 Gen.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it 

straight. 

0 Pttiful. 
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Whit.  I lost  mine  eye  in  laying  iLc  prize 
aboard, 

And  Ibcrefurc,  to  revenge  it,  shall  thou  die; 

[ To 

And  so  should  these,  if  I might  have  my  will. 
Cap.  Be  not  so  rash ; take  ransom,  let  him 
live. 

Si{f.  Look  on  my  George,  I am  a gentleman ; 
Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shall  be  paid. 
WhU.  And  so  am  I;  my  name  is — Walter 
Whitmore.  [atfright? 

ownow?  Why  start’s!  thou?  WbaLdotbdeatb 
S^f,  Thy  name  afl’rights  me,  in  whose  sound 
is  death. 

A cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 

And  told  me — that  by  Wattr  1 should  die : 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloodv-nuDded: 
Thy  name  is — Gmltier.,  being  rightly  sounded. 
Whit.  GualticTf  or  Wo/ter,  which  it  is,  1 care 
not ; 

Ne’er  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name. 
But  With  our  sword  we  wip^  away  the  blot; 
Therefore,  when  merchanl-like  I sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  iny  sword,  my  arms  tom  and  defac  a, 
And  1 proclaim’d  a coward  through  the  world! 

[Ltiyt  hold  on  Sl'FFOLK. 
Suf.  Stay,  W'hilmore ; tor  thy  pria  iuer  is  a 
pnnee, 

The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Poole. 
Whit.  Tlie  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in 
rags! 

St{f.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the 
duke : 

Jove  sometime  went  disguised,  and  why  not  I ? 
Cap,  But  Jove  ^ as  never  slain,  as  thou  shall 
be. 

Suf.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henry’s 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster,  [blood, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a jaded  groom,* 
Hast  thou  not  kiss'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my 
stirrup  ? 

Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule, 
And  thought  tnee  happy  when  Ishook  my  head? 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 

Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel’d  down  at  the 
board. 

When  I have  feasted  with  queen  Margaret? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-fallen ; 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride  ;t 
How  in  our  voidii^  lobby  hast  thou  stood, 
And  duly  waited  lor  my  coming  forth? 

This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 

And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 
Whit.  Speak,  captain,  shall  I stab  the  for- 
lorn swaiu  ? 

Cap.  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath 
me, 

Su/.  Base  slave!  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  so 
art  thou. 

Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long- 
boat’s side 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Thou  darest  hot  fur  thy  own. 

Cap.  Yes,  Poole. 

Sa/.  Poole  f 

Cap.  Poole?  Sir  Poole?  lord? 

Ay,  Kennel,  puddle,  sink;  whose  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England 
drinks. 

Now  will  1 dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth, 
F'or  swkllowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm ; 

Thy  lips,  that  kiss’d  the  queen,  shall  sweep  the 
gronnd ; 

And  thou,  that  smU’dst  at  good  duke  Hum- 
phrey's death, 

• A low  fellow. 

i Pride  Uut  has  had  btoth  too  Mon. 


Against  the  senseless  winds  shall  grin  in  vain« 
Hlto,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again: 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  heD, 

For  daring  to  affy*  a mighty  lord 
Cnto  the  daughter  of  a worthless  king. 
Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great. 

And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overgurged 
With  gobbets  of  thy  mother’s  bleeding  heart. 
By  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France: 
The  false  revolting  Normans,  thorough  theo, 
Disdain  to  call  us  lord;  and  Picardy 
Hath  slain  our  governors,  surprised  our  forts, 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home, 
'rhe  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all, — 
Whose  dreadful  swords  wi  re  never  drawn  in 
As  hating  thee,  are  rising  up  in  arms:  [vain; 
And  now  the  bouse  of  York — thrust  from  the 
crown, 

By  shameful  murder  of  a guiltless  king, 

And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny, — 

Burns  with  revenging  fire ; whose  hopeful  co- 
lours 

Advance  our  half-faced  sun,  striving  to  shine. 
Under  the  which  is  writ — Invitis  nuhunu. 

The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  oeggary, 

Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king, 

And  all  by  thee : — Away ! Convey  him  hence. 
6'h^.  O that  I were  a god,  to  shoot  forth 
thunder 

Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  drudges? 
Small  things  make  base  men  proud : this  villaui 
here, 

Being  captain  of  a pinnacet  threatens  more 
Than  Burgulus  the  strong  Illyrian  pirate. 
Drones  suck  not  eagle’s  bloody  but  rob  bee- 
It  is  impossible,  that  1 should  die  [hives. 
By  such  a lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 

Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse,  in  me : 
I go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  France ; 

1 ^arge  thee,  w'aft  roe  safely  cross  the  channel. 
Cap.  Walter, 

\Vhit.  Come,  Suffolk,  1 must  waA  thee  to  thy 
death. 

Suf.  Gflidus  timor  occupat  arfus;— Tis  thee  1 
fear. 

IFAtL  Thou  sbalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before 
1 leave  thee. 

What,  areye  daunted  now?  Now  will  ye  stoop? 
1 Gcaf.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak 
him  fair. 

St^.  Suffolk’s  imperial  tongue  is  stern  and 
rough, 

Used  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Fare  be  it,  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
With  humble  suit : no,  rather  let  my  bead 
Stoop  to  the  block,  t^n  these  knees  bow  to 
any. 

Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 
And  sooner  dance  upon  a bloody  pole, 

Than  stand  uncover'd  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobility  b exempt  from  fear : — 

More  can  1 bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  do 
more. 

Suf.  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye 
That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot ! [can, 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bezonians :% 

A Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave, 
Murder’d  sweet  Tully ; Brutus’  bastard  band 
Stabb’d  Julius  Cssar;  savage  islanders, 
Pompey  the  great:  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 
[£:ri(  Suf.  urith  Whitmorb  asa  ofAers. 
• To  bciroth  in  martkim. 
t A pinnace  then  tlgniicd  a ihip  of  aasU  InukUo. 
i Low  men- 
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Cap.  Aq(1  aa  fur  these  whose  ransom  we  have 
It  is  our  pleasure,  one  of  them  dFuart:~  [set. 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[Cxeuat  aU  but  the ^tt  Gentleman. 

Re-tntar  Whitmorb  irttA  Suffolk’s  Bodjr. 
WkU.  There  let  his  bead  and  lifeless  body 
lie. 

Until  the  oueen  his  mistress  burr  it.  [Exit. 

1 Gent.  O barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle ! 
His  body  will  I bear  unto  the  king : 

If  be  revenge  it  not,  yet  w'ill  his  mends: 

So  will  the  queen,  that  livi^  held  him  dear. 

[Exit  with  the  Body. 


.SCfiiVE  II.-^BUckheath. 

Enter  George  Bevis,  and  John  Holland. 

Geo.  Come,  and  get  thee  a sword,  though 
made  of  a lath ; they  have  been  up  these  two 
days. 

John.  They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now 
then. 

Geo.  I tell  thee,  Jack  Cade  the  clothier 
means  to  dress  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it, 
and  set  a new  nap  upon  it. 

John.  So  he  had  need,  for  ’tia  threadbare. 
Well,  I say,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  Kng« 
land,  since  gentlemen  came  up. 

Geo.  O miserable  age ! Virtue  is  not  regard* 
ed  in  handycralU-men. 

John.  The  nobility  think  scorn  to  go  in  lea- 
ther aprons. 

Geo.  Naymore,tbeking*sconncilarenogood 
workmen. 

John.  True:  and  yet  it  is  said, —Labour  in 
thy  vocation : which  is  as  much  to  say,  as, — 
let  tho  magistrates  be  labouring  men:  and 
therefore  should  we  be  mansCrates. 

Geo.  Thou  hast  hit  it:  for  there’s  no  better 
sign  of  a brave  mind,  than  a hand  band. 

John,  1 see  them  1 1 see  them ! There’s  Best's 
son,  the  tanner  of  Wingham;— 

Geo.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  our  enemies, 
to  make  dog's  leather  of. 

John,  And  Dick  the  butcher,— 

Geo.  llien  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  ox,  and 
iniquity’s  throat  cut  like  a calf. 

John,  And  Smith  the  weaver : — 

Geo.  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  is  ^un. 

John,  Come,  come,  let’s  fall  in  with  them. 


Drum. — Enter  Cade,  DtCK  the  Butcher,  Smith 
the  Weater;  and  othere  in  great  nmnber. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade,  so  term’d  of  our  sup- 
posed father, 

Dick.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a cade  of  her- 
rings.* [Aricfe. 

Cade. — for  our  enemies  shall  fall  before  us, 
inspired  with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kings 
and  princes, — Command  silence. 

Dtck.  Silence ! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a Mortimer,— 

Dick.  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a good 
bricklayer.  {Aride. 

Ca^.  My  mother  a Plantageuet, — 

Dick.  I knew  her  well,  she  was  a midwife. 

[AHde. 

C(^e.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Lacies. — 

Dick.  She  was,  indeed,  a pedlar's  daugnter, 
and  sold  many  laces.  [Aoide. 

Smith.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel 

with  her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here 

at  home.  fAstde. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I of  an  honourable  liouse. 

Dick.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  bonoura- 

• A !*arrcl  of  hcriings 


ble ; and  there  was  be  born,  under  a hedge ; for 
his  father  had  never  a house,  but  the  cai^. 

[Aside. 

Cade.  Valiant  1 am. 

Smith.  ’A  must  needs ; for  beggary  is  valiant 

[Aside. 

Cade.  I am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  question  of  that;  fur  I have  seen 
him  whipp'd  three  market  days  together. 

[Aside. 

Cads.  I fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  his  ooat 
is  of  proof.  [^Aetdr. 

Dick.  But,  metbinks.  he  should  standin  fear 
of  fire,  being  burnt  i’the  hand  for  stealing  of 
sheep.'  [Aside, 

Cade.  Be  brave  then;  for  your  captain  is 
brave,  and  vows  reformation.  There  shall  be, 
in  England,  seven  halfpenny  loaves  sold  for  a 
penny:  the  three*hoopM  pot  shall  have  ten 
hoops ; and  1 will  make  it  felony,  to  drink  small 
^er:  all  the  realm  shall  be  in  common,  and  in 
Cheapside  shall  my  palfry  go  to  grass.  And, 
when  1 am  king,  (as  king  1 will  be)— 

AU.  God  save  your  majesty  ! 

Cade.  1 thank  you,  good  people: — Hiere 
shall  be  ao  money  ; all  sl^l  eat  and  drink  on 
my  score;  and  1 will  apparel  them  all  in  one 
liverv,  that  they  may  agree  like  brothers,  and 
worship  me  their  lord. 

Dick.  The  first  tiling  we  do,  let’s  kill  all  the 
lasers. 

Cade.  Nay.  that  I mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
lamentable  taing,  that  of  the  skin  of  ao  inno- 
cent lamb  should  be  made  parchment?  Dial 
parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo 
a man?  Some  say,  tlie  bee  stings : but  I say, 
’Us  the  bee’S'WaN : for  1 did  but  seal  once  to  a 
thing,  and  I was  never  mine  own  man  since. 
How  now  ? U’ho’s  there  ? 


Enter  some,  bringing'  in  the  Clerk  ^ ChathM. 

SmUh.  The  clerk  of  Chatham:  he  can  write 
and  read,  and  cast  accompt. 

Cade.  O monstrous ! 

Smith.  We  took  him  setting  of  boys*  copies. 

Cade.  Here’s  a villain  I 

SmUh.  H’as  a book  in  his  pocket,  with  red 
letters  in’t. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  is  a coqjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligaUoos,  and 
write  court-band. 

Cade.  I am  sorry  for’t : the  mao  is  a proper 
man.  on  mine  honour;  unless  1 find  him  guilty, 
be  snail  not  die. — Come  hither,  sirrah,  1 must 
examine  thee:  What  is  thy  name? 

Clerk,  Emmanuel. 

Dick.  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  let- 
ters 'Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone: — Dost  thou  use  to  write 
thy  name  ? or  hast  thou  a mark  to  thyself,  like 
a honest  plain-dealing  man  ? 

Clerk,  oir,  1 thank  God,  I have  been  so  well 
brought  up,  that  I can  write  my  name. 

AU.  He  hath  confess’d : away  with  him ; he’s 
a villain,  and  a traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I say : hang  himwith 
his  pen  and  inkhorn  about  his  neck: 

[Exeunt  some  with  ihs  Clerk. 

Enter  Michael.  • 

Mich,  Where’s  our  general  ? 

Cade.  Here  1 am,  tnou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly  I Sir  Humplirey  Stafibrd 
and  his  brother  are  hard  by,  with  the  king’s 
forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  villain,  stand,  or  I'll  foil  thee 
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down : he  shall  be  encounter'd  with  a mao  as 
good  as  himself : he  is  but  a knight,  is  'a  f 
Mich,  No. 

Cade,  To  equal  him,  I will  make  myself  a 
knight  presently  ; rise  up  8ir  John  Mortimer. 
Now  hare  at  him. 

Enter  5tr  Humphrey  Stafford,  ami  William 
hie  Brother,  with  Drum  am  Forces. 

Stqf.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  scum  of 
Kent,  [down, 

Hark'd  for  the  gallowsw — lay  your  weapons 
Home  to  your  cottage^  forsake  this  groom: 
The  king  is  merciful  it  you  revolt. 

W,  Slttf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclined 
to  blood, 

If  yon  go  forward:  therefore  yield,  or  die. 
Code.  As  for  these  silken-coated  slaves,  I 
pass  not  i* 

It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I speak, 

O'er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  1 hope  to  reign; 
For  I am  rightful  heir  onto  the  crown. 

Stqf‘.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a plasterer; 
And  thou,  thyself,  a shearman,  art  thou  not? 
Cade.  And  Adam  was  a gardener. 

W.  Staf.  And  what  of  that? 

Code.  Marry,  this:~£dmund  Mortimer,  earl 
of  March, 

Married  the  duke  of  Clarence's  daughter;  did 
he  not  ? 

Stqf.  iW,  Sir. 

Cade,  ay  her  he  had  two  cliildren  at  one 
birth. 

W.  St^f.  lliat’s  false. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  question;  but,  Isay, 
'Us  true : 

The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse, 

Was  by  a beggar-woman  stolen  away; 

And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a bricklayer^  when  be  came  to  age : 
His  son  am  1 ; deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Dick.  NaVj  'Us  too  true;  therefore  he  shall 
be  king. 

Smith.  Sir,  be  made  a chimney  in  my  father's 
bouse,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to 
testify  it;  therefore,  deny  it  not. 

StV'  And  will  you  credit  this  base  drudge's 
words, 

That  speaks  he  knows  not  what  f 
AU,  Ay,  marry,  will  we;  therefore  get  ye 
gone. 

W.  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  hath 
taught  you  this. 

Cade.  He  lies,  for  I invented  it  myself. 
[Aeide.] — Go  to.  Sirrah,  tell  the  king  from  me, 
that— for  his  father's  sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  in 
whose  Ume  boys  went  to  span-counter  for 
French  crowns, — I am  content  he  shall  reign ; 
but  ru  be  protector  over  him. 

Dick.  And.  furthermore,  we’ll  have  the  lord 
Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reason;  for  thereby  is  Eng- 
land maim'd,  and  fain  to  go  with  a stafiT^  but 
that  my  puissance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings, 
1 tell  you,  that  that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the 
commonwealth,  and  made  it  a eunuch;  and 
more  than  that,  he  can  speak  French,  and 
therefore  he  is  a traitor. 

Staf.  O gross  and  miserable  ignorance! 
Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can:  the  French- 
men are  our  enemies:  go  to  then,  I ask  but 
this ; can  be  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an 
enemy,  be  a good  counsellor,  or  no? 

AU.  No,  no:  and  therefore,  we’ll  have  his 
bead. 


W.  Siaf.  Well,  seeing  genUe  words  will  not 
prevail. 

Assail  them  with  Uie  army  of  the  king. 

Stqf.  Herald,  away : and,  throughout  every 
town, 

Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  op  with  Cade ; 
That  those,  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends. 
Mar,  even  in  their  wives’  and  children's  sight. 
Be  bang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors : — 
And  you,  that  be  the  king’s  friends,  follow  me. 
[Exeunt  the  two  Staffords,  and  Force*, 
Cade,  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  fol- 
low me. — 

Now  show  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 

We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  such  os  go  in  clouted  shoon;* 
Fur  they  are  thrilty  honest  men,  and  such 
As  would,  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our 
parts. 

Dick,  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march 
wards  us. 

Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we 
are  most  out  of  order.  Come,  march  forward. 

[ExeuMt, 


SCENE  IIl.^Another  pari  of  Blackheaik. 
Alarums. — The  two  Partus  enter,  and  fight,  and 
both  the  Staffords  are  slain. 

Cade.  Where's  Dickj  the  butcher  of  Ashford  ? 
Dick.  Here,  Sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and 
oxen,  and  thou  behavedst  thpelf  as  it  thou 
hadst  been  in  thine  own  slaughter-house: 
therefore  thus  will  1 reward  ibee, — The  Lent 
shall  he  os  long  again  as  it  is;  and  thou  shalt 
have  a licence  to  kill  for  a hundred,  lacking 
one. 

Dick.  I desire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  deserrest 
no  less.  This  monument  of  the  victory  will  I 
bear ; and  the  bodies  shall  be  draag’d  at  my 
horse’  heels,  till  1 do  come  to  Lonoon,  where 
we  will  have  the  mayor’s  sword  borne  before 
us. 

Dick.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good, 
break  open  the  jails,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  that,  1 warrant  thee.  Come, 
let's  march  towards  London.  [£xeanL 

SCENE  IV, — Londm. — A Room  m the  Palace, 
Enter  King  Henry,  reading  a Supplication ; the 
duke  <f  Buckingham,  a»<i  Lord  Say  with 
him:  at  a distance.  Queen  Margaret,  mourii’- 
ing  over  Suffolk  s head. 

Q.  Mar.  Oft  have  I heard — that  grief  sof- 
tens the  mind. 

And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate; 

Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast: 
But-where’s  the  body  that  1 should  embrace? 

Buck.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to 
the  rebel’s  supplication  ? 

K.  Hen.  I’ll  send  some  holy  bishop  to  en- 
For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls  [treat: 
Should  perish  by  the  sword!  And  1 m)self, 
Rather  than  bloody  war  shall  cut  them  short, 
Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  Uieir  ;;enerai. — 
But  sti^.  I’ll  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q.  afar.  Ah,  barbarous  \illains!  Hath  this 
lovely  face, 

Rul'd  like  a wandering  planet  over  me 

» Shoot. 

f Prwlombutcd  IrretMlbly  over  Tny  paMioni ; m th« 
p!«ncti  over  thaw  born  under  Umr  iuiluinice. 


« 1 IMF  them  no  reginl. 
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And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  rclentt 
TliHl  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same? 

K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn 
to  have  thy  head. 

Say.  Ay,  but  1 hope,  your  highness  shall 
have  his. 

K.  Ihn.  How  now,  madam?  Still 
Lamenting  and  mourning  fur  Suflbik’s  death.* 

1 fear,  my  love,  if  Uuil  1 nad  been  dead,  [me. 
Thou  would  8t  not  have  mourn'd  so  much  for 
Q.  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I should  not  mourn, 
but  die  loV  tiice. 

Enter  a Messenges. 

K.  Hen.  How  now  I What  news?  Why 
comest  thou  in  such  haste? 

Mes.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark  ; Fly,  my 
lord ! 

Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  Lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence’  house  i 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly, 

And  vows  to  crow'n  himseffin  Westminster. 

His  army  is  a ragged  multitude 

Of  hinds  and  peai>anls,  rude  and  merciless: 

Sir  Humphrey  Siaft'urd  and  hi«  brother’s  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  pro* 
ceed: 

All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call — false  caterpillars,  and  intend  their 
death. 

K.  Hen.  O graceless  men !— They  know  not 
wh.it  they  do. 

Buck.  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kencl* 
worth, 

Until  a power  be  raised  to  put  them  down. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah  ! were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now 
alive. 

These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appeased.  ! 

K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  thee,  I 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  KenelvTorth. 

Say,  So  might  your  grace’s  person  be  in 
danger: 

The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes : 

And  therefore  in  this  city  will  1 slay, 

And  live  alone  as  secret  as  1 may. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

2 Mes.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London- 
bridge;  the  citizens 
Fly  and  forsake  their  houses : 

The  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prey. 

Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  swear, 
To  spoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court. 

Buck.  Then  linge.*  nut,  my  lord  ; away,  take 
horse! 

A'.  Hen.  Come,  Margaret ; God,  our  hope, 
will  succour  us. 

Q.  Mar.  My  hoj>e  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  de- 
cea.sed. 

A'.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  lord  ; [To  Lord  Sav.] 
trust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 

Buck.  Trust  nobody,  fur  fear  you  be  be* 
Iray'd. 

Say.  The  trust  I have  is  in  mine  innocence, 
And  therefore  am  1 bold  and  resolute. 

[Axeunf. 

SCENE  V.-^The  same.— 7^  Tower. 
Enter  Lord  Scales,  and  others^  on  the  Watis. 

— Then  enter  certain  Citizens,  betow. 
Scalei.  How  now?  Is  Jack  Cade  slain? 

I rif.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likelv  to  be  slain  ; 
for  they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those 
that  withstand  them:  the  lord  mayor  craves 
Hul  of  your  honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend 
tiiu  citv  from  the  rebels. 
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Scales.  Such  aid  as  1 can  spare,  you  shall 
command ; 

Rut  I am  troubled  here  with  them  myself, 

The  rebels  have  assay’d  to  win  the  lower. 

Hut  gel  you  to  Smitlifield,  and  gather  bead, 
.And  thither  1 will  send  you  Matthew  Gough  : 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your 
lives; 

And  so  farewell,  for  I must  hence  again. 

lExemt. 

SCENE  V!. — TA<  same. — Caimoa  Street. 
AsIitJack  Cade,  and  his  FoUowera. — He 
strikes  his  St^  oa  London-stone, 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city. 
And  here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  1 charge 
and  command,  that  of  the  city’s  cost,  the  pis* 
sing-conduit  run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this 
first  year  of  our  reign.  And  now,  heocefor* 
ward,  it  shall  be  treason  for  any  that  calls  me 
other  than — lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a Soldier,  running. 

Sold.  Jack  Cade!  Jack  Cade! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  [TAcy  kiUhim. 
<S’mi/A.  if  (his  fellow  be  wise,  he’ll  never  call 
you  Jack  Cade  more;  1 think,  he  hath  a very 
fair  warning. 

Dick.  My  lord,  there’s  an  army  gather'd  to- 
gether in  Smithfield. 

Cade.  Come  then,  let’s  go  fight  with  them : 
but  first,  go  and  set  Lonaon*bridge  on  fire ; 
and,  if  you  can,  burn  down  the  Tower  too. 
Come,  let’s  away.  [ExeaaL 

SCENE  yiI.—Tkesame.Smit\/ield. 
Alarum. — Enter f on  one  si/let  Cade  and  Ais 
Companu;  on  the  other^  CUizenSf  and  the 
King*t  torceSf  headed  by  Matthew  Gough. 
—They  fight;  the  Citizens  are  routed,  and 
Matthew  Gough  is  slain. 

Cade.  So,  Sirs: — Now  go  some  and  pull 
down  the  Savoy ; others  to  the  inns  of  cuu**! ; 
duwu  with  them  all. 

Dick.  I have  a suit  nnto  your  lordship. 

CVJe.  Be  it  a lordship,  tliou  shall  have  it  for 
that  word. 

Dick,  (^nly,  that  the  laws  of  England  may 
come  out  of  your  moulli. 

John.  Mass,  ’twill  be  sore  law  then  ; for  he 
was  thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a spear,  and  'tis 
not  whole  yet.  [Aside. 

Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  stinking  law  ; 
fur  his  breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted 
cheese.  [Aside 

Cade.  I have  thought  upon  it,  it  sbalfbe  so. 
Away,  burn  all  the  records  of  the  realm ; my 
mouth  shall  be  the  parliament  ol  England. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  sta- 
tutes, unless  his  teeth  be  pull’d  out.  [Aside. 

Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  shall  be 
in  common. 

Enter  a Me.ssencer. 

3fes.  My  lord,  a prize,  a prize!  Here's  the 
lord  Say.  which  sold  the  towns  in  France;  he 
that  made  us  pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens,* 
and  one  shilling  to  the  pound,  the  last  sub- 
sidy. 

Enter  George  Bevis,  %cUk  the  Lord  Say. 
Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten 
times.— Ah,  thou  say,t  thou  serge,  nay,  thou 

• A flRecf)  wsji  tho  fifteenth  |iart  of  kll  the  moveBbtas, 
or  pcTMiui  pro|M.’rt]r,  or  each  lufatiect. 
f Say  Was  a klod  ofwrgc. 
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buckram  lord!  Now  art  thou  within  point 
blank  of  our  jurisdiction  re^^al.  What  canst 
thou  answer  to  niy  majesty,  fur  f^ivin*,;  uu  uf 
Normandy  unto  monsieur  Basimecu,  the  dau- 
phin uf  France?  Rc  it  known  unto  thee  by  these 
presence,  even  the  presence  of  lord  Mtirlimer, 
that  I am  the  besom  that  must  sweep  the  court 
clean  of  such  filth  as  thou  art.  Thou  hast  most 
traitorously  corrupted  the  youth  of  (he  realm, 
in  ereclini;  a (grammar-school : and  whereas, 
before,  our  forefathers  had  no  other  books  but 
the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast  caused  print- 
injE  to  be  used  ; and,  contrary  to  the  king,  his 
crown  and  dignity,  thou  hast  built  a paper- 
mill.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou 
hast  men  about  thee,  that  usually  talk  of  a 
noun,  and  a verb ; and  such  abominable  words, 
as  no  Christian  ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou 
hast  appointed  justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor 
men  before  them  about  matters  they  were  not 
able  to  answer.  Moreover,  thou  bast  put  them 
in  prison;  and,  because  they  could  not  read, 
thou  hast  hanged  them;*  when,  indeed,  only 
for  that  cause  they  have  been  most  worthy  to 
live.  Thou  dost  ride  on  a foot-cloth, f dust 
thou  not? 

Sny.  W'hat  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy 
horse  wear  a cloak,  when  honester  men  than 
thou  go  in  their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too ; as  my- 
self, for  example,  that  am  a butcher. 

Satf.  You  men  of  Kent, — 

Dick.  What  say  you  of  Kent? 

S«y.  Nothing  but  this : *Tis  bona  ferra,  male 

g'CNS. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him  ! he 
speaks  Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where 
you  will. 

Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Cscsar  writ. 

Is  term’d  the  civU’st  place  of  all  this  isle: 
Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy  ; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  nut  void  oi  pity. 
I sold  not  Maine,  1 lost  not  Normandy  ; 

Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 
Justice  with  favour  have  1 always  done; 
Prayers  and  tears  have  moved  me,  gifts  could 
never. 

M’hen  have  1 aught  exacted  at  your  hands, 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you? 
Large  gifts  have  1 bestow’d  on  learned  clerks, 
Because  iny  book  preferr’d  me  to  the  king: 
And->seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  God, 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to 
heaven, — 

Unless  you  be  possess’d  with  devilish  spirits, 
You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 

This  tongue  hath  parley’d  unto  lorcign  kings 
For  your  behoof, — 

Cade.  Tut!  W hen  struck’sl  thou  one  blow  in 
the  field  ? 

Say.  Great  men  have  reaching  hands:  oft 
have  1 struck 

Those  that  1 never  saw,  and  struck  ihert  dead. 

Geo,  O monstrous  coward!  what,  to  come  be- 
hind folks  ’ 

Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  fur{  watching  for 
your  good. 

Cade.  Give  nira  a box  o’lhc  ear,  and  that  will 
make  ’em  red  again. 

• /.  e.  They  were  hanged  beeaure  they  could  not  claim 
the'^eflt  of  the  driity.  ^ . 

+ A fhot  cloth  waaaktnA  of  homing,  which  coTcred  the 
.widv  of  the  horae. 

I'ln  consequence  of. 


Say.  Long  sitting  to  determine  pocr  men’s 
causes 

Hath  made  me  full  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a hempen  caudle  then, 
and  the  pap  of  a hatchet. 

Dick.  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man? 

Say.  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me 
Ctuie.  Nay,  be  nods  at  us;  as  who  should  say. 
I’ll  be  even  with  you.  I’ll  see  if  his  head  w ill 
stand  steadier  on  a pule,  or  no:  Take  him 
away,  and  behead  him. 

Say.  Tell  me,  wherein  I have  ofiended  most? 
Have  I afiTected  wealth,  or  honour;  speak? 

Are  my  chests  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 

Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 

Whom  nave  I injured,  that  ye  seek  my  death  ? 
These  hands  are  free  from  guiltless  blood- 
shedding.*  [thoughts. 

This  breast  from  harbouring  foul  deceitful 
(),  let  me  live ! 

Cade.  I feel  remorse  in  myselfwith  his  words: 
but  I’ll  bridle  it;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 
pleading  so  well  for  his  life.  Away  with  him ! 
ne  has  a familiart  under  bis  tongue;  bespeaks 
not  o’  God’s  name.  Go,  lake  him  away,  I say, 
and  strike  olT  his  head  presently:  and  then 
break  into  his  son-in-law’s  house.  Sir  James 
Cromer,  and  strike  off  his  bead,  and  bring  them 
both  upon  two  pole.<t  hither. 

All.  It  shall  be  done. 

4^.  Ah,  countr)men ! if  when  you  make 
your  prayers, 

God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  yourselves. 

How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  muIs  ? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade.  Away  w ith  him,  and  do  as  1 command 
ye.  [Exeunt  $fime  vilh  Lord  f»AY. 

The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear 
a head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  me 
tribute;  there  shall  not  a maid  be  married, 
but  she  shall  pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere 
(hey  have  it;  men  shall  hold  of  me  ta  capite; 
and  we  charge  and  command,  that  their  wives 
be  as  free  as  heart  can  wish,  or  tongue  can 

tell. 

Dick.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheap- 
side,  and  take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills? 
Cade.  Marry,  presently. 

AU.  O brave ! 


Re-enter  RebeU^  vilk  the  Heade  of  Lords  SaY 
and  kis  Son-in-latt. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver?— Let  them  kiss 
one  another,  for  they  loved  well,  when  they 
were  alive.  Now  part  them  again,  lest  they 
consult  about  the  giving  up  of  some  more  towns 
in  France.  Soldiers,  deler  the  spoil  of  the 
city  until  night : for  with  these  borne  before  us, 
instead  of  maces,  will  we  ride  through  the 
slreels;  and,  at  ercry  corner  have  Uicro  kiss — 
Away ! [Excwif. 


SCESE  Vni.—Souihteark. 
Alarum.^Enier  Cade,  and  all  kia  Rabblemcnt. 

Cade.  Up  Fish-street ! Down  Saint  Magnus’ 
corner!  Kill  and  knock  down ! Throw  them 
into*rhame8.  , . „ . . 

[i4  Parley  aoundedi  then  a Retreat. 
What  noise  IS  this  1 near?  Dare  any  he  so  bold 
to  sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I command 
them  kill? 

• /.  e.  Thetc  hand!  arc  free  from  thcddlng  gulUlesi  « 
Innocent  blood. 

j + A demon  who  ww  luppoccd  to  Mtcnd  at  calL 


SECOND  PART  OF  RING  HENRY  VL 


iACl 


EmUr  Bi’CKiNGiiAM,  And  old  Cliffobd,  with 
Eorc€». 

Duck.  Ay,  here  they  be  (hat  dare  and  will 
disturb  thee: 

Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  from  (he 
kio|( 

Unto  the  coramoos,  %\hom  thou  hast  misled; 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  tliem  all, 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 
Cli/.  What  say  ye,  country  men?  will  ye 
relent, 

And  yield  to  mercy  whilst  *Us  offer’d  yoa  ; 

Or  let  a rabble  lead  you  to  your  deatlis  ? 

Who  loves  the  kiog,  and  will  embrace  his 
pardon,  ’ 

Fling  up  bis  cap,  and  say — God  save  uis  ma- 
Who  batelh  him.  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  by. 

AU.  God  save  the  king ! God  save  the  king! 
Cade.  What,  Uuckingnam,  and  Clifford,  are 
ye  so  brave?— And  you,  base  peasants,  do  ye 
believe  him?  Will  you  needs  be  bang’d  with 
your  pardons  about  your  necks?  Hath  my 
sword  therefore  broke  through  London  gates, 
that  you  should  leave  me  at  (he  While  Hart 
in  Southwark?  1 thought,  ye  would  never 
have  given  out  these  arms,  till  you  had  reco- 
ver’d your  ancient  freedom:  but  you  are  all 
recreants,  and  dastards;  and  delight  to  live  in 
slavery  to  the  nobility.  Let  them  break  your 
backs  with  burdens,  take  your  houses  over 
your  beads,  ravish  your  wives  and  daughters 
before  your  faces:  For  me, — 1 will  make  shift 
for  one;  and  so— God  s curse  light  npoo  you 
ail! 

AU.  We'll  follow  ('4ide,  well  follow  Cade. 
Cl{f.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henry  the  fifth. 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim — you’ll  go  writh  him? 
Will  he  conduct  }ou  through  tW  heart  of 
France, 

And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes ! 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to ; 

Nor  knows  he  bow  to  live,  nut  by  the  spoil, 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  us. 
W'er’t  Dota  sbame,  that,  whilst  you  live  at  jar, 
The  feaifbt  French,  whom  you  late  van- 
quished, [you? 

Should  make  a start  o’er  seas,  and  vanquish 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  civil  broil, 

1 see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets, 
Crying— Kt7Wrou/  unto  all  they  meet. 
Better,  ten  tnousaod  base-born  Cades  mis- 
carry, [^mercy. 

lhao  you  should  stoop  unto  a Fren^man's 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  w*bat  you  have 
lost; 

Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coast: 
Henry  batn  money,  you  are  strong  and  manly; 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AU.  A Clifford!  A Clifford!  We’ll  follow 
the  king,  and  Clifford. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blow*n  to 
and  fro,  as  this  multitude?  The  name  of  Henry 
the  Fitth  hales  them  to  a hundred  mischiefs, 
and  makes  them  leave  me  desolate.  1 see 
them  lay  their  heiuls  together,  to  surprize  me : 
my  sword  make  way  for  roe,  for  here  is  no  stay- 
ing.—In  despight  of  the  devils  and  hell  have 
through  the  very  midst  of  you!  And  heavens 
and  honour  be  witness,  that  no  want  of  reso- 
lution in  me,  but  only  my  followcrg’  base  and 
ignominious  treasons,  makes  me  betake  me  to 
my  heels.  [Exit. 

Buck.  What,  is  be  fled  I Go  some,  and  fol- 
low him ; 


And  he,  (hat  brings  his  head  unto  the  king. 
Shall  have  a thousand  crowns  for  his  reward— 
f Ercim?  some  of  them. 
Follow  me.  soldiers;  well  devise  a mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king.  [ExnuiL 

SCEfiE  IX.—Knehcorth  Castle. 

Enter  King  HaNav,  Queen  Margaret,  and 
Somerset,  oa  the  Terrace  tf  the  Castle. 

K.  Hen.  W'as  ever  king,  that  joy’d  an  earthly 
throne, 

And  could  command  no  more  content  than  1 f 
No  sooner  was  I crept  out  of  my  cradle, 

Hut  1 was  made  a king,  at  nine  months  old : 
W'as  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a king, 

As  1 do  long  and  wish  to  be  a subject. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Clifford. 

Buck.  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  youi 
majesty ! 

K.  Hen.  by,  Buckingham,  is  the  traitor, 
Cade,  surprized  ? 

Or  is  he  but  retired  to  make  him  strong  ? 

En/er,  below,  a great  number  of  Cade’s  FoU 
loirers,  with  Halters  about  their  Necks. 

Cl{f.  He’s  fled,  ray  lord,  and  oil  his  pow'crs 
do  yield; 

And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
Expect  your  highness*  doom,  of  life,  or  death. 
A.  Hen.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  ever- 
lasting gates. 

To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise!— 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeem'd  your 
Jives, 

And  show'd  how  well  you  love  your  prince 
and  country : 

Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a mind, 

And  Henry,  though  he  be  iofortunate, 

Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind: 

And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 

1 do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 

AU.  save  the  king!  God  save  the  king! 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advertised. 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland: 
And  with  a puissant  and  a mighty  power. 

Of  Gallowglasses,  and  stout  Kernes*, 

Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 

And  still  prociaimeth,  as  he  comet  along, 

His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee  [tor. 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a trai- 
K.  Hen.  Thus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade 
and  York  distressG ; 

Like  to  a ship,  that,  having  escaped  a tempest. 
Is  straightway  calm’d,  and  boiuded  with  a 
pirate:  [persed; 

Rut  Dowt  is  Cade  driven  back,  bis  men  dis- 
And  now  is  York  in  arms,  to  second  him.— 

I pray  thee.  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  him ; 
And  ask  him,  what’s  the  reason  of  these 
arms.  (Tower; — 

Tell  him.  I’ll  send  duke  Edmund  to  th« 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thiUier, 
Until  his  army  be  dismiss’d  from  him. 

Sam.  My  lord, 

111  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 

Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Hen.  In  any  case,  be  not  too  rough  in 
terms ; 

For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hara  lais. 

• Two  orden  of  foot  loUicri  tmong  the  IfWO. 
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B>tck.  I will,  my  lord;  and  doubt  not  so 
to  deal 

As  all  things  shall  redound  uulo  ymir  good. 
K.  JUn.  C'ome,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to 
govern  better; 

For  yet  may  England  curse  piy  wretched 
reign.  [Ea-tax/. 

SCENE  X. — £eii(. — Iden's  Gordrn. 
Eater  Cade. 

Cade.  Fie  on  ambition!  Fie  on  myself;  that 
have  a sword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish* 
These  five  days  have  1 hid  me  in  these  woods; 
and  durst  not  peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is 
layed  fur  me ; but  now  am  I so  hungry,  that  if 
I might  have  a lease  of  my  life  for  a thousand 
years,  I could  stay  no  longer.  Wherefore,  on 
a brick'Wall  have  1 climbed  into  this  garden  ; 
to  sec  if  I can  eat  grass,  or  pick  a sallct  ano- 
ther while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool  a man’s 
stomach  this  hut  weather.  And,  1 think,  this 
word  sallet  was  born  to  do  me  good:  for,  many 
a time,  but  for  a sallet,*  mv  brain-pan,  had 
^en  cleft  with  a brown  bill;  and,  many  a 
time,  when  I have  been  dry,  and  bravely 
marching,  it  hath  served  me  instead  of  a quart- 
pot  to  drink  in;  and  now  the  word  sallet  must 
serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  Iden,  irith  Servants. 

Iden,  Itord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the 
court. 

And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these, 
This  small  inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
Contenteth  me,  and  is  worth  a monarchy. 

1 seek  not  to  wax  great  by  other’s  waining; 

Or  gather  wealth,  1 care  not  with  what  envy; 
Sumceth,  that  I have  maintains  my  state, 

And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my 
gate. 

Cade,  rlere’s  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to 
seize  me  for  a stray,  for  entering  his  fee-sim- 
ple without  leave.  Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt  be- 
tray me,  and  get  a thousand  crowns  of  the 
king  for  carrying  roy  head  to  him ; but  I’ll 
make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostridge,  and  swal- 
low my  sword  like  a great  pin,  ere  thou  and  1 
part. 

Iden.  Why.  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er 
thou  be,  [thee? 

1 know  thee  not;  why  then  should  I betray 
Is’t  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden, 

And,  like  a tuef,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 
Climbing  my  walls,  in  spite  oi  me  the  owner, 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saucy 
terms? 

Cade.  Brave  thee?  Ay,  by  the  best  blood 
that  ever  was  broach’d,  and  beard  thee  too. 
Look  on  me  w’ell:  1 have  eat  no  meat  these 
five  days;  yet,  come  thou  and  thy  five  men, 
and  if  1 do  nut  leave  you  all  as  dead  as  a 
door-nail,  { pray  God,  1 may  never  eat  grass 
more. 

iden.  Nay.  it  shall  ne’er  be  said,  while  Eng- 
land stands, 

That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a poor  famish’d  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gazing  eyes  to  mine, 

See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  w ith  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lesser; 

hand  is  but  a finger  to  my  fist ; 

Thy  leg  a stick,  compared  with  this  truncheon ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou 
hast; 

% A kind  of  Itrltncl 
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And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air, 

Thy  grave  is  digg’d  already  in  the  earth. 

As  fur  more  words,  whose  greatness  answers 
words,  [bears. 

Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  for- 
Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  most  conipletu 
champion  that  ever  1 heard. — 8tccl,  if  thou 
turn  me  edge,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned 
clown  in  chines  of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  in  thy 
sheath,  1 beseech  God  on  my  knees,  thuu 
may’st  be  turn’d  to  hobnails.  [They  fights  Cade 
/id/s.]  O,  laiuslaiu!  Famine,  and  no  other, 
hath  slain  me:  let  ten  thousand  devils  come 
against  me,  and  give  me  but  the  ten  meals  1 
have  lost,  and  I'd  defy  them  all.  Wither,  gar- 
den ; and  be  henceforth  a burying  place  to  all 
that  do  dwell  in  this  house,  because  the  un- 
conquer’d soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 
iden.  Is’t  Cade  that  1 have  slain,  that  mon- 
strous traitor? 

Sword,  1 will  hallow  thee,  for  this  thy  deed. 
.And  hang  thee  o’er  my  tomb,  when  1 am 
dead: 

Ne’er  shall  tills  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point; 
But  thou  shalt  wear  it  as  a herald’s  coat, 

To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  got. 

Cade.  Iden,  farewell;  and  be  proud  of  thy 
victory : Tell  Kent  from  me.  she  bath  lost  her 
best  man,  and  exhort  all  tne  world  to  be  co- 
wards; for  1,  that  never  fear’d  any,  am  van- 
quish’d by  famine,  nut  by  valour.  [Dies, 
iden.  How  muen  thou  wrong’st  me*  heaven 
be  my  judge. 

Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that 
bare  thee ! 

And  as  1 thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  sword, 
So  wish  I,  1 might  thrust  thy  soul  in  hell. 
Hence  will  1 drag  tliee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a dunghill  which  shall  be  thy  grave, 

And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungracious  head ; 
Which  1 will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king. 
Leaving  tby  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon. 

[£xt7,  dragging  cml  tke  B«d$, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /. — The  same. — Fields  between  Darl- 
ford  and  BlackKeath. 

The  ifia^’s  Comp  on  ene  side. — On  the  other, 
enter  \ ore  attended,  tcHh  Drum  and  Colours: 

I his  Forces  at  some  distance. 

York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to 
I claim  his  right, 

I And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry’s  head: 
Ring,  bells,  aloud;  burn,  bonfires,  clear  and 
I bright, 

I To  entertain  great  England’s  law'ful  king. 

' Ah,  sunefa  nuyestas!  who  would  not  buy  thee 
I dear? 

I Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule; 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  naught  but 
gold : 

I cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words, 

Except  a sword^  or  sceptre  balance  it.t 
A sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  I a soul; 

On  w^h  I’ll  toss  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Enter  Bdckiroham. 

Whom  have  we  here?  Buckingham  to  disturb 
me?  [ble. 

The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure : I roust  dissem- 
Buck.  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I greet 
thee  well. 

• In  mppotlnR  that  1 am  proud  of  mjr  vktoiy 

* BalaiM  my  kund.  v 
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Ywk.  Huinptrey  of  Bucluagham,  1 accept 
thy  greeting* 

Art  thou  a messenger*  or  come  of  pleasure  ? 
Buck,  A messenger  from  Henry*  our  dread 
liege* 

To  know  the  reason  of  these  anus  in  peace ; 
Or  why*  thou — being  a subject  as  1 am, — 
Against  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
Shouldst  raise  so  great  a power  without  his 
leave* 

Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 
York,  [Atide.]  Scarce  can  1 speak*  my  choler 
IS  so  great. 

O*  I could  hew  up  rocks*  and  fight  with  flint* 

I am  so  angry  at  these  abject  tenns ; 

And  now*  like  Ajaa  TrUmonius, 

On  sheep  or  oxen  could  1 spend  my  fury ! 

1 am  far  better  born  than  is  the  king; 

More  like  a king,  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts: 
Rut  I must  make  fair  weather  yet  awhile* 

Till  Henry  be  more  weak*  and  1 more  strong. 

lAside, 

O Buckingham,  I pr'ylhee,  pardon  me, 

That  I have  given  no  answer  all  tbit  while; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  cause  why  I have  brougnt  this  army 
hither, 

Is^to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king* 
Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  slate. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end*  [p^H: 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  iliy  demand  ; 

The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York.  Upon  thine  honour*  is  he  prisoner? 
Buck,  l^pon  mine  honour,  be  is  prisoner. 
York.  Then,  Buckingham,  1 do  dismiss  my 
powers. — 

Soldiers,  1 thank  you  all;  disperse  yourselves; 
Meet  me  lo-morrow*  in  Saint  George's  field* 
You  shall  have  pay*  and  every  thing  you 
wish. — 

And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eldest  son, — nay*  all  my  sons, 
As  pledges  of  rov  fealty  and  love, 

I'll  send  them  all  as  willing  as  1 live; 
l.ands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  any  thing  I have 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

Buck.  York*  1 commend  this  kind  submis* 
sion : 

We  twain  will  go  Into  bis  highness’  tent. 

Enter  King  Henrv,  attended. 

ft  Ucn.  Buckingham*  doth  York  intend  to 
harni  us. 

That  thus  he  roarchetU  with  thee  arm  in  armf 
York.  In  all  submission  and  humility, 

York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  highness. 
K.  Hen,  Then  w hat  intend  these  forces  thou 
dost  bring  7 

York.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerset  from 
hence ; 

And  fight  against  that  monstrous  rebel,  Cade, 
Who  since  1 heard  to  be  discomfited. 

Enter  Idcn,  tcUh  Cadl’s  Head. 

Iden.  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  moan  condi* 
May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a king,  [tion, 
Lo,  I present  your  grace  a traitor's  head* 

The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I in  combat  slew. 

K.  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade? — Great  God,  how 
just  art  thou ! — 

O,  let  me  view  his  visage  being  dead, 

That  living  wrought  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  roan  that  slew 
him  ? 

idea.  I w at*  an’t  like  your  majesty. 


K.  Ha.  How  art  thou  call’d?  and  what  ii 
thy  degree? 

Iden.  Alexander  Iden,  that’s  my  name; 

A poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  king. 
Buck.  So  please  it  you,  my  lord*  ’Iwere  not 
amiss 

He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  service. 
K.  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down;  [_He  kneeU.\ 
Rise  up  a knight. 

We  give  thee  fur  reward  a thousand  marks ; 
And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a bounty. 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  bis  liege ! 

K.  Hen.  See*  Buckingham!  Somerset  comes 
with  the  queen; 

Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 
Enter  Queen  Maroarct  and  Somerset. 

Q.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  be  shall  not 
hide  his  head. 

But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  face. 

York,  ilow  now!  Is  Somerset  at  liberty? 
Then,  York,  uolcose  thy  longdmprison’d 
thoughts. 

And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  ? — 

False  king  I why  Jiast  thou  broken  faith  with 
me. 

Knowing  bow  hardly  I can  brook  abuse? 

King  did  I call  thee?  no,  thou  art  not  king  ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes. 

Which  dar’st  not*  no*  nor  canst  not  rule  a 
traitor. 

That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a crown ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a palmer’s  staff’, 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  sceptre. 
I'hat  gold  must  round  en^rt  these  brows  of 
mine; 

Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles’  spear* 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 

Here  is  a hand  to  hold  a sceptre  up* 

And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 
Give  place;  by  heaven*  thou  shall  rule  no 
more 

O’er  him,  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  ruler. 
Som.  O monstrous  traitor!  — 1 arrest  thee* 
York, 

Of  capital  treason  ’gainst  the  king  and  crown : 
Obey*  audacious  traitor;  kneel  tor  rrace. 
Fork.  Would'st  have  me  kneel  ? first  let  me 
ask  of  these, 

If  they  can  brook  I bow  a knee  to  man. — 
Sirrah,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bail ; 

[txit  an  Attekdaht. 

I know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  ward,* 
They’D  pawn  their  swprds  for  my  enfranchise- 
ment. 

Q.  Mar.  Call  hither  Clifford ; bid  him  come 
amain, 

To  say,  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

Fork.  O blood-oespotted  Neapolitan, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  Lngland's bloody  scourge! 
The  sons  of  York,  thy  uellcrs  in  their  birth, 
Shall  he  their  father’s  bail ; and  bane  to  tbMe 
That  for  my  surely  will  refuse  the  buys. 

Enter  Edward  aad  Richard  Plantagenet, 
iriM  I'orces^  at  one  $ide;  at  Ike  other.,  tcilk 
Forces  also,  old  Clifford  and  kis  Son, 

See,  where  they  come;  I'll  warrant  they’ll 
make  it  good. 

Q.  Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford*  to  deny 
their  bail. 
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Clif.  He&llh  and  all  happiness  to  mj  lord  the 
king!  [KneeU. 

IVk.  I thank  thee,  Clifford : Say,  what  news 
with  thee  ? 

Nay,  do  not  fright  ns  with  an  angry  look: 

We  are  thv  sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again  ; 
For  thy  mistaking  so^  we  pardon  thee. 

Cii/.  This  is  my  king,  York,  1 do  not  mis- 
take; 

fiut  thou  mistak’st  me  mnch,  to  think  1 do: — 
To  Bedlam  with  him!  is  the  man  grown  madl 

K,  Uen.  Ay,  Clifford;  a bedlam  and  ambi- 
tious hiimonr 

Makes  him  oppose  himself  against  his  king. 

Cljf.  He  is  a traitor ; let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  tliat  factious  pate  of  his. 

Q.  Mar.  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey; 
His  sons,  he  says,  shall  gWe  their  words  for 
him. 

York.  Will  you  not,  sons? 

£dv.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will 
serre. 

Rick.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  wea- 
pons shall. 

Cltf.  Why,  what  a brood  of  traitors  have 
wc  here ! 

York.  Look  in  a glass,  and  call  thy  image 
so ; [tor. — 

1 am  thy  king,  and  thou  a false-heart  trai- 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears,* 
That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains, 
They  may  astonish  these  f^l  lurking  curs; 

Bid  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  roe. 

Drums.  Enter  Warwick  and  Salisbury, 
witA  Foree$. 

CV*  Are  these  thy  bears?  well  bait  thy 
bears  to  death. 

And  manacle  the  bear-wardt  in  their  chains, 
If  thou  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  bailing- 
place. 

Rick,  OA  have  I seen  a hot  o’erweening 
cur 

Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld: 
Who,  being  suffer’d  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp’d  his  tail  between  hit  legs,  and 
cry'd : 

And  such  a piece  of  service  will  you  do. 

If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  War- 
wick. 

ay.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foal  indigested 
lump, 

At  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  thy  shape! 

York.  Nay,  we  shall  beat  you  thoroughly 
anon. 

ay.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum 
yourselves. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  for- 
got to  l»w? — 

Old  Salisbury.— shame  to  thy  silver  hair. 
Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son ! — 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the 
ruffian. 

And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles? 

O,  where  is  faith  ? O,  where  is  loyalty? 

If  it  be  banish’d  from  the  frosty  head, 

Where  shall  it  And  a harbour  in  the  earth  ?— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a grave  to  find  out  war, 

And  shame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want’st  experience  ? 

Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it.  if  thou  bast  it? 
For  shame!  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

• Tht  Hevik,  esrif  sT  W«nrtck,  )i*d  s beer  and  raggtd 
staff  for  tiMir  cmi. 
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Sal.  My  lord,  I base  consider’d  with  myself 
The  title  of  this  roost  renowned  duke ; 

And  in  my  conscience  do  repnte  his  grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  England’s  royal  seat. 

K.  Hen.  Hast  thou  not  iwom  allegiance 
unto  me  ? 

Sal.  I have. 

K.  Hen.  Canst  thou  dispense  with  heaven  for 
such  an  oath  ? 

Snl,  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a sin; 

But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a sinful  oath. 

Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a murderous  deed,  to  rob  a roan, 

To  force  a spotless  virgin’s  chastity. 

To  reave  the  orphan  ol  his  patrimony, 

To  wring  the  widow  from  nrr  custom’d  right; 
And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong. 

But  that  he  was  bound  by  a solemn  oath? 

Q.  Mar.  A subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 
K.  Hen,  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  arm 
himself. 

Y'ork.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  friends 
thou  hast, 

I am  resolv  d for  death,  or  dignity. 
ay.  The  first  1 warrant  thee,  if  dreams 
prove  true. 

War.  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dream 
again. 

To  keep  tnee  from  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

Ciy.  I am  resolv’d  to  bear  a greater  storm. 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to-day; 

And  that  I’ll  write  upon  thy  burgonet, 

Might  1 but  know  thee  by  tby  household 
badge. 

War.  Now,  by  roy  father’s  badge,  old  Ne- 
vil's  crest, 

Die  rampant  bear  chain’d  to  the  ragged  staff, 
This  day  I'il  wear  aloft  my  burgonet,* 

(As  on  a mountain-top  the  cedar  shows. 

That  keeps  his  leaves  in  spite  of  any  storm, > 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 
ay.  And  from  thy  burgonet  I’ll  rend  tby 
bear, 

And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Despight  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the 
bear. 

Y.  ay.  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  father, 
To  <(uell  the  rebels,  and  their  ’complices. 

Ruk.  Fie!  charity,  for  shame!  speak  not  in 
spite. 

For  you  shall  sup  with  Jesu  CArut  to-night. 

Y.  ay.  Foul  sUgmatic,!  that’s  more  than 
thou  canst  tell. 

RicA.  If  not  in  heaven,  you’ll  surely  sop  in 
hell.  [Exeunt  seteraUf. 

SCENE  II.— Saint  Albans. 

Alarums:  Excursions,  £a<er  Warwick. 

War,  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  ’tU  Warwick 
calls! 

And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now, — when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alarm. 
And  dead  men’s  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air,— 
Clifford,  I say,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me  I 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  York. 

How  nov^my  noble  lord?  what,  all  a-foot  ? 
York,  Ine  deadly-banded  Clifford  slew  roy 
steed ; 


t One  oo  whom  luturs  hM  Mi  s mask  ai  SstocmVjt  • 
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Uut  mutch  to  match  I have  encounter'd  him« 
And  made  a prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  honny  beast  he  lov’d  so  well. 

Enttr  Clifford. 

War,  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
I'ork.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some 
other  chare, 

For  I myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

IFar.  Then,  nobly,  York;  'tis  for  a crown 
thou  lighl'st. — 

As  I intend,  Cliflbrd,  to  thrive  to-day. 

It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unassail'd. 

(Exit  Warwick. 
Cl\f.  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York?  why 
dost  thou  pause  ? 

York.  With  thy  brave  bearing  should  I be 
in  love. 

But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 
t'ltf.  Nor  should  thy  prowess  want  praise 
nod  esteem, 

But  that  'Us  shown  ignobly  and  in  treason. 
York,  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy 
sword. 

As  1 in  justice  and  true  right  express  it  I 
C/i^.  Mv  soul  and  b^y  on  the  action 
tmth  !— 

York.  A dreadful  lay!* — address  thee  in> 
stantly. 

[Thty  fightf  and  Clifford  faUs. 
CUf.  La  fin  couronne  let  oeutret.  [Ditt. 

York.  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for 
thou  art  still. 

Peace  with  his  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will ! 

[ Exit. 

Enter  young  Clifford. 

Y.  Cltf.  Shame  and  confusion ! all  is  on  the 
rout; 

Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  gua^  O war,  thou  son  of 
hell. 

Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hut  coals  of  vengeance !— >Let  no  soldier  fly : 

He  that  Is  truly  dedicate  to  war, 

Hath  DO  self-love : nor  he,  that  loves  himself. 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance, 

The  name  of  valour. — (),  let  the  vile  world 
end,  [6Vetttg  his  dead  Father. 

And  the  premisedt  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together  I 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast, 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease’t — Wast  thou  ordato’d,  dear  father, 
To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve^ 

The  silver  livery  of  adviseu||  age  ; | 

And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  ihy  chair-days, ' 
thus  j 

To  die  in  rufflan  battle?— Even  at  (his  sight,  | 
My  heart  is  turn’d  to  stone:  and,  while  'tis 
mine, 

It  shall  be  stony.  York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 
No  more  will  1 their  babes : tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire; 

And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  ofl  reclaims. 

Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Hencefortn,  I will  not  have  to  do  with  pity: 
Meet  1 an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 

Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I cut  iL 
As  wild  Medea  young  Absyrlus  did : 

In  cruelty  will  1 seek  out  my  fame. 

• A dreadful  warier : a tremendout  *Uke. 

■f  Sent  before  their  time.  } Stop. 

% OhSain  II  Coniidcratc. 


Come,  thou  nsw  ruin  of  old  Clifford’s  bouse; 

[Taking  up  the  body. 
As  did  jEneas  old  Anchises  bear. 

So  bear  1 thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 

Rut  then  Ailneas  bare  a liring  loatE 
Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine. 

[£xu. 


Enter  Richard  Plantagenet  and  Somerset, 
fightings  and  Somerset  is  killed. 

Rich.  So,  lie  thon  there ; — 

For,  underneath  an  alehouse'  paltry  sign, 

The  Castle  in  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wizard  fanmua  in  his  death- — 
Sword,  bold  thy  temper ; heart,  be  wrathful 
still: 

Priests  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill. 

[£r<i. 

AtorvjRs;  Excursions.  Enter  King  Henry, 
Queen  Margaret,  and  others,  retreating. 

Q.  Mar.  Away,  my  lord!  you  are  slow;  for 
shame,  away  I 

K.  Hen.  Can  we  outrun  the  heavens  ? good 
Margaret,  stay. 

Q.  Mar.  >^at  are  you  made  of?  you'll  not 
fight,  nor  fly : 

Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence. 

To  give  the  enemy  way : and  to  secure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarum  qfar 

Ifyou  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes:  but  if  we  haply  scape, 
(As  well  we  may.  if  not  through  your  neglect,) 
we  shall  to  Lonaon  get ; where  you  are  lov’d ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  foitunes 
made, 

May  readily  be  stopp’d. 

Enter  young  Clifford. 

Y.  Cl\f.  But  that  my  heart’s  on  future  mis- 
chief set, 

1 would  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly; 

Hnt  fly  you  must;  uncurable  discomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts. ^ 
Away,  for  your  relief!  and  wc  will  live 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  roy  lord,  away  ! [^cunC 

SCEf^E  tll.—Fwlds  near  Saint  Albans. 

Alarum:  Retreat.  Flourish ; then  enter  Yonx, 
Richard  Plantacenrt,  Warwick, and <SsI- 
diers,  vitk  Drum  and  Colours. 

York.  Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him; 
That  winter  lion,  who,  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  of  time^ 

And,  like  a gallant  in  the  brow  of  youtli.t 
Repairs  him  with  occasion  ? this  happy  day 
Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot, 

If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

Rieh.  My  noble  father, 

Three  times  to-day  1 holp  him  to  his  horse, 
Three  times  bestrid  him,  thrice  I led  him  off, 
Persuaded  him  from  any  further  net : 

But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  1 met 
him; 

And  like  rich  hangings  in  a homely  house, 

So  was  bis  will  in  bis  old  feeble  b^y. 

But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 


• For  nartict. 

f /.  e.  The  cmlui)  detritkm  id  ttroc. 

1 1.  c.  T!)«  neight  of  joatb : th«  brow  of  a hiH  M t*« 
mmmil. 
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Enter  Salisbury. 

Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  Ihoa 
fought  to-day  ; [Richard  : 

By  the  mass,  so  did  we  thank  you, 

God  knows,  how  lon^  it  is  1 have  to  li>  e ; 

And  it  hath  pleas’d  him,  that  three  times  to-day 
Yon  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. — 
Well, lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we 
have  :• 

'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled. 
Being  opposites  of  such  repairing  nature.! 

• /.  t.  We  have  not  secured  that  which  we  have  ac- 
^ired. 

1 1- 1.  Bcins  enemies  that  are  likely  so  soon  to  rally  and 
vewver  thcmaelves  froin  thii  defeat 


I'orA*.  I know,  our  safety  is  to  follow  them; 
For,  as  I hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 

To  call  a present  court  of  parliament. 

Let  us  pursue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth: — 
What  savs  lord  Warwick;  sbul  we  after 
them? 

War.  After  them  I nay,  before  them,  if  we 
can. 

Now  bv  my  faith,  lords,  ’twas  a glorious  day : 
Saint  Albans'  battle,  won  by  famous  York,' 
Shall  be  eterniz'd  in  all  age  to  come. — 

Sound,  drums  and  trumpe's ; — and  to  London 
all : 

And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befall ! 

t£xntnL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Kino  Hbnry  the  Sixth. 

Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  bis  Son. 

Lewis  Xl.  King  of  France. 

Dt’KE  or  Somerset,— Duke  or  Exe-^  Lords 
TER.— Earl  of  Oxford,— Earl  f on  King 
or  Northumberland, — Earl  or/Henry’s 
Westmoreland,  Lord  Clifford.  7 side. 
Richard  Plantaoenet,  Duke  of  York. 
Edward,  Earl  of  March,  after*' 
wards  King  Edward  IV. 

Edmund,  Earl  of  Rutland, 

George,  alterwards  Duke  of  Cla- 
rence, 

Richard,  afterwards  Duke  of  Glo- 
cester, 

Duke  of  Norfolk, 

Marquis  or  Montaooe, 

Earl  or  Warwick, 

Earl  of  Pembroke, 

Lord  Hastings, 

Lord  Stafford, 


His  Sons. 


Of  the  Duke  of 
York's  party.  i 


Sir  John  Mortimer,  ) Uncles  to  the  Duke  of 
Sir  Hgch  Mortimer,  $ York. 

Henry,  Earl  of  Richmond,  a Youth. 

Lord  Rivers,  Brother  to  Lady  Grey. — Sia 
William  Stanley. — Sir  John  Montgomery. 
—Sir  John  Somerville. — Tutor  to  Rut- 
land.— Mayor  of  York. — Lieotenant  of  the 
Tower. — A Nobleman.— Two  Keepers.— A 
Huntsman. — A Son  that  has  killed  his  Fa- 
ther.— A Father  that  has  killed  his  Son. 

Queen  Margaret. 

Lady  Grey,  afterwards  Queen  to  Edward  IV. 
Bona,  Sister  to  the  French  Queen. 

Soldiers,  and  other  attendants  on  King  Henry 
and  King  Edward,  Messengers,  Watch- 
men, &c. 

Scene,  during  part  of  the  third  Act,  to  France; 
during  all  die  rest  of  the  Play,  in  England. 


ACT  I, 

SCENE  /. — loiidoR. — 7%e  ParUttment-Houu. 
Drumi.  Some  Soidiere  <tf  York’s  party  break 
IN.  Thenj  Enter  the  Duke  of  York,. 

Richard,  Norfolk,  Montagur,  Warwick, 
and  otArrt,  iritA  White  Roteo  ta  their  Hai$. 
War.  I wonder  how  the  king  escap’d  our 
bands. 

York.  While  we  pursu’d  the  horsemen  of 
the  north. 

He  silly  stole  away,  and  left  his  men ; 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Cheer'd  ^ the  drooping  army;  and  himself. 
Lord  Cliflord,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  a-breast. 
Charg’d  our  main  battle’s  front,  and,  brew- 
ing in. 

Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 
Edw.  Lord  Staffford's  father,  duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, 

Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  dangerous : 

1 cleft  his  beaver  with  a downright  blow ; 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[Shetcing  hi$  blood jf  Sttord. 
Mont.  And,  brother,  here  s the  earl  of  Wilt- 
shire’s blood,  [To  York,  sAoirtiir  hie. 
Whom  I encounter’d  as  the  battles  join’d. 
lUch.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what 
1 did. 

(TVsiriNg’ detcw  (As  Somerset's  Head. 


York.  Richard  hath  best  deseir’d  of  all  my 
sons.—  ^ 

What,  is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  ^mer- 

Norf.  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of 
Gaunt! 

Rich.  Thus  do  I hope  to  shake  king  Henry’s 
head. 

War.  And  so  do  I. — Victorious  prince  of 
York. 

Before  I see  tnee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  bouse  of  Lancaster  usurps, 

I vow  by  heaven,  these  eves  shall  never  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  tearful  king. 

And  this  the  regal  seat : possess  it,  York : 

For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry’s  heirs. 

York.  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and 
I will: 

For  hither  we  nave  broken  in  by  force. 

Nor/.  Well  all  assist  you;  be,  that  flies, 
shall  die. 

York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk, — Stay  by  me, 
mv  lords; — [night. 

An^  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  this 

fvar.  And  when  the  king  comes,  off'er  him 
no  violence, 

Unless  be  seek  to  thrust  you  out  br  force. 

[TAry  retire. 

York.  The  queen,  this  day,  here  holds  her 
parliament. 

But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council: 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  right 
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Kick,  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let’s  stay  withio  this 
house. 

iror.  The  bUK>dy  parliameot  shall  this  be 
call'd. 

Unless  PlanUgeoet,  duke  of  York,  be  kinf; ; 
And  bashful  Henry  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

>vrk.  Then  leare  me  not,  my  lords ; be  re- 
solute ; 

I mean  to  take  possession  of  my  rii^ht. 

H'or.  Neither  the  king,  oor  he  that  loves 
him  best. 

The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 

Dares  stir  awing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells.* 
Ill  plant  Plantagenet,  root  him  ud  who 
dares:~-  [crown. 

Resolve  thee,  Richard;  claim  the  English 
[WsawicK  lead*  York  to  the  Throne^  wh» 
sails  him»e{f. 

FUmruk.  Enter  King  Hrnrv,  Clifford, 

Northumberland,  Westmorbland,  Exe- 
ter, and  pikers,  with  red  Roaee  ta  lAeir  Hats. 

K,  Hen,  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy 
rebel  sits. 

Even  in  the  chair  of  state!  belike,  he  means, 
(Back’d  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  fa^ 
peer,) 

To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. — 
Earl  of  NoribumherUnd,  he  slew  thy  father; — 
And  thine,  lord  ('.lifford;  and  you  both  have 
vow’d  revenge 

On  him,  bis  sons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 

\prlA.  If  1 be  not,  heavens,  be  reveng’d  on 
me! 

Cltf.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn 
in  steel. 

We$t,  tVhat,  shall  we  suffer  this?  let’s  pluck 
him  down: 

My  heart  for  anger  burns,  I caunot  brook  it. 

K,  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  West- 
moreland. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as 
be; 

He  durst  not  sit  there  had  vour  father  liv’d. 

My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

NpriA.  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin  ; be  it 
so. 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  favours 
them, 

And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  ? 

Exe.  But  when  the  duke  is  slain,  they’ll 
quickly  fly. 

K.  Hen.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from 
Henry’s  heart. 

To  make  a shambles  of  the  parliament-house! 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use. — 
[TAcy  advance  to  the  Dhike. 
Thou  factious  duke  01  York,  descend  my  throne, 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 

I am  thy  sovereign. 

York.  Thou  art  deceiv’d,  1 am  thine. 

Exe.  For  shame,  come  down;  be  made  thee 
duke  of  York. 

York.  Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom 
was. 

E.Te.  Thy  father  was  a tnfitor  to  the  crown. 

War.  Exeter,  thou  art  a traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  should  be  follow,  but  his  natural 
king? 

• HawRi  bad  fometiinef  IKtk  belt*  hung  oo  ibcto,  per. 
\ to  dare  the  btid* ; that  i«,  to  ibcjn  rlMiig. 


IKar.  True,  Clifford;  and  that's  Richard, 
duke  of  York. 

K.  Hen.  And  shall  I stand,  and  thou  sit  in 
my  throne? 

Fork.  It  must  and  shall  be  so.  Content  thy- 
selt. 

War.  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be  king. 

West.  He  is  both  kingand  duke  of  Lancaster: 
And  that  the  lord  of  U estiuoreland  shall  main- 
tain. 

War.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.  You 
forget,  [field, 

Tliat  we  are  those,  which  chas'd  you  from  the 
And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours 
spread 

March’d  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

North.  Yes,  Warwick,  1 remember  it  to  my 
grief; 

And,  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall 
rue  it. 

West.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy 
SODS,  [lives. 

Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends,  I’ll  have  more 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father’s  veins. 

Clif.  Urge  it  no  more;  lest  that,  instead  of 
words. 

I send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a messenger. 

As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  1 stir. 

War.  Poor  Clifford ! how  I scorn  his  worth- 
less threats ! 

York.  Will  you,  we  show  our  title  to  the 
crown  ? 

If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Hen.  What  title  bast  thou,  traitor,  to  the 
crown? 

Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York; 

Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of 
March : 

I am  the  son  of  Henry  the  fifth, 

Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to 
stoop. 

And  seix'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

IFar.  Talk  not  of  France,  sitb*  thou  bast  lost 
it  all. 

K.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  1 was  crown’d,  1 was  but  nine  months 
old. 

Rich.  You  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet, 
methinks,  you  lose  : — 

Father,  tear  the  crow  n from  Uie  usurper’s  head. 

Edit.  Sweet  father,  do  so;  set  it  on  your 
bead. 

Moal.  Good  brother,  [To  York.]  as  thou 
lov’st  and  honourst  arms, 

Let’s  fight  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the 
king  w ill  fly. 

York.  Sons,  peace ! 

K.  Hen.  Peace  thou!  and  give  king  Henry 
leave  to  speak. 

War.  Plantagenet  shall  speak  first: — bear 
him,  lords ; 

And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too, 

For  he,  that  interrupts  him.  shall  nut  live. 

K.  Hen.  Think’st  thou,  (hat  1 will  leave  my 
kingly  throne. 

Wherein  my  erandsire,  and  inv  father,  sat? 

No  : first  shall  war  unpeople  tnis  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours — often  borne  in  France ; 
And  DOW  in  England,  to  our  heart’s  great  scr- 
row, — [lords  ? 

Shall  be  my  winding  sheet. — Why  faint  you, 
My  title’s  good,  and  better  far  Uian  his. 

fVar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  ehaltbe 
king. 

• flUtee. 
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K.  Hen.  Henry  (he  fourth  by  conquest  ^ot 
the  crown. 

York,  Twas  by  rebellion  his  king. 

K.  Hen.  1 know  not  what  to  say ; my  title's 
weak. 

Tell  me,  may  not  a king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

Fof  A:.  What  then  t 

K.  i/cN.  An  if  he  may,  then  am  I lawful 

For  Richarff,  in  the  view  of  many  lords. 
Resign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  fourth ; 

Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I am  his. 

York.  He  rose  against  him,  being  his  sore* 
reign, 

And  made  him  to  resign  his  crown  perforce. 

War.  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  dia  it  uncon- 
strain’d. 

Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ?• 

Bxe.  No;  fur  he  could  not  so  resign  his 
crown,  [reign. 

But  that  the  next  heir  should  aucce^  and 

K.  Hen.  Art  thou  against  us,  duke  of  Exe- 
ter? 

Ext.  He  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon 
me. 

York.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  an- 
swer not  ? 

Exe.  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawTnl 
king. 

ft.  Hen.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to 
him. 

Ptorth.  Plantagene  , Hr  all  the  claim  thou 
lay’st, 

Think  nut,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos’d. 

IFar.  Depos'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 

iVorlA.  Thou  art  deceiv'd:  'tis  not  thy  south- 
ern power, 

Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  SulToIk,  nor  of  Kent, — 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and 
proud,— 

Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

(’/{/*.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifl'urd  vows  to  fight  in  thv  defence: 

.May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  nli\e, 
U here  1 ^all  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  fa- 
ther ! 

K.  Hen.  O Clifford,  how  thy  words  revive 
mv  heart! 

York,  licnry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy 
crown 

\t  lial  mutter  you,  orwhat conspire vou.  lords? 

M ur.  Du  nght  unto  tliis  princely  duke  of 
Y ork  ; 

Or  1 wilt  fill  the  house  with  armed  men. 

And,  o'er  the  chair  of  stale,  w here  now  he  sits, 
YVritc  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

[ He  itampji,  and  the  Soldiern  $how  thenuelret. 

A*.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 
one  word 

Let  me,  for  this  inv  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

l ark.  Confirm  tiie  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine 
heirs, 

And  thou  sbalt  reign  in  ouiet  while  thou  liv'st. 

K.  Hen.  I am  content:  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 

Cl\f.  What  wrong  is  Ibis  unto  the  prince  your 
son? 

War.  What  good  is  this  to  England,  and 
himsein 

nVsf.  Base,  fearful,  and  despairing  Henry  ! 

C'/tf.  How  hast  thou  injur'd  both  thyself  and 
us  ? 

Weei.  I cannot  stay  to  bear  these  articles. 

North.  Nor  1. 

« /.  r.  DctriircoUl  (olhc  grrcral  rigtiti  of  ^cTrdlU^v 

toy shy. 


fVt/*.  Come,  consin,  let  us  tell  the  queen 
these  news. 

llVst.  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degene- 
rate king, 

In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides. 

iVerfA.  Be  thou  a prey  unto  the  house  ol 
Ytu-k, 

And  die  in  bands  for  (his  unmanly  deed! 

Ct\f.  In  dreadful  war  may'st  thou  be  over- 
come ! 

Or  live  in  peace,  abandon'd,  and  despis’d! 

[E.TCHN/  NoRTHi’SiaeaLANO,  C'LiFroRD, onJ 
WnsTMORKLAND. 

War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry*,  and  regard 
them  not. 

Ere.  They  seek  revenue,  and  therefore  wiL 
not  yield. 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  Exeter! 

War.  Why  should  you  sigh,  ray  lord? 

K.  Hen.  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  but 
my  SOD, 

Whom  I unnaturally  shall  disinherit. 

But,  be  it  as  it  may  : — I here  Anlail 
The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever; 
Conditionally,  tliat  here  (hou  take  an  oath 
To  ceane  this  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I live, 

Tu  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign  ; 

And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility, 

Tu  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reijra  thyself. 

York.  This  oath  1 willingly  tiHie,  and  will 
pcrlurm.  [Coming  from  the  Throne. 

War.  Long  live  king  Henry! — Plantagenet, 
embrace  him. 

ft.  Hen.  And  long  IWe  thou,  and  these  tby 
forward  eons ! 

York.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  are  recon- 
cil'd. 

Fxe.  Accurs'd  be  he,  that  seeks  to  make  them 
foes!  [5enrf.  The  Lord* come  foncard. 

York.  Farewell, iny  gracious  lord;  I’ll  to  ray 
castle. 

IFar.  And  111  keep  London,  wiih  my  sol- 
diers. 

Serf.  And  I to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 

Mont.  And  I unto  the  sea,  from  whence  1 
came. 

[Exevnt  Y'ork,  and  hie  Son$^  Warwick, 
Norfolk,  Montague,  Soldieroy  and 
Aitendante. 

K.  Hen.  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to 
the  court. 

Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  the  Prince  ^ 
Wales. 

Ext.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  be- 
wray* her  anger: 

I'll  steal  away. 

K.  Hen.  Exeter,  so  will  I.  [Com/r. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  go  nut  from  me,  I wiirfullow 
thee. 

K.  Urn.  Be  patieut,  gentle  queen,  and  1 will 
stay. 

Q.  Mar.  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  ex  ' 
iremos? 

Ah,  wretched  manl'w’onld  1 had  died  a maid, 
And  never  seen  thee,  nevi-r  borne  thee  son. 
Seeing  thou  hast  prov'd  so  unnatural  a lather. 
Hath  no  deserv’d  to  lose  his  birthright  thus? 
Hadst  thou  but  lov’d  him  half  so  well  as  1 ; 

Or  felt  that  pain  which  I did  Ibr  him  once; 

Or  muirish’d  him,  as  1 did  with  my  blood; 
Thou  W'ouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heait 
blood  there. 

Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  thir.e  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  sun. 

• Betrav,  diKorer. 
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i*rinct.  Father,  voa  cAnnot  disinherit  me : 

If  YOU  be  kini;,  wny  should  not  I surceeit  f 
k.  Hen.  Fardon  me,  Mari;;nret pardon  me, 
sweet  son  ; — [mo. 

The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  enforc'd 
Q,  Mar.  Enforc'd  thee!  art  thou  kinf;,  and 
wilt  be  forc'd  ? [«  retch ! 

I shame  to  hear  thee  speak.  Ah,  timorous 
Thou  hast  undone  thysell,  thy  sun,  and  me; 
And  given  unto  the  house  ufVork  such  head, 
As  thou  shah  reign  but  by  their  sufl'erance. 

To  entail  him  and  bis  heirs  unto  the  crown, 
What  is  it,  but  to  make  Uiy  sepulchre, 

And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time? 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow 
seas; 

The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  : 

And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe?  such  safety  finds 
The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 
Had  1 been  there,  which  oro  a silly  woman, 
The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  their 
pikes, 

Before  1 would  have  granted  to  that  act. 

But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour: 
And  seeing  thou  dost.  1 here  divorce  myself, 
Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 

Cntil  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal’d, 
Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy 
colours, 

Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread  : 
And  spread  (hey  shall  be;  to  thv  foul  disgrace, 
And  utter  ruin  of  the  bouse  of  York. 

Thus  do  I leave  thee Come,  son,  let’s  away; 
Our  army’s  ready;  come,  we'll  after  them. 

K.  Hm.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me 
speak. 

Q.  Mar.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already; 
get  thcc  gone. 

K,  Hen.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay 
with  me? 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemie.v. 
^ince.  When  1 return  with  victory  from  (he 
field, 

ini  see  your  grace:  till  (hen,  I’ll  follow  her. 

Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away ; we  may  not  Un- 
ger thus. 

Exeunt  Queen  Maroaret,  and  the  Prince. 

. Hen.  Poor  queen  1 how  lore  to  me,  and 
to  her  son, 

Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage! 
Reveng’d  may  she  be  on  (hat  hateful  duke ; 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire, 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle, 
Tire*  on  the  flesh  of  me,  and  of  ray  son  ! 

The  loss  of  those  three  lords  torments  my 
heart : 

I'll  w*rite  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair; — 
Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenger. 
Exe,  And  1,  1 hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all. 

lExeunt. 

3CESE  U.—A  Room  in  Sandal  Cattle^  near 
Wakefieidy  in  Yorkekire. 

Enter  Edward,  Richard,  and  Montague. 
Rich.  Brother,  though  1 be  youngest,  give 
me  leave. 

Edtc.  No,  1 can  better  play  the  orator. 

But  I have  reasons  strong  and  for- 
cible. 

Ei»?er  York. 

York.  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  broUier,  at 
a strife  ? 

What  is  your  quarrel  * how  began  it  first? 

• Ut' k. 

n \ 


Kmc  HENRY  VI.  5S7 

f.’rfir.  No  quarrel,  but  a slight  contention. 

V ork.  .-Urout  what? 

hich.  About  that  w hich  concerns  your  grace, 
atid  u.s ; 

Tlie  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 
Fork.  Mine,  buy?  not  till  king  Henry  be 
dead. 

RrcA.  Your  right  depends  not  on  bis  life,  or 
death. 

Edw.  Now  you  are  h«ir,  therefore  eq)oy  it 
now : [breathe, 

By  giving  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to 
It  will  outrun  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

York.  1 took  an  oath,  that  he  should  quietly 
reign. 

Edw.  But,  for  a kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 
broken : 

I'd  break  a thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 
Rich,  No ; God  forbid,  your  grace  should  be 
forsworn. 

York.  I shall  be,  if  I claim  by  open  war. 
Rich.  Ill  prove  the  contrary,  if  you’ll  bear 
me  speak. 

Y'ork.  Thou  canst  not,  son ; it  is  impossible. 
RiVA.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  oeing  not 
Before  a true  and  lawful  magistrate,  [took 
That  hath  autliority  over  him  that  swears : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 
Then,  seeing  ’twas  he  that  mane  you  to  depose. 
Your  oath,  ray  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.  And,  father,  do  but  think. 
How  sweet  a thing  it  is  to  wear  a crown; 
Within  whose  circuit  is  Eh'sium, 

And  all  that  poets  feign  ofbliss  and  joy. 

Why  do  we  linger  thus?  I cannot  rest. 

Until  the  white  rose,  that  1 wear,  b«  ayed 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart. 
York.  Richard,  enough ; 1 will  be  king,  or 
die. — 

Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently, 

And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. — 
Thoti,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. — 

You,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentisbmen  will  willingly  rise: 
In  them  I trust;  for  they  are  soldiers, 

Witty*  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  spirit.— 
While  you  are  thus  employ'd,  what  restelh 
But  that  I seek  occasion  now  to  rise ; [more. 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  dhB, 

Nor  any  of  the  house  of  l^ocaster? 

Enter  a Messenger. 

But,  stay;  What  news?  Why  corn’s!  thou  in 
such  post? 

Mess.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls 
and  lords. 

Intend  here  to  besiege  you  in  your  castle: 

She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men ; 
And  thereibre  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

I'ork.  Ay,  with  my  sword.  What!  tbink’st 
thou,  that  we  fear  (hem? — 

Eklward  and  Richard, you  shall  stay  with  me; — 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London : 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest, 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king, 
U'ith  powerful  policy  strengthen  themselves, 
And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 
Mont.  Brother,  I go;  I’ll  win  them,  fear  it 
not: 

And  thus  most  humbly  1 do  take  my  leave. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 
York.  Sir  John,  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer 
mine  uncles! 

• Of  fountl 
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Vuu  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a happy  hour; 

The  arniv  of  the  ciueen  mean  to  us. 

Sir  John.  She  shall  nut  need,  we'll  meet  her 
in  the  field. 

I orlk.  What,  with  five  thousand  men  t 
Hick.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a 
need. 

A vioman's  general ; W'hat  should  we  fear? 

[A  March  t\fur  off. 
Edw.  I hear  their  drums ; let’s  set  our  men 
in  order ; 

And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight. 
yurk.  Five  men  to  twenty ! — though  the  odds 
be  great. 

1 doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 

Many  a battle  have  1 won  in  France, 

W'hen  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  should  I not  now  have  the  like  success? 

[Akinim.  Exeunt. 

SCESE  III.—-PlainM  near  Sandal  Castle. 
Alarums:  Excursions.  Enter  Rutland,  and 
his  XuToa. 

Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I fly  to  ’scape  their 
bands  I 

Ab,  tutor!  look,  where  bloody  Cliflbrd  comes  I 
£a<sr  Clifford,  and  Soldiers. 

Cltf.  Chaplain,  away ! thy  priesthood  saves 
thy  lif^e. 

As  for  the  orat  of  this  accursed  duke, 

Whose  father  slew  mv  father, — he  shall  die. 
Tut.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 
Cltf.  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Tut.  Ah,  Cliflbrd!  murder  not  this  innocent 
child.  j 

Lest  thou  be  uated  both  of  God  and  roan.  I 
{^Exit,  forced  nff  by  Soldiers.  I 
Clif.  How  now ! is  be  dead  alread)'  ? Or,  is  I 
it  fear,  [them.  I 

That  makes  him  close  his  eyes? — I’ll  open 
Rut.  So  looks  the  peut-up  lion  o’er  the 
wretch 

Tliat  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws: 

And  so  be  walks,  insulting  o’er  his  prey : 

And  so  he  comes  to  rend  iiis  limbs  asunaer. — 
Ah,  gentle  Cliflbrd,  kill  me  with  thy  sword, 
And  out  with  such  a cruel  threat’Diog  look. 
Sweet  Cliflbrd,  bear  me  speak  before  1 die 
I am  too  mean  a subject  lor  Uiy  wrath, 
lie  thou  reveng’d  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  speak 'st,  poor  boy ; my  fa- 
ther’s blood 

Hath  stopp’d  the  passage  where  thy  words' 
snonld  enter.  I 


Rut.  Then  let  my  father’s  blood  open  it 
again ; 

He  is  a man,  and,  Cliflbrd.cope  with  him. 

Clif.  Had  I tliy  brethren  here,  their  lives, 
and  thine, 

Were  not  revenge  suflicient  forme; 

No,  if  1 digg'd  up  thy  forefather’s  graves, 

And  hung  their  rotten  cuflins  up  in  chains. 

It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nur  ease  my  heart. 
Die  sight  of  any  of  the  house  ot  York 
Is  as  a fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 

And  till  1 rout  out  (heir  accursed  line, 

And  leave  not  one  alive,  1 live  in  hell. 

Therefore [Lfiing  kis  hand. 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  before  1 take  my  death : — 
To  thee  1 pray  ; Sweet  Cliflbrd,  pity  me! 

Clif.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  aflbrds. 
Rut.  1 never  did  thee  harm;  >V by  wilt  thou 
slay  me  ? 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

Rat.  But  ’twas  ere  1 was  bora. 


Tliou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me  ^ 

Lest,  in  revenge  thereof, — sith*  God  is  just,— 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 

Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days; 

And  when  1 give  occasion  of  offence. 

Then  let  me  aie,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 
Clif.  cause? 

Thy  father  slew  my  father:  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  stabs  him. 

Rut.  Diifaciant,  laudis  summa  sit  ista  tuee/f 

[Vies. 

Clif.  Plantagenet!  I come,  Planlagenet! 
And  this  thy  son’s  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood. 
Congeal’d  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off*  both. 

[£sri/. 

SCE\E  IV.~T/ie  same. 
AUtrum.~^Enler  York. 

York.  The  army  of  the  queen  bath  got  the 
field: 

My  uncles  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me; 

And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  loo 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind, 
Or  lambs  pursu’d  by  hunger-starved  wolves. 
My  sons— God  knows,  w hat  hath  bechanced 
them:  [selves 

But  this  I know, — they  have  demean’d  them- 
Like  men  born  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
Three  limes  did  Richard  make  a lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice  cried, — Courageyfather/ fight  it  out/ 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edwara  to  my  side, 

With  purple  faulchion.  painted  to  the  hilt 
In  bl<^  of  those  that  had  encounter’d  him  : 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried,— CAurge/  and  gics  no  foot  V 
ground/ 

And  cried, — A croim,  or  eUe  a glorious  tomb  / 

A sceptre!  or  an  earthly  sepidcArc/ 

With  this,  we  charg’d  again:  but,  out,  alas! 
We  bodg’d^  a^n;  as  1 Mve  seen  a swan 
With  bootless  labour  swim  af^nst  the  tide, 
And  spend  her  strengih  with  over-matching 
waves.  [A  short  Alarum  within. 

Ah,  bark  I the  fatal  followers  do  pursue ; 

And  I am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  were  1 strong,  1 would  not  shun  their 
Airy: 

The  sands  are  number'd,  that  make  up  my  life ; 
Here  must  I stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 

Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Clifford,  Northum- 
berland, and  Soldiers. 

Come,  bloody  Cliflbrd,— rough  Northumber- 
land,— 

1 dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage; 

1 am  your  butt,  and  I abide  your  shut. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagc- 
net. 

Clif.  Ay*  lo  Buch  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm, 
With  downright  payment,  show'd  unto  my  la- 
ther. 

Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  bis  car^ 

And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick. ^ 
York.  My  ashes,  as  the  Phaoix,  may  bring 
forth 

A bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : [ven. 
And,  in  that  hope,  1 throw  mine  eyes  to  hea- 
Scorning  whale  er  you  can  afflict  me  with. 

Why  come  you  not?  what!  multitudes,  and 
fear  I 

• Snev. 

t llcatcn  grant  thU  may  be  your  greatcft  boaat ! 

D«rrf.  Kf  Ut. 

I /.  r.  Wc  bofgled,  made  bad,  or  buiigUns  wuik.  itf  utir 
attempt  to  rally.  ^ Koontidc  point  on  ihc  dtaL 
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So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no 
fartlicr ; 

So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon’s  piercing  talons; 
iiu  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  their 
liv  es, 

Ureathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  ofljcers. 
yprk.  O,  Clilford,  but  betbiok  thee  once 
again, 

And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  mT  former  time : 
And,  if  thou  caost  for  blusning,  view  this 
face; 

And  bite  thy  tongue,  that  slanders  him  with 
cowardice, 

U hose  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  ffy  ere 
1 will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for 
word ; 

But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  f»r 
one.  [Drutrs. 

Q.  Mar.  Hold,  valiant  Cliflbrd ! fora  thou- 
sand catises, 

] would  prolong  awhile  the  traitor’s  life 
Wialb  nmkes  nim  deaf:  speak  thou.  Nor* 
thumberUnd. 

North.  Hoki,  CliU'urd;  do  not  honour  him 
so  much. 

To  prick  Uiy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart : 
\V  hat  valour  were  it,  when  a cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  t<»  thrust  his  hand  between  bis  teeth, 
M hen  he  mi^bt  spurn  him  with  his  foot  away  1 
It  is  wars  prize  to  lake  all  vantages ; 

And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[They  lay  hands  on  York,  who  stmggUs. 
Cl{f.  Ay,  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  with 
the  gin. 

North.  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net. 

iVuiK  is  taken  piwner. 
jcves  upon  their  con- 
quer’d booty ; 

So  true  men*  yield,  with  robbers  so  o’er- 
mateb’d. 

North.  What  would  your  grace  have  done 
unto  him  now  f 

Q.  Afar.  Brave  warriors,  Cliflord,  and  Nor- 
thumberland. 

Come  make  him  stand  upon  this  molehill  here : 
That  raughtt  at  mountains  with  outstretched 
arms. 

Yet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand. — 
M'bat!  was  it  you,  that  would  be  England’s 
king! 

Waa’t  you  that  revell’d  in  our  parliament, 

And  made  a preachment  of  your  high  descent.' 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons  to  back  you  now? 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  Ueorge  r 
And  where’s  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbling 
voice, 

Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies? 

Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darling  Rut- 
land? [blood 

Look,Y'ork;  I stain’d  this  napkinf  with  the 
'I'hat  valiant  Clilford.  with  his  rapier’s  point, 
Made  issue  from  the  oosom  of  tbe  boy : 

And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 

I give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Alas,  poor  York ! but  that  1 hate  thee  deadly, 
I should  lament  thy  miserable  state. 

1 pr’ylhee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York ; 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  1 may  sing  and 
dance.  [entrails, 

What,  bath  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch'd  thine 
*rbat  not  a tear  can  iml  for  Rutland’s  death  ? 
W by  art  thou  patient,  man  ? thou  sbould’st  be 
mad; 

And  1,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mocK  tbee  thus. 

• M;«iert  men.  f * Ikir-UkruhifC 


Thou  would’st  be  fee’d,  1 see,  to  make  ms 
' sport ; 

I York  cannot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a crown.  — 
A crown  fur  Vork; — and,  lords,  bow  low  to 
him. — 

Hold  you  bis  bands,  whilst  I do  set  it  on. — 

[Pifftrag'  a paper  Crown  on  his  Head. 
Ay,  many,  Sir,  now  looks  be  like  a king ! 

Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Heniy’s  chair ; 
And  this  is  be  was  his  adopted  beir.~ 

I But  how  is  it  that  great  Plantagenet 
I Is  crown’d  so  soon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath  ? 

^ As  1 bethink  me.  you  should  not  be  king, 

! Till  our  king  Henry  bad  shook  bands  with 
death. 

And  will  vou  pale*  your  head  in  Henry’s  glory. 
And  rob  hit  temples  of  the  diadem. 

Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath? 

(),  'Us  a fault  too,  too  unpardonable! — 

Ofl*  with  the  crown;  and,  with  the  crown,  his 
bead ; [dead.t 

And,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him 
Cltf.  That  is  my  office,  for  my  father’s  sake. 
Q.  Mar.  Nay,  stay;  let’s  hear  the  orisons  he 
makes. 

York.  Sbe-wolf  of  France,  but  worse  than 
wolves  of  France, 

Whose  tongue  more  poisons  than  the  adder’s 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex,  [tooUi ! 
To  triumph  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 

Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates? 
But  that  thy  face  is,  visor-like,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 

1 would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee 
blush : [riv’d. 

To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom  de* 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou 
not  shamdess. 

Tl^  father  bears  the  typei  of  king  of  Naples, 
Ofboth  the  Sicils,  ana  Jerusalem; 

Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  tau^t  thee  to  insult? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  bools  tbee  not,  proud 
queen; 

Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified, — [death. 
That  beggars,  nvounted,  run  their  horse  to 
Tis  beauty,  that  doth  oR  make  women  proud ; 
But,  Ood  Ke  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 
Tis  virtue,  that  doth  make  them  roost  admir’d; 
The  contrary  doth  make  tbee  wonder’d  at : 

Tis  government,^  that  makes  them  seem  di- 
vine ; 

’The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 

As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us, 

Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion.|| 

O,  tiger's  heart,  wrapp’a  in  a woman’s  hide ! 
How  could’st  thou  arain  the  life-blood  of  the 
child, 

To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal, 

And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a woman’s  face  ? 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible; 
Thou  stem,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorse- 
less, [wish : 

Bid’s!  thou  me  rage?  why,  now  thou  bast  thy 
Would’st  have  me  weep?  why,  now  thou  hast 
thy  will : 

For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers, 

: And,  when  tbe  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  tweet  Rutland’s  obse- 
I quiet ; 

• Impair,  rncircle  vHh  a crown.  f Kill  biin. 

] Th«  diitiogut«hins  mark. 

^ ^ Govemmeot,  In  the  Uiiguagc  of  the  time,  rigniflat 

1 cvciuwM  of  tcmiicr,  and  deernry  of  mamicra 
|j  'Ibc  North. 
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And  every  drop  criuf  vengeance  fur  his 
deatli, — 

'Gainst  thee,  feU  Clifford,— and  Uiee,  false 
French-woman. 

North,  Hcflhrew  me,  but  his  passions*  move 
me  BO, 

That  hardly  can  I check  my  eyes  from  tears. 

Fork.  That  face  of  his  the  huD)(rv  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  nave  stain'd 
with  bl«>od : 

Rut  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable, — 
O,  ten  limes  more, — Uian  tigers  of  ilvrcania. 
See,  ruthless  queen,  a hapless  father  s tears : 
This  cloth  thou  dipp’dst  in  blood  of  my  sweet 
boy. 

And  I with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this : 
[He  gtces  Ixicic  the  handkerchi^. 
And,  if  thou  tell’st  the  heavy  story  right, 

Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  she<l  tears ; 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast-falling  tears; 
And  say,— Alas,  it  was  a piteous  deed! — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and  with  the  crown,  my 
curse ; 

And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  come  to  thee, 
As  now  1 reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  I — j 

Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world : ! 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  beads ! 
North.  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my 
kin, 

I should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him, 

To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  weeping-ripe, my  lord  North- 
umberland f 

Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all, 

And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Here’s  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  fa- 
ther's death.  him. 

Q.  Mar.  And  here’s  to  right  our  genUe-heart- 
ed  king.  [Stabbuif  him. 

York.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 
My  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out 
thee.  {Diet. 

Q.  Mar.  Off  with  his  head,  and  set  it  on  York 
gates; 

So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—A  plain  eedr  Mortimer's  Cross  m 
Hert^ordtkire. 

Dnunt.— Enter  Edward,  end  Richard,  %citk 
their  Eoreetf  marching. 

Edw.  I wonder  how  our  princely  father 
’scaped. 

Or  whether  Ke  be  'sraped  away  or  no, 

From ('lifford's and  Northuniberland’s  pursuit; 
Had  he  been  ta’eu,  we  would  have  heard  the 
news;  [news; 

Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the 
Or,  had  he  ’scaped,  metliinks  we  should  have 
heard 

The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  escape. — 

How  fares  my  brother  ? Why  is  he  so  sad  ? 

Itich.  1 cannot  joy,  until  Tbe  resolved 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 

I saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about; 

And  watch’d  him  how  he  singled  Cliffoid  forth. 
Methought  lie  boret  him  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a lion  in  a herd  of  neat:t 
Or  as  a bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs; 
Who  having  pinch  u a few,  and  m^e  them 
cry, 

* SuiFi.'niv«-  f DrmnuicU  hiraiCiY. 

I N'la;  otilc,  co«^,  oxen,  \c. 


KIMa  HEHRT  VI. 

The  rest  stand  all  aloo^  and  bark  at  oim. 

So  fared  our  father  with  his  enemies; 

So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father; 
Metbinks,  'Us  prize  enough  to  be  his  son. 

See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  gulden  gates. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  !* 
How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a yuunker,  prancing  to  his  luve? 
Edw.  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  du  I see  three 

SUDS? 

Rich.  Tliree  glorious  suns,  each  one  a perfect 

BUD  ; 

Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds.t 
Rut  sever’d  in  a pale  clear -shining  sky. 

See,  see  I they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss. 
As  if  they  vow^ d some  league  inviolable: 

Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 

Edw.  Tis  wondrous  strange,  the  like  vet 
never  beard  of. 

I think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field; 

That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantagenet, 

Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meeds.t 
Should,  notwiUutandiog,  join  our  lights  to- 
gether. 

And  over-shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
M'hate’er  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 

Hick,  Nay,  bear  three  daughters; — By  your 
leave  1 speak  it, 

You  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 
Enter  a Messenger. 

Rut  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretell 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue? 

Met.  Ah,  one  that  was  a woeful  looker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain, 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  lo\ing  lord. 

Edw.  O,  speak  no  more'  fur  I have  beard 
too  much. 

Rick.  Say  how  he  died,  for  1 will  hear  it  all- 
Meu.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes  ; 
And  stood  against  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy^ 
Against  the  Greeks,  that  would  Imve  enter’d 
Troy. 

But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  to  odds; 

And  many  strokes,  though  with  a little  axe. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest-tim^r'd  oak. 
By  many  bands  your  father  was  subdued ; 

But  only  slaughter’d  by  the  ireful  arm 
Of  unrelenting  Clifford,  and  the  queen: 

Who  crown’d  the  gracious  duke,  in  high  de- 
spight; 

laugh’d  in  his  face;  and  when  with  grief  he 
I'he  ruthlessqueen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheeks, 
A napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 
Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  ClUTurc 
slain : 

And,  after  many  scorns,  many  foul  taunts. 
They  took  his  head,  anil  on  the  gates  of  York 
They  set  the  same ; and  there  it  doth  remain, 
The  saddest  spectacle  that  e’er  I view'd. 

Edw.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean 
upon ; 

Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay  I— > 
O Clifford,  boist'rous  CUiffurd,  thou  hast  slain 
The  flower  of  Euniiie  for  bis  chivali^' ; 

And  treacherously  host  thou  vanquish’d  him, 
For,  hand  to  hand,  be  would  have  vanuui^'d 
thee! — 

Now  my  soul’s  palace  is  become  a prison : 

Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence!  that  this  my 
body 

• Aurora  tikM  fur  a time  her  CircwcU  of  tbs  lun,  whm 
•he  dUraUtc*  him  to  hU  dlurr.at 
f Thi*  rltKid*  in  rat>ul  tuumUu.'ir)i  motion, 
t Merit.  \ IIucUm. 
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THHID  PART  OP 

Might  in  the  ground  be  doted  np  in  reel: 

For  never  henceforth  shall  I jo;  again, 

Never,  O never,  shall  1 see  more  Jo;. 

Rich.  I cannot  weep : for  all  m;  bcra;'s  mois- 
ture [heart: 

Scarce  serves  to  quench  mv  furnace-burning 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  m;  heart's  great 
burden  ; 

For  self-same  wind,  that  1 should  speak  withal, 
Is  kindling  coals,  tnat  fire  all  m;  breast, 

And  burn  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would 
quench. 

To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief : 
Tears,  then,  for  babes;  blows,  and  revenge, 
for  me  !-<- 

Richard,  1 bear  thy  name,  111  vengethy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

£d«P.  His  name  that  vauant  duke  hath  left 
with  thee ; 

His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 
Ruk.  Na;|f,  if  thou  be  Uiat  princely  eagle’s 

Show  th;  descent  by  gazing  'gainst  the  sun ; 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom 

say; 

Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

Mtrck.^Bnier  Warwick  and  MoNTAorE,  riffi 
forces. 

War.  How  now,  fair  lords!  W’hat  fare! 
W hat  news  abroad  ? 

Rich.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should 
recount 

Our  baleful  news,  at  each  word's  deliverance. 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told, 
The  words  would  add  more  anguish  tlian  the 
wounds. 

0 valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Bdw.  O Warwick!  Warwick!  that  Planta- 

genet,  [tiun. 

Which  held  tbre  dearly  as  his  soul's  redemp- 
Is  1^  the  stern  lord  Clifford  done  to  death.* 
>rar.  Ten  days  ago  1 drown’d  these  news  in 
tears : 

And  DOW,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1 come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  befairn. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought, 
Where  your  brave  father  breathed  his  latest 

Tidings,  as  swiAly  as  the  post  could  run. 

Were  Drought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 
I then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king. 
Muster’d  my  soldiers,  gather’d  flocks  of 
friends. 

And  very  well  appointed,  as  1 thought, 
March'd  towards  Saint  Albans  to  intercept 
the  uueen, 

Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along: 

Fur  by  my  scouts  1 was  advertised, 

That  she  was  coming  with  a full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament. 
Touching  king  Henry’s  oath,  and  your  suc- 
cession. 

Short  tale  to  make,— we  at  St.  Albans  met, 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely 
fought ; 

But,  whether  ’twas  the  coldness  of  the  king. 
Who  look’d  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb’d  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen; 
Or  whether  'twos  report  of  her  success ; 

Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour. 
Who  tbuLv^ers  to  his  captives— blood  and 
death, 

I cannot  jud  ge : but,  to  conclude  with  truth, 

« KakU. 
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Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  ouno  and 
went; 

Oar  soldiers— like  the  night-owl’s  lazy  flight, 
Or  like  a lazy  thrasher  with  a flail,— 

Fell  gently  down, as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 
I cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  promise  of  nigh  pay,  aud  great  rewards: 
But  all  in  vain ; they  bad  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  Jay, 

So  that  we  fled : the  king,  unto  the  queen  ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Nortolk,  and 
myself,  [you; 

In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  join  with 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were, 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

Edw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  frontle 
Warwick?  [England? 

And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to 
War.  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with 
the  soldiers ; 

And  for  your  brother, — he  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war.. 

Rich.  'Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  War- 
wick fled : 

Oft  have  1 heard  bis  praises  in  pursuit, 

But  ne’er  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 

War.  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard,  dost 
thou  hear;  [mine 

For  thou  shall  know,  this  strong  right  hand  of 
(^n  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Henry’s  head, 
And  wring  theawful  sceptre  from  his  fist; 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 

As  he  is  fumed  for  miUlness,  peace,  and  prayer. 
Rich.  I know  it  well,  lord  Warwick;  blame 
me  not : 

Tis  love,  I bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  lime,  what’s  to  be  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning 
gowns, 

Numb'riog  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beada! 
Or  simll  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms? 

If  for  the  last,  say — Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 
you  out: 

And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.  The  proud  insuitinff  queen. 
With  Cliffoid,  and  the  haughl*  Northumber- 
land, 

And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
Have  wrought  the  easy  mefling  king,  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  succession, 

His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 

And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 

To  frustrate  both  his  outh,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power.  1 think,  is  tliiity  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  m>self, 

With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  earl  ol 
March, 

Amongst  the  loving  Welchmen  canst  procure, 
U ill  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand. 
Why,  Via/  To  London  will  we  march  amaiu: 
And  once  again  b^tride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry — Charge  u|>od  our  foes ! 
But  never  once  again  turn  Imck,  and  fly. 

Rich.  Av,  now,  metbinks,  1 liear  great  \l  ar- 
uii'k  speak : 

Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a sunshine  day, 

That  cries — Itctire,  if  U arwick  bid  him  stay. 
Edw.  laird  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will 
Ilean;  [hour!) 

And  when  thuu  fall'st,  (as  Gvd  forbid  tho 
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Most  Edward  fkll,  which  peril  heaven  fore- 
lend ! 

War.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 
York ; 

The  next  deg^  if,  England’s  royal  throne: 
ror  king  of  England  shalt  thou  be  proclaim’d 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along; 

And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  Joy, 
Shall  for  (he  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant  tlicbard, — Monta- 
gue.— 

Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 

But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  (ask. 
Hick.  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  haM 
as  steel, 

f As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 

1 come  t^ierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine.  i 
iuitc.  Then  strike  up,  drums; — God,  and 
Saint  George,  lor  us  1 

Entfr  a MESSENcea. 

War.  How  now?  What  news? 

•Mrsf.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word 
by  me. 

The  queen  is  coming  with  a puissant  host; 

And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
W^or.  Why  then  it  sorts,*  brave  warriors; 
Lets  away.  [Exraaf. 

SCENE  II.—B^cre  York. 

Henry.  Qiceeii  Margaret,  the 
PrtHce  qy  Waies,  Clifford,  and  Nokthum- 

BIRLAND,  idlA  Forcti. 


Q.  Afar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave 
town  of  York : — 

Yonder’s  the  bead  of  that  arch-enemy. 

That  sought  to  be  encompass'd  with  youi 
crown: 

Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lordi 
K.  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that 
fear  their  wreck; — 

To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul.— 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God  f 'lis  not  my  fault. 
Not  wittingly  have  1 infringed  my  vow. 

Ciy.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 

To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks? 

to  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
WhoM  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick? 
Not  ms,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  scapes  the  lurking  serpent’s  mortal  sting? 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  fool  upon  her  back. 

The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 
And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their 
brood. 

Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 

Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows: 
«e,  but  a duke,  would  have  his  son  a king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a loving  sire; 

^ou,  being  a king,  blessed  with  a goodly  son. 
Uidst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 

Which  argued  thee  a most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  young: 
And  though  man’s  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones, 

Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  those 

vri.'  u IliKkl.) 

Which  sometime  they  have  used  with  learlul 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb’d  unto  their 

ew  • [fence? 

Uiiering  (heir  own  lives  in  their  young’s  de- 
r or  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  prece- 
W ere  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  ^y  [dent! 


Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault 
And  lung  hereafter  say  unto  his  child, — 

What  mv  fpreat-grand/tUker  and  grand- sire  gat. 
Mm  careless  fai!^ fondly*  gore  awayt 
Ah,  what  a shame  were  (his!  Look  on  Uie  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth. 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 

To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with 
him. 

A'.  Uen.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play’d  the 
orator, 

Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 

but,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  bear, — 

That  things  ill  got  bad  ever  bad  su^ess? 

And  happv  always  was  it  for  that  son. 

Whose  fathet  for  bis  boarding  went  to  bell  ? 
ril  leave  mv  son  mv  virtuous  deeds  behind; 
And  ’woulti  my  fatner  bad  left  me  no  more! 
Fur  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a rate. 

As  brings  a thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
Than  in  possession  any  iot  of  pleasure. 

Ah,  cousin  York!  'would  thy  k^st  friends  did 
know. 

How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  bead  is  here ! 
Q.  Afar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits!  Our 
foes  are  nigh,  ffainL 

And  this  soft  courage  makes  yonr  followers 
You  promised  knightnood  to  our  forward  son; 
Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  present- 
Edward,  kneel  down.  [ly. — 

K.  Hen.  Edward  Plantagenet,  arise  a knight ; 
.And  learn  this  lesson,— Draw  thy  sword  in 
right. 

Prtacr.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly 
ril  drew  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown,  [leave 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

C^f,  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a toward 
prince. 

Enters  Messenobr. 

Aless.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readiness; 
For,  with  a band  of  tliirty  thousand  men. 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York; 
And,  in  the  towns  os  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
Darraign  your  batUef  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Ct\f.  1 would,  your  highness  would  depart 
the  field;  [sent. 

The  queen  bath  best  success  when  yon  are  ab- 
Q,  Afar.  Ay,  good,  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to 
our  lortune. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  that’s  my  fortune  too ; there- 
fure  I’ll  stay. 

North.  He  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight. 
Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble 
lords, 

And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence: 
Unsheatb  your  sword,  good  father,  cry  St. 
George/ 

i>/«rcA.— Euler  Edward,  George,  Richard, 
W ARWicK,  Norfolk,  Montagce,  and  A’al- 
diers. 

Edw.  Now,  perjured  Henry ! Wilt  thou  kneel 
for  grace. 

And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ; 

Or  bide  (he  mortal  fortune  of  the  field? 

Q.  Alar.  Go  rate  iby  minions,  proud  insult* 
ing  bi>y ! 

Becomes  it  ihce  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms, 

Helore  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  king? 

Ldu’.  1 aiD  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  las 
I was  Hdopted  heir  by  bis  consent:  Ikoee; 

Since  w hen,  his  oath  is  broke ; for,  as  1 near, 


• Why  then  things  tie  w Incy  »«iould  he. 


• Foolifhly. 

t J.  <.  Arraiige  your  host,  put  your  host  Ir  o»0«r 
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You — that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the 
crown, — 

Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament, 
Tu  blot  out  me,  and  put  hia  own  son  in. 

Cl\f.  And  reason  too; 

Who  should  succeed  the  father,  but  the  son? 

J^h.  Are  you  there,  butcher? — (),  I cannot 
speaa. 

Ay,  crook-back;  here  I stand,  to  an- 
swer thee. 

Or  anv  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 

lUch.  Twas  you  that  kill’d  young  Rutland, 
was  it  not? 

Clif.  At,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

Hick,  For  Ood’s  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to 
the  fight. 

\Var»  What  say’st  Uiou,  Henry,  wilt  thou 
yield  the  crown  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  how  now  long-tongued  War- 
wick 7 Dare  you  speak? 

When  you  and  I met  at  St.  Albans  lasL 
Your  leM  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 

War.  Then 'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  ’tis 
thine. 

Clif.  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  you 
fled. 

War.  Twas  not  your  valour,  ClifTord,  drove 
me  thence. 

North.  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durst 
make  you  stay. 

Rich.  Northumberland,  I bold  thee  reve- 
rently I — 

Break  off  the  parle;  for  scarce  I can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-swotleo  heart 
U}>on  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

Cl{f.  1 slew  thy  father:  caU'st  thou  him  a 
child  7 

Rick.  Ay,  like  a dastard,  and  a treacherous 
coward. 

As  thou  didst  kill  oiir  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
BuC  ere  sun-set,  1*11  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

A.  Hen.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords, 
and  bear  me  speak. 

Q.  Mar.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close 
thy  lips. 

K.  Hen.  I pr’ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my 
I am  a king,  and  privileged  to  speak,  [tongue ; 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this 
meeting  here, 

Cannot  be  cured  by  words;  therefore  be  still. 

Rick.  Then  executioner,  unsheath  thy  sword : 
Bv  him  that  made  us  all,  I am  resolved,* 

T^t  Clifford’s  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  shall  1 have  my  right,  or 

DO? 

A thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day, 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the 
crown. 

War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy 
head; 

For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince.  If  that  he  right,  which  W arwirk  says 
is  right, 

There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right 

Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother 
stands; 

For,  well  1 wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother’s  longue. 

Q.  Mar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire, 
nor  dam ; 

But  like  a foul  misshapen  stigmatic. 

Mark’d  by  the  destiniest  to  be  avoided. 

As  venom  toads,  or  lizards*  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  w ith  English  ^lt,t 

« It  U my  Arm  pcmiMioa 

f One  branded  by  naturv. 

X 0>tt  is  • iU|<crncuU  covering  r>r  g^td. 
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Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a king, 

(As  if  a channel*  should  be  call’d  the  sea,) 
Shamest  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art 
extraught. 

To  let  tby  tongue  detcctf  thy  base-born  heart  ? 
Edw.  A wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a thou- 
sand crowns. 

To  make  this  shameless  calletl  know  herself. — 
Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 
Altbou^^b  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus:^ 
And  ne  er  was  Agameninon’s  brother  wrong’d 
By  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 

His  father  revell’d  in  the  heart  of  France, 

.And  tamed  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin 
stoop; 

And,  bad  he  match’d  according  to  his  state. 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day ; 
But,  vraen  he  took  a beggar  to  his  bed. 

And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  diw; 
Even  then  that  sunshine  brew’d  a shower  lor 
him,  [Prance, 

That  wash'd  his  father’s  fortunes  forth  of 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 

For  what  broach’d  this  tumult,  but  tby  pride? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had slept; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 

Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Geo  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made 
thy  spring, 

And  that  tby  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 

We  set  the  axe  to  thy  nsurping  root:  [selves. 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  nit  our- 
Yet.  know  thou  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 
Well  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee 
down, 

Or  bathed  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloorls. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  1 defy  thee; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 

Since  thou  deny’st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.-~ 
Sound  trumpets ! — Let  our  bloody  colours 
wave ! — 

And  rither  victory,  or  else  a grave. 

Q.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman ; well  no  long- 
er stay: 

These  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to 
day.  [Etcva/. 

SCENE  Field  nf  BaUte  between  Toip- 

toa  and  Saxton  in  YorkchtTe. 

Alarums:  Excursions.-^Enter  Warwick. 

War.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a 
race, 

1 lay  me  down  a little  while  to  breathe: 

For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  rubb’d  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their 
strength, 

And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  1 rest  a while. 

Enter  Edward,  nuiniag. 

Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven!  or  strike,  un- 
gentle d^eath ! [clouded. 

For  this  world  frowns,  and  Edward's  sun  is 
War.  How  now,  my  lord?  What  hap?  What 
hope  of  good  ? 

Enter  Georgs. 

Geo.  Our  bap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  dcs- 
pair; 

Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us; 
What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly? 

• Kennel  was  then  pronounm)  rlunnH. 
f To  show  thv  mconneM  tf  birth  b;  ihjr  indreent  lul. 
lug.  j'Drub.  t /.  r.  A cuckc'U. 
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KUtc.  nootlcss  is  flight,  they  fi>Uaw  us  with 
w ings ; 

And  v^cak  we  are,  and  cannot  i>huu  pursuit 
£stcr  Richard. 

Huh.  Ah,  Wanvick,  why  hast  thou  with- 
drawn thyactr? 

Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath 
drunk,  fiance; 

Hroach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clnfurd’s 
And,  in  the  very  pangs  ot  death,  he  cried, — 
Like  to  a dismal  clangor  heard  fr»»m  tar, — 
Waru'icky  rtrtngc!  Hroihet\  revenge  my  death/ 
So  underneath  Uie  belly  of  their  steeds, 

That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking 
blood. 

The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

War.  l‘hen  let  the  earth  be  druuken  with 
our  blood : 

I'll  kill  my  horse,  because  I will  not  fly. 

Why  stand  we  like  soft  hearted  wunieo  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  look  upon,*  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  actors? 
Here  on  my  kneo  I vow  totiod  above. 

I'll  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still, 

Till  either  death  hath  closed  these  ey  es  ol  mine. 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

Edw.  O Warwick,  1 do  bend  my  kuee  with 
thine; 

And,  in  this  vow, do  chain  my  soul  to  thine. — 
And  ere  my  kace  rise  from  the  earth's  cold 
face,  [thee, 

I throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to 
Thou  setter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 
Beseeching  thee, — if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
That  to  iny  foes  this  body  must  be  prey , — 

Yet  that  iny  bra/en  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul 
Now,  lords,  lake  leave  until  w e meet  again, 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 

Hick.  Brother,  give  me  tby  hand;— and  gen* 
lie  Warwick^ 

Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms : — 

L that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-time  so. 
War.  Away,  away!  Once  more,  sweet  lords, 
farewell. 

Geo.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops, 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay  ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  stand  to  us; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 

This  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailingt 
breasts ; 

For  yet  is  hope  of  life,  and  victory. — 
Fore-slow^  no  longer,  moke  we  hence  amain. 

[LxeitiiL 

SCENE  IV, — The  $ame. — Another  pari  of  the 
Field. 

Excursione.^Enter  Richard  and  Clifford, 

Rkh.  Now,  Clifford,  I have  singled  thee 
alone: 

Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
Ana  this  for  Rutland ; both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environ’d  with  a braren  wall. 

Clif.  Now,  Richard,  1 am  with  thee  here 
alone : 

^is  is  the. hand,  that  sUbb’d  thy  father  York: 
And  this  the  hand,  that  slew  thy  brother  Rut. 
...  , [death. 

And  heres  the  heart,  that  Irinrophs  in  their 

• And  are  mere  apccutort. 
t Striking  Inlode^lon. 

1 To  foiv.*low  U to  be  dilatory,  to  loiter. 
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And  cheers  these  hands  that  slew  thy  sire  mod 
brother. 

To  execute  (lie  like  upon  thyself; 

Anil  so,  have  at  thee. 

[They  hght — Warwick  enters;  Clifford _flie*. 
Run.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 
chase ; 

Fur  1 my  self  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death. 

[hlreimL 

SCENE  V.— Another  part  of  the  Field. 
AUarum.-^-Enter  King  Hknry. 

K.  Ucn.  This  battle  fares  like  (o  the  morn- 
ing's war,  [light; 

When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing 
M'hat  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  or  night. 

Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a mighty  sea, 
Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  Uie  tvind; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  theself-sanie  sea. 
Forced  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind  : [wind ; 
Sometime,  the  flood  prevails;  and  then,  the 
Now,  one  the  belter;  then,  another  best; 

Roth  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast, 
Yet  neiUier  conqueror,  nor  conquered: 

So  Is  the  equal  poise  of  the  fell  war. 

Here  on  this  molehill  will  I sit  me  down. 

To  whom  Cod  will,  there  be  the  victory! 

For  Margaret,  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 
Have  chid  roe  from  the  battle;  swearing  Imtb, 
They  prosjier  best  of  all  when  I am  thence. 
'Would  1 were  dead!  if  God's  good  will  were 
so: 

For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  ? 
O God!  niethinks,  it  were  a happy  life, 

To  be  DO  better  than  a homely  swain ; 

To  sit  upon  a hill,  as  1 do  now, 

To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 
Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run; 
How  mauy  make  the  hour  full  complete^ 

How  many  hours  bring  about  the  clay, 

How  many  days  will  dnish  up  the  year. 

How  many  years  a mortal  man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times: 
So  many  hours  must  I tend  my  flock  ; 

So  many  hours  must  I take  my  rest ; 

So  many  hours  must  I contemplate; 

So  many  hours  must  I sport  myself; 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young; 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 
So  many  years  ere  I shall  sheer  the  fleece : 

So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and 
years. 

Pass’d  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 
M'uuld  bring  white  hairs  unto  a quiet  grave. 
Ah,  what  a life  were  this!  How  sweet!  How 
lovely! 

Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a sweeter  shade 
To  sh^herds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep. 
Than  doth  a rich  embroider'd  canopy 
To  kings,  that  fear  their  subjects’  treachery? 
O,  yes,  it  doth;  a thousand  fold  it  doth. 

And  to  conclude,— The  shepherd’s  homely 
curds, 

His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle. 
His  wonted  sleep  under  a fresh  tree’s  shade, 
All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjoys, 

Is  far  beyond  a prince’s  delicnles. 

His  viands  sparkling  in  a golden  cup, 

Mis  body  couched  in  a curious  bed,  [him 
W hen  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  wait  on 

Alarm,.— Enter  a Son  that  han  killed  hit  Ea- 
(Ait,  dragging  in  the  dead  Jiody. 

San.  Ill  blows  ilic  niu.l,  lb, a profil*  no- 
body.— 
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This  trhom  hand  in  band  I *lcw  in  fiirht 
May  ^ possesaed  with  oonic  store  of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  niKhI,  yield  both  m»  life  and  lliem 
1 o nome  man  else,  an  thin  dead  man  doUi  to 
me. — 

Who's  Uiia?^)  God!  it  la  my  father’s  face, 

H hom  in  this  conflict  I unawares  have  kill’d. 
U heavy  times,  begetting  such  events ! 

J roro  London  by  the  king  was  1 press’d  forth ; 
My  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man. 
Came  on  the  part  of  Vork,  press'd  by  Lis 
master ; 

And  I,  who  at  his  bands  receiv’d  my  life, 

Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereav  cd  him,— - 
Pardon  me,  God,  1 knew  not  what  1 did  !— 
And  pardon,  father,  for  1 knew  not  thee'— 

My  tears  shall  wipe  aw*ay  these  bloody  marks : j 
And  no  more  words  till  they  have  flow'd  their  I 
fill.  I 

K.  Hen.  O piteous  spectacle!  O bloody 
tiroes ! 

Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens, 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity.— 
Weep,  wretched  man,  1*11  aid  Ihce  tear  for 
tear: 

And  let  our  hearU,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war, 

Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o’ercharged 
with  grief, 

EiUer  a Father  itAo  Hath  kiUtd  ku  Svn,  wUA 
tht  Body  in  kit  Armt. 
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Son.  I'll  bfar  lh«  bence,  TvhEre  I may  H pen 
..  ,'py  •'I'-  [Kxi<  b-iM  Iht  Body, 

talk,  fliese  arma  of  mine  ahall  be  tliy  winu- 

X.  I.  ‘"8 

My  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepulchre : 
r or  irom  my  heart  ihine  image  ne’er  sImU  ko 
My  sighing  breast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell  ; 
And  so  obsequious  will  thy  father  be, 

Osid  lor  the  loss  of  thee,  having  no  mure, 

rf.  u ""  [will, 

III  bear  thee  hence;  and  let  them  fight  that 
ror  I have  murder'd  where  I should  not  kill. 

V t!  c iL  . vith  the  Body. 

ii.  tlcn.  Sad'hearled  men,  much  overgone 
with  care, 

Here  sits  a king  more  woeful  than  you  are. 

AUimmt:  F.xeKrsiont.—F.nltT  Quren  Maroa- 
Prince  or  Wales,  tmd  Kxeter. 

Pnnee.  Hy,  father,  fly ! for  all  your  friends 
are  fled. 

And  Warwick  rages  like  a chafed  bull : 

Away  ! for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit. 

Q.  .Uar.  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Her* 
r.1  i [hounds, 

^ward  and  Kicbard,  like  a brace  of  grey! 

fcarlul  flying  hare  in  sight, 

With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath. 

And  bloody  steel  grasp’d  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  our  backs;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 
toxe.  Away!  for  vengeance  comes  along 

With  them:  ® 


Folk.  Tboa  that  so  stoutly  had  resisted  mes 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 

For  Ihave  bought  it  with  abundred  blows.— 
But  let  me  see  Is  this  our  foeman's  face  f 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son!— 

Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  leB  in  thee, 

Throw  up  thine  eye;  see,  see,  what  showers 
arise. 

Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and 
heart! — 

p.  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age! — 

What  stratagems,*  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 

This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget ! 

p boy,  thy  father  gave  ibee  life  too  soon, 

And  hath  bereA  thee  of  iby  life  too  late ! 

K.  Hen.  Woe  above  woe!  Grief  more  than 
common  grief ! [deeds  I— 

p,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  ruthful 
P pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity; — 

red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  bis  face, 
^e  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses: 

TJe  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  roetbinks,  present : 
W ither  one  rose,  and  let  the  oUier  flourish ! 

If  you  contend,  a thousand  lives  roost  wither. 
Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a father’s 
death. 

Take  on  with  me  and  ne’er  be  satisfied ! 

Falh.  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of 
my  son, 

Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne’er  be  satisfied! 

K,  Hen.  How  will  the  country,  for  these 
woeful  chances, 

Misthinkt  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied  ? 

Sen.  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a father's  death! 
Falk.  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoan’d  a son  ! 
Ko  Hen.  Was  ever  king,  so  griereil  for  sub> 
jects’woe! 

Much  is  your  sorrow ; mine,  ten  times  so  much. 

• ThU  word  here  mnm  dreadAil  cventi. 
t Ibink  unflivuursbljr  of. 


Nay,  sUy  not  to  expostalate,  make  speed ; 

Or  else  come  alter.  I’ll  away  before. 

K,  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  sweet 
Exeter; 

No*  tjmt  I fear  to  slay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.  Forward ; away  ! 

lExennt. 

SCENE  VI.-The  same. 

A loud  Aianun. — Enter  Clifford,  wounded. 

Ct{f.  Here  bums  my  caudle  out,  ay,  here  it 
dies, 

Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 

0,  Lancaster!  I fear  thy  overthrow, 

More  than  my  body’s  parting  with  my  soul. 
My  love,  and  fear,  glew’d  many  triends  to 

thee  J 

And,  now  I tall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  streogth’ning  mis-proud 
York, 

The  common  people  swanu  like  summer  flics: 
And  whiilier  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun? 

And  who  shines  now,  but  Henry’s  enemies! 

O Phoebus!  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
That  Phaeton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds. 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  scorch’d  the  eariii ; 
And,  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway’d  as  kings 
should  do, 

Or  M thy  father,  and  his  father,  did, 

Giving  no  ground  unto  the  bouse  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  flics  ; 

1,  and  ten  thousand  in  this  lackless  realm, 

Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death, 
And  thou  this  day  Mdst  kept  thy  chair  in 

peace. 

For  what  doth  cherish  weeds,  but  gentle  hir! 
And  wbat  make  robbers  bold,  but  too  much 
lenity!  [wounds; 

Bootless  are  plaints,  and  cureless  are  my 
No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  bold  ont  flight : 
*rhe  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pitv  ; 

For,  at  their  hands,  1 have  deserved  no  pity ; 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds, 
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Anti  mtich  efTuse  of  blood  doth  make  me 
taint; — [rej^t; 

Come,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the 
1 slabb'd  yuur  fathera*  boautua,  split  niv  breast. 

[lie/aintM. 

Alarum  and  Retreat. — Enter  Edward,  George, 
Richard,  Montagi'E,  Warwick,  and  Sol- 
dieis. 

Edw.  Now  breathe  we,  lords;  good  fortune 
bids  us  pause,  [looks.— 

And  smooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceliil 
Some  troops  pursue  the  bloody-minded  queen ; 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  %vere  a king, 
As  doth  a sail,  fill’d  with  a fretting  gust, 
Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves, 
iiut  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifibrd  fled  with 
them? 

IKnr.  No,  ’Us  impossible  he  should  escape ; 
For,  though  before  his  face  I speak  the  words, 
Vourbrother  Richard  mark’d  him  for  the  grave; 
And,  wheresoe’er  be  is,  he’s  surely  dead. 

[Clifford  groaas  and  dies. 
Edw,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her 
heavy  leave  f 

Rich,  A deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's 
departing. 

Edw.  See  who  it  is:  and  now  the  battle's 
ended, 

If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  used. 

Rich.  Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'Us 
Cliflurd ; 

Who,  not  contented  that  he  lopp’d  the  branch. 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth, 
Rut  set  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  spray  did  sweetly 
spring, 

I mean  our  princely  father,  duke  of  York. 
War.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down 
the  head, 

Your  father's  bead,  which  Clifford  placed  there: 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  tne  room; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 

Edw.  Bring  forth  this  fatal  screech-owl  to 
our  house, 

That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening 
sound. 

And  bis  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

[Attendants  brin/^  the  Body  forward. 
ink  his  understanding  is  bereft:— 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  Uiou  know  who  speaks  to 
thee  ? — 

Dark  cloudy  death  o’ershades  his  beams  of  life, 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rich.  Of  'would  he  did ! And  so,  perhaps,  he 
*Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit,  [doth; 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
Which  in  the  lime  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 
Geo.  If  so  thou  think’st,  vex  him  with  eager 
words.* 

Rick.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no 
Bjneo. 

Edw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 
IFur.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  tby  faults. 
Geo.  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy 
faults. 

Rich.  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  1 am  son  to 
York. 

Edw.  Thou  pitied’st  Rutland,  I willpity  thee. 
Geo.  Where’s  captain  Margaret  to  fence  you 

DOW? 

War.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford!  Swear  as 
thou  wast  woDt. 

« Sgur  wolUs  wonli  of  3<vcrHy. 
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Rich.  What,  not  an  oath?  Nay,  then  the 
world  goes  hard,  [oalli; — 

When  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an 
J know  by  Ibat,  he's  dead;  and,  by  my  soul, 
ll  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours’ lile, 
That  1 in  all  despite  might  rail  at  him. 

This  hand  sboulu  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  is- 
suing blood 

Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy. 
IFor.  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off  with  the  trai- 
tor's bead. 

And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  stands.— 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  England’s  royal  king. 
From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut.  the  sea  to 
France. 

And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 

So  shall  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together; 
And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  shall  not 
dread 

The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 

For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt. 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  to  offend  tlune  ears. 
First,  will  1 see  the  coronation; 

And  then  to  Britanny  I'll  cross  the  sea, 

To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  luy  lord. 
Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  le 
it  be: 

For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I build  my  seat; 

And  never  will  1 undertake  the  thing. 

Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting.— 
Richard,  I will  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster;— • 
And  George,  of  Clareuce; — Warwick,  as  our- 
self, 

Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarence,  Georgs 
of  Gloster; 

For  Gloster’s  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tut,  that's  a foolish  observation; 
Richard  be  duke  of  Gloster:  now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  {^Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — A Chase  ia  the  North  England, 
Enter  Two  Keefers,  with  Cross-bows  la  fAcir 
Hands. 

1 Keep.  Under  this  thick-grown  brake*  we’ll 

shroud  ourselves;  [come; 

For  through  this  laundt  anon  the  deer  will 
And  in  this  covert  W’il!  we  make  our  stand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

2 Keep,  i’ll  stay  above  the  bill,  so  boUi  may 

shoot, 

1 Keep.  That  cannot  be;  the  noise  of  thy 

cross-bow 

Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 
Here  stand  we  both  and  aim  we  at  the  best: 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious. 

I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a day, 

In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

2 Keep.  Here  comes  a man,  let’s  slay  till  he 

be  past. 

Enter  King  Henry,  dis^tised^  with  a Pniyer- 

K.  Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I stolen,  even  of 
pure  love, 

To  greet  mine  ow  n land  with  my  wishful  sight. 
No,  Hurry,  Harry,  ’tis  no  land  of  thine; 

Thy  place  is  till'd,  thy  sceptre  wrung  fmm  thee. 
Thy  balm  wash’d  off,  wherewith  thou  wast 
anointed : 

• iliicket.  t A plain  extmdcil  Utveer  vnoUa 
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No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Caesar  now» 
No  humble  suitors  press  to  speak  lor  right, 
No,  not  a man  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 

For  how  can  1 help  them,  and  not  myself? 

1 Keep.  Ay,  here’s  a deer  whose  skin's  a 

keeper's  fee : 

This  is  the  ouoadirm  king;  let’s  seize  upon  him. 
K.  Hen.  Let  me  enibrace  these  our  adversi- 
ties; 

For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course. 

2 AVep.  Why  linger  we?  1/et  us  lay  hands 

upon  him. 

1 Keep.  Forbear  awhile;  we’ll  hear  a little 

more. 

K.  IJen.  My  queen,  and  son,  are  gone  to 
France  (or  aid ; 

And,  as  1 hear,  the  great  commanding  War- 
wick fsistcr 

Is  thither  rone,  to  crave  the  French  King’s 
To  wife  for  Edward:  if  this  news  be  true, 
Poor  queen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 
For  W arwick  is  a subtle  orator,  [words. 

And  Lewis  a prince  soon  won  with  moving 
By  this  account,  then  Margaret  may  win  him; 
For  she’s  a woman  to  be  pitied  much: 

Her  sighs  will  make  a battery  in  his  breast; 
Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a marble  heart ; 

The  tiger  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mourn; 
And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse, 

To  hear,  and  sec,  her  plaints,  her  brinish  tears. 
Ay,  but  she’s  come  to  beg;  U arwick,  to  give : 
She,  on  his  leA  side^  craving  aid  fur  Henry; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a wife  for  Edward. 
She  weeps  and  says — her  Henry  is  deposed; 
He  smiles,  and  says — his  Edward  is  instaU'd ; 
That  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  s^ak  no 
mure: 

Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  title,  smooths  the 
Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  strength ; 

And,  in  conclusion,  wins  die  king  ttom  her, 
With  promise  of  bis  sister,  and  wnat  else, 

T6  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward’s 
place.  [soul, 

O Margaret,  thus  'twill  be;  and  thou,  poor 
Art  (lien  forsaken,  as  thou  went’st  forlorn. 

2 Keep.  -Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk’st  of 

kines  and  queens? 

K.  Hen.  More  than  1 seem,  and  less  than  I 
was  born  to: 

A man  at  least,  for  less  1 should  not  be; 

And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  1? 

2 Keep.  Ay,  but  thou  talk’st  as  if  thou  wert 
a king. 

K.  lien.  Why,  so  I am,  in  mind;  and  that’s 
enough. 

2 Keep.  But,  if  thou  be  a king,  where  is  thy 
crow  D 1 

K.  lien.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 
head; 

Not  deck’d  with  diamonds  and  Indian  stones, 
Nor  to  be  seen  : my  crown  is  call’d  content; 

A crown  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

2 Keep.  Well,  if  you  be  a king  crown’d  with 
content,  [tented 

Your  crown  content,  and  you,  must  be  con- 
To  go  along  with  us:  foi^  as  we  think, 

You  are  Uie  king,  king  ^ward  hath  depos’d; 
And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance, 
H ill  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 

A',  ilen.  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break 
an  oath? 

2 Keep.  No,  never  such  an  oath;  nor  will  not 

DOW. 

A'.  Hen.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I was 
king  of  Eugland? 

2 Keep.  Herr  in  tnis  country,  where  wc  now 
rcniuiu. 
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K.  Hen.  I was  anointed  king  at  nine  months 
old ; 

I My  father,  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings; 

\ .And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me: 
And  tell  me,  then,  have  you  nut  broke  your 
oaths? 

1 Keep.  No; 

For  w e were  subjects,  but  while  you  were  king. 
K.  Hen.  Why,  am  1 dead  ? Do  1 not  breathe 
a man? 

Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swear 
Look,  as  1 blow  this  feather  from  my  lace, 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 

Obeying  with  my  wind  when  1 do  blow. 

And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust; 

Such  is  the  lightness  of  you  common  men. 

But  do  not  break  your  oaths;  for,  of  that  sin 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  king  sllall  be  com- 
manded; 

And  be  you  kings;  command,  and  I’ll  obey. 

1 Keep.  M’e  are  true  subjects  to  the  king, 
king  Edward. 

A'.  Hen.  So  would  vou  be  again  to  Henry, 

If  he  v%ere  seated  as  King  Edward  is. 

1 Keep.  We  charge  you,  in  God’s  name,  and 
in  the  king’s. 

To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

A.  Hen.  In  God’s  name,'  lead;  your  king's 
name  be  obey'd : [form ; 

And  wrhat  God  will,  then  let  your  king  per- 
And  what  he  will,  1 humbly  yield  unto. 

[ Excunl. 

SCENE  II. — London. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gluster,  Clarence, 

I and  Lady  Grey. 

K.  Edie.  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  Saint  Al- 
bans’ field 

The  lady’s  husband,  Sir  John  Grey,  was  slain ; 

, His  lands  then  seized  on  by  the  conqueror: 
i Her  suit  is  now  to  repossess  those  lands ; 
Which  we  injustice  cannot  well  deny. 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 

Glo.  Your  highness  shall  do  well;  to  grant 
her  sail; 

It  were  dishonour,  to  deny  it  her. 

K,  Edw.  It  were  no  less;  but  yet  I’ll  make 
a pause. 

Glo.  Yea!  is  it  so? 

I see,  the  lady  hath  a thing  to  grant, 

I Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  suit. 
C'Idr.  He  knows  the  game ; how  true  he  keeps 
the  wind  ? [Aside. 

G?o.  Silence*  [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  yonr 

suit. 

And  come  some  other  time  to  know  our  mind. 

L.  Grey.  Bight  gracious  lord,  1 cannot  brook 

delay:  [now; 

May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolve  me 
And  what  your  pleasure  is,  shall  satisfy  me. 
Glo.  [Astde.1  Ay,  widow  ? Then  I'll  warrant 
you  au  your  lands, 

An  if  what  pleases  him.  shall  pleasure  you. 
Fight,  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you’ll  catch  a 
blow. 

Clar.  I fear  her  not,  unless  she  chance  to 
fall.  [Aside, 

Glo.  God  forbid  that!  for  he’ll  take  Vanta- 
ges. [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  How  many  children  bast  thou,  wi- 
dow? Tell  me. 
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i'lar,  1 think  be  mean*  to  beg  a cliild  of  her. 

\A$ide. 

G’itf.  Nay,  5vhip  me  then;  he’ll  rather  give 
her  two.  L4«ide. 

L.  Greu.  Three,  my  most  gracious  lord. 

GU>.  Vou  shall  have  four,  if  you’ll  be  rul’d 
by  him.  [Aiide. 

K,  Edw.  Twere  pity,  they  should  lose  their 

father's  land. 

L.  Grry.  He  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it 

then. 

K.  Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave ; I’ll  try  this 
widow’s  wit. 

Glo,  Ay,  good  leave*  have  you;  for  you  will 
have  leave,  [crutch. 

Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the 
[Gloster  ttnd  Clarence  retire  to 
the  other  tide. 

K.  Edw.  Now  tell  roe,  madam,  do  you  love 

your  children  ? 

L.  Grey.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I love  myself. 

K.  Kdw.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do 

them  good  f 

L.  Grey.  To  do  them  good,  1 would  sustain 

some  harm. 

K.  Edw.  Then  get  your  husband’s  land,  to  do 

them  gocra. 

L.  Grey.  Tlierefore  I came  unto  your  majesty. 

K.  Edw.  I’ll  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to 

be  got. 

L.  Grey.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  high- 

ness’ service. 

K.  Edw.  What  sendee  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  X 

give  them? 

L.  Grey.  What  you  command,  that  rests  in 

roe  to  do. 

K.  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my 

boon. 

L.  Grey,  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I cannot 

do  it. 

A'.  Edw.  Av,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I mean 
to  ask. 

L.  Grey.  W hy,  then  I will  do  what  your 
grace  commands. 

Gh.  He  plies  her  bard ; and  much  rain  wears 
the  marble.  [Aside. 

Clar.  As  red  as  fire ! Nay,  then  her  wax  roust 
melt.  \A«ide. 

L.  Grey.  Why  stops  iny  lord  ? Shall  1 not 
hear  Ty  iaskf 

K.  Edw.  A ti  easy  task ; ’tis  but  to  love  a king. 

L.  Grey.  That’ssoon  perform'd, because  1 am 

a subject. 

K.  Edw.  W hy  then,  thy  husband’s  lands  1 

freely  give  thee. 

L.  Grey.  1 tahe  my  leave,  with  many  thou- 

sand thanks. 

The  match  is  made;  she  seals  it  with  a 
curt’sy.  [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  But  stay  thee,  ’tit  the  fruits  of  love 

I mean. 

L.  Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  1 mean,  my  lov- 

ing liege. 

K.  Edw.  .Ay,  but,  I fear  roe,  in  another 

sense. 

love,  thiok’st  thou,  I sue  so  much  to  get  f 

L.  Grey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble 

thanks,  m^  prayers; 

That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 

K.  Edw.  No,  by  my  truth,  1 did  not  mean 

such  love. 

L.  Grey.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I 

thought  you  did. 

a.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive 
uiy  mind. 

• Tbu  nnplin  rcsMlincH  of  aaent. 
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L.  Grey.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  1 
perceive 

Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I aim  aright 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  1 aiu  to  lie  with 

thee. 

L.  Grey.  To  tell  you  plain,  1 had  rather  lie 

in  prison. 

K.  Edw.  W hy,  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy 

husband's  lands. 

L.  Grey.  W'by,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be 

my  dower; 

For  bv  that  loss  I will  not  purchase  them. 

A',  kdw.  Therein  thou  wrung'st  thy  children 
mightily. 

L.  G'rcy.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both 
them  and  me. 

But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination, 
Accords  not  with  the  sadness*  of  my  suit; 
Please  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 
A’.  Edw.  Ay ; if  thou  w ilt  say  ay,  to  my  rc* 
quest: 

No;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  my  demand. 

L.  Grey.  Tlien,  no,  my  lord.  My  suit  is  at 
an  end. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  [Aside, 

Ciar.  He  is  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Christen- 
dom. [Aside, 

K.  Edw.  [Aside.]  Her  looks  do  argue  her  re* 

plete  with  modesty ; 

Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable  ; 

All  her  perfections  challeage  sovereignty ; 

One  way,  or  other,  she  is  lor  a king ; 

And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  queen. — 
bav,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queen? 

L.  Grey,  ’xis  better  said  than  done,  my  gra- 

cious lord: 

I am  a subject  fit  to  Jest  withal, 

Hut  far  unfit  to  be  a sovereign. 

K.  Edw.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state,  I swear 

to  thee, 

I speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends ; 
And  that  is  to  enjoy  thee  for  n>y  love. 

L,  Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  1 will  yield 

unto: 

T know,  I am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 

And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine. 

K,  Edw.  You  cavil,  widow ; I did  mean,  my 

queen. 

L.  Grey.  Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  sons 

should  call  you — father. 

K.  Edw.  No  more,  than  when  Uiy  daughters 
call  ibee  mother. 

Thou  art  a widow,  and  thou  hast  some  chil- 
dren ; [lor. 

And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a bache- 
liave  other  some:  why,  'Us  a happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sons. 

Answ'er  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  queen. 
Glo.  The  ghostly  father  now  hath  dune  Ins 
shrift.  [.4  side 

CUxt.  M'hen  he  was  made  a shriver,  'iwaa 
for  shift.  [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  cnat  wo 

two  have  had. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not, for  she  looks  sad. 
K.  Edw.  You’d  think  it  strange,  if  1 should 
marry  her. 

Clar.  To  whom,  my  lortl  ? 

K.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 

Glo.  That  would  be  ten  days’  wonder,  at 
the  least. 

CUtr.  That’s  a day  longer  than  a wonder 
lasts. 

Gfo.  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
• 'Ihe  fcrioiuniw* 


Digitized  by  Google 


5CSy£  JII.} 


THIRD  PART  OF  KINO  HBNRT  VI. 


K.  M'eil,  jest  on,  brothera:  1 can  tell 
you  both, 

(ler  suit  is  grant^  for  her  husband's  lands. 
Enltr  a NonLBMAN. 

My  gracious  lord,  Henry  yonr  foe  is 
taken. 

And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 
K.  Edw.  See,  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the 
Tower : — 

A nd  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
To  question  ul  his  apprehension. — 

Wictuw,  go  you  along  ;~Lords,  use  her  hon- 
ourable. 

lExemi  King  Edward,  Lady  Grey,  Cla- 
rence, and  Lord, 

GU).  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honour- 
ably. [all, 

Would  be  were  wasted,  marrow',  bones,  and 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may 
^ ipring. 

To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I look  for ! 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire,  and  roe, 
fTbe  lustful  Edward's  title  buried,)  [ward, 
Is  Clarence,  Henr\*.  and  his  son  young  Ed- 
And  all  the  unlookM-for  issue  of  their  b^ies, 
To  take  their  rooms,  ere  1 can  place  myself; 

A cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose  ! 

Why,  then  I do  but  dream  on  sovereignty ; 
Eike  one  that  stands  upon  a promontory, 

And  spies  a far-off  shore  where  he  would 
tread, 

Wishing  his  foot  were  equal  with  bis  eye ; 

And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from 
thence, 

Saying — he’ll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  w^ : 

So  do  I wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off ; 

And  so  1 chide  the  means  Umt  ke»  me  from 
And  so  1 say — I’ll  cut  the  causes  off,  [it ; 
Flattering  me  with  iroposaibilities.-^ 

My  eye’s  too  quick,  my  heart  o’erweens  too 
much.  [them. 

Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal 
Wel!,-stv  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard ; 
What  otoer  pleasure  can  the  world  afford? 
ril  make  my  heaven  in  a lady’s  lap. 

And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments,  [looks. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and 
()  miserable  thought!  and  more  unlikely. 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
Wbv,  love  forswore  me  in  my  mother’s  womb: 
And,  for  I should  nut  deal  in  her  soft  laws 
She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  a bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a wither’d  shrub ; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 
Where  sits  deformi^  to  mock  my  body ; 

To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size ; 

To  disproportion  me  in  every  part. 

Like  to  a chaos,  or  an  unlick’u  bear-whelp, 
That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 

And  am  1 then  a man  to  be  belov’d  ? 

O,  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a thought! 
Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  roe, 
Kut  to  command,  to  check,  (u  o'erbear  such 
As  are  of  better  person  than  myself,  [crown ; 
ril  make  mv  heaven — to  dream  upc;^  the 
And,  whiles  1 live,  to  account  this  world  but 
bell,  [head, 

Until  my  misshap’d  trunk  that  bears  this 
Be  round  impaled*  with  a glorious  crown. 
And  yet  1 know  not  how  to  get  llie  crown. 
For  many  lit  es  stand  between  me  and  home : 
And  1, — like  one  lost  in  a thorny  wood. 

That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the 
thorns ; 
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Seeking  a way,  aod  straying  from  the  way; 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air. 

Hut  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out, — 
Torment  myself  to  cat^  the  English  crown : 
And  from  that  torment  1 will  tree  myself, 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a bloody  axe. 

Why,  1 can  smile,  and  murder  while  1 smile ; 
And,  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my 
heart ; 

And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears, 

And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions. 

I’ll  drown  more  sailors  tiian  tlie  mermaid  shall ; 
I’ll  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk ; 
ril  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could, 

And,  like  a Sinon,  take  another  Truy : 

1 can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon ; 

Change  shapes,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages, 
And  set  the  rourd’rous  Macbiavel  to  school. 
Can  1 do  this,  and  cannot  get  a crown? 

'I'm!  were  it  further  off,  I’ll  pluck  it  down. 

[Ext/, 

iSCEiVE  III, — France. — A Room  in  the  Paiact. 

nourish.  Enter  Lewis  the  French  King,  ana 
Lady  Bona,  attended:  the  King  lakes  his 
State.  Then  enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince 
Edward  her  son,  and  the  Earl  nf  Oxford. 

K.  Lew.  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy 
Margaret,  [Ruing. 

Sit  down  with  us ; it  ill  befits  thy  state, 

And  birth,  that  thou  should’st  stand,  while 
Lewis  doth  sit. 

Q.  Afar.  No,  mighty  king  of  France ; now 
Margaret  [serve, 

Must  strike  her  sail,  and  learn  a wnile  to 
Where  kings  command.  1 was,  I must  con- 
fess, 

Great  Albion’s  queen  in  former  golden  days: 
But  DOW  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  1 must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  scat  conform  myself. 

K.  Leio.  M'hy,  say,  fair  queen,  whence 
springs  this  deep  despair  ? 

Q.  Mar.  From  such  a cause  as  fills  mine  eyes 
with  tears, 

And  stops  my  ton^e,  while  heart  is  drown’d 
in  cares. 

K.  Lew.  Whate’er  it  be,  be  thou  still  liko 
thyself. 

And  sit  thee  by  our  side:  yield  not  thy  neck 
[iVecr/s  her  by  him. 

To  fortune’s  yoke,  bullet  thy  dauntless  mind 
Still  ride  in  trinmph  over  allmischance. 

Re  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  (ell  thy  grief; 
It  snail  eas’d,  if  trance  can  yield  relief. 

Q.  Mar.  Those  gracious  words  revive  my 
drooping  thoughts.  [speak. 

And  give  my  tnngue-tiea  sorrows  leave  to 
Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 

Is,  of  a king,  become  a banish’d  man, 

And  forc’d  to  live  in  Scotland  a forlorn ; 

While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat  [York, 
Of  England’s  true-anointed  lawful  king. 

Tills  is  the  cause,  that  I,  pour  Margaret. — 
With  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's 
heir, — 

Am  come  to  crave  thy  just  and  lawful  aid ; 
And.  if  thou  fail  us,  all  our  hope  is  done: 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled, 
f)ur  treasure  .seiz’d,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight, 
Aud,  as  thou  sca’st,  ourselves  in  neu>7  plight. 
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K.  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience 
calm  the  storm, 

While  we  bethink  a means  to  break  it  off. 

;1/or.  The  more  we  slay,  the  stronger 
grows  our  toe. 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I stay,  the  more  I’ll  suc- 
cour thee. 

Q.  3/ar.  (),  but  impatience  waitetb  an  true 
sorrow : [row. 

And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sor- 

Enter  Warwick,  attended. 

K.  Lew.  What’s  he,  approachelh  boldly  to 
our  presence  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Our  carl  of  Warwick,  Edward’s 
greatest  friend. 

K.  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  W arwick!  W'hat 
brings  thee  to  France? 

\^Desecnding  from  hie  Statet  Queen 
Maruarct  rues. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  now  begins  a second  storm  to 
rise; 

For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

War.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lotd  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 

1 come, — in  kindness,  and  unfeigned  love, — 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a league  of  amity  ; 

And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
W ith  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  >irtuous  lady  Hona,  thy  fair  sister, 

'To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q.  Mar.  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  is 
done. 

War.  And,  gracious  madam,  [To  Bona.]  in 
our  king’s  behalf, 

I am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour, 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign’s  heart; 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  bis  heedful  cars. 
Hath  plac’d  thy  beauty’s  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  Mar.  King  Lewis, — and  lady  Bona,— 
hear  me  speak. 

Before  you  answer  Warw  ick.  His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward’s  well-meant  honest 
But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity ; [love. 
For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home. 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance? 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice, — 
That  Henry  liveth  still : but  w ere  he  dead. 

Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Henry’s 
son.  [marriage 

liook  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 
For  though  usurpers  sway  Uic  rule  a while. 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  lime  suppresseth 
wrongs. 

Tf’’ar.  Injunuus  Margaret! 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen? 

If'ar.  Because  toy  father  Henry  did  usurps 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is 
queen. 

Then  W’arwick  disannuls  great  John  of 
Gaunt, 

Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain  ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  fourth, 
W'bose  wisdom  was  a mirror  to  the  wisest: 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  fifth, 
W^bo  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France; 
From  tuese  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  bow  haps  it,  in  Uiis  smooth 
discourse, 

You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  sixth  hath  lo.vt 
All  that  which  Henry  the  ftflh  had  gotten? 
Melhinks,  these  peers  of  France  should  smile 
at  that. 


But  for  the  rest,— You  tell  a pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years;  a silly  lime 
To  make  prescription  for  a kingdom's  w’orlh. 

Osf.  Why,  Warwick, canstthuuspeakagainst 
thy  liege. 

W bom  thou  obey  d st  thirty  and  six  years) 

And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a blush 

If'or.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  Icnce  lh< 
right. 

Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a pedigree? 

For  shame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward 
king. 

Oj/-  nhn  my  king,  by  whose  iqjurious 
doom 

My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 

Was  done  to  death?  and  muie  than  so,  my 
father, 

Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow’d  ye.vrs. 
When  nature  broughlhini  to  the  door  of  death? 
No,  Warwick,  no;  while  life  upholds  this  arm, 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  ol  Lancaster. 

War.  And  1 the  house  oi  York. 

K.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  EUlward, 
and  Oxford, 

Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 
ivhiie  I use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

Q.  Mar.  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick's 
words  bewitch  him  nut ! 

[RrtiriRg  with  the  FaiNCB  end  Oxfofd. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  uj»on 
thy  conscience. 

Is  Edwara  your  true  king?  for  I were  loath. 

To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

War.  Thereon  1 pawn  niy  credit  and  mine 
honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people’s 
eye? 

Wot.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further,— all  disiembliog  set 
aside, 

Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  bis  love 
Unto  our  sister  Buna. 

War.  Such  it  seems, 

As  may  beseem  a monarch  like  himself. 

Myself  have  often  heard  him  say,  and  swear, — 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix’d  in  virtue’s  ground, 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's 
sun  ; 

Exempt  from  envy,*  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm 
resolve. 

Bona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be 
mine: — (day. 

Yet  1 confess,  [To  War.]  that  often  ere  this 
When  1 have  neard  your  king's  desert  re- 
counted, 

Mine  oar  bath  tempted  judgement  to  desire. 

A*.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick,  thus, — Our  sister 
shall  be  Edward’s; 

And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  must 
make, 

W hich  with  her  dowry  shall  be  coonterpoii’d : — 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret;  and  1^  a wit- 
ness, 

Tliat  Rona  shall  be  wife  to  the  Flnglish  king. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English 
king. 

Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick!  it  was  thy  de- 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit;  [vice 
Before  thy  coming.  Lewis  was  Henry  ’s  friend. 

A'.  Lac.  And  sUU  is  Iriend  to  him  and  Mar- 
garet : 
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But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  wenk,— 

As  may  appear  by  Edward’s  good  success, — 
Then  His  but  reason,  that  I be  releas’d 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I promised. 

Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand. 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his 
ease; 

Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  qnoadom  qneen, — 
You  have  a father  able  to  maintain  you; 

.And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than 
France. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless 
Warwick,  peace; 

Proud  setter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings  ! 

I will  not  hence,  till  w ith  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  full  of  truth,  1 make  king  Lewis  behold 
Thy  sly  conveyance^*  and  thy  lord’s  false  love ; 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-same  feather. 

[A  Horn  tounded  within. 
K.  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  some  post  to  us, 
or  thee. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Meu.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are 
for  you ; 

Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  king  onto  your  majesty. — 
And,  madam,  these  for  you;  from  whom,  1 
know  not. 

To  Margaret.  They  all  read  thetr  Letters. 
Or/.  1 like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and 
mistress  [his. 

Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at 
prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he 
w'ere  nettled : 

1 hope,  all's  for  the  best. 

K.  Lew.  WarAvick,  ivhat  are  thy  news?  and 
yours,  fair  queen? 

Q.  Mar.  Mine,  such  as  fill  niy  heart  with  un- 
hop’d joye. 

War.  Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart’s  dis- 
content. 

K.  Lew.  What!  has  your  king  married  the 
lady  Grey? 

And  now,  to  sooth  your  forgery  and  his, 

Sends  me  a paper  to  persuade  me  patience  ? 

Is  this  the  alliance  that  be  seeks  with  France? 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner? 

Q.Mar.  1 told  your  majesty  as  much  before: 
This  proveth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick’s 
bonestv. 

War.  King  Lewis,  I here  protest, — in  sight 
of  heaven. 

And  by  the  hope  I have  of  heavenly  bliss, — 
That  1 am  clear  from  this  misdeed  ot  Edward’s ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  be  dishonours  me; 

But  most  himself,  if  he  could  see  his  sbame.^ 
Did  1 forget,  (hat  by  the  house  of  York 
My  father  came  untimely  to  bis  death? 

Did  1 let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece? 

Did  I impale  him  with  the  regal  crown? 

Did  1 put  Henry  from  bis  native  right; 

And  am  I guerdon’d?  at  the  last  with  shame? 
Shame  on  himself  I for  my  desert  is  honour. 
And,  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 

I here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henr)': 

My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass, 

And  henceforth  1 am  thy  true  servitor; 

1 will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Buna, 

And  reulant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 

Q.  Afar.  Warwick,  these  words  have  turn’d 
my  bate  to  love; 

And  1 forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults, 
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And  joy  that  thou  becom'st  king  Henry’s 
friend. 

War.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  bis  unfeigned 
frientL 

That,  if  king  l^wis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldiers. 

I’ll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast. 

And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 

’Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him : 
And  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  tell  me, 
He’s  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him; 

For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  ho- 
nour. 

Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

liana.  Dear  brother,  bow  shall  Bona  be  re- 
veng’d. 

But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen? 

Q.  Mar.  Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor 
Henry  live. 

Unless  thou  rescue  him  from  foul  despair? 

Bcna.  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  queen’s, 
are  one. 

War.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with 
yours. 

K.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thine, 
and  Margaret’s. 

Therefore,  at  last,  1 finniy  am  resolv’d, 

You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mar.  J>t  me  give  humble  thanks  fur  all 
at  once. 

K.  Lew.  Then  England’s  messenger,  return 
in  post ; 

And  tell  false  ^ward,  thy  supposed  king, — 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride: 

Thou  seest  what’s  past,  go  fear*  thy  king 
withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him,  In  hope  he’ll  prove  a widow* 
er  shortly, 

111  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  him,  My  mourning  weeds  are 
laid  aside, 

And  1 am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

War.  Tell  him  from  me,  That  he  hath  done 
me  wrong; 

And  therefore  I’li  uncrown  him,  ere’t  be  long. 
There’s  thy  reward;  be  gone.  [Exit  Mess. 

• K.  Lnc.  But,  Warwick,  thou. 

And  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men, 

Shall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward 
battle : 

And,  08  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a fresh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  doubt; — 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 

War.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyal- 
ty 

That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
I’ll  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  and  my  ioy. 

To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

Q.  Mar.  Yes,  I agree,  and  thank  you  for 
your  motion : — 

Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous, 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  B’ar- 
wick; 

And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  inevocable. 
That  only  Warwick’s  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I accept  her,  for  she  well  de- 
serves it: 

And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I give  my  hand. 

{He  give*  hia  hand  to  B'arwick, 

K.  Lew.  Why  stay  we  now  ? 'fhese  soldiers 
shall  be  levied, 

And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet,— 
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1 long,  (ill  Edward  fall  war’s  mischance, 
For  mocking  marriage  a dame  of  Franco. 

[^ruitl  aU  but  Warwick. 
IFar.  I came  from  lulward  as  ambassador, 
Hut  1 return  bis  sworn  and  nrurtal  foe : 

Mutter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me, 
Hut  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a stale,*  but  me  f 
Then  none  but  1 shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow, 

1 was  the  chief  that  rais’d  him  to  the  crown. 
And  I’ii  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again; 
Not  that  I pity  Henry's  misery. 

Hut  seek  revenge  on  Edward  s mockery. 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  L^London^ — .4  Ruom  in  tkt  Palace. 
Enter  Oloster,  Clarence,  Somerset,  Mon> 
TAGCB,  and  otkert. 

Gla,  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what 
think  you 

Of  tliis  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey? 
Hath  nut  our  brother  made  a worthy  choice? 
Clar.  Alas,  jou  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to 
France ; 

How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  return? 
6'snr.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk ; here  comes 
the  king. 

rUfurith.  Enter  King  Edward,  attended ; Lady 
Grey,  os  Queen;  Pembroke,  Stafford, 
Hastings,  and  othere. 

Glo.  And  his  well-chosen  bride. 

Ciar.  I mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I think. 
K.  Edw.  Now  brother  of  Clarence,  bow  like 
you  our  choice, 

'Diat  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  maleconteot? 
Clar.  As  well  as  I.<ewi8  of  France,  or  the  earl 
of  Warwick;  fment. 

Which  are  so  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judge- 
That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abuse. 

K.  Edw.  Suppose,  they  take  offence  without 
a cause,  [ward, 

They  arc  but  Lewis  and  Warwick;  1 am  1^- 
Yuur  king  and  Warwick’s,  and  must  have  my 
will. 

Gh.  And  you  shall  have  your  will,  because 
oar  king: 

Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proveth  well. 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  orother  Richard,  are  yoa  of- 
fended too? 

Glo.  Not  I : [ver’d 

No ; God  forbid,  that  1 should  wish  them  se- 
Whom  God  hath  Join’d  together:  ay,  and 
Hwere  pity, 

To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  together. 

K.  Edw.  Setting  your  scorns,  and  your  mis- 
like  aside, 

Tell  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's 
queen : — 

And  you  too,  Somerset,  and  Montague, 

Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Clar.  Then  this  is  my  opinion, -«tbal  king 
Lewis 

Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Glo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in 
charge, 

Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 

K.  Edw.  What,  if  both  iiewis  and  Warwick 
be  appeas’d. 

By  such  invention  as  I can  devise? 

Mont,  Yet  to  have  join’d  wiUi  France  in 
such  alliance. 
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Would  more  have  strengthen'd  this  our  com- 
monwealth [marriage. 

’Gainst  foreign  storms,  than  any  home-bred 
Haet.  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of 
itself 

England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself? 

Mont.  Ves;  but  the  safer,  when ’tis  back’d 
with  France. 

Ha$t.  Tis  better  oaing  France,  than  trusting 
France: 

Let  us  be  back’d  with  God,  and  with  the  seas,* 
W hich  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 

A nd  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ; 

I in  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

I Clar.  For  this  one  speech,  lord  Hastings  well 
I deserves 

: To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 

K.  Edw,  Ay,  what  of  that?  it  was  my  will, 
and  grant; 

And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 
Glo.  And  yet,  roethiaks,  your  grace  hatli  nut 
done  well, 

To  give  the  heir  aud  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
Unto  the  brother  of  yuur  luving  bride  ; 

She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence: 
Hut  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 
eVar.  Or  else  you  would  nut  have  bestow’d 
the  beirt 

Of  the  lord  Honville  on  your  new  wife’s  son. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  else- 
where. 

K.  £diP.  Alas,  poor  Clarence  I is  it  fur  a wife 
That  thou  art  malecontent  ? 1 will  provide  thee 
Clar.  In  cltuusiog  for  yourself  you  show’d 
your  jndeement; 

Which  being  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 

And,  to  that  end,  1 shortly  mind  to  leave  you. 
K.  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edw'ard  will  be 
king, 

And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  will. 

Q.  Kiiz.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas’d  his  ma- 
To  raise  my  slate  to  title  of  a queen,  [jesty 
Ho  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 
That  1 was  not  ignoble  of  descent. 

And  meauer  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 
Hut  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 

So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  1 would  be  pleasing. 
Ho  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  sor- 
row. 

K.  Edw.  My  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their 
frowns : 

What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee, 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 

And  tneir  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must 
obey? 

Nav,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too. 
Unless  they  seek  for  hatred  at  iny  hands : 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  1 keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 
Glo,  1 hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the 
more.  [Aside. 

Enter  a Messenobr. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  messenger,  what  letters,  or 
what  news. 

From  France  ? 

Mess.  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters;  and 
few  words, 

But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Hare  not  relate. 


• TTilt  hM  been  the  advice  of  every  man  who  in  any  age 
utuiervtood  and  fkvnured  the  ItitrreM  of  KnelAod. 

f The  hrircncs  of  great  ntatet  were  in  the  «Mrd*hip  ol 
the  king,  wito  matcbeii  them  to  hi*  (a\  ourhea 
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A'.  Eiia.  Go  to,  we  partlon  Ihee:  UiereAirc, 
in  brief. 

Tell  me  iheir  words  as  near  as  thou  canst 
Riiess  them.  [letters? 

What  answer  nukes  king  Lewis  unto  our 
Mess.  At  niy  depart,  these  were  his  very 
words; 

Go  tell  false  tldirardf  tlty  supposed 

That  Letris  oj'  France  is  sending  otir  nuiskers. 

To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  hride. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  brave?  belike,  he 
thinks  me  Henry*. 

Rut  what  said  Indy  Bonn  to  my  marriage? 
Meu.  These  were  her  words,  ullerVl  willi 
mild  disdain; 

Tell  Aim,  tn  hope  he'll  prore  a widower  shortly ^ 
ru  wetw  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 

K,  Edw.  I blame  not  her,  she  could  say 
little  less;  [queen; 

8he  bad  the  wrong.  But  what  said  Henry’s 
For  1 have  beard,  that  she  was  there  in  place.* 
Mess.  Tell  him,  quoth  she,  my  mourning 
weeds  are  done,\ 

And  / am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

A.  Edw.  iSelike,  she  minds  to  play  the 
Amazon. 

But  what  said  Warwick  to  Utese  injuries? 
Mess.  He,  more  incens’d  against  your  ma- 
jesty fwords ; 

Than  all  the  rest,  discharg’d  me  with  these 
Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
Aud^  therefore  I'll  uncrown  hun,  ere't  be  long, 
li.  Edw.  Ha!  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out 
so  proud  words? 

Well,  I will  ariu  me,  being  thus  forewarn’d : 
They  shall  have  wars,  and  pay  fur  their  pre- 
sumption. 

But  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 
Mess.  Ay,  gracious  sovereign ; they  are  so 
link’d  in  friendship. 

That  young  prince  Edward  marries  War- 
wick’s daughter. 

Chir.  Belike,  the  elder ; Clarence  will  have 
the  younger. 

Now,  brother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast, 
For  1 will  hence  to  Warwick’s  other  daughter; 
That,  though  1 want  a kingdom,  yet  in  mar- 
I may  not  prove  inferior  to  yoursell. — [riage 
You,  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 
[Exit  Clakence,  and  SoMEKSET/ollotrs. 
Glo.  Not  1 : 

My  thoughts  aim  at  a further  matter ; 1 
Stay  not  for  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crown. 

t Aside. 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone 
to  Warwick  1 

Yet  am  I arm’d  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 
And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case.— 
Pembroke,  and  Staflbrd,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  fur  war ; 

They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

[Lxiraaf  Pembroke  ami  Stafford. 
But,  ere  I go,  Hastings, — and  Montague, — 
Resolve  my  doubt.  You  twain,  of  all  the  rest, 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  al- 
liance: 

Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 

If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him; 

J rather  wish  you  foes,  ciian  hollow  friends ; 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
Give  me  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
That  1 may  never  liave  you  in  suspect. 

ASujit.  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves 
true  I 


Hast.  And  Hastings,  as  bo  favours  Edward’s 

cause! 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you 
stand  by  us  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  with- 
stand you. 

K.  Edw.  Why  so;  then  am  I sure  of  victory. 
i\ow  therefore  let  us  hence;  and  lose  no  hour. 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  lus  foreign  power. 

[EretmL 

SCENE  II. — A plain  inWarwkkshire. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Oxford,  with  French 
and  other  Farces. 

War.  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes 
well ; 

The  common  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clarekce  and  Somerset. 

But,  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence 
come ; — . 

Speak  suddenly,  my  lords,  arc  we  all  friends? 
Clur.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto 
Warwick; 

And  welcome,  Somerset : — I hold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a noble  heart 
Hath  pawn’d  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love; 
Else  might  1 think,  that  Clarence,  Edward’s 
brother, 

Were  but  a feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings: 
Bui  welcome,  Clarence;  my  daughter  shall  l>e 
thine. 

And  now  what  rests,  but,  in  night’s  overture, 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp’d, 

His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about, 

And  but  attended  by  a simple  guard,  (sure? 
We  may  surpri/.e  and  take  bun  at  our  plea- 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very 
That  as  Ulysses,  aud  stout  Diomede,  (easy: 
With  sleight  and  manhuod  stole  to  Rhesus* 
teats, 

And  brought  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal 
steeds;  [mantle. 

So  we,  well  cover’d  with  the  nigbis  black 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward’s  guard. 
And  seize  himself;  1 say  not — slaughter  him, 
For  1 intend  but  only  to  surprize  him.— 

V'ou.  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 
Applaud  Uie  name  of  Heniy,  with  your  leader. 

[They  all  cry,  Henry! 
Why,  then^  let’s  on  our  way  in  silent  sort: 

For  Warwick  and  bis  friends,  God  and  Saint 
George!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Edirai'd's  romp,  war  Warwick. 

Enter  certain  Watchmen,  to  guard  the  King's 
Tent. 

1 Watch.  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man 

take  his  stand ; 

The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 

2 Watch.  What,  will  he  not  to-bed? 

1 Watch.  Why,  no:  for  be  hath  made  a so- 
lemn vow 

Never  to  lie  and  take  bis  natural  rest, 

Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppress’d. 

2 Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  shall  Im 
the  day, 

If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

3 ira/i'A.  Hut  say,  I pray,  what  nobleman 

is  that. 

That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent.’ 

1 Watch.  Tis  the  lord  Hastings,  the  king’s 
chiefest  friend. 
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A Watch.  O,  is  it  to  ? But  why  commands 
the  kin^.  [him. 

That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about 
While  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  cold  6cld  f 
a Watch.  'Tis  the  more  honour,  because 
mure  dangerous. 

3 Watch.  Ay;  out  giro  me  worship  and 
quietness, 

I like  it  better  than  a dangerous  honour. 

If  Wan\ick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 

Tis  tu  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

1 Watch.  Unless  our  halberts  did  shut  up 

his  passage. 

2 Watch.  Ay;  wherefore  else  guard  we  his 

royal  tent. 

But  to  defend  his  person  from  night-foes  F 

Enter  W’arwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somer- 
set, and  t'orcee. 

War.  This  is  his  tent;  and  see,  where  stand 
his  guard. 

Courage,  my  roasters  : honour  now,  or  never! 
But  follow  roe,  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 

1 Watch.  ^Vno  goes  there? 

2 U'a/cA.  Stay,  or  thou  diest. 

[Warwick,  mdthe  rett^  cry  all — Warwick! 

Warwick!  and  eel  upon  the  Guard;  who' 
flvy  cryiag*— Arm!  Arm!— Warwick,  and 
the  rest/^otcing  them. 

I 

The  Drum  beatingy  and  Trumpete  ioundingy  Re- 
enter Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the 
Ki  NO  OKt  in  a Goirn,  sitting*  in  a Chair; 
Gloster  and  HASTiNos^y. 

Som.  W^hat  are  thev  that  fly  there  ? 

IVdr.  Richard,  and  Hastings:  let  them  go, 
here's  the  duke. 

K.  Edw.  The  duke ! why,  Warwick,  when 
we  parted  last, 

Thou  call’dst  me  king? 

If^ar.  Ay.  but  the  case  is  alter'd  : 

When  you  aisgrac'd  me  in  my  embassade, 
Tlien  1 degra^d  you  from  being  king. 

And  come  now  to  create  you  duKe  of  York. 
Alas ! how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 

Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wif^e ; 

Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 

Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from  enemies? 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou 
here  too  ? [down. — 

Nay,  then  I see,  that  Edward  needs  must 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance, 

Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  complices, 

Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  king : 
'Fhough  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state, 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 
War.  Then,  for  his  mlna,*  be  Edward  Eng- 
land's king : [Takes  Ais  Croim. 

But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown, 
And  be  true  king  indeed;  thou  but  the  sha- 
dow.— 

My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request. 

See  that  forthwith  duke  Inward  be  convey’d 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 

When  1 have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his 
fellows. 

I’ll  follow  you,  and  (eli  what  answer 
Lewis,  anu  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him  : — 
Now,  for  a while,  farewell,  good  duke  of 
York. 

A'.  Edw.  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must 
needs  abide; 

• I.  e.  In  hU  mirul ; at  Tar  as  hU  own  mind  goes. 


KING  HCNRY  VI. 

It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit  King  EuwaRD,  led  out ; SoMERSks 
iritA  Aim. 

Oxf.  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us 
tu  do. 

But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers? 
lYar.  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  tliat  we  have 
to  do ; 

To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 

And  see  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne. 

[Excwi/. 

SCENE  IV,— London.— A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Queeti  Elizadeth  and  Rivers. 

Riv.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sud- 
den change? 

Q.  £/tz.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet 
to  learn, 

M'hat  late  misfortune  is  befall’n  king  Edward? 
Rh.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch’d  battle 
against  Warwick? 

Q.  EUz.  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal 
person. 

Riv.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Ay,  almost  sUiin,  for  he  is  taken 
prisoner; 

Either  betray'd  by  fnl«ehood  of  his  guard, 

Or  by  his  foe  surprie'd  at  unawares : 

And,  as  I further  have  to  understand. 

Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 

Fell  Warwick's  brother,  aud  by  that  our  foe. 
Riv.  'These  news,  1 must  confess,  are  full  of 
grief: 

Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Wanvick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the 
dav. 

Q.  EUz.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder 
life’s  decay, 

And  1 the  rather  wean  me  from  despair. 

For  love  of  Edward’s  offspring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  roe  bridle  passion, 

And  bear  with  mildness  my  mistortune’s  cross; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  1 draw  in  many  a tear, 

And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs, 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  1 blast  or  drow  n 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English 
crown. 

Rh).  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then 
become? 

Q.  Eliz.  1 am  informed,  that  be  comes  to- 
wards London, 

To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry’s  head  ; 
Guess  thou  the  rest;  king  Edward's  friends 
must  down. 

But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 
f For  trust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faith,) 
I’ll  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary. 

To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward’s  right ; 
There  shall  I rest  secure  from  force,  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  w*e  may  fly ; 

If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die. 

[Excvnf. 

SCENE  V.—A  Park  near  Uliddlehnm  Cattle  in 
Yorkshire. 

Eater  Gloster,  Hastings,  «S’rr  William 
Stanley,  and  others. 

Glo.  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  Sir  Wil 
Ham  Stanley, 

Leave  oflT  to  wonder  why  I drew  you  hither, 
Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 

Thus  stands  the  case:  You  know,  our  king 
my  brother, 

Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  w hose  hands 
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He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 

And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard, 
^mea  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himseln 
I have  anxfertifl'd  him  by  secret  means, 

IT  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way, 
Under  the  colour  of  bis  usual  game, 

He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and 
men. 

To  set  him  free  from  bis  captivity. 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  a Huntsman. 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord  ; for  this  way  lies 
(he  game. 

K.  Edic.  Nay,  this  way,  mao;  see,  where 
the  huntsmen  stand. — 

Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and 
the  rest. 

Stand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop’s  deer? 
Gto.  Brother,  tht  time  and  case  requircth 
haste ; 

\ our  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  corner. 

K.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 

Hast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord;  and  ship  from 
thence  to  Flanders. 

Gio.  M ell  guessed,  believe  roe;  for  that  was 
my  meaning. 

K.  Edw.  Stanley,  1 will  requite  thy  forward- 
ness. 

Gh.  Jlut  wherefore  stay  we?  ’tia  no  time  to 
talk. 

K.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say’st  thou?  wilt 
thou  go  along? 

Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  tarry  and  be  bang’d. 
f»7o.  Come  then,  away;  let's  have  no  more 
ado. 

K.  Edw.  Bishop,  farewell ; shield  thee  from 
Warwick’s  frown ; 

And  pray  that  I may  repossess  the  crown. 

SCENE  VI. — A Room  in  the  Tower. 

Enter  King  Henrv,  Clarence,  Warwick, 
Somerset,  young  Richmond,  Oxford,  Mon- 
taccb,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower^  and  At- 
iendants. 

K.  Hen.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God 
and  friends 

Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat; 

And  turn’d  my  captive  state  to  li^rty. 

My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  mys; 

At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 
Lieu.  Subjects  maycballenge  nothing  of  their 
sovereigns; 

But,  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 

1 then  crave  pardon  of  your  majesty. 

K Hen.  Forwhat,  lieutenant  ? for  well  using 

I ness, 

Nay,  oe  thou  sure.  I’ll  well  requite  thy  kind- 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a pleasure: 
Ay,  such  a pleasure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts, 

At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony, 

They  ouile  forget  their  loss  of  liberty  : — 

But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  set'st  me  free, 
And  chiefly  therefore  1 thank  God,  and  thee; 
lie  was  the  author,  thou  the  instruiiienL 
Therefore,  that  1 may  conquer  fortune’s  spite, 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 
May  not  he  punish’d  with  my  thwarting  stars; 
Warwick,  aUbough  my  head  still  wear  the 
crown, 

1 here  resign  niy  government  to  thee, 

For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

ir<ii.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam’d  for 
virtuous; 
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And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  viKuou^ 

By  spying,  and  avoiding,  fortune’s  malice. 
For  lew  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars  :• 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace 
For  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place.l 
Ciar.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the 
sway. 

To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
Adjijdg’d  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown, 
As  likely  to  be  blessed  in  peace,  and  war; 
And  therefore  I yield  thee  my  free  consent. 
War.  And  1 choose  Clarence  only  for  pro- 
tector. 

K.  Hen.  M arwick  and  Clarence,  give  me 
both  your  hands; 

Now  join  your  hands,  and,  with  your  bands, 
your  hearts. 

That  no  dissention  hinder  government: 

I make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land; 

M’hile  1 myself  will  lead  a private  life. 

And  in  devotion  spend  niv  latter  days. 

To  sin’s  rebuke,  and  my  Creator’s  praise. 

War,  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sove- 
reign’s will? 

C/ar.  Thai  he  consents,  if  M’arwick  yield 
consent; 

For  on  thy  fortune  I repose  myself. 

ir«r.  \Vhy  then,  though  loath,  yet  must  1 
I ^ ^ he  content: 

I M'e’ll  yoke  together,  like  a double  shadow 
To  Henry’s  body,  and  supply  his  place; 

I mean,  in  bearing  weight  ot  government, 
M'hile  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  ease. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  tJian  need- 
ful. 

Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc’d  a traitor. 
And  an  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Clar.  M'hat  else?  and  that  succession  be  de- 
termin’d. 

IKar.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  nut  want 
his  part. 

K.  Hen.  But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 
aflaira, 

Let  me  entreat,  (for  I command  no  more,) 
ThatMa^aretyuurqueen,andmyson  Edward, 
Be  sent  tor,  to  return  from  France  with  speed ; 
For,  till  I see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips’d. 

Clar,  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with 
all  speed. 

K,  Hen.  My  lord  of  Somerset,  wbat  youth  » 
that. 

Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  ? 
iSom.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry ; earl  of 
Richmond. 

A’.  Hen.  Come  hither,  England’s  hope : If 
secret  powers 

[Loys  h's  Hand  on  his  Head. 
Suggest  but  (ruth  to  my  divining  thoughts, 

This  pretty  ladj  will  prove  our  country’s  bliss. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  iii^esty  ; 

His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a crown, 
His  hand  to  wield  a sceptre ; and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a regal  throne. 

Make  much  of  him,  my  lords;  for  this  is  he, 
Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurl  by  mo. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

War.  M’hat  news,  my  friend  ? 

HJess.  That  Edward  is  escaped  from  your 
brother. 

And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

War.  Unsavoury  news : But  how  made  he 
escape  ? 

• Frw  men  conrorm  Ibclr  temper  to  ihctr  dcMir.T. 
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Mc9t.  He  was  convey'd  by  Richard  duke  of 
Oloster, 

And  the  lord  Haatini^s,  who  attended*  him 
In  secret  umbush  on  'he  forest  side, 

And  from  the  bistiop’s  huntsmen  rescued  him; 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercise. 

H'ar.  My  broUicr  was  too  careless  of  bis 
charge.— 

Rut  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  nrovide 
A salve  for  any  sure  that  may  betiae. 

King  Hekry,  War.  Clar.  Lieot. 
and  AtUndanta. 

Som.  My  lord,  1 like  not  of  this  flight  of 
Edward^s: 

Fur.  doubtless.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help; 
And  we  shall  bare  more  wars,  befure't  ue 
long. 

As  Henry’s  late  presaging  prophecy 
Bid  glad  my  heart,  w ith  hope  of  this  young 
Richmond; 

So  <loth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conflicts 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm,  and  ours: 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  worst, 
Forthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Bntany, 
Till  storms  bo  p.ast  of  civil  enmity. 

Oxf.  Ay ; lor,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown. 
'Tis  like,  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall 
aowD. 

Som.  It  shall  be  so;  he  shall  to  Brilany. 
Come  therefore,  let’s  about  it  speedily. 

[Erettnl. 

SCEKE  V7/.— B</bre  I'orA-. 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  Hastings, 
and  rorcea. 

K»  Edtc.  Now.  brother  Richard,  lord  Hast* 
ings, ana  the  rest; 

Vet  thus  far  fortune  makclh  us  amends, 

And  says— that  once  more  1 shall  interchange 
My  waned  state  for  Henry’s  regal  crown. 

Well  have  we  pass’d,  and  now  repass'd  the 
seas, 

And  brought  desired  help  from  Burgundy: 
WluH  then  remains,  we  l^ing  thus  arriv’d 
From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of 
York, 

Hut  that  we  enter,  as  into  opr  dukedom? 

do.  The  gates  made  fasti— Brother,  I like 
not  this; 

For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  threshold, 
Are  wcllforetold — that  danger  lurks  within. 

K.  Edic.  Tush,  man ! abouemeutB  must  not 
now  alfright  us : 

^ By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 

For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 

i/ast.  My  liege.  I’ll  knock  once  more,  to 
summon  them. 

Eater,  on  the  iKe  Mayor  of  k'ork,  and 

hii  Brethren. 

Matf,  My  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  your 
coming, 

And  shut  the  gates  for  safety  of  ourselves ; 

Fur  DOW  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

K.  Edw.  But,  innster  mayor,  if  Henry  be 
your  king, 

Yet  I-ldward,  at  tlie  least,  is  duke  of  York. 

May.  True,  my  good  lord;  1 know  you  for 
no  less. 

K.  Edw.  W'hy,  and  1 challenge  nuUiing  but 
my  dukedom; 

As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

do.  Rut,  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his 
nos<‘, 
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KINO  HHNRT  VI. 

He’ll  soon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 

[A  aide. 

Hast.  M'hy,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in 
a doubt? 

Open  the  gates,  we  arc  king  Henry’s  friends. 
May.  Ay,  say  you  so?  the  gates  shall  then  be 
open’J.  [Exeunt  from  abort, 

do.  wise  stout  captain,  and  persuaded 
soon ! 

Hast.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  (hat  all 
were  well, 

So  ’(were  not ’long  of  him:*  but,  being  enter’d, 
I doubt  nut,  1,  but  wc  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason. 

lie-entrr  the  Mayor  andtico  Aldermen,  below, 
K.  Edw.  So,  master  mayor:  these  gates  must 
not  be  shut. 

But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 

What!  (ear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys; 

[ ToAys  his  keys. 

For  Edward  will  defend  (he  town,  and  thee. 
And  all  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Dram. — Enter  Montgomery,  mid  Forces, 
marching. 

do.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trusty  friend,  unless  I be  deceiv’d. 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John ! But  why  come 
you  in  arms? 

Mont.  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of 
storm. 

As  every  subject  ought  to  do. 

K.  Edit,  'fhanks,  good  Montgomery : But  w e 
now  forget 

Our  title  to  the  crown  ; and  only  claim 
Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest. 
Mont.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  1 will  hence 
again; 

I came  to  s<Tve  a king,  and  nut  a duke.— 
Drummer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

[A  March  begun, 
K.  Edw.  Nay,  stay,  Sir  John,  a while;  and 
we’ll  debate, 

By  w’liat  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recover’il. 
Mont.  ^Vhat  talk  you  of  debating?  in  lew 
words, 

Ifyoull  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  kin'. 
I’ll  leave  YOU  to  your  fortune;  and  be  gone, 

To  keep  tiiem  back  that  come  to  succour  you: 
Why  should  we  fight,  if  jou  pretend  no  title  ? 
Olo.  Why,  brother,  whcrelcre  stand  you  on 
nice  iKiints? 

K.  Edw.  W hen  we  grow  stronger,  then  we’ll 
make  our  claim : 

Till  then,  ’tis  wisdom  to  conceal  onr  meaning. 
Hast,  Away  with  scrupulous  wit!  now  arms 
must  rule. 

do.  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  unto 
crowns. 

Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand ; 
The  bruitt  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

K.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  you  will;  for  ’tis»my 
And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem.  [right, 
Mont.  Ay,  now  my  sovereign  speakethliku 
himself ; 

And  now  will  I be  Edward’s  champion. 

Hast.  Sound,  trumpet ; Edward  shall  be  here 
proclaimM : — 

Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  llion  proclamation. 

[f.’irrs  him  a Pumr.  Flourish, 
Sold.  [Reads.]  Eduard  the  jourth,  by  the 
grace  of  (iud,  king  of  England  and  Erance,  and 
lord  of  Ireland,  !^€. 

a The  tiuyor  W witlinp  wc  jhcMtUI  rntr',  w he  irjiy  n<a 
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AJont.  And  whosoe'er  gainsaya  king  Edward's 
By  this  1 challenge  him  tu  single  light,  [right, 
[TAroirs  doten  kU  Gauntlet. 

All.  Long  live  king  fUlward  the  fourth! 

K,  Edw.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery; — and 
thanks  unto  you  all. 

If  fortune  serve  me,  i'll  requite  this  kindness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York: 
And  when  the  morning  sun  shall  raise  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  tliis  horizon,  [mates; 
^Ve’ll  forward  towards  Wurvvick,  and  his 
I’or,  well  1 wot.*  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. — 
Ah,  frow.ard  Clarence! — how  evil  it  beseems 
thee, 

Tu  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother! 

Yet,  as  we  may,  we’ll  meet  both  thee  and 
Warwick. — 

Come  on,  brave  soldiers ; doubt  not  of  the  day ; 
And,  tliat  once  gotten,  doubt  not  oflurgi'  pay. 

SCENE  V21I. — London. — A Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Eater  A'iag*  Henry,  Warwick,  Clarence, 
Montague,  KxETER,an(i  Oxford. 

War.  What  counsel,  lords?  Edward  from 
Belgia, 

^t'ith  hasty  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  passed  in  safely  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to 
London ; 

And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

Ojf.  Leta  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back 
again. 

Clar.  A little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  sufier’d,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

War,  In  Warwickshire  1 hare  true-hearted 
friends, 

Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 

Those  will  I muster  up  and  Umu,  son  Cla- 
rence, 

Shalt  stir,  in  SulTolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  tu  come  with 
thee: — 

Tliou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leiccstcr>hire,  shalt  find 
Men  well  inclin’d  to  hear  what  thou  com- 
inand'st: — [lov’d, 

And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  be- 
In  Oxfordshire  shall  muster  up  thy  friends. — 
My  sovereign,  with  the  loving  citizens,*— 

Like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 

Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  n>mphs, — 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him. — 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply. — 
Farewell,  my  sovereign. 

K.  lien.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my 
Troy’s  true  hope. 

Clar.  In  sign  of  truth,  1 kiss  your  highness’ 
hand. 

K.  Hen.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  for- 
tunate! 

Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ; — and  so  I lake  my  i 
leave. 

Ox/.  And  thus  [Kissing  iiENRv’s  /uind.]  I 
seal  my  truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.  Hen.  Sw  eet  Oxf^urd,  and  my  loving  Mon- 
lague, 

And  all  at  once,  once  more  n hapny  farewell. 

War.  Farewell,  sweet  lords;  let’s  meet  at 
Coventry. 

[Extant  War.  Clar.Oxf.  a;?d  Mont. 

K.  Hen.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I rcdt  a 
while. 
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Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordshin^ 
Metbinks,  the  power,  thatEdward  hath  in  fleld. 
Should  nut  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe.  The  doubt  is,  that  be  wilt  seduce  the 
rest. 

K.  Hen.  That’s  not  my  fear,  my  meed*  hath 
got  me  fame. 

I have  nut  stup’d  mine  ears  to  their  demands, 
Nor  {msted  uflr  their  suits  with  slow  delays , 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mirUness  hath  allay’d  their  swelling  griefs, 
My  mercy  drj’d  their  water-flowing  tears: 

1 have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth, 

N>.r  much  oppress’d  them  with  great  subsidies, 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much 
err’d;  [n>c? 

Then  why  should  they  love  F.dward  more  than 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace: 
And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  tue  lamb, 

I'he  Iamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 
[Shout  trilhin.  A Lancaster!  .A  Lancaster! 
Exe.  H.irk,  hark,  my  lord!  what  shouts  are 
these  ? 

£nftr  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers. 
K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  shame-fac’d  Heury, 
bear  him  hence. 

And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England. 
You  are  the  fount,  that  makes  small  brooks  to 
flow;  [dry. 

Now  stops  thy  spring;  my  sea  shall  suck  them 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. — 
Heuce  with  him  to  the  Tower;  let  him  nut 
speak. 

[ Exeunt  some  with  King  Henry. 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our 
course, 

B'here  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains: 
Thu  sun  shines  hut,  and,  if  we  use  delay, 

Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop’d-for  hay.* 
Gto.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 
.And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares: 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  tow  ards  (Coven- 
try. [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L— Coventry. 

Enter,  vjHtn  the  Walls,  Warwick,  the  Mayor  of 
Coventry,  two  Messengers,  andothirs. 
War.  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  from 
valiant  Oxford  I 

Ho>v  far  hence  is  iJiy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  f 

1 .Mess.  By  thi.s  at  Dunsmore,  marching  hi- 

therward. 

H'lir.  How  far  off  is  our  brotlierMonlaguc? — 
hete  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague? 

2 .Mess.  By  this  at  Daiulry,  with  a puissant 

troop. 

Enter  Sir  John  Somervillf.. 

War.  Say,  Somerville,  what  says  my  loving 
s<*n  ? 

And,  by  the  guess,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now? 
Som.  At  Southnm  1 did  leave  him  with  his 
• forces, 

And  do  expect  him  here  some  tw  o hours  hence. 

[Drum  heard. 

H'ar.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I hear  his 
drum. 

Som.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord  ; here  Southam 
lies ; [M  arwick. 

The  drum  your  honour  beats,  inurehcth  from 

• Mt*rit. 

f The  illusion  u U)  tbc  |>ro%'crb,  '*  Make  hay  while  iN* 
tun  shines." 


Digitized  by  Googlc 


5.-, 8 THIRD  PART  OF 

ir<ir.  Wbnohould  thut  be  ? belike,  unlook 
for  Iriends. 

iS'om.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  quickly 
knuw. 

Drums.  Kuler  Howard,  CiLustlr,  and  j 

marchiHjf.  \ 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  Uie  walls,  and  sound 
a parle. 

G7o.  See,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the 
wall. 

UttT.  O,  unbid  spite!  is  sportful  Edward 
comeT  [duc’d. 

Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  se- 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 

K.  Kdw.  Now,  Warwick,  will  Uiou  ope  the 
city  Kates,  [knee?— 

Speak  aenUe  words,  and  hurabiy  lund  tliy 
Call  Edward— kioK,  and  at  his  hands  be^ 
mercy, 

An<l  he  shall  pardon  tliee  these  outrages. 

H'or.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  ihv  forces 
hcncc,  [down?— 

('onfess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee 
t’all  Warwick — patron,  and  be  )>enitent. 

And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 
Glo.  1 thought,  at  least,  he  would  have 
said — the  king; 

Or  did  he  make  the  Jest  against  his  will  t 
H'ar.  Is  not  a dukedom.  Sir,  a goodly  gift? 
Clo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a poor  earl  to  give? 
I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a gift.* 

War.  Twas  1,  that  gave  the  kipgdom  to  thy 
brother. 

K.  Edtc.  Uhy,  then  *tis  mine,  if  but  by 
\t''nrw’ick*8  gift. 

War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a 
weight : 

And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again ; 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 
K.  Edw.  But  Warwick's  king  is  Edward's 

Srisoncr : 

ant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this,— 
WhatTs  the  body,  when  the  head  is  ofl*? 

do,  Alc.s,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  fore- 
cast. 

But,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten, 
The  king  was  slily  finger'd  from  the  deck  It 
You  left  pour  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 
K.  Kdw,  Tis  even  so;  yet  you  are  War- 
wick still. 

Gh,  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel' 
down,  kneel  down : 

Nav.  when  ? strike  now.  or  else  the  iron  cools. 
U ar.  t had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a 
blow, 

And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face. 

Than  l>ear  so  low  a sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

K.  Kdw.  bail  bow  thou  canst,  have  wind 
and  tide  thy  friend;  [hair, 

This  hand,  fast  wound  about  thy  coal-black 
Shull,  whiles  the  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut 
off,  blood, — 

Write  in  the  dust  this  sentence  with  (hy 
W iiid-chan§^ng  Warwick  now  can  change  no 
more. 

Enter  Oxford,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

ITar.  O cheerful  colours!  see,  where  Oxford 
comes! 

Oa/.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

[Oxford  and  his  forces  enter  the  City. 
Gh.  The  gales  arc  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

• / e.  FnroJt  mrtclf  sTnonfi  thy  dcpend^lt. 
f A {ML'k  oi  cards  war  ummity  termed  a deck  of  card*. 
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K.  Edtc.  So  other  foes  may  set  upon  our 
backs, 

Stand  we  in  good  array;  for  they,  no  doubt, 

U ill  issue  out  again,  and  bid  us  battle  : 

If  not,  the  city,  being  but  ol  snmil  defence, 

M e'll  quickly  rouse  the  trailurs  in  the  same. 
War.  O,  welcome,  Oxford!  for  we  wan 
thy  help. 

FMer  MusTAcnk,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

3lonl.  Montague,  Montague,  for  Lancaster! 

[ile  and  his  forces  enter  the  City. 
Glo.  Thou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy 
this  treason 

Even  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear, 
ii.  Edtc.  The  harder  match’d,  the  greater 
victory; 

My  mind  presagetb  happy  gain,  and  conquest. 

Enter  Somerset,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

Som.  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster ! 

[He  and  his  Forces  enter  the  City. 
Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  So- 
merset, 

Have  sold  their  lives  unto  the  house  of  Y'ork : 
And  thou  shall  be  the  third,  if  this  sword 
hold. 

Enter  Clarence,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

War.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence 
sweeps  along, 

Of  force  enough  lo  bid  his  brother  battle ; 

With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails. 
More  than  the  nature  of  a brother’s  love: — 
Come,  Clarence,  come;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick 
calls. 

Clar.  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what 
this  means; 

[Taking  the  red  Hose  oul  his  Cap. 
Look  here,  1 throw  my  infamy  at  thee : 

I will  nut  ruinate  my  father’s  house,  [gether. 
Who  gave  bis  blood  to  lime*  the  stones  to- 
And  set  up  I^ncaster,  Why,  trow’st  thou, 
Warwick, 

That  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt, i unnatural, 
To  bend  the  fatal  instniments  of  war 
Against  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  king? 
Perbap.s,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oatli : 

To  keep  tJmt  oath,  were  more  impiety  [ter. 
Than  Jephtha's,  when  he  sacrific  u bis  daugh- 
1 am  so  sorry  fur  iiiy  tresspass  made, 

Tliat,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 

I here  proclaim  myself  thy'morlal  foe  ; 

With  resolution,  whereso  cr  1 meet  thee, 

^8  I w ill  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad,) 

To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  Wnnvick,  I defy  thee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  mv  blushing  cheeks. — 
'<  Pardon  me,  Edward,  1 will  make  amends; 
And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults. 
For  1 will  henceforth  be  no  mure  unconstaut. 
K.  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  aud  ten  limes 
more  beluv'd, 

Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserv’d  our  hate. 
Glo.  M'elrome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  bro- 
thcr-like. 

It'ur.  O passing^  traitor,  perjur’d,  and.un- 
just! 

A'.  Edw.  What,  YVarwick,  wilt  thou  leave 
ihc  town,  and  fight? 

Or  shall  wc  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears  ? 
♦ / r.  To  cemenL 
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War.  Alaff  I am  not  coop’d  here  for  de- 
fence : 

1 will  away  towards  Karnet  presently, 

And  bid  thee  battle,  Edwaru,  if  thou  dar’st. 

K.  Edtc.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and 
leads  the  way  : — 

Lords  to  the  field;  Saint  Geor^'c,  and  rictory. 

[Varch.  Exeunt. 

SCEyE  It. — A Field  of  Rattle  nctir  Rarnct. 

Alarumsy  and  Excnnions.  Enter  Kinff  Edward, 
Itringing  in  Warw  ick  wuHtuUd, 

K.  Edw.  So,  lie  thou  there:  die  Uiou,  and  die 
our  fear; 

For  Warwick  was  a bufs,*  that  fear'dt  us  all. — 
Now,  Montague,  sit  fast;  1 seek  for  thee, 

That  Warwick’s  bones  may  keep  Uiine  com- 
pany. r Exit. 

IFar.  Ah,  who  is  nigh?  come  to  roe,  friend, 
or  foe. 

And  tell  me,  who  is  victor,  York,  or  Warwick? 
Why  ask  1 that?  my  mangled  l>ody  shows, 

My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart 
shows, 

That  I roust  yield  my  body  to  the  earth, 

And,  by  my  full,  tl»e  conquest  to  my  foe. 

Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe’s  edge, 

Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princay  eagle. 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept? 

W hose  top-branch  overpeer’d  Jove’s  spreading 
tree,  (wincT 

And  kept  low  shrubs  from  winter’s  powerful 
These  eyes,  that  now  are  dimm’d  wiln  death’s 
black  veil. 

Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun, 

To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world: 

The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fill’d  with 
bloorl, 

W'ere  liken’d  oft  to  kingly  sepulchres ; 

For  who  liv'd  king^  but  1 could  dig  his  grave? 
And  who  durst  simlc,  when  Warwick  bent  his 
brow? 

Lo,  now  my  glory  smear’d  in  dust  and  blood! 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  1 had, 
E>en  now  forsake  me;  and,  of  all  my  lands, 

Is  nothing  led  me,  but  my  body’s  length! 

Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and 
dust? 

And,  live  we  how  we  can,  y et  die  we  must. 
Enter  Oxford  and  Sumerskt. 

£om.  Ah,  M’arw  ick,  W ar^vick ! wert  thou  as 
we  are. 

We  might  recover  all  our  loss  agaia! 

The  queen  from  France  bath  brought  a puis- 
sant power; 

Even  nuw'  we  heard  the  news:  Ah,  could’st 
thou  fly ! 

Why,  then  Iwould  not  fly.— Ah,  Mon- 
tague, 

If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  soul  a w bile ! 
Thou  lov'st  me  not;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst. 
Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed 
blood, 

That  glews  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  roe  speak. 
Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  I am  dead. 

Som.  Ah,  Warwick,lVIoDtague  hath  breath’d 
his  last; 

And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
And  said — Commend  roe  lomy  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  said;  and  more  he 
spoke, 

• Dughmr.  f Terrified 
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^^nch  sounded  like  a cannon  in  a vault, 

I'hat  might  not  be  distinguish’d;  but,  at  la.sl, 

I well  might  hear  deliver'd  w ilh  a groan, — 

(),  farewell,  Warwick! 

^ IFur.  Sweet  rest  to  his  soul !—  [bids 

Fly,  lords,  an<l  save  yourselves;  for  Warwick 
You  all  iarewell,  to  meet  again  in  heaven. 

IDiii. 

Oxf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great 
power ! 

[E.reunlf  bearing  o^Warwick’s  Rody. 
SCESE  in. — Another  pari  of  the  Field. 
Flourish. — Enter  King  Fdmard  in  iiiumph; 
tcilh  Clarf.nce,  GL0STKR,««d  the  rest. 

K.  Edic.  Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  up- 
ward course, 

And  we  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  victory. 

Hut,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright-shining  day, 

I spy  a black,  suspicious,  threat'ning  cloud. 
That  wilt  encounter  w ith  our  glorious  sun, 

Ere  he  atUiin  his  easeful  western  bed  : 

I mean,  my  lords, — those  powers,  (bat  the 
queen 

Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  have  arriv’d  uiir  coast, 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  light  with  us. 
Clar.  A little  gale  will  soon  disperse  that 
cloud, 

And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came : 
Thy  very  beams  w ill  dry  those  vapours  up ; 

For  «'ery  cloud  engenders  not  a storm. 

G'/o.  'The  queen  is  valu'd  Uiirty  thousand 
strong, 

And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her; 

If  she  have  time  lo  breathe,  bo  well  assur’d, 
Her  faction  w ill  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

K.  Edw.  We  are  advertis'd  by  our  loving 
friends,  [bury ; 

That  they  do  hold  their  course  toward  lewks- 
We  having  now  the  best  at  Harnet  field, 

Will  thither  straight.  For  willingness  rids  way; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  aug- 
mented, 

Id  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 

Strike  up  the  drum;  cry— Courage!  and  away. 

[E.rv«uf. 

SCESE  IV. — Plains  near  Tewksbury. 

March. — Enter  Quem  Margaret,  Prince  Ed- 
ward, So.viF.RSET,  Oxford,  und  Soldiers. 

Q.  !>Iar.  Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and 
wail  their  loss. 

Hut  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 

U hat  though  the  mast  be  now  blow  n over- 
board, 

The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  lost. 

And  half  our  sailors  swallow  ’d  in  the  flo^  ? 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  still:  Is’t  meet,  that  he 
Should  leave  (he  helm,  and,  like  a fearful  lad, 
Wi(h  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the  sea. 

Aud  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too 
much ; 

Whiles,  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock. 
Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  sav’d  ? 
.Ah,  w hat  a shame!  ah,  w imt  a fault  were  this! 
Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor;  What  nt  that? 
And  Montague  our  top-mast;  What  of  him? 
Our  slaughter’d  Ihenus  the  tackles;  M’liat  of 
tnese? 

Whv,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor? 

And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast;  [lings? 
The  friends  of  France  our  snrouds  and  lack- 
.And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  allow’d  the  skilful  pilot’s  charge  ? 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  weep; 
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13ut  keep  our  course,  Uiougli  tbe  roueh  wlod 
say— no,  [wreck. 

From  shelves  aud  rocks  that  threaten  us  with 
As  good  to  elude  the  wares,  as  speak  them 
fair. 

And  what  is  Edward,  but  a ruthless  sea? 

What  Clarence,  but  a quicksand  of  deceit* 

Anti  Kichard,  but  a ragged  fatal  rock  ? 

All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 

Say,  vou  can  swim:  alas,  His  but  a while: 
Tread  on  the  sand;  why,  Uiure  you  quickly 
sink: 

llestridc  the  rock:  the  tide  will  wash  you  off, 
Or  else  you  famish,  that’s  n threefold  deaUi. 
This  speak  1,  lords,  to  let  you  understand, 

In  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 
I'bat  there's  no  bop'd'for  mercy  with  the  bro- 
lh?rs. 

More  than  with  ruthless  wares,  with  sands, 
and  rocks. 

Why,  courage,  then!  what  cannot  be  avoided, 
'rtvere  childish  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear. 
Prince.  Methinks,  a woman  of  litis  valiant 
spirit  [words, 

Should,  if  a coward  heard  her  speuk  these 
Infuse  his  breast  with  magnanimity, 

And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a man  at  arms, 

1 speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here : 

For,  did  1 but  suspect  a fearful  man. 

He  sh<*utd  hare  leave  to  go  away  betimes  ; 
Eest,  ill  our  need,  he  might  infect  another. 

And  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 

If  any  such  be  here,  as  uod  forbid  ! 

Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a 
courage!  [shame. — 

And  warriors  faint!  why,  Twere  perpetual 
U,  brave  young  prince!  thy  famous  grand- 
fadier  [live, 

Doth  lire  again  in  thee ; Long  may'st  thou 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories! 

Som.  And  be,  that  will  out  fight  for  such  a I 
hope, 

Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day,  ; 

. If  he  arise,  be  mock’d  and  wonder'd  at.  ' 

Q.  .liar.  Thanks,  ccntle  Somerset  ;->sweet  i 

Oxford,  thanks.  , 

Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath 
nothing  else.  ' 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at 
hand. 

Heady  to  fight;  therefore  be  resolute.  i 

Oxf.  I thought  no  less  : It  is  his  policy, 

To  haste  thus  fast,  to  find  us  unprovided. 

Som.  Hut  he's  deceiv  ’d,  we  are  in  readiness. , 
Q.  Mar.  Tliis  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your 
forwardness. 

Oxf,  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will 
not  budge. 

March.  Enter  at  a distance.  King  Edward, 
Clarence,  Gloster,  and  I'orces, 

K.  Edit.  Krave  followers,  yonder  stands  the 
thorny  wood, 

Which,  by  the  heaveus'  assistance,  and  your 
strength, 

Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 

1 need  not  add  mure  fuel  to  your  fire. 

For  well  1 wot,*  ye  blaze  to  burn  them  out: 
Give  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it.  lords. 

Q.  mar.  Lords,  knights,  and  gentlemen, 
what,  I should  say, 

Mj  tears  gainsay;?  for  every  woid  I speak, 

• F'.ncnr.  f t.^niay,  deny. 
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Yo  see,  1 drink  the  water  of  mine  eyes. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  (bis: — Henry,  your 
sovereign, 

Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ; his  state  iisu^’d, 

His  realm  a slaughterhouse,  his  subjects  slain, 
His  statutes  caticeli’d. and  his  treasure  spent; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf,  that  makes  this  spoil. 
You  fight  in  justice:  then,  in  God's  name, 
lords. 

Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight. 

[ExcuiU  both  Armies, 

SCE.SE  V.-^ Another  part  of  the  same. 

Alarums:  Excursions : and  fftirwards  a Retreat. 

Then  Enter  King  Edward,  Clarence,  Glos- 
ter, ami  Forces;  with  Queen  Margaret, 

Oxford,  and  Somerset,  Prisoners. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  here  a period  of  tumultuous 
broils. 

Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes*  castle^straight: 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 

Go,  bear  them  hence;  I will  not  hear  them 
speak. 

Osf.  For  my  part,  1 will  not  (rouble  thee 
with  words. 

iSom.  Nor  I,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my 
fortune. 

[Exeunt  Oxford  and  Somerset,  guarded. 

Q.  Mar.  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous 
world. 

To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

K.  Edit.  Is  proclamation  inade,-»that,  who 
finds  Edward, 

Shall  hare  a high  reward,  and  he  his  life? 

G/o.  It  is:  and,  lo,  where  youthlul  ^ward 
comes. 

Fnicr  4^o/Jt<rs,  frith  Pnnee  Edward. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear 
him  speak: 

What!  can  so  young  a thorn  begin  to  prick  ? 
Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make. 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects. 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  turn'd  me  to? 

Prtiice.  8{)cak  like  a subject,  proud  ambi- 
tious York ! 

Suppose,  that  I am  now  my  father’s  mouth ; 
Kesjgn  thy  chair,  and,  where  I stand,  kneel 
thou, 

W hilst  I propose  the  self-saroe  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  have  me  answer 
to. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  re- 
8<>lr’d ! 

Glo.  That  you  might  still  have  worn  the 
iMJllicoat, 

And  ne’er  have  slol'n  the  breech  from  Lan- 
caster. 

Prince.  Ijet  iEsopt  fable  in  a winter’s  night; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  nut  with  this  place. 

Gh.  Hv  heaven,  brat,  I’ll  plague  you  for 
that  word. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  thou  wasl  born  to  be  a plague 
to  men. 

Glo.  Fur  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive 
scold. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  crook- 
back ratiier. 

K.  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I will  cbariu? 
Tour  ton;nie. 

Clar.  Untutor’d  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 

• A CMtIc  in  Ficanljr, 
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Prvu'e.  I know  mj  duty,  you  are  all  undu> 
tiful : [Geor^^e, — 

Lascivious  Edward,  — and  thott  pe^ur'd 
And  thoa  misshapen  Dick, — I tell  you  all, 

1 am  your  better,  traitors  as  ve  are ; — 

And  thou  usurp’st  my  father’s  right  and  mine. 

K.  Edw.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  this  railer 
here.  [Stabs  him, 

fih.  SprawKst  thou  f take  that,  to  end  thy 
agony.  [Olo.  stabs  him. 

Ciar.  And  there’s  for  twitting  roe  with  per- 
jury. [^Clar.  stahs  Aim. 

Q.  Mar.  O,  kill  me  too ! 

iito.  Marry,  and  shall.  [Offers  to  kiU  her. 

K.  Edxc.  Hold,  Bichard,  hold,  for  we  have 
done  too  much. 

Olo.  Why  should  she  lire,  to  fill  the  world 
with  words?* 

K.  Edtc.  Whatl  doth  she  swoon?  use  means 
for  her  recovery. 

Glo.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  roy 
brother ; 

ril  hence  to  London  on  a serious  matter : 

Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 

Cl^.  What?  what? 

Olo.  The  Tower,  the  Tower ! [Erif. 

Q.  Mar.  O,  Nea,  sweet  Ned ! speak  to  thy 
mother,  boy  1 [derers! — 

(^nst  thou  not  speak?— O traitors!  mur- 
'Hiey,  that  stabb'd  Caesar,  Ahed  no  blood  at  all, 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame, 

If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 

He  was  a man  ; this,  in  respect,  a child ; 

And  men  ne’er  spend  their  fury  on  a child,  [it  ? 
W hat’s  worse  than  murderer,  that  1 may  name 
No,  no;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I speak : — 
And  1 will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst. 
Butchers  ana  villains,  blooay  cannibals! 

How  sweet  a plant  have  you  untimely  cropp’d  f 
You  have  no  children,  butchers!  if  you  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr’d  up  re- 
morse : 

But.  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a chiliL 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  off. 

As,  deathsmen!  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 
prince ! 

K.  FJw.  Away  with  her;  go,  bear  her  hence 
perforce. 

Q.  Mar,  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch 
me  here;  [death: 

Here  sheath  thy  sword|  I'll  pardon  tnee  my 
What!  wilt  thou  not?— ^en,  Clarence,  do  it 
thou. 

Clar.  By  heaven,  I will  not  do  thee  so  much 


Q.  Mar.  Good  Clarence,  do ; sweet  Clarence, 
do  thou  do  it. 

CUtr.  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I would 
not  do  it. 

Q,  Mar.  Ay,  but  thou  usest  to  forswear  thy- 
'Twas  sin  before,?  but  now  ’tis  charity,  [self ; 
What!  wilt  thou  not?  where  is  that  deril’M 
butcher,  (thou? 

Hard-favour'd  Richard?  Richard,  where  art 
Thou  art  not  here:  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne’er  put’st  back. 

K.  Edtc.  Away,  1 say;  I charge  ye,  bear  her 
hence. 

Q.  Mar.  So  come  to  yon,  and  yours,  as  to 
this  prince  ! I Exit,  led  out  forcibly. 

K.  Edtc.  W here’s  Richard  gone? 

t-'lar.  To  London,  all  in  post ; and,  as  I guess. 
To  make  a bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  He’s  sudden,  if  a thing  comes  in 
his  head. 
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Now  march  we  hence:  discharge  the  commtm 
sort  [don, 

W’ithpay  and  thanks,  and  let’s  away  to  Lon- 
And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fares  ; 
By  this,  I hope,  she  hath  a son  for  me. 

SCESE  VI. — London. — A Hoorn  in  the  Tower. 
King  Henry  u diseocerrd  ntting  with  a Hook 
tn  Ait  Haiui,  the  Lieutenant  attending.  Enter 
Gloster. 

Glo.  Good  dav,  my  lord ! What,  at  your 
book  so  liaril  ? 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord:  My  lord,  1 
should  say  ratlier ; 

'Tis  sin  to  flatter,  good  tvas  little  better : 

Good  Gloster,  and  good  devil,  were  alike, 

And  both  preposterous ; therefore,  not  good 
lord. 

Olo.  Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves:  we  must 
confer.  [Exif  Lieufcaanf. 

K.  lien.  So  flics  the  reckless*  shepherd  from 
the  wolf: 

So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece, 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher’s  knife.— 
W’hat  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act  ? 
Glo.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty 
mind ; 

The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

K.  Hen.  The  bird,  that  halh  been  limed  in  a 
bushf  [bush; 

W’ith  tremblinff  wings  misdoubtethl  every 
And  I,  Uie  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye, 

Where  niy  ^or  ^'oung  was  lim’d,  was  caught, 

Glo.  Why,  w hat  a peevish^  fuol  was  that  of 
Crete, 

That  taught  his  son  the  office  of  a fow  l ? 

And  yet.  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was 
drown’d. 

K.  Hat.  I,  D.'edalus;  my  poor  boy,  Icarus 
Thy  father,  Minos,  that  denied  our  course  ; 
The  sun,  that  sear’d  tlie  wings  of  my  sw  cel  boy, 
Thy  brother  Edward ; and  thyself,  the  sea^ 
Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  lile. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words! 
My  breast  can  better  brook  tny  dagger's  point, 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history. — 

But  wherefore  dust  thou  come?  is’t  for  my  life? 
Glo.  Think’sl  thou,  I am  an  executioner  ? 

K.  Hen.  A persecutor.  1 am  sure,  thou  art; 
If  murdering  innocents  be  executing, 

Why,  then  ftjou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo.  Thy  son  I kill’d  for  his  presumption. 

K.  Hen.  Hadst  thou  been  kill’d,  wnen  first 
thou  didst  presume, 

Thou  hadst  not  liv’d  to  kill  a son  of  mine. 

And  thus  I prophesy, — that  many  a thousand, 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel^  of  my  fear; 
And  many  an  old  man’s  sigh,  and  many  a wi- 
dow’s. 

And  many  an  orphan’s  water-standing  eye.-  - 
Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  husbands’ 
fate, 

And  orphans  fortheir  parents’  timeless  death,— 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  born. 
The  owl  shriek’d  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  lime; 
Dugs  bowl’d,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down 
trees ; 

Tlic  raven  rook’dfl  her  on  the  chimney’s  top, 
And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 

• CarclMK.  t To  n.Udoubt  U to  su«|iect (Unger,  to  tau. 
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Thj  mother  felt  more  than  a mother’s  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a mother’s 
To  — an  indigest  deformed  lump,  [^pe; 

Not  like  the  fruit  of  each  a iroodly  tree.^born, 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  heed,  when  thou  was  I 
To  signifT, — thou  cam  st  to  bite  the  world: 
And,  if  tl  tie  rest  be  true  which  1 have  heard, 
Thou  cam’st— 

Cilo.  I’ll  hear  no  more;— Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech;  [iVhihs  him. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I ordain'd. 

K,  /irtt.  Ay.  and  for  much  more  slaughter 
after  this. 

0 God!  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee! 

Glo,  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lan- 
caster 

Sink  in  the  ground!  1 thooght  it  would  have 
mounted.  [death! 

See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king’s 

0,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 
From  those  that  wish  the  downfal  of  our 

house ! — 

If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 

Dowd,  down  to  hell;  and  eay— 1 sent  thee 
thither,  [lafahs  him  again. 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. — 
Indeed,  ’Us  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 

For  1 have  often  heard  rov  mother  say, 

1 came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  1 not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste, 
And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp’d  our  right? 
The  midwife  wonder’d:  and  the  women  cried, 
O,  JetuM  bUu  ns,  ht  it  oom  tcith  teeth  ! 

And  so  I was:  which  plainly  signified — 

That  I sboula  snarl,  and  bile,  and  play  the 
^ dog.  '[«,, 

Then  since  the  heavens  hare  shap’d  my  body 
XiOt  hell  make  crook’d  my  mind  to  answer  iL 
I have  DO  brother.  I am  like  no  brother: 

And  this  word— love,  which  greybeards  call 
divine, 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 

And  not  in  me;  1 am  myself  alone.—  [light; 
Clarence  beware;  thou  keep’st  me  from  the 
But  I will  sort*  a pitchy  day  for  thee: 

For  I will  buz  abroad  such  prophecies, 

That  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  his  life; 

And  then,  to  puige  his  fear,  111  be  thy  death. 
Ring  Heorr,  and  the  prince  bis  son,  are  gone: 
Clarence,  (by  turn  is  next,  and  then  tbe  rest; 
CounUng  myself  but  bad,  Ull  I be  best. — 

I’ll  throw  thy  body  in  another  room. 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom. 

[Exit, 

SCENE  F/7. — The  tame.— A Room  in  the 
Paiaee. 

Ktftr  Edw'ard  it  discoeered  tittimg  on  hit 
Itrone;  Queen  Elizabeth  with  the  infant 
Prineet  Clarehce,  Oloster,  HASTl^GS,  and 
othert,  aeor  him. 

K«  Edw.  Once  more  we  sit  in  England’s 
royal  throne, 

« Srku 


fte-purebas’d  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 

What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn’s  com, 
Have  we  mow’d  down,  in  tops  of  all  theif 
pride* 

Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renown’d 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions: 

Two  Clinords,  as  the  father  and  the  son, 

And  two  Norlhumberlands;  two  braver  men 
Ne’er  spurr’d  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet’s 
sound : , 

With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick 
ana  Montague, 

That  in  tbeir  chains  fetter’d  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  w c swept  suspicion  from  our  seat, 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security.— 

Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  nodes,  and  roy- 
• self,  [night; 

Have  in  our  armours  watch’d  the  winter’s 
Went  all  a foot  in  sunmier’s  scalding  heat, 
That  thou  might’st  repossess  the  crown  in 
peace ; 

And  of  our  labours  thou  shait  reap  the  gain. 
Glo.  I’ll  blast  his  haivest,  if  your  bead  were 
laid ; 

For  yet  1 am  not  look’d  on  in  the  world. 

This  shoulder  was  ordain’d  so  thick,  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my 
back : — 


Work  thou  tbe  way,— and  thou  shait  execute. 

[A  tide. 

K.  Edw.  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my 
lovely  queen: 

And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar.  The  duty  that  iowe  unto  your  m^esty, 
I seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 

h.  Eaw.  Thanks,  noble  Clarence;  worthy 
brother,  thanks. 

Glo.  And,  that  I love  the  tree  from  whence 
thou  sprang’st. 

Witness  the  loving  kiss  I give  the  fruit: — 

To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  bis  Y 
mnstoT;  f 

And  cried— h1)  bail!  when  as  he  meant  i 
— all  harm.  J 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  1 seated  as  my  soul  de 
light., 

Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers 
loves. 

Clar.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with 
Margaret? 

Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn’d  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 

And  hither  have  they  sent  it  for  her  ransom. 

K.  Edw.  Away  w ith  her,  and  waft  her  hence 
to  France.  ftime 

And  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the 
VVith  stately  triumphs,*  mirthful  comic  shows, 
Such  as  befit  the  pleasures  of  the  court? — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets !— farewell,  sour 
annoy! 

For  here,  1 hope,  begins  onr  laating  joy. 

(ExewH 
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ACTI. 

SCENE  J. — London. — A Street, 

Enter  Gloster. 

C>(o.  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York; 
And  all  the  clouds,  that  lowr’d  upon  our  house, 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 

Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  Yictorious 
wreath« ; 

Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments; 
Our  stern  alarums  chang’d  to  merr}'  meetings, 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures.* 
Griro-Tisag’d  war  hath  snioom’d  his  wrinkled 
front; 

And  now, — instead  of  mounting  barbed  t steeds, 
To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries,— 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a lady's  chamber, 

To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a lute. 

But  I, — that  am  not  shap'd  fur  sportive  tricks, 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass; 
1 that  am  rudely  stamp'd,  and  want  Jove's 
majesty. 

To  strut  beforc  a wanton  ambling  nymph  ; 

1.  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proptirtion. 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 
*Vlunn’d,  un6oi8h*d,  sent  before  my  time 

• IXutcet.  f Armed. 


Into  tliis  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  np, 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable, 

That  dogs  bark  at  me,  as  I halt  by  them . 
Why  1, 10  this  weak  piping  time  ofpeace, 
Have  DO  delight  to  away  the  time; 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun, 

And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity; 

And  therefore, — since  1 cannot  prove  a lover, 
To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days,— 

I am  determined  to  prove  a villain, 

And  bate  the  idle  pleasures  uf  these  days. 
Plots  have  1 laid,  inductions*  dangerous. 

By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams, 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king, 

In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other: 

And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just. 

As  I am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 

This  day  should  Clarence  closely  bemew*d  up; 
About  a prophecy,  which  says— that  G 
Of  Edward’s  heiis  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Di\c,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul!  here  Cla- 
rence comes. 

Enter  Clarence,  gtmrJed,  and  Hbakenduby. 

Brother,  goml  day:  W’hat  means  Uus  armed 
guard, 

That  waits  upon  your  grace? 

* Prrpanitinm  tor  mi-chivT. 
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<'Ur.  His  majesty, 

Tt'QiltTinK  my  person's  Mfety,  haih  appointed 
This  conouct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

<ilo.  I'pon  what  cause  f 
<7'/r.  Hecause  my  name  is — George. 
islo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  Is  none  of 
yours ; 

He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers;— 
O,  belike,  bis  m^esty  hath  some  intent. 

That  you  shall  be  new  christen’d  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence?  may  1 know  ? 
t'lar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  1 know ; for  I 
protest, 

As  yet  1 do  not:  but,  as  I can  learn. 

He  hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dreams ; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says — a wizard  tola  him,  that  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be; 

And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 

It  follows  in  his  thought,  that  1 am  he: 

'fhese,  as  I leain,  and  such  like  toys*  as  these. 
Have  mov’d  bis  highness  to  commit  me  now. 

Why,  this  it  is,  when  men  are  rul'd  by 
women : — 

Tis  not  the  king,  that  sends  you  to  the  Tow  er; 
My  lady  Grey,  his  wife,  Clarence,  ’tls  she, 
That  tempers  nim  to  this  extremity. 

Wat  it  not  she.  and  that  good  man  of  worship, 
Anthony  Wooaerille,  her  brother  there,  [er; 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tuw- 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  deliver’d  ? 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 
Clar,  By  heaven,  I think,  there  is  no  man  se- 
cure, [heralds 

But  the  mieen’s  kindred,  and  night-walking 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress 
Shore. 

Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  fur  his  delivery  ? 

G7o.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  cnamberlain  his  liberty, 
ril  tell  you  what, — 1 think,  it  is  our  way. 

If  we  Will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king. 

To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery  : 

The  jealous  o’er*worn  widow,  and  herself, t 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb’d  them  gentlewo- 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy,  [men, 
Brak.  1 beseecn  your  graces  both  to  pardon 
me ; 

His  mgjesty  hath  straitly  given  in  charge, 

That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference, 

Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Glo.  Even  so?  an  please  your  worship.  Bra* 
kenbury, 

You  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say  : 

We  speak  no  treason,  man We  say,  the  king 
Is  wise,  and  virtuous;  and  bis  noble  queen 
M’ell  struck  in  years;  fair,  and  not  jealous: 
We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  bath  a pretty  foot, 

A cherry  lip, 

A bunny  eye,  a passing  pleasing  tongne; 

And  the  queen’s  kindred  are  made  geutlelblks: 
lluw  say  you,  Sir?  can  you  deny  nil  this? 
lirak.  With  this,  my  lord,  myself  have 
naught  to  do. 

Glo.  Naught  to  do  with  mistress  Shore?  I 
tell  thee,  fellow. 

He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Hrak.  What  one,  my  lord? 

Glo.  Her  hu^iband,  knave:— Would'st  Uiou 
betray  me? 

lirak.  1 beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
aud,  withal. 

Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 


Cktr.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakeobury, 
and  will  obey. 

Glo.  We  are  the  queen's  abjecls,*  and  must 
obey. 

Brother,  farewell:  1 will  unto  the  king; 

And  whatsoever  von  will  employ  me  in, — 
Were  it,  to  call  king  Edward’s  widow — sis* 

I will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you.  [ter, — 

Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood, 
Touches  me  deeper  than  vou  can  imagine. 

Clar.  I know  it  pleasetn  neither  of  us  well. 
Glo.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be 
I will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you  : [long; 
Mean  time,  have  patience. 

Clar.  I must  perforce;  farewell. 

[Esreanl  Clarence,  Brakenbury,  and 
Guard, 

Glo.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  slmlt  ne’er 
return. 

Simple,  plain  Clarenee ! — 1 do  love  thee  so, 
That  1 will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven, 

If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  bands. 
But  who  comes  here?  the  new-dcliver’d  Hast- 
ings? 

Enter  Hastings. 

Hast.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious 
lord! 

Glo.  .As  much  onto  my  good  lord  charober- 
Well  are  vou  welcome  to  inis  open  air.  [lain! 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook’d  imprison* 
ment? 

Iltut.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners 
must; 

But  1 shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  cause  of  mv  imprisonment. 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt;  and  so  shall  Cla- 
rence too; 

For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his. 

And  have  prevail'd' as  much  on  him,  as  you. 
Hast.  More  pity  Uiat  the  eagle  should  be 
mew'd,t 

While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad? 

Ha$t.  No  news  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  at 
home; — 

The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  bis  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

GJo.  Now,  by  Saint  Paul,  this  news  is  bad 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long,  [indeed 
And  over-muen  consum'd  his  royal  person; 
Tis  very  nievous  to  be  thought  upon. 

What,  is  he  in  bis  bed  ? 
hast.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I will  follow  you. 

[Exit  Hastings. 

He  cannot  live,  1 hope ; and  must  nut  die, 

Till  George  be  pack’d  with  poslhorse  up  to 
heaven. 

I’ll  in,  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 

W ith  lies  wdl  steel’d  with  weighty  arguments ; 
And,  if  I fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 

Clarence  hath  not  anotlieraay  to  live  : 

Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his 
mercy. 

And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in ! 

For  then  I'll  marry  Warwick’s  youngest 
daughter:  [thcr? 

What  though  I kill'd  her  husband  and  her  fa- 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is — to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father: 
The  w hich  will  t ; nut  all  so  much  fur  love. 

As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 

By  marrv'ing  her,  which  1 must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  1 run  before  my  horse  to  market: 
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Clurcnce  atill  breathes:  Ednanl  elill  IWet, 
ftDd  reigns; 

When  the^  are  gone,  then  must  I count  nij 
gain*-  {ExU. 

SCENE  a, — The  aamt. — Another  Street. 

Enter  the  corpse  of  King  Henry  the  Slrthy 
fwme  >n  an  open  eoffn^  Gentlemen  bearing 
halberts y to  gttard  it;  and  Lady  Anne  os 
mourner. 


Anne.  Set  down,  set  down  your  honourable 
load, — 

If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a hearse, ~ 
Whilst  I a while  obse<juiously*  lament 
The  untinielv  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster. — 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a holy  king ! 

Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  f 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  1 
Be  it  lawful  tlmt  1 invocate  thy  ghost, 

To  hear  the  lamentations  of  pour  .Anne. 

W'ife  to  tliy  Kdw'ard,  to  Uiy  slaughter’d  son, 
Stabb’d  by  the  self-same  band  that  made  these 
wounds! 

Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 

1 pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  tliese  boles! 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it! 
Cursed  tlie  blood,  that  let  this  blood  from 
hence  I 

More  direful  bap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 
Thai  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
Than  1 can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 

Or  any  creeping  venom’d  thing  that  lives  I 
If  ever  he  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light. 
Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view; 
And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappiness! 

If  e\er  he  have  wife.  let  her  be  made 
More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him,  [thee! — 
Than  I am  made  by  my  young  lord,  and 
Come,  now,  toward  Chertsey  with  your  holy 
load. 

Taken  from  I’aul’s  to  be  interred  there: 

And,  still  as  you  are  weary  cf  the  weight, 

Rest  you,  whiles  1 lament  king  Henry's 
corse. 

[The  Bearers  take  up  the  corpse,  and  adeance. 


Enter  Gloster. 

G'/o.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set 
it  down. 

Anne.  M'hat  black  magician  conjures  up  this 
fiend. 

To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds? 

Gh.  Villains,  set  down  the  corse;  or,  by 
Saint  Paul, 

ril  make  a corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 

1 Gent.  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  (he 
coffin  pass. 

Glo.  Uomanoer’d  dog!  stand  thou  when  I 
command: 

Advance  Iby  halbert  higher  than  my  breast, 

Or,  by  Saint  Paul,  I’ll  strike  thee  to  my  foot. 

And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  fur  thy  bold- 
ness. [The  bearers  set  dntrn  the  co^n. 

Anne.  What,  do  you  tremble?  are  you  all 
afraid  7 

Alas,  I blame  you  not:  for  you  are  mortal, 

And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. — ' 

Avaunt  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell! 

Thou  hadst  but  pow/-  over  his  mortal  body. 

His  Soul  thou  canst  aot  have;  therefore,  be 
gone. 


Glo.  Sweet  saint^  for  charily  be  not  so  curst. 

Anne.  Foul  devil,  for  God's  sake,  hence, 
and  trouble  us  not ; 

For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  Uiy  hell, 
Fill’d  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  ex- 
claims. 

If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern*  of  thy  butcheries : — 

O,  gentlemeo,  see,  see!  dead  Henry’s  wounds 
Open  their  congeal’d  mouths,  and  bleed 
afresh !— 

Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity; 

For  ’Us  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blot^ 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood 
dwells; 

Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural, 

Provokes  this  deluge  most  unnatural. 

O God,  which  this  olood  niadest,  revenge  his 
death ! 

O earth,  which  this  blood  drink’st,  revenge 
ois  death ! 

Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  mur- 
derer dead, 

Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  biro  quick ; 
As  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  Icing’s 
blood. 

Which  his  hell-gorern’d  arm  hath  butchered  f 

Glo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  blessings  for 
curses. 

Anne.  Villain,  thou  know’st  no  law  of  God 
nor  man ; 

No  beast  so  fierce,  bnt  knows  some  touch  of 

Glo.  know  none,  and  tlierefure  am  no 

beast. 

Anne.  O wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the 
truth! 

Glo.  More  wonderful,  when  angels  are  so 
angry.— 

Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a woman, 

I Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leave, 

' By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne.  Vouchsafe,  ditfus’d  infection  of  a roan, 
For  these  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave, 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self. 

Glo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let 
roe  have 

Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee, 
thou  canst  make 

No  excuse  current,  but  to  bang  thyself. 

Glo.  By  such  despair,  1 sbhuld  accuse  mv- 
self. 

Anne.  And,  by  despairing,  shall  thou  stand 
excus’d ; 

For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself. 

That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others 

Glo.  Say.  that  I slew  them  not  ? 

Anne.  Why  then,  they  are  not  dead: 

But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by 
thee. 

Glo.  I did  not  kill  your  husband. 

Anne.  ,Wby,  then  be  is  alive. 

Glo.  Nay,  he  is  dead;  and  slain  by  Ed- 
ward’s hand. 

Anne.  In  thy  soul’s  throat  thou  liest ; queen 
Margaret  saw 

Thy  murderous  faulchion  smoking  in  his  blocHl ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her 
breast. 

But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Glo.  1 was  provoked  by  her  sland’rous 
tongue,  (clem. 

That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shoul- 
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Ahm4.  Thoa  wait  proroked  by  thy  bloody 
mind. 

That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries  : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  king  ? 

Glo.  1 grant  ye. 

Anne.  Dost  grant  me,  hedge-hog?  then  Ood 
grant  me  too, 

Thou  may’st  be  damned  ior  that  wicked  deed  I 
O,  be  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. 

Gio.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven  that 
hath  him. 

Anne.  He  is  in  beavea,  where  thou  shalt 
never  come. 

Glo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send 
him  thither ; 

For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 

Anne.  And  thou  unfit  fur  any  place  but  hell. 

iiio.  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  bear  me 
name  it. 

Anne.  Some  dungeon. 

Glo.  Your  bed-chamber. 

Anne.  Ill  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thou 
iiest! 

Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  1 lie  with  you. 

Anne.  I hope  so. 

Glo.  I know  so. — But,  gentle  lady  Anne,— 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits, 

And  fall  somewhat  iato  a slower  method ; — 

Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timelcsa  deaths 
Of  these  Plantagenets,  Henry,  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner  ? 

Anne.  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  ac- 
curs’d  elTect. 

Yi^ur  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect; 
Your  beauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep. 
To  undertaae  the  death  of  all  the  world. 

So  I might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 

Anne.  If  I thought  that,  I tell  thee,  bonucide, 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beauty  from  my 
cheeks. 

Glo.  These  eyes  would  not  endure  that  beau- 
ty’s wreck. 

You  should  nut  blemish  it,  if  I stood  by : 

As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun. 

So  1 by  that;  it  is  my  dny,  my  life. 

Anne.  Black  night  o’ershade  thy  day,  and 
death  thy  life! 

Glo.  Curse  not  thyself,  fair  creature;  thou 
art  both. 

Anne.  1 would  I were,  to  be  reveng'd  on 
thee. 

Glo.  It  is  a ouarrcl  most  unnatural, 

To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

Anne.  It  is  a quarrel  just  and  reasonable. 

To  be  reveng’d  on  him  that  kill’d  my  hus- 
band. 

Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  hus- 
band, 

Did  it  to  help  ibee  to  a better  husband. 

Anne.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 
earth. 

Glo.  He  lives,  that  loves  you  better  than  be 
could. 

Anne.  Name  him. 

Gio.  Plantageoet. 

Anne.  Why,  that  was  be. 

Glo.  The  self-same  name,  but  one  of  better 
nature. 

Anm.  Where  is  he? 

Glo.  Here:  [6'Ac spits cit  kirn.]  Why  dostUiou 
spit  at  me? 

Anne.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy 
sake '. 

Glo.  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a 
place. 

Anne.  Never  hung  poison  on  a fouler  load. 
Out  uf  nty  sight!  thuu  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 


Glo.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected 
mine. 

Anne.  'Would  they  were  basilisks,  to  strike 
thee  dead  { 

Glo.  I would  they  were,  that  I might  die  at 
once; 

For  DOW  they  kill  me  with  a living  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt 
tears,  [drops: 

Sham'd  their  aspects  with  store  ot  Wildish 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful* 
tear,-* 

Not,  when  mv  father  York  and  Edward  wept, 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made. 
When  black-fac’d  Clifford  shook  bis  sword  at 
him: 

Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a child, 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death ; 

And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  sob,  nod 
weep, 

That  all  the  standers-bv  had  wet  their  cheeks, 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain : in  that  sad  time, 
My  manly  eves  did  scorn  an  humble  tear; 

And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  ex- 
hale, [weeping. 

Thy  beaut V hath,  and  made  them  blind  with 
I never  su'd  to  friend,  nor  enemy  ; [word; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  soothing 
But  DOW  thy  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee. 

My  proud  heart  >ues,  and  prompts  my  ton^e 
to  speak.  [5kc  look$  gcorinfuify  at  him. 
Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn ; for  it  was  made 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  such  contempt. 

If  thv  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 

Lo!  here  1 lend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast. 
And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 

1 lav  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 

And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[He  lay$  hi$  Sreatt  open  ; the  <df'er»  at  it  tcilk 
kit  tteord. 

Nay.  do  not  pause;  for  I did  kill  king  Henry ; — 
But  *twas  thy  beauty  that  provokea  me. 

Nay,  now  despatch ; 'twas  1 that  stabb'd  young 
Edward : — 

[S'ke  a^ain  i^ert  at  kit  breast. 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  face  Uiat  set  me  on. 

lets  fall  the  tword. 

Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne.  Arise,  dissembler:  though  1 wish  thy 
I will  not  be  thv  executioner.  [death, 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I will  do 
it. 

Anne.  I have  already. 

Glo.  That  was  in  thy  rage: 

Speak  it  again,  and,  even  with  the  word, 

Tliis  hand,  which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy 
love. 

Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a far  truer  love ; 

To  both  their  deaths  shall  thou  be  accessary. 
Anne.  I would,  I knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  *Tis  figur’d  in  my  tongue. 

Anne.  1 fear  me,  both  are  false. 

Glo.  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glo.  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Anne.  ’That  shall  you  know  bereaflcr. 

Glo.  But  shall  1 live  in  hope? 

Anne.  All  men.  I hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.  To  take, 1s  not  to  give. 

[^he  puis  on  the  rin^. 
Glo.  Look,  how  this  ring  eocompasseth  tliy 
finger. 

Even  so  thy  breast  eocloselli  my  poor  heart ; 
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Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  arc 
thine. 

And  il  thy  poor  devoted  eervaot  mav 
Hut  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  oand, 

Thou  doat  confirm  hit  happineai  for  ever. 

AnttfC,  What  it  it? 

That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  end 
detignt 

To  him  that  bath  more  cause  to  be  a mourner, 
And  pieseatly  repair  to  Croaby<place 
Where — after  1 have  solemnly  inlerr’d. 

At  Chertsey  monast’ry,  this  noble  king, 

And  wet  bis  grave  with  my  repentant  tears, — 
I will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you : 

For  divers  unknown  reasons,  1 beseech  you, 
Grant  me  this  boon 

Annt.  With  all  my  heart;  and  much  it  joys 
me  too, 

To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent. — 

Tressel.  and  Berkeley,  go  along  with  me. 

G/o.  Bid  me  farewell. 

Anne.  *Tis  more  than  you  deserve : 

Rut,  since  you  teach  me  bow  to  flatter  you. 
Imagine  1 uve  said  farewell  already. 

[£xeim<  Lady  Anne,  Tsessel,  and 
iiaaKLEY. 

Glo.  Take  up  the  corse,  Sirs. 

Gent.  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord  ? 

Glo.  No,  to  Whhe-Friars;  there  attend  my 
coming. 

[Exeunt  the  resf,  irdh  the  eor$e. 
Was  ever  woman  io  this  humour  woo’d? 

Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 

I’ll  have  her. — but  I will  not  keep  her  long. 
What!  I,  tut  kill’d  her  husband,  and  his 
father, 

To  take  her  in  her  heart’s  extremes!  bate ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 

With  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  bars 
a(^Dst  me, 

And  I no  Triends  to  back  my  suit  withal. 

But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks, 
And  yet  to  win  her, — all  the  world  to  nothing! , 
Hal  I 


Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  1 some  three  months 
since, 

Stabb’d  in  my  anm  mood  at  Tewksbury  t 
A sweeter  and  a lovelier  gentleman, — 

Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 

Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  doubt,  right 
royal,— 

’The  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford : 

And  will  the  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 

That  cropp’d  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet 
prince, 

And  made  her  widow  to  a woeful  bed  ? 

On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edwards  moiety? 
On  me.  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus  ? 

My  dukedom  to  a beggarly  denier.t 
1 do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while: 

Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  although  1 cannot. 
Myself  to  be  a marvellous  proper  man. 

I'll  be  at  charges  for  a looking-glass ; 

And  entertain  a score  or  two  oAailors, 

To  study  fashions  to  adorn  my  body: 

Since  I am  cr^t  in  favour  with  myself, 

1 will  maintain  it  with  some  little  cost. 

But.  first,  I’ll  turn  yon  fellow  in  his  grave ; 
And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. — 
Shine  out,  fair  sun,  till  1 have  bought  a 
slug. 

That  I may  see  my  shadow  as  I pats. 
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SCENE  ni.-~~The  tame. — A Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  Lord  Rivers,  and 
Lord  Grey. 

I Riv.  Have  patience,  madam;  there’s  no 
doubt  his  majesty 

Will  soon  recover  bis  accustom'd  health. 

Grey.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him 
worse:  [furt. 

Therefore,  fur  God’s  sake,  entertain  good  com- 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry 
words. 

Q.  EUz.  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betide 
of  me  ? 

Grey.  No  other  harm,  but  loss  of  such  a lord. 

Q.  Eliz.  The  loss  of  such  a lord  includes  all 
harms. 

Grey.  The  heavens  have  bless’d  you  with  a 
goodly  son, 

To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  is  gone. 

Q.  EUx.  Ah,  be  is  young;  and  bis  minority 
Is  put  into  the  trust  of  Richard  Glosler, 

A man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Ric.  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 

Q.  Eliz.  It  is  determin’d,  not  concluded  yet: 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Blckingham  and  Stanley. 

Grey.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham 
and  Stanley. 

Buck.  Good  time  of  day  onto  your  royal 
mce! 

Stan.  God  make  Your  migesty  joyful  as  you 
have  been  f 

Q.  Etiz.  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my 
lord  of  Stanley, 

To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say — amen. 
Yet.  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she’s  your  wife. 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  assur’d, 

I hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Stan.  1 do  beseech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers ; 

Or,  if  she  be  accus’d  on  true  report. 

Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I think,  pro 
ceeds  [lice 

From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  groundea  ma- 

Q.  Eliz.  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  lord  of 
Stanley  ? 

5?aii.  But  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham, 
Are  come  from  visiting  his  majesty.  [and  1, 

Q.  Eliz.  What  likelihood  of  nis  amendment, 
lords? 

Buck.  Madam,  good  hope : his  grace  speaks 
cheerfully. 

Q.  EUz.  God  grant  him  health  I Did  you  con- 
fer with  him? 

Buck.  Ay,  madam : be  desires  to  make  atone- 
ment 

Between  theduke  of  Glosterand  yonrbrothers. 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain; 
And  sent  to  warn*  them  to  his  presence. 

Q.  Would  all  were  well  I— But  that 
will  never  be; — 

I fear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height. 


Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  Dorset. 
Glo.  They  do  roe  wrong,  and  1 will  not  en- 
dure it : — 

Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  king, 
That  I,  forsooth,  am  stern,  and  love  them  not? 
By  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  grace  but  lightly, 
Toat  fill  bis  ear  with  such  dissentions  rumours. 
Because  I cannot  flatter,  and  speak  fiiur. 

Smile  in  men’s  faces,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog. 


: by  Gone!: 
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Duck  French  node  and  apUh  courtesy, 

1 must  be  hftd  a rancorous  enemy. 

Cannot  a plain  man  lire,  and  think  no  harm, 

Hut  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abus’d 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  this  pretence  speaks 
your  grace ! 

(Uo.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor 
grace.  [wrong?— 

When  have  1 injur’d  thee?  when  done  thee 
Or  thee?— or  thee?— or  any  of  your  faction? 

A plague  upon  you  all ! His  royal  grace,— 
M’hora  God  preserve  better  than  you  would 
wish: — 

Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a breathing-while, 

But  you  most  trouble  him  with  lewd*  com- 
plaints. 

Q.  Eliz.  Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mistake 
the  matter : 

The  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition, 

And  not  provok’d  by  any  suitor  else ; 

Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  bat^d, 

That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself. 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes  him  to  send;  that  thereby  he  may 
gather 

Tlie  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  remove  it 
Glo.  I cannot  tell;— The  world  is  grown  so 
bad. 

That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not 
perch : 

Since  every  Jack?  became  a gentleman, 

Tliere’s  many  a gentle  person  made  a Jack. 

Q.  Eliz.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  mean- 
ing, brother  Gloster ; 

You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends  ; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  I 
Glo,  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  hare 
need  of  yon  : 

Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  your  means, 
Myself  disgrac'd,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
Tliat  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth 
a noble.t 

Q.  Eliz.  By  Him,  that  rais’d  me  to  this  care- 
ful height 

From  that  contented  hap  which  I enjoy’d, 

1 never  did  incense  his  majesty 

Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 

An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 

My  lord,  you  dome  shameful  injury, 

Falsely  to  draw  ir.e  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the 
cause 

Of  my  lord  Hastings’  late  imprisonment. 

Ric.  She  may,  lord ; for  — 

Glo.  She  may,  lord  Rivers? — Why,  who 
knows  not  so? 

She  roav  do  more,  Sir,  than  denying  that : 

She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein, 

And  lay  those  honours  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not?  She  may,— ay,  marry  may 
she, — 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  she? 

Glo.  What,  marry,  may  she?  marry  with  a 
A bachelor,  a handsome  stripling  too : [king, 
1 wis,^  your  urandam  had  a worser  match. 

Q.  au.  hlv  lord  of  Gloster,  I have  too 
long  uomo  [scoffs: 

Your  blunt  upbraidings,  and  your  bitter 
By  heaven,  I will  acquaint  hit  majesty. 

Of  those  gross  taunts  I often  have  endur’d. 


had  rather  be  a counu « »erv  ant-maid, 

Than  a great  queen,  wilh  this  condition — 

To  be  so  bailed,  scorn’d,  and  stormed  at: 

Small  joy  have  I in  being  England’s  queen. 

Fnlcr  Queen  Margaret,  behind. 

Q.  Ulnr.  And  lessen'd  be  that  small,  God,  1 
beseech  thee ! 

Thy  honour,  stale,  and  seal,  is  due  to  me. 

Glo.  What?  Threat  you  me  with  telling  of 
the  king?  . 

Tell  him,  and  spare  not:  look,  what  I have 
I will  avouch,  in  presence  of  the  king  : 

1 dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 

Tis  lime  to  speak,  mv  pains*  are  quite  forgot. 
Q.  Mar.  Out,  devil ! I remember  them  loo 
well : 

Thou  kill’dsl  my  husband  Henir  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  ray  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury. 

Glo.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ny,  or  your  hus- 
band king, 

I was  a pack-horse  in  his  great  affairs  ; 

A wceder-out  of  his  proud  adversaries, 

A liberal  rewarder  of  his  friends  ; 

To  rovalizet  his  blood,  I spilt  my  own. 

Q.  'Mar.  Ay,  and  much  better  blooil  than 
his,  or  thine. 

Glo.  In  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  hus- 
band Grey. 

Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster 
And,  Rivers,  so  were  you:— Was  not  your 
husband  . 

In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Albans  slain? 

Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget,  [are; 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you 
Withal,  what  1 have  been,  and  what  1 am. 

Q.  Mar.  A murd'rous  villain,  and  so  still 
thou  art. 

Glo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father 
Warwick, 

Ay,  and  forswore  himself,— Which  Jesu  par- 
don ! — 

Q.  Mar.  Which  God  revenge  ! 

Glo.  To  fight  on  Edward’s  party,  for  the 
crown;  I’iP* 

And,  for  his  meed,t  poor  lord,  he  is 
" would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint  like  Ed- 
ward’s, 

Or  F.dward’8  soft  and  pitiful  like  mine  ; 

1 am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  worl«l. 

Q.  Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and 
leave  this  world, 

Thou  cacodarmon  ?11  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Rir.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days, 
Which  here  y<»u  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies, 

We  follow’d  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king; 

So  should  we  you,  if  you  should  be  our  king. 
Glo.  If  I should  be?— 1 had  rather  be  a 
pedlar ; 

Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 
Q.  Eliz.  As  little  jov,  my  lord,  as  you  sup- 
pose, 

You  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country  s 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me, 

That  I enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Afar.  A little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  there 

of ; , 

For  I am  she,  and  altogether  Joyless. 

1 can  no  longer  bold  me  patient. — [ daronciiig. 
Hear  me,  you  w rangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill  a\  from 

Which  of  you  trembles  not,  that  looks  on  me  ? 


f Ix»w  frUow, 


« Rud«,  Ignorant, 
t A coin  rated  at  6s.  8d. 


I Think. 


« IjdxAir*. 
i ConOncf*.. 


i Make  rofal. 

\l  Corrupt  devil. 


} Reward. 
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If  not,  that,  I being  queen,  ^ou  buw  like  <ub- 
jeets; 

Yet  Ihat^b^'^uQ  depoa'd,  you  quake  like  ro* 

gentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away  I 

Clo.  Foul  wiiukled  witch,  what  mak’Bttbou 
in  my  sight? 

Q.  Mar,  But  repetition  of  what  thou  bast 
marr’d ; 

That  will  I make,  before  I let  thee  go. 

Glo.  Wert  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of 
death? 

Q.  Mar.  I was ; but  1 do  find  more  pain  in 
banishment. 

Than  death  can  yield  me  here  bv  my  abode. 

A husband,  and  a son,  thou  ow'st  to  me, — 
And  thou,  a kingdom; — all  of  you,  allegiance  : 
This  sorrow  that  1 have,  by  right  is  yours ; 

And  alt  the  pleasures  you  usurp,  are  mine. 

Gla.  The  curse  my  noble  father  laid  on 
thce.“  [paper, 

When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew’st  rivers  from  his 
eyes; 

And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a clout, 
Steep’d  in  tlie  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Kut> 
land ; — 

His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc’dagalnstthee,  are  all  falPn  upon  thee; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagu’d  thy  bloody 
deed. 

Q.  Eliz.  So  just  is  God.  to  right  the  innocent. 

Hail.  O,  ’twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that 
babe. 

And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  wasbaaidof. 

Rrr.  Tyrants  themselves  wopt  when  11  was 
reported. 

Don.  No  man  bnt  prophesied  revenge  for  it. 

Buck.  NorthumberlaDd,  then  present,  wept- 
to  see  it 

Q.  Mar,  What!  were  you  snarling  all,  before 
I came. 

Heady  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat, 

And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me? 

Did  York  s dread  curse  prevail  so  much  with 
heaven. 

That  Henry 's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death, 
Their  kingdom’s  loss,  my  woeful  banishment, 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat? 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  hea* 
ven? — 

Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick 
curses ! — 

Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king, 
As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a king! 
Edw'ard,  uy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of 
Wales. 

Die  in  his  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a queen,  for  me  that  was  a oueen, 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self! 

Xx)Dg  mayst  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children’s 
And  see  another,  as  1 see  thee  now,  floss ; 
Deck'd  in  tbv  rights,  as  thou  art  elalrd  in 
mine? 

Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  dealli; 
And,  after  many  lengthen’d  hours  of  grief. 

Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's 
queen  I — 

Rivers, — and  Dorset, — you  were  slanders  by, — 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — when  my 
son  [him, 

Was  stabb’d  with  bloody  daggers;  God,  I pray 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  unlook’u  accioent  cut  off! 

Qio,  Have  done  thy  charm,  Uiou  hateful  wi- 
ther'd bag. 


Q.  Mar.  And  leave  out  thee?  stay,  dog,  (or 
thou  shalt  hear  me. 

If  heaven  have  anv  grievous  plague  in  store, 
Exceeding  those  that  I can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe, 

And  then  burl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  truublerof  the  poor  w orld’s  peace! 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy 
soul  I [liv’st, 

Thy  friends  susp^^t  for  traitors  while  thou 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends  I 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unless  It  be  wiiife  some  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a hell  of  ugly  <Yevils ! 

Thou  elvish-mark’d,  abortive,  rooting  hog? 
Thou  that  w'ast  seal’d  in  thy  nativitv 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  son  of  nell  f 
Thou  slander  of  thy  mother’s  heavy  womb! 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  fathers’  loins ! 

Thou  rag  of  honour!  thou  detested 

Glo.  Mar^ret. 

Q.  Mar.  Richard ! 

(Ho.  Ha? 

Q.  Mar.  I call  thee  not. 

Glo.  1 cry  thee  mercy  then;  for  I did  thinir, 
'That  thou  hadst  callM  me  all  these  bitter 
names. 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  so  I did;  but  look’d  for  no 
reply. 

O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 

Glo,  Tis  done  by  me ; and  ends  in — Marge* 
ret. 

Q.  EHx.  Thus  have  you  breath’d  your  curse 
Against  yourself. 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish 
of  ray  fortune ! Wer,* 

Why  strew’st  thou  sugar  on  (hat  bottled  spi* 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about? 
Fool,  fool  1 thou  whet'st  a knife  to  kill  tlwself. 
The  day  will  come,  (hat  thou  shalt  wish  (or  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  pois'nous  bunch>back'd 
toad. 

Hast.  False*boding  woman,  end  thy  frantic 
curse ; 

Lest,  to  thy  hann,  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you  I you  have  all 
mov’d  mine. 

Hit.  Were  you  well  serv’d,  you  would  be 
tai^ht  your  duty. 

Q.  Mar.  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do 
me  duty,  ^ects : 

Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  sub* 
O,  serve  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that 
duty. 

Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  master  marquis,  ) uu  are  ma* 
lapert:  [rent:f 

Your  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  cur- 
0,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge. 
What  ’(were  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable! 
They  that  stand  high,  ba^e  many  blast  to 
shake  them ; 

And,  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

(Ho.  Good  counsel,  marry  ; — learn  it,  learn 
it  marquis. 

Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as 
me. 

Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more ; But  I was  bora 
so  high. 

Our  aieiyt  buildelh  in  the  cedar’s  top, 

And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade aJas  . 
alas ! — 

Witness  ray  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 

* Alluding  to  GloMrr**  form  «nd  renom. 
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Whose  bright  out*sbiDing  beams  thy  cloudv 
Hath  Id  eternal  darknew  folded  up.  [\^rato 
Your  aiery  boildeth  in  our  aiery's  neat:— 

O God,  that  see’et  it,  do  not  suffer  it ; 

As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lust  be  it  so  1 
Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for 
charity. 

Q Afar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt,  [me ; 
And  shanieUiUyby  you  my  hopes  are  butcher’d. 
My  charity  is  outrage.  lUe  my  shame,— 

And  in  mv  shame  still  live  my  sorrow’s  rage! 
Buck.  Have  dune,  have  done. 

Q.  Afar.  O princely  Buckingham,  1 kiss  thy 
hand, 

In  sign  of  league  and  amitv  with  thee : 

Now  fair  befMl  thee,  and  thy  noble  house! 

Thy  garments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  uou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  mar.  Til  not  believe  but  tliey  ascend  the 

»ky, 

And  there  awake  God's  gentle-sleeping  peace. 
O Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 

Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  biles;  and,  when  be 
bites, 

HU  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death : 

Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him  : 

Sin,  death,  and  hell  have  set  their  marks  on 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him.  (him; 
GU.  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buck- 
ingham  f 

Buck.  Nothing  tliat  I respect,  my  gracious 
lord. 

Q.  Afar.  IV  hat,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my 

Senile  counsel  f 

1 the  devil  that  I warn  thee  from? 

O.  but  remember  this  another  day, 
when  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow  ? 
And  say.  poor  Margaret  was  a prophetess. — 
live  each  of  you  the  subjccU  to  his  hate. 

And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's  I 

[Exit. 

Hast.  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her 
curses. 

Rte.  And  so  doth  mine ; I muse,*  why  she’s 
at  liberlT. 

Glo.  I cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mo- 
ther: 

She  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  1 repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I have  done  to  her. 

Q.  EUx.  1 never  did  her  any,  to  my  know- 
ledge. 

GU>.  Yet  you  have  all  the  vaotaget  of  her 
1 was  Uio  hot  to  do  somebody  good,  [wrong. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 

Ma^,  as  for  Clarence,  be  is  well  repaid  ; 

He  is  frank 'dt  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains; — 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof! 
Rsr.  A virtuous  and  a Christian-like  conclu- 
sion, 

To  pray  for  them  that  bath  done  scathe  to  us. 

iUo,  So  do  I ever,  being  well  advis’d 
For  had  1 curs'd  now,  1 had  curs'd  myself. 

(Aside. 

Eniar  Catssby. 

Cales.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for 
you,— 

And  for  your  grace,— and  you,  my  noble  lords. 
Q.  EUi.  Catesby,  I come:— Lords  will  you 
TO  with  me? 

Bit.  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your 
grace.  | Laeaal  ait  but  GLusrea. 

• f AdvsnUge. 

} Pus  in  a Aju.  \ llsnn. 


Glo.  1 do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I set  abroach, 

1 lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence, — whom  I,  indeed,  nave  laid  in  daik* 

I do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls;  [ness,— 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham; 
And  tell  them — *Us  the  queen  and  her  allies, 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reveng’d  on  Rivers.  Vaughan,  Grey: 

But  then  1 lugh,  and,  witn  a piece  of  scripture^ 
Tell  them — tliat  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil » 
And  thus  1 clothe  my  naked  villany 
With  old  odd  ends,  stol’n  forth  of  holy  writ: 
And  seem  a saint,  when  most  I play  the  devil. 

Etttcr  lire  MvaDEaeas. 

But  son,  here  come  my  executioners. — 

How  DOW,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  males? 

Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing? 

1 Murd.  We  are,  my  lord;  and  come  to  have 
the  warrant. 

That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Clo.  Well  thought  upon,  1 have  it  here  about 
me:  [Girct  Ike  Warraal. 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
But.  Sirs,  be  sudden  in  tne  execution, 

Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 

For  Clarence  is  well  spoken,  and,  perhaps. 

May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

1 Afurd.  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand 
to  prate. 

Talkers  are  no  good  doers ; be  assur'd, 

We  go  to  use  our  bands,  and  not  our  tongues. 
Gh.  Your  eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  fools* 
eyes  drop  tears : 

I like  you,  lads;— about  your  business  straight; 
Go,  go,  despatch. 

1 murd.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.  [ Exeunt. 

SCESE  IV.— The  same. — A Room  ta  the 
Tower. 

Enter  Clarence  aad  Brakenduby. 

Brak,  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to- 
day I 

Clar.  0, 1 have  pass’d  a miserable  night, 

So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 

That,  as  I am  a Christian  failnuil  man, 

I would  not  spend  another  such  a night, 
Though  *twere  to  buy  a world  of  happy  days ; 
So  full  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 

Brak,  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord?  I 
pray  you,  tefl  me. 

Clar.  Methougbt,  that  1 had  broken  from  the 
Tower, 

And  was  embark'd  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 

And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster : 

Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches;  thence  we  look’d  toward 
England, 

And  cited  up  a thousand  heavy  times. 

During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster 
That  bad  befali’n  us.  As  we  pac’d  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  batches, 
Methougbt.  that  Gloster  stumbled;  and,  in 
falling. 

Struck  roe,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  over-board, 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 

O Lordl  methougbt,  what  pain  it  was  to 
drown  ! 

Wbat  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears ! 
Wbat  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
Methougbt,  I saw  a Uioosand  fearful  wrecks; 
A thousand  men  that  fishes  gnaw’d  upon ; 
W’edges  of  gold,  great  anchor*^  heaps  of  pearl, 
luesumaule  stones,  unvalued  jewels. 


SCSSS  IT.  I 


better  to  be  briof  than 


All  scatter'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea.  [holes 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skallt:  and,  in  those 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept 
1^8  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyes,)  reflecting  gems, 
^at  woo’d  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep,  [bv. 
And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lav  scatter^ 
i^rok.  Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of 
death, 

To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  ? 

Cior.  hlethought,  1 had;  and  often  did  1 
strive 

To  yield  the  ghost:  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand’ring  air; 
But  smother’d  it  within  my  panting  bulk,* 
Which  almost  burst  te  belch  it  in  the  sea. 
lirak.  Awak’d  you  not  with  this  sore  agony? 
Clttr,  O,  no,  iny  dream  was  lengthen'd  after 
life ; 

O,  then  began  the  tempest  (o  uiy  soul ! 

1  pass'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood, 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  poets  write  of, 
Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  night. 

The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul. 
Was  my  great  fatlier-iii-law,  renowned  War- 
wick, 

Who  cried  aloud, — What  icowvcfor  peryt<ry 
Can  tki»  dark  monarchy  ({^ordJaUa  Clarence ! 
And  so  be  vanish'd:  Then  came  wand'ring  by 
A shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ; and  he  shriek’d  out  aloud, — 
Ctarence  u come,— /cdse,  fleeting,  perjur'd  Cld- 
rence, — 

That  s<o66’(i  me  in  the  field  by  Teteksbury 
Seize  on  Aim,^Wries,  take  him  to  your  tormenfe  ! 
With  that,  methought,  a legion  of  foul  fiends 
Environ’d  me,  and  nowled  in  mine  ears 
8ach  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise, 

I trembling  wak’d,  and,  for  a season  after, 
Could  nut  believe  but  that  1 was  in  bell ; 

Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 
Brak.  No  marvel,  lord,  though  it  affrighted 
you ! 

I am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

Chtr.  O,  Brakenbury,  i have  done  these 
things — 

That  DOW  give  evidence  against  my  soul, — 
For  Edwaid's  sake;  and,  see,  how  be  requites 
' me! — [thee, 

0 God!  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease 
But  thou  wilt  beaven^d  on  iny  misdeeas, 

Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone:  [dren! — 
O,  spare  roy  guiltless  wife,  and  my  poor  chil- 

1 pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  bv  me; 

My  sonl  is  heavy,  aud  1 fain  would  sleep. 

Brak.  I will,  loy  lord ; God  give  your  grace 

?>od  rest ! — 

Clabencb  repoaei  hinuelf  on  a Chair, 
Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  and  reposing  hours 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noon-tide 
night. 

Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toil; 

And,  for  unfelt  imaginations, 

They  often  feel  a world  of  restless  cares : 

^ tiial,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 

Enter  the  two  Murdebbrs. 

1 jtfitrd.  Ho!  who’s  here? 

Brak.  What  would'st  thou,  fellow?  and  how 
cam'st  thou  hither? 

I Mwrd,  1 would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  1 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 

Brak.  What,  so  brief? 


3 Murd.  O,  Sit, 
tedious : — 

Let  him  see  our  commission ; talk  no  more. 

[A  Paper  it  detirered  to  Brakenbury, 
$cho  reads  it, 

Brak.  I am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands:— 
I will  not  reason  what  is  meant  thereby. 
Because  I will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys ; — there  sits  the  duke  asFeep; 
I'll  to  the  king ; and  signify  to  him. 

That  thus  to  you  1 have  resign'd  my  charge. 

1 Mwrd.  You  may,  Sir;  ’lis  a point  of  wis- 
dom: 

Fare  you  well.  [Exit  Brakenbury. 

S Murd.  \\  hut,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he 
sleeps? 

I Mttrd.  No ; hell  say,  'Iwas  done  cowardly, 
when  he  wakes. 

3 Murd.  When  he  wakes!  why,  fool,  he  shall 
never  wake  until  the  great  judgement  day. 

1 Murd.  Why,  then  he’ll  say,  we  stabb’d  him 
sleeping. 

3 A/urr/.  The  urging  of  that  word,  judgement, 
hath  bred  a kind  of  remoise  in  me. 

1 Murd.  What?  art  thou  afraid? 

3 Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a warrant 
for  it:  but  to  be  damn’d  for  killing  him,  from 
Uie  which  no  W'arrant  can  defend  me. 

1 Murd.  I thought,  thou  bad'st  been  resolute. 

3 Murd.  So  I am,  to  let  him  live. 

1 Murd.  I’ll  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  and 
tell  him  so. 

3 Murd.  Nay,  I pr'ythee,  stay  a little : I hope, 
this  holy  humour  of  mine  will  change;  it  was 
wont  to  hold  me  but  while  one  would  tell 
twenty. 

1 Murd.  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  now? 

3 Murd.  'Faith  some  certain  dregs  of  ooa- 
science  are  yet  within  me. 

1 Murd.  Kemember  our  reward,  when  (he 
deed’s  done. 

3 Murd.  Come,  he  dies ; 1 had  forgot  the  re- 
ward. 

1 Murd.  Where’s  thy  conscience  now  ? 

3 Murd.  In  the  duke  of  Gloster’s  purse. 

1 Murd.  So  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give 
as  our  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out. 

3 Murd.  Tis  no  matter ; let  it  go;  there’s  few, 
or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1 Murd.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  again? 

2 Murd.  I'll  not  meddle  with  it,  it  is  a dan- 
gerous thing,  it  makes  a man  a coward;  a man 
cannot  steal,  but  it  accuseth  him  ; a man  can- 
not swear,  but  it  checks  him;  a man  cannot  lie 
with  his  neighbours  wife,  but  it  detects  him: 
Tis  a blushing  shame-facM  spirit,  that  muti- 
nies in  a mao^  bosom ; it  fills  ooc  full  of  obsta- 
cles : it  made  me  once  restore  a purse  of  gold, 
that  by  chance  1 found;  it  beggars  any  man 
that  keeps  it;  it  is  turned  out  uT all  towns  and 
cities  for  a dangerous  thing;  and  every  mao, 
that  means  to  live  well,  endeavours  to  trust  to 
himself,  aud  live  without  it. 

1 Murd.  'Zounds,  it  Is  even  now  ut  my  elbow 
persuadingme  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

3 iVwd.Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  be- 
lieve him  nut:  be  would  insinuate  with  tbe^ 
but  to  make  thee  sigh. 

1 Murd.  I am  strong-fram'd,  he  cannot  pre- 
vail with  me. 

2 Murd.  Spoke  like  a tall*  fellow,  that  re- 
spects his  repulatioD.  Come,  shall  W'e  fall  to 
work? 

1 Murd.  Take  him  over  thecostardt  wiUi  lh« 
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hilU  of  tliv  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  (ho 
malmsey-Diitt,  io  the  next  room. 

2 (Vurd.  O excellent  device!  and  make  a 
sop  of  him. 

1 Murd.  Soft ! he  wakes. 

2 Murd.  Strike. 

1 ^^urd.  No,  we'll  reason  w ith  him. 

Clar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  give  me  a cup 
of  wine. 

1 Murd.  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  my 
lor^  anon. 

Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ? 

1 .<1/Krd.  A man,  as  you  are. 

Clar.  Hut  not,  as  1 uni,  royal. 

1 ^/ard,  Nor  you^  as  we  are,  loyal. 

C'kir.  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks 
are  humble. 

1 Murd.  My  voice  is  now  the  king's,  my 
looks  mine  own. 

Chir.  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  dost 
thou  speak! 

Your  eyes  do  menace  roe:  Why  look  you  pale? 
Who  sent  you  hither?  Wherefore  do  you  come? 

hotk  Murd.  To,  to,  to, 

Clnr.  To  murder  me? 

Both  31urd,  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell 
roe  so, 

wd  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  friends,  have  1 offended  you  ? 

1 Mure.  Offended  os  you  have  not,  but  the 

king. 

Clar.  I shall  be  reconciled  to  him  again. 

2 Murd.  Never,  my  lord  ; therefore  prepare 

to  die. 

Clar.  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a world 
of  men, 

To  slay  the  innocent!  What  is  my  offence? 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me? 
What  lawful  quest*  have  given  their  verdict 

Unto  the  Owning  judge!  or  who  pronounc’d 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death ! 
Before  1 be  convict  by  course  of  law, 

To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  nnlawful. 

I charge  you.  as  you  hope  fur  any  goodness, 
By  Christ’s  dear  blood  shed  for  our  grievous 
sins. 

That  Tou  depart,  and  lay  no  bands  on  me ; 

The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1 Murd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  com- 

mand. 

2 3Iurd.  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is 

our  king. 

Clar.  Erroneous  vassal!  the  great  King  of 
kings 

Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded, 

That  thou  shall  do  no  murder;  Wilt  thou  then 
^urn  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a man’s  ? 

Iwke  heed;  for  be  holds  vengeance  in  bis  hand. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

2 Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he 
burl  on  thee, 

For  false  forswearing,  and  for  murder  too : 
Thou  didst  receive  toe  sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrel?  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

1 3Jurd.  And,  like  a traitor  to  the  name  of 

God, 

Didst  break  that  tow;  and,  with  thy  treacher- 
ous blade, 

Unrip’dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign’s  son. 

2 Alurd.  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  cherish 

and  defend. 

1 Muid.  How  canst  thou  urge  God’s  dread- 
ful law  to  us, 


When  thou  bast  broke  it  in  such  dear  de« 
gree  f 

Clar.  Alas!  fur  whose  sake  did  1 that  ill 
deed? 

For  Kdward,  for  my  brother,  for  bis  sake : 

He  sends  you  not  to  murdet  me  for  this  ; 

For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 

If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 

O,  know  you,  that  be  doth  it  publicly ; 

Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course. 

To  cut  off  those  Chat  have  offended  him. 

1 Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a bloody  mi- 
nister. 

When  gallaDt-springing,  brave  PlantageneL 
That  princely  novice,*  was  struck  dead  by 
thee  ? 

Ckr.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my 
rage. 

1 Murd.  Thy  brother’s  love,  our  duty,  and 

thy  fault. 

Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not 
me; 

I am  bis  brother,  and  I love  him  well. 

If  you  are  hir’d  tor  meed,t  go  back  again, 

And  I will  send  you  to  my  brother  Gloster; 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 

Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

2 Aiatrd.  You  are  deceiv’d,  your  brother 

Gloster  hates  you. 

Clar.  O,  no ; he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me 
dear; 

Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Both  Murd.  Ay,  so  we  will. 

CAtr.  Tell  him.  when  that  our  princely  fa 
ther  York 

Bless’d  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  ana. 
And  charg’d  us  from  his  soul  to  love  each 
other, 

He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship : 
Bid  Gloster  tmnk  on  this,  and  he  will  ween. 

1 Mierd.  Ay,  mill-stones;  as  be  lesson'd  us 
to  weep. 

Clar.  Of  do  not  slander  him.  for  he  is  kind. 

1 Murd.  Right,  as  snow  in  narvest. — Come, 
YOU  deceive  yourself ; 

Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  destrov  you  here. 

Clar.  It  cannot  be;  for  he  bewept  my  for- 
tune, [sobs. 

And  hugg'd  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  with 
That  he  would  labour  my  ddivery. 

1 Murd.  Why  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers 

you  [veo. 

From  this  earth’s  thraldom  to  tlie  joys  of  hea- 

2 A/ard.  Make  peace  with  God,  tor  you  must 

die,  my  lord. 

Clar.  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy 
soul. 

To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind. 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God,  by  murdviog 
mef* 

Ah,  Sirs,  consider,  be,  that  sent  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

2 Murd.  What  shall  we  do! 

Clar.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

I Murd.  Relent!  'Its  cowardly,  and  wo- 
manish. 

Clar.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,  savage,  de- 
rilish.— 

Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a prince’s  son, 
Being  pent!  from  liberty,  as  1 am  now, — 

If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to 
you,— 
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Would  not  entreat  for  Ufe?~  With  tbv  embracenienU  to  mj  wife’*  allies. 

My  friend,  1 spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks;  And  make  roe  happy  in  ^our  unity. 

O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a flatterer,  Buck.  Whenever  Budunghaoi  noth  tom  his 

Coroe  thou  on  my  side,  and  enrreal  for  roe,  hate 

As  you  would  beg,  were  you  in  my  distress.  Upon  your  grace,  [To  the  Queen.]  bat  with 
A beggingprince  what  beggar  pities  not?  all  duteous  lore 

2 .VurJ.  Ix>ok  behind  you,  my  lord.  Doth  cherish  you,  and  yoars,  God  punish  me 

1 Mwrd.  Take  that,  and  that ; if  all  this  w*ill  With  hate  in  those  where  I expect  most  love! 
not  do,  [.Starts  Aim.  When  I have  most  need  to  employ  a friend. 

I'll  drow  n you  In  the  malmsey-butt  within.  And  roost  assured  that  he  is  a friend, 

[Exfty  with  the  bode.  Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile, 

8 Afiird.  A bloody  deed,  and  desperately  Be  he  unto  me  ! this  do  1 beg  of  heaven. 


despatch'd!  When  1 am  cold  in  love,  to  you,  or  yoors. 

How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  T wash  my  hands  [Embruevtg  Rivers, 

Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  \ K.  Edw.  A pleasing  cordial,  princely  Buck* 

ingbam, 

Re-enter /ir$t  Murderer.  Ij  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 

1 Murd.  How  now?  what  meanest  thou,  that  There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Glosler  here, 
thou  help'st  roc  not  ? To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

ij  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  Bark.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  no- 
vou  have  been.  ble  duke. 


thou  help'st  me  not  ? 

By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack 
you  have  been. 

a Murd.  I would  he  knew,  that  1 bad  sav’d 
his  brother! 

Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I say ; 
For  I repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  [A'xt/. 
1 Mmd.  So  do  not  1 ; go,  coward,  as  thou 


u « muow,  U..I  E u GlOSTER. 

, and  tell  him  what  I say ; Glo.  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king, 
bat  the  duke  is  slain.  [A'xt/.  and  queen; 

not  1;  go,  coward,  as  thou  And,  princely  peers,  a happy  time  of  day ! 
Well.  ni  go  bide  the  body  in  some  hole,  [art. — K.  Edw.  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have  spent 

Till  that  the  duke  give  oraer  for  his  banal:  the  day : — 

my  meed,  I will  away ; Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity; 

and  then  1 must  not  stay.  Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  bate. 


And  when  1 have  my  meed,  I will  away ; 
F'or  this  will  out,  and  then  1 must  not  sta^ 


ACT  II. 

SCEN  E /. — The  tame. — A Room  tn  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Euwar^  (led  in  sick^i  Queen  Eu« 


tny.  niaae  peace  oi  enmity,  lair  love  oi  bate. 

[£xiV.  Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 

Glo.  A blessed  labour,  roy  roost  sovereiga 
liege.— 


Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  false  intelligence,  or  w rong  surmise 


iN/er  Aing  Kuwar^  (lerf  m sicv,)  Qwem  bu-  Hold  me  a foe* 

ZABETH,  Dorset,  Rivers,  Hastings,  Buck-  if  i unwittingly,  or  ia  my  rage, 
jNOHAM,  Grey,  and  others.  Have  aught  committed  iMt  u ^rdly  borne 

K.  Edtc.  Why,  so: — now  have  1 done  a good  By  any  in  Ibis  presence,  1 desire 


day's  work; — 

You  peers,  continue  this  united  league: 

I every  day  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence; 


To  reconcile  roe  to  his  friendly  peace: 

Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity; 

I hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men’s  love.— 
First,  madam,  I entreat  true  peace  of  you, 


And  more  in  peace  roy  soul  shall  part  to  hea-  Which  I will  purchase  with  my  duteous  ser- 
ven,  vice ; — 

Since  I have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth.  Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 


udging  hate; 


Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen;  indeed  of  all. 


And  with  myhand  I seal  roy  true  heart’s  love.  I do  not  know  that  Englishman  alive. 

Hast.  So  thrive  I,  as  1 truly  swear  the  like!  With  whom  roy  soul  is  an^r  |ot  at  odus, 

K,  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  More  than  the  infant  that  is  bom  to-night ; 

.-t ' * I .1 1. f'.-.i  r— 


your  king; 

Lest  he,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings. 
Confound  your  bidden  falsehood,  and  award 
^Iher  of  you  to  be  the  other’s  end. 

Hast.  So  prosper  I,  as  I swear  perfect  love ! 


1 thank  roy  God  for  my  humility. 

Q.  Eliz.  A holy-day  shall  tliis  be  kept  here- 
after:— 

I would  to  God,  all  strifes  were  well  com- 
proinded. — 


iiasi.  So  prosper  1,  as  i swear  perfect  love ! proindect. — 

Riv.  Ana  1,  as  I love  Hastings  with  my  My  sovereign  lord,  1 do  beseech  your  highness 


heart  I I 

K.  Edw.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in 
this, — 


To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  ^ace. 
Oto.  Why,  madam,  have  1 offer’d  love  for 
this. 


Noryourson  Dorset— Buckingham, noryou ; — To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  presence? 

You  have  been  factious  one  against  the  other.  Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead? 


Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your 
hand; 

And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeigoedly. 

Q.  £iis. There,  Hastings;—!  will  nevermore 
remember 

Our  former  hatred,  So  thrive  I,  and  mine! 

K.  Edw.  Dorset,  embrace  him, — Hastings, 
love  lord  marquis. 

Dor.  This  interchange  of  love.  I here  protest. 

Upon  roy  part  shall  be  inviolable. 


[They  all  start. 

ou  do  him  injury  to  scorn  bis  corse. 

K.  Edw.  M ho  knows  not  he  is  dead ! who 
knows  he  is? 

Q.  £/tz.  All-seeing  heaven,  what  a world  is 
this! 

Buck.  Look  I so  pale,  lord  Dorset  as  the 
rest? 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  lord : and  no  man  in  the 
presence, 


Hast.  And  so  swear  1.  [Embraces  Dorset.  But  hk  red  colour  bath  forsook  his  cheeks, 
if.  Now,  princely  Buckingham,  seal  K.  Edw.  Is  Clarcuce  dead?  the  order  was 

thou  this  league  revers'd. 
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Glo.  But  he,  poor  mao,  by  your  first  order 
Aod  that  a winged  Mercury  did  bear;  [died, 
home  tardy  cripple  bore  the  countennaDO, 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried: — 

Bod  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loyal. 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blotM, 
Reserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did, 
find  yet  go  current  from  suspicion. 

Enter  Stanley. 

iStaa.  A boon  my  sovereign,  for  my  service 
done! 

K.  Edw.  1 pr’ytbee,  peace ; my  soul  is  full  of 
sorrow. 

{Sian.  I will  not  rise,  unless  your  highness 
hear  me. 

K.  Edw,  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  thou 
request’st. 

Sian.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant’s 
Who  slew  to«day  a riotous  gentleman,  [life; 
Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 

K.  Edte.  Have  1 a tongue  to  doom  my  bro* 
ther’s  death, 

And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a slave? 
My  brother  kill’d  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought, 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  death. 

Who  sued  to  me  for  him?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
Kneel’d  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advis’d? 
W ho  spoke  of  brotherhood  f who  spoke  of  love  ? 
Who  told  me,  bow  the  poor  soul  aid  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me  ? 
Who  told  me.  in  the  field  at  Tewksbury. 

When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescued  me, 
And  said,  Dear  brother^  line,  and  be  a kinft 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field, 
Frf;aen  almost  to  death,  bow  he  did  lap  me 
£ven  in  his  garments;  and  did  give  himself, 
All  thin  ancf  naked,  to  the  Dumb^rold  night  ? 
All  tnis  from  mv  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  pluck’d,  and  not  a man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  m^  mind. 

But  when  yourcarters,or  yourwaiting-vassals, 
Have  done  a drunken  slaughter,  ana  defac’d 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 

You  straight  are  on  your  knees  fur  pardon, 
pardon ; 

And  I,  unjustly  too,  must  grant  it  too  : — 

But  for  my  brother,  not  a man  would  speak, — 
Nor  I (ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul. — The  proudest  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  biro  in  bis  life ; 

Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  fur  his  life.— 

0 God!  I fear,  thy  justice  will  take  hold 

On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for 
this. — 

Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet  O, 
Poor  Clarence ! 

[Exeyst  Kino,  Qceen,  Hastings,  Rivers, 
Dorset,  and  Grey. 

GU>.  llijs  is  the  fruit  of  rashness ! — Mark’d 
you  not. 

How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
Look’d  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence’ 
death  ? 

0 1 they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king  : 

God  will  revenge  it.  Come,  lords;  will  you  go, 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company  ? 

Buck.  We  wail  upon  your  grace.  [Exeunt 

5CE.VE  II.—Theeanu. 

Enter  the  Ducheu  o/Yorr,  with  a Son  and 
Daughter  of  Clarence, 

Son.  Good  grandaro,  tell  us,  is  our  father 

dead? 

Duck.  N<»,  boy 


Daugh.  Why  do  you  weep  so  oB  * ami  boa* 
your  breast ; 

And  crV'->0  Chtreace,  my  unhappy  son/ 

Son.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your 
head, 

And  call  us— orphans,  wretches,  cast-awayi. 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive? 

Duck.  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  roe 
I do  lament  the  sickness  of  tlie  king,  [boU.*, 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  your  father’s  death , 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that’s  lost 
Son.  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  that  he  is 
dead. 

The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this : 

God  will  revenge  it;  whom  1 will  imp6rtuno 
With  earnest  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

Dangh.  And  so  will  I. 

Duck.  Peace,  children,  peace!  the  king  doth 
love  you  well : 

Incapable*  and  shallow  innocents,  Ideath. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caus’d  your  tather'j 
Son,  Graomun,  we  can : for  my  good  unct>i 
Gloster 

Told  rae^  the  king,  provok'd  to’t  by  the  queen. 
Devis’d  impeachments  to  imprison  him: 

And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so.  he  wept, 

And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  my  cneek; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  father, 

And  be  would  love  me  dearly  as  bis  child. 
Duck.  Ah,thatdeceitsfaouldslealsucb  gentle 
shapes, 

And  with  a virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice  1 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  mv  sname. 

Yet  from  my  dugs  be  drew  not  this  deceit. 
Son,  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  dissemblSf 
grandam  ? 

Duck.  Ay,  boy. 

Sen.  I cannot  think  it.  Hark  I what  noU; 
is  this! 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  diotraetedly ; Rivers, 
and  DoMZTf  following  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah ! who  shall  binder  me  to  wail 
and  weep? 

To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself? 

I’ll  join  witn  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
And  to  mvself  become  an  enemy. 

Duck.  What  means  this  scene  of  rude  impa- 
tience? 

Q.  Eliz.  To  make  an  act  of  traipe  violence 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone? 
Why  wither  not  the  IVaves,  that  want  their 
sap?— 

If  you  will  live,  lament ; if  die,  be  brief. 

That  our  swift-winged  souls  may  cat^  the 
king’s ; 

Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Duck.  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  1 in  thy 
sorrow, 

As  I bad  title  in  thy  noble  husband ! 

I have  liewept  a worthy  husband’s  death, 

And  liv’d  by  looking  on  bis  images : 

But  DOW  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack’d  in  pieces  by  roroignant  death  ; 

And  1 fur  comfort  have  but  one  false  glass, 
That  grieves  me  when  1 see  loy  shame  in  him. 
’Thou  art  a widow : yet  thou  art  a mother, 

And  bast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee> 
But  death  hath  snatch’d  my  husband  from  my 
arms,  [hands. 

And  pluck'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble 
Clarence,  and  Edward.  O,  what  cause  have  1^ 
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^hioe  beioir  but  a moiety  of  aiy  ftrief,) 

To  oTer*|ro  thy  plaioU,  aod  drown  thy  cries! 

Son.  ADf  aunt!  you  wept  not  for  our  father’s 
death  ^ 

How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  7 

Dai^A.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  ud> 
moan’d, 

Your  widow<dolour  likewise  be  unwept! 

Q.  Elix.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 

I am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments : 

All  springs  reduce  theircurrents  to  mine  eyes, 
That  1,  being  govern’d  by  the  watery  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the 
world!  [ward! 

AIk  for  my  husband,  fur  my  dear  lord  Ed* 

CkU.  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord 
Clarence! 

Dnch.  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward 
and  Clarence! 

Q.  Eliz.  What  stay  had  I,  but  Edward  ? and 
he's  gone. 

Chil.  W hat  stay  had  we,  but  Clarence?  and 
he’s  gone. 

Duck.  What  stays  had  1,  but  they  ? and  they 
are  gone. 

Q.  Eliz,  Was  never  widow,  had  so  dear  a 
loss. 

CkU.  W'ere  never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a 
loss. 

Duck.  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  a loss. 
Alas!  1 am  the  mother  of  these  griefs  ; 

Their  woes  are  parcell’d,*  mine  are  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  1 ; 

1 for  a Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 

These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  1 : 

1 for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they 
Alas  I von  three,  on  me,  threefold  distress’d. 
Pour  all  your  tears,  I am  your  sorrow’s  nurse. 
And  1 will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 

Dor,  Comfort,  dear  mother;  Ood  is  much 
displeas’d. 

That  you  take  with  unlhankfulness  his  doing; 
In  common  worldly  things,  ’tis  call’d — un- 
grateful. 

With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a debt, 
W'hicb  with  a bounteous  band  was  kindly  lent; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven. 
For  it  reouires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Rit.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a careful 
mother, 

Of  the  young  prince  your  son : send  straight 
for  him. 

Let  him  be  crown’d ; in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
l>rown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Edward's 
grave, 

And  plant  your  joysin  living  Edward's  Uirone. 


Duck.  You  cloudy  princes,  and  heart  sor 
rowing  peers, 

That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan. 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  other  s love  : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king, 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 

The  broken  rancour  of  your  bigh-swoln  hearts. 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  aod  join’d  together. 
Must  gently  be  preserv’d,  cherish’d,  and  kept: 
Me  seemetn  go<M,  that,  with  some  little  (ram. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be 
fetch’d 

Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown’d  our  king. 

Riv.  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  lord  of 
Buckingham? 

Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a multitude, 
’The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break 
out ; 

Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous. 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  and  yet  un- 
govem’d : 

Where  eveiy  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein, 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself, 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent, 

In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  preventeef. 

Clo,  1 hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all 
of  us; 

And  the  compket  is  firm,  and  (rue,  in  me. 

Rio.  And  so  in  me;  and  so,  I think,  in  all : 
Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  DO  apparent  lik^hood  of  breach,  [urged  ^ 
Which,  Dimly,  by  much  company  might  be 
Therefore  1 say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 

That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince. 
Host.  And  so  say  I. 

Glo.  'Hieo  be  it  so;  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  (hat  straight  shall  post  to 
Lndiow. 

Madam, — and  you  my  mother, — will  yon  go 
To  give  your  censures*  in  this  weighty  busi- 
ness? 

[Exeunt  aUkut  Bucrinoham  umd  Glostm. 
Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the 
prince, 

For  Ood*s  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For,  by  the  way.  I’ll  sort  occasion. 

As  indext  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 

To  part  the  queen’s  proud  kindred  from  the 
prince. 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel’s  consistory, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet  !-^My  dear  cousin, 

1,  as  a child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we’ll  not  stay  be- 
hind. [Ejnnaif. 

SCENE  lU.^Tke  taznt.—A  Streti. 


Enter  Gloster,  Buckingham,  Stanley, 
Hastings,  Ratcliff,  and  othere. 

Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort:  all  of  os  have 
dkuse 

To  wail  the  dimming  of  onr  shining  star; 

But  none  can  cure  their  barms  ny  wailing 
them.— 

Madam,  my  mother,  I do  cry  you  mercy, 

I did  not  see  your  grace:— Humbly  on  my 
knee 

I crave  your  blessing. 

Duck.  God  bless  thee ; and  put  meekness  in 
thy  breast, 

Ixive,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty ! 

Glo,  Amen ; and  make  me  die  a good  old 
man ! — 

That  is  the  butt-end  of  a mother’s  blessing; 

[Ande. 

1 marvel,  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out. 

• Divided. 


Enter  two  Citizens,  meeting, 

1 Cit.  Good  morrrow,  neighbour:  Wbitlier 

away  so  fast  ? 

2 Cit.  1 promise  you,  I scarcely  know  my- 

self: 

Hear  yon  the  news  abio«d? 

1 Cu.  Yes ; the  king’s  dead. 

2 Cti.  Ill  news,  by"r  lady;  seldom  comes 

the  belter : 

1 fear,  1 fear,  'twill  prove  a giddy  world. 

Enter  another  Citizen. 

2 Cit.  Neighbours,  God  speed! 

1 Cit.  Give  you  gc^  morrow,  Sir. 

2 Cit.  Doth  the  news  bold  of  good  king  Ed- 

ward’s death? 

2 Ctl.  Ay.  Sir,  it  is  too  true ; God  help,  tbs 
while  f 
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S Ci(.  Tlien,  masters,  look  to  see  a troub- 
lous world. 

1 Cit.  Nof  no;  by  God’s  good  grace,  his  son 
shall  reign. 

S Ci<.  Woe  to  UiB(  laud,  that’s  govern’d  by  a 
child! 

3 C'tf.  In  him  there  is  a hojj^  of  government; 
That,  in  his  nonage,*  councu  under  him, 

And,  in  his  full  and  ripen’d  years,  himself, 

No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  tnen,  govern 
well. 

1 Ci(.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the 
sixth 

W’as  crown’d  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

3 Ctl.  Stood  the  state  so?  no,  no,  good 
friends,  God  wot;t 

For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  grave  counsel ; then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uncles  t(»  protect  his  grace. 

1 Cit.  W'hy,  so  bath  this,  both  by  his  father 
and  mother. 

3 Cii.  Belter  it  were  they  all  came  by  his 
father; 

Or,  by  his  father,  there  were  none  at  all : 

For  emulation  now,  who  shall  Le  nearest, 

Will  touch  us  ail  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  GInsier ; 

And  the  queen’s  sons,  and  brothers,  haught 
and  proud : 

And  were  they  to  be  rul'd,  and  not  to  rule, 
This  sickiv  land  might  solace  as  before. 

1 Cit.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst;  all 
will  be  well. 

3 Cit.  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  put 
on  their  cloaks; 

When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for 
night? 

Untunely  storms  make  men  expect  a dearth : 
All  may  be  well ; but,  if  Ood  sort  it  so, 

*Tis  more  than  we  deserve,  or  1 expect. 

3 Cit.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear. 
You  cannot  reasont  almost  with  a man 
That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

3 Cit.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so: 
By  a divine  instinct,  men’s  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger  ; as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  water  swell  before  a boist’rous  storm. 

But  leave  it  all  to  God.  W'hither  away  ? 

3 Cit.  Marry,  we  were  sent  fur  to  the  jus- 
tices. 

3 Cit.  And  so  was  I ; I’ll  bear  you  company. 

lExcunt 

SCENE  I V. — The  tame. — A Room  la  the 
Palace. 

Enter  the  Archltuhew  qf  Yokk,  the  young  Duke 
York,  Qurra  Elizaurth,  and  the  Duchese 

V York. 

Arch.  Last  night,  1 heard,  they  lay  at  Stooy- 
Stratfura  ; 

And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night: 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Duck.  I long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the 
prince; 

I hop^  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I saw  him. 

Q.  Eliz.  But  1 hear,  no ; they  say,  mv  son  of 
York 

Hath  almost  overta’en  him  in  his  growth. 

York,  Ay,  mother,  but  1 would  not  have  it 
so. 

Jhuh.  Why,  my  young  cousin ; it  is  good  to 
grow. 

York,  Orandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  at 
supper, 

• Mnortty.  f Knovs.  } Coovene. 


My  uncle  Rivers  talk’d  how  I diu  grow 
More  than  my  brother;  Ay^  quoth  my  uncle 
Cluster, 

Small  herbo  hare  grace,  ^eat  weeds  do grotc  apace: 
And  since,  methinks,  1 wouhl  not  grow  so  fast, 
Because  sweet  flowers  arc  t^Iow,  and  weeds 
make  ha.Hte. 

X>iu:A.  ’Good  faith,  'good  faith,  the  saying 
did  not  hold 

In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  thee : 

He  was  the  wrctched’st  thing,  when  be  was 
young. 

So  long  a growing,  and  so  leisurely,  ^dous. 
That,  ifbis  rule  were  (rue,  he  should  1^  gra- 
Arch.  And  so,  no  doubt,  be  is,  my  gracious 
madam. 

Duch.  I hope,  he  is ; but  yet  let  mothers 
doubt. 

y'ork.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I had  been  re- 
member’d, 

I could  have  given  my  uncle’s  grace  a flout. 

To  touch  his  grow  th,  nearer  Uian  he  toueVd 
mine. 

Duch.  How,  my  young  York?  I pr*ythee,  lei 
me  hear  it. 

ForA:.  Marry,  they  say,  my  uncle  grew  so 
fast. 

That  he  could  gnaw’  a crust  at  two  hours  old; 
Twbs  full  two  years  ere  I could  get  a timtb. 
GraadaoK  this  would  have  been  a biting  test. 
Duch.  1 priyUiee,  pretty  York,  who  tola  thee 
this? 

Fork.  Grandam,  his  nurse. 

Duck.  His  nurse?  why,  she  was  dead  ert 
thou  wast  bom. 

York.  If  '(were  not  she,  I cannot  (ell  who 
told  me. 

Q.  Eliz.  A parlous*  boy:  Go  to,  you  are  too 
shrewd. 

Arch.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  toe 
child. 

Q.  EHx.  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  a MLs.sE^GER. 

^rdk.  Here  comes  a messenger  : 

What  news  ? 

Mcm.  Such  news,  roy  lord, 

As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  Eliz.  How  doth  the  prince? 

Meu.  W'ell,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Duch.  What  is  thy  news? 

Mess.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  are  sent 
to  Pomfret, 

With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vaughan,  prisoners. 
Duch.  Who  bath  commiit^  them? 
llSess.  The  mighty  dukes, 

Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  Eliz.  For  what  offence  7 
Me»$.  The  sum  of  ali  1 can,  I have  disclos'd; 
Whv,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were^ommitted. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  mv  gracious  ladv. 

G.  Eliz.  Ah  me,  I see  the  ruin  of  my  nouse ! 
The  tiger  now  bath  seiz’d  the  gentle  hind; 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne: — 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre! 

I see,  as  in  a map,  the  end  of  all. 

Duch.  Accursed  and  unc^uiet wrangling  days! 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld? 
bly  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
Andaften  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tost, 

Foi  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loss: 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conqn<m>rS| 
Make  war  upon  themselves ; brother  to  brother 
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RIood  to  blood,  seU  'gainst  prepos> 

terous 

And  frantic  conrai,^.  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  f 

Q.  £Uz.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to 
sanctuary, — 

Madam,  farewell. 

J>uck.  Stay,  I will  go  with  you. 

JUiz.  You  have  no  cause. 

Arck.  My  ^acious  lady,  go,  [To  the  Queen. 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part.  I’ll  resi^ra  unto  your  grace 
The  seal  I keep ; And  so  betide  to  me. 

As  well  1 lender  you,  and  all  of  yours! 

Come,  I'll  conduct  you  to  the  sanctiianr. 

\Exewt. 

ACT  III. 

SC£iV£  /. — The  some. — A Street. 

The  trmmpete  $on%d.  Euler  the  Prince  (^‘W  alls, 

Gloster,  Buckingham,  Cardinai  Bouchier, 

and  otheri. 

Buck.  Welcome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to 
your  chamber. 

Glo.  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  my  thoughts’ 
sovereign : 

The  weary  way  hath  made  yon  melancholy. 

Prince.  No,  uncle;  but  our  crosses  on  the 

way 

Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Glo.  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of 
your  years 

Have  not  yet  div’d  into  the  world's  deceit: 

No  more  can  you  distinguish  of  a man, 

Ilian  of  bis  outward  ^ow;  which,  Ood  he 
knows, 

Seldom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Those  uncles,  which  you  want,  were  danger* 
ous; 

Your  grace  attended  to  the  sugar'd  words. 

But  look’d  not  on  the  poison  or  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  such  false 
mends  I 

Prince.  Ood  keep  me  from  false  friends!  but 
they  were  none. 

Glo.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to 
^eet  you. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  hi$  Train. 

May.  God  bless  your  grace  with  health  and 
happy  days! 

Prince,  I llmnk  you,  good  my  lord; — and 
thank  you  alL — [Errual  MsYoa,  ifc. 
I thought  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Would  long  ere  this  nave  met  us  on  the  way : 
Fie,  what  a slug  is  Hastings!  that  be  comes 
not 

To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come,  or  no. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Bwk.  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  ttie 
sweating  lord. 

Prince.  Welcome,  my  lord:  What,  will  our 
mother  come  * 

Ha$t.  On  what  occaaion,  Ood  be  knows, 
not  I, 

The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary:  The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your 
grace, 

But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fie!  what  an  indirect  and  peevish 
course 

Is  this  of  hers? — Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 


Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently? 

If  she  deny, — lord  Hasting,  go  with  him. 

And  from  her  jealous  arras  pluck  him  perforce. 
Card.  My  lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak 
oratory 

Can  from  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  Yo*k, 
Anon  expect  him  here:  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary!  not  lur  all  this  land, 
Would  1 be  guilty  of  so  deep  a sin. 

Buck.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional : [lord. 

Weigh  it  but  with  the  grossness  of  this  age, 
You^reak  not  sanctuary  in  seieing  him. 

The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted  [place. 
To  those  whose  dealings  have  deserved  the 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place: 
This  prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  nor  de> 
serv’d  it; 

A nd  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 
Then,  taking  him  from  thence,  that  is  not 
there. 

You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 

Oft  have  I hes^  of  sanctuary  men; 

But  sanctuary  children,  ne’er  till  now. 

Cord.  My  lord,  you  shall  o'er-nile  my  mind 
for  once. — 

Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me? 
Hast.  1 go,  my  lord. 

Prince.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy 
baste  you  mav. 

Cardinal  and  Hastings. 
Say,  uncle  Cnoster.  if  onr  brother  come, 
Woere  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronalionf 
Gio.  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal 
self. 

If  I may  counsel  you.  some  day,  or  (wo, 

Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower: 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought 
most  fit 

For  your  best  health  and  recreation. 

Prmce.  I do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any 
place 

Did  Julius  Cwsar  build  that  place,  my  lord? 
Glo,  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  that 
place ; 

Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edified. 

Prtacc.  Is  it  upon  vecord  ? or  eU*  reported 
Successively  from  age  to  age  be  built  it? 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 
Prince.  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  regis* 
ler’d; 

Methinks,  (he  truth  shonld  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  ’(were  retail’d  to  all  posteritv, 

Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Glo.  So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne’er  live 
long.  [Aeide. 

Prince.  What  say  you,  uncle? 

Gh.  I say,  without  char&cters,  fame  lives 
long. 

Thus,  like  the  formal*  vice.  Iniquity.  > Ams^ 
I moralize  two  meanings  in  one  wora.  > 

Prince.  That  Julius  Csesar  was  a famous 
man: 

With  what  bis  valour  did  enrich  his  wit. 

His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live: 
Death  makes  no  cononest  of  this  conqueror; 
Fur  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life,F-« 
I’Jl  tell  yon  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 
Buck,  What,  my  gracious  lord? 

Prince.  An  if  I live  until  I be  a man. 

I’ll  win  our  ancient  right  in  France  again, 

Or  die  a soldier,  as  I liv’d  a king. 

• Stni&lt  vk«  tht  buffoon  la  th«  old  pUy«. 
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GU.  Short  suKunen  HghUjr*  have  a furwaid 
epiiog«  [Aside, 

Snttr  Yoaa,  Hastinos,  und  the  Cardinal. 

Busk,  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the 
duke  of  York. 

Priace.  Rickard  of  York!  how  fares  oor  lov> 
ioff  brother  r 

York,  well,  my  dread  lord;  so  must  1 call 
you  now. 

Prince.  Ay,  brother;  to  our  g^rief,  as  it  ia 
yours:  [title, 

Too  latet  he  died,  that  might  have  kept  that 
WUch  bv  bis  death  hath  lost  much  majesty. 

Gio.  How  fares  our  cousid,  noble  lord  of 
York? 

York,  1 thank  you,  gentle  uncle.  O,  ny 
l<wd. 

You  said,  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

Gio.  He  hath,  my  lord. 

York.  And  therefore  is  he  idle  ? 

Glo.  Of  my  fair  cousin,  1 roust  not  say  so. 

York.  Then  is  he  more  beholden  to  you, 
than  1. 

Glo.  He  may  oommand  me,  as  my  sovereign : 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a kinsman. 

York.  1 pray  you,  uncle,  then,  give  roe  this 
da^er. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  cousin?  with  all  my 
heart. 

Prince.  A beggar,  brother  ? 

York.  Of  my  kind  unde,  that  I know  will 
give; 

And,  being  but  a toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

Glo.  A greater  gift  than  that  I’ll  give  my 
cousin. 

York.  A greater  gift!  O,  that's  the  sword 
to  it? 

Glo.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 

York.  U then,  1 see,  you’ll  part  but  w^tb 
light  gifu ; 

In  weightier  things  you’ll  say  a beggar,  nay. 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  w ear. 

York.  1 weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon, 
little  lord? 

York,  I would,  that  I might  thank  you  as 
you  call  me. 

Glo.  How? 

York.  Little. 

Priuce.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross 
in  talk 

Uncle,  your  grace  knows  hpw  to  bear  with  him. 

York.  You  mean,  to  bear  roe,  nut  to  bear 
with  me 

Uncle,  roy  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me ; 
Because  that  1 am  little,  like  an  ape, 

He  thinks  that  you  should  bear  me  on  your 
shoulders. 

Buck,  With  what  a sharp>provided  wit  be 
reasons ! 

To  mitigate  the  scorn  be  gives  his  uncle, 

He  prettUy  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 

So  cunning,  and  so  young,  is  wondertul. 

Glo.  My  ^acious  lord,  wiil’t  please  you  pass 
along  ? 

Myself,  and  my  good  cousin  Buckingham, 
WjU  to  your  mother;  to  entreat  of  her, 

To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  you. 

York,  what,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower, 
my  lord? 

P"iiue.  My  lord  proteotor  needs  will  have 
it  so. 
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York.  1 sltall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 
(wto.  Why,  Sir,  what  should  you  fear? 

Fork.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarenca’  angry 
ghost; 

My  grandain  told  me,  he  was  murder’d  there. 

1 fear  no  uncles  dead. 

Glo.  Nor  none  that  live,  1 hope. 

Prince.  An  if  they  live,  1 hope,  I need  not 
fear. 

But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  1 unto  the  Tower. 
[Exeimt  PsiNCE,  York,  Hastings,  Cardinal 
and  Attemiants. 

Buck.  Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  pratik. 
York 

Was  not  incensed*  by  his  subtle  mother. 

To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  cmprobriously  7 
Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt:  O,  ’tis  a parlo.. 
boy; 

Bold,  quick,  ingenious^  forward,  capable;? 
He’s  all  the  mother’s,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck.  Well,  let  them  rest.— 

Come  hither,  gentle  Cateshy ; thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  effect  w hat  we  intend. 

As  closely  to  conceal  w hat  we  impart:  [way; — 
Thou  know’st  our  reasons  urg’d  upon  the 
What  think ’&t  thou?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind, 
For  the  instalment  of  this  nubfe  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Cate.  He  for  his  father’s  sake  so  loves  the 
prince, 

That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 
Buck.  What  think’st  thou  then  of  Stanley? 
will  not  he? 

Cate.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 
Buck.  Well  then,  no  more  but  this:  Go, 
gentle  Cales^,  ling*. 

And,  as  it  were  far  sound  thou  lord  Hast- 
, How  he  doth  stand  aflected  to  our  purpose; 
i And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  'Tower, 

To  sit  about  the  coroootion. 

If  thou  dost  find  him  tractable  to  us, 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons: 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 

Be  thou  so  too,  and  so  break  off  the  talk, 

And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination: 

For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided?  councils. 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  employ’d. 

Glo.  Commend  me  to  lord  W’iUiam:  tell  him. 
Catesby, 

His  dangerous  knot  of  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  lei  blood  at  Pomfret  castle  ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news. 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 
Buck.  Good  Catesby,  effect  this  businesa 
soundly. 

Cate.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed 
I can. 

Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere 
we  sleep  ? 

C^.  Yon  shall,  my  lord. 

Glo.  At  Crosby-place,  there  shall  you  find 
us  both.  ExU  Catbsdy. 

Buck.  Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we,  if  we 
perceive 

Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  cnmplots? 
Glo.  Chop  off  bis  head,  man ; — somewhat  we 
wifi  do : — 

And,  look,  when  I am  king,  claim  thou  of  n>€ 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  move- 
ables 

Whereof  the  king  my  brother  was  possess’d. 
Buck.  I'll  claim  that  promise  at  your  grace’s 
hand. 

• lociied.  i IntcUlgeat.  t?>aMra(e. 
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Aad  look  lo  have  it  yielded  wkb  all 
kindness. 

Come,  let  us  sup  betimes ; that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  uur  complots  in  some  form. 

[Exeimi. 

SCENE  //, — Btfore  Lord  Hastings'  Hoitse. 
Enter  a Messenger. 

ilfess.  My  lord,  my  lord, — rffnocktiijp. 

Hast,  rir  i/Ain.]  Who  knocks? 

JUett.  One  from  lord  Stanley. 

Hast  I R'l/Ain.]  What  is’t  o'clock  ? 

A/ese.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Hast  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  these  tedious 
nights? 

A/ess.  So  it  should  seem  by  that  1 have  to 
aay-  [ship. 

First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  lord- 
Host.  And  then, — 

Mete.  And  then  be  sends  you  word,  be 
dreamt 

To-nigbt  the  boar  had  rased  oflThis  helm  : 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  t%vo  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  be  determin’d  at  the  one. 

Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  me  at  the 
other.  (pleasure, — 

Therefore  be  sends  to  know  your  lordship’s 
If  presently,  you  will  take  horse  with  him. 

And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  ! 
north. 

To  shun  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

Host.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord  j 
Bid  him  not  feai  the  separated  councils : 

His  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one; 

And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby; 
W'here  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  us, 
Whereof  1 shall  not  nave  intelligence. 

Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  in- 
stance :* 

And  for  his  dreams — 1 wonder,  he’s  so  fondt 
To  trust  the  mockery i>f  unquiet  slumbers : 

To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 

Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  Ibllow  us, 

And  make  pursuit,  where  be  did  mean  no 
chase. 

Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  mo ; 

And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar^  will  use  us 
kindly. 

Meet.  I’ll  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  whatyou 
say.  [Exit. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Cute.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  ! 
Hast.  Good  morrow,  Catesby ; you  are  early 
stirring:  [state? 

What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering 
Cate.  It  is  a reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord; 
And,  1 believe,  will  never  stand  upright. 

Till  Richard  wear  Ute  garland  of  the  realm. 
Mast.  How ! wear  the  garland  ? dost  thou 
mean  the  crown  ? 

Cate.  Ay.  ray  good  lord. 

Mast,  ill  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from 
my  shoulders, 

Before  i'll  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac’d. 

Rut  canst  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it? 
Cate.  Ay,  on  my  life;  and  hopes  to  find  you 
forward 

Upon  his  party,  for'  the  gain  thereof: 

And,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news,— 

• ExAmptc.  f Weak. 
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That,  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies, 

'The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfrei 

Hast.  Indeed,  1 am  .no  mourner  for  thii 
news, 

' Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries: 

I But,  that  I’ll  give  my  voice  on  Richard’s  side 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 

God  knows,  1 will  not  do  it.  to  the  death. 

Cate.  God  keep  your  lordsnip  in  that  gracious 
mind ! 

Mast.  But  I shall  laugh  at  this  a twelve*^ 
month  hence. 

^at  they,  who  brougnt  me  in  my  master’s  hate, 
I live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 

Well,  Catesby,  ere  a fortniglit  make  me  older, 
ni  send  some  packing,  that  yet  think  noton’t. 

Cate.  'Tis  a vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious 
lord. 

When  men  are  unprepar’d,  and  look  not  for  it 

Mast.  O monstrous,  monstrous!  and  so  falls 
it  out 

With  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey : and  so  ’twill  do 
With  some  men  else,  who  think  themselves  as 
safe 

As  thou,  and  I ; who,  as  thon  know’st,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard,  and  to  Hnckingham. 

Cate.  The  princes  both  make  high  account  of 
you, — 

For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge. 

[AMe» 

Hast.  1 know,  they  do ; and  1 have  well  d«> 
serv’d  it. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-spear, 
man? 

Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovided? 

Stan.  My  lord,  gou<l-morrow ; and  good  mor* 
row,  Catesby : — 

You  may  Jest  on,  but,  by  the  holy  rood,* 

I do  not  like  these  several  councils,  I. 

Mast.  My  lord,  I hold  my  life  as  dear  as 
And  never,  in  my  life,  1 do  protest,  [yours ; 
W as  it  more  precious  to  me  than  ’tis  now : 
Think  you,  but  that  I know  our  state  secure, 

I would  be  so  triumphant  as  1 am  ? 

Stan.  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  they  rode 
from  London,  (snre, 

Were  jocund,  and  suppos’d  their  states  were 
And  they,  indeed,  bad  no  cause  to  mistrust; 
But  yet,  you  see,  how  soon  the  day  o’er-cast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  rancour  1 misdoubt; 

Pray  God,  1 say,  1 prove  a needless  coward ! 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  ? the  day  is 
spent. 

Matt.  Come,  come,  have  with  you. — Wotf 
you  what,  my  lord  ? 

To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 

Sian.  They,  fortiieir  truth,  might  better  wear 
their  heads,  [bats. 

Than  some,  that  have  accus’d  them,  wear  their 
Rut  come,  my  lord,  let’s  away. 

Enter  a Phrsuivant. 

Hast.  Go  on  before.  I'll  talk  with  this  good 
fellow,  f ExtniRt  Stan,  and  Catesby. 
How  now,  sirrah?  how  goes  the  world  with 
I thee  f 

Purs.  The  belter,  that  your  lordship  please 
to  ask. 

Mast.  1 tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me 
now,  [meet: 

Than  when  thou  met’st  me  last  where  now  wo 
Then  I was  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower,  ’ 

• Croa  t Knw* 
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ny  tho  0un;estion  of  the  queen *e  allien; 

But  now  f tell  thee,  (keep  it  to  thyself.) 

This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death, 

And  I in  better  state  than  ere  I was. 

Puri.  God  hold  it,  to  your  honour's  good 
content! 

iloit.  Orainercy,  fellow:  There,  drink  that 
for  me.  [Throwing  him  hii  purge. 
Purs.  I tlunk  your  honour. 

[Exit  Pl  RSnVANT. 

£n<er  a PaiFJtT. 

Pr.  Well  met,  my  lord;  lam  glad  to  see 
your  honour. 

Uast.  I thank  thee,  good  Sir  John,  witli  all 
my  heart. 

1 am  in  vour  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 

Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  1 will  content 
you. 

Filter  Ut  cKisciiAM. 

Buck.  M hat,  talking  with  a priest,  lord 
chamberlain?  [priest ; 

Your  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the 
Your  honour  hath  nc  shriving*  work  in  hand. 
Hast.  'Good  faith,  and  when  1 met  this  holy 
man. 

The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 

What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower? 

Buck.  1 do,  niy  lord ; but  long  I cannot  stay 
there : 

I shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Hast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  1 stay  dinner 
there. 

Buck.  An<l  supper  too,  although  thou  know’st 
it  not.  [Asidt.  ■ 

Come,  will  you  go? 

JIast.  rU  wait  upon  your  lordship.  [Exeunt. 

A’CKA'E  ///,— Pewq/ref, — Before  the  Cas(/e. 

Enttr  Ratcliff,  ir»/h  <t  guard,  conducting- 
Rivers,  Grey,  and  Vai'ghan,  to  Execution. 

Rat.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Rtr.  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff  let  me  tell  thee 
this,— 

To-day,  shalt  thou  behold  a subject  die. 

For  truth,  for  duty,  and  fur  loyalty. 

Grey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack 
of you! 

A knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 
Vuugk.  You  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  fur  this 
hereafter. 

Rat.  Despatch;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 
Kiv.  O Pomfret,  Pomfret!  O thou  bloody 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers!  [prison, 
Within  the  guilty  closure  or  thy  walls, 

Richard  the  second  here  was  hack’d  to  death  : 
And,  fur  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat, 

We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 
Grey.  Now*  Margaret’s  curse  is  fallen  upon 
our  heads. 

When  she  exclaimed  on  Hastings,  you  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  slubb'dherson. 
liiv.  Then  curs’d  she  Hastings,  then  curs’d 
she  Buckingham, 

Then  curs’d  she  Ricnard : — O,  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  fur  them,  as  now  for  us! 
And  fur  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons, — 

Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blo^s. 
Which,  as  thou  know’st,  unjustly  must  be 
spilt ! 

Rut.  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  ex- 
piate.t 

« Ccaftskion.  f Kxi<i«ted,  completed 


C^CT  lit 

Rt».  Comt,  Grey,— come,  Vaughon,— let  ua 
here  embrace : 

Farewell,  until  wc  meet  again  in  heaven. 

[Exeiuif. 

SCENE  IV.— London.— A Hoorn  in  the  Tower. 

BrrKiNoiiAM,  STASirv,  Hastings,  the 

Kly,  CATr.sDY,  l»vKi.,  and  othero,  aUtinf 
at  a Tahlc;  Officera  of  the  Council  attending. 
Hast.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we 
are  met 

Is — to  determine  of  the  coronation  : 

In  God’s  name,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day? 
Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal 
lime? 

Stan.  They  are;  and  wants  but  nomination. 
Ely.  To-morrow  then  I judge  a happy  day. 
Buck.  Who  knows  the  lord  protectors  mind 
herein  ? 

\\  ho  is  most  inward*  with  the  noble  duke? 

Ely.  Your  grace,  we  tliink,  should  soonest 
know  his  mind. 

Buck.  We  know  each  other's  faces : for  our 
hearts, — 

He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I of  yours; 
Nor  I,  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : — 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  arc  near  in  love. 
Hast.  1 thank  his  grace,  I know  be  loves 
me  well ; 

But,  for  his  pur^sc  in  the  coronation,  ^ 

I have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  deliver'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 

But  you,  my  noble  lord,  may  name  the  time; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  I’ll  give  my  voice. 
Which,  1 presume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part. 

Enter  Gloster. 

Ely.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke 
himself. 

G/o.  My  noble  lords  and  cousins,  all,  good 
morrow  ; 

1 have  been  long  a sleeper;  but,  I trust, 

My  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design, 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  con* 
chuiea. 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue,  my 
lord,  [part,— 

William  lord  Hastings  bad  pronuunr  d your 
I mean,  your  voice, — for  crowning  of  the  king. 
Glo.  'Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  migot 
be  bolder; 

His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me 
well. — 

My  lord  of  £ly,  when  1 was  last  in  Holbom, 

I saw  good  straw  berries  in  your  garden  there; 
1 do  beseech  you  send  fur  some  ot  them. 

£/y.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my 
heart.  [Ext?  Ely. 

Glo.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  a word  with 
you.  [Takes  him  aside. 

Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  busi- 
ness; 

And  finds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot, 

That  he  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent. 
His  master’s  child,  as  worshipfully  be  terms  it. 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 
Buck.  W iihdraw  yourself  awlule,ril  go  with 
you. 

[Exrtm?  Gloster  and  Blckingham. 
Stan.  M e have  not  yet  set  dow*n  this  day  of 
triumph. 

To-morrow,  in  my  judgement,  is  too  sudden; 
For  I myself  am  not  so  well  provided. 

As  else  1 would  be,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

• iDtinuie. 
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Rt-nier  Bishop  (iTEtr.  I Lop.  CumPt  come,  deei>atcb;  'tie  bootlees  to 

£ijf.  Where  10  my  lord  protector?  I have] 
sent  fur  these  straw^rries.  [ 

i/ost.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth  V u »i.  r r 1- - . .i. 

this  morning;  ' fearful  st  Ume  to  thee, 


Lop.  Come,  come,  des{>atch; 
exclaim. 

Hast.  O,  bloody  Richard  I— miserable  Eng. 
land! 


There's  some  conceit*  or  other  likes  him  well,  7*'®*  ever  wretch^  age  hath  look;d  upon.- 
When  he  doUi  bid  good  morrow  with  such  lead  me  to  the  block,  l^ar  him  my  head; 

spirit.  i annle  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 


1 think,  there's  ne'er  a man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  bis  love,  or  hate,  than  he  ; 

For  by  his  face  slraignt  shall  ye  know  his 
heart. 

Stan.  What  of  bis  heart  perceive  you  in  his 
By  any  likelihood  he  show'a  to-day  t fface. 
Hast.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is 
oflended : 

For,  were  he,  he  nad  shown  it  in  his  looks. 
Re-enier  Gloster  and  Bucrinoham. 

Glo.  I pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  de* 
serve. 

That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots. 
Of  damned  witchcraft ; and  that  have  prevail’d 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms? 
Host.  The  tender  love  I bear  your  grace,  my 
lord, 

Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  oflimders:  Whosoe'er  they 
I sav,  m lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Glo.  'Then  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their 
evil, 

Look  how  1 am  bewitch’d ; behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a blasted  sapling,  wither'd  up : 

And  this  is  Edwara’s  wife,  that  monstrous 
witch. 

Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  me. 
Hast.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  noble 
lord, — 

Glo.  If!  thou  protector  of  this  damned  strum- 
pet, [tor: — 

Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  ifs?— Thou  art  a trai- 
Off  with  bis  bead : — now,  by  Saint  Paul  I 
swear, 

I will  not  dine  until  I see  the  same. — 

Lovel,  and  Catesby,  look,  that  it  be  done  ; 

The  rest  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  roe. 
lExntnt  CouncUf  with  Gloster  and  Bt  ck- 

INGIIAM. 

Hast.  Woe,  woe,  for  England!  not  a whit 
for  me ; 

For  I,  too  fond,t  might  have  prevented  this: 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  bis  helm ; 
But  1 disdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 

Three  times  to-day  my  foot-cloth  horse  did 
stumble, 

And  startled,  when  he  look’d  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 

O,  now  I want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me: 

1 now  repent  1 told  the  pursuivant, 

As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies. 

To-dt^  at  Pumfret  bloodily  were  butener’d. 
And  1 myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 

O,  Margaret,  Margaret^  now  thy  beavv  curse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings’  wretched  nead. 
Cate.  Despatch,  my  loro,  the  duke  would  be 
at  ciinner ; 

Make  a short  shrift,  be  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hast.  O momentary  grace  of  mortal  men, 
Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of 
God! 

Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks, 
Xjives  like  a drunken  sailor  on  a mast; 

Ready,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

• Tbought 


[Exeunt. 

SCESE  V. — The  same.-^The  Tower'.waUs. 
Enter  Gloster  and  Bcckinoham,  ta  rusty  ar- 
mour, marviUotts  ill-Javour'd. 

Glo.  Come,  cousin,  canst  thou  quake,  and 
change  thy  colour? 

Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a word, — 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 

As  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with 
terror? 

Buck.  Tut,  1 can  counterfeit  the  deep  trage- 
dian ; 

S^ak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  side, 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a straw, 
Intending*  deep  suspicion  : ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  liue  enforced  smiles ; 

And  both  are  ready  in  their  ollices, 

At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 

But  what,  is  Catesby  gone? 

Glo.  He  is;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor 
along. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor  aad  Catesby. 
Buck.  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him. — Lord 
roavor, — 

Glo.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 

Buck.  Hark,  hark!  a drum. 

Gh.  Catesby,  o’erlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent 
for  you, 

Glo.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  ene- 
mies. 

Buck.  Gud  and  our  innocence  defend  and 
guard  us! 

Enter  Lovel  and  Ratcliff,  with  Hastings’ 
head. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends;  RatclilT, 
ana  Lovel. 

Lor.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Glo.  ^ dear  1 lov’d  the  mao,  that  1 must 
weep. 

I took  him  for  the  plainest  hamiless't  creature. 
That  breath’d  upon  the  earth  a Christian  ; 
M.ade  him  niy  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts ; [virtue. 
So  smooth  be  daub’d  his  vice  with  show  of 
'That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 

I mean,  his  conversation  w ith  Shore’s  wife, — 
He  liv’d  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Buck.  Well,  wcll^  ho  was  the  covert’st 
shelter’d  traitor 

That  ever  liv'd. — Look  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
f Were’l  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted  m the  council-house. 

To  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster? 
May.  What!  had  he  so? 

Glo.  What!  think  you  wc  are  Turks,  or 
infidels? 

Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law, 
Proceed  thus  rashly  m the  villain's  death; 

But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  cose, 

• rrdending. 
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Tbo  peac<  of  Ela^and,  and  our  peraou’  safety, 
Enforc'd  us  to  this  execution  ? 
il/tty.  Now,  fair  befall  you ! be  deserv’d  his 
death; 

And  you  r ^ood  (races  both  have  well  proceeded, 
To  warn  laUe  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 

1 never  look’d  for  better  at  his  bands,  i 

After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck,  Yet  bad  we  not  determin'd  he  should 
Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  bis  end ; [die, 
M'hich  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our ' 
friends,  [ed: 

Somewhat  aninstour  meaning,  hath  prevent- 
Because,  ray  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  beard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  the  purpoM  of  his  treasons ; 
That  you  might  well  nave  signihed  the  same 
l^nto  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  may 
Misconstrue  us  in  him.  ana  wail  his  death.  | 
Atay,  Hut,  my  good  lord,  your  grace’s  word  , 
shall  serve,  j 

As  well  as  1 bad  seen,  and  heard  him  speak  : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
But  I’ll  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
M'ith  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 
Glo.  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lordship 
here. 

To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 
Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  in- 
tent, 

Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend : 

And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

[Exit  Lord  Mayor. 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  cousiu  Buckingham. 

The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  in  all 
post 

There,  at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  time, 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward’s  children : 

Tell  them,  bow  Howard  put  to  death  a citizen. 
Only  for  saying — he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown ; meaning,  indeed  his  house. 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxuir. 

And  bestial  appetite  in  change  of  lust ; 

Which  stretched  unto  their  servants,  daughters, 
wives^ 

Even  where  bis  raging  eye,  or  savage  heart. 
Without  control,  listen  to  make  his  prey. 

Nay,  for  a need,  thus  far  come  near  my  per- 
son : — [child 

Tell  (hem,  when  that  my  mother  went  with 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 

My  princely  father,  then  bad  wars  in  France ; 
And,  by  just  computation  of  the  time. 

Found,  that  the  issue  was  not  his  begot ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 

Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  father: 
Yet  touch  this  sparinglv,  as  ’(were  far  o(T| 
Because,  my  lora,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 
Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord;  I’ll  play  the 
orator, 

As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I plead, 

Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Glo.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Bay- 
nard’s  castle ; 

Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied, 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well-learned 
bishops. 

Buck.  1 go;  and,  towards  three  or  four 
•'clock, 

Look  for  the  news  that  the  Ouild-hall  afiTords. 

[Exit  Buckingham. 
Glo.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  doctor 
Shaw, — [both 

Go  thou  [To  Cate.]  to  friar  Penker ; — bid  them 
Meet  me.  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard’s  castle. 

[Exeiwf  Lovel  and  Catesby. 


Now  will  I ia,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  ('larence  out  of  sight. 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  person 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  prinoes. 

[Exik, 

SCENE  FT— A Street. 

Enter  a Scrivener. 

Brm.  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord 
Hastings ; 

Which  in  a set  hand  fairly  is  engross'd. 

That  it  may  be  to-dav  read  o’er  in  Paul’s. 

And  mark  bow  well  the  sequel  hangs  toge- 
ther : — 

Eleven  hours  1 have  spent  to  write  it  over. 

For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me  ; 
The  precedent*  was  fall  as  long  a doing: 

And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  liv’d. 
Untainted,  unexamin’d,  free,  at  liberty. 

Here’s  a good  world  tbe  while! — Who  is  so 
That  cannot  see  this  palpable  device  ? [gross, 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says— lie  sees  it  not? 

Bad  is  the  world : and  all  will  come  to  nought, 
W'hen  such  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in 


thought. 


[£xif. 


SCENE  VII. — The  some. — Court  q/*  Doynard’s 
Carrie. 

Enter  Gloster  and  Bockincham,  tneetinf. 
Glo.  How  now,  how  now?  what  say  the 
citizens  ? 

Buck.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
Tbe  citizens  are  mum,  suy  not  a W'ord. 

Glo.  Touch’d  you  the  bastardy  of  Award’s 
children  ? 

Buck.  I did;  with  his  contr&ct  with  Lady 
Lucy, 

And  his  contract  by  deputy  In  France: 

Tbe  insatiate  greediness  of  his  desires. 

And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives  : 

His  tyranny  for  trifles:  his  own  bastardy,— 

As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France: 

And  his  resemblance,  being  not  like  the  auka. 
W'ithal,  I did  infer  your  lineaments, — 

Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father, 

Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind: 

Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 

Your  aiscipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace, 

Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility  ; 

Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 
Untouch’d,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 
And.  when  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 

I baae  them,  that  did  love  their  country’s  good. 
Cry— God  sate  Ricitardf  England's  royal  king  I 
Glo.  And  did  they  so? 

Buck.  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  not  a 
word; 

But,  like  dumb  statues,  or  breathless  stones. 
Star’d  on  each  other,  and  look’d  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I saw,  1 reprehended  them ; 

And  ask’d  tbe  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful 
silence: 

His  answer  was.— the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  spoke  to,  but  by  the  recorder. 

Then  he  was  urg’d  to  tell  my  tale  again : 

Thus  saith  the  duke^  thus  hath  the  dtute  i^ferr'd ; 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  had  dune,  some  followers  of  mine 
own. 

At  lower  end  o’tbc  hall,  hurl’d  up  their  caps, 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  God  save  Ja/ig 
Richard/ 

And  thus  I took  the  vantage  of  the  few, — 
ThankSf  gentle  cilizenSf  and/riendSt  quoth  I ; 
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T%i$  fmeral  and  cherr/ul  shcut^ 

Argke»  jfour  irudotn,  and  your  lott  to  Hichard: 
And  «ven  here  broke  off  and  carae  away. 

GiOt  What  tonguelesfl  blocks  were  they ; 
Would  they  not  speak  ? [comer 

Will  not  the  mayor  then,  and  his  brethren, 
Buck.  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand ; intend* 
some  fear ; 

Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  you  get.  a prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my 
lord ; 

For  on  that  ground  111  make  a holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 

Play  the  maid’s  part,  still  ansner  nay,  and 
take  it. 

Glo.  1 go;  And  if  you  plead  as  well  for 
As  1 can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself,  [them. 
No  doubt  we’ll  bring  it  to  a happy  issue. 

Buck.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads;  the  lord 
mayor  knocks.  [Exit  Glostea. 

Eutfr  the  Load  Mayor,  Aidennen,  and  Citizens. 
Welcome,  mv  lord;  I dance  attendance  here; 

I think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal. — 
Entity  from  the  Castle^  Catesby. 

Now,  Catesby  ! what  says  your  lord  to  my  re- 
quest r 

Cats.  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble 
To  Tisit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day : [lord. 

He  is  within,  with  twq  right  reverend  fathers, 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation ; 

And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  mov’d, 

To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck.  Return,  good  Catesby,  to  the  gracious 
duke; 

Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor,  and  aldermen, 

In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  genera)  good, 

Are  come  to  have  some  conference  wi^  his 
srace. 

Cate*  FU  signify  so  mneh  unto  him  stn^^. 

Buck.  Ah,  ha.  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  an 
Edward ! 

He  is  not  lolling  on  a lewd  day-bed,t 
Bot  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 

Not  dallying  with  a brace  of  courtezans, 

Bot  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 

Not  sleeping,  to  engross}  bis  idle  body, 

But  praying,  to  enneb  bis  watchful  soul : 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtuous 
prince 

Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof: 

But,  sure,  1 fear,  we  shall  ne’er  win  him  to  it. 
may.  Marry,  God  defend,  his  grace  should 
say  us  nay ! 

Buck.  1 fear,  be  will : Here  Catesby  comes 
again;— 

Re-enter  Catesby. 

Now, Catesby,  what  says  his  grace? 

CaU.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  as- 
sembled 

Such  troops  of  dlizens  to  come  to  him, 

His  grace  not  being  warn’d  thereof  before^ 

He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 

Buck.  Sorry  1 am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  roe,  that  I mean  no  goud  to  biro: 
leaven,  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  grace. 

[Exit  Catesby. 

When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 

Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  bard  to  draw  them 

So  sweet  is  aealous  contemplation,  [thence ; 
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Enter  Gloster,  tn  a Gallery  abotCy  heiwacn  two 
Biskoia.  Catesby  returns. 

May.  See,  where  his  grace  stands  ’tween  two 
clergymen ! 

Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a Christian 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  i.f  vanity  : [prince. 

And,  see,  a book  of  prayer  in  his  hand; 

'^ue  ornaments  to  know  a holy  man.— 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince, 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests  ; 

And  pardon  us  the  interruption 

Of  thy  devotion,  and  right-Christian  zeal. 

Glo.  IVK  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology; 

I rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me, 

Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  tlie  visitation  of  my  friends. 

But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace’s  pleasure? 
Buck.  Even  that,  1 hope,  which  pleaseth  God 
above. 

And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern’d  isle. 

Glo.  I do  suspect^  I have  dona  some  offence, 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city’s  eye ; 

And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 
Buck.  Yon  have,  my  lord;  Would  it  might 
please  your  grace, 

On  onr  entreaties  to  amend  your  fault ! 

Glo.  Else  wherefore  breathe  L in  a Christian 
land? 

Buck.  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fault,  that  you 
resign 

The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestical. 

The  sceptred  office  of  your  ancestors. 

Your  state  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 
The  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  house, 

To  the  comiplion  of  a blemish’d  stock: 

Whilst, in  the  mildnessof  your  sleepy  thonghta, 
[^hicb  here  we  waken  to  ourcounlrv's  good,) 
The  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limns ; 

Her  face  defac’d  with  scars  or  iDFamv, 

Her  royal  stock  graft  w itb  ignoble  plants. 

And  alffiostshoulder’d*  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion. 

Which  to  recure, t we  heartily  solicit 
Your  gracious  self  to  lake  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  government  of  this  your  land ; 

Not  as  protector,  steward,  substitute, 

Or  lowly  factor  for  another’s  gain : 

But  as  successively  from  blood  to  blood. 

Your  right  of  birth,  your  eropery,}  your  own. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens, 

Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends, 

And  by  their  vehement  instigation, 

In  this  just  suit  come  1 to  move  your  grace. 

Glo.  I cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence, 

Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 

Best  fitleth  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 

If  not  to  answ  er, — you  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 

Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  roe  ; 

If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours. 

So  season’d  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 

Then,  on  the  other  side,  I check'd  my  friends. 
Therefore, — to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last,— 
Definitively  thus  1 answer  yon. 

Your  love  deserves  my  thanks;  but  my  desert 
Unroeritable,  shuns  your  high  request. 

First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away, 

And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 

As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 

Yet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 

So  mighty,  and  so  many,  my  defects,  [ness,— 
That  I would  rather  mde  roe  from  my  great- 
Being  a bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea,— 
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Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 

And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  amother’d, 

But,  God  be  thank’d,  there  is  no  need  of  me ; 
(And  much  1 need*  to  help  you,  if  nc^ 
were;) 

The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 

W’hich,  mellow’d  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time, 
M’ill  well  become  the  seat  of  maiesty. 

And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 

The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars, ~ 
Which,  God  defend,  that  1 should  wrinir  from 
him! 

Uuck.  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in 
your  grace ; 

But  the  respects  thereof  are  nicet  and  trivial. 
All  circumstances  well  cousidered. 

You  say,  that  Kdward  is  your  brother's  son  ; 
So  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward’s  wife : 

For  first  he  was  contract  to  lady  Lucy, 

Your  mother  lives  a witness  to  his  vow; 

And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth’d 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 

These  both  put  by,  a poor  petitioner, 

A carC'Craz'd  mother  to  a many  sons. 

A beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 

Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days, 

Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Seduc'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 
To  base  declension  and  loath’d  bigamy  : 

By  he^  in  his  unlaw'ful  bed,  he  got  [prince. 
This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  Cful— the 
More  bitterly  could  1 expostulate. 

Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 

Igive  a sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

Then,  good  iny  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 
This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dignity: 

If  Dot  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 

Unto  a lineal  true-derived  course. 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord;  your  citizens  en- 
treat you. 

Buck.  Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proffer’d 
love. 

Cai€.  O,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  law- 
ful suit. 

GU>,  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cares 
on  me? 

1 am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty 
1 do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss; 

I cannot,  nor  1 will  no^  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refuse  it,— as  in  lore  and  zeal. 
Loath  to  depose  the  child»  your  brother’s  son ; 
As  well  we  know' your  tenderness  of  heart, 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse.f 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred, 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates, — 

Yet  know,  whe’r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfal  of  your  bouse. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  you; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

fExeunt  Bucrinoham  and  Citizen$. 
Cote.  Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  accept 
tbeir  suit; 

If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 

GU,  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a world  of 
cares? 

Well,  call  them  again ; I am  not  made  of  stone, 
Hat  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties, 

[Exit  Catesby. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  soul.— 
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Ki‘tntir  hbCRiNOHAM  and  tkercst. 
Cousin  of  Buckingham, — and  sage,  grave 
men, — 

Since  you  will  bcckle  fortune  on  my  back, 

To  boar  her  burden,  whe’r  I will,  ot  no. 

1 must  hare  patience  to  endure  the  loaa: 

Hut  if  black  scandal,  or  fuul-fac’d  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition. 

Your  mere  entorceincnt  shall  acquittance  mo 
From  all  the  impure  bloU  and  stains  thereof; 
For  God  he  knows,  anti  you  may  partly  see, 
How  far  1 am  from  the  desire  o(  this. 

May.  God  bless  your  grace!  we  see  it,  and 
will  say  it. 

Glo.  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the 
truth. 

Buck.  Then  1 salute  you  with  this  royal 
title, — [king! 

Long  live  king  Richard,  England’s  worthy 

Alt.  Amen! 

Buck.  To-morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be 
crown’d  ? 

Glo.  Even  when  you  please,  since  you  will 
have  it  so.  . 

Buck.  To-morrow  then  we  will  attend  your 
grace ; 

And  80.  most  ioyfullv  we  take  our  leave. 

Glo.  Come, let  us  to  our  holy  work  again:— 
[To  the  Bishopt. 
Farewell,  good  cousin; — farewell,  gentle 
friends.  ( ^eunt. 

ACT  IV. 

iSCEA'E  I. — B^ore  the  Toirer. 

£»fer  on  one  sidcy  Queen  Elizabeth,  Ducheso 
York,  and  Marquie  qf  Dorset;  on  the 

other,  Anne,  Duckets  oj  Gloster,  leading 

Lady  Maroaret  Plantagenet,  Clarences 

young  Daughter. 

Duck.  Who  meets  us  here?— my  niece  Plan- 
tagenet 

L<ed  in  the  uand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Gloster  7 
Now,  for  my  life,  she’s  wand’ring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  heart’s  love,  to  greet  the  tender 
prince.— 

Daughter  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  your  graces  both 
A happy  and  a joyful  time  of  day! 

Q.  Elu.  As  much  to  you,  good  sister!  Whi- 
ther away? 

Anne.  No  furtiier  than  the  Tower;  and,  as 
I guess, 

Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yourselves, 

'To  gratulate  the  gentle  princes  there. 

Q.  EUz.  Kind  sister,  thanks;  we'll  enter  all 
together : 

Enter  Brakenbiry. 

And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes.— 
Master  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  roy  young  son  of 
Y ork  ? 

Brak.  Right  well,  dear  madam:  By  your 
patience, 

I may  not  sutfer  you  to  visit  them ; 

The  King  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

Q.  Ehz.  The  king!  who’s  that? 

Brak.  I mean,  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  Elis.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that 
kingly  Utlel  [me? 

Hath  be  set  bounds  between  their  love,  and 
I am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from 
them? 
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Dueh.  I «m  tbeir  father's  mother,  I will  see 
them. 

ilNse.  Their  aunt  I am  in  law,  in  love  their 
mother:  [blame. 

Then  bring;  me  to  tbeir  sights;  Til  bear  thy 
And  take  thy  office  from  thee,  on  thy  peril. 
Brak.  No,  madam,  no,  1 may  not  leare  it 

I am  boumi  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

[Exit  Brakenbury. 


Enter  Stanley. 


Stnn.  Let  me  but  meet  yon,  ladies,  one  hour 
hence. 

And  ril  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother, 
And  reverend  looker>on  of  two  fair  queens. — 
Ckime,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  West* 
minster.  [To  the  I>vchrss  q/‘GL0STER. 
There  to  be  crowned  Richard’s  royal  queen. 

Q.  Eiix.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder!  [beat, 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to 
Or  else  1 swoon  with  this  dead-killing  news. 

Amu.  Despiteful  tidings!  O unpleasing 
news! 

Dor.  Be  of  good  cheer:— Mother,  how  fares 
your  grace  f 

Q.  £k*s.  O Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee 
gone. 

Death  and  destruction  dog  thee  at  the  heels; 
Thy  mother’s  name  is  ommous  to  children : 

If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of 
hell.  [bouse, 

Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slanghter- 
Lest  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's 
curse,— 

Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England’s  counted 
queen. 

Sim*.  Full  of  wise  care  is  this  your  counsel, 
madam 

Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours; 
You  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  son 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way : 

Be  not  ta’en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Duck.  O ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery ! — 

O my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death ; 

A cockatrice*  hast  thou  hatch’d  to  the  world, 
Whose  unavoided  eve  is  murderous ! 

Stm,  Come,  madam,  come ; I in  all  haste 
was  sent. 

Anne,  And  1 with  all  unwillingness  will 


O,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclusive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,t  that  roost  round  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  seart  me  to  the  brain ! 
Anointed  let  roe  be  with  deadly  venom; 

A nd  die,  ere  men  can  say— God  save  the  queen ! 
Q.  Eliz.  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  1 envy  not  thy 
g!ory; 

To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 
Anne.  No ! why? — When  he,  that  is  my  hus- 
band now. 

Came  to  me,  as  I follow’d  Henrv’s  corse; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wa^’d  from 
bis  hands, 

Which  issu’d  from  my  other  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I weeping  fol' 
low’d ; 

O,  when,  1 say^  I look’d  on  Richard’s  face, 
nils  was  my  wish,— Be  tkov,  quoth  I,  aecurt’df 
For  making  me,  $o  veimr,  so  ola  a widow  ! 

And,  irheii  ikon  ireo’st,  let  sorrow  haunt  thy  bed; 
And  be  thy  wife,  ( \f  any  be  so  mad ) 
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More  mkerabie  by  the  I^fe  qf  tkee, 

ThuM  fkoa  host  made  tne  by  my  dear  lord's  death  i 
Lo,  ere  I can  repeat  this  curse  again. 

Even  in  so  short  a space,  roy  woman  g heart 
Grossly  grew  captive  to  his  hooey  words. 

And  prov’d  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul's 
curse : 

Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed  [rest; 

Did  I enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep, 

But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awak’d. 
Besides,  he  hates  roe  for  my  father  Warwick; 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  Eliz.  Poor  heart,  adieu ; 1 pity  thy  com- 
plaining. 

Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I mourn 
for  yours. 

Dor.  Farewell,  thou  woeful  welcomer  cf 
glory! 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak’st  thy  leave 
of  it! 

Duch.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  for- 
tune ^ide  thee! — [To  Dorset. 

Go  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend 
thee! — [To  Anne. 

Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  pos- 
sess thee!  [To  Q.  Elizabeth. 

I to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with 
Eighty  <md  years  of  sorrow  hare  1 seen,  [me. 
And  each  hour’s  joy  wreck’d  with  a week  of 
teen.* 

Q.  Eliz.  Stay  yet ; look  back,  with  me,  unto 
the  Tower. — 

Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes, 
Whom  envy  hath  immurM  within  your  walls ! 
Rough  craale  for  such  little  pretty  ones! 

Rude  ragged  nurse!  old  sullen  play-fellow 
For  tendCT  princes,  use  my  babies  well ! ^ 

So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewell. 

[Exeunt. 

SCESE  II. — A Room  qf  State  in  the  Palace. 

Flourish  qf  Trumpets.  Richard,  at  Bmr  irpoii 

kit  Tkrone;  Buckingham, Catesby, a Pagb, 

and  others, 

K.  Rich.  Stand  all  apart.— Cousin  of  Buck- 
iimham, 

Buck.  My  gracious  soTcreign. 

K,  Rick.  Give  me  thy  band.  Thus  high,  by 
thy  advice. 

And  thy  assistance,  is  king  Richard  seated 
Rut  shall  we  wear  these  glories  for  a day? 

Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them? 

Buck.  Still  lire  they,  and  for  ever  let  them 
last! 

K.  Rich.  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I play 
the  touch, t 

To  try  if  thou  be  current  g<>ld,  indeed : — 
Young  Edward  lives;— Think  now  what  1 
would  speak. 

Buck.  Say  on,  roy  loving  lord. 

K.  Rick,  why,  Buckingham,  I say,  I would 
be  king. 

Buck.  Why,  so  you  are,  my  thrice-renown- 
ed  liege. 

K.  Rick.  Hal  am  X king  ? Tis  so : but  Edward 
lives. 

Buck.  True,  noble  prince. 

K.  Rich.  O bitter  consequence, 

That  EUlward  still  should  live, — true,  notify 
prince ! — 

Cousin,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull : — 
Shall  I be  plain  i I wish  the  bastards  dead : 
And  I would  have  it  suddenly  peifonu'd. 

• Sorrov.  4 I'oui  h»lonr. 
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What  say’st  thou  now!  speak  sitdilcnly,  be 
brief. 

Buck.  Your  {C^ace  may  do  your  pleasure. 

K.  Rich.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kind- 
ness freezes : 

Sav*  have  1 thy  consent,  Uiat  they  shall  die? 
fiark.  Givenie  some  breath,  some  little  pause, 
dear  lord, 

Before  I positively  speak  in  this  : 

I will  resolve  your  grace  immediately. 

[Exit  BrcKtNCiiAM. 
CaU.  The  king  is  angry ; see,  be  gnaws  his 
lip.  [Aside. 

K.  Rich.  I will  converse  with  iron-witled 
(^ools,  [Descends  from  his  Throne. 
And  unrespective*  boys  : none  are  for  me, 

That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes; — 
Hiich-reaclung  Buckingham  grows  circimi- 

Bov, [sped.— 

Page.  My  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Knuw’st  thou  not  any,  whom  cor- 
rupting gold 

Would  tempt  unto  a close  exploitt  of  death  ? 

Page.  1 know  a discontented  gentleiiian, 
M'hose  humble  means  match  nut  his  haughty 
Gold  w ere  as  good  as  twenty  orators,  fmind: 
And  will,  no  uoubt,  tempt  him  to  any  tning. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  mune? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  is — Tyrrel. 

K.  Rich.  1 partly  knu>v  the  man;  Go,  coll 
him  hither,  boy. — [Kxil  Pace. 

The  deep-revolving  wittyt  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  coun- 
sels : 

Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untir'd, 

And  stops  he  now  for  breath  ?— well,  be  it  so. — 

Enter  Stanley. 

How  DOW,  lord  Stanley  ? u hat's  tlie  news? 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lord, 

The  marquis  Dorset,  as  L hear,  is  lied 
I'o  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
h’.  Rick.  Come  hitlier,  Catesby : rumour  it 
abroad, 

That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  very  grievous  sick ; 

1 w ill  take  order  fur  her  keeping  close. 

Inquire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentleman, 
Whom  I will  marry  straight  to  Clarence’s 
daughter: — 

The  boy  is  foolish,  and  1 fear  not  him. — 

Iiook,  now  thou  aream’stt»l  say  again,  give 
out, 

That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  it;  for  it  stands  me  much  upon,^ 

To  stop  ^1  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage 
me. — [Exit  Catesbv. 

I must  be  married  to  my  broUier's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass;— 
Murder  herbrothers^  and  then  marry  her! 
Gncertain  way  of  gam ! Bat  I am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tcar-falliog  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye.— 

Re-enter  Page,  icitA  Tyrrel. 

Is  thy  name — Tyrrel  ? 

T^r.  James  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  obedient 
subject. 

K.  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed? 

Tvr.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Dar’st  thou  resolve  to  kill  a friend 
of  mine? 

T^r.  Please  you ; but  1 had  rather  kill  two 
enemies. 

• Inconsiflrrate.  f Secret  art.  } Cunnins. 
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h.  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  hast  it;  two  deep 
enemies,  [lurbers, 

I'oes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  dis- 
Arc  they  that  1 would  have  thee  deal*  upon : 
Tyrrel,  I mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 
Tyr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to 
them, 

And  soon  I’ll  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  finest  sweet  music.  Hark, 
come  hither, Tyrrel ; 

Go,  by  this  token : — Rise,  and  lend  thine  ear : 

[ H'A  ispers. 

There  is  no  more  but  so:— Say,  it  is  donCf 
And  I will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Tyr.  I will  despatch  it  straight  [£xtl. 

Re-enter  Buckingham. 

2?ttcA.  My  lord,  I have  consider'd  in  my 
mind 

The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  in. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  tnat  rest  Dorset  is  fled 
to  Richmond. 

Rack.  I bear  the  news,  ray  lord. 

R.  Rich.  .Stanley,  be  is  your  w ife's  son 
Kell,  look  to  it 

Ruck.  My  lord,  I claim  the  gift,  mv  due  by 
promise,  [pawn’d; 

Kor  which  your  honour  and  your  faith  is 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moveables, 
Which  you  have  promised  1 shall  possess. 

K.  Ruh.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wile ; if  she 
convey 

Letters  to  Rienmond,  you  shall  answer  it 
Ruck.  What  says  your  highness  to  my  just 
reoucst? 

K.  Rtch.  1 do  remember  me,— Henry  the  sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king. 
When  Kicbiuood  was  a little  peevisl^t  ^7- 

A king! — perhaps 

Ruck.  My  lora, 

K.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not 
at  that  time,  [hiin? 

Have  told  me,  1 being  by,  that  1 shqu)u  kill 
Ruck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  qarl,> 
dom.—  4 

K.  Rich.  Richmond! — \V^hen  I UAA  at 

Kxetcr, 

The  mayor,  in  ci>urlesy,  sliow’d  me  the  cgMl^* 
And  call’d  it— Ruuge-mopl:  gt  >yh|ch  uapi‘'»  I 
staitcd; 

Because  a bard  of  Ireland  tol^  me  once, 

1 should  not  live  long  after  1 saw  Ricbmuml. 

Ruck,  My  lord, 

li.  Rich.  Ay,  what’s  o’clock? 

Ruck.  1 am  thus  bold  [me. 

Toput  your  grace  in  mind  of  what  you  protuis'd 
n.  fiich.  Well,  but  w hat U’t o’clock,? 

Ruck.  Upon  the  stroke  • 

Often. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  strikA. 

Ruck.  Why,  let  it  strike  ? 

R.  Rich.  Because  that,  llkeaJack^  iho' 
keop’st  the  stroke 

Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 

1 am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to-day. 

Ruck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe'r  you  will 
or  no. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troublest  me ; I am  not  in  the 
vein. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard,  aid  Train. 
Ruck.  And  is  it  thus?  repays  be  my  deep 
service 

With  such  contempt?  made  I him  king  for  this 

• Act.  t FoolUh. 
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O,  let  me  think  on  Hastinf^i ; and  be  cone 
To  Brecknock,*  while  my  fearful  head  is  on. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  IIL^Tht  same. 

Ea/^r  Tvrrf.l. 

lyr.  The  tyrmnnons  and  bloody  act  is  dune; 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  massacre, 
liiat  ever  yet  this  land  was  K*>>lty  of. 

Dighton,  and  Forrest,  whom  1 did  suborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruUdesst  butchery. 

Albeit  the;^  were  flesh'd  villains,  blo^y  dogs, 
Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 
Wept  fike  two  children,  in  their  death’s  sad 
story. 

O thus,  quoth  Dighton,  lay  the  gentle  haheSy — 
TkuSy  tkas,  quoth  Forrest,  girdUng  one  oaoiktr 
Within  th^  aiabaster  innocent  arms  : 

Their  lips  were  four  red  roses  on  a stalky 
Wkichy  ta  their  summer  beaa^y  kis^d  each  other. 
A book  qf  prayers  on  their  piUow  lay ; [mtad  ; 
Which  oncCy  quoth  Forrest,  almost  chang’d  my 
Baty  Oy  ike  d^U — there  Uie  villain  stopp'd ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on, — we  smotkered 
The  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature, 
Tkaiyfrom  the  prime  creationy  e'er  she  fram'd. — 
Hence  both  are  gone;  with  conscience  and  re- 
morse, 

They  could  not  speak ; and  so  I left  them  both. 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard. 

And  here  he  comes: — All  health,  my  sovereign 
lord ! 

K.  Bieh.  Kind  Tyrrel ! am  I happy  in  Ihy 
news? 

Tyr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in 
charge 

Beget  ^onr  happiness,  be  happy,  then, 

Fur  it  IS  done. 

K.  Rwk,  But  didst  thou  tee  them  dead  t 

Tyr.l  did,  my  lord. 

n.  Kick.  .And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel? 

T)ff.  The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried 
them; 

But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I do  not  know. 
K.  Rich.  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  at  after 
supper. 

When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  bow  1 may  do  thee  good, 
And  be  inlMritor  of  thy  desire. 

Farewell,  till  then. 

IVr.  1 humbly  take  my  leave.  [£xif. 

A.  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence  have  I Mnn’d 
up  close;  [riage; 

His  daughter  meanly  have  1 match’d  in  mar- 
The  sons  of  Kdward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good 
night.  [aims 

Now,  for  1 know  the  Hretagnet  Richmond 

At  young  Elisabeth,  my  brother's  daughter, 

A DO,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  crown, 
To  her  go  I,  ajolly  thriving  wooer. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Cate.  My  lord,— 

K.  Rich.  Good  news  or  bad,  that  thou  com’st 
in  80  binnlly  ! 

Cate.  Bad  news,  my  lord  : Morton^  is  fled  to 
Richmond ; 

And  Buckingham,  hack’d  with  the  hardy 
B'elslunen, 

*s  in  the  flcid,  am)  still  his  power  encreaseth. 

• Hit  r.ititL' m W»1c*.  + Mrrrilcwu 
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K.  Rich.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me 
more  near, 

Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-leviedstrength. 
Come,— 1 have  learn'd,  that  fearful  comment* 

Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay ; [ing 

Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail-pac'd  beggary : 

Then  fiery  expraition  be  my  wing. 

Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a king! 

Go,  muster  men:  My  counsel  is  my  shield ; 

W e must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  the  field. 

[Exnmt. 

SCENE  I K— 77ie  same. — B^ore  the  Palace. 

Enter  Qveen  Makcaset. 

Q.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow. 

And  drop  into  tlie  rotten  mouth  of  death. 

Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  i lurk’d, 

To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 

A dire  induction*  am  1 witness  to. 

And  will  to  France;  hoping,  Uie  consequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 

Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!  who 
conies  here  ? 

EN^rr  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchess  of 
York.  * 

Q.  Etiz.  Ab,  my  poor  princes!  ah,  my  lender 
babes ! 

My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets! 

If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  uir, 

And  be  not  Ux'd  in  doom  pe^etnal. 

Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 

And  hear  your  mother’s  lamentation! 

Q,  .1/ar.  Hover  about  her ; say,  that  right  for 
riRhl 

Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  morn  to  aged  night. 

Duck.  So  many  miseries  have  craz'd  iiiy 
voice,  [mute, — 

That  my  woc-wcaried  tongue  is  still  and 
Edward  Plantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead? 

Q.  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet, 
£<lwurd  for  Edward  pays  a dying  debL 
Q.  Eliz.  \Vilt  thou,  U God,  fly  from  such 
gentle  lambs. 

And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf? 

When  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  adeed  was 
dune? 

Q.  Mar.  When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my 
sweet  son. 

Duck.  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal* 
living  ghost^ 

Woe’s  scene,  world  s shame,  grave’s  due  by 
life  usurp’d, 

Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days, 

Rest  thy  unrest  on  England’s  law  ful  earth, 

[iViffing-  doir«. 

Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood ! 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah,  that  ihoti  would’xt  as  soon  af- 
ford a grave, 

As  thou  canst  yield  a melancholy  seal; 

Then  would  I hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them 
here ! 

Ab,  who  has  any  cause  to  mourn,  but  we.’ 

ysitting  down  hy  lur. 
Q.Mar.  If  ancient  sorrow  be  most  reverent, 

Give  mine  the  bcnelil  ofscniory,t 

And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  apper  hand. 

If  sorrow  can  admit  society, 

[Sitting  down  with  (hem. 

Tell  o’er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine:— 

1 had  an  Edward,  till  a Rich.'vrd  kill’d  him  ; 

I had  a husband,  till  a Kicliurd  kill’d  him  : 

Tlum  hadst  an  F>lward,  till  a Richard  kill'd  ^ 
him ; 

Thou  hadsla  Richard,  till  a Richard  kill'd  him. 
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Duck.  I hftd  a Richard  too,  and  thou  did’st 
kill  him; 

I liad  a Rutland  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 
Q.  Mar.  Thou  had’st  a Clarence  too,  and 
Richard  kill’d  him. 

From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  ub  all  to  death: 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes, 

To  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood ; 
That  foul  defacer  of  God’s  hanuv-work; 

I'hat  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth, 

That  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
Thy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  us  to  our 
graves.— 

0 upright,  just,  and  true-disposing  God, 

How  do  1 tnanlc  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
PrevB  on  the  issue  of  his  mother’s  body. 

And  makes  her  pew-fellow*  with  others’  moan  I 

Duck.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my 
woes; 

God  witness  with  me,  1 have  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me,  I am  hungry  fur  re- 
venge, 

And  now  I cloy  me  with  beholding  it.  [ward; 
Thy  Edward  be  is  dead,  that  kill’d  my  Ed- 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward: 
Young  York  he  is  but  bout,t  because  both 
they 

Match  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  loss. 

Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead,  that  stubb’d  my  Ed- 
ward: 

And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play,  [Grey, 
The  adulterate  Hastings,  Rivers,  Vaughan, 
Untimely  smotl«'r*d  in  their  dusky  graves. 
Richard  yet  lives,  hell’s  black  intelligencer; 
Only  resenr  d their  factor,  to  buy  sums, 

And  send  them  thither:  But  at  hand,  at  hand. 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitied  end : [pray. 

Earth  gnpes,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  saints 
To  have  him  suddenly  convey’d  from  hence: — 
Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  1 pray, 

That  I may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead! 

Q.  Elix.  O,  thou  ^ust  prophesy,  the  time 
would  come. 

That  1 should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  buncb-back’d 
toad. 

. Q.  Mar.  I call’d  thee  tJten,  vain  flourish  of 
• “ my  fortune; 

1 call’d  thee  then,  poor  shadow',  painted  queen ; 
The  presentation  of  but  wbat  1 was, 

The  flattering  indeit  of  a direful  p^eant. 
One  heav’d  a high,  to  be  hurl’d  down  below: 
A mother  only  mock’d  with  two  fair  babes; 

A dream  of  wnat  thou  wast;  a garish^  flag, 

To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot : 

A sign  of  dignity,  a breath,  a bubble ; 

A queen  in  l^t.  only  to  fill  the  scene. 

Where  is  thy  nusband  now?  Where  be  thy 
brothers  ? [joy  ? 

Where  be  thy  two  sons?  Wherein  dost  thou 
Who  sues,  and  kneels,  and  says — God  save 
the  queen  ? 

Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter’d  thee? 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  follow’d 
thee  ? 

Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a most  distressed  widow; 

For  joylul  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name; 
For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humbly  sues; 
For  queen,  a very  caitiff  crown’d  with  care: 
Fur  one  that  scorn’d  at  me,  now  scorn’d  of  me ; 
For  one  being  fear’d  of  all,  now  fearing  one; 

• Com|w:>.>n.  f Hirown  in  to  boot 

J IikIcxc*  were  aiicicntb  boglnninK 

fcoolu.  ^ Uaxing. 


For  one  commanding  all,  obey’d  of  noae. 

Thus  hath  the  course  of  justice  wheel’d  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a very  prey  to  time;  [wert. 
Having  no  more  but  tliought  of  what  thou 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  wbat  thou  art. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place.  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  my  sorrow? 

Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burden’d 
yoke; 

From  which  even  here  I slip  my  wearied  head, 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewell,  York's  wife, — and  queen  of  sad  mis- 
chance,— [France. 

These  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  in 

Q.  EUz.  O thou  well  skill’d  in  curses,  stay 
a while, 

And  teach  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies. 

Mar.  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  fast 
the  day ; 

Compare  dead  nappiness  with  living  woe  ; 
Thina  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  they 
were, 

And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  bad-causer  worse ; 
Revolving  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 

Q.  EUz.  My  words  are  dall,  O,  quicken 
them  with  thine ! 

Q.  Mar.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp, 
and  pierce  like  mine. 

I [Exit  Q.  Margaret. 

Duck.  Why  should  calawty  be  fall  of  words? 

Q Eliz.  Uindy  attornies  to  their  client  woes, 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  Joys, 

Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! [impart 
Let  them  have  scope:  though  what  they  do 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

Duck.  If  so,  then  be  not  tongue-ty’d:  go 
with  me. 

And  in  the  breatn  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
My  damned  son.  that  thy  two  sweet  sons 
smother’a.  [Dnria  irtrAta. 

I hear  his  drum, — be  copious  in  exclaims. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  kit  TVoin,  marching. 

K.  Rick.  Who  intercepts  roe  in  my  expedi- 
tion ? 

Duck.  O,  she,  that  might  have  intercepted 
thee. 

By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  womb. 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou 
hast  done. 

Q.  EUz.  Hid’st  thou  that  forehead  with  a 
golden  crown,  [right. 

Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  v^re 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow  d*  that 
crown,  [Uiers? 

And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons,  and  bro- 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  are  my  chil- 
dren? 

Duck.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy 
brother  Clarence  ? 

And  little  Ned  Plaotagenet,  his  son? 

Q.  EUz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers,  Vaug- 
han, Grey  ? 

Duck.  Where  is  kind  Hastings? 

K.  Rick.  A flourish,  trumpets! — strike  ala- 
rum, drums! 

Let  not  the  heavens  bear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord’s  anointed:  Strike,  1 say. — 
[Etourizh.  Aiarumt. 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair, 

Or  with  the  clamorous  report  ol  vvar 
Thus  will  I drown  your  exclamations. 

Duck.  Art  thou  my  son  ? 

K.  Rick.  Ay ; I thank  God,  my  father,  and 
yourself. 
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Ihteh,  Then  patiefitly  hear  my  impatience. 
K.  Hick.  Madam,  1 have  a touch  of  your 
condition,* 

That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Dtich.  O,  let  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.  Do.  then;  but  I'll  not  hear. 

Duck.  1 will  DC  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 
K.  Rieh.  And  brief,  good  mother ; for  1 am 
in  haste. 

Duck.  Art  thou  so  hasty?  1 have  staid  for 
thee, 

God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

K.  Rich.  And  came  I not  at  last  to  comfort 
yon  ? 

Duck.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,t  thou  know’sl 
it  well. 

Thou  cam’st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
A grievoQS  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me; 
Tetchy!  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 

Thy  school-days,  frightful,  desperate,  wild, 
and  furious;  (turous; 

Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  ven- 
Thy  age  confirm’d,  proud,  subtle,  sly,  and 
bloody,  Hmlred : 

More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  Und  in 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name, 

Tltat  ever  grac’d  me  in  thy  company  ? 

K,  Rick.  ’Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Hour, 
that  call’d  your  grace 

To  breakfast  once,  lorth  of  my  company.  i 
If  I be  so  disgracious  in  your  sight,  I 

X^et  me  march  on,  and  notofiend  you, madam.—  , 
Strike  up  the  drum. 

Duck.  1 pr’ytbee,  bear  me  speak. 

K.  Rick.  You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duck.  Hear  me  a word ; 

For  I shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

K.  Rich.  So. 

Duck.  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God’s  just  or- 
dinance, 

Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a conqueror ; 

Or  1 with  grief  and  extreme  age  sball  perish, 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again, 
llierefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more. 
Than  all  the  odmplete  armour  that  thou  wear's! ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fight; 

And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward’s  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies, 

And  promise  uem  success  and  victory, 
blooey  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  at- 
tend. [Exit. 

Q.  Eliz.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much 
less  spint  to  curse 

Abides  in  me;  1 say  Amen  to  her.  (Getiig. 
K.  Rick.  Stay,  m^am,  1 must  speak  a word 
with  you. 

Q.  Eliz.  1 have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal 
blood. 

For  thee  to  murder:  for  my  daughters, 
Richard,—  (queens; 

They  sball  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping 
Ana  therefore  level  not  to  hit4heir  lives. 

K.  Rick.  You  have  a daughter  esU’d— Eliza- 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious,  [beth, 
Q.  Eliz.  And  must  she  die  for  ibis?  O,  Tether 
live, 

And  111  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward’s  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy:  [ter; 

So  she  may  live  unscarr’d  of  bleeding  slaugh- 
1 will  cooiess  she  was  not  Edward’s  daughter. 
K.  Rieh.  Wrung  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal 
blood. 
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Q.  Eliz.  To  save  her  life,  1*11  say — she  is  not 
so. 

K.  Rick.  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

Q.  Eliz.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her 
brothers. 

K.  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were 
opposite. 

Q.  Eliz.  Nu,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were 
contrary. 

K.  Rich.  All  unavoided*  is  the  doom  of  des- 
I tinv. 

Q.  Eliz.  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes 
destiny : 

My  babes  were  destin’d  to  a fairer  deatlu 
If  grace  bad  bless'd  thee  with  a fairer  life. 

K.  Rick.  Y'ou  speak,  as  if  that  1 bad  slain 
my  cousins. 

Q.  Eliz.  Cousins,  indeed;  and  by  their  uncle 
cozen’d 

Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
W'hose  bands  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  Hearts, 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction: 

No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and 
blunt. 

Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart, 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  or  my  lambs. 

But  that  stillt  use  of  grief  makes  wild  grief 
tame.  (!»}’*» 

My  tongue  snould  to  thy  ears  not  name  my 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor’d  in  thine  eyes; 
And  I,  in  such  n desperate  bay  of  death, 

Like  a poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft, 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  1 in  my  enter- 
prize, 

And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars, 

As  1 intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours, 

Then  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harm’d ! 

Q.  Eliz.  What  good  is  cover’d  with  the  face 
of  heaven, 

To  be  discover’d,  that  can  do  me  good? 

K.  Rick.  The  advancement  of  your  children, 
gentle  lady. 

Q.  Eliz.  Up  to  some  scafluld,  there  to  lose 
their  heads? 

K,  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of 
fortune, 

The  h^h  in^rial  type  of  this  earth’s  glory.! 

Q.  Elit.  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of 

Tell  me,  wiiat  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour, 
Canst  thou  demise^  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

K.  Rich.  Even  all  I have;  ay,  and  myself 
and  all. 

Will  I withal  endow  a child  of  thine ; 

So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul  (wrongs, 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those 
Which,  thou  snpposest,  1 have  done  to  thee. 

Q.  Eliz.  Be  brief,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy 
kindness 

Last  longer  telling  than  tby  kindness’  date. 

K.  ittek.  Then  know,  that,  from  my  soul,  1 
lore  tby  daughter. 

Q.  Eliz.  My  daughter’smotherthinksit  with 
her  soul. 

K.  Rich.  What  do  you  think? 

Q.  Eliz.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter, 
from  thy  soul : 

So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thou  love  her 
brothers;  Mt. 

And,  from  my  heart’s  lore,  I do  thank  thee  Tor 

K.  Rich.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my 
meaning: 

1 mean,  that  wiin  my  soul  I love  thy  daughter. 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 
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Q,  Etiz.  Well  then,  wbo  dost  thou  mean  ikall 
be  her  kiog  f 

K.  Rick,  Even  be,  that  makes  her  queen : 
Who  else  should  be? 

Q.  Eliz.  W'hat,  thou? 

h.  Rick.  Eren  so:  What  tbiok  you  of  it, 
madam  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Mow  canst  thou  woo  her? 

K.  Rich.  That  1 would  learn  of  vou. 

As  otic  being  best  acquainted  with  oer  numour. 
Q.  EUz.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me? 

K.  Rick.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 

Q.  EUz.  Send  to  ner,  by  the  roan  that  slew 
her  brothers, 

A pair  of  bleeding  hearts ; thereon  engrave, 
Edward,  and  York,  then, haply,*  will  she  weep : 
Therefore  present  to  her, — as  sometime  Mar< 
garet 

Did  to  thy  father,  steep’d  in  Rutland's  blood, — 
A handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brother's  body, 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 

If  this  inducement  iiKive  her  nut  to  love. 

Send  her  a letter  ol  thy  noble  deeds ; 

Tell  her,  thou  inad’st  away  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Her  uncle  Rivers ; ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'it  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt 
Anne. 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  roe,  madam ; this  is  uot 
the  way 

To  win  your  dauf^ler. 

Q.  EUz,  There  is  no  other  way ; 

Unless  thou  could'st  put  on  some  other  shape, 
And  not  be  Richard  tnat  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  1 did  all  this  fur  love  of 
her. 

Q.  EUz,  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose 
but  hare  thee. 

Having  bought  love  with  such  a bloody  spoil. 
J{,  Rich.  Look,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now 
amended : 

Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes. 

Which  after-hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 

If  1 did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons. 

To  make  amends,  I'll  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
If  1 have  kill’d  the  issue  of  your  womb. 

To  quicken  your  increase,  1 will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A grandom's  name  is  little  less  in  love, 

Thao  Is  the  doting  title  of  a mother; 

They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below, 
Even  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  blood ; 

Of  all  one  pain,— ^ve  for  a night  of  groans 
Endur’d  of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  sunow. 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youtli, 
Rut  mine  shall  be  a comfort  to  your  age. 

'Fhe  loss  you  have,  is  but — a son  being  king. 
And,  by  that  Iom,  your  daughter  is  made 
queen. 

I cannot  make  you  what  amends  I would, 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  1 can. 
Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a fearful  soul, 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil, 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity : [wife, 
The  king,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter, — 
Familiarly  shall  caU  thy  Dorset— brother ; 
Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a king. 

And  all  the  mins  of  dbtrcssful  tines 
Kepair'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What!  we  have  many  g«M*dl>  days  to  see: 

The  liquid  drops  of  tears  Ihut  you  have  shed. 
Shall  come  again,  transfurm’d  to  orient  pearl ; 
Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 
Of  ten-tiines-douhle  gam  of  happiness. 
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Uo  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go ; 

Make  bold  her  bashful  yean  with  your  expe* 
rieoce; 

Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a wooer's  tale; 

Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  flaim 
Of  golden  sovereignty ; acquaint  the  phneeM 
With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  joys: 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hatli  cbksUsed 
The  petty  rebel,  dull-brain’d  Buckin^am, 
Bound  witli  triumphant  garlands  will  1 come. 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a conqueror’s  lied; 
To  whom  I will  retail  my  conquest  woa. 

And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Cmsar’s  Osar. 

Q.  EUz,  W hat  were  I best  to  say  ? her  father's 
brother 

Would  be  her  lord?  Or  shall  I say,  her  uncle? 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers,  and  her  uncles? 
Uuder  what  title  shall  1 woo  fur  thee. 

That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years  ? 

K.  Rick.  Infer  fair  England'a  peace  by  tliis 
alliance. 

Q.  EUz.  Which  she  skall  purchase  with  still 
lasting  war. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  com- 
mand, entreats. 

Q.  Eliz.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  king's 
King  forbids.* 

K.  Rick.  Say,  she  shall  be  a high  and  mighty 
queen. 

Q.  EUz.  To  vruil  the  title,  as  her  mother 
doth. 

K.  Rich.  Say.  i will  love  her  everlastingly. 

Q.  Elis.  But  bow  long  shall  that  title,  ever, 
last? 

K.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  life’s 
end. 

Q.  EUz.  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet 
life  lust  ? 

K.  Rich.  As  long  as  heaven,  and  nature 
lengthens  it. 

Q.  EUz.  As  long  as  bell,  and  Richard,  likes 
of  it. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  1,  her  sovereign,  am  her  sub- 
ject luw. 

Q.  Ekz.  Bat  she,  your  subject,  loaths  such 
sov’reignty. 

K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  ia  my  behalf  to  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  An  honest  tale  speeds  beat,  being 
plainly  told. 

K.  Rick.  Then,  in  plain  terms,  tell  her  my 
loving  tale. 

Q.  EUz.  Plain,  and  not  honest,  is  too  harsh 
a style. 

K.  Rich.  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  and 
too  quick. 

Q.  Elio.  O.  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and 
dead : — 

Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 

K.  Rich.  Hurp  not  on  that  string,  madam  ; 
that  is  past. 

Q.  Eliz.  Harp  on  It  still  shall  1,  till  heart- 
strings  break. 

K.  Rich.  Now  by  my  George,  my  garter,t 
and  my  crown,— 

Q.  Eliz.  Profan’d,  dishonour’d,  and  the  third 
usurp’d. 

K.  Rich.  1 swear. 

Q.  EUs.  By  nothing;  for  this  is  no  oalli. 

Thy  George,  profan’d,  hath  lost  his  holy 
hoouur;  [viitm* ; 

Thy  garter,  blemish'd,  pawn'd  his  knishily 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd, disgrac'd  kiskingly  glory  ; 
If  somelliing  thou  would'st  swear  to  be  be- 
liev'd, 
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8weor  Uien  by  Bomethiog  that  Uiou  hoBt  oot 
wrong'd. 

K.  Rich.  Now  by  the  world, — > 

Q.  £//:.  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  w rongs. 

K.  Rich.  My  father's  death, — 

Q.  Eliz.  Thy  life  hath  that  dishonour'd. 

K.  Rich.  Then,  by  mvself, — 

Q.  Eliz.  Ttivself  is  8eIf>miftU8’d. 

K.Rich.  \^  by  then,  by  Gud,— 

Q.  Eliz.  God's  wrona  is  most  of  all. 

If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him, 
The  unity,  the  king  thy  brother  made. 

Had  not  b^n  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain: 

If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head. 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  temples  of  ni'y  child  ; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathing  here, 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  dust. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a prey  fur  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  ? 

K.  Rich.  By  the  time  to  come. 

Q.  Eliz.  That  thou  bast  wrong'd  in  the  time 
o’erpast ; 

For  I royaelt  hare  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  children  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast 
slaughter'd, 

Ungovem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age: 

The  parents  live,  whose  children  thou  hast 
butcher’d. 

Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
8wear  not  by  time  to  come;  fur  that  thou liast 
Misus'd  ere  used,  by  tiroes  itUiis’d  o'erpast. 

K.  Rick.  As  1 intend  to  prosper,  and  repent! 
So  thrive  1 in  mv  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms  f myself  myself  confound ! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light;  nor,  night,  tby 
Be  opposite  all  planets  orgoi^  luck  frestl 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  with  pure  heart's  love, 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 

I tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter! 
In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine ; 
Without  her,  follows  to  myself,  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a Christian  sotil, 
Death,  desolation,  min,  and  decay: 

It  cannot  be  avoided  but  bv  this ; 

It  will  not  be  avoided  but  oy  this. 

Therefore,  dear  mother,  (1  must  call  you  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her, 

Plead  what  I will  be,  not  what  I have  been  ; 
Not  mv  deserts,  but  what  I will  deserve : 

Urge  tne  necessity  and  state  of  times, 

And  be  not  peevish*  found  in  great  designs. 
Q.  Eliz.  S^ll  I be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus? 
K.  Rick.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do 
good. 

Q.  ElU.  Shall  1 forget  myself,  to  be  myself? 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  your  ^f's  remembrance 
wrong  yourself. 

Q.  Eliz.  But  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 

K.  Rich.  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I 
bury  them : [breed 

Where,  in  that  nest  of  spicei7,t  they  shall 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  recorofortu  re. 

Q.  Eliz.  Shall  I go  win  my  daughter  to  tby 
will  ? 

K.  Rich.  And  be  a happy  mother  by  the 
deed. 

Q.  Eliz.  1 go. — Write  to  me  very  shortly, 
And  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 
K.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  true  love’s  kiss,  and 
so  farewell. 

[Kisttng  her.  Exit  Q.  Elizabeth. 
S Feottah.  t UMt 


Relenting  foul,  and  shallow,  chan^ng— wo- 
man ! 

How  DOW  i what  news  ? 

£tt<er  Ratcliff  ; CAriSBY follotciug. 

Rat.  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  we^iU'rn 
coast 

Rideth  a puissant  navy ; to  the  aliore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends. 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolv'd  to  boat  them  back : 
*Tis  thought,  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral; 
And  there  they  hull,  ex|>ectiiig  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  tiiom  ashore. 

A'.  Rich.  Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the 
dnke  of  Norfolk  : — 

Ratclifl',  thyself, — or  Catesby ; where  is  he  ? 

C'ate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

A'.  Rich,  ('atesby.  fly  to  the  duke. 

Coie.  I will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient 
haste. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliflf,  come  hither;  Post  to 
Salisbury; 

When  thou  comat  thither, — Dull  unmindful 
villain,  [Th  Catesby. 

Why  stay'st  thou  here,  and  goat  not  to  the 
duke? 

Cole.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  high- 
ness' pleasure. 

What  from  your  grace  I shall  deliver  to  him. 

A.  Rich.  O,  true,  good  Catesby;— Bid  him 
levy  straight 

The  greatest  strength  and  power  be  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Cate.  I go.  [EarR. 

Rat.  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  1 do  at 
Salisbury? 

K.  Rich.  Why,  what  would’st  thou  do  there, 
before  1 go? 

Rat.  Your  highness  told  me,  I should  post 
before. 

Enter  Stanley. 

K.  Rieh.  My  mind  is  chang’d. — Stanley, 
what  news  with  you  ? 

Stan.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you 
with  the  bearing; 

Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

A'.  Rich,  Heyday,  a riddle  I neither  good 
nor  bad ! 

What  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about, 
When  thou  may'st  tell  tby  tale  the  nearest 
way? 

Once  more  what  news? 

Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 

A.  Rieh.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas 
on  him ! 

White-liver’d  runagate,  what  doth  ho  there? 

Stan.  1 know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by 
guess. 

A.  AtcA.  Well,  as  you  guess? 

Stan.  Stinr'd  up  by  Dorset,  Buckingham, 
and  Morton,  [crown. 

He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the 

A.  Rich.  Is  the  cnair  empty?  is  the  sword 
UDsway'd? 

Is  the  king  dead  ? The  empire  unpossess'd  ? 
What  heir  of  Yoik  is  there  alive,  but  we? 

And  who  is  England’s  king,  but  great  York’s 
heir? 

HieD,  tell  me,  what  makes  be  upon  the  seas? 

S^.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I cannot 
guess. 

A.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your 
liege,  [comes. 

You  cannot  guest  wherefore  the  Welshman 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I fear. 
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Stan.  No,  mighty  liege;  therefore  mistrust  | 
me  not. 

K.  Hick.  Where  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat 
him  back  t 

Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 

Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-cdaducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships? 

Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in 
the  north. 

K.  Rich,  Cold  friends  to  me : what  do  they 
io  the  north,  [west  t 

When  th^  should  serre  their  sovereign  in  the 

Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded, 
mighty  king : 

IMeaseth  your  maiesty  to  give  me  leave, 

I'll  muster  up  my  friends;  and  meet  your  grace. 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  shall 
please. 

K.  Rick.  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouldst  be  gone  to 
join  with  Kichmond : 

I will  not  trust  vou,  Sir. 

Stan.  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship 
doubtful ; 

1 never  was,  nor  never  will  be,  false. 

K.  Rick.  Well,  go,  muster  men.  But,  hear 
you,  leave  behind 

Your  son.  George  Stanley ; look  your  heart  be 
Or  else  his  heao’s  assurance  is  but  frail,  [firm, 

Stan.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I prove  true  to 
you.  [£^  Stanley. 

Snter  a Messcnoer. 


Me$t.  My  ^acious  sovereign,  now  in  De- 
vonshire, 

As  I by  friends  am  well  adv^rS^ied. 

Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother. 

With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 


Enter  another  Messenger. 

a Mce*.  lo  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildfords 
are  in  arms; 

And  every  hour  more  competitors*  [strong. 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows 


Enter  another  Messenger. 

S Meet.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buck- 
ingham— 

K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls ! nothing  but  songs 
of  death  ? [He  etrikee  him. 

There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  belter 
news. 

a Me*$.  The  news  I have  to  tell  your  ma- 
jesty, 

Is, — that,  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispers’d  and  scatter’d ; 
And  be  bimself  wander’d  away  alone, 

No  man  knows  whither. 

A.  i6cA.  O,  I cry  you  mercy : 

There  is  my  purse  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaim’d 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in? 

S Mes$.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made, 
my  liege. 


Enter  another  Messenger. 

4 Meu.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  and  lord  marquis 
Dorset, 

Tis  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  1 to  your  high- 
ness,— 

Tho  Bretagne  navy  is  dispers’d  by  tempest : 
Richmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a boat 


• ArsocUtr* 


Unto  the  snort,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks, 

If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no; 

Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  fVom  Bucking- 
Upon  his  parly : he,  mislnisting  them,  [ham 
Hois’d  sail,  and  made  his  course  again  for 
Bretagne. 

K.  Rich.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are 
up  in  arms; 

If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies. 

Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

Enter  Catesbv. 

Cate.  My  1iege»  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is 
Uken,  [mond 

That  is  the  best  news;  That  the  earl  of  Rich- 
Is  with  a mighty  power*  landed  at  Milford, 

Is  colder  news,  but  yet  they  must  be  told. 

K.  Rich.  Away  towards  Salisbury ; while  we 
reason  here, 

A royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost: — 

Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury the  rest  march  on  with  me. 

[Errimf. 

SCENE  F.— A Room  in  Lord  Stanley’s 
House. 

Enter  Stanley  and  Sir  CtiRisTorHrR 
Urswick.I 

Stan.  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Richmond  Uiis 
from  me : — 

That,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bloody  boar. 

My  son  George  Stanley  is  frank’dt  up  in  hold ; 
If  I revolt,  on  goes  young  George’s  head  ; 
l^e  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  priucely  Kichmond  now 
C'ki^.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha’rford-weit,  in 
Wales. 

Stan.  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him? 
Chrit.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a renowned  sol- 
dier ; 

Sir  Gilbert  Talbert,  Sir  William  Stanley; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 

A nd  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  course, 
I If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

I Stan.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord;  commend 
I me  to  him ; 

Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
I He  shall  espouse  EJisabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Gircs  papers  to  Sir  Christopher. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.SalUbury.—An  open  place. 
Enter  the  Sheripp,  and  Guard,  vith  Bucking- 
ham, M to  execution. 

Buck.  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  speak 
with  him? 

Sher.  No,  my  good  lord ; therefore  be  patient 
Buck.  Hasting,  and  Edward's  cnildrei^ 
Rivers,  Grey, 

Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Vaughan,  and  ail  that  have  miscarried 
By  underhand  corrupted  foul  injustice; 
inhat  your  moody  discontented  souls 
DoUirnugh  Die  cloudsbehold  this  present  hour 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction! 

This  is  All-Soiils'  day,  fellows,  is  it  not? 

Sher.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Buck.  Why,  then  All'Souls’day  is  my  bodyt 
doomsday. 

« Force.  f Chaii’ji  n lo  the  countCM  of  Rk-hmocHL 
X A tty  in  wiiich  hog*  uf  Hi.  for 
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• lus  U the  day*  Which*  ia  king  Edward’s  time, 
1 wish’d  might  fall  on  when  I was  found 
False  to  his  chUdren,  or  his  wife’s  allies : 
riiis  is  the  d^^  wherein  I wish’d  to  fUl 
fir  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  1 trusted ; 
fhis,  this  All-Souls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul* 

Is  the  determin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs.* 

That  high  AU>seer  which  I dallied  lAth, 

Hath  turned  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  bead* 
And  given  in  earnest  what  1 begg'd  in  jest 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  tom  their  own  points  on  their  masters’ 
bcwoms : [neck, — 

Thus  Margaret's  curse  falls  heavy  on  my 
When  he*  quoth  she*  $haU  tplU  thy  haai  %citk 
semWf 

Remember  Aforguref  ir«  a propketeu,— 

Come*  Sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of 
blame.  [£»«al  Buckinoham,  ^c. 

SCENE  li^Plan  near  Tamteerik, 

Enter^  with  dmm  eUomre,  Richmond.  Ox* 
roRD,  Sir  James  Baont,  ^ Walter  Her- 
bert, and  otker$f  triih/orces*  marching. 
Riekm.  Fellows  in  Rrms,  and  my  mostloiriog 
friends. 

Brais’d  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 

Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  march’d  on  without  impediment : 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  father  Stan^ 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encouragement. 

The  wretched,  bloody,  and  usurping  boar. 
That  spoU’d  your  summer  fields*  and  ffmtful 
Ttaes* 

Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes 
his  trough 

Id  your  eodiowelVd  bosoms,  this  foul  swine 
lies  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle. 

Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  sa  we  learn : 
FromTamworth  thither,is  butone  day’s  mar^. 
In  God's  name,  cheerly  on,  courageous  friends* 
To  reap  the  haWesf  of  pe^tual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Ox/,  Every  man's  consdenoe  is  a thousand 
swords* 

To  fight  against  that  bloody  homicide. 

Herb.  Indoubt  not,  but  his  friends  will  turn 
to  us. 

Blunt.  He  hath  no  friends*  but  who  are 
friends  for  fear ; 

Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 
Riehm.  All  for  our  vanta^.  Then,  in  God's 
name,  march:  [wings. 

True  hope  is  swiA,  and  flies  with  swallow’s 
Kings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  ermtnres 
kings.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  in.—BoMworth  Field. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  forces;  the  Duke  (/ 
Norfolk,  £orl  qf  Surrey,  and  others. 

K.  Rich.  Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in 
Boswortfa  field. — 

My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  go  sad  ? 

Sur.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my 
looks. 

K.  Rich.  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Nor.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

K.  Rick.  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ; 
Ha!  must  we  not? 

Nor.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  lov* 
ing  lord. 

• Injurlout  pTMilcr* 


3Q3 

K.  Rich,  tip  with  my  tent:  Here  will  1 lie 
to-night; 

[Soidiers  begin  to  set  up  ike  king's  tent. 
But  where,  to-morrow  7— Well,  all’s  one  for 
that — 

Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors? 
Nor.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost 
power. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  ac- 
count: 

Brides,  the  king’s  name  is  a tower  of  Sirength, 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want. 

Up  with  the  tent. — Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground ; — 
('all  for  some  men  of  sound  direcuon : — 

Let’s  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 

For*  lords,  to  morrow  is  a busy  day.  [Exeunt. 

Enter,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field,  Richmond, 
Sir  William  Brandon,  Oxford,  «ttdoiA«r 
Lords.  Some  if  the  soldiers  pitch  Richmosv’s 
tent. 

Richm.  The  weary  sun  bath  made  a golden 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car,  [set, 
Gives  token  of  a goodly  day  to- morrow. — 

Sir  William  Brandooi  you  shall  bear  my  stan- 
dard.— 

Give  roe  some  Ink  and  paper  in  aiy  tent; — 

I'll  draw  the  form  and  UM^el  of  our  battle, 
Limit*  each  leader  to  his  several  charge. 

And  part  in  iust  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford^ — you*  Sir  William  Bran- 
don,— 

And  you,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me : 
’The  earl  of  Pembroke  keepst  his  regmient; — 
Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to 
him, 

And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning 
Desire  the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent : — 

Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me ; 
Where  is  lord  Staal^  quarter’d,  do  you  know? 
Blunt,  Unless  1 have  mista’en  nis  colours 
mucli, 

iWhich^.well  1 am  assnr’d,  1 have  not  done,) 
lis  regiment  lies  half  a mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Richm.  If  without  peril  k be  possible. 

Sweet  Blunt,  make  good  some  means  to  speak 
with  him, 

And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 
Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I’U  undertake 
K i 

And  so*  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-night ! 
Richm.  Gom  uight,  good  captain  Blunt. 
Come,  gentlemen. 

Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow’s  business ; 

In  to  my  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  teithdraw  info  the  Tent 

Enter,  to  his  Tent,  King  Richard,  Norfolk, 
Ratcliff,  om  Catesvy. 

K.  Rick.  What  is't  o’clock  ? 

Cute.  It’s  supper  time,  roy  lord ; 

' It’s  nine  o’clock. 

K,  Rich.  I will  not  sup  to-night — 

Give  roe  some  ink  and  paper. — 

What,  is  my  beaver  easier  than  it  was  ? — 

And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent? 

Cate.  It  is,  my  liege;  and  all  things  are  in 
readiness. 

K.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy 
charge ; 

Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  scnlincts. 
Nor.  1 go,  my  lord. 

o Appoint  t Rcnuini  with. 
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A'.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  lark  to>inorrow,  centlc 
Norfolk. 

Nor,  warrant  you,  roy  lord.  [Art/. 

A.  Idch.  Ratcliff, 

Rat.  My  lord? 

A'.  Hieh,  Send  out  a pursuivant  at  anna 
To  Stanley's  regiment;  bid  him  bring  bis 
power 

Before  sun-rising,  lest  his  son  George  fall 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night. — 

Fill  me  a bowl  of  wine. — Give  me  a vralch:* — 
[To  CATF.SBV. 

Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. — 
Look  that  my  staves?  be  sound,  and  not  too 
heavy. 

Ratcliff, 

Rat.  My  lord? 

K,  Rich.  Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy  lord 
Northumberland  ? 

Rat.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself, 
Much  about  cock-shut|  time,  from  troop  to 
troop,  [cliiTS. 

Went  througn  the  army,  cheering  up  the  sul- 
A.  Rich.  1 am  satisfi^.  Give  me  a bowl  of 
wine: 

I have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit, 

Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I was  wont  to  have.— 
So,  set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 

Rat.  It  is,  mv  lord. 

A.  Rick.  Bid  my  guard  watch;  leave  me. 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me. — Leave  me,  1 say. 
[K»yh  lOHARD  retires  into  hu  Tent.  Exeunt 
Ratcliff  and  Catlsuy. 


Richmond’s  Tent  opeuSy  and  discovers  hintf 
and  his  oncers,  Ifc. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 
Richm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can 
afford, 

Re  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law  ! 

Tell  me,  how  fares  uur  loving  mother? 

6'(ofi.  1,  by  attorney,^  bless  thee  from  thy 
mother. 

Who  prays  continually  fur  Richmond's  good  ; 
So  much  for  that. — The  silent  hours  steal  on, 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 

In  brief,  for  so  the  season  bids  us  be, 

Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 

Ami  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arbitrament 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-staring  war. 

1.  as  I may,  (that  which  1 would,  I cannot,) 
With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time, 
And  aid  thee  in  tbu  doubtful  shock  of  arms: 
But  on  thy  side  1 may  not  be  too  forward, 
Lest,  being  seen,  tby  orother,  tender  George 
Be  executed  in  his  father's  sight : 

Farewell : The  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love, 

And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse. 
Which  so  long  sunder’d  friends  should  dwell 
upon; 

God  give  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love! 
Once  more,  adieu Be  valiant,  and  speed 
well! 

Rkkm.  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regi- 
ment; [uap; 

1*11  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peiseU  me  down  to-mor- 
row. 

When  I should  mount  with  wings  of  victory : 

• A watrh.li|(ht.  ^ Wood  of  the  Unccs.  I Twili^hL 
t Lk^HiUtiou.  U Wei^'h. 


Once  more  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentle- 
men. 

[Axeim/  Lords,  ifc.  vitk  Stanley. 
O Thou!  whose  captain  1 account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a gracious  eye ; 

Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wrath, 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a heavy  fall 
'The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries? 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement, 

That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory ! 

To  Thee  1 do  commend  my  watchful  soul, 

Kre  1 let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes; 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  sbll ! 

[Slccpa. 

The  Ghost  of  Prince  Edward,  son  to  Henry 
the  sixihj  rises  between  the  two  tents. 

Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to- 
morrow! [To  Aifig  Richard. 

Think,  how  thou  stab’dst  me  in  my  prime  of 
youth 

At  Tcwksbur>' ; Despair  therefore,  and  die! — 
Be  cheerful,  Richmond ; for  the  wronged  souls 
Ofbutcher’d  princes  fight  in  tliy  behalf: 

King  Henry’s  issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  King  Henry  the  sixth  rius. 

Ghost.  When  I was  mortal,  my  anointed 
body  [To  tiing  Richard. 

By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  boles: 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me ; Despair,  and 
die; 

Harry  the  sixth  bids  thee  despair  and  die. — 
S'irtuuus  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror! 

[To  Richmond. 
Harry,  that  prophesy 'd  thou  shuuld'st  be  king. 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  sleep;  Live,  and 
flourish! 

The  Ghost  o/Clare.nce  rises. 

Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to- 
morrow! [To  King  Richard. 

I,  that  was  wash’d  to  cleath  with  fulsome 
wine, 

Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray’d  to  death! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 

And  fill!  thy  edgeless  sword;  Despair,  and 
die! — 

Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

[Tti  Richmond. 

The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  lor  thee; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle!  .Live,  and 
flourish ! 

The  Ghosts  ^/'Rivers,  Grey,  and  Vaigiian, 
rise. 

Riv.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  tin'  soul  to-morrow 
[To  Aiirg’  Richard 
Rivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret!  Despair,  and 
die! 

Grey.  Tliink  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul 
despair!  [To  King  Richard. 

Vaugh.  iDink  upon  Vaughan;  and,  with 
guilty  fear, 

Let  fall  tny  lance ! Despair,  and  die!— 

[To  King  Richard. 
AU.  Awake  I and  think,  uur  wrongs  in  liich- 
ard’s  bosom  Richmond. 

Will  conquer  him awake,  ana  win  the  day ! 

The  Ghost  ({/‘Hastings  rises. 

Ghost.  Bloody  and  guiltyj^guilUly  awake; 

[To  King  Richard. 
.And  in  a bloody  battle  cod  thy  days  1 
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Think  on  lord  Haftlogs;  and  despair,  and 
die! — 

Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake! 

[To  Richmond. 

Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England’s 
sake! 

Tfttf  Ghosts  qf  the  two  young  Princks  rite. 

GhfOtlt.  Dream  on  thy  cousins  smother’d  in 
the  Tower ; 

Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 

And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and 
death ! 


Thy  nephews’  souls  bid  tliee  despair,  and  die. — 
bleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake 


The  Ghost  qf  Queen  Anne  ritet. 

Ghott.  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched 
Anne  thy  wife, 

Th«t  never  slept  a quiet  hoar  with  thee, 

Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations : 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 

And  fall  thv  edgeless  sword ; Despair,  and 
die:— 

Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a quiet  sleep ; 

[Tv  Richmond. 

Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory ; 

Thy  adversary’s  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  Bi ckincium  rues. 

Ghost.  The  first  was  1,  that  help’d  thee  to 
the  crown ; \Tv  King  Richard. 

The  last  was  1 that  felt  tlw  tyranny : 

O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 

(\nd  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness ! 

Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and 
death ; [breath  !— 

Fainting,  despair;  despairing,  yield  thy 
I diecl  for  hope,  ere  I could  lend  thee  aid : 
[To  Richmond. 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay’d : 
God,  and  good  angels,  fight  on  Riclmiond’s 
side ; 

And  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 
[The  Ghosts  rowwA.  King  Richard  htarts 
oNf  qf  his  dream. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  another  horse,— bind  up 
roy  wounds, — 

Have  mercy,  Jesu! — Soft;  I did  but  dream.— 

0 coward  conscience,  how'  dost  thou  alllict 

me! — [night. 

The  lights  burn  blue.— It  is  now  dead  mid- 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
What  do  1 fear?  myself?  there’s  none  else  by  : 
Richard  loves  Richard ; that  is,  1 .am  I. 

Is  there  a murderer  here  ? No ; — Y es ; I am : 
Then  fly, — What,  from  myself?  Great  reason  : 
Why? 

Lest  I revenge.  What?  Myself  on  myself  ? 

1 love  myself.  Wherefore?  for  any  good, 
That  1 myself  have  done  unto  myself? 

O,  no:  alas,  1 rather  hate  myself, 

For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myself. 

1 am  a villain  : Yet  1 lie,  I am  not.  [(cr. 
Fool,  of  Uiyself  speak  well : — Fool,  do  not  flat* 
My  conscience  hath  a thousand  several  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a several  tale, 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  fur  a villain. 
Perjury,  perjury,  in  iSie  liigh’st  degree, 
Murder,  stern  murder,  in  the  dir’st  degree  ; 
All  several  sins,  all  us'd  in  each  degree; 
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Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all, — Onllty ! guilty 
il  shall  despair. — There  is  no  creature  loves 
I roe ; 

And,  if  I die,  no  soul  will  pity  me : — 

Nay,  wherefore  should  they?  since  that  1 niy> 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself.  fself 

Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  1 had  mu  rdcr'.l 
Come  to  my  tent:  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow'^s  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

Enter  Ratcuep. 

Rat.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  Who’s  there? 

Rat.  Ratcliff,  my  lord  ; ’tis  I.  The  early  vil- 
lage cock 

Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  morn; 

Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  ar- 
mour. 

K.  Rich.  O,  Ratcliff,  1 have  dream’d  a fear- 
ful dream!  [true? 

What  thinkest  thou  ? will  our  friends  prove  all 
Rat.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Ratclm,  1 fear,  1 fear, — 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  loM,  be  not  afraid  of 
shadows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to- 
night 

Have  stru^more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  sol- 
diers, 

Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.  Cfome,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents  I’ll  play  the  eaves-dropper, 

To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exnmf  King  Richard  and  Ratcliff. 

Richmond  tcakes.  Enter  Oxford  and  others. 
Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 

Richm.  ’Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  geu- 
tlemen. 

That  you  have  ta’en  a tardy  sluggard  here. 
Lords.  How  have  you  slept,  roy  lord  ? 

RicAm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-bod- 
ing dreams, 

That  ever  enter’d  in  a drowsy  bead. 

Have  1 since  your  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bo^es  Richard 
murder’d, 

Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried— On  I victory  ! 

I promise  you,  luy  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a dream. 

How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Richm.  why,  then  ’tls  time  to  ami,  and  give 
direction.— [He  adoances  to  the  troops. 
More  than  1 have  said,  loving  countrymen, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on.  Yet  remember  this, — 
Gud,  and  our  good  cause,  fight  upon  our  side ; 
'The  prayers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  high-rear’d  bulwarks,  stand  before  our 
fhees ; 

Richard  except,  those^  whom  we  fight  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A bloody  tyrant,  and  a homicide  ; [bltsh’d  ; 
One  rais’d  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  esla- 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  be  bath. 
And  slaughter’d  those  that  were  the  means  to 
help  him ; 

A base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 
Of  England's  chair,*  where  he  is  falsely  set; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God’s  enemy  : 

Then,  if  you  fight  against  God’s  enemy, 

God  will,  injustice,  wardt  you  as  his  soldiers; 
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If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a tyrant  itown, 

You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain ; 

If  you  do  fight  ajrainst  your  country  a foes, 
Vour  country's  fat  shall  pay  your  pains  the 
hire  \ ' 

If  you  do  tight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  con* 
querors ; 

If  you  do  free  your  children  froux  tlie  sword, 
Your  children's  children  quit*  it  in  your  age. 
Then  in  the  name  of  (fod,  and  aUl  these  rights, 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  witling 
swords; 

Fur  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold 
Kilt  if  1 thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt  [face; 
i'hc  least  of  yon  shdl  share  his  part  tliereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheer- 
fully; 

God,  and  Saint  George!  Richmond,  and  vic- 
tory ! [hjreuai. 

Ht-tuler  King  Kicmaro,  HATCLirr,  AtUmhAts^ 
anii  I’orce*, 

K.  Rick,  What  said  Northumberland,  as 
touching  Richmond? 

Hat.  That  ho  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 
K.  Kick.  He  said  the  truth:  And  what  said 
Surrey  then  ? ■ 

Hat.  He  smil’d  and  said,  the  better  for  our 
purpose. 

K.  Rick,  He  was  i’Uic  right;  and  so,  indeed, 
it  is.  [CjocA;  strikcM. 

Tell  the  clock  there. — Give  me  a calendar. — 
W ho  saw  the  sun  to-day  ? 

Rai.  Not  I.  my  lord. 

K.  Rich,  Then  be  disdains  to  shine ; for,  by 
the  book, 

He  should  have  brav’dt  the  east  an  hour  ago: 
A black  day  will  U be  to  somebody.^ 

Ratcliff, 

Hal.  My  lord  ? 

K.  Rich.  The  ton  will  not  be  seen  to-day; 
The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 

1 would,  these  dewy  tears  were  from  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day  1 Why,  what  is  that  to  me, 
More  than  to  Richmond?  for  the  self-same 
heaven, 

That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 
Enter  Noifolk. 

Nor.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord;  the  foe  vannta  in 
the  field* 

K,  Rick,  Coroe,  bustle,  bustle Caparison 
my  horse ; — 

Call  nplonl  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  power: — 
1 will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 

And  thus  roy  battle  shall  be  ordered. 

My  forewmra  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 

Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst : 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  fool  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  ourself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle;  whose  puissance  on  either 
side 

Shall  be  well  winged  with  onr  chiefest  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  George  to  boot  !->  What  think’st 
tboD,  N^takf 

Nor.  A good  direction,  warlike  sovereign. — 
This  found  1 on  roy  tent  this  morning. 

[Girtiig  a scroU. 

K.  Rich*  Jockff  of  Norfolk^  6r  not  too  bdtdy 

[reads. 

For  DichonX  (Ay  moitcr  ig  bonghi  and  sold. 

• IJpnuUe.  f M*dc  it  sHcndKk 

t la*  MKicnt  CunUMrizsUon  of  Richard. 


A thing  devised  by  the  enemy. — 

Go,  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  his  charge: 

Let  not  our  babbling  dreams  affright  our  souls 
Conscience  is  but  a word  that  cowards  use. 
Devis'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe ; 

Our  strong  arms  be  our  conscience,  swords  our 
law. 

March  on,  join  bravely,  let  ns  to't  pell-mell ; 

If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell.- 
What  shall  1 say  more  than  I have  inferr’d 
Remember  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal 
A sort*  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-aways, 
A scum  of  Kretagnes,  and  base  lackey  peasants. 
Whom  their  o’er-cloyed  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  assur'd  destruction 
You  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  you  to  unrest; 
You  having  lands,  ana  bless  d with  beauteous 
wives. 

They  would  restrain  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a pnltiy  fellow. 
Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother^  cost? 

A milk-sop,  ODO  that  never  in  his  life 
, Felt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow! 

Lei's  whip  these  stragglers  o’er  the  seas  again ; 
l*ash  hence  these  over-weening  rags  of  France, 
These  famish’d  beggau,  weary  ut  their  lives; 
Who,  but  for  dreammg  on  this  fond  exploit. 
For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  bang'd 
Uieroselves : 

If  WG  be  conquer’d,  let  men  conquer  us, 

And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes;  whom  our 
fathers  [thump’d. 

Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  boob'd,  and 
And.  on  record,  left  tliem  the  heirs  of  shame. 
SImll  these  enjoy  our  lands?  lie  with  our  wives? 
Ravish  our  daughters? — Hark,  1 hear  their 
drum.  [Drum  ^far  q/l 

gentlemen  of  England ! fight,  bold  yeo- 
men I 

Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head 
Spur  your  proud  horses  bard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Amase  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  !t 

Enter  n Messengrr. 

What  says  lord  Stanley!  will  he  bring  h 
power  ? 

Hess.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

A*.  Hick.  Off  instantly  with  his  son  George's 
head. 

Nor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  ispass’d  the  marsh 
After  the  battle  let  George  SUuiley  die. 

K.  Rich.  A thousand  hearts  arc  great  within 
my  bosom : 

Advance  our  standard^  set  upon  onr  foes  ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint 
George, 

Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons ! 
Upon  them ! Victory  sits  on  our  lielnui. 

[Kxeimf. 

SCENE  IV. — Another  purl  of  the  field. 
Alarum:  ExcuTtione.  Enter  Norfolk, and 
Forces  i to  him  Catlsuv. 

Cate.  Rescue,  my  Joid  of  Norfolk,  rescue* 
rescue! 

The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a man, 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger; 

His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights, 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  ol  deatl 
Rescue,  fair  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost! 

Alarum.  Enter  King  Rickard. 

K.  Rich.  \ horse!  a horse!  my  kingdom  fof 
a horse ! 

• ComporiT. 
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Cate,  Witbdrtw,  my  lord.  111  help  you  to  a 
Jiorte. 

K,  Ruk,  Slave,  1 have  set  my  life  upoo  a 

And  1 will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die : least, 

1 think,  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field ; 

Five  have  I slain  to  day,  instead  of  him 

A horse!  a horse  I my  l^gdmn  for  a horse! 

[Ezeant. 

Alanms.  £n/erKtn^RicHAaD and  Richmond; 
and  eznmt  . Retreat,  and  Nourish. 

TAen  enter  Richmond,  Stanley,  baring  tk* 
eroim,  trilA  diters  other  Lord*,  and  Force*. 

Rickm.  God,  and  your  arms,  be  prais’d,  vic- 
torious friends ; 

The  day  is  oars,  the  bloody  dofr  is  dead. 

5ton.  Courteous  Richmond,  well  hast  thon 
acquit  thee  ( 

Lo,  here,  this  long-usorped  royalty. 

From  the  dead  temples  uf  this  blo^y  wretch 

Have  I pluck’d  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 

Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Rickm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  Amen,  to 
all: — 

But  tell  me  first,  is  young  Oeoree  Stanley  liv- 
&'ton.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester 
town ; 

Whither,  if  it  please  you,  we  may  now  with- 
draw us. 

Mickm.  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on 
either  side  ? 

Stan.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord 
Ferrers,  rdoo. 

Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  Sir  William  Bran- 


Rickm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their 
births. 

Proclaim  a pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled, 

That  in  submission  will  return  to  us ; 

And  then,  as  we  have  ta’en  the  sacrament. 

We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red 
Smile  heaven  up^  this  fair  conjunction. 

That  long  hath  frown’d  upon  their  enmity  ! — 
What  trutor  hears  me,  and  says  not, — Amen  * 
England  bath  long  been  mad,  and  scarr’d  her- 
self: 

The  brother  nlindly  shed  the  brother’s  blood, 
The  father  rashlv  slaughter’d  his  own  sou, 

The  SOD,  compelled,  been  butcher  to  the  sirn  * 
All  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 

Divided,  in  their  dire  division. — 

O,  now,  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 

The  true  sncceeders  of  each  royal  bouse. 

By  God’s  fair  ordiuance  comoin  toaetber  I 
And  let  their  heirs,  (God,  if  thy  wul  be  so,) 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-fac’d 
peace. 

With  smiling  plenty,  and  fair  prosperous  days ! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Xord^ 
That  would  reduce  these  bloody  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streaais  of 
blood! 

Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land’s  increase, 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fair  land’s 
peace! 

Now  civil  wounds  are  stopp’d,  peace  lives 


again: 

That  she  may  long  live  hare,  God  say-»Au)Go. 
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Queen  Katharine,  Wifeto  King  Henry:  af- 
terwards  divorced. 

Anne  Bullen,  her  Maid  of  Honour:  after- 
wards  Queen. 

An  old  Lady,  Friend  to  Anne  Bnllen. 
Patience,  Woman  to  Queen  RathariDe. 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  Dumb  Shows; 
Women  attending  upon  the  Queen;  Spirits, 
which  appear  to  her;  Scribes,  Officers, 
Guards,  and  other  Attendants. 

Scene,  chiefly  in  Ix>ndon  and  Westminster; 
once,  at  Kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

1 COME  no  more  to  make  you  laugh  ; things 
now, 

That  bear  a weighty  aud  a serious  brow. 

Sad.  high,  and  working,  full  of  state  auu  woe, 
Suen  noble  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 

We  now  present.  Tliose  that  can  pity,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a tear ; 

The  subject  will  deserve  it.  Such,  as  give 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe. 
May  here  find  truth  too.  'Ikose,  that  come  to 
Only  a show  or  two,  and  so  ag^,  [see 
The  play  may  pass ; if  they  be  stilly  and  wilHog, 
I’ll  undertake,  may  see  away  their  shilling 
Richly  in  two  short  hours.  Only  they, 

That  come  to  hear  a merry,  bawav  play, 

A noise  of  targets  ; or  to  see  a fellow 
In  a long  motley  coat,  guarded*  with  yellow, 
Will  be  deceiv'd : for,  gentle  hearers,  know. 
To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a show 
As  foot  and  fight  is.  beside  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  ana  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 
(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend,!) 
Will  leave  us  never  an  understanding  friend. 
Therefore,  for  goodness’  sake,  and  as  you  are 
known 

*The  first  and  happiest  bearers  of  the  town. 

Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye ; Think,  ye  see 
The  very  persons  of  our  noble  story. 

As  they  were  living ; think,  you  see  them  great, 
And  tollow’d  with  the  general  throng,  aou 
sweat, 

Of  thousand  friends;  then,  in  a moment,  see 
How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery  1 
And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then.  I’ll  say, 

A roan  may  weep  upon  his  weuding  day. 

• Laced.  t l*rctcnU. 


ACT  I. 

SCESE  /. — London. — An  AMU-chaml/er  in  the 
Paiacf, 

Enter  the  Duke  qf  Norfolk,  at  one  door  ; at  the 
ol/ier,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  the 
Lord  Adergavenny. 

Buck.  Good  morrow,  and  well  met.  How 
have  you  done, 

Since  last  we  saw  in  France  P 
Nor.  I thank  yonr  grace : 

Healthful ; and  ever  since  a fresh  admirer 
Of  what  I saw  there. 

Btuk.  Ad  untimely  ague 
Stay'd  me  a prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men,* 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde. 

Nor.  Twixt  Guynes  and  Arde : 

1 was  then  present,  saw  them  saJoto  on  horsc- 
bacK ; [^cliiDg 

Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they 
Id  their  erobracement,  as  they  grew  together  ; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  toron'dones  could 
have  weigh'd 
Such  a compounded  one? 

Buck,  All  the  whole  time 
1 was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

A’or.  Then  you  lost 

The  view  of  earthly  glory ; Men  might  say. 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single;  but  now  mar- 
ried 

To  one  above  itself.  Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day’s  master,  till  the  last 
Made  former  wonders  it’s;  To-day,  the  French 
All  clinquant,!  all  in  gold,  like  heatbea  gods, 

• Mrniry  VIII.  «nU  Franci*  1.  king  oTFranDS. 
f Glliivring,  •b'liitig. 
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Shone  down  the  English:  and,  to-morrow,' 
they  ! 

Made  Britain,  India:  every  man,  that  stood,  ' 
ShowM  like  a mine.  Their  dwarfish  pages 
were  I 

As  cherubimSj  all  gilt;  the  madams  too,  I 

Not  as’d  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  very  lalxiQr 
Was  to  them  as  a painting:  now  this  musk 
Was  cried  incomparable;  and  the  ensuing 
night  I 

Made  it  a tool,  and  beggar.  The  two  kings,  , 

Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst, 

As  I presence  did  present  them  ; him  in  eye. 

Still  him  in  praise : and,  being  present  both, 
TV  as  said,  they  saw  but  one;  and  no  disrerner 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.*  W hen 
these  suns  [challeng’d 

^or  so  they  phrase  them,>  by  their  heralds 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought’s  compass;  that  former  fabu- 
lous story. 

Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
That  Bevist  was  oeliev’d. 

Buck.  O,  you  go  far. 

Nor.  As  1 belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a good  discourser  lose  some  life, 
Which  action’s  self  was  tongue  to.  All  was 
royal ; 

To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  rebell’d, 

Order  gave  each  thing  view  ; the  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  function. 

Buck,  who  did  guide. 

1 mean,  who  set  the  boay  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  yon  gnessT 
Nor.  One,  cartes, t that  promises  no  element^ 
In  such  a business. 

Buck.  I pray  you,  who,  mv  lord  i 
Nor,  All  this  was  order’d  by  the  good  dis- 
cretion 

Of  the  right  reverend  cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.  The  devil  speed  him ! no  man’s  pie  is 
free’d 

From  bis  ambitions  finger.  What  had  be 
To  do  in  these  fiercejl  vanities  7 1 wonder, 
lliat  such  a keechf  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun, 

And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  surely,  Sir, 

There’s  in  him  stuff  that  puts  him  to  these 
ends : [Rrnce 

For,  being  not  propp’d  by  ancestry,  (whose 
CbaJks  successors  their  way,)  n<^r  cul’d  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown;  neither 
allied 

To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider-like, 

Out  of  bis  self-drawing  web,  be  gives  us  note,  I 
Tlie  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  bis  way ; 

A nft  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
A place  next  to  the  king. 

Abcr.  I cannot  tell  [eye 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver 
Pierce  into  that;  but  1 can  see  his  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him : W hence  has 
' %.  he  Uiat? 

If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a nigga^ ; 

Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
A new  bell  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil. 

Upon  this  French  going-out,  took  be  upon  him, 
Without  the  privity  o’  the  king,  to  appoint 
Who  should  attend  on  him!  He  makes  up  the 
file** 

• In  onlnion,  which  w&i  nuMt  nohle. 
f Sir  I^U,  an  old  romance.  } Ortatiily.  ^ Practice. 

S Proud.  i Lump  of  fat  aa  Ll>t. 


Of  all  the  gentry ; fur  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  great  a charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon : and  his  own  letter,* 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out, 

Must  fetch  him  in  the  papers. 

Aher.  I do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  BO  sicken  a their  estates,  that  never 
1'hey  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  O,  many  [them 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on 
For  this  great  journey.  W'bat  did  this  vanity. 
But  minister  communication  of 
A most  poor  issue  ? 

Nor.  urievingly  I think,  [values 

The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

Buck.  Every  man, 

ABer  the  hideous  storm  that  follow’d,  was 
A thing  inspir’d:  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a general  prophecy, — That  this  tempest. 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on’t. 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  out;  [tach’d 

For  France  hath  flaw’d  the  league,  and  hath  al- 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bonrdeaux. 

Abcr.  Is  it  therefore 
The  ambassador  is  silenc’d? 

Nor.  Marry,  Is’t. 

Abcr.  A proper  title  of  a peace ; and  pur- 
chas’d 

At  a superfluous  rate  I 
Buck.  Why,  all  this  business 
Our  reverend  cardinal  carried. t 
Nor.  ’Like  it  your  grace. 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.  1 advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a heart  that  w'ishes  towards 
you 

Honour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal^  malice  and  his  potency 
Together : to  consider  further,  that 
What  bis  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not 
A minister  in  his  power:  You  know  his  na- 
ture, 

That  he’s  revengeful ; and  1 know,  his  sword 
Hath  a sharp  edge : it's  long,  and,  it  may  ho 
said. 

It  reaches  far;  and  where  ’twill  not  extend, 
Thither  he  darts  it.  Bosom  up  niy  counsel, 
You’ll  find  it  wholesome.  Lu,  where  comes 
that  rock, 

That  I advise  your  shunning. 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolsey,  C ibe  pur$c  borne  before 
him,)  certain  of  the  fruard,  and  two  Secre- 
taries iriM  papers.  The  Cardinalin  hi*  poA- 
$age fixeth hi*  ey<  or  Buck i no li a M , and  Buck- 
ingham on  him,  both  full  diadain. 

Wot.  The  duke  of  Buckingham’s  surveyor? 
ha? 

Where’s  bis  examination? 

I Seer.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wot.  Is  he  in  person  ready? 

1 Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

Wot.  Well,  we  shall  then  know  more;  and 
Buckingham 

Shall  lessen  this  big  look. 

[Exeunt  Wolsey,  and  train. 
Buck.  This  butcher’s  cur|  is  venom-mouth ’d, 
and  I Q>est 

Have  not  the  power  to  mnzzle  him ; thereiore. 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.  A beMar’s 
Out-worths  a noble’s  blood,  pook 

I * Sets  down  la  his  leitcr  without  consulting  the  eeundU 
I t Conducted.  I Wedsey  was  Um  son  of  a butcncr. 
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N«r.  What,  Are  you  cbrnTd? 

Atk  Ood  fur  teini>erABce;  tbafA  tha  ApplUnoe 
only, 

Which  your  di««a«e  requirea. 

Buck.  I read  in  bb  looks 
Matter  a^inst  me : and  his  eye  rOTiTd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object:  at  tms  instant 
He  bores*  me  with  sotue  trick : He*s  c<we  to 
the  king; 

ril  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  lord. 

And  let  your  reason  with  your  c holer  question 
What  'tis  you  go  about:  to  climb  steep  hills, 
Kequires  slow  pace  at  first:  Anger  is  like 
A full-hot  horse ; who  being  allow'd  his  way. 
Self-mettle  tires  him.  Not  a man  in  England 
Can  ad  rise  me  like  you : be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck.  I'll  to  the  king ; 

And  from  a mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  iMwich  fellow's  insolence;  or  proclaim, 
There  s difierence  ia  no  persons. 

Not.  Beadris’d; 

Heat  not  a furnace  forvonr  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself:  We  msy  cmtmn. 

By  violent  awiAness,  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lose  by  over-running.  Know  you  not. 
The  fire,  that  mounts  tne  luster  till  it  run 
o’er. 

In  seeming  to  augment  it,  wnsten  it?  Be  ad- 
vis'd : 

1 say  again,  there  is  no  English  seal 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  ^nrself ; 

If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench, 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  paMioo. 

Buck.  Sir. 

I am  thankful  to  you ; and  111  go  along 
By  your^  |^reacripCion : — bat  Uls  to|^pro«d 

f Whom  from  the  flow  of  gnil  I name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  int^ligenoe, 

And  proofs  ns  clear  u founts  in  Jtily,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I do  know 
To  be  oorrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor.  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  king  I'Jl  sny^ ; and  make  my 
vouch  as  strong 

As  shore  of  rock.  Attend.  This  holy  fox, 

Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  be  is  equal  ravenous, 

As  be  is  subtle ; and  as  prone  to  mischief. 

As  able  to  perform  it:  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 

Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggestst  the  king  our 
master 

To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 

That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  ana  Kke  a 
Bid  break  i‘  the  riusiiig. 

Nor.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck.  Pray,  give  me  favour,  Sir.  This 
cunning  cardinal 

The  articles  o’  the  combination  drew. 

As  himself  pleas’d : and  they  were  ratified, 

As  he  cried.  Thus  let  it  be:  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  a crutch  to  the  dead ; But  etir  count- 
cardinal 

Has  done  this,  and  ’Us  well ; for  worthy  Wol- 
Who  cannot  err.  he  did  it.  Now  thia  foUows, 
(^’hicb,  as  1 take  it,  is  a kind  of  puppy 
ro  the  old  dam,  treason,) — Charles  the  em- 
peror, 

UndCT  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt 
^or  ’twas,  indeed,  his  colour:  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visitaUon : 

• ttolK.  tKxciUs. 


His  fears  were,  timt  the  hiterrlew,  betwixt 
England  and  France,  might,  through  their 
amity, 

Breed  him  smne  prejudice;  for  from  this 
league 

Peep’d  harms  that  menac'd  Mm:  He  priviN 
Deals  with  our  cardinal;  and,  as  1 trow, — 
Which  I do  well ; for,  1 am  sure,  the  emperoe 
Paid  ere  be  promis'd ; whereby  his  salt  was 
granted. 

Ere  it  was  ask'd; — but  when  the  way  was 
made. 

And  pav’d  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  de 
sir’d - 

That  he  woula  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  aforesaid  peace.  Let  the  king 
know,  [nal 

fAs  soon  be  shall  by  me,)  that  thus  the  cardi- 
Boes  buy  and  sell  bis  honour  as  he  pleases, 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Nor.  I am  sorry 

To  bear  this  of  him ; and  oonld  wish,  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

Back.  No,  not  a syllable ; 

I do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shape. 

He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enier  BaAai>ON ; a Sergksnt  oI  Amu  ktfoot 
ktm,  aud  tiro  or  three  qf  the  guard. 

Atom.  Yonr  ofliee,  sergeant;  execafe  H. 

Arrir.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buokingbam,  and  earl 
Or  Hereford,  Staflbrd,  nod  Northampton,  1 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  In  the  nanm 
Of  onr  most  sovereign  king. 

Back.  Lo  yoa,  my  tovd, 

The  net  has  fallen  upon  me ; I ehaR  perish 
Under  device  and  practice.* 

Brm.  I am  sorry  ' 

To  see  you  ta’en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  present:  Tls  his  htgltoeni’  plea- 
Yoa  shall  to  taeTbwer.  [sure 

Buck.  It  will  help  roe  nothing, 

To  plead  saiae  ianooenee ; for  that  die  Is  on 
Which  uHJies  roy  whitest  part  blade.  The  will 
ef  heaven 

Be  dona  In  Uds  and  all  Aings!— I obey.-~ 

0 my  lord  Aberg’any,  fhreyou  well. 

Bran.  Nay,  be  must  bear  yen  company:— 
Theking  ITo  AnKSOAVEiraY. 

Is  pleas’d  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you 
How  he  determines  further.  [know 

Aher.  As  the  duke  said. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's 
pleasure 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bram.  Here  is  a warrant  from 
The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montanite ; and  Che 
Wflee 

Of  the  duke’s  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor, — 

Buck.  So,  so: 

These  are  the  limbs  of  the  pfot : no  more,^  I 
hope. 

Bran.  A monk  o’  the  Cbartreux. 

Buck.  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins  f 
Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  fhlse ; the  o’er  great 
caraioal  [ready ; 

Hath  show'd  him  gold:  my  life  is  spann'dt  d 

1 am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham  ; 

Whose  figure  eren  this  instant  clouds  put  on. 
By  darkening  my  clear  sun.— My  lord,  fare- 
well. [EoeiMf. 
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SCENE  iI.--Ttu  ComtU  Ckamber. 
C^nuti.  Enter  King  Henry,  Car<fi)wii  Wolsey, 
the  Lordeofthe  Cotuici/,  5»tTiiomas  Loviiee, 
Offieerg^  and  AttendanU.  The  Riko  enters^ 
ieaning  on  the  Cardinal's  shoulder. 

K.  Ben,  My  life  itself,  aod  the  best  heart  of 
it,  [level 

Thanks  you  for  this  peat  care : I stood  i’the 
Of  a fulf-cbarg’d  confederacv,  and  Rive  thanks 
To  you  that  chok'd  it — Let  oe  call'd  before  us 
That  Kentleman  of  Buckingham’s:  in  person 
I’ll  hear  him  his  confessions  justify ; 

And  point  by  pcdnt  the  treasons  or  bis  master 
He  shall  again  relate. 

7%e  Kino  takes  his  state.*  The  Lords  ef  tiu 
Ceimctl  take  their  several  olaces.  The  Cardi> 
NAL  pUues  himself  nndertlu  King’s  feet  oh  his 
rifht  side. 

A noise  tcithin,  ciying^  Room  fur  the  Queen. 
Enter  the  Queen,  ushered  bu  the  Dukes  of 
Norfolk  and  Si'ffolk:  she  kneels.  The 
King  riuth  from  his  statSf  takes  her  ap,  kiss- 
es, and  placeth  her  by  him. 

Q.  Hath.  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel;  I am 
a suitor. 

K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us:~Half 
your  suit 

Never  name  to  us;  you  have  half  our  power: 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is  given; 

Repeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Hath.  Thank  your  maiesty. 

That  you  would  love  yourself;  and,  in  that  love, 
Not  unconsider’d  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  my  petition. 

K.  Hen.  Lady,  mine!— proceed. 

Q.  hath.  1 am  solicited,  not  by  a few, 

And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  subjects 
Are  in  great  grievance : there  bath  been  com- 
missions [heart 

Sent  down  among  them,  which  have  flaurd  the 
Of  all  their  loyalties:— wherein,  although, 

My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Must  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  Iromsoil!)  even 
be  escapes  not 

Language  unmannerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  sides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almost  appears. 

It  doth  appear:  for,  upon  these  taxations, 

The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  roaiotaiu 
The  many  to  them  ’longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compeU’«l  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 
And  oanger  serves  among  them. 

K.  Hen.  Taxation  1 [nal. 

Wherein?  and  what  taxation? — My  lord  cardi- 
You  that  are  blam’d  for  it  alike  with  us, 

Know  you  of  this  taxation? 

Please  you.  Sir, 

1 know  but  of  a single  part,  in  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ; and  front  but  in  that  filet 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Knih.  No,  my  lord, 

You  know  no  more  than  others:  but  you  frame 
lliiDgs,  that  are  known  alike ; which  arc  not 
wholesome  [must 

To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet 

• Chair.  1 1 sro  only  one  among  the  other  counaeUora. 
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Perforce  be  their  acquainlance.  These  exar. 

tions,  fare 

Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they 
Most  pestifent  to  the  hearing;  and,  to  bear 
them. 

The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.  They  say, 
They  are  devis’d  by  you;  or  else  you  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

K.  Hen.  Still  exaction! 

The  nature  of  it?  In  what  kind,  let’s  know 
Is  this  exaction? 

Q.  Hath.  I am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience ; but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promis'd  pardon.  The  subject’s 

Comes  though  commissions,  which  compel 
from  each 

The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay  ; and  the  pretence  for  this 
Js  nam’d,  your  wars  in  France : This  makes 
^Id  mouths : [free7.c 

Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  coM  tiearts 
Allegiance  in  them;  their  curses  now. 

Live  where  their  prayers  did;  and  it’s  come 
to  pass, 

That  tractable  obedience  is  a slave 
To  each  incensed  will.  1 would,  your  highnes** 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  fur 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

K.  Hen.  By  my  life, 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

Wol.  And  for  me, 

I have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A single  voice ; and  that  not  pass’d  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges. 

If  I am  traduc'd  by  tongues,  which  neither 
My  faculties,  nor  person,  yet  will  be  [know 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing, — let  roe  say, 

Tis  but  the  fate  of  plaice,  and  the  rough  brake* 
That  virtue  must  go  through.  We  must  not 
Our  necessary’  actions,  in  the  fear  [stint? 
To  copet  roalicious  censurers;  which  ever, 

As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a vessel  follow 
Hiat  is  new  trimm'd ; but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.  What  we  oft  do  best. 

By  sick  interpreters,  once^  weak  onea,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allow’d  ;{|  what  worst,  as  oft. 
Hitting  a grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 
For  our  best  act.  If  we  shall  stanef  still. 

In  fear  Our  motion  will  be  mock’d  or  carp’d  at. 
We  should  take  root  here  w here  we  sit,  or  sit 
State  statues  only. 

K.  Hen.  ’I’hings  done  well, 

And  with  a care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear; 
Things  done  w ithoiit  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear’d.  Have  you  a precedent 
Of  this  commission  ? I believe,  not  any. 

Wo  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.  Sixth  part  of  each? 
A trembling  contribution  I Wbv,  we  take, 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  o the  tim- 
ber; [hack’d. 

And,  though  we  leave  it  with  a root,  thus 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.  To  every  county. 
Where  this  is  question’d,  send  onr  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission : Pray,  look  to’t 
I put  it  to  your  care. 

Wol.  A word  with  you. 

[To  the  Secretary 

Let  there  be  letters  w*rit  to  every  shire, 

Of  the  king’s  grace  and  pardon.  The  griev’d 
commons 

Hardly  conceive  of  me ; let  it  be  nois’d. 

That,  through  ourintcrcession,  this  revokement 
• Thicket  of  thorn*.  f ItctAnt.  ] F^vcouaSer 
\ Somotime.  il  AunrovetL 
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And  pardon  coidoa  : 1 shall  anon  advise  yoa 
t'lirther  in  the  proceeding.  [ICxil  Secretary. 
Eater  Surveyor. 

Q.  Kath.  I am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  Buck- 
1s  run  in  your  displeasure.  [ingbam 

k.  Hen.  It  grieves  many ; [speaker, 

The  gentleman  is  learn 'u.  and  a most  rare 
To  nature  none  more  bound;  his  training  such, 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instruct  great  teach- 
A nd  never  seek  for  aid  out*  of  himself,  [ers, 
Yet  see. 

U ben  these  so  noble  beneGls  shall  prove 
Not  well  dispos’d,  the  mind  growing  once 
corrupt,  ['‘Rly 

They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.  This  man  so  com- 
plete, [we. 

Who  was  enroll'd  'mongst  wonders,  and  when 
Almost  with  ravish’d  lisl’ning,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a minute;  be,  my  lady, 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  bis,  and  is  beconio  as  black 
As  if  besmear’d  in  hell.  Sit  by  us ; you  shall 
hear 

(This  was  bis  gentleman  in  trust,)  of  him 
Things  to  strike  honour  sad.— Hid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  practices ; whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

IKok  Stand  forth ; and  with  bold  spirit  re- 
late what  you. 

Most  like  a careful  siioject,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
a.  Hen.  Speak  freely. 

Sure.  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  evep^  day 
It  would  infect  bis  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  he’d  carry  t it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  hU:  These  very  w ords 
I have  beard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law,  ^ 
Lord  Aberga’ny ; to  whom  by  oath  he  menac’d 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

}Vol.  Please  your  highness,  note 
This  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. 

Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  nigh  person 
Uis  will  is  most  malignant;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 

Q.  Kaih.  My  leom’d  lord  cardinal, 

Deliver  all  with  charity. 

K.  Hen.  Speak  on ; 

How  grounded  he  bis  title  to  the  crown. 

Upon  our  fail;  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard 
At  any  time  speak  aught?  [him 

^urr.  He  was  brought  to  this 
By  a vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Hen.  Wnat  was  that  Hopkins? 

Sure.  Sir,  a Chartreux  friar. 

His  confessor:  who  fed  him  every  minute 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 

K.  Hen.  How  know^st  thou  this? 

Sure.  Not  long  before  your  highness  sped  to 
France, 

The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,t  within  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  PouUney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  journey : 1 replied. 
Men  fear'd,  the  French  w ould  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  king’s  danger.  Presently  the  duke 
Said,  ’iSvas  the  fear,  indeed;  and  that  he 
doubted, 

'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a holy  monk;  Tkat says  he. 
Hath  Mcni  to  mr,  wishing  me  to  pk^mU 
John  de  la  Courts  my  ehapUdn,  a choice  hour 
To  ficar  from  him  a matter  of  some  moment  i 
Whom  ifter  under  the  coffession’s  ual 

• Bcjrond.  f Conduct,  roanagt. 

I Now  Mcichant  1 aylori’  SchooL 


He  solemnly  had  sworUf  thatj  whai  he  spoke, 

My  chaplain  to  no  creature  tivingf  but 
To  me,  should  uttcTf  with  demure  coiJidemce 
This  pausingly  easii'J, — ^’either  the  Ntag,  nor  his 
heirsy 

(Tell  you  the  duke  ) shall  prosper : bid  him  stries 
To  gain  the  lore  qt'  the  comsnonaitf;  the  duke 
Shall  gociTH  England. 

Q.  hath.  If  1 know  you  well. 

You  were  the  duke’s  surveyor,  and  lost  your 
ofiico  [heed. 

On  the  complaint  o*  the  tonauts : Take  gooa 
You  charge  nut  in  your  spleen  a noble  person. 
And  spoil  your  nobler  soul!  1 say,  take  heed ; 
Yes,  heartily  beseech  you. 

K.  Hen.  Let  him  on:— 

Go  forward. 

Sun.  On  my  soul.  I’ll  speak  but  troth. 

I told  my  lord  the  duke,  By  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv’d;  and  that  ’twas 
dang’rous  for  him, 

To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  until  [lievM, 
It  forg’d  him  some  design,  which,  being  be- 
lt was  much  like  to  do:  He  answer’d.  Tush/ 
It  can  do  tne  no  damage:  adding  further, 

That,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  fail’d. 
The  cardinal’s  and  Sir  Thomas  Luvell’s  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K.  Hen.  Ha!  what,  so  rank?  Ah.  ha! 
There’s  mischief  in  tnis  mao  ;■  ■ -Oanst  thou 
say  further? 

Sure.  I can,  my  liege. 
k.  Hen,  Proceed. 

Sure.  Being  at  Greenwich, 

After  your  highness  had  reprov’d  tlie  duke 
About  Sir  Williaro  Blomer,— 

K.  Hen.  1 remember, 

Of  such  a time:— Being  my  servant  sworn. 
'The  duke  retain'd  him  his.— But  on;  What 
hence? 

Surv.  Ify  quoth  he,  I for  this  had  been  com- 
nultedy 

As  to  the  Tower.  I tkoughty-^1  would  have  plojf*d 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Hichard : who,  being  at  Salisbury  y 
Made  suit  to  come  ta  hie  presence  { which  if 
grantedy 

As  he  made  semblance  of  hie  duly,  would 
Hate  put  his  kn^e  into  him, 

K.  Hen.  A giant  traitor! 

Wol.  Now,  madam,  may  his  highness  live 
in  freedom. 

And  this  man  out  of  prison? 

Q.  hath.  God  mend  all  I 
K,  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  out 
of  thee;  Whatsay'st? 

Surt.  AAer — the  duke  kis  father y — with  the 
knife.—  [<*a«ger> 

He  stretch’d  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his 
Another  spread  on  bis  breast,  mounting  his 
eyes,  [tenour 

He  did  discharge  a horrible  oath;  whose 
Was, — Were  he  evil  us’d,  he  would  outgo 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a performance 
Does  an  irresolute  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There's  his  period, 

To  sheath  bis  knife  in  us.  He  is  attach'd , 
Call  him  to  present  trial:  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his;  if  none. 

Let  him  nut  seek’t  of  us : By  day  and  night. 
He's  traitor  to  the  height.  {Exeunt. 

•SCENE  HI.— A Room  in  the  Palace* 

Enter  ike  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  Lord  Sands. 
Cham.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  Francs 
^lOttld  juggle 


DigitiZBo 


SCBITB  ir.^ 


003 


Kmo  HENRY  vni. 


Men  into  aach  atranf^  mysterlesf 
Smds,  New  cnstoma, 

Though  they  be  never  ao  ridiculoua, 

Nav*  let  them  be  unmaoly,  yet  are  follow'd, 
CAaw.  Aa  far  as  1 aec,  all  the  gotKl  uur 
English 

Have  got  by  the  late  voyage,  is  but  merely 
A fit*  or  two  o’  the  face;  but  they  are  shrewd 
ones; 

For  when  they  hold  them,  yoa  would  swear 
directly. 

Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Fepin,  or  Clothariuk  they  keep  state  ao. 
Sanaa.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame 
ones;  one  would  take  it, 

That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 
A apringhaltt  reign'd  among  them. 

Cham,  Death ! my  lord. 

Their  clothes  are  alter  such  a pagan  cut  too, 
That,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  Chriatendom. 
How  now  t 

IV hat  news.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell  f 


Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lovexl. 


Lac.  'Faith,  my  lord, 

I hear  of  none  but  the  new  proclamation 
'Thal’a  clapp’d  upon  the  court>gate. 

Cham,  n hat  is 't  for? 

Lor.  The  reformation  of  our  travell’d  gal- 
lants, [tailors. 

That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and 
Chain.  I am  glad,  'Us  there ; now  1 would 
pray  our  monsieurs 

To  tliink  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise. 
And  never  see  toe  Louvre. t 
Loo.  They  must  either  [nants 

(For  so  run  the  conditions,)  leave  these  rem- 
Of  fool,  and  feather,  that  they  got  in  France, 
\Vith  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorance. 
Pertaining  thereunto,  (as  fights,  and  breworks ; 
Abusing  Miter  men  than  they  can  be. 

Out  of  H foreign  wisdom,)  renouncing  clean 
The  faith  they  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  stock- 
ings, [travel. 

Short  blister'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 

\ take 


Sandt.  time  to  give  them  physic,  their 
Are  grown  so  catching.  [diseases 

Cham,  What  a loss  our  ladies 
Will  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lav.  Ay,  marry,  [whoresons 

T’here  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords;  the  sly 
Have  got  a speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies; 
A French  song,  anti  a fiddle,  has  no  fellow. 
Sands.  The  devil  fiddle  them!  1 am  glad 
tho'’re  eoing; 

'For,  sure,  there  s no  converting  of  them;)  now 
An  honest  country  lord,  as  I am,  beaten 
A long  lime  out  of  pUy,  may  bring  bis  plain 
song, 

And  have  an  hour  of  hearing;  and,  by'r-lady, 
Held  current  music  too. 

Cham.  Well  said,  lord  Sands; 

Your  colt’s  tooth  is  not  cast  jdt. 

Sands.  No,  my  lord; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  1 have  a stump. 

Clatm.  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  you  a-going  ? 

Lon.  To  the  cardinal’s; 

Your  lordship  is  a guest  too. 


Cham,  O,  'Us  true : 

This  night  he  makes  a sapper,  and  a great  one, 
To  many  lords  and  ladies ; there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom.  I’ll  assure  you. 
Lee.  Iliat  churchman  bears  a bounteous 
mind  indeed, 

A hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us : 
His  dews  fall  every  where. 

Cham.  No  doubt,  he’s  noble ; 

He  had  a black  mouth,  that  said  other  of  him. 
iSojids.  He  may,  my  lord,  he  has  where- 
withal; in  him,  [trine: 

SDaring  would  show  a worse  sin  than  ill  doc- 
5len  ol  his  way  should  be  most  liberal, 

Thev  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Ckam.  True,  they  are  »o ; [stays  ;• 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.  Aly  barge 
Your  lordship  shall  along: — ('ome,  good  bir 
Thomas, 

We  shall  be  late  else:  which  I would  not  be. 
Fori  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildfurcl, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Sands.  1 am  your  lordship's.  [£xrun(. 

SCENE  IV.— The  Prcsmce-Chotiaier  in  l ork- 
Place. 

Hautboys.  A small  tabic  under  a stale  for  tha 
Cardinal,  a longer  table  for  the  guistx.  En- 
ter at  one  door  Anns  Uullkn,  anil  dirtrs 
Lords,  Ladies,  and  Gentlewomen,  as  giusts ; 
at  another  door,  enter  Sir  Henry  Guildford. 
Guild.  Ladies,  a general  welcome  from  his 
grace 

Salutes  ye  all : This  night  be  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you : none  here,  ha  hopes, 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,t  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad;  be  would  have  all  as  inenv 
As  first-good  company,  good  wine,  good  wel- 
come 

Can  make  good  people. O,  my  lord,  you 

are  tardy ; 

Enter  Lord  Chamderlain,  Lord  Sands,  ami 
6'tr  Thomas  Lovell. 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You  are  young,  Sir  Harry  Guildford, 
Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  mv  lay-thoughts  in  him,  gome  of  these 
Should  find  a running  banquet  ere  they  rcste^ 
1 think,  would  better  please  them:  Ky  my  life. 
They  are  a sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Lw.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now 
To  one  or  two  of  these ! [confessor 

Sands.  1 would,  1 were; 

They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Lw.  'Faith,  how  easy? 

Sands.  As  easy  as  a down-bed  would  afford 
lU 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit? 
Sir  Harry^  [this: 

Place  you  that  side,  I'll  take  the  charge  of 

His  grace  is  ent’ring-- Nay,  you  must  not 
freese;  ftlier: 

Two  women  plac’d  together  makes  colu  w ea- 
My  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  (hem 
Pray,  sit  l>etween  these  ladies.  [waking; 

Sands.  By  my  faith. 

And  thank  your  lordship. — By  your  leave, 
sweet  ladies: 

[iSeu/s  himsc{f  between  Anne  Bullen  and 
another  Lady. 


o Grimace.  t OuVAac  incident  lu  horsci. 

t A palace  at  Tahs.  i With  aulhorRy. 


« *Jl)c  Kpoakcr  u at  Bridewell,  and  tlic  Cardirul's  hou«- 
wual  Whiulwll  t Coni]iany. 
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If  I chance  to  talk  a IHUe  wild,  foripve  me ; 

1 had  it  from  my  father. 

Aunt.  Was  he  road.  Sir? 

Sand*.  O,  very  road,  exceeding  road,  in  love 
too: 

But  he  would  bite  none ; just  as  1 do  now, 

He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a hrenth. 

[Kiues  her. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 

8o,  DOW  you  are  fairly  seate<l Centlomen, 
Tlie  penance  lies  on  you,  if  Ihcee  fair  ladies 
l*Hss  away  frowning. 

iSuNds.  For  my  little  cure. 

Let  me  alone. 

UuulboyB.^Enier  Cartiiual  Wolsev,  offended; 
ttnd  ftfkes  Ais  sfafe.* 

VFdi.  You  are  welcome,  my  fair  guests;  that 
noble  Indy, 

Or  gentleman,  thnl  is  not  freely  merry, 

Is  not  my  friend : This,  to  conOrni  my  wel- 
coiiie ; , . . 

And  to  you  all  good  health.  [Drinks. 

i\inds.  Your  grace  is  noble; — 

Let  me  have  such  a bowl  may  hold  roy  thanks. 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

IVof.  Mv  lord  Sands, 

1 am  beholden  to  you : cheer  your  neighbours.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry; — CenUeroen, 

Whose  fiiult  is  this? 

Snndt.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 
In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord;  then  we  shall 
have  them 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

ylnne.  You  are  a merry  gamester. 

My  lord  Sands. 

Sandt.  Yes,  ifl  make  my  play.t 
Here’s  to  your  ladyship ; and  pledge  it,  madam, 
For  'tis  to  such  a thing, — 

Anne.  You  cannot  show  me. 

Sands.  1 told  your  grace,  they  would  talk 
anon* 

[Drian  and  trumpets  tcUhih:  Chamberst 
discharged. 

Woi.  What’s  that? 

Cham.  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[Exit  a Servant. 

Wot.  What  warlike  voice? 

And  to  what  end  is  this?— Nay,  ladies,  fear  not ; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileg’d. 

Re-enter  Servant. 

Cham.  How  now?  what  is’t? 

Sarr.  A noble  troop  of  strangers ; 

For  so  tliey  seem:  they  have  left  their  barge, 
and  landed ; 

And  hither  make,  us  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

Wot.  Go<^  lord  chamberlain, 

Go,  give  tliem  welcome,  you  can  speak  tlic 
French  tongue ; I them. 

And,  pray,  receive  them  noWy,  and  conduct 
Inlo  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them: — Some  attend 
him. — 

[f>if  CMAMSERI.AIN,  nffewdcd.  AUarise^ 
amt  Tables  removed. 

You  have  now  a broken  banquet;  but  we’ll 
mend  it. 

A good  digestion  to  you  all : and,  once  more, 

1 snower  a welcome  on  you ; — Welcome  all. 

HauilHtys.— Enter  the  King,  ntid  twelve  olhersy 
as  Maskers,  habited  like  Shepherds,  with  six- 
teen Torch-bearers ; ushered  by  the  Lord  Cli  a M > 
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BCRLAIN.  They  post  dveetly  b^are  the 
dinaiy  and  gnc^mly  salute  him. 

A noble  company  ! what  are  their  pleasures 
CAnm.  Heceuie  they  speak  no  English,  thus 
they  pray’d 

To  tell  your  grace; — ^That,  having  heard  by 
Of  this  so  nobFe  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less, 
f )ut  of  the  groat  respect  they  bear  to  beauty, 
Hut  leave  their  flocks;  ami,  under  your  fair 
cimducl. 

Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

Wot.  Say,  lord  chamberlain. 

They  have  done  mv  poor  house  grace ; for 
which  1 pay  them 

A thousand  thanks,  and  pray  them  Uke  their 
pleasures.  ,, 

[Idtdies  cAiwrcii7»>r  lAr  duacr.  The  Kino 
chooses  Anne  Bullf.n. 

K.  Hen.  The  fairest  hand  1 ever  touch’d ! O, 
beauty, 

HU  now  I never  knew  thee.  [Music.  Danee. 
Wot.  My  lord,— 

CAam.  Your  grace? 

Wot.  Pray,  tell  them  thus  much  from  me : 
There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  his 
person, 

More  worthy  this  place  than  myself ; to  whom. 
If  1 but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duly 
1 would  surrender  it. 

CAam.  I will,  my  lord. 

[Cham,  goes  to  the  company,  and  returns, 
IFef.  What  say  they? 

CAow.  Such  a one,  they  all  confess. 

There  is,  indeed;  which  they  would  have  your 
grace 

Find  out,  and  he  will  take  iU* 

Wot.  Let  me  see  then. — 

[Comes  from  his  stale. 
By  all  your  good  leaves,  gentfemeu Here 
ril  make 
My  royal  choice. 

K.  Hen,  You  have  found  him,  cardinal : 

[ Unmasking, 

>’oii  hold  a fair  assembly ; you  do  well,  lord : 
You  are  a churchman,  or,  I'll  tell  you,  cardi- 
1 should  judge  now  unhappily. t [n^U 

IFiif.  1 am  glad. 

Your  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  chamberlain, 

Pr’ythee,  come  hither:  What  fair  lady’s  that? 
CAam.  A n’t  please  your  grace,  Sir  Thomas 
Hullen  s daughter. 

The  viscount  Kochford,  one  of  her  highness’ 
women. 

K.  Hen.  By  heaven,  she  is  a dainty  one.— 
Sweet-heart, 

I were  unmannerly,  to  take  you  out. 

And  not  to  kiss  you.— A health,  gentlemen. 
Let  it  go  round. 

Wot.  Sir  'Thomas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet 
I’the  privy  clianiber?  [ready 

Lot.  Yer,  my  lord. 

Wot.  Your  grace, 

1 fear,  with  dancing  is  a little  heated. 

H.  Hen.  1 fear,  too  much. 

Wot.  There’s  fresher  air,  my  lord. 

In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.— 
Sweet  partner, 

I must  not  yet  forsake  you Let’s  be  mer* 
ry  ;— 

Good  my  lord  cardinal,  1 have  half  a dozen 
nealths 

• ITk  cliicf  pUcc.  • f thiwoiuty. 
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To  driok  to  these  fair  ladi^,  and  a meaeore* 
To  lead  them  oece  again ; and  then  let's  dream 
W bo’s  best  in  favour. — Let  the  music  knock  it. 

[flxeim/,  tcith  tnonpeii. 

ACT  II. 

SCE^E  I.— A Streei. 

Enter  two  Gbntlbmiin,  mating, 

1 Gent,  Whither  away  so  fast? 

2 Gent,  O. — God  save  you ! 

Even  to  the  nail  to  bear  w'hat  shall  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1 Gent,  ril  save  you 

That  labour,  Sir.  All’s  now  done,  but  the 
ceremony 

Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

2 Gent.  Were  you  there? 

1 Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

2 Gent.  Pray,  speak,  what  has  happen’d? 

1 Gent.  You  may  guess  quickly  what. 

2 Gent.  Is  he  found  guilty  f 

1 Gent.  Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn’d 

upon  it. 

2 Graf.  1 am  sorry  fOr*t. 

1 Gent.  So  are  a number  more. 

2 Gent,  But,  pray,  how  pass’d  it? 

1 Gent.  Ill  tell  you  in  a little.  The  great 

duke 

Came  to  the  bar ; where^  to  bis  accusations. 
He  pleaded  still,  not  guilu,  and  alleg’d 
Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 

The  king’s  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 

Ihg’d  on  the  examinations, proofs,  confessions. 
Of  divers  witnesses ; which  the  aukc  desir’d 
To  him  brought,  tied  eocr,  to  bis  face: 

At  which  appear’d  against  him,  his  survevor; 
Sir  Gilbert  Peck,  bis  chancellor ; and  Dubu 
Courtf 

Confessor  to  him ; with  that  devil-monk, 
Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

2 Graf.  That  was  be. 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies? 

1 Gent.  The  same. 

All  these  accus’d  him  strongly ; which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he 
could  not : 

And  so  his  neers,  upon  this  evidence. 

Have  founci  him  gunty  of  high  treason.  Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life:  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  In  him,  or  forgotten. 

2 Gent,  After  all  this,  bow  did  be  bear  him- 

.self/ 

1 Gent.  When  be  was  brought  again  to  the 

••  bar, — to  hear  f stirr’d 

His  knell  wrung  out,  his  judgement, — newas 
With  such  an  agonv,  he  sweat  extremely, 
And  something  spolce  in  cholcr,  ill,  and  hasty : 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and,  sweetly. 

In  all  the  rest  show'd  a most  noble  patience. 

2 Gent.  1 do  not  think,  be  fears  death. 

1 Gent.  Sure,  he  does  not, 

He  never  was  so  womanish ; the  cause 
He  may  a little  grieve  at. 

2 Gent.  Certainly, 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

1 Gent.  ’Tis  likely, 

^ all  cozdectures:  First,  Kildare’s  attainder, 
Then  deputy  of  Ireland  j who  remov’d, 

Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  hute  too, 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father. 

2 Gent,  That  trick  of  state 
Was  a deep  envious  one. 

1 Gent.  At  bis-rcturo, 

No  doubt  he  will  requite  it.  This  is  noted, 

• D«ao^ 


And  generally ; whoever  the  king  flsrours, 

The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  employment. 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

2 Gent.  All  the  commons 
Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  o’  my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep:  this  duke  as  much 
Hiey  love  and  dote  on ; call  him,  bounteous 
Buckingham, 

The  mirror  of  all  courtesy  ,— 

1 Gent.  Stay  there.  Sir, 

And  see  the  noble  ruin’d  man  you  speak  of. 

£a/er  BucKiNOMAM/romkis  ; Tip- 

eiaces  before  him,  tlu  axe  with  the  edge  towards 
him;  halberts  on  each  side:  with  him,  Su 
Thomas  Lovell,  iS’tr  Nicholas  Vaux,  6'ir 
William  Sakds,  and  common  people. 

2 Gent.  Let’s  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Buck.  .All  goodpeople, 

You  that  thus  far  hare  come  to  pity  me,  frac. 
Hear  what  I say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose 
I have  this  day  receiv’d  a traitor’s  iudgement, 
And  by  that  name  most  die  ; Yet,  heaven  bear 
witness. 

And  if  1 have  a conscience,  let  il  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  1 be  not  faithful  I 
The  law  I bear  no  m^ice  for  my  death. 

It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  justice . 
But  those,  that  sought  it,  I could  wish  more 
Christians : 

Be  what  they  will,  1 heartily  forgive  them  : 

Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  (p-eat 
men ; [them. 

For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against 
For  further  life  in  this  world  1 ne’er  hope. 

Nor  will  1 sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I dare  make  faults.  You  few  that 
lov’d  me. 

And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 

Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  lue, 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 

And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.— l«ead  on,  o’God’s 
name. 

Lov.  1 do  beseech  your  ^ace,  for  charity. 

If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart  [ly. 

W’ere  bid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frank- 
Buek.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  1 as  free  forgi>e 
As  1 would  be  forgiven  : 1 forgive  all;  [you. 

There  cannot  be  those  numberless  of&nces 
'Gainst  me,  1 can’t  take  peace  with : no  black 
envy  [grace; 

Shall  make*  my  grave.— Commend  me  to  his 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  (ell 
him,  [prayers 

You  met  him  half  in  heaven : my  vows  and 
Yetare  the  king's;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me, 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him  : May  he  live 
Longer  than  I have  time  to  tell  his  years ! 
Ever  belov’d,  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be  I 
And.  when  old  time  shul  lead  him  to  his  end. 
Goodness  and  be  fill  up  one  moDument ! 

Lov.  To  the  water  aide  I must  conduct  your 
grace; 

Then  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Y'aux^ 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vaux.  Prepare  there. 

The  duke  is  coming:  see^  the  barge  be  ready; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furniture,  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sir  Nicholas, 

Let  it  alone ; my  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 

• Qn^ 
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U'hcn  I came  hither,  I was  lord  hi(^h  constable, 
And  duke  of  Ruckingham;  now,  poor  Ed- 
ward Ilohnn : 

Vet  I am  richer  than  roy  base  accusers, 

That  never  knew  what  truth  meant : I now 
seal  it : 

And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day 
groan  fur’t. 

Hv  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 

W ho  first  rais’d  head  against  nsarping  Kicurd, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  thatwretch  betray’d, 
And  without  trial  fell;  God’s  peace  be  with 
him! 

Henry  the  seventh  snccecding,  truly  pitying 
My  father’s  loss,  like  a most  royal  pnnee, 
Restor’d  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  mins, 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.  Now  his 
son, 

Henry  the  eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.  I had  my  trial. 

And  must  needs  say,  a noble  one;  which 
makes  me 

A little  happier  than  my  wretched  father: 

Vet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes, — Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov’d 
most ; 

A most  unnatural  and  faithless  serv  ice ! [me, 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all : yet  you  that  Lear 
This  from  a dying  man  receive  as  certain: 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and 
counsels,  [friends. 

Re  sore,  you  be  not  loose ; for  those  you  make 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  per- 
ceive 

The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.  All  good 
people,  [hour 

Pray  for  mel  1 must  now  forsake  ye ; the  last 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
Farewell : [sad, 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is 
Speak  bow  1 fell. — I have  done;  anduod  for- 
give me ! 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Train. 

1 Gcaf.  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  ! — Sir,  it  calls, 
I fear,  too  many  curses  on  tlieir  heads, 

That  were  Ute  authors. 

2 Gent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 

"Tis  full  of  w oe : yet  1 can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall, 

Greater  Ulan  this. 

1 Gent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us!  [Sir? 
Where  may  it  be?  You  do  not  doubt  my  faith, 

2 Gent,  Tliis  secret  is  so  weighty,  ’twill  re- 

A strong  faith*  co  conceal  it.  [quire 

1 Gent.  Let  me  have  it; 

1 do  not  talk  much. 

2 Gent.  I am  confident; 

Y ou  shall,  Sir : did  you  not  of  late  days  bear 
A buzzing,  of  a separation 
Between  tne  king  and  Katharine? 

1 Gcal.  Yes.  bntit  held  not: 

For«i.  Men  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  seat  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  derst  disperse  it. 

8 0(7,t.  But  that  slander.  Sir, 

(s  found  a truth  now:  for  it  grows  again 
Fiesltar  than  e’er  it  was;  and  held  fur  certain, 
Thj  klog  will  venture  at  it.  Either  the  car- 
dinal. 

Or  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
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To  the  good  queen,  possess’d  him  with  a 
scruple 

That  will  undo  her:  To  confirm  this  too, 
C'ardinal  Campeius  is  arriv’d,  and  lately; 

As  ail  think,  tor  this  business. 

1 Gent.  Tis  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor. 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking, 

'The  arebbithopri^  of  Toledo^  this  is  purpos’d. 

2 Gent.  I think  you  have  hit  the  mark:  But 

is’t  not  cruel. 

That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this?  The 
cardinal 

Will  have  his  will,  and  she  must  fall. 

1 Gent.  ’Tis  woful. 

M’e  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this  ; 

Let’s  think  in  private  more.  [Ejmuit. 

SCENE  II. — An  Anie-chamher  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  the  Lord  Ch AMmuLAiVt  reading  a Letter. 

Cham.  Mu  /ord, — The  horses  your  lordship 
sent  for.  «ri<A  off  the  cart  I ha^  I saic  well  cho- 
sen.  ridden,  and  fumished.  They  were  young, 
and  handsome;  and  of  the  best  (rrcra  ta  the  north, 
iVhen  they  were  ready  to  set  out  for  London,  a 
mim  my  lord  cardinal's,  by  commission,  and 
main  ftower,  took  ’em  from  me ; with  this  reostm, 
-^His  master  trouZd  be  sirred  before  a subject,  if 
not  ^ore  the  king : which  stopped  our  mouths, 
Sir, 

1 fear,  he  will,  indeed:  Well,  let  him  have 
He  will  have  all,  1 think.  [them. 

Enter  the  Dukes  uf  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 

Nor.  W ell  met,  roy  good 
Ijord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  day  to  both  your  naces. 
iS'y.  How  is  the  king  employ’d? 

Cnam.  I left  him  private. 

Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor,  What’s  tlie  cause? 

Cham.  It  seem^  the  marriage  with  bis  bro- 
ther’s wife 

Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Stf.  So,  his  conscience 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  *Tis  so ; 

This  is  the  car^nal’s  doing,  the  king-cardinal: 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  for 
tune, 

Turns  what  he  lists.  The  king  will  know  him 
one  day. 

Sif,  Pray  God,  he  do!  he’ll  never  know 
himself  else. 

Nor.  How  bolily  be  works  in  all  his  busi- 
ness! 

And  with  what  zeal ! For  now  he  has  crack’d 
the  league 

Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen’s 
great  nephew. 

He  dives  into  the  king’s  soul,  and  there 
scatters 

Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  tlie  conscience, 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  ul  these  for  liis  mar 
riage: 

And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king, 

He  counsels  a divorce : a loss  of  her 
That,  like  a jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lust  her  lustre; 

Of  her  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  gooil  men  with ; evi*n  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls. 
Hill  bless  the  king:  and  is  not  Ibis  course 
pious? 
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Chmm,  Heaven  keep  me  from  such  counsel ! 
’Us  most  true, 

These  news  are  every  where;  every  tongue 
speaks  them, 

And  evei7  true  heart  weeps  for’t:  All,  that 
dare 

Look  into  these  affairs,  see  this  main  end, — 
T^e  French  king’s  sister.  Heaven  will  one 
day  open 

Tlie  king’s  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  bold  bad  mao. 

Sit/.  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 

Nor.  We  bad  need  pray, 

And  heartily,  for  our  deliverance; 

Or  tliis  imperious  man  will  W'ork  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages:  all  men's  honours 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Into  what  pitch*  he  please. 

For  me,  my  lords, 

I love  him  not,  nor  fear  him;  there’s  my  creed: 
As  i am  made  without  him,  so  I’ll  stand, 

If  the  king  please ; his  curses  and  his  bless- 
logs  [in. 

Touch  me  uike,  they  are  breath  I not  believe 
1 knew  him,  and  I know  him ; so  1 leave  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nor.  Let’s  in ; 

And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  tlioughts,  that  work  too  much 
upon  him : — 

My  lord,  you’ll  bear  us  company? 

Cham,  flxcuse  me ; 

The  kin^  bath  sent  me  other-where:  besides, 
You’ll  hnd  a roost  untit  time  to  disturb  him: 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

[£xil  Lord  CiiAMuaKLAiN. 

NoaPOLK  open*  a folding-door.  The  Kino  is 
discovered  sUtingt  and  reading  pensively. 

S^/.  How  sad  he  looks  I sure,  he  is  much  af- 
flicted. 

K.  Hen.  Who  is  there?  ha? 

Nor.  'Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

K.  Hen.  Who’s  there,  1 say  ? How  dare  you 
thrust  yourselves 
into  my  private  meditations? 

Who  am  I?  ha? 

Nor.  A gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  ofileo- 
ces 

Malice  ne’er  meant:  our  breach  of  duty,  this 
way, 

Is  business  of  estate ; in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  You  are  too  bold; 

Go  to ; I'll  make  ye  know  your  times  of  busi- 
ness: 

Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs  ? ha  ?— 
£afer  WoLSEY  and  Campbius. 

Who's  there?  my  good  lord  cardinal? — O my 
M'olsey, 

The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience. 

Thou  art  a cure  fit  for  a king.— You're  wel- 
come, [To  Campeics. 

Most  learned  reverend  Sir,  into  our  kingdom; 
Use  us,  and  it:—- My  goc^  lord,  have  great 
care 

1 be  not  found  a talker.  [To  Wolsey. 

Wol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 

1 would  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour 
Of  private  conference. 

A.  Hen.  We  are  busy : go. 

[To  Norfolk  and  Scffolk. 


Aside. 


Nor.  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him?' 

■Sitf.  Nut  to  speak  of; 

I would  not  be  so  sick  though,!  for 
his  place : 

But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.  If  it  do, 

i'll  venture  one  heave  at  him. 

Suf.  1 another. 

[£xeuai  Norfolk  and  S'ofp«>i.k. 
Woi.  Your  grace  has  given  a precedent  of 
wisdom 

Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 

Who  can  be  angry  now  ? what  envy  reach  you  ? 
The  Spaniard,  lied  by  blood  and  favour  to' her. 
Must  now  confess,  it  they  have  any  goodness, 
The  trial  just  and  noble.  All  the  clerks, 

1 mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  king- 
doms, Hudgement, 

Have  their  free  voices;  Rome,  the  nurse  of 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  bath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Cam- 
peius ; [ness. 

Whom,  once  more,  I present  unto  your  liigb- 
K.  Hen.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms  I bid 
him  welcome, 

.And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves ; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a man  I would  have 
wish’d  fur. 

Cam.  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  all 
stranger's  loves, 

You  are  so  noole  : To  your  highness’  hand 
I tender  iny  commission;  by  whose  virtue, 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding,) — you,  my 
lord  [vanl, 

Cardinal  of  York,  are  join’d  with  me  their  ser- 
in the  unpartial  judging  of  this  business. 

K.  Hen.  Two  equal  men.  The  queen  shall 
be  acquainted 

Forthwith,  for  what  you  come Where’s  Gar- 
diner? 

Wol.  1 know,  your  majesty  has  always  lov’d 
So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that  [her 
A woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law, 
Scholars,  allow’d  freely  to  argue  fur  her. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ; 
and  my  favour  na). 

To  him  that  does  best ; God  forbid  else.  ( fii- 
Pr'ytliec,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  8C*'r»- 
tary: 

1 find  him  a til  fellow,  [Exit  W< 


Re-enter  Wolsey,  vUh  Gardiner. 

Wol.  Give  me  your  hand : much  joy  a'  i fa- 
vour to  you; 

You  are  the  king’s  now. 

Gard.  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  rais’d 
me.  [Aside. 

K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

■ [They  converse  npart. 
Cam.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor 
In  this  man’s  place  before  him  ? [Pace 

Wol.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a learned  man  ? 

Woi,  Yes,  surely. 

Cam.  Believe  me,  there’s  an  ill  O|doion 
spread  then 

Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 

Wol.  How  ! ol  me ! 

Com.  They  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  euvied 
him; 

And,  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virteooa. 


• High  or  low. 
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Kept  him  a for«in  man*  still ; which  so  griev’d 

Tbnt  he  ran  maa,  and  died.  [him, 

Woi.  Heaven’s  peace  be  with  him  ! 

That's  Christian  care  enough : for  living  mnr- 
murers, 

There’s  places  of  rebuke.  He  was  a fool ; 

For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous:  That  good 
fellow, 

If  I command  him,  follows  rov  appointment  | 

I will  have  none  so  near  else.  Learn  (his, 
brother. 

We  live  not  to  grip’d  by  meaner  persons. 
h.  Hen.  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the 
queen.  [£xt/  Gardiner. 

The  UMMt  convenient  place  that  1 can  think  of, 

For  such  receipt  of  learning,  is  Black-Friars; 

There  ye  shalf  meet  about  this  weighty  busi- 
ness > 

My  Wolsey,  see  it  furnish’d. — O my  lord, 

Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 

So  sweet  a bedfellow?  But,  conscience,  con- 
science,— 

O,  ’tis  a tender  place,  and  1 must  leave  her. 


iACT  a. 

Aime.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under 
heaven.  ■ 

Oid  L.  Tis  strange ; a three-pence  bow’d* 
would  hire  me, 

Old  as  I am,  to  queen  it:  But,  I pray  you. 
What  think  you  ol  a duchess?  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  ? 

Annt.  No,  io  truth. 

Old  I,.  Then  you  are  weakly  made:  Pluck 
off  a little ; 

I would  not  be  a young  count  in  your  way. 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to:  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  ourden,  ’tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a boy. 

Anne.  How  you  do  talk ! 

I swear  again,  1 would  not  be  a queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith,  for  little  England 
You'd  venture  an  einballing:  1 rovself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  there 
long’d  [here? 

No  more  to  the  crown  but  that.  Lo,  who  cornea 

EMterihe  Lvrd  Chamberlain. 


'kino  henby  vm. 


SCE^E  III. — An  Ante-clumber  in  the  Queen’s 
AfMrimente. 

Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  on  old  Lady. 
Anne,  Not  for  that  neither ; — Here’s  the  pang 
that  pinches:  [she 

His  highness  navtng  liv’d  so  long  with  her : and 
So  good  a lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her, — by  my  life, 

She  never  knew  harnt-doing : — O now,  after 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron’d, 

Still  growing  in  a majesty  and  pomp,— the 
whicn 

To  leave  is  a thousand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
Tis  sweet  at  0rst  to  acquire, — aAcr  this  pro- 
To  give  her  the  avaunt ! t it  is  a pity  [cess. 
Would, move  a monster. 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  bard  temper 
Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

ilanc.  O,  God’s  will!  much  better,  [poral. 
She  ne’er  had  known  pomp : though  it  be  tem- 
Yct,  if  that  quarrelt,  lortuoe,  do  oivorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a sufferance,  panging 
As  sou)  and  body’s  severing. 

Old  L.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

She's  a stranger  now  again. ^ 

Anne.  So  much  the  more 
Must  pity  drop  upon  her.  Verily, 

I swear,  ^tis  better  to  be  lowly  born. 

And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content. 

Than  to  be  perk’d  up  io  a glistering  grief, 

And  wear  a golden  sorrow.  I 

Old  L.  Our  content  ' 

Is  our  best  having.  |l 
Anne.  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 

1 would  not  be  a queen. 

Old  L.  Beshrew  roe,  I would,  [yo^t 

And  venture  maidenhead  furit;  and  so  woula 
For  all  this  spice  of  your  hypocrisy: 

You,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  yon, 
Have  too  a woman’s  heart;  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty ; [giAa 
Which,  to  say  sooth, i are  blessings : and  which 
paving  your  mincing)  the  capacity  [ceive, 
Of  your  soft  cheveril**  conscience  would  re- 
If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Anne.  Nay,  good  troth, — 

Oid  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would 
not  be  a queen? 

• Out  of  the  Uof  *•  prneticc.  f A icntcncc  of  ejection, 

t j^arreller.  (No  longer  an  Englifhwotnan. 

t raMation  1 Trutfu  Kid-akln. 


Chan.  Good  morrow,  ladies.  What  wer’t 
worth  to  know 

The  secret  of  your  conference  ? 

.diiiic.  My  good  lord, 

Not  your  demand ; it  values  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress’  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Chan,  It  was  a gentle  business,  and  becom- 
ing 

The  action  of  good  women  : there  is  hope, 

All  will  be  well. 

>liifK.  Now  1 pray  God,  amen ! 

Chan.  You  bear  a gentle  mind,  and  heav. 
enly  blessings  [iRdy, 

Follow  such  creatures.  That  you  may,  fair 
Perceive  1 speak  sincerely,  and  nigh  note’s 
Ta’en  of  vour  many  virtues,  the  king’s  majesty 
Commends  bis  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ; to  which  title 
A thousand  pound  a year,  annual  support. 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

An$u.  1 do  not  know, 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  1 should  tender ; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing:  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallowd^  por  my  wishes 
More  woith  than  empty  vanities;  yet  pnyers, 
and  wishes. 

Are  all  1 can  return.  ’Beseech  your  lordship. 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obe- 
dience, 

As  from  a blushing  handmaid,  to  his  hig'iness 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  1 pray  for. 

Chan.  Lady, 

I shall  not  fail  to  ^prove  the  fair  conct  it,t 
The  king  have  of  you. — 1 have  perus’d  her 
well;  [Aeide. 

Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled, 
That  they  have  caught  the  king : and  who 
knows  yet, 

But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a gem, 

’To  lighten  all  this  isle?--!’!!  to  the  king. 

And  say,  I STOke  with  you. 

Anne.  My  nonour’d  lord. 

Lord  Chamberlain 
Old  L.  Why,  this  il  is ; see,  see! 

I have  been  biegging  sixteen  years  in  court, 
^m  yet  a courtier  Mggarly,)  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late, 

For  any  suit  of  pounds : and  you,  (O  fate  I) 

A very  fresh-fisn  here,  (fic,  fie  upon 


• Crooked. 
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fhis  ooropeird  fortaati)  have  roar  uouUi 
fill'd  up. 

Before  you  open  il. 

Anne.  Thia  is  straafe  to  aie. 

Old  L.  How  tastes  it?  is  it  biller?  forty 
peace,  no. 

There  was  a lady  ooce,  ('tis  an  old  storv.) 
That  would  not  do  a queen,  that  woula  she 
not,  [it  ? 

For  alt  the  mud  in  E^ypt: — Hare  you  heard 
Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

Old  L.  With  your  theme,  1 could 
O'ennuunt  the  lark.  The  marchioness  of 
Pembroke  I 

k thoQsand  pounds  a year ! for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation  : By  my  life. 

That  promises  more  thousands:  Honour's  train 
as  longer  than  his  foreskirt.  Bv  this  lime, 
know,  your  back  will  bear  a duchess;— Say, 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  ? 

Anne.  Good  lady,  [fancy, 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  TOur  particular 
And  leare  me  out  on'L  'Would  I had  no 
being. 

If  this  salute  my  blood  a jot ; it  faints  me, 

To  think  what  follows. 

The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence  : Pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  yon  have  beara,  to  her. 

Old  L.  What  do  you  think  me?  [Ea-etm/. 

SCENE  IV.—A  HaUmBiack-/riar$, 
TrwpcUt  smart,*  and  ccmete.  Enter  two 
Vergebs,  tcith  sKeri  eilver  wande ; next  tAe/n, 
tiro  Scribes,  in  the  habiU  of  doctore  ; q/}<T 
them,  the  Archoiehep  qf  Canterbury  alone; 
^rr  kitn,  the  Biahope  qf  Lincoln,  Ely, 
Rochester,  aad  Saint  Asaph;  next  them, 
tcUh  some  email  dietance,  /oUoice  d Gentieman 
bearing  the  purse,  with  the  great  seal,  and  a 
eardin^'s  hat ; then  two  Prieste,  bearing  each 
a siiccr  cross ; then  a Gentleman-  Usher  bare- 
headed, aceempanied  with  a iS’rrgraat  at  Arms, ' 
bearing  a siicer  mace;  then  two  Gentlemen, 
bearing  two  great  eiiver  pillars  ;t  qfler  ihetn,^ 
side  by  side,  the  two  Cardinals  WoLSEYoad' 
Caupeios  ; tiro  Noblemen  iritA  the  sword  and 
mace.  Then  enter  tAr  King  and  Queen,  and 
ikeir  Trains,  The  Nine  takes  place  under  the 
cloth  of  state ; the  two  Cardinals  sit  under  him 
as  Judges.  The  Queen  takes  place  ai  sonu  dis- 
tance from  Ih*  King.  The  Bukops  place  them-  . 
selves  on  ea..  a <uie  the  court,  in  manner  qf  a , 
roasisto^;  *>ttircm  them,  tke  Scribes.  The 
Lords  sit  at  At  the  Bishops.  The  Crier  and  the 
rest  (if  the  Attendants  stand  tn  coarmtmt  or- 1 
4er  about  the  ntage.  I 

IFot.  Whilst  oitr  commiasian  from  Rome  is' 
Let  silence  be  commanded.  [read 

K.  Hen.  What's  the  need? 

It  hath  already  publicly  been  read, 

And  on  all  sides  the  wuihoiity  allow’d; 

You  may  then  spare  thdk  time. 

IFbt.  Be’t  BO  :~Proceed. 

Scribe.  Say,  Henry  king  of  England,  come 
into  the  court. 

Crtrr.  Henry  king  of  England,  ttc. 

K.  Hen.  Here. 

iScriAe.  Say,  Katharine  queeiK  of  England, 
come  into  court. 

Crier.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  &c. 

[7%r  Queen  makes  ao  oasiref,  rises  out  ^ her 
chair,  goes  oAoat  the  court,  comes  to  the  King, 
ead  kneels  at  his/eet;  then  speaks.] 

• Fkainab  oo  comeU. 
i Hn^gns  of  dignity  carried  ,bcfort  rardiusU. 
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Q.  Kath.  Sir,  I desire  you,  do  me  right  and 
justice ; 

And  to  bestow  your  pity  00  me  1 for 
1 am  a most  poor  woman,  and  a stranger. 
Born  out  of  your  dominions  ; having  here 
I No  judge  iudilTerent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
or  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.  Alas 
Sir, 

In  what  have  I otTended  you  ? what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  your  displeasure, 
i That  thus  you  shoula  proceed  to  put  me  otf, 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me?  Heaven 
witness, 

1 have  been  to  you  a true  and  humble  wife, 

At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable  : 

Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike. 

Yea,  subject  to  your  countenanee;  glad,  or 
sorry. 

As  I saw  it  inclin'd.  When  was  the  hour, 

I ever  contradicted  your  desire. 

Or  made  it  not  mine  too  ? Or  which  of  your 
friends 

Have  I not  strove  to  love,  although  I knew 
He  were  mine  enemy?  what  friend  of  mine 
That  had  to  him  deriv'd  your  anger,  did  1 
Continue  in  my  liking?  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  disclmrgd?  Sir,  call  to 
mind 

That  1 have  been  your  wife  in  tliis  obedience. 
Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  bless'd 
With  many  children  by  you : If,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report, 

And  prove  it  too.  against  mine  honour  aught. 
My  bond  to  wedlocx,  or  my  love  and  duty, 
Against  your  sacred  person,  in  God’s  name. 
Turn  me  away ; and  let  the  foul'sl  contempt 
Shut  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up  [Sir, 
To  the  sharpest  kind  of  justice.  Please  you. 
The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 
A prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatch’d  wit  and  judgement:  Fer- 
dinand, 

My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 
The  wisest  prince,  that  there  bad  reign'd  by 
many 

A year  before:  It  is  not  to  be  question'd 
That  they  bad  gather'd  a wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 
Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful:  Wherefore 
1 humbly 

Beseech  you.  Sir,  to  spare  me,  till  1 may 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis’d;  whose 
connsel 

I will  implore:  if  not;  i’the  name  of  God, 
Your  pleasure  be  fulfill'd ! 

Wot.  You  have  here,  lady,  [mea 

[And  of  your  choice,)  these  reverend  fathers; 
Of  singular  integrity  and  learning, 

Yea,  the  elect  of the  land,  who  are  assembled 
To  plead  your  cause:  It  shall  he  therefore 
bootless,* 

That  longer  you  desire  the  court ; as  well 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unseUfed  in  the  king. 

Com.  His  grace  (dam, 

Hath  spoken  well  and  justly : Therefore,  ma- 
lt’s fit  this  royal  tession  do  proceed; 

And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  DOW  produc'd,  and  heard. 

Q.  Kath.  Lord  cardinal,— 

To  you  I speak. 

Wol.  Your  pleasure,  madam  ! 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 

I am  about  to  weep;  but,  thiDkiag  that 
We  are  a queen,  (or  long  have  dreain’d  so,) 
certain, 
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The  daaghter  of  « ktnr,  my  dropt  of  teara 
'It  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

Wttl.  He  patient  yet. 

Q.  hcth.  I wiU,  when  yon  are  humUe;  nay, 
beforet 

Or  God  will  punish  ree.  I do  belieTe, 
Induc'd  by  potent  circumstanoes,  that 
Yon  are  mine  enemy;  and  make  my  challenge, 
Yon  shall  not  be  my  Judae:  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  betwixt  my  lord  and 
me, — 

Which  God’s  dew  quench! — Therefore,  I say 
I litter^  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul, 

Refuse  you  for  my  Judge;  whom,  yet  once 
more, 

I hold  my  most  malicions  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a friend  to  truth. 

W ol,  1 do  profess 

You  speak  not  like  yoorself;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  chari^,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  dispontion  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O’ertopping  urumnn's  power.  Madam,  you  do 
me  wrong; 

I hare  no  spleen  against  you ; nor  injustice 
For  you,  or  any:  bow  far  1 have  proceeded. 
Or  how  far  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a eommission  from  the  consistory. 

Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.  You 
rharue  me. 

That  I have  mown  this  coal : I do  deny  it: 
The  king  is  present : if  it  be  known  to  him, 
That  1 gainsay*  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
A«d  worthily,  my  lalsehoodt  yea,  as  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.  But  if  be  know 
That  1 am  free  of  your  report,  be  knows^ 

1 am  not  of  your  wrong.  Therefore  in  him 
It  lies,  to  cure  me : and  the  cure  is,  to 
Remove  these  thoughts  from  you : The  which 
^fore 

His  highness  shall  speak  in,  1 do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthink  your  apeak* 
And  to  say  so  no  more.  [if>g* 

Q.  KafAu  My  lord,  my  lord, 

1 am  a simple  woman,  much  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.  You  are  meek,  and 
homMe*D)outhu ; [ing.t 

You  sign  youi  place  and  calling,  in  full  seem- 
With  meekness  and  humility:  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm’d  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune,  and  his  highness’  fa- 
vours, [mounted 

Gone  slightly  o’er  low  steps;  and  now  are 
Where  powers  are  your  retainers:  and  your 
words, 

OomesUcs  to  you,  serve  your  will,  as’t  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.  1 must  tell 
you. 

You  tender  more  your  person’s  honour,  than 
Your  high  profession  spiriiual:  That  again 
I do  refuse  yon  fur  my  Judge:  and  here. 

Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope. 

To  bring  my  whole  cause  ’fore  fais  noliness. 
And  to  be  judg'd  by  him. 

[iSke  cnrt'tUs  to  the  Kino,  and  qfero  to  depart. 
Coni  The  ^neen  is  obstinate, 

Stubborn  to  jnstice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Dtsdainful  to  be  Iry’a  by  it ; 'tis  not  welL 
She’s  going  awav. 

K.  Hen.  C^l  her  again. 

Crier.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come 
into  the  court. 

Hr\f.  Madam,  you  are  call’d  back. 

Q.  Katk,  What  need  you  note  it?  pray  you, 
.....  ke^yourw,,:  [|,elp, 

When  you  are  caUd,  return.— Now  the  Lord 


They  vex  roe  past  my  patience  I— pray  you, 
l>ass  on : 

I will  not  tarry  : no,  nor  ever  more. 

Upon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
Id  any  of  their  courts. 

[Exemif  Qlt.cn,  GairriTH,  and  her  other 
Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate: 

’That  mao  i'the  world,  who  shall  report  he  has 
A better  wife,  let  him  in  no^ht  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  fnlse  in  that:  'Thou  art,  alone, 
Hf  thy  rare  qiiaiities,  sweet  gentleness, 

Tby  meekness  saint-iike,  wife-like  govern- 
ment,— 

Obeying  in  commanding,— and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  could  speak  theo 
out,*!  [bom ; 

The  Queen  of  earthly  queens:— She  is  noble 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

I WoL  Most  gracious  Sir, 

In  humblest  manner  1 require  your  highness. 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  beMring 
Of  all  these  ears,  (fur  where  I am  robb’d  and 
bound. 

There  must  I m unloos’d ; although  not  there 
At  oDcet  and  fully  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
Bid  broach  this  business  to  your  highness ; or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way.  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  onU?  or  ever 
Have  to  you, — but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A royal  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word, 
might 

Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state, 

Or  touch  of  her  good  person? 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  cardinal, 

I do  excuse  you;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 

I free  you  froni’t.  You  are  not  to  be  Caught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs. 

Bark  when  their  fellows  do:  by  some  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.  You  are  excus'd: 
But  will  you  be  more  Justified?  you  ever 
Have  wish’d  the  sleeping  of  this  business; 

never  [oft 

Desir’d  it  to  be  stirr’d ; but  oft  hare  hinder’d ; 
The  passages)  made  toward  it:— on  my  ho- 
nour, 

1 speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point. 
And  thus  far  clear  him.  Now,  what  mov’d 
me  to’t, — 

I will  be  bold  with  time,  and  your  attention 
Then  mark  the  inducement.  Thus  it  came  ;— 
give  heed  to’t: — 

My  conscience  first  receiv’d  a tenderness. 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  utter’d 
By  the  bishop  of  Bayonne,  then  French  am- 
bassador; 

Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 
A marriage,  ’twixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  daughter  Mary:  I’lhe  progreaa  of  this 
busiaesa, 

Ere  a determinate  resolution,  he 

mean,  the  bishop)  did  require  a respite; 
Wherein  be  might  the  king  his  lord  Mvkrtiso 
Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate. 
Respecting  this  our  marriage  with  the  dowager. 
Sometimes  our  brother’s  wife.  This  respite 
shook. 

The  bosom  of  my  oonscience,  enter’d  mb, 

Y ea,  with  a splitting  power,  and  soade  to  trem- 
_ hlo  [way 

TJe  region  ol  my  breast;  which  forc’d  sura 
That  many  maz’d  conaiderings  did  throng, 

v Speak  out  Ihjr  jnrrMt.  f tmracUiatciy  ttthflttL 
} CIoMd  or  fasten  fd.  "* 
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And  press’d  in  wUb  this  cnatlon.  First,  me- 
thought, 

1 stood  not  in  the  smile  of  henren;  who  had 
Commnnded  nature,  that  roy  lady’s  womb, 

If  not  conceiv’d  a male  child  by  me,  should 
Du  no  more  offices  of  life  to’t,  tnan 
The  grave  does  to  the  dend : for  her  male  issue 
Or  diM  where  the^  were  made,  or  shortlv  alter 
This  world  had  air’d  them : Hence  I (ouk  a 
thought,  [dom. 

This  was  a judgement  on  me ; that  my  aiog- 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o'tbe  world,  should 
Be  gladded  in’t  by  me : then  follows,  that  [not 
1 weigh’d  the  danger  which  mv  realms  stood  in 
Bv  this  my  issue's  fail ; and  that  gave  to  roe 
Many  a groaning  throe.  ’Thus  hulling*  in 
The  wild  sea  of  mv  conscience,  I did  steer 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together;  that's  to  sav, 

I meant  to  rectify  my  conscience, — which 
1 then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  jet  not  well, — 

By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land, 

And  doctors  learn'd, — First.  1 began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  lancoln  j you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  1 did  reek,t 
When  I first  mov’d  you. 

Lim,  Very  well,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  1 have  spoke  long ; be  pleas’d  your- 
self to  say 

Ilow  far  you  satiued  me. 

Lin.  So  please  your  highness, 

The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  roe,— 
Hearing  a state  of  mighty  moment  in’t. 

And  consequence  of  dread, — that  1 committed 
The  daring  st  counsel  which  I had,  to  doubt ; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course, 
Which  you  are  running  We. 

K.  iien.  1 then  mov’d  you. 

My  lord  of  Canterbury ; and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons : — Unsolicited 
1 left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court; 

But  by  particular  consent  proceeded,  [on : 
Under  your  bands  and  s^s.  ’Therefore,  go 
For  no  dislike  i'tbe  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  snarp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  this  forward  : 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  mv  life, 

And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  crea- 
That’s  paragon’d!  o'tbe  world.  [tare 

Com.  So  please  your  highness, 

’The  queen  being  absent,  'Us  a needful  fitness 
That  w#  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  most  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  Die  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness. 

[They  rise  to  depart. 
K.  Hfn.  I may  perceive,  [Aside. 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me : I abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Home. 

My  learn'd  and  well-beloved  servant, Cranmer, 
Pr'ylbee  return  I ^ with  thy  approach,  1 know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.  Break  up  the  court : 
I say,  set  on. 

[fixcHst  in  manner  as  they  entered. 

ACT  in. 

SCESE  I. — Palace  at  Bridetceli. 

A Boom  in  the  Queen's  Apartment. 

The  QcetN,  and  tome  nf  her  Women^  at  icork. 
Q.  Katk.  Take  thy  lute,  wench:  my  soul 
grows  sad  with  troubles  ; 

I FkwUng  wttlMUt  guidance.  t Wwte,  or  m car  away, 
j Wilhotit  r«ro|«re. 
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Sing,  and  disperse  tbe«n,  if  tbuu  canst : ieava 
working. 

SOKO. 

Orpheus  ictM  Ais  lute  made  trees. 

And  the  mountain-tops^  tkatjireexet 
Bow  ihewssHeetf  when  he  did  nng  ; 

7b  hae  maeic,  piamit^  and  tfoirers. 

Ever  sprung;  as  saa,  and  tkowert^ 

There  had  been  a tasting  spring. 

Every  thtag  that  heard  him  play. 

Even  the  biUotct  <tf  the  sea. 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by. 

In  sweet  music  is  snch  art ; 

Kiiiing  care  and  grief  of  hearty 
FaUasleept  or,  hearing y die. 

Enter  a Oentlemak. 

Q.  Katk.  How  now  ? 

Gent.  A n’t  please  your  grace,  the  two  great 
cardinals 

Wait  in  the  presence.* 

Q.  Katk.  Would  they  speak  with  me? 

Gent.  They  will’d  me  say  so,  madam. 

Q.  Katk.  Pray  their  graces 
To  corns  near.  [Exit  Gekt.]  What  can  be 
their  business  [vour? 

With  me.  a poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  fa- 
I do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I think  on’t. 
They  abould  be  good  men ; their  affhirst  as 
righteous : 

But  all  hoMS  make  not  monks. 

Eater  W’ouEY  and  CAMPCirs. 

Wot.  Peace  to  your  highneu  ! 

Q Katk.  Your  graces  find  me  here  part  of 
a housewife ; 

I would  be  all,  aninst  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  Measures  with  me,  reverend 
lords! 

Wot.  Mav  it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to 
withdraw 

Into  your  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
The  ^11  cause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Katk.  Speak  it  here:  [saence. 

There’s  nothing  1 have  done  yet.  o’  my  con 
Deserves  a oomer:  'Would,  all  other  women 
Could  speak  this  with  as  free  a soul  as  1 do ! 
My  loros,  1 care  u<^  (so  much  1 am  happy 
Above  a number,)  if  my  acUoDS  [them. 

Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  them, 

1 know  my  life  so  even : If  your  business 
Seek  roe  out.  and  that  way  1 am  wife  in, 

Out  with  it  boldly;  Truth  loves  open  dealing. 
Wol.  Tanta  esi  ergd  te  mentis  integritaSyregina 
sermisstma,— 

Q.  Kath.  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin ; 

I am  not  such  a truant  since  my  coming. 

As  not  to  know  the  language  1 have  liv  d in : 

A strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more 
strange,  suspicious; 

Pray,  speak  in  English:  here  are  some  will 
thunk  you,  [sake; 

If  you  speak  truth,  for  tneir  poor  mistress’ 
Believe  me,  she  has  had  much  wrong : Lord 
cardinal, 

The  willing’st  sin  1 ever  yet  committed, 

May  be  absolv’d  in  English. 
not.  Noble  lady, 

I am  sorry,  my  integrity  should  breed, 

(^And  service  to  his  majesty  and  you,) 

^ deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith  was  iDMmt. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 

To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses  * 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow; 
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Yon  have  too  maoh,  good  lady : but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  In  the  weighty  differ- 
ence 

Between  the  king  and  you  { and  to  deliver, 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinions, 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Cam.  Most  honour’d  madam. 

My  lord  of  York,— out  ot  his  noble  nature, 
Zeal  and  obedience  be  still  bore  your  grace  ; 
Forgetting^  like  a good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  nis  truth  and  him,  (which  was  too 
Offers,  as  1 do,  in  a sign  of  ^ace,  lf*r,) — 

His  service  and  bis  counsel. 

Q,  h'alA.  To  betray  me.  I Aside. 

My  lords.  1 thank  you  for  both  your  good  wills. 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men,  (pray  Ood,  ye 
prove  so !) 

But  how  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer, 

111  such  a point  of  weight,  so  near  oiine  hon- 
our, 

(More  near  my  life,  t fear,;  with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning, 

Jn  truth,  I know  not.  I was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids;  fall  little,  God  knows, 
looking 

Either  for  such  men.  or  such  bnsineM. 

For  her  sake  that  I nave  been,  (for  1 feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness,)  goc^  your  graces, 
Let  me  have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas  ! 1 am  a woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

Madam,  you  wrong  the  king’s  love 
with  these  fears ; 

Vuur  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  Knih.  In  England, 

But  little  for  my  profit : Can  you  think,  lords, 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  roe  counsel  f 
Or  be  a known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness’ 
pleasure,  [csl,) 

(Though  be  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  bon- 
And  lire  a subject?  Nay,  tbrsootb.niy  friends, 
They  Uiat  must  weigh*  out  my  afllictions. 

They  that  my  trusttnust  grow  to,  live  nut  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Cum.  1 would,  your  grace 
Would  leave  y our  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 
Q.  hath.  How,  bir  i 

Cam.  Put  your  main  cause  into  the  king's 
protection ; [much 

He’s  loving,  and  most  gracious ; ’twill  be 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  cause  ; 
Fur,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o ertake  you, 

You’ll  part  away  disgrac’d. 

Wat.  He  toils  you  rigbtiy. 

Q.  hath.  Ye  tell  me  what,  ye  wish  for  both, 
my  ruin ; 

Is  this  your  Christian  counsel?  out  upon  ye! 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet;  there  sits  ajudge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  rage  mistakes  us. 

Q.  hath.  The  more  shame  for  ye;  holy  men 
1 tbongfat  ye, 

Upon  my  soul^  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues : 
But  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  1 fear  ye : 
Mend  them  fur  shame,  my  lords.  Is  this  your 
comfort  f 

The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a wretched  lady  ? 

A woman  lost  among  ye,  laugh'd  at,  scorn’d? 
1 will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries, 

1 have  more  charily : But  say,  1 warn’d  ye  ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest 
at  once 

The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upoo  ye. 

Wai.  Madam,  this  is  a mere  distractioo ; 
You  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

• Out«rrWa. 


Q.  hath.  Ye  tors  me  into  ootbiog : Woe  up- 
on ye.  [me 

And  all  such  lalse  professors!  Would  ye  have 
(If  you  have  an^  justice,  any  pity : 

If  ye  be  any  thing  but  cnurchmena  habits,) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hales 
me  ? 

Alas ! he  has  banish’d  me  his  bed  already  ; 
His  love,  Uh)  long  ago:  I am  old,  my  lords, 
And  all  the  fellowship  I hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.  What  can  happen 
To  roe  above  this  wretchedness?  all  youi 
Make  me  a curse  like  this.  [studies 

Cam.  Your  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  hath.  Have  I liv'd  thus  long — (let  mo 
s]>eak  myself,  [one  f 

Since  virtue  finds  no  friends,)— a wife,  a truo 
A woman  (1  dare  say,  without  vainglory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  ? 

Have  1 with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king?  lov'd  him  next  heaven? 
obey’d  him  ? 

Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  ?* 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 

And  am  1 thus  rewarded  f 'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a constant  w'oman  to  her  husband, 
One  that  ne’er  dream’d  a joy  beyond  his  plea- 
sure; 

And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  1 add  an  honour, — a great  patience. 
\V<4,  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good 
we  aim  at. 

Q.  hath.  My  lord,  I dare  not  make  myself 
so  guilty. 

To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to  : nothing  but  death 
Shall  e’er  divorce  my  dignities. 

'Pray,  hear  me. 

Q.  hath.  'Would  1 bad  never  trud  this  Eng- 
lish earth, 

Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 

Ye  have  angels’  faces,  but  heaven  knows  your 
hea^. 

What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  lady  ? 
1 am  tbe  most  unhappy  woman  living.— 

Alas ! poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your  for- 
tunes? [7*0  ker  Women. 

Shipwreck’d  upon  a kingdom,  where  no  pity, 
No  friends,  no  hope  ; no  kindred  weep  for  roc. 
Almost  DO  grave  allow’d  me Like  the  lily, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  flour- 
ish’d, 

ni  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

Wol.  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are 
honest, 

You’d  feel  more  comfort:  why  should  we, 
good  lady, 

l^D  what  cause,  wrong  you?  alas ! our  places, 
The  way  of  our  profession  is  against  it; 

We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness’  sake,  consider  what  you  do  ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay, utterly 
Grow  from  tne  king’s  acquainiance,  by  this 
carriage. 

The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience, 

So  much  they  love  it;  but  to  stubborn  spirits, 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 

1 know,  you  have  a gentle,  noble  temper, 

A soul  as  even  as  a calm ; Pray,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and 
servants. 

Cron.  Madam,  you’ll  find  it  so.  You  wrong 
your  virtues  [spirit. 

With  these  weak  women's  fears.  A noble 
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Ab  Tovn  WM  put  Into  you,  ever  castii 
Sucb  doubts,  u fabe  coin,  from  iU  Tb«  Idof 
loves  you  I 

Beware,  you  lose  it  oot : For  us,  if  yon  please 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 

Q.  hath.  Do  wbat  ye  will,  my  lords : and, 
prav,  forgive  me. 

If  1 have  usM*  myself  unmannerly  ; 

You  know,  1 am  a woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Pray,  do  ray  service  to  his  majesty  : 

He  nas  my  heart  yet;  and  shall  have  my 
prayers. 

While  1 shall  have  my  life.  Come,  reverend 
fathers. 

Bestow  your  counsels  on  me : she  now  begs, 
Tliat  litUe  thought,  when  she  set  footing  Irare, 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

5C£i\£  II. — Ant£-ckamAfr  io  tJu  King’s 
ApatimgiiL 

£nUr  the  DmJu  q/Sorfolk,  the  DuUf  o/  Svf- 
POLK,  the  Earl  of  Sukrey,  and  the  Lord 
Chamberlain. 

Nor.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  com- 
plaints. 

And  forcet  them  with  a coosbincy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them:  if  you  omit 
Tlie  offer  of  this  time,  I cannot  promise, 

But  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces, 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur.  1 am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law  , the  duke. 
To  be  reveng’d  on  him. 

S»if,  Whicli  of  the  peers 
Have  uncontemn’d  gone  by  him,  or  nt  least 
Strangely  neKlecteu?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person, 

Out  of  himself? 

Cham.  My  lords,  you  speak  joiir  pleasures: 
What  he  deserves  of  you  and  me,  1 know  ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us,)  1 much  fear.  If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him;  fur  be  hath  a witchcraft 
Over  the  king  in  his  tongue. 

Nor.  O,  fear  him  not ; 

His  spell  in  that  is  out:  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.  No,  he's  settled, 
Nut  to  come  off,  in  tus  displeasure. 

Sur.  Sir, 

I should  be  glad  to  hear  such  news  as  this 
Once  every  hour. 

Nor.  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded  ; wherein  he  appears, 

As  1 could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur.  How  came 
His  practices  to  light? 

Most  strangely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  how  f 

Si(f.  The  cardinal’s  letter  to  the  pope  mis- 
carried, 

And  came  to  the  eye  o'tbe  king:  wherein 
was  read. 

How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  slay  the  judgement  o’lhe  divorce  : for  if 
It  did  take  place,  / do,  quoth  he,  perceive 
Afy  kinf'  is  tangled  in  t^eclion  to 
A creature  <t/*  fke  qtuen'Sj  lady  Anne  Hullen. 

Sur.  Has  the  king  ibis? 

• B«hav«<L  f kfdoice. 


Syf.  Believe  It. 

Sur.  Will  this  work? 

CAara.  The  king  in  this  perceives  him,  how 
he  coasts, 

And  hedges  bis  own  way.  But  in  this  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  be  brings  his 
physic 

After  his  patient's  death  : the  king  already 
Hath  married  the  fair  lauy. 
tS'ar.  ' W ould  he  had  1 

SHf.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my 
For,  1 profess,  vou  have  it.  [lord ! 

iSar.  Now  all  my  joy 
Trace*  the  conjunction ! 

St^f.  My  amen  to't ! 

Nor.  All  men's. 

St^f.  There’s  order  given  for  her  coronation : 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young,t  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecuonted. — But,  my  lords. 

She  is  a gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature:  1 persuade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  some  blessing  to  this  land,  w hich  siiall 
In  it  be  memoriz’d.? 

6'ur.  But,  will  the  king 
Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's? 

Tlie  LfOrd  forbid ! 

Nor.  Marry, amen! 

Siff.  No,  no; 

There  be  more  wasps  that  buz  about  hts  nose. 
W ill  make  Ibis  sting  the  sooner.  Cardinal 
Campeius 

Ix  stolen  away  to  Rome;  bath  ta’cn  no  leave; 
Has  left  the  cause  o'the  king  unhandlcd ; and 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  caidinal, 

To  second  all  his  plot.  1 do  assure  ) uu 
The  king  cry’d,  ha!  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  Ood  incense  him. 

And  let  him  cry  ha,  louder! 

Nor.  But,  my  lord, 

When  returns  Cranroer? 

Suf.  He  is  return'd,  in  his  opinions;  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce, 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom : shortly.  I believe, 

His  second  marriage  shall  be  puSlish'd,  and 
Her  coronation.  Katharine  no  more 
Shall  be  call'd,  queen;  but  princess  dowager 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  This  same  Cranroer's 
I A worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  business. 

Su/.  He  has ; and  we  shall  see  him 
Fur  it,  an  archbishop. 

Nor.  So  1 hear. 

Tis  so. 

The  cardinal— 

Eafer  Wolsey  and  Cromwell. 

Nor.  Observe,  observe,  he’s  moody. 

Wol.  'I  he  packet,  Cromwell,  gave  it  you 
the  king  ? 

Cnmi.  To  his  own  hand,  in  his  bed-chamber. 
W(A.  I>ook'd  he  o'tbe  inside  of  the  paper  I 
Crom.  Presently 

He  did  unseal  them : and  the  first  he  view'd, 
lie  did  it  with  a serious  mind;  a heed 
Was  in  bis  countenance:  You,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

Wol.  Is  he  ready 
To  come  abroad  7 

Crom.  1 think,  by  this  he  is. 

WoL  Leave  me  a vbile^ 

[Exit  CnoMwiti. 

It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  oi  Alen<;on, 

The  French  king's  sister:  he  ihall  marry  her. — 
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Anne  Balleo!  No;  1*11  no  Anne  Bullene  Tor 
him : 

lliere  in  more  in  it  thnn  fair  vivHse.-  UuUeo  f 
\o,  we’ll  no  Bulleos. — Speedily  i wkli 
To  hear  from  Rome. — 'The  niarchionest  of 
Pembroke ! 

Sor.  He’s  disconlentecl. 

6V''  Mny  be,  he  liears  the  king 
Poes  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enough, 

Lord,  fur  thy  justice  I 

fV9l.  The  late  queen’s  gentlewoman;  a 
knight’s  daughter. 

To  be  her  mistress^  mistress!  the  queen’s 
queen  (—  [it: 

This  candle  bums  not  clear : ’tis  I must  snuff 
Then,  out  it  goes.^Wbat  though  1 know  her 
\irtuous. 

And  well-deserving?  yet  I know  her  for 
A spleeny  Lutheran;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  i’  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  king.  Again,  there  is  sprung 
A heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer;  ono  [up 
Hath  crawl’d  into  the  favour  of  the  king, 

And  is  his  oracle. 

A'er.  He  is  vex’d  at  something. 

Siff,  J would,  ’twere  something  that  would 
fret  the  string, 

The  master-cord  of  lus  heart ! 

EnUr  the  Kino,  reading  a Schedule and 

]»VEU., 

S^f,  The  king,  the  king. 

K.  Hen.  What  piles  of  wealth  bath  be  accu- 
mulated [hour 

To  his  own  portion!  and  what  expense  by  the 
Seems  to  flow  from  bini!  How,  i'^the  name  of 
thrift, 

Does  he  rake  this  together !— -Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  tlie  cardiniu? 

iVor.  My  lord,  we  hare  [motion 

Stc^  here  obsen  ing  him ; Some  strange  com- 
Is  in  his  brain  : he  biles  his  lip,  and  starts; 
Stops  on  a sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then,  lays  bis  finger  on  his  temple;  straight, 
Springs  out  into  last  gait;t  then,  stops  again, 
Strikes  bis  breast  hard  ; and  anon,  ho  casts 
His  eye  against  the  uiouu : in  must  strange 
postures 

We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.  Hen.  It  may  well  be; 

'Hiere  is  a mutiny  in  his  mind.  This  morning 
k'apers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse. 

As  1 requir’d ; And,  wotf  you,  what  I found 
Eiere ; on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  7 
Forsooth,  an  inventory,  thus  iinjHtrting, — 

The  several  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  treasure, 
Rich  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household  ; which 
1 find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-speaks 
Possession  of  a sulriect. 

^ A'er.  It’s  heaven  a will ; 

Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet, 

To  bless  your  eye  withal. 

E.  Hen.  If  we  did  tJiink 
His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth. 

And  fix’d  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  still 
Dwell  ill  his  imisings  : but  1 am  afraid, 

His  thinkings  are  below  (he  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 

[He  taLt  hit  siaf,  and  u-hiapert  Lovkll, 
u hogoet  to  WuLSLY. 

^ fVol.  Heaven  forgive  me! 

Ever  Ood  bWas  your  highness! 

A'.  Hen.  Goo<f  my  lord. 

You  arc  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the 
inventory 

, ^ Ab  inventory.  H«|e.  j Kn«  w. 


Of  your  best  graces  In  your  mind;  the  whi^ 
You  were  now  rnnsiog  o’er ; you  have  scarce 
time 

To  steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a brief  span, 

'To  keep  your  earthly  audit : sore,  in  that 
1 deem  you  an  ill  husband ; and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

Wot.  Sir, 

For  holy  offices  1 have  a time ; a time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
I bear  i'  the  state ; and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 

1,  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal. 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

K.  lien.  You  have  said  well. 

Wot.  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  to- 
gether, 

.As  1 will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying! 

K.  Hen.  Tis  well  said  again  ; 

And  ’tis  a kind  of  good  deed,  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.  My  latlier  lov’d 
you : 

He  said,  be  did ; and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.  Since  1 had  my  office, 

I have  kept  you  next  my  heart ; have  not  alone 
I-jiiploy’d  you  where  high  profits  might  come 
home, 

Hut  par’d  roy  present  havings,  to  bestow 
Mv  bounties  upon  you. 

'Woi.  W’hat  should  this  mean? 

Sur.  The  Lord  increase  this  business! 

[Aside. 

K.  Hen.  Have  I not  made  you  [me. 

The  prime  man  of  (he  slate?  I pray  you,  tell 
1 f u hat  1 now  pronounce,  you  have  round  true : 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 

If  you  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.  W'hal  say  you? 
H'of.  My  sovereign,  1 confess,  your  royal 
CTaces,  [could 

Shower’d  on  me  daily,  hare  been  more,  than 
My  studied  purposes  requite;  which  went 
Keyond  all  man's  endeavours : — my  endeavours 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires. 

Yet,  fil’d  with  my  abilities:  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  tlie  state.  For  your  great  graces 
Heap’d  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  allegiant  thanks; 

My  prayers  to  heaven  for  you:  my  loyalty, 
W'nich  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  bo  growing. 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kilt  it. 

A.  Hen.  Fairly  answ'cr’d  ; 

A loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated  : I'he  honour  ofit 
Does  pay  the  act  of  it ; ns,  i’  the  contrary. 

The  foulness  is  the  ])unislimcnt.  1 presume. 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open’d  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  aropp’d  love,  my  pow  er  rain’d  boo- 
onr,  more 

On  you,  than  any  ; so  your  hand,  and  hoart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  (unction  of  your  power, 
Should,  ndtvvitlislamling  that  your  bond  of 
As  ’(were  in  love’s  particular,  be  more  [duty. 
To  me.  your  (riend,  than  any. 

IVot.  i flo  profess* 

'Phat  for  yuurhighness*good  I ever  labour’d 
Mure  than  mine  own  ; that  am,  have,  and  will 
be.  [to  you, 

’Plough  all  the  world  should  crack  (heir  duty 
And  throw  it  from  Uicir  soul : though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  (hi-ui, 
and 

Appear  in  forms  more  horrid ; yet  my  duly, 

As  doth  a rock  against  the  chiding  tfood,  ’ 
Should  (he  approach  of  this  wild  river  break. 
And  stand  unshaken  yours. 
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K.  Urn.  Ti*  nobly  tpdken : 

Tkk«  notice,  lonit,  he  bw  a loyal  breast, 

For  you  hare  seen  him  open’t.— Re»<l  o'er  this; 

[G'trtag’  him  pa/ar«. 

And,  after,  this : and  then  to  breMtast,  with 
What  appetite  you  have. 

[£xil  Ring,  froirninff  wptm  Cartiinai 
WoLSEY;  the  Nobiee  throng 
him,  and  tchirpering, 

Wol.  What  should  this  mean? 

What  sudden  an^r’s  this?  how  have  I reap’d 
He  parted  frowning  from  me.  as  if  ruin  fit? 
Leap’d  from  his  eyes:  So  looks  the  cbaled 
lion 

Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall’d  him ; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.  1 m.ust  read  this 
paper; 

I fear,  the  story  of  his  anger. — Tis  so ; 

This  l^per  has  undime  me : — Tis  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  1 have  drawn  to- 
gether [doin. 

For  mine  own  ends;  Indeed,  to  gain  the  pope- 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.  O negligence, 
Fit  for  a fool  to  fall  by  I What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  roam  secret  in  the  packet 
1 sent  the  King?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  bis  brains  ? 

1 know,  ’twill  stir  him  strongly  ; Yet  1 know 
A way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune 
Will  bring  me  olT again.  What’s  this— Ts  the 
Popef 

The  letter,  as  1 live,  with  all  the  business 
1 writ  to  his  holiness.  Nay  then,  farewell ! 

I have  touch’d  the  highest  point  of  all  my 
greatness : 

And,  from  that  f^ull  meridian  of  my  glory, 

1 haste  now  to  my  setting : 1 shall  mil 
like  a bright  exhalation  in  the  evening. 

And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re-enter  the  DtJers  qfNoRpoLK,  and  Sdppolk, 
the  Earl  and  the  Lard  Chamder- 

LAIN. 

Nor.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal : 
who  commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  prescnlly 
Into  our  bands;  and  to  confine  yourself 
To  Asher-house,*  my  lord  of  Winchester’s, 

Till  you  hear  further  from  his  highness. 

Wol.  Stay, 

Where’s  your  commission,  lords?  words  can- 
not carry 

Authority  so  weighty. 

Who  dare  cross  them?  [pressly? 

Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  ex- 
Wol.  Till  I find  more  than  will,  or  words, 
to  do  it, 

il  mean,  your  malice,)  know,  officious  lords, 
dare,  and  must  deny  it.  Now  1 feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded, — envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 

As  if  it  fed  ye!  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin! 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice ; 
You  have  Christian  warrant  for  tliem,  and,  no 
doubt. 

In  tune  will  find  their  fit  rewards.  That  seal, 
You  ask  with  such  a violence,  the  king, 

(Mine,  and  your  master,)  with  bis  own  band 
gave  me : 

Bade  me  eni<^  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 
Ouring  my  file;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodness. 
Tied  it^  letters  patents:  Now,wbo”l  take  it? 
Snr,  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

Wol.  It  must  M himself  then. 

• Ether  in  ikincy 


Snr.  Thou  art  a nroiul  traitor,  priest. 

Wot.  Proud  lora,  IImhj  liest; 

WiUiin  these  tiurty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Hate  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

•Var.  Thy  ambition. 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb’d  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  father-in-law: 

The  beads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals, 

(With  thee,  and  all  tliy  best  parts  bound  to- 
gether,) 

Weigh'd  not  a hair  of  bis.  Plague  of  your  po- 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland  ; [lies  ' 

Far  from  his  succour,  from  the  king,  from  afl 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thou  gav’st 


uiw  ; 

W'hilst  your  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity, 
Absfdv'ahim  with  an  axe. 

Wot.  This,  and  all  else 
This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 

I answer,  is  most  false.  The  duke  by  law 
Found  his  deserts:  how  innocent  1 was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end. 

His  noblejury  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 

If  I lov’d  many  words,  lord,  I should  tell  you, 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour; 

That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master, 

Dare 'mate*  a sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be 
And  all  that  lore  his  follies. 

Snr.  By  my  soul, 

Your  lung  coat,  priest,  protects  you;  (lini 
should'sl  feel 

My  sword  i'the  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My 
Can  ye  endure  to  bear  this  arrogance  ? [lords 
And  from  this  fellow  ? If  w e live  thus  tamely 
To  be  thus  jadedt  by  a piece  of  scarlet. 
Farewell  nobility ; let  his  grace  go  forward, 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  like  iarks.t 
Wol.  All  goodness 
Is  poison  to  Uiy  stomach. 

Sar.  Yes,  that  goodness 
Of  gleaning  all  the  land’s  wealth  into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion  ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets. 

You  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king : yout 
goodness,  (rious.— 

Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notch 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,— os  you  are  truly  noble. 
As  you  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  desj^’d  nobility,  our  issues. 

Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  genliemen, — 
Produce  the  gnincl  sum  of  his  sins,  (he  artidet 
Collected  from  his  life: — I'll  startle  you 
Worse  than  the  scaring  bell,  when  the  brown 
wench 

Lay  kissing  in  your  anns,  lord  cardinal. 

Wol.  How  much,  roeibinks,  I could  despt^e 
this  man. 

But  that  I am  bound  in  charity  aninst  it! 

Nor,  Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the 
king’s  hand: 

Bnt,  Uins  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

Wot.  Ho  much  fairer, 

And  spotless,  shall  mine  innocence  arisen 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  save  you : 

I thank  my  memory,  I yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles;  and  out  they  shall. 
Novi^  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  canJi- 
You  1l  show  a little  honesty.  [nal 

Wol,  Speak  on.  Sir: 

I dare  your  worst  objections : if  I blush, 

It  is,  to  see  a nobleman  want  manners. 


• Equal  f Ridden; 
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Sut.  Vd  rather  w«ot  those,  than  017  heed. 
Have  at  70U.  D^dge, 

First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  Know* 
Vou  wrought  to  be  a legale ; hy  which  power 
You  maimtl  the  jurUdiction  of  all  bishops. 

A'or.  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or 
To  foreign  princes.  Ego  ft  Rgx  mtus  [else 
Was  Htiu  inscrib'd;  in  which  you  brought  the 
To  be  your  servant.  [king 

Suf.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carrv  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

iSnr.  Item,  you  sent  a large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude,  [ance, 
Without  the  king's  will^  or  tlie  state’s  allow* 
A leiuue  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 
St{/7  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  yon  have 
caus'd 

Your  h^  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king’s  coin. 
Sur.  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable 
substance,  [science,) 

^y  what  means  got,  I leave  to  your  own  con* 
To  furnish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  dignities;  to  the  mere*  undoing 
Of  all  the  ktnguuni.  Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  Uiey  are  of  you,  and  odious, 

I will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O my  lunl. 

Press  not  a falling  man  too  far ; 'tis  virtue : 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws ; let  them. 

Not  you,  correct  him.  My  heart  weeps  to  sec 
80  little  of  his  great  self.  [him 

j^Mr.  1 forgive  him. 

Utif.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  further  plea- 
sure is,— 

Because  all  those  things,  yon  hare  done  of  late 
By.  vour  power  legatinet  within  this  kingdom, 
Fall  into  the  compass  of  a pr<rmKJnre,t — 

That  therefore  such  a writ  ^ sued  against  you : 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements, 
Chattels,  and  whiitsoever,  and  to  be  [chaise. 
Out  of  the  king's  protection : — This  is  luy 
Nor.  And  so  well  leave  you  to  your  medi- 
tations 

How  to  live  better.  For  your  stubborn  answer, 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us. 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  snail 
thank  vou. 

So  fare  yon  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Wolsey. 
Wol,  So  farewell  to  (he  little  good  you  bear 
me. 

Farewell,  a long  farewell^to  all  my  greatness ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man ; To-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  ofbope;  to-morrow  blossoms, 
And  bears  bis  blushing  honours  thick  upon 
him : 

The  third  day.  comes  a frost,  a killing  fh>s( ; 
And,— when  be  thinks,  go<M  easy  man,  lull 
sorely 

His  greatness  is  a ripening,— nips  bis  root. 
And  then  he  fails,  as  1 do.  I have  venturM, 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladders, 
This  many  summers  in  a sea  of  glory  ; [pride 
But  far  beyond  my  depth : my  mgh-Diown 
At  length  broke  under  me ; and  now  has  IcR 

weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a rude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I hate  ye : 
1 feel  my  heart  new  open’d ; O,  how  wretenea 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes’  fh- 
Tours  1 [to. 

There  is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire 

* Aloolute.  f As  the  PDpt^  tcfats. 
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That  sweet  aspect  of  priooea,  and  their  ruia, 
Mure  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  woxaen 
have; 

And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 

Never  to  hope  again.— 

Enter  Ckomwell,  atmtzedfy. 

Why,  bow  now,  Cromwell  f 
Crvm.  1 have  no  power  to  speak.  Sir. 

H'ol.  What,  amaa'd 

At  my  misfortunes  ? can  thy  spirit  wonder, 

A great  man  should  decTioe  f Nay,  au  you 
1 am  fallen  indeed.  [weep, 

CroM.  How  does  your  grace  I 
Wol.  Why,  well ; 

Never  so  truly  happy,  my  2ood  Cromwell. 

1 know  myself  now  ; ana  f feel  within  me 
A peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 

A still  and  quiet  conscience.  The  king  has 
cur’d  me. 

I humbly  thank  nis  grace ; and  from  these 
shoulders. 

These  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A load  would  sink  a nav7.  too  much  honour: 
O,  'tis  a burden,  Cromwell,  'Us  a burden. 

Too  heavy  for  a man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 
Crmn.  1 am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that 
right  use  of  it. 

yVol.  I nope,  1 have : I am  able  now,  me- 
^ut  of  a fortitude  of  soul  1 feel,)  [Uiinks, 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greaier  lar, 

Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad? 

Crom.  The  heaviest,  and  the  worst. 

Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

Woi.  God  bless  him  ! 

Crom.  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  More  is 
XiOrd  chancellor  in  your  place.  [chosen 

Wol.  *rbat'8  somewhat  sudden  : 

But  he's  a learned  man.  May  he  contioue 
Long  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  bis  conscience  ; that  hit 
bones. 

When  he  has  nin  his  course,  and  sleens  in 
blessings,  ['em ! 

May  have  a tomb  of  orphan’s  tears*  wept  on 
What  more  ? 

Crom.  That  Cranmer  is  return'd  with  wel- 
come, 

Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

Wol.  Thai’s  news  indeed. 

Crom.  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 

Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  marrieU. 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  his  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ; and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

nol.  There  was  the  weight  that  pull’d  me 
down.  O Cromwell, 

The  king  has  gone  beyond  roe,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I have  lost  for  ever : 

No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours, 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.  Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Crom- 
well; 

I am  a poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  tny  lord  and  master : Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,  1 pray,  may  never  set ! I have  told 
him  fthee ; 

What,  and  how  true  thou  art:  he  will  aoraoce 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him, 

(T  know  his  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 
thy  hopeful  service  perish  too : Good  Crom- 
well, 

Neglect  him  not;  make  uset  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

• The  ctuacsQor  M the  guardian  of  orphans, 
t Intarest 
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Crom,  O inj  lord. 

Must  1 then  leave  yon?  Must  I needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a master  ? 

Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
M ith  what  a sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  lord. — 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ; but  roy 
prayers 

For  even  and  for  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

Wol»  Cromwell,  I aid  nut  think  to  shed  a 
tear 

In  all  mv  miseries ; but  thou  hast  forc'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes : and  thus  far  hear  me, 
Cromwell; 

And, — when  1 am  forgotten,  as  I shall  be ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  men- 
tion  [thee. 

Of  me  more  must  be  heanl  of, — say,  1 taught 
Say,  Wolsey, — thatoncctrod  the  wavs  of  glory. 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of 
honour,’--' 

Found  thee  a way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in : 
A sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin’d  roe.  [it. 
Cromwell,  1 charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition ; 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels,  how  can  man  then, 
I'be  intage  of  bis  Maker,  hope  to  win  by ’It 
Love  thyself  last : cherish  those  hearts  that 
nate  thee ; 

Corruption  wins  nut  more  than  honesty, 

*^IUI  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 

To  silence  envious  tongues.  Be  just,  and 
fear  not: 

Let  all  the  ends,  thou  aim'st  at,  be  thy  coun- 
fhy  Cod’s,  and  truth’s ; then  if  thou  fall’st,  O 
Cromwell, 

Thou  faH’st  a bles^  martyr.  Serve  the  king  ; 

And, Pr’ythec,  lead  me  in  : 

There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I have, 

To  the  last  penny  : 'tis  the  king’s  : my  robe. 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
1 dare  now  call  mine  own.  O Cromwell, 
Cromwell, 

Had  I but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  seal 
1 serv’d  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies, 
f 'roM.  Good  Sir,  ha\  e patience. 

Woi.  So  I have.  Farewell 
The  hopes  of  court ! my  hopes  in  heaven  do 
dwell.  [LxcmaI. 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  i.—A  StTtti  m WertmintUr. 
Enter  two  Gentlemi^n,  meeting. 

1 Cent.  You  are  well  met  once  again. 

2 Cent.  And  so  are  you. 

1 GmL  Youconte  to  take  your  stand  here, 

and  behold 

The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation  f 

2 Cent.  Tis  all  my  business.  At  our  last 

encounter, 

The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1 Gent.  Tis  very  true : but  that  time  offer’d 

sorrow ; 

This  general  joy. 

2 Gent.  Tis  well : The  citizens, 

I am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minds ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever 
forward 

In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows, 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1 Gent.  Never  greater. 

Nor,  ril  assure  you,  better  taken.  Sir. 

2 Gent.  May  I be  bold  to  ask  what  that  con- 

That  paper  in  your  band  f [tains, 


1 Gent.  Yes;  'tis  the  list 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day, 

By  custom  of  the  coronation. 

The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be  high  steward ; next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 

He  to  be  earl  marshal ; you  may  read  the  resf. 

2 Gent.  I thank  you,  Sir;  had  1 not  known 

those  customs, 

I should  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper. 

Hut,  1 beseech  you,  what’s  become  of  Katlr> 
arine, 

Tbeprincessdowager!  how  goes  herbusioessf 

1 Gent.  That  1 can  tell  you  too.  The  arch- 

bishop 

Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
J^earned  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order, 

Held  a late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off 
From  Amuthiil,  where  tbe  princess  lay ; to 
which 

She  bft  was  cited  by  (hero,  but  appear’d  not: 

And,  to  be  short,  for  not  appearance,  and 
Tbe  king’s  late  scruple,  by  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divorc’d, 

And  the  late  marriage*  made  of  none  effect: 

Since  which,  she  was  removed  to  Kimbolton, 

Where  she  remains  now,  sick. 

2 Gent.  Alas,  good  lady  ! — [Trumpeto. 

Tbe  trumpets  sound:  stand  close,  tbe  queen  is 

coming. 

THE  ORDER  OF  THE  PROCESSION. 

A /irr/y  ^ourUh  of  ; then  enter 

1.  Two  JHdei'S. 

2.  The  Lord  Chancellory  with  the  pwroe  and  mace 

btfore  him. 

3.  Choristers  siapitif.  [Musie. 

4.  Mayor  of  London  hearing  the  mace.  Then 

Garter,  in  his  coat  tf  ai'ms,  and  on  hia 
head,  a gilt  copper  crottn. 

&.  Marquis  Dorset,  bearing  a sceptre  of  goid,  on 
his  head  a daiii-coionai  of  gold.  With 
him,  the  earl  of  .Vurrry,  bearing  the  rod 
silrer  wUk  the  dote,  crowned  wUh  an  earl  s 
coronet.  Collars  V*  S’.V. 

6.  Duke  of  Sn^otk,  in  his  robe  of  estate,  his  coro~ 

net  sa  his  head,  bearing  a long  white  wand, 
as  high-steward.  With  him,  the  duke  of 
A'ertC/o^',  with  the  rod  qf  marshalship,  a 
coronet  on  his  head.  Coltars  <f  SS, 

7.  A canopy  borne  by  four  of  the  Ctnyue^poris ; 

under  it,  the  Queen  in  her  robe;  in  her  hair 
richly  adorned  with  pearl,  crowued.  On 
each  side  of  her,  the  bishops  of  London, 
and  Winchester. 

8.  The  old  duchess  of  Sorfolk,  in  a coronal  of 

gold,  wrought  with  flowers,  beuriug  the 
Queen's  (rain. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  Countesses,  with  plain  cir* 

eUts  qf  gold  without  flowers. 

2 Gc»(.  A royal  train,  believe  me. — These  1 
know  ;— 

Who’s  that,  that  bears  tbe  sceptre  f 

1 GcnI.  Marquis  Dorset: 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

2 Gcni.  A bold  brave  gentleman;  Aud  that 

should  be  # 

Tbe  duke  of  Suffolk. 

1 Gent.  Tis  the  same ; high-steward. 

2 Gent.  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk  ! 

1 Genl.  Yes. 

2 Gent.  Heaven  bless  tliee ! 

ILooking  on  the  Queen. 

Thou  bast  the  sweetest  lace  1 ever  look'd  on.— > 

Sir,  as  1 have  a soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 

« I'be  marrl.vfe  Litclr  considered  ss  valid. 


Digitized  by  Google 


XACT  ir» 


KINO  HENBY  Vm. 


6ib 

Our  kiDg  hMftll  the  Indiee  in  hie  enae, 

Aod  more,  and  richer^  when  be  etrmiDR  that 
I cannot  blame  hie  conscience.  * 

I They,  that  bear 

The  cloth  of  honour  orer  her,  are  four  barona 
Of  the  Cinque>perte. 

S Oent.  Those  men  arc  happy ; and  so  are 
all,  are  near  her. 

I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  the  train, 

Is  that  Old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

1 Gent.  It  U ; aod  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

2 Gent.  Their  coronets  say  so.  These  are 

stars  indeed ; 

And,  sometimes,  fallina  ones. 

1 Gent.  No  more  of  that. 

Proeeseiony  with  a grt^  flourish  ef 
Trumpeii. 

£atera  third  Gentlf.maf*. 

God  saye  you,  Sir!  M’here  have  you  been 
broiliogf 

3 Gent.  Among  the  citmd  i’tfae  abbey ; where 

a finger 

Could  not  be  wedg’d  in  more ; and  I am  stifled 
With  the  mere  rankness  of  Uieir  joy* 

2 Gent.  You  saw 
The  ceremony  ? ' 

3 Gent.  That  I did. 

1 Geai.  How  was  it  f 

S Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

9-  Gent.  Good  Sir,  speak  it  to  us. 

3 Gmi.  As  well  as  1 am  able.  The  rich 
stream 

Of  Imrds,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a prepar’d  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 
A distance  from  her;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  a while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so, 

In  a rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
'file  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man : which  when  the  people 
Had  the  fuU  view  of,  such  a noise  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tones : hats,  cloaks, 
(Doublets,  I think,)  flew  up;  and  had  their 
faces  Jjoy 

Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost  ^ch 
I never  saw  before.  Great-bellied  women, 
That  bad  not  half  a week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  shake  the  press, 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.  No  mao 
living  [woven 

Could  sav,  This  is  my  tr(/r,  tiiere;  ^ were 
So  strangK  in  one  piece. 

2 Gmt  But,  ’pray,  what  follow’d  t 

3 Gent.  At  length  her  grace  ro:^c,  and  with 

modest  paces 

Came  to  the  altar;  where  she  kneel’d,  and, 
saint-like,  [vouUy. 

Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  heaven,  and  pray'd  de- 
Then  rose  again,  and  bow’d  her  to  the  people ; 
When  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a queen ; 

As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor’s  crown, 

The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  em- 
blems 

Laid  nobly  on  her : which  perform'd,  the  choir, 
AVith  all  toe  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  Te  Deum.  So  she  parted, 

And  wiUi  the  same  full  slate  pac’d  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1 Gent.  Sir,  you 

Must  no  more  call  it  York-place,  that  is  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title’s  lost ; 
^is  now  the  king’s,  aod  c^’d — Whitehall. 

3 Gent.  1 know  it ; 

But  ’Ut  so  lately  alter’d,  that  the  old  name 


Is  fresh  about  me. 

f Gent.  What  two  reverend  bishops 
Were  those  that  wenton  each  side  of  the  queen  F 
3 Gent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner ; the  one,  of 
Winchester, 

(^ewlv  preferr’d  from  the  king’s  secretary,) 
The  otner,  London. 

3 Gent.  He  of  Winchester 
Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  arebbisbep’s. 
The  virtuous  Cranmer. 

8 Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there’s  no  great  breach  ; when 
it  comet,  [him. 

Cranmer  will  find  a friend  will  not  shrink  from 
3 Gent.  Who  may  that  be,  1 pray  youF 
8 Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell ; 

A man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and 
A worthv  friend. — The  king  [truly 

Has  made  him  master  o'tbe  jewel  bouse. 

And  one,  already,  of  the  pnvy-councU. 

2 Gent.  He  will  deserve  more. 

S Gent.  Yes,  without  all  doubt. 

Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  sliall  be  mv  guests; 
Something  1 can  command.  As  1 walk  thither. 
I’ll  tell  ye  more. 

Both.  You  may  command  us.  Sir.  [Exearaf. 

SCENE  II.~Kimholton. 

£tiFer  Katharine,  Dowager,  sick;  led  between 
Griffith  oaJ  Patience. 

Gii/,  How  does  your  grace? 
ifafk.  O.  Oriflith,  sick  to  death : [earth, 

My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden : Reach  a chair 
So,— now,  methinks,  I feel  a little  ease,  [me. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  led’st 
That  the  great  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wol- 
W as  dead  ? 

Grif.  Yes,  madam;  but.  I think,  yonr  grace. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suffer^!,  gave  no  ear  to’t. 
Hath.  Pr’vthee,  good  Gnmtb,  tell  me  how 
he  died: 

If  well,  he  stepp’d  before  me,  happily,* 

For  my  example. 

Grjf.  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam: 

For  alter  the  stout  earl  Northumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forwai  d 
(As  a man  sorely  tainted,)  to  his  answer, 

He  fell  sick  suddenly,  ana  grew  so  ill, 

Me  could  not  sit  his  mule. 

Hath.  Alas  I poor  man  I 
Grif.  At  last,  with  easy  roads, t he  came  to 
Leicester,  [abbot. 

Lodg'd  in  tlie  abbey ; where  the  reverend 
With  all  bis  convent,  honourably  receiv’d  bim ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words, — 0/tUher  aOboty 
An  old  man,  (roken  with  the  ttorms  qf  state. 

Is  conte  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye  ; 

Give  him  a little  earth/or  charity  f 
So  went  to  bed  : where  eagerly  his  sickness 
Pursued  him  still ; and,  three  nights  after  this. 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  (which  ne  himself 
Foretold,  should  be  his  last,)  fuP  of  repentance 
CoDtinuaJ  meditatiems,  tears,  an*d  sorrows, 

He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again, 

His  blessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 
Kaih.  Ho  may  he  rest;  his  faults  lie  genUy 
bn  him ! 

Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak 
him. 

And  yet  witn  charity,— He  was  a man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,!  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes;  oncj  that  by  suggestion 
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Tied  all  tha  kingdom:  Bimony  was  fair  play; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law;  I’the  presence* 
He  would  say  untruths;  and  be  ever  double, 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning : He  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 

His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty; 

Hut  nis  performance,  as  he  is  now,  notluog. 

Of  bis  own  bod;  be  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clergy  ill  example. 

Grtf.  Noble  madam, 

Men’s  evil  manners  live  in  brass;  their  virtues 
M e write  in  water.  May  it  please  your  high- 
To  hear  roe  speak  his  good  now  ? £ness 

Kaik.  Yes,  good  Griffllh; 

1 were  malicious  else. 

Grif.  This  cardinal, 

7*hough  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fashion’d  tot  much  honour.  From  nis 
cradle. 

He  was  a scholar,  and  a ripe,  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  lair  spoken,  and  pcreuading: 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lov'd  him  not ; 
But,  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as 
summer. 

And  tbou^  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting, 
(Which  was  a sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  madam, 
He  was  roost  princely : Ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  rais’d  in  you, 
Ipswich,  and  Oxford!  onet  of  which  fell  with 
him, 

Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it; 

The  other,  though  unfiuisn’d,  yet  so  famous, 

So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising, 

That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap’d  happiness  upon  him; 

For  then,  and  not  uil  then,  he  felt  nimelf. 

And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  little; 

And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  feviDg 
God. 

hath.  After  my  death  I wish  no  other  he- 
No  other  speaker  of  rov  living  actions,  [raid. 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 

But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 

Whom  1 most  hated  living,  thou  bast  made  me. 
With  tby  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 

Now  in  his  ashes  honour:  Peace  oe  with 
him!— 

Patience,  be  near  me  still ; and  set  me  lower : 

1 have  not  long  to  trouble  thee. — Good  Griffith, 
('ause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
1 nam’d  my  knell,  whilst  I sit  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  1 go  to. 

Sad  and  ioUmn  munc. 

Grif.  She  is  asleep : Good  wench,  let’s  sit 
down  quiet, 

Forfearwewake  her;— Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

The  Vision.  Enfer^  solemnly  trifiping  one  n/ier 
another^  six  Ptrsoncig-cs,  clad  in  tchiU  ro&es, 
tceaiing  on  their  heads  garlands  of  bays,  and 
golden  vitards  on  ihxirfaus  l 6ranc/icj  of  bays, 
or  palm,  tn  their  hands.  They  first  congee  un- 
to her,  then  dance ; and,  at  certain  changes,  the 
first  tiro  hold  a spare  garland  over  her  head;  at 
tchick,  the  other  four  tnake  reverend  court'siet ; 
fAcn  the  tvo  that  held  the  garland,  deliver  the 
same  to  the  other  next  tu'o,  tcho  observe  the 
same  order  m their  changes,  and  holding  the 
garland  over  her  head : u’hich  done,  they  deliver 
Ike  same  garland  to  the  last  t»m,  who  likewise 
4>bserre  the  same  order:  at  which,  ( as  it  were 
by  inspiration,)  she  makes  in  her  sleep  signs  of 
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rrioieing,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven: 
and  so  tn  their  dancing  they  vanish,  eirrryin^ 
Me  garland  with  them.  The  musk  continnes. 

hath.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye?  Are 
ye  all  gone  f 

And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  behind  yef 
Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

AViM.  It  is  not  you  1 call  tor; 

Saw  ye  none  enter,  since  1 slept? 

Grf.  None,  maaam. 

KiitA.  No?  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a bless- 
* cU  trot»p 

Invite  me  to  a banquet;  whose  bright  faces 
Cast  tbousaod  beams  upon  me,  like  the  sun  1 
They  promis’d  me  eternal  happiness ; 

And  brought  me  garlands,  Oriftiili,  which  1 
1 am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear:  I shall,  [feel 
Assuredly. 

Grif.  1 am  moat  joyful,  madam,  such  good 
Possess  your  fancy.  [dreams 

Katk.  Bid  the  music  leave, 

They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me. 

[.>/u>'ic  ceases. 

Pal.  Do  you  note. 

How  much  her  grace  is  alter’d  on  the  sutloeu? 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn?  How  pale  she 
^ks. 

And  of  an  earthy  cold?  Mark  you  her  eyes? 
Grif.  She  is  going,  wench  ; pray,  pray. 

Pat.  Heaven  comtort  her ! 

Enter  a Messcnoee. 

hfess.  An’t  like  your  grace,— 

A'oth.  You  are  a saucy  fellow: 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Grif.  You  are  to  blame,  [ness. 

Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greal- 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour : go  to,  kneel. 

Mess.  I humbly  do  entreat  your  highness* 
pa^on ; [i>^g 

My  haste  made  me  unmannerly : There  is  stay- 
A gentleman,  sent  from  the  king  to  sec  you. 
Kaih.  Admit  him  entrance,  Griffith : But 
this  fellow 

Let  me  ne’er  see  again. 

[Exeunt  Griffith  and  Messenger. 

Re-enter  Griffith,  iciffc  Capwiis. 

If  my  sight  fail  not,  [peror. 

You  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  cm- 
i My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 

Cop.  Madam,  the  same,  your  eenant. 
i Kaih.  O my  lord. 

The  times,  and  titles,  now  arc  alter  d strangely 
With  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.  But,  I pray 
What  is  your  pleasure  with  me?  [you. 

Cap.  Noble  lady,  [next. 

First,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace;  the 
The  king’s  request  that  I would  visit  you ; 

Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by 
.Sends  you  his  princely  commendations,  [me 
And  heartily  entreaU  you  take  good  comfort 
Hath.  O my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes 
too  late ; ’ 

Tis  like  a pardon  after  execution : 

That  gentle  physic,  given  in  lime,  had  cur’d  me ; 
Bui  now  1 am  past  all  comforls  here,  but 
How  does  his  hignness?  [prayers. 

Cap.  Madam,  in  good  health. 

Kath.  8o  may  he  ever  do!  and  ever  flounsh, 
When  I shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor 
name 

Banish’d  the  kingdom.— Patience,  is  that  let- 
I caus'd  you  write,  yet  sent  away  ? |ur. 
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Pnt.  Nn,  mAdam.  [Girtar  Katharine. 

hath.  Sir,  1 most  humbly  pray  you  (o  de- 
This  to  my  lord  (he  kin{(.  [liver 

Cup.  Most  willioKt  njAtiam. 
hath.  In  which  I ha\e  curameDded  to  bis 
f;oodaeAS 

TIte  model*  ol  oar  chaste  loves,  bis  young 
daughter  :♦ — [her ! — 

The  dews  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on 
Heseeching  him,  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding ; 
She  is  )oung,  and  of  a noble  modest  nature; 
hope,  she  will  deserve  well;)  and  a lillla 
To  Jove  her  fur  her  mother’s  sake,  that  lov'd 
iiim, 

Heaven  knows  how  dearly.  My  next  poor 
petition 

Is,  that  nis  noble  mce  would  ha>  e some  pity 
Upon  mv  wretched  women,  that  so  long, 

111  ve  follow’d  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  : 

Of  which  there  is  not  one,  1 dare  avow 
(And  now  1 should  nut  lie,)  but  will  deserve, 
For  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 

For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 

A right  guvm  husband,  let  him  bet  a noble; 
And,  sure,  (hose  men  are  happy  that  shall 
have  them. 

The  last  is,  for  my  men; — they  are  the  poorest, 
Hut  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me; — 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid 
them, 

And  something  over  to  remember  me  by  ; 

If  Heaven  had  pleas’d  to  have  given  loe  long- 
er life, 

And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  contents: — And,  good  my 
lord. 

By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world, 

As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  de- 
parted^  [king 

Stand  these  poor  people’s  friend,  and  urge  the 
Xu  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap.  By  heaven,  1 will; 

Or  let  me  loose  the  fashion  of  a man  ! 

hath.  1 thank  you,  honest  lord.  Remember 

In  all  humility  unto  his  highness : [me 

Bay,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing  Ihim, 

Out  of  this  world : tell  him,  in  death  I bless’d 
For  so  1 will.— Mine  eyes  grow  dim.— Fare- 
well, 

My  lord.— Griffith,  farewell.— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  roe  yet.  I must  to  bed  ; 
Call  in  more  women.— \V ben  1 am  dead,  good 
w'ench, 

Let  mc  .be  us'd  with  honour ; strew  me  over 
\V  ith  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may 
know  [me, 

I was  a chaste  wife  to  my  grave: — embaJm 
Then  lay  me  forth:  although  unqueeu’d,  yet 
like 

A queen,  and  danghtcr  to  a king,  inter  me. 

1 can  no  more.— 

££xnmt,  Uading  Katiiarine. 

ACT  V. 

SCEh^E  I.— A GaUcryjjt  iht  Palace. 

Fn/rr  Gari>iner  Bishop  qf  Winchester^  a Page 
with  a torch  O^ore  bun,  mcl  6y  .S’ir  Thomas 
Lovell. 

^ar.  It's  one  o’clock,  boy,  UT  not  f 
It  bath  Struck. 

ti*rr.  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities, 
Not  for  delights;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
M ilh  comfurting  repose,  and  nut  fur  us 

lauige.  * Q.  Msry. 
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To  waste  these  times.— Good  hour  of  night. 
Sir  Thomas! 

Whither  so  late  f 

Lor.  Came  vou  from  the  king,  mv  lord  ? 
Gar.  1 did.  Sir  Thomas;  and  lell  him  at 
primero* 

With  the  duke  of  Suffolk. 

Lop.  1 must  to  him  too. 

Belore  he  go  to  bed.  i’ll  take  my  leave. 

Gar.  Not  yet,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell.  U hat’s 
the  matter  f 

It  seems  you  are  in  haste:  an  if  there  be 
No  great  uflence  belongs  to’t,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  business:  Affairs,  that 
walk 

As,  they  say,  spirits  do,)  at  midnight^  have 
n them  a wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lop.  My  lord,  1 love  you  ; 

And  durst  commend  a secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  tlian  this  work.  The  queen’s 
in  labour, 

Tbev  say,  in  great  extremity ; and  fear’d, 

She  jl  with  the  labour  end. 

Gar.  The  fruit,  she  goes  with, 

I pray  fur  heartily  ; that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live:  but  for  the  stock,  Sir 
Thomas. 

I wish  it  grubb’d  up  now. 

Lor.  Metliinks,  1 could 
Cry  the  amen;  and  yet  my  conscience  says 
She’s  a good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserve  our  better  wishes. 

Gar.  But,  Sir,  Sir,— 

Hi  ar  me,  Sir  Thomas:  You  are  a gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ; 1 know  you  wise,  reli- 
gious ; 

And.  let  me  tell  vou,  it  will  ne’er  be  well, — 
’'Twill  not,  Sir  Tnomas  Lovell,  take’t  of  me, 
I'ill  Crannier,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and 
Sleep  in  their  graves.  l^he, 

Lor.  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  of  two 
The  most  remark'd  i’lne  kingdom.  As  for 
Cromwell,—  [ter 

Beside  (hat  of  the  jewel-house,  he’s  made  mas- 
O’  the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary : further. 
Sir,  [nients, 

Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preler- 

With  which  the  tune  will  load  him : The  arch- 
bishop 

Is  the  king’s  hand,  and  tongue;  .And  who 
dare  speak 

One  syllable  against  him? 

Gar.  Yes,  yes,  Sir  Thomas,  [tur’d 

There  are  that  dare ; and  1 myself  have  ven- 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him : and,  indeed,  this 
day, 

Sir,  (I  may  tell  it  you,)  I think,  I have 
Incens’di  the  lords  o’the  council,  that  be  is 
(For  so  1 know  he  is,  they  know  he  isA 
A most  arch  heretic,  a pestilence  [moved, 
That  does  infect  the  land:  with  which  they 
Have  broken^  with  the  king ; who  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care;  foreseeing  those  fell  mis- 
chiefs fmanded, 

Our  reasons  laid  before  him,)  he  hath  com- 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  convented.||  He’s  a rank  weed,  Sir 
Thomas, 

And  we  must  root  him  out.  From  your  affairs 
1 hinder  v.on  too  long:  good  night,  Sir  Thomas. 
Lop.  Many  goocT  nights,  my  lord ; 1 rest 
year  servant. 

[Fa-ewaf  Gardiner  and  Pace. 
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As  Lotell  u OMf.  enter  the  Kino,  and 

the  OuM  o/SVFFOLK. 

h.  lien.  Charlcfi,  1 will  play  no  more  to- 
ni{;ht ; 

y mind's  not  on't,  you  are  loo  hard  for  roc. 
Su/.  Sir,  1 did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K.  lien.  But  little,  Charles; 

Nor  shall  not,  when  roy  fancy's  on  my  play.— • 
Now,  Ex>vell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the 
oewsf 

f.or.  I could  not  personally  deliver  to  her  * 
M'hat  you  coromanae<l  roe,  but  by  her  woman 
1 sent  your  message:  who  relum'd  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir’d  your 
highness 

Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

K.  lien.  What  say’st  thon?  ha! 

To  pray  for  her?  what,  is  she  ciying  out? 

Loc.  said  her  woman;  ancT  that  hersuf* 
feraoce  made 

Almost  each  pang  a death. 

A.  lien.  Alas,  good  lady  I 
iVqf.  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  heir! 

K.  lien.  Tis  midnight,  Charles, 

Pr'ytliee,  to  bed;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.  Leave  roe  alone; 
For  1 roust  thinV  of  that,  which  company 
U'ill  not  be  friendly  to. 

Si^f.  1 wish  your  highness 
A quiet  night,  and  roy  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night— 

[Exit  Suffolk. 
Enter  Sir  Akthony  Denmy. 

Well,  Sir,  what  follows? 

Dt-n.  Sir,  1 have  brought  my  lord  the  arch* 
As  ^ou  commanded  me.  [bishop, 

A*.  Hen.  Ha!  Canterbury? 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

A*,  lien.  Tis  true:  Where  is  he.  Denny? 
Den.  He  attends  your  highness*  pleasure. 

A'.  Hen.  Bring  him  to  us.  [Exit  Denny. 
Lov.  This  is  about  that  whi<m  the  bishop 
spake; 

I am  happily  come  hither.  lAside. 

Re-enter  Denny,  with  Cranmcr. 

A'.  Hen.  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[Lovell  seems  to  stay. 
Hat— I have  said.— Begone. 

Mli.tt!  [Exeunt  Lovell  and  Denny. 

Cron.  1 am  fearful: — Wherefore  frowns  he 
thus? 

^Tis  his  aspect  of  (error.  All’s  not  w ell. 

K.  lien.  How  now,  roy  lord?  You  do  desire 
to  know 

Wherefore  I sent  for  you. 

I ran.  It  is  my  duty, 

To  attend  your  highness’  pleasure. 

A'.  Hen.  ’Pray  you,  arise, 
hly  good  and  gracious  bird  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  ana  I must  walk  a turn  together; 

1 have  news  to  tell  you:  Come,  come,  give  me 
your  hand, 

Ah,  my  good  lord,  I grieve  at  what  1 speak, 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows; 

I have,  and  roost  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous.  I do  say,  my  lord, 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ; which,  being  con- 
sider d, 

Have  mov’d  us,  and  our  council,  that  you  shall 
This  morning  come  before  us;  where,  I knew. 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself, 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 


Whidi  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower : You  a brother 
of  us,* 

It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  yon. 

('ran.  I humbly  thank  your  highness; 

And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  thronghly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  roy 
cliaA* 

And  corn  shall  fiy  asunder:  for,  I know, 
There’s  none  stands  under  more  calumnious 
Than  I myself,  poor  man.  [tongues, 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury; 

Tby  trull),  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted  [up: 
In  us,  thy  friend:  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand 
Pr’ylhee,  let’s  walk.  Now,  by  my  huly-daroe. 
What  manner  of  man  are  you?  My  lord,  1 
look'd 

Yon  would  have  given  me  yonr  petition,  that 
I should  have  la'en  some  pains  to  bring  U>ge- 
ther  [you 

^'ourself  and  your  accusers;  and  to  have  heard 
Without  indurance,  further. 

Cran.  Most  dread  liege, 

The  good  I stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty; 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies,  [not, 
Will  triumph  o’er  my  person;  which  I vt eight 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant.  1 fear  nothing 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

K.  Hen.  Know  you  nut  how  [world? 

Your  state  stands  i’Uie  world,  with  the  whole 
Your  enemies 

Are  many,  and  not  small;  their  practices 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion:  and  nut  cverf 
The  justice  and  the  truth  o'lhe  question  carries 
The  due  o’the  verdict  with  it:  At  what  ease 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  you?  such  things  have  been 
dune. 

You  are  potently  oppos’d;  and  with  a malice 
Of  as  great  size.  Ween^  you  of  better  luck, 

I mean,  in  perjur'd  witness,  than  your  master, 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  li\’d 
Upon  this  naughty  earth?  Go  to,  go  to; 

You  take  a precipice  fur  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

C'roa.  God,  and  your  m^esly. 

Protect  mine  innocence,  or  1 fml  into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me! 

K.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer;  [t^* 

They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way 
Keep  comfort  to  you ; and  this  morning  see 
You  do  appear  before  them;  if  they  shall 
chance, 

In  cha^png  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you. 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use.  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  occasion  snail  instruct  you:  if  entreaties 
Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  ap^al  to  us  [weeps ! 
piere  make  before  them. — l^k,  the  good  man 
He’s  honest,  on  mino  honour.  God’s  blest 
mother! 

1 swear,  he  is  true-hearted;  and  a soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom. — Get  you  gone, 
And  do  as  1 have  bid  you. — [Exit  Cranmer.] 
He  has  strangled 
His  language  in  bis  tears. 

Enter  an  old  Lady. 

GfrL  [IFflkia.]  Come  back;  What  mean 
you? 

Z.<idy.  I’ll  not  come  back:  the  tidings  that  1 
bring 
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Will  luiike  nv  boldoeu  manBen.^Nuw,  good 
angetii 

FI;  o'er  thy  royal  bead,  and  shade  Iby  person 
t'uder  their  blessed  wings! 

K.  Hm.  Now,  by  thy  looks 
I gueas  thy  message.  Is  the  queen  deliver'd  f 
5av,  ay ; and  of  a huv. 

Lady.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 

And  of  a lovely  boy:  Ihe  God  of  heaven 
Hoth  now  and  ever  bless  her !— >'tis  a girl, 
Promises  boys  herealter.  Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger ; 'tis  as  like  you, 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry, 
if.  Urn,  Lovell,— > 

Enter  Lovell. 

£oe.  Sir. 

K.  Hen.  Give  her  a hundred  marks.  I'll  to 
the  oueen.  [£xifKiNC. 

Ladjf.  A hundred  marks ! By  this  light, 
ril  have  more. 

An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment. 

1 will  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  ot  him. 

Said  I for  this,  the  girl  is  like  to  him  t 
1 will  have  more,  or  else  unsay *t;  and  now 
While  it  is  hot,  I’ll  put  it  to  the  issue. 

[£xeimC. 

ECEfiEJL — Lobby  b^oretke  CouncU-CKamber. 

Enter  CasnMea;  Sesvants,  DooE'Keeper, 
rc.  nttending. 

Cmn.  1 hope,  I am  not  loo  late ; and  yet  the 
gentleman,  [me 

That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  connoil,  pray'd 
To  make  great  haste.  AU  fast?  what  means 
this  l->Hoat 

Who  waits  there  Sure,  you  know  mef 
i>.  Keep.  Yes,  my  lora  ; 

But  yet  1 cannot  help  you. 

( 'ran.  W hv  f 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  must  wait,  till  you  be 
call'd  for. 

Enter  Doctor  Burrs. 

Tran.  So. 

Butts.  This  is  a piece  of  malice.  1 am  glad, 

I came  this  way  so  happily  : The  king 
Shall  understand  i^resently.  Burrs. 

Cras.  [Aside.\  'Tis  Bui‘s, 

The  kings  physician  ; As  he  past  along, 

How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me ! 

Pray  heaven,  be  sound  not  my  disgrace  ! For 
certain, 

This  is  of  purpose  laid,  bv  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  their  hearts!  1 never  sought  their 
malice,) 

To  quench  mine  honour : they  would  shame 
to  make  me 

Wait  else  at  door ; a fellow  counsellor. 

Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.  But  their 
pleasures 

Must  be  fuUUl'd,  and  1 attend  with  patience. 

£»i/rr  at  a srindow  uhoee,  the  Kjno  and  Butts. 
Butis.  Pll  show  your  grace  the  strangest 
sight,— 

K.  Hen.  Whats  that,  Butts? 

Bnits.  I think,  your  highness  saw  this  many 
a day. 

K.  Hen.  Body  o'me,  where  is  it? 

Butts.  There,  my  lord  : P>ury; 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canter- 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'rnongst  pursui- 
Pages,  and  foutboys.  [vants, 

A . Hen.  Ha ! "sis  he,  indeed : 


Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  f 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.  I had 
thought. 

They  had  )»arted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
( At  least,  good  manners,)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A man  ot  bis  place,  and  so  near  our  favour, 

To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships’  plea- 
sures, 

And  at  tl>e  door  too,  like  a post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there%  knaves  : 

Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 

B e shall  hear  more  anon.—  [Exeunt^ 

THE  COUNCIL-CHAMBER, 

Enter  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Duke  q/*  Sur- 
FOLK,  £or/ q/*8URREY,  ClIAMBEKI.AIN, 

GARDiNEa,  and  Cromwell.  The  Chancetlor 
places  himsry  at  the  upper  end  tff  the  tabte  on 
the  Itjl  hand ; a seat  ^tng  left  void  above  him, 
as  for  the  Archbishop  ^ Canterbury.  The 
rest  seat  themselres  in  order  on  each  side. 
Cromw  ELL  at  ihe  loiter  sftd,,os  secretary. 

Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secre- 
Why  are  we  met  in  council ! [tary  : 

CroM.  Please  your  honours,  [bury. 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canter- 
Gar.  Haa  be  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 
tVom.  Yes. 

Aor.  Who  waits  there  f 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  lords? 

Gar.  Yes. 

D.  Keep.  My  lord  archbishop ; 

And  bas  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your 
pleasures. 

Chan.  Let  him  coma  in. 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[(;aANHia  approaches  the  CetmetMoNr. 
Chan.  My  good  lord  archbishop,  1 am  very 
sorry 

To  sit  here  at  thia  presenL  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty  : But  we  all  are  men. 
In  our  own  natores  frail ; and  capable 
Of  our  flesh,  few  are  angels:  out  of  which 
frailo, 

And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should 
teach  us. 

Have  misdemean’d  yourself,  and  not  a little. 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The, whole  realm  by  your  teaching,  and  your 
chaplaini^ 

iFor  so  we  are  iutorm’d,)  with  new  opinions, 
livers,  and  dangerous ; which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  reforms,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gar.  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too. 
My  noble  lords:  for  those,  that  tame  wild 
horses,  [gentle; 

Pace  them  not  m their  bands  to  make  them 
But  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and 
spur  them, 

Till  th^  obey  the  manage.  If  we  suffer 
(Out  of  our  easiness,  and  childish  pity 
To  one  man’s  honour;  this  contagious  sickness. 
Farewell,  all  physic : And  what  follows  then  f 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a general  taint 
Ofthewhole  state:  as,oflatedays,ourneigh* 
hours, 

The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness, 

Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cnm.  My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the 
progress 

Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I have  labonr'd. 

And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching, 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  aumoritv. 

Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ; and  the  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well;  nor  is  there  living 
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(I  speak  it  with  a single  heart,*  mY  lords.) 

A mao,  that  more  detests,  nore  stirs  aii^inst, 
Both  in  his  {^rate  conscience,  and  his  place, 
Defacers  of  a public  peace,  than  1 do. 

^Pray  hearen,  the  kin|(  may  never  find  a heart 
With  less  allej^iance  in  it!  Men,  that  make 
£nvy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment. 

Dare  bite  the  best.  I do  beseech  your  lord* 
ships. 

That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers, 

Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face. 
And  freely  urfre  af^ast  me. 

S^f,  Nay,  my  lord. 

That  cannot  be;  you  are  a counsellor. 

And,  by  that  virtue,  no  roan  dare  accuse  you. 
Gitr.  My  lord,  because  we  have  business  of 
more  moment. 

We  will  be  short  with  you.  *Tis  his  highness’ 
pleasure. 

And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you. 

From  hence  yon  be  committed  to  the  Tower; 
Where,  being  but  a private  roan  again. 

You  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly, 
More  than.  I fear,  you  are  provided  for. 

Cron.  Ah,  roj  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I 
thank  you,  [puss. 

You  are  always  my  good  friend:  if  your  will 
I khall  both  find  your  lordship  judge  and  juror. 
You  are  so  merciful : 1 see  your  end, 

Tis  my  undoing:  Love,  and  meekness,  lord. 
Become  a cbur^man  better  than  ambition ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesty  again, 

Cast  none  away.  That  1 shall  clear  myself. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon  my  patience, 

1 make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conscience, 

In  doing  daily  wrongs.  1 could  say  more. 

But  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  me  mo-  , 
dest. 

Gor.  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a sectary. 
That’s  the  plain  truth;  your  painted  gloss  dis- 
covers, [ness. 

To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and  weak- 
Oom.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  are  a lit- 
tle, I 

By  yoni  good  favour,  too  sharp;  men  so  noble,  I 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  nave  been:  ’tis  a cruelty, 

To  load  a falling  man. 

Gar.  Good  master  secretary, 

I cry  yoor  honour  mercy ; you  may,  worst 
Of  all  this  table,  say  sot 
Crom.  Why,  my  lord! 

Got.  Do  not  1 Know  you  for  a favourer 
Of  this  new  sect?  ye  are  not  sound. 
eVom.  Not  sound? 

Got.  Not  soond,  I say. 

Crom.  ’Would  you  were  half  so  honest! 
Men’s  prayers  then  would  seek  you,  not  their 
fears. 

Gar.  1 shall  remember  this  bold  language. 
Crom.  Do.  ^ ^ 

Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Chan.  This  is  too  much ; 

Porbea^  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  1 have  done. 

Crom.  And  I. 

Ckan,  Then  thus  for  you,  my  lord,— It 
stands  agreed, 

I take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
Yon  be  convey’d  to  the  Tower  a prisoner; 
There  to  remain,  till  the  king’s  further  pleasure  ' 
Be  known  unto  us : Are  you  all  agreed,  lords? , 
AU,  We  are. 

Craa.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy. 

But  1 must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  ioruT 
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Gar.  What  other 

Would  you  expect?  You  are  strangely  trouble^ 
Let  some  o’tbe  guard  be  ready  there,  [some ! 

Enter  Guard, 

Craa.  For  me? 

Must  1 ^ like  a traitor  thitherf 
Gar.  Receive  him, 

And  see  him  safe  i’lhe  Tower. 

Cma.  Stay,  good  my  lords, 

I have  a little  yet  to  say.  Look  there,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 
CAom.  This  is  the  King's  ring. 

6'ar.  ’Us  no  counterfeit. 

Httf,  ’Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven : I tota 
ye  all, 

When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a roll- 
'Twould  fall  u^n  oorseJves. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 

The  king  will  suffer  out  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex’d  ? 

CAom.  'Tis  now  too  certain: 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him? 
’Would  I were  fairly  out  on’t. 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me. 

In  seeking  tales,  and  informations. 

Against  this  man,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at.) 

Ye  blew  the  fire  that  bums  > e : Now  have  nt  ye. 

Enter  KiNG,/roimtag  on  them;  take*  his  seat. 

Gar.  Dread  sovereign,  bow  much  arc  we 
bound  to  heaven 

In  daily  thanks,  that  gave  us  such  a prince ; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  rehgious  : 
One  the^  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  chiei  aim  of  his  honour ; and,  to  strengthen 
That  holy  do^,  out  of  dear  resp^t. 

His  royal  selHn  judgement  comes  to  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 
K,  Hen.  You  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 
mendations. 

Bishop  of  Winebester.  But  know,  1 come  not 
To  hear  such  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
They  are  too  thin  and  baM  to  hide  offences. 

To  me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel, 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win 
me; 

But,  whatsoe’er  thou  tak’st  me  for,  I am  sure. 
Thou  bast  a cruel  nature,  and  a bloody. — 
Good  man,  [To  Crammer.]  sit  down.  Now  let 
me  see  the  proudest 

He,  that  dares  roost,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee: 
By  all  that’s  holy,  he  had  better  stane. 

Than  but  once  think  bis  place  becomes  thee 
not. 

Snr.  May  it  please  your  grace, — 

K.  Hen.  No,  Sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 

I bad  thought,  I bad  had  men  of  some  under* 
standing 

And  wisdom,  or  my  council;  but  I find  none. 
Wu  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 

This  good  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title,) 
This  honest  roan,  wait  like  a lowsy  footboy 
At  chamber  door  7 and  one  as  great  as  you  are? 
Why,  what  a shame  was  this  ? Did  my  conv- 
mission 

Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yonrselves?  I gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a counsellor  to  try  him. 

Not  as  a groom ; There's  some  of  ye,  1 see, 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity. 

Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean 
Which  ye  shall  never  have,  while  1 Uve. 
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ChitH.  Thus  f»r, 

My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  il  like  your 
grace  ® 

To  let  my  tongue  excuse  all.  What  was  pur- 
Conceming  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  be  faith  in  men,)  meant  for  his  trial, 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice  ; 

1 am  sure,  in  me. 

K.  Hen.  W'ell,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him  ; 
Take  him,  and  use  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it. 

I will  say  thus  much  for  him,  If  a prince 

May  be  betiolden  to  a subject,  1 

Am,  fbr  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 

Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him  ; 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords. — My  lord  of 
Canterbury,  i 

I have  a suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me ; 
This  is,  a fair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  bap* 
lism. 

You  roust  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 
C'roR.  'The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may 

In  such  an  honour  : How  may  I deserve  it, 
That  am  a poor  ana  bumble  subject  to  you  I 
K.  Uen.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you  d spare 
your  spoons  ;*  you  shall  have 
Two  noble  partners  witL  you;  the  old  duchess 
of  Norfolk,  [you? 

And  lady  marquis  Dorset  j Will  these  please 
Once  more,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  1 charge 
Embrace,  and  love  this  man.  [y^u» 

Our.  With  a true  heart. 

And  brother-love,  I do  it. 

Croa.  And  let  heaven 
Witness,  how  dear  1 hold  this  conCrmation. 

K.  Hen.  Cood  man,  those  joyful  tears  show 
thy  true  heart. 

The  common  voice,  1 see,  is  verified  [bury 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus.  Do  my  lord  of  Canter- 
A fhreu^  /urn,  and  be  is  your  frund/ur  ever. — J 
Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away  : 1 long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a Christian. 

As  1 have  m^e  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain  ; 

So  I grow  stronger,  you  mure  honour  gain. 

[Earcuat. 

SCENE  III.-^The  Palaie  Yard. 

Noise  and  tumult  Enter  Porter  and 

his  Man. 

Port.  Youll  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  ras- 
cals : Do  you  take  the  court  for  Paris-garden  ?t 


ye  rude  slaves,  leave  your  gaping.l 

[WitAta.]  Good  master  porter,  1 belong  to 
the  larder. 

Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged, 
you  rogue : Is  this  a place  to  roar  in  f — Fetch 
me  a c^zen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ; 
these  are  but  switches  to  ^em. — I’ll  scratch 
your  heads  : You  must  be  seeing  christenings  ? 
Do  you  look  for  ale  and  cakes  here,  you  rude 
rascals? 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient;  'tis  as  much| 
impossible  [cannons,) 

(Unless  we  sweep  them  from  tlie  door  with' 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning  ; which  w ill  never  be : 
We  may  as  w'ell  push  against  i^iul’s,  as  stir 
them. 

Port.  How  got  they  in,  and  be  bang'd  ? 

Man.  Alas,  1 know  not : How  gels  the  tide 
\b  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  lour  foot  [in  ? 

iVou  sec  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
made  no  spare,  Sir. 

• It  wu  sn  anetrnt  curtom  for  ifymton  to  present  tpoou 
to  their  RoS^hildren. 
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Pori.  You  die  notldng,  Sir. 

Mom.  1 am  not  Samson,  nor  Sir  Guy,  nor 
Culbrand,*  to  mow  them  down  before  roe : but. 
If  1 spar^  any,  that  had  a head  to  hit,  either 
young  or  old,  be  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold- 
maker,  let  me  never  hope  to  see  a chine  again, 
and  that  1 would  not  for  a cow,  God  save  bet. 
MYitUn.]  Do  you  hear,  master  Porter? 

Port.  I ‘shall  TO  with  you  presently,  good 
master  puppy.^Keep  the  door  close.  Sirrah. 
Afan.  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them 
down  by  the  dozens  ? Is  this  Moorfields  to 
muster  in?  or  have  we  some  strange  Indian 
with  the  great  tool  come  to  court,  the  women  so 
besiege  us  ? Bless  me,  what  a fry  of  fornication 
is  at  door ! On  my  Christian  conscience,  this 
one  christening  will  beget  a thousand ; hero 
will  be  father,  godfather,  and  all  together. 

Man.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  Sir. 
There  is  a fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he 
should  be  a brazier  by  his  face,  for,  o’  my  con- 
science, twenty  of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in's 
nose  ; ^1  that  stand  about  him  are  under  the 
line,  they  need  no  other  penance:  That  fire- 
drake  did  1 hit  three  times  on  the  head,  and 
three  times  was  his  nose  discharged  against 
me;  be  stands  there,  like  a roortar-)Mece,  to 
blow  us.  There  was  a haberdasher’s  wife  of 
small  wit  near  him,  that  railed  upon  me  till 
her  pink’d  porringert  fclj  off  her  head,  lor 
kindling  such  a combustion  in  the  state.  1 
miss’d  we  roeteorf  once,  and  liit  that  woman, 
who  cried  out,  clubs  ! when  1 might  sec  from 
far  some  forty  tninchconecrs  draw  to  her  suc- 
cour, which  were  the  hope  of  tboStrand,  where 
she  was  quartered.  They  fell  on ; i made  good 
my  place;  at  length  they  came  to  Uie  broom- 
Btalf  with  me,  1 defied  tnem  still ; when  sud- 
denly a file  of  boys  behind  them,  loose  shot, 
delivered  such  a shower  uf  pebbles,  that  1 wns 
fain  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  them  win 
the  work:  The  devil  was  amongst  them,  1 think, 
surely. 

Port.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
play-house,  and  fight  for  bitten  apples;  that 
no  audience,  but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-hill, 
or  the  limbs  of  Limehousc,  their  dear  brothers, 
are  able  to  endure.  1 have  some  of  them  in 
lAmho  and  there  they  are  like  to 

dance  these  three  days;  besides  the  running 
banquet  of  two  beadles,||  that  is  to  come. 

£af^  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Mercy  o’mc,  what  a multitude  arc 
here ! [coming. 

They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are 
As  if  we  kept  a fair  here ! Woere  are  these 
porters, 

These  lazy  knaves? — Ye  have  made  a fine 
band,  fellows. 

There's  a trim  rabble  let  in  : Are  all  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o’lhe  suburbs?  We  shall 
have  [ladies. 

Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the 
When  Uiey  pass  back  from  the  ebristeoing. 

Pori.  AnH  please  your  honour 
We  are  but  men  ; and  what  so  many  may  do, 
Not  being  torn  a pieces,  we  have  dune  : 

An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham.  As  1 live. 

If  the  king  blame  me  for't,  I’ll  lay  yc  aH 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ; and  on  yuur  heads 


• Guy  of  Warwick,  nor  Colbrand  the  Daniah 
+ Pmk'd  cap.  1 I he  brasicr. 
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Clap  round  fines,  fur  neglect:  Vou  aro  lazy 
knaves ; 

And  here  ve  lie  baiting  of  bunibards,*  when 
Ye  eboula  do  service.  Hark,  the  trumpets 
sound ; 

TUev  are  come  already  from  the  christening: 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly;  or  I’ll  find 
A Marshalsea,  snail  hold  you  play  these  two 
months. 

Pori»  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

5fo».  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or 
1*11  make  your  head  ache. 

P9ti.  You  i'the  caniblet,  get  up  o'the  rail; 
I’ll  pickt  you  o’er  the  pales  eW.  [Exevnl. 

SCENE  IV,—Th€  Palace,t 
Enter  Tntmpet$i  $<nmding ; then  two  Aldermen^ 
Lord  Mayor^  Garter,  Crammer,  Duke 
Norfolk,  with  hu  Marskai'j  Sla^y  Duke  ^ 
StFFoLK,  tiro  Noblemen  benring  great  siand- 
ing-bowUfor  the  chrutening  gtfts;  then  four 
SoUemen  bearing  a caaom,  under  which  the 
Ducheti  (f  Norfolk,  godmother^  Iwaring  the 
child  ricMy  habited  in  a mantle^  kc.  Train 
borne  by  a Lady;  then/oUowM  the  iyiarchioneee 
<jf  Dorset,  the  other  godmother,  and  Ladiee. 
The  Troop  pass  once  about  the  etage,  and  Ga  r< 
TER  epealu, 

Gitrt.  Heayen  from  thy  endless  goodness, 
send  prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to 
the  high  and  mighty  princess  of  England, 
Elizabeth ! 

Flourish.  Enter  Kino,  and  Train, 

Cran.  ^Kneeling.]  And  to  your  royal  grace, 
and  the  good  queen, 

My  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray:— 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady, 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy, 
Mav  hourly  fall  upon  ye! 

A.  Hen.  Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop; 
What  is  her  name? 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  lord.— 

[7^  Kino  kisses  the  child. 
With  this  kiss  take  my  blessing:  God  protect 
Into  whose  hands  I give  thy  life.  [thee! 

Cran.  Amen. 

K.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too 
prodigal : 

1 thank  ye  heartily ; so  shall  this  lady. 

When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  Sir,  [utter 

For  heaven  now  bids  me;  and  the  words  I 
Let  none  think  fiattery,  for  they’ll  find  them 
truth.  [her!) 

This  royal  infant,  (heaven  still  move  about 
lliough  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a thousand  thousand  blessings. 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness:  She  shall 
be 

(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness,) 
A pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her. 

And  all  that  shall  succeed:  Sbeba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue, 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be:  all  princely 
graces, 

That  mould  up  such  a mighty  piece  as  this  is, 
With  airthe  virtues  that  attend  the  good,  [her, 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her:  truth  shall  nurse 
Holy  and  lieavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her: 
She  shall  be  lov’d  and  fear’d:  Her  own  shall 
bless  her: 

Her  foes  shake  like  a field  of  beaten  corn, 
e BUvk  tosther  vcuels  to  IkM  beer.  f IMch. 
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And  hang  tiioir  heads  with  sorrow:  Good 
grows  with  her: 

In  her  days,  every  man  shall  oat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vine,  wh.at  he  pl.ants;  am!  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neighbours: 
God  shall  be  truly  known ; and  those  about  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  j>errecl  ways  of  hon- 
our, [blood. 

And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by 
[Nor*  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her:  But  as 
when 

The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phoenix, 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 

As  great  in  admiration  us  herself; 

So  Mall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  cloud  of 
darkness,) 

Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour, 

Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fume  as  she  vvas, 
And  so  stand  fix’d : Feace,  plenty,  love,  truth, 
terror, 

That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant, 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a vine  grow  to  him ; 
Wherener  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine, 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  bis  name 
Shall  and  make  new  nations:  He  shall 
nourish, 

And.  like  a mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 

To  ail  the  plains  about  him: Our  children’s 

children 

Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven. 

K.  Hen.  Thou  speakest  wonde^J 
Cran.  She  shall  ue,  to  the  happiness  of  Eng- 
land, 

An  aged  princess;  many  days  shall  see  her, 
And  vet  no  day  without  a deed  to  crown  it. 
’Would  I had  known  no  more!  but  she  must 
die,  [sin. 

She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her;  yet  a vir- 
A most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass  [her. 
To  the  ground,  and  all  the  world  shall  mourn 
K,  11^.  O lord  archbishop, 

Thou  hast  made  me  now  a man;  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I get  any  thing: 

Tliis  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleas’ame. 

That,  when  I am  in  heaven,  1 shall  desire 
To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  ray 
Maker. — 

I thank  ye  all, — To  you,  roy  gooddord  mayor. 
And  your  good  brethren,  I am  much  beholden; 

I have  receiv’d  much  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful.  Lead  the  way, 
lords;—  [ye, 

Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank 
She  will  be  sick  else.  This  day,  no  man  think 
He  has  business  at  his  bouse;  for  all  shall  stay, 
’This  little  one  shall  make  it  holiday.  [Exetraf. 

EPILOGUE. 

Tis  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  are  here : Some  come  to  take  their 
case. 

And  sleep  an  act  or  two;  but  those,  we  fear, 
We  have  frighted  with  our  trumpets;  so.  'tU 
clear,  [city 

They'll  say,  'tis  naught:  others,  to  hear  the 
Abus’d  extremely,  and  to  cry. — (Ws  wUtyf 
Which  we  have  not  dune  neitner:  (bat,  I Icar, 
AH  tlie  expected  good  we  are  like  to  hear 
For  this  plav  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  construction  of  good  women ; 

For  such  a one  we  show'd  them  : If  they  smile. 
And  say,  ’twill  do,  1 know,  within  a while 
All  tlie  best  men  are  ours;  for  ’Us  ill  hap, 

If  they  hold,  when  Ihcir  ladies  bid  them  clap. 

• lYiU  aiK)  thefulluwingMrvci.lccii  hnc*  wt-rr  probalSf 
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TR01I.US  AND  CRESSIDA, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Priam,  RiDg  of  Troy. 

Hector,  Troilus,  Paris,  > uj, 
Deiphobus,  Hblenis, 

£neas,  Antenor,  Trojao  Coromanclera. 
Calchas,  a Trojan  Priest,  takiof^  part  with 
tha  Greeks. 

Pandarvs,  Uncle  to  Cressida. 

Maroarelon,  a bastard  Son  of  Priam. 
Agamemnon,  the  Grecian  General. 

Men  SLAVS,  his  Brother. 

Aoiiiilej,  Ajax,  Ulvsseb,  ■>  Grecian  Com- 


THRRtiTcs,  a deformed  and  scarriio<iBOrecU«. 
Alexander,  Servant  to  Cressida. 

Servant  to  Troilos. — Servant  to  Paris. — Ser* 
yaot  to  Diomedes. 

Helen,  Wife  to  Meneiaos. 

Andromache,  Wife  to  Hector. 

Cassandra,  Dan^ter  to  IMam ; a Propbetosa. 
CaESsiDA,  Daughter  to  Calchas. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Soldiers,  smd  Attendants. 

Scene,  Troy,  and  the  Grecian  Camp  before  It* 


PROLOGUE.  j 

In  Troy,  there  lies  the  scene.  From  isles  of  i 
Greece 

The  princes  orgulous.*  their  high  blood  chaf'd, 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships, 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 
Of  cruel  war:  Sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crownets  regal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Pl^gia:  and  their  vow  u 
mad^  [mures 

To  ransack  Troy:  within  whose  strong  im* 
The  rarisfa'd  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen, 

With  wanton  Paris  sleeps;  And  that's  the 
Quarrel. 

ToTened  08  they  come : 

And  the  deep-drawing  Larks  do  there  disgorge 
Their  warlike  friLugbtage:t  Now  on  Dardan 
plains 

The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavilions:  Priam’s  six-gatea  city, 
Dardan,  ancf  Tvmbria,  llias,  Chetas,  Trojan, 
And  Antenorides,  with  massy  staples, 

And  corresponsive  and  fulfiUjng  twits, 

Sperrt  up  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Now  expectation,  tickli^  skittish  spirits, 

On  one  and  other  side,  l^an  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard  And  hither  am  I come 
A prologue  arm’d, ^but  not  in  confidence 
Ofauthor’s  pen,  or  actor’s  voice  ; but  suited 
In  like  conditioDS  as  our  argument, — 

To  tell  you,  fair  beholders,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o'er  the  yaunt§  and  firstlings  of  those 
broils, 

'Ginning  in  the  middle  ; starting  thence  away 
To  what  may  be  digested  in  a play. 

L^e,  or  find  fault ; do  as  your  pleasures  are ; 
Now  good,  or  bad,  'Us  but  the  chance  of  war. 

• nppO(Udlt(tilnl\i).  -f  FretshL  t Eliut 
\ Avauiii,  wtut  went  berore. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L~Troy.—B^ore  Priam’s  Patace, 
Enitr  Troilus  arm*d,  and  Pandarus. 

TVo.  Call  here  my  varlet,*  I'll  unarm  ^iu: 
Why  should  I war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 
That  find  such  cruel  batUe  here  within  ? 

Each  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  bis  heart. 

Let  him  to  field  ; Troilus,  alas ! hath  none. 
Pan.  Will  this  geert  ne'er  be  mended  t 
TVo.  The  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to 
their  strength, 

Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fieroeness 
valiant ; 

Bnt  I am  weaker  than  a woman’s  tear, 

Tamer  than  sleep,  fonderl  than  ignorance ; 
Less  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night. 

And  skillesa  as  unpractis’d  infancy. 

Pan.  ^i^l»  I have  told  you  enough  of  this : 
for  my  pan.  111  not  meddle  nor  m^e  no  fur- 
ther. He,  that  will  have  a cake  out  of  the 
wheat,  must  tarry  the  grinding. 

TVo.  Have  I not  tamed  ? 

Pan,  Ay,  the  grinding ; but  you  must  tarry 
the  bolUng. 

Tro.  Have  I not  tarried? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  bolUng ; but  you  must  tarry 
the  leavening. 

TVo.  Still  have  I tarried. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening:  but  heie’s  yet 
in  the  word — hereafter,  the  kneading,  the 
making  of  the  cake,  the  heaUng  of  the  oven, 
and  the  baking ; nay.  you  must  stay  the  cool- 
ing too,  or  you  may  chance  to  bum  your  Ups. 
TVo.  Patience  nerself,  what  goddess  e’er 
she  be. 

Doth  lesser  blench^  at  sufferance  than  1 do. 

• A icrrant  to  a knIghL  f HiML  t WmEcv. 
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At  PrUni’c  ro^ral  tabic  do  I sit ; 

Aod  when  fair  Crcssid  comes  into  my 
thoughtSy^ 

So,  traitor ! — when  she  comes ! When  is  she 

thence  ? 

Pan,  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fhirer 
than  erer  I saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 
7Vo.  I was  about  to  tell  thee, — When  my 
heart. 

As  wedged  with  a sigh,  would  rive*  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  roe, 
1 have  (as  when  the  son  doth  light  a storm,) 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a smile : [ness, 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couch’d  in  seeming  glad- 
Is  like  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sadden  sadness. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  dark- 
er  Uian  Helen’s,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no 
more  comparison  between  the  womem — But. 
for  my  part,  she  is  my  kinswoman ; 1 woula 
not,  as  they  term  it,  prfUse  her, — But  I would 
somebody  had  heara  ner  talk  yesterday,  as  1 
did.  1 >vill  not  dispraise  your  sister  CassaU’ 
dra’s  wil^but — 

Tro.  OPandarus!  I tell  thee,  Pandarus, — 
When  1 do  tell  thee,  There  my  hopes  lie 
drown’d. 

Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
Th^  lie  indrench 'd.  1 tell  thee,  I am  mad 
In  Cressid’s  love : Thou  answer’s!.  She  is  fair ; 
Pour'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart  [voice ; 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  tnat  her  hand, 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink. 
Writing  their  own  reproach;  To  whose  soft 
seizure 

The  cygnet’s  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sente 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughmen  f This  thou 
tell’st  me. 

As  true  thou  teU’sl  roe,  when  1 say-^I  love  her ; 
But,  saying,  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay’st  in  eveir  gash  that  love  bath  given 
The  knife  that  made  iL  [me 

Pan.  I speak  no  more  than  truth. 

7Vo.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  'Faith.  I’ll  not  meddle  in’t.  Let  her  be 
as  she  is:  if  sne  be  fair,  ’tis  the  better  for  her; 
an  she  be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own 
hands. 

Tro.  Good  Pandarus  1 How  now,  Pandarus  F 
Pern.  I have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ; ilU 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ilbthought  on  of  you  : 
gone  Mtween  and  between,  but  small  thanks 
for  my  labour. 

Tro,  What,  art  thou  angry,  PandanisF  >^bat, 
with  me? 

Pan.  Because  she  is  kin  to  roe,  therefore, 
she's  not  so  fair  as  Helen : an  she  were  not  kin 
to  me,  she  would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  He- 
len is  on  Sunday.  Rut  w hat  care  If  I care 
not,  an  she  were  a black-a>moor;  'tis  all  one 
to  me. 

Tro.  Say  I,  she  is  not  fair? 

Pan.  1 do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no. 
She’s  a fool  to  stay  behind  her  father;  let  her 
to  the  Greeks;  and  so  D!  tell  her  the  next 
lime  I see  her:  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor 
make  no  more  in  the  matter. 

Tro.  I’andarus, — 

Pan.  Not  1. 

Tro.  Sweet  Pandarus, — 

Paa.  Pray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me ; 1 will 
leave  all  as  1 founcl  it,  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit  pANDAKUs.  An  Aianan. 
Tro.  Peace, you  ungracious  clamours ! (leoce, 
rude  sounds! 


Fools  on  both  sides  I Helen  must  needs  be  fair 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her 
I cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; [thus. 
It  is  too  starv’d  a subject  for  my  sword. 

But  Pandarus— O gods,  bow  do  you  plage;- 
mel 

I cannot  come  to  Cressid,  but  by  Pandar; 

A nd  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo, 

As  she  is  stub^m-chasle  against  ail  suit. 

Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love, 

What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we? 
Her  bed  is  India ; there  she  lies,  a pearl: 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides. 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood; 
Ourself,  the  merchant;  and  this  sailing  Pan- 
dar, 

Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

Altaiun.  Enttr  Aeneas. 

JEne,  How  now.  prince  Troilus?  wherefore 
not  afield  ? 

7W.  Because  not  there;  This  woman's  an- 
swer sorts,* 

For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 

What  news,  >Foeas,  from  the  field  tu-dav? 
iEse.  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurl. 
Tro.  ^ whom,  ^neas  ? 
jEne.  'Iroilus,  by  Meoelaus. 

TVo.  Let  Paris  bleed : ’(is  but  a scar  U 
scorn ; 

Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  [Alanm. 
/Ene.  Hark ! what  good  sport  is  out  of  town 
to-day ! 

Tro.  Better  at  home,  if  wou/d  / mighit  w ere 
may. — [ther? 

But  to  the  sport  abroad ; — Are  you  bound  thi- 
In  all  swift  haste. 

Tro.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Earaml. 
SCENE  It.— The  tame.— A Street. 

Enter  CRtssiDA  and  AtEXANDEa. 

Cret.  Who  were  those  went  by  ? 

AUx.  Qneen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

Cret.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Aiex.  l^p  to  the  eastern  tower. 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  tfie  vale. 
To  see  the  cattle.  Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a virtue,  fix’d,  to-day  was  mov'd  : 

He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  ar- 
mourer; 

And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  harness’d  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hectors  wrath. 

Cret.  What  was  his  cause  of  anger? 

Alex.  The  noise  goes,  this:  There  is  among 
the  Greeks 

A lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector; 
They  call  him,  Ajax. 

Cret.  Good  ; And  what  of  him? 

Alex.  They  say  be  is  a very  man  per  te,t 
And  stands  alone. 

Cret.  So  do  all  men  ; unless  they  arc  drunk, 
sick,  or  have  no  legs. 

Alex.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbed  many 
beasts  of  their  particular  additions;!  he  is  as 
valiant  as  the  Uun,  churlish  as  tlu*  bear,  slow 
as  the  elephant:  a man  into  whom  nature  hath 
so  croudea  humours,  that  his  valour  is  crush- 
ed^ into  folly,  his  folly  sauced  with  discretion: 
there  is  no  man  hath  a virtue  that  he  hath  not 
a glimpse  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  but  he 
carries  some  stain  of  it:  he  is  melancholy 

• Suits,  t hj  huiudf.  t Charst-Urs.  t 
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withoai  cause,  and  merry  against  the  hair  :* 
lie  hath  the  joinU  of  every  thing  ; but  every 
thing  so  out  of  joint,  that  he  in  a gouty  Uria- 
reus,  many  hands  and  no  use ; or  purblind  Ar* 
gua,  all  ryes  and  no  sight. 

On.  But  how  should  this  man,  tluit  makes 
me  smile,  make  Hector  angry  I 

AUx.  They  say,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector 
in  the  battle,  and  struck  him  down^  the  dis- 
dain and  shame  whereof  liath  ever  since  kept 
Hector  fasting  and  waking. 

Enter  Pandards. 

Ofs.  Who  comes  here  ? 

AUx.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Oes.  Hector's  a gallant  man. 

AUx.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that?  what’s  that? 

Cre$.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

PftH.  Goml  morrow,  cousin  Crcssul:  M’hat 
do  jou  talk  of? — GihhI  morrow,  Alexander.— 
How  do  vou,  cousin  ? M'h«*n  were  you  at  Ilium? 
i'rcs.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  U hat  were  you  talking  of,  when  I 
came?  Was  Hector  armed,  ana  gone,  cre  ye 
came  to  Ilium  ? Helen  was  not  up,  was  she  t 
Cre$.  Hector  was  gone;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 
Pan.  K’en  so  ; Hector  was  stirring  early. 
C’rcs.  That  were  w'c  talking  of,  and  ul  his 
anger. 

P/M.  WiiK  he  angry? 

Crc$,  Si»  he  says  here. 

Pun.  True,  he  was  so;  1 know  th«?  c•nusc 
t(M> ; he’ll  lay  uhout  him  to-day,  1 can  tell  them 
that:  and  there  is  Truilus  will  not  come  far 
behind  him  ; let  them  take  heed  of  Troilus ; 1 
can  tell  them  that  too. 

('res.  What,  is  he  angry  loo? 

Pa*.  Who,  Truilus?  Troiliis  is  the  better 
man  of  the  t^vo. 

(’res.  O,  Jupiter!  there’s  no  comparison. 
Pan.  What, nut  hetwi^nTniilus  and  Hector? 
Do  you  know  a man  if  you  see  him  t 
C’rVs.  Ay;  if  ever  1 saw  him  before,  and 
knew  liim. 

Pan.  Well,  I say,  Truilus  is  Truilus. 

Cre$.  I'hen  you  say  as  I say ; for,  1 am  sure, 
he  is  nut  Hector. 

Pan.  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Truilus,  in  sonic 
degrees. 

(’res.  Tisjust  to  cachoftheiu;  he  is  himself. 
Pan.  Himself?  Alas,  poor  Troilus ! 1 would, 

he  were, 

Cres.  So  ho  is. 

Pa.i. ’Condition,  I Iiad  gone  barefoot  to 

India. 

Cres.  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself?  no,  he’s  nut  himself.— ’Would 
*a  were  himself?  Well,  the  g/als  are  above; 
Time  must  friend,  or  end:  Well,'rroiIu5,  well, 
—I  would,  my  heart  were  tn  her  Ualy  ! — No, 
Hector  is  nut  a better  man  than  Troilus. 

Cres.  Kxcusc  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Cri’M.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pun.  The  others  not  cuiuc  to't ; you  shall 
tell  me  another  tale,  when  the  other’s  come  to’t. 
Hector  shall  not  hare  his  wit  tiiis  year. 

Ors.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  uwd. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities ; 

Oe*.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

fVts.  *Twould  nut  become  liim,  IiL  own's 
better. 

Pan.  Vou  have  no  judgement,  niece  : Helen 
berself  swore  the  other  day,  (hat  I'ruiUis,  fur 
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a brown  lavour,  (for  so  ’lls,  1 iniisl  confess,) — 
Not  brown  ncitiier. 

Cres.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  ’Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  n it 
brown. 

Cres.  To  say  tlie  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pun.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  Kbove  Paris. 

Tres.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  ho  has. 

C'rrs,  Then,  Truilus  should  have  too  much: 
if  she  praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is 
lugher  than  his;  ho  having  colour  enough, 
and  the  other  higher,  is  too  flaming  a praise 
for  a good  complexion.  1 had  as  lief.  Helen’s 
golden  tongue  had  commended  Truilus  for  u 
copper  nose. 

Pan.  1 sw  ear  to  you,  1 think,  Helen  loves  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cres.  Then  she's  a merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  1 am  sure  she  does.  She  came 
to  him  the  otlior  day  into  a compassed*  window, 
— and,  you  know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four 
hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Indeed,  a tapster’s  arithmetic  may 
soon  bring  his  particulars  therein  to  a total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young:  and  yet  will 
he,  within  three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  1^ 
brother  Hector. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a man,  and  so  old  a 
lifter  ?t 

PciN.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves 
him  ; — she  came,  and  pats  me  her  white  hand 
to  his  cloven  chin, 

Cres.  Juno  have  mercy  ? — How  came  it 
cloven  ? 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled:  1 think, 
his  smiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man 
in  all  Phrygia. 

Cres.  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Does  he  not  ? 

Cres.  O yes,  an  'twere  a cloud  in  autumn. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then : — But  to  prove  to  you 
that  Helen  loves  Troilus, 

Cres.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  If  you’ll 
prove  it  so. 

P«N.  Troilus?  why,  he  esteems  her  no  more 
than  i esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Cres.  If  you  love  an  audlc  egg  as  well  aa 
you  love  an  idle  head,  you  would  cat  chickens 
rthe  shell. 

Pan.  1 cannot  choose  but  laugh,  to  think 
how  she  tickled  his  chin  ; — Indeed,  she  has  a 
marvellous  while  hand,  I must  needs  confess. 

Cres.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a white 
hair  on  liis  chin. 

Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin!  manyawartis  richer. 

Pan.  But,  there  was  such  laughing: — Queen 
Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cres.  \\  itli  niill-.'iUines.t 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  laughed. 

Cres.  Hut  there  was  a more  temperate  Are 
under  the  pot  of  her  eyes;— Did  her  eyes  run 
o’er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  Hector  laughed. 

Cres.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Many,  at  the  while  hair  that  Helen 
spied  on  Troilus’  chin. 

Cres.  An't  had  been  a green  hair,  I should 
hav  e laughed  too. 

Pun.  'They  laughed  nut  so  much  at  the  hair, 
us  at  his  nretly  answer. 

Cns.  U'hat  whs  his  answer  ? 

Pan.  Quoth  she.  Here's  hut  one  and  fifUf  haws 
un  ymtr  ehin.,  and  owe  of  (hem  is  icliite. 

< res.  This  is  her  question. 
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Pm.  That's  true;  make  no  question  of  that. 
One  and  hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  while: 
That  tchke  hair  is  my  father,  and  ail  the  rest  are 
hu  sens.  Jupiter!  quoth  she,  n'hUh  of  these 
hairs  is  Pans  sr^  husband  t The  forked  one, 
quoth  he;  pluck  tt  out  and  giee  it  him.  But, 
Uicre  was  such  lausbiog ! and  Helen  so  blush- 
ed, and  Paris  so  chafed,  and  all  the  rest  so 
laughed,  that  it  passed.* 

Cres.  Ho  let  it  now ; for  it  has  been  a (^reat 
while  going  bj. 

Pan.  Wdl.  cousin,  I told  you  a thing  yes- 
Iciday ; thiDK  on‘t. 

Cres.  So  1 do. 

Pan.  I'll  be  sworn,  'tis  true  ; he  will  weep 
you,  an  'tweret  a mao  born  in  April. 

Cres.  And  I'll  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an 
’Iwere  a nettle  against  May. 

[A  Retreat  sounded. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field  : 
Shall  we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them,  as  they 
pus  toward  Ilium?  good  niece,  do;  sweet 
niece  Cressida. 

Cres,  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here’s  an  excellent  place ; 
here  we  may  see  most  bravely  : I’ll  tell  you 
them  all  by  their  names,  as  they  pass  by  ; but 
mark  Troifus  above  the  rest. 

;Eneas  passes  over  the  stage. 

Cres.  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Pan.  'That’s  y'Bneas ; Is  not  that  a brave' 
man  t he's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I can 
tell  you;  But  mark  Troilus;  you  shall  see 
anon. 

Cres.  Who’s  that  ? 

Anterior  passes  over. 

Pan.  Thai’s  Antenor;  he  has  a shrewd  wit, 
I can  tell  you  ; and  he’s  a man  good  enough ; 
he’s  one  o’the  soundest  judgements  in  Troy, 
whosoever,  and  a pro)>er  man  of  person: — 
When  comes  Troilus? — I’ll  show  you  Troilus 
anon;  if  he  see  me,  you  shall  see  him  n<^  at 
me. 

Cres.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod 

Pun.  You  shall  see. 

Cres.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

Hector  passes  over. 

Pan.  That’s  Hector,  that,  (hat,  look  you, 
that ; There’s  a fellow  ! — Go  ihy  way.  Hector; 
—There's  a brave  man,  niece. — ()  brave  Hec- 
tor!— Jx>ok,  how  he  looks!  there’s  a counten- 
ance : Is’t  not  a brave  man  ? 

r res.  (),  a brave  man  ! 

Pan.  Is ’a  not?  It  docs  a man’s  heart  good 
— F/ook  you  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet? 
l<H>k  you  yonder,  do  you  see?  look  you  there  ? 
There’s  no  jesting;  Ihere’s  laying  on  : take’t 
(tlT who  will,  as  they  say:  there  be  hacKsI 

Cres.  lie  those  with  swords? 

Paris  passes  over. 

Pan.  Swords.*  anything,  he  cares  not:  an 
the  devil  come  to  him,  it's  all  one : By  god’s 
lid,  it  docs  one’s  heart  good  : — Yonder  comes 
Paris,  yonder  comes  Paris:  look  yc  yonder, 
niece;  Is’t  not  a gallant  man  too,  is’t  not? — 
Why,  this  is  brave  now. — Who  said,  he  came 
hurt  home  to-day?  he’s  not  hurt : why  this 
will  do  Helen’s  heart  good  now.  Ha  ! 'would 
1 could  see  Troilus  now  I — you  shall  sec  Troi- 
lus anon. 
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Cres.  Who’s  that? 

H F.LENUS  passes  over. 

Pan.  That’s  Helenus, — 1 marvel,  where 
Troilus  U:— That’s  Helenus  ; — 1 think  he  went 
not  forth  to-day  :— That’s  Halcnus. 

Cres.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle? 

Pan,  Helenus?  no; — yes,  he’ll  fight  indif- 
ferent well: — I marvel,  where  Troilus  is!— 
Hark do  you  not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troi- 
lus?— Helenus  is  a priest. 

Cres.  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  1 

Troilus  passes  over. 

Pan.  Where?  yonder?  that’s  Deiphobus: 
Tis  Troilus  I there’s  a man,  niece  I — Hem!— 
Brave  Troilus  I the  prince  of  chivalry  ! 

Cres.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace ! 

Pan.  Mark  him ; note  him  ; — O brave  TProi. 
las? — look  well  upon  him,  niece;  look  you, 
how  his  sword  is  bloodied,  and  his  helm*  more 
back’d  than  Hector’s  ; And  how  he  looks,  and 
how  he  goes  I — (>  admirable  youth!  he  ne’er 
•aw  three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way,  TruHus, 
go  thv  way  ; had  I a sister  were  a grace,  or  a 
daughter  a goddess,  he  should  take  hiscnoice. 
O admirable  mao  ! Paris  ? — Paris  is  dirt  tn 
him;  and  1 warrant,  Helen, to  change,  would 
give  an  eye  to  boot. 

Forces  pass  oser  the  stage. 

Cres.  Here  come  more. 

Pan.  Asses,  fooU^  doits ! chaff  and  bran, 
chaff  and  bran  I porridge  after  moat  I I could 
live  and  die  i’the  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne’er  look, 
ne’er  look ; the  eagles  are  gone;  crows  and 
daws,  crows  and  daws  I I had  rather  bo  such 
a man  as  Troilus,  than  Agamemnon  and  all 
Greece. 

Cres.  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  .Achilles ; 
a better  man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Achilles?  a drayman,  a porter,  a very 
camel. 

Cres.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Well,  well? — W’hy,  have  you  any  dis- 
cretion ? have  you  any  eves?  Do  you  know 
what  a man  is  ? Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good 
shape,  discourse,  manhood,  learning,  gentle- 
ness, virtue,  youth,  liberality,  and  snen  like, 
the  spice  and  salt  that  season  a man  ? 

Cres.  Ay,  a minced  man:  and  (hen  to  be 
baked  with  no  datet  in  the  pye, — for  then  the 
roan’s  date  is  out. 

Pan.  You  arc  such  a woman ! one  knows 
not  at  what  ward!  vou  lie. 

Cres.  Upon  my  bark,  to  defend  my  belly ; 
upon  my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ; upon  my 
secrecy,  to  defend  mine  honesty  ; my  mask, 
to  defend  my  beauty  ; and  you,  to  defend  all 
these : and  at  all  these  wards  1 lie,  at  a thou- 
sand watches. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Cres.  Nay,  I’ll  watch  you  for  that;  and 
that’s  one  of  the  chiefest  of  them  too  ^ if  I 
cannot  ward  what  I would  nut  have  hit,  I c^n 
watch  you  fur  telling  how  1 took  the  blow  ; 
unless  it  swell  past  hiding,  and  then  it  is  past 
watching. 

Pan.  You  arc  such  another  ! 

Enter  Troilus’  Boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  S|>eak 
with  you. 
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Pan,  Where? 

D<nf.  At  >our  own  house;  there  he  unarms 
him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  1 come:  [Rnl 
Boy.]  1 doubt,  he  be  h«ft.~Fare  ye  well, 
good  niece. 

Cre».  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  ril  be  with  you,  niece,  fay  and  by. 

Cres.  To  bring,  uncle, 

Poll.  Ay,  a token  from  Trollua. 

Cre$,  By  the  same  token  you  are  a bawd.~- 
[fXl  Kaudasvs. 
Words,  vows,  griefs,  tears,  and  love’s  full  sa- 
He  offers  in  another’s  enterprise:  [crifice, 

But  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I see 
lliao  in  the  ^ass  of  Paudar's  praise  may  be; 
Yet  hold  I off.  Women  are  anMie,  wooing: 
Things  won  are  done,  joy’s  sonllies  intbe  do- 

That  she  Glov’d  knows  nought,  that  kocnrs 
not  this, — 

Men  prize  the  thing  ungain’d  more  than  it  is: 
That  she  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Lore  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sne : 
I'herofore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I teach, — 
Achievement  is  command;  ungain’d  beseech: 
Then  though  my  heart’s  content  firm  love  doth 
bear. 

Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  III. — The  Grecian  Camp,— Before 
Agametmon'e  Teni. 

Tmmuete.  Enter  Agamemnon,  Nestok, 
IJly&ses,  Menelacs,  andothere. 

Agam.  Princes, 

What  grief  hath  set  the  Jaundice  on  your 
cheeks? 

The  ample  prooosiUoo,  that  hone  makes 
In  all  designs  oeguo  on  earth  IWlow, 

Fails  in  the  promis’d  largeness:  checks  and 
disasters 

Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear'd ; 

As  knots,  by  the  conflhx  of  meeting  sap. 

Infect  Uie  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant*  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  U it  nratter  new  to  ns. 

That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far. 
That,  after  seven  years’  siege,  yet  Troy  walls 
stand; 

Sitht  every  action  that  hatli  gone  before, 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart^  not  answering  the  aim, 

And  that  unbodied  hgure  of  the  thought 
That  gav’t  surmised  shape.  Why  then,  you 
princes, 

Do  von  with  cheeks  abash'd  behold  our  works ; 
Ana  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed, 
nought  else 

Rut  the  protracUve  trials  of  great  Jove. 

To  find  j^rsistive  constancy  in  men? 

The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love:  for  then,  the  bold  and 
coward. 

The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread, 
ilie  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  atlin’di  and  kin: 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown, 
Distinction,  with  a broad  and  powerful  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  liglit  away; 

And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  bv  itself 
Lies,  rich  in  virtne,  and  iinmingleu. 

Sc$t.  With  due  olMervance  of  Ihy  godlike 
seat,§ 

Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
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Thy  latest  words.  Ib  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men:  The  sea  facing 
smooth. 

How  many  shallow  banble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  ber  patient  breast,  miUung  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk. 

But  let  the  rofRan  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,*  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong  ribb’d  bark  through  liquid  moun- 
tains cut. 

Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements, 
like  Perseus’  horse : Where’s  then  the  saucy 
boat. 

Whose  weak  untirober’d  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rival’d  greatness  ? either  to  harbour  fled, 
Or  made  a toast  fur  Neptune.  Even  so 
Doth  valonr’sshow,  and  valour’s  worth, divide. 
In  storms  of  fortune:  For,  in  her  nj  and 
brightness, 

The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brise,? 
Than  by  the  tiger:  but  when  the  splittiag  wiod 
Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotty  oaks. 

And  flies  fled  under  shade,  Why,  then,  the 
thing  of  courage,  [thize. 

As  rous’d  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  srmpa- 
And  vrith  an  accent  turn’d  in  self-same  key, 
Uelurns  to  chiding  fortune. 

Utyae.  Agamemnon, — [Greece, 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  ^ne  of 
Heart  of  onr  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit. 

In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up,~hear  what  Ulysses  s|waJui. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
Ihe  which, — roost  mighty  for  thy  place  and 
sway, — [To  Agamemnon. 

And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  stretch’d-out 
life,—  [To  Nestor. 

I give  to  both  your  speeches, — which  were 
such, 

As  a gamemoon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Hhould  bold  up  high  in  brass;  and  sucha^n. 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch’d  in  silver,  [tree 
Should  with  a bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  axle- 
On  which  heaven  rides,)  knit  all  the  Greekish 
ears  [both,— 

To  his  experienc'd  longue, — yet  let  it  please 
Thou  great,— and  wise«>^o  hear  Ulysses 
speak. 

Agam.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca;  and  be'l  of 
less  expect! 

‘That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden, 
Divide  thy  lips;  than  we  are  confident, 

When  rank  Theniles  opes  bis  mastiff  Jaws, 

We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

C//yss.  Troy,  yet  upon  bis  basis  had  been 
down,  [master. 

And  the  great  Hector’s  sword  had  lack’d  a 
But  for  these  instances. 

The  speciality  of  rule^  hath  been  neglected : 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  u^n  this  plain,  so  many  hollow  fac- 
tions. 

When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive, 

To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair, 

What  honey  is  expected?  Degree  being  via- 
arded,]| 

The  unworthiest  shows  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
Ihe  heavens  themselves,  the  planets,  and  this 
centre. 

Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 

Insisture.l  course,  proportion,  season,  funo. 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order : 

And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 

In  noble  eminence  enthron’d  and  spher’d 
• llie  dauglitcr  of  N<Ttune. 
t The  Rwl  fly  that  »(ing»  laltW.  | Exi>cctaUou. 
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Amidst  the  other;  whose  med'cinable  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  eTil, 

And  posts*  Ukb  the  commandment  of  a kin(C| 
Sans*  check,  to  good  and  bad:  Uul  when  the 
planets, 

In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander,  [tiny  ? 

What  plagues,  and  what  portents?  what  mu> 
What  raging  of  the  sea?  shaking  of  earth? 
Commotion  in  the  winds?  frights,  changes, 
horrors, 

Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinatet 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
Quite  from  their  fixture  ? O,  when  degree  is 
shak*d, 

Which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs, 

The  enterprize  is  sick ! How  could  commun* 
ities, 

Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods!  in  cities. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable^  shores, 
The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels. 
But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place? 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  string. 
And,  bark,  what  discord  follows!  each  thing 
meets 

In  meren  oppugnancy : The  bounded  waters 
Should  liA  tneir  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores, 
And  make  a sop  of  all  this  solid  globe : 
Strength  shoula  be  lord  of  imbecility. 

And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  father  dead : 
Force  should  be  right;  or,  rather,  ri^t  and 
wrong, 

(Between  whose  endless  jar  justice  resides,) 
Should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justice 
too. 

'HteD  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power, 
Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 

And  appetite,  a universal  wolf, 

So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  power, 
Must  make  perforce  a universal  prey. 

And,  last,  eat  up  himself.  Great  Agamem- 
Tbis  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate,  [non. 
Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degree  it  is. 

That  by  a pace  goes  backward,  with  apurpose 
It  bath  to  climb.  The  general’s  disdain'd 
^ him  one  step  below ; he,  by  the  next ; 

That  next,  by  him  beneath : so  every  step, 
Exampled  by  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 
Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 

And  'Us  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 
Not  her  own  sinews.  To  end  a tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  ner 
strength. 

Ne$t.  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  dis* 
cover'd 

The  fever  whereof  all  our  powers  is  sick. 

Agam.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found, 
Wbat  is  the  remedy  ? [Ulysses, 

Ulgu.  The  great  Achilles, ~ whom  opinion 
crowns 

The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host, — 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 

Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
LiM  mocktag  our  designs:  With  him,  Patro> 
Upon  a lazy  t>ed  the  livelong  day  [clus, 
Breaks  scorril  jests; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 

i Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls,)  [non, 
le  pageants**  us.  Sometime,  great  Agameia* 
Thy  loplesstt  deputation  he  puls  on ; 

• Wkheut  f Foree  up  by  the  roots, 
t Corponttona  eocDpnnics.  \ Dbrtdsd.  ||  Ahsohita 

t Army,  foree.  ••  In  modwn  longuatv, 
ft  Supreme. 


And,  like  a strutting  player, — whose  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sonnd 
Twixt  his  stretch'd  fooling  and  the  scaffold- 
age,*— 

Such  lo>be-pitied  and  o'er-wrestedt  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greatness  in : and  when  be  speaks, 
IHs  like  a cnime  a mending;  with  terms  un- 
squar'd,!  [dropp'd, 

Which,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typnon 
Would  seem  hyrnrholes.  At  this  fusty  stuff, 
l^e  large  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  lolling, 
From  his  deep  chest  laugns  out  a loud  ap> 
plause; 

Cries — &crUm! 'ris  Agamemnon  Jasf. — 
S'ow  plop  me  Nestor;— Aem,  and  stroke  tku 
As  Ac,  betttg  dress'd  to  some  onttisn.  [pearm^ 
That's  done as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels ; as  like  as  Vulcan  and  bis  wife. 
Yet  good  Achilles  still  cries.  Excellent/ 

'Tis  Nestor  right  / Now  pkiv  him  me,  Patroclut, 
Arming  to  ansteer  in  a mghi  alarm. 

And  then,  forsooth,  (he  faint  defecU  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth ; to  cough,  and  spit, 
And  with  a palsy>fumbling  on  bis  gorget. 
Shake  in  anu  out  the  rivet:— and  at  tb»  sport. 
Sir  Valour  dies;  cries,  Of—^enough^  Patio* 
clus ; — 

Or  give  me  ribs  of  sUel ! I shall  sptii  a/1 
In  pleasure  t\f  my  spleen.  And  in  this  fashkm. 
All  onr  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
Severals  and  generals  of  grace  exact. 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions. 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  traoi. 
Success,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not,  serm 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  naradoxes. 

S'est.  And  in  the  imitation  or  these  twain 
f Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice,)  many  are  infecL 
Ajax  is  grown  self-wiH’d ; and  bears  his  head 
in  sneh  a reign,  in  full  as  prond  a place 
As  broad  Achilles : keeps  bis  tent  like  him ; 
Makes  factious  feasts ; rails  on  our  state  of 
Bold  as  an  oracle : and  sets  Ihersites  [war. 
( A slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  likeamiDt,) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  diit ; 

To  weaken  and  discredit  onr  exposure. 

How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 
Ukfss.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cow- 
ardice; 

Connt  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand : the  still  and  mental  parts, — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  calls  them  on;  and  know,  by 
measure 

Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight, — 
Why,  this  hath  not  a finger’s  dignity : [war : 

They  call  this — bed-work,  roappery,  closet- 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batten  down  the  wall, 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poise. 
They  place  before  bis  hand  that  made  the  en* 
gine; 

Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Mest.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles' 
horse  * 

Makes  many  Thetis'  sons.  [ i rampet  somds, 
Agtan.  What  trumpet?  look,  Meoeiaus. 

Eater  yEKKAS. 

Mem.  From  Troy. 

Agam.  What  would  yon  Tore  our  tent 

• The  nitorfet  of  the  thmln.  t Beyond  the  troth. 
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^ne.  Ia  Ihis 

Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  1 pray? 

Agam.  l*'ven  this. 

yKne.  May  one,  that  is  a herald,  and  a 
Do  a f^air  messuftc  to  his  kingly  ears?  [prince^ 
Agam.  ith  surety  stronger  than  Achilles^ 
arm  fvoice 

Vore  all  the  Greckish  heads,  which  wiUi  one 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

Kair  leave,  and  large  securitT.  How 
A straneer  to  those  most  im^rial  luuka  [may 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals? 
j^am.  How  ? 

/Kae.  Ay j 

1 ask.  that  1 might  waken  reverence. 

And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Pho-'bus : 

Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men? 
Which  is  the  hijeh  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Agam.  This  'Trojan  scorns  us;  or  the  men  of 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

^ae.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd, 
As  bending  angels ; that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  Uiey  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have 
galls, 

Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords;  and, 
Jove's  accord. 

Nothing  so  full  of  heart.  But  peace,  £neas, 
l*eace,  Trojan;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips! 

The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  w orth, 

If  that  the  prais’d  himself  bring  the  praise 
forth: 

But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends, 

That  breath  fame  follows;  that  praise,  sole 
pure,  transcends. 

Agam.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself 
Aeneas  ? 

^.ne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 
j^am.  W hat’s  your  atTair,  1 pray  you  ? 

/Eiu.  Sir,  pardon;  'tis  for  Agamemnon's 
ears. 

He  hears  nought  privately,  that  comes 
from  Troy. 

^ne.  Nor  1 from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper 
oring  a trumpet  to  awake  his  ear;  (him: 
To  S4't  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent. 

And  then  to  speak. 

Agam.  Speak  frankly*  as  the  wind ; 

It  is  Dot  Aguniomnon’s  sleeping  hour: 

I'hnt  thou  shah  know,  1'rojan,  he  is  awake. 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

ACnr.  Trumpet,  blow  loud,  (tents; — 

Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  these  lazy 
And  evi-ry  Greek  of  mettle.  Jet  him  know, 
hat  Troy  means  fairly  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

[TVicmpr?  sound*. 

We  hare,  great  Agamemnon,  nere  in  Troy 
A urince  call’d  Heclor,  (Priam  is  his  father,) 
M'hu  in  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  grown ; he  bade  me  take  a trumpet, 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.  Kings,  princes, 
lords! 

If  there  be  one  among  the  fair's!  of  Greece, 
That  bolds  bis  honour  higher  than  his  ease; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  be  fears  his 
peril ; 

That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  to  fear; 
That  loves  bis  mistress  more  than  in  confession, 
( Witli  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth, 

In  other  arms  than  hers, —to  him  this  chal- 
lenge. 

Hector,  In  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  it, 


He  hath  a lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer. 

Than  ever  Greek  did  coninass  in  his  arms; 

And  will  to-morrow  with  nis  trumpet  call. 

Mid- way  betwetm  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  rouse  a Grecian  that  is  true  in  hive: 

If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him ; 

If  none,  he'll  say  in  Truy,  when  he  retires. 

The  Grecian  dames  are'  sun- burn 'd,  and  not 
worth 

Tlie  splinter  of  a lance.  Even  so  much. 

Agam.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord 
>fCnea8 ; 

If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a kind. 

We  left  them  all  at  home:  But  we  are  soldiers ; 
And  may  that  soldier  a mere  recreant  prove, 
That  means  not,  hath  nut,  or  is  nut  in  love! 

If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be, 

That  one  meets  Hector;  if  none  else,  I am  he. 
.Vest.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a 
man  [nowt 

When  Hector’s  grandsire  suck'd:  he  is  old 
But  if  there  be  nut  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love,  Tell  him  from  me,— 

I’ll  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a gold  beaver, 

And  in  my  vantbrace*  put  this  wither’d  brawn; 
And  meeting  him,  will  tell  him,  Hiat  my  lady 
Was  fairer  tTian  his  grandamc,  and  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world:  His  youth  in  flood, 
ril  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of 
blood 

Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  ol 
youth! 

rVysf.  Amen! 

Agam.  Fair  lord  .Eneas,  let  me  touch  your 
To  our  pavilion  shall  1 lead  you,  Sir.  [hand  ; 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent: 

So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Y'ourseir  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go, 

And  find  the  welcome  of  a noble  foe. 

[Esouit  aU  but  Ulysses  and  Nutok. 

Clyu.  Nestor, 

Sest.  W bat  says  Ulysses? 

Vhjss.  1 have  a young  conception  io  my 
brain, 

Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 
iSest.  Whatis't? 

C7yss.  This 'tis : (pride 

Blunt  wedges  rive  bard  knots:  The  se^ed 
That  hatli  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 

Or,  shedding,  breed  a nursery  of  like  evil, 

To  overbulk  us  all. 

Nesf.  Well,  and  how? 

Vfyss.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Uec. 
tor  sends, 

However  it  is  spread  in  general  name. 

Relates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

JVrs/.  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  as 
substance^ 

Whose  grossness  little  characters  sum  up: 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain,? 

But  that  Achilles,  were  bis  brain  as  barren 
As  banks  of  Libya, — though,  Apollo  knows, 
Tis  dry  enough, — will,  with  what  great  spe^ 
of  judgement. 

Ay,  with  celenty,  find  Hector's  purpose 
Pointing  on  him. 

Ulyss.  And  w ake  him  to  the  answer,  think 


It  is  most  meet;  Whom  may  you  else  oppose. 
That  can  from  Hector  bring  those  honours  on. 
If  not  Achilles?  Though'!  be  asportful  combat, 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells; 


• Freely. 
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For  here  the  Trojai»  taste  our  clear’st  repute 
With  their  fin’st  palate:  And  trust  to  me, 
Vlyt^eSf 

Our  ^putotion  shall  be  oddly  pois’d 
In  this  wild  acUon  : fur  the  success, 

Altbouch  particular,  shall  gire  a scaalling* 
Of  or  unto  the  general ; 

And  in  such  indexes,  altnougb  sisall  pricket 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  tlicre  is  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  things  to  come  at  large.  It  is  suppos’d, 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  choice  : 
And  choice,  being  mutual,  act  of  all  our  souls, 
Makes  merit  her  election : and  doth  boil. 

As  'Iwerc  from  forth  us  all,  a man  disiill'd 
Out  of  our  virtue;  Who  miscarrying, 

What  heart  receives  from  hence  a conquering 
part. 

To  steel  a strong  opinion  to  themselves  f 
Which  entertaiiTd,  limbs  are  bis  instruments. 
In  no  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  tlie  limbs. 

Uly$$.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech 
Therefore  ’tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  nt»t  Hector, 
l^t  us,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  perchance,  they’ll  sell;  if  not, 

The  lustre  ol  the  better  shall  exceed, 

By  showing  the  worse  first.  Do  not  consent, 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 

For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this, 
Are  dogg’d  with  two  strange  followers. 

JVrsf.  1 see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes  ; what 
are  they? 

Vl$$$.  What  glory  our  .Achilles  shares  from 
Hector, 

Were  be  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with 
him : 

But  he  already  is  too  insolent; 

And  we  were  ^tter  parch  in  Afric  sun, 

Than  in  the  pride  ana  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he  ’scape  Hector  fair:  If  he  were  foil’d, 
Why^  then  we  did  our  main  opiniun|  crush 
In  taint  of  our  beat  man.  No.  make  a lottery ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  draw 
The  sort§  to  fight  with  Hector : Among  our- 
selves, 

Give  him  allowance  for  the  better  man, 

For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myruddon, 

Who  broils  in  loud  applause;  and  make  him 
fall 

His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 

If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  olf. 

We’ll  dress  him  up  in  voices : If  he  fail, 

Yet  go  we  under  our  opinionjl  still 
Hint  we  have  better  men.  nut,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  project’s  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes — 
Ajax, employ’d,  plucks  down  Achilles’ plumes. 
Seit.  Ulysses, 

Now  1 benn  to  relish  thy  advice ; 

And  1 win  give  a taste  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon  i go  we  to  him  straight. 

Two  curs  shall  tame  each  otbei , alone 

Must  tarred  the  mastifTs  on,  as  ’iwero  their 
bone.  [iCxtuMt. 

ACT  II. 

A’CEA’E  I. — Anoih^  part  qf  ihe  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Ajax  aad  Thcrsites. 

^ojr.  Thersites,- 

Ther.  A garoem  uon^ho  w if  be  had  boils  T full, 
all  over,  geoeraily  ? 

A^x.  Thersites, 

Iher.  And  those  boils  did  run? — Say  so, — 

s Sxe,  nacftiure.  f SnuiU  lointi  conipsi’ctl  with  tht 
vnhimvs.  I or  chorAcu-r.  i LmL 
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did  not  the  gcxteral  run  then  ? were  not  that  a 
botchy  core  r 

Dog, — 

ner.  Then  would  come  some  matter  from 
him ; 1 see  none  now. 

Ajax,  Thou  bitch-wolf’s  son^  canst  thou  not 
hear  I Feel  Iheu.  [Strikes  him, 

Ther.  The  plx^ue  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
mongrel  beef-wilted  lord ! 

Ajax,  Speak  then,  Uiou  unsalted  leaveo, 
speak  : 1 will  beat  thee  into  baadsoineness. 

Ther.  I shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and 
holiness:  but,  I think,  thy  horse  will  sooner 
COD  an  oration,  than  thou  learn  a prayer  w ith- 
out  book.  Thou  canst  strike,  canst  thou  ? a 
red  murrain  o’  thy  jade's  tricks ! 

^fur.  Toads-stool.  learn  me  the  proclamation. 
Ther.  Dost  thou  think,  1 have  no  sense,  thou 
strikest  me  thus? 

Ajax.  The  proclamation,— 

Ther.  Thou  act  proclaim^  a fool,  I think. 

Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ; my  fingers 

itch. 

Tfter.  I would,  thou  didst  itch  from  head  to 
foot,  and  I had  Uie  scratching  of  thee;  I would 
make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece. 
When  thou  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou 
strikest  as  slow  as  another. 

^or.  1 say,  the  proclamation.^— 

Ther.  Thou  grumblest  and  railest  every  b«uv 
on  Achilles ; and  Uiou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his 
greatness,  as  Cerberus  is  at  Froserpina’s 
beauty,  ay,  that  thou  barkest  at  him. 

Ajax.  Mistress  Thersites  f 
Ther.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

^or.  Cobloaf! 

Ther,  He  would  pun*  thee  into  slrifers’ with 
his  fist,  as  a sailor  breaks^  biscuit. 

Ajax.  V’ou  whoreson  cur!  [Bsafiiix  hva, 
Ther.  Do,  do. 

^ux.  Thou-  stool  for  a witch ! 

7arr.  Ay,  do,  do;  thou  sodden-witted  lord ! 
thou  bast  no  more  brain  tlian  I have  in  mine 
elbows;  an  assinegof  may  tutor  thee:  Tbou 
scu^  valiant  ass;  thou  art  here  put  to  thrash 
Trojans  ; and  thou  art  bought  and  sold  among 
those  of  any  wit,  like  a Barbarian  slave.  If 
thou  usef  to  beat  me,  1 will  begin  at  thy  heel, 
and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches,  thou  tiling  of 
no  bowels,  ibou ! 

■^x.  You  dog ! 

Ther.  You  scurvy  lord? 

Ajax.  You  cur  ! [Beating  him. 

Thir.  Mars  hb  idiot!  do,  rudeness;  do, 
camel ; do,  do. 

Enter  Acmili.es  and  Patroci.os, 

AchU.  Why.  how  now,  Ajax?  wherefore  do 
you  thus? 

How  now,  Thersites?  w-hat’s  the  mailer,  man? 
Ther.  You  see  him  there,  do  you  ? 

Ackil.  Ay  ; what’s  the  matter  ? 

Ther.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

Achii.  So  1 do ; W hat’s  the  matter? 

Ther.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

Arht/.\  Wei),  why  1 do  so. 

Ther.  Rut  yet  you  look  not  well  npon  him: 
for,  whosoever  you  take  him  to  be,  ho  is  Ajax. 
Ackil.  I know  that,  fool. 

Ther.  At,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself, 
^ox.  I'herefore  1 beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit 
he  utters ! his  evasions  have  ears  tlius  long. 

1 have  bobbed  bb  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat 
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mj  booet:  I will  buy  nine  spanrows  lor  a penny 
and  his  pta  mo/er*  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part 
of  a sparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax, — 
who  wean  his  wit  in  his  b^lvt  and  his  guts  in 
his  head, — I'll  tell  you  what  1 say  of  him. 

AehU.  Whatr 

Tker.  1 say,  this  Atox 

AckU.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

[Ajax  o^eri  to  otrike  him,  Achilles 
taierposcf. 

Thfr.  Has  not  so  much  wit— > 

AckiL  Nay,  I most  hold  you..  • 

Tktr.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
for  whom  he  comes  to  fight. 

AckU.  Peace,  fool ! 

Tker.  I would  have  peace  and  quietneM, 
but  the  fool  will  not:  he  there;  that  be;  look 
you  there. 

Afos.  O thou  damned  curt  1 shall 

Aekil,  M ill  you  set  your  wit  to  a fool’s? 

Tker.  No,  1 warrant  you;  for  a fool’s  will 
shame  it. 

Pair.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

AckU.  M’’ hat’s  the  quarrel? 

Ajax.  1 bade  the  vHe  owl,  go  learn  me  the 
tenour  of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon 
me. 

Tker.  I serve  thee  not. 

Akut.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Ther.  I serve  here  voluntary.! 

AckU.  Vour  last  service  was  snflTeraoee, 
Hwas  not  voluntary  ; no  man  is  beaten  volun- 
tary ; Ajax  was  here  the  voluntary,  and  yon 
as  under  an  impress. 

Tker.  Even  so  ?— a great  deal  of  your  wit 
too  lies  in  your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars. 
Hector  shall  have  a great  catch,  if  he  knock 
out  either  of  your  brains ; a’  were  aa  good 
crack  a fusty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

AckU.  What,  with  me  too,  'Thersitea? 

Tker.  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— 
whose  wit  was  mouldy  ere  your  grandsires 
had  nails  on  their  toes,— yoke  you  like  draught 
oxen,  and  make  you  plough  up  the  wars. 

Ackd.  What,  what? 

Ther.  Yes,  good  sooth:  To,  Achilles!  to, 
Ajax  I to ! 

^'ffx.  1 shall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

Ther.  Tis  no  matter ; 1 shall  speak  as  much 
as  thou,  afterwards. 

Pair.  No  more  words,  Thersites ; peace. 

Ther.  1 will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles’ 
bracbt  bids  me,  shall  1 ? 

AckU.  There’s  for  you,  Patroclus. 

Tker.  1 will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotnoles, 
ere  1 come  any  more  to  your  tents;  1 will 
keep  where  there  is  wit  stiihng,  and  leave  the 
faction  of  fools.  [Exit. 

Patr.  A good  riddance. 

AckU.  Marry,  this,  Sir,  is  proclaim’d  through 
all  our  host: 

That  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  sun. 
Will,  with  a trumpet,  ’twixt  our  tents  and 
Troy, 

To-morrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  arms, 
That  batlia  stomach;  and  such  a one.  that 
dare  ^ell. 

Maintain— I know  not  what ; ’tis  trash : Tare- 

Afax.  Farewell.  Who  shall  answer  him? 

AckU.  1 know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery; 
otherwise, 

He  knew  his  man. 

Oj  meaning  you  : — 1*11  go  learn  more 
of  it.  [Excuaf. 

• The  membrane  tt»i  protecii  the  brain, 
f Votoniarlljr.  | Bitch,  hound. 


8CESE  //.— 7Vm.— A Roem  in  PatAM’s 
PftUue. 

Enter  PauM,  Hector,  Troilds,  Paris,  end 
Mclebus. 

Pru  After  so  many  boors,  lives,  speeches 
spent. 

Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks; 
Dtliver  iir/cw,  and  od  damage  eUe — 

A$  konourt  lou  qf  time,  travel,  expense. 

Wounds,  friends,  and  vkat  else  dear  that  is 
cemsMm’d 

In  hot  digestion  qf  this  cormorant  iror, — 

Hhalt  be  struck  — Hector,  whatsay  you  to’t? 

Uect.  Though  no  mao  lesser  fears  the  Greeka 
than  1, 

As  far  as  tuucbeth  my  particular,  yet, 

I Dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels, 

I More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out — Who  knotes  what  fal- 
lows t 

Than  Hector  is : The  wound  of  peace  is  surety. 
Surety  secure : but  modest  douot  is  call’d 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  lent  that  seaicbes 
To  the  Attorn  of  the  worst.  l>t  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  this 
question. 

Every  tithe  soul,  ’moogst  many  thousand 
dismes,* 

I Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen : 1 mean,  of  ours : 

' If  we  have  lost  so  many  tentns  of  ours, 

, To  nard  a thing  not  ours ; not  worth  to  us, 
Haa  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten  ; 

: What  merits  in  that  reason,  which  denies 
, The  yielding  of  her  up? 

* Tro.  Fie,  fie,  my  brother ! 

Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a king, 

I So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a scale 
Of  common  ounces  ? will  you  with  counter# 
The  past-proportion  of  bis  infinite  ? [sum 

And  Duckie-in  a waist  most  fathomless. 

With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  f fie,  for  godly  shame ! 
Hel.  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sbar^. 
at  reasons, 

You  are  so  empty  of  them.  Should  not  our 
father  [sons, 

Kear  the  great  sway  of  bis  affairs  w itli  rea* 
Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him 
so? 

Tro.  You  are  for  dreams  and  slumbers,  bro- 
ther priest, 

You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.  Here  are 
your  rea.'^oDs: 

Yon  know,  an  enemy  intends  you  harm; 

You  know,  a sword  employ’d  is  perilous, 

And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm: 

Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels; 

And  fly  like  ^dden  Mercury  from  Jove, 

Or  like  a star  disorb’dt— Nay,  if  we  talk  of 
reason. 

Let’s  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep:  Manhood 
and  honour 

Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat 
their  thoughts 

With  (hiaxramm’d  reason : reason  and  respL  At 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject. 

Jiect.  Brotner,  she  is  out  worth  what  she 
doth  cost 
The  holding. 

TVo.  What  is  aught,  but  as  ’tis  valued  ? 

« Triiiht.  * t Cautko. 
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Hect.  Bnt  r%lu9  dwelli  not  in  pnrticultr 
Jt  bold#  bis  estimate  and  diipiitv  [will ; 

As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  priser:  "tis  mad  idolatry, 

To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
To  what  iufecliously  itself  alTects, 

Without  some  image  of  the  affected  merit. 

7Ve.  I take  to-day  a wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 

My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eves  and  ears, 
Two  traded  pilots  ’twixt  the  uangeruus  shores 
Of  will  and  judgement : How  may  I avoid, 
Although  ruy  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
The  wife  I chose  ? there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  blench*  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  ho* 
nour; 

W'e  tom  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  soil’d  them;  nor  the  remainder 
Tiands 

We  do  not  throw  in  unrespeetive  sieve, f 
Because  we  now  are  full.  It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  shoulddo  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks: 
Yonr  breath  with  fall  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a 
truce,  [sir’d ; 

And  did  him  service:  he  touch’d  the  ports  de* 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,t  whom  the  Greeks  held 
captive, 

He  brought  a Grecian  queen,  whose  youth 
and  freshness  (ing. 

Wrinkles  Apollo’s,  and  makes  pale  the  morn* 
Why  keep  we  her?  the  Grecians  keep  our 
aunt : 

Is  she  worth  keeping  ? why,  she  is  a pearl. 
Whose  price  hath  launch'd  above  a Uionsand 
ships. 

And  turn’d  crown’d  kings  to  merchants. 

If  you’il  avouch,  'twas  wisdom  Paris  went, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cried-<-Go, 

If  you’ll  confess,  be  brought  home  noble  prize, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapp’d  your 
hands. 

And  cTied-^InesiimabU  ! ) whv  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisooms  rate  ; 

And  do  a dera  t^t  fortune  never  did, 

Beagar  the  estimation  which  you  priz’d 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  ? O theft  roost  base : 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep! 
Blit,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace, 
We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place! 

Cas.  [Wi/kia.]  Cry.  Trojans,  cry! 

Pri.  What  noise?  what  shriek  is  this? 

TVs.  "Tis  our  road  sister,  1 do  know  her 
voice. 

Cas.  [Wtlkia.]  Cry,  Trojans! 

Hfft,  It  is  Cassaoura. 

Ent€T  Cassandra,  raving, 

Cas.  Cry,  Troians,  cry!  lend  me  ten  thou- 
sand eyes, 

And  I will  fill  them  with  prophetic  tears. 
Hcct.  Peace,  sister,  peace. 

Cos.  Virmns  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrink- 
led elders. 

Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry. 

Add  to  my  clamours!  let  us  pay  ^times 
A moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 

Cry,  Trojans,  cry ! practise  your  eyes  with 
tears! 

Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  llion  stand; 

Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  burns  us  all. 

• Aiink,  or  flj  off  f BMici. 

} liitrr,  Hnionc. 


Cry,  Troians,  cry!  a Helen,  and  a woe : 

Cry,  cry  I Troy  bums,  or  vUe  let  Helen  go. 

( 

Utei.  Now  youthful  Troilas,  do  not  these 
high  strains  ^ 

Of  divination  in  our  sister  work 

Some  touches  of  remorse  ? or  is  your  blood 

So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 

Nor  fev  of  bad  success  in  a bad  cause, 

Can  qualify  the  same? 

IVo.  Why,  brother  Hector, 

We  may  not  think  the  jnstness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it; 
Nur  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Because  Cauandra’s  mad : her  brain-sick  rap 
tures 

Cannot  distaste*  the  goodness  of  a quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag’d 
To  make  it  gracious.!  For  my  private  put, 

I am  no  more  touch’d  than  all  Priam's  sons: 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst 
ns 

Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain! 

Par.  Else  might  the  world  convince;  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counsels: 
Hut  I attest  tbe  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a project. 

For  what,  alas,  can  these  luy  single  arms  ? 
What  propugnatioo^  is  in  one  man’s  valour. 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite?  Vet,  1 protest, 
Were  1 alone  to  pass  the  difficulties, 

And  had  as  ample  power  as  1 have  will, 

Paris  should  ne«r  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  faint  in  the  porsutt. 

Pri.  Paris,  you  speak 
Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights: 

You  have  the  honey  still, but  these  the  gall; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  1 propose  not  merely  to  myself 
Tbe  pleasures  such  a beauty  brings  with  it; 
But  I would  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
B'ip’d  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 

What  treason  were  it  to  the  raoMck’d  queen. 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up,  [me. 

On  terms  of  base  compulsion?  Cnn  it  be. 
Hint  so  degenerate  a strain  as  this,  [soms? 
Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generous  bo- 
Tbere’s  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party. 
Without  a heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw, 
When  Helen  is  defended;  nor  none  so  noble. 
Whose  iifewere  ill  bestow’d, or  death  unfam’d, 
Where  Helen  is  the  sub^t:  then,  I say. 

Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  wc  know 
well. 

The  world's  large  >J^aces  cannot  parallel. 
Uect.  Paris,  i^Troilus,  you  have  both  said 
well: 

And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'dJI— but  superficially  ; not  much 
Unlike  young  men.  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  bear  moral  philosophy : 

The  reasons  you  all^e;  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  ofdistemper’d  blood. 

Than  to  make  up  a free  determination 
Twixt  right  and  wrong;  For  pleasure,  an 
revenge, 

Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.  Nature  craves. 

All  dues  be  render’d  to  their  owners;  Now 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 

• ('orruri.  change  lo  a won^  Uulc.  t To  art  it  off. 
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ilmu  wife  is  to  the  hasbnnd  ? if  this  law 
.)f  Dature  be  corrupted  through  aifectiuD  ; 

And  that  great  minds,  o(  * partial  indulgence 
To  their  beDiimbed  wills,  resist  liie  same; 
There  is  a law  in  each  wc)l-order*d  nation, 

*l'o  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  relractory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta’s  king,»~ 

As  it  is  known  she  is, — these  moral  laws 
or  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  return’d  : Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 
liut  makes  it  much  more  heavy,  flector's 
opinion 

Is  this  in  way  of  truth:  yet  ne’erthelcss. 

My  spritely  brethren,  1 propendf  to  you 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still; 

I'or  'tis  a cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
Vpon  our  Joint  and  several  dignities. 

Tro.  Why,  4here  you  touch'd  the  life  of  our 
design: 

M'cTe  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affected 
Thao  the  pfribrmancc  of  our  heaving  spleens, 

I would  Dot  wish  a drop  of  Trt^an  bloiKl 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.  But,  worthy 
Hector, 

She  is  a theme  of  honour  and  renown; 

A spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our 
foes,  ' 

And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonise  us: 

For,  1 presume,  brave  Hector  would  nut  lose 
So  rich  advantage  of  a promis’d  glory. 

As  smiles  upon  the  forenead  of  this  action, 

For  the  wide  world’s  revenue. 

Hee.  1 am  yours. 

You  valiant  oOspring  of  great  Priamui.~ 
Ihave  a roistlingt  challenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factious  nob^  of  the  Greeks. 
Will  strike  amscement  to  their  drowsy  spirits: 
1 was  advertis’d,  their  ^eat  general  slept. 
Whilst  emulation^  in  toe  army  crept; 

^’his,  1 presume,  will  wake  him.  [Ereimt. 

SCESE  ///, — The  Grecian  Camp.^Bf/ore 
Achilles’  Tent. 

Enter  TiicasiTts. 

Ther.  How  now,  Tbersites?  what,  lost  in  the 
labyrinth  of  thy  fury  f Shalt  the  elephant  Ajax 
carry  It  thus?  lie  beats  me,  and  I rail  at  him: 
O worthy  satiafactionl  ’would,  it  were  otber> 
wise;  that  1 could  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed 
at  me : ’SfooL  I’ll  learn  to  conjure  and  raise 
devils,  but  I'll  see  aouie  issue  of  tny  spiteful 
execrations.  Then  there’s  Achilles, — a rare 
engineer.  If  Troy  bp  not  taken  till  these  two 
undermine  it,  the  walls  will  stand  till  they  fall 
of  themselves.  O thou  neat  thuDder-darter 
of  Olympus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king 
of  gods;  and^  Mercury,  lose  all  the  serpentine ' 
craft  of  thy  cWacms  if  ye  take  not  that  little 
little  less-than<iittle  wit  from  them  that  they 
have!  which  short-armed  ignorance  itself 
knows  is  so  abundant  scarce,  it  will  not  in  cir> 
cumventioo  deliver  a fly  from  a spider,  without 
drawing  their  massy  irons,  and  cutting  the 
web.  After  this,  the  vengeance  on  the  whole 
camp!  or,  rather,  the  bon<w;iche!  fur  that,  ms- 
thinks,  is  the  curse  dependent  on  tliose  that 
war  for  a placket.  1 have  said  my  prayers; 
and  devil,  «nvy,  say  Amen.  What,  bo!  my 
lord  Achilles! 

• Throuirh.  f Incline  lo,  u » quettion  c.r  honour 
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Enter  PsTnoCLUs. 

Pair.  Who’s  there?  Thersitesf  Good  Ther- 
sites,  come  in  and  rail. 

Ther.  If  I could  have  remembered  a gilt 
counterfeit,  thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  out 
of  my  contemplation:  but  itis  no  matter;  Thy- 
seifupon  thyself!  I'be  roianum  curse  of  roan- 
kind,  follv  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in  great 
revenue!  heaven  bless  thee  from  a tutor,  and 
discipline  eume  nut  near  thee!  Let  thy  blood* 
be  tliy  direction  till  thy  death  I then  if  she,  Uiat 
lays  thee  out,  say^^thou  art  a fair  c<irse,  I'll 
be  sworn  and  sworn  upon’t,  she  never  shroud- 
ed any  but  lasars.t  Amen. — W'here’s  Achilles  ? 

Pair.  What,  art  thuu  devout?  wast  ihou  ia 
prruer? 

Ther.  Ay;  The  heavens  hear  me! 

Enter  AcitiLLU. 

Achii.  Who’s  there? 

Pntr,  Tbersites,  my  lord. 

AchU.  Where,  where?— Art  thou  come? 
Why,  my  clieese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thuu 
not  served  thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many 
iiiiMls?  Come;  what’s  Agamemnon ? 

Ther.  Thy  commander,  Achilles:— Then  tell 
m<',  Patruefus,  what’s  Achilles? 

Pair.  Thy  lord,  Tbersites;  Then  tell  me,  I 
pr^  thee,  what’s  thyself? 

Ther.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus;  Then  tell  me, 
Putroclus,  what  art  thou? 

Fuff.  Thou  mayest  tell,  that  koowest. 

Achii.  O,  tell.  tell. 

Ther.  I’ll  decline  the  whole  question.  Aga- 
memnon commands  Achilles;  .\chillcs  is  my 
lord;  I am  Patroclus’  knower;  and  Patroclus 
is  a fool. 

Pair.  You  rascal ! 

Ther.  Peace,  Ibul;  I have  not  done. 

AchU.  Ho  is  a privileged  man. — l^rocccd, 
Tbersites. 

Titer.  Agamemnon  is  a fool;  Achilles  is  a 
foul;  Tbersites  is  a fool;  and,  as  aforesaid, 
Patroclus  is  a fool. 

Achii.  Derive  ibis;  come. 

Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a fool  to  offer  to  com- 
mand Achilles;  Achilles  is  a fool  to  be  com- 
manded of  Agamemnon ; Tliersites  is  a fool  to 
serve  such  a fool;  and  Patroclus  is  a foul 
positive. 

Patr.  Why  am  I a fool  7 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover. — It 
sufiices  me,  thou  art.  Look  you,  who  cornea 
here! 

Enter  Agamemnoh,  Ulysses,  Nestor, 
Dlomehes,  and  Ajax. 

AchU.  Patroclus,  I'll  speak  with  nobody:— 
Come  in  witli  me,  Tbersites.  [Exit. 

Ther.  Here  is  such  patchery,  such  juggling, 
and  such  knavery!  all  the  argument  is,  a 
cuckold,  and  a whore;  A good  quarrel,  to 
draw  emulous!  factions,  ana  bleed  to  death 
upon.  Now  the  dry  serpi^o^  on  the  subiect! 
and  war,  and  lechery,  conlouod  all!  {Exit. 

Agnm.  Whore  is  Achilles’ 

Pair.  Within  his  tent;  but  ill  dispos’d,  my 
lord. 

Agam.  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are 
here. 

He  shenl]|  our  messengers ; and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainmeDls,ir  visiting  of  him : 

• PaMinnf,  natural  nropensitiei.  f I.«prt>ua  ucnntva. 
: l-jivk>ua.  t I'cner.  scab.  II  (tebukS^  rstad. 
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Let  Kim  be  told  to ; le<t,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  more  the  <|uetUon  of  our  place, 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Pair.  1 aball  cay  so  to  him.  [£rit. 

Viyu.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  hia 
tent : He  ia  not  sick. 

Vea,  liun-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart: 
you  may  cail  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour 
the  man;  but,  by  my  hc^,  *113  pride:  But 
why,  why ! let  him  thuw  ua  a cause. — \ word, 
my  lord.  [To/rra  AcAMCMhoN  aside. 

AVet.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him? 

(Jitfss,  Achilles  bath  inveigled  bis  fool  from 
him. 

Nest.  Who?  Thersites? 

Uljfu.  He. 

Meet.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have 
lost  his  ar^ment.* 

l/lyu.  No  you  see,  he  is  his  argument,  that 
has  his  arenment ; Achilles. 

Ar«t.  All  the  better  { their  fraction  is  more 
our  wish,  than  their  faction : But  it  was  a 
strong  co^osure,  a fool  could  disunite. 

Utffss.  Tiie  amity,  that  wisdom  knits  not, 
folly  may  easily  untie.  Here  comes  Patroclus. 

Re-enter  Patroclcs. 

Nest.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

(Jlyu,  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none 
fur  courtesy  : his  legs  are  legs  for  necessity, 
not  for  flexure. 

Pair.  Achilles  bids  me  say — he  is  much  sorry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  snort  and  pleasure 
Bid  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  slate, 
To  call  upon  him : he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But.  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  sake. 
Ana  after-dinner's  breath:? 

Agaui.  Hear  you,  Patroclus 
We  are.  too  well  acquainted  with  these 
answers: 

But  his  evasion,  wing’d  thus  swift  with  scorn. 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 

Much  attribute  he  hath ; and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him : yet  all  his  virtues, — 
Not  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld,— 

Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  ^oss  ; 

Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish, 
Are  like  to  rot  untasted.  Go  and  tell  him, 

We  come  to  speak  with  him:  And  you  shall 
not  sin, 

If  you  do  sav — we  think  him  over-proud, 

And  under-Donest : in  self-assumption  greater, 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgement ; and  wortliier 
Jhan  himself 

Here  feudf  the  savage  strangeness^  he  puts  on ; 
Disguise  the  hulv  strength  of  their  command, 
Ana  underwrite]]  in  an  observing  kind 
His  humorous  predominance ; yea,  w atch 
His  pettish  lunes,T  his  ebbs,  bis  flows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carri^e  of  this  action 
Rode  on  his  tide.  Go,  tell  him  this ; and  add, 
That,  if  be  overhold  his  price  so  much, 

We’ll  none  of  him;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report — 

Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war: 

A stimng  dwarf  we  do  allowance**  give 
Before  a sleeping  giant :— Tell  him  so. 

Pair.  1 shall;  and  bring  his  answer  pre- 
sently. [Exit. 

Agam.  In  second  voice;we’ll  not  be  satUfled, 
We  come  to  speak  with  him. — ITlysses.  enter. 

[Exit  Uly&sls. 

4yajr.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

Agam,  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

• Rub^fct.  f ExerciM.  ] Attend.  \ Shynct*. 
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Ajax,  Is  he  SO  K ah  ? Do  you  iK>t  tldiik,  be 
thinks  himself  a better  man  (ban  1 am  ? 

Agam,  No  question. 

.^fox.  Will  you  subscribe  bis  thought,  and 
say — he  is  ? 

Agam.  No,  noble  Ajax ; you  are  as  strong, 
as  valiant,  as  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  more 
gentle,  and  altogether  more  tractable. 

Ajax.  Why  should  a man  be  proud?  How 
doth  pride  grow  ? I know  not  what  pride  is. 

Agam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and 
your  virtues  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proud,  eats 
up  himself:  pride  is  bis  own  glass,  his  own 
trumpet,  his  own  chronicle ; and  whatever 
praises  itself  but  in  the  deed,  devours  the 
deed  in  the  praise. 

^‘dx.  1 do  hate  a proud  man,  as  I hate  the 
engendering  of  toads. 

A>«t.  And  yet  be  loves  himself : Is  it  not 
strange  ? [Aside. 

Re-enter  Ulysses. 

Viyss.  Achilles  will  not  tothe  field  to-morrow. 
Agam.  W hat’s  his  excuse  ? 

Vlyss.  He  doth  rely  on  none; 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose, 
Without  observ'ance  or  respect  of  any. 

In  will  peculiar  and  in  scli-admission. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  re- 
quest, 

Untent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  ? 
Clyu.  Things  small  as  nothing,  for  reqnest’s 
sake  only,  [greatncM; 

He  makes  important:  Possess’d  he  is  with 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a pride 
That  quarrels  at  self-breath : imagin’d  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  such  swoln  and  hot  dis- 
course. 

That,  ’twixt  bis  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
Kingdom’d  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 

A nd  batters  down  himself : W hat  should  I say  ? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that' the  death  tokeosof 
Cry — No  recovery.  [it 

Agam.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. — 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent ; 
*Tis  said,  he  bolds  yon  well ; and  will  be  led, 
At  your  request,  a little  from  himself. 

(Jluse.  O Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so  ! 

We’ll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  Achilles:  Shall  the  proud 

That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam  ;* 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts, — save  such  us  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  be  worshipp’d 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  7 
No,  this  thrice  worlliy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquir'd  ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  assuhjugate  bis  merit, 

As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is, 

By  going  to  Achilles : 

That  were  to  enlard  bis  fat-already  prije; 

And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,?  when  he  bums 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion.? 

This  lord  go  to  him  \ Jupiter  forbid  ; 

And  say  in  thunder — go  to  him. 

Nest.  O,  this  is  well ; he  rubs  the  vein  ot 
him.  \AskLc. 

Dio.  And  how  his  silence  drinks  up  this  ap- 
plause! [Aside. 

Ajax.  If  1 go  to  him,  with  my  arm'd  list  1*11 
pash|  him 
Over  the  face. 

• Fat.  t The  tign  in  the  loduc  into  which  Ihr  sun 
entrn  June  SI. 
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ArmH.  O,  BO.  too  not  f^n. 

A)us.  An  be  be  proud  with  me,  TU  phcoM* 
his  pride : 

Let  roe  go  to  him. 

Llyss,  Not  for  the  worth  that  bangs  upon 
oar  qaarrel. 

Aj*i3C.  A pfutry,  insoleat  fellow,— 

Sfst.  How  be  deocribes 
Himi^elf!  [Asafe. 

Ahx.  Can  he  not  be  sociable  f 
r/yss.  The  raven  r * • . 

Ciiides  blackness.  [Aside. 

Ajax.  1 will  let  his  humours  blo<Kl. 

Aram.  He'll  be  physician,  that  should  be 
the  patient.  [Aside. 

Ajax.  An  all  men 
H ere  o' my  mind, — 

r/yss.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion.  [Aside. 
Afor.  He  should  not  bear  it  so, 

He  should  eat  swords  first : Shall  pride  car* 

Sett.  2n  'twould,  you’d  carry  half.  [Asidt. 
Viyu.  He’d  have  ten  shares.  [Aside. 

Aior.  ril  knead  him,  1 will  make  him  snp* 
pic:— 

Sett,  He’s  not  yet  thorough  warm:  forcet 
him  with  praises : ^ 

Pour  in,  pour  in  : nis  ambition  is  dry.  [Aside. 
(/Arss.  My  loro,  yon  feed  loo  much  on  this 
dislike.  [To  Acamemnon. 

Nesf.  <>  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 
i>io«  You  must  prepare  to  fight  without 
Achilles. 

t'fyss.  W hr,  'tis  this  naming  of  biro  does 
him  harm. 

Here  is  a man— But  'tis  before  his  face ; 

1 will  be  silent. 

Sett.  Wherefore  should  you  so? 

He  is  not  emulous,!  as  Achilles  is. 

Utytt.  Know  the  whole  world,  beiaasral* 
iant. 

A whoreson  dog,  that  shall  palter^ 
thus  with  us ! 

I would,  he  were  a Trojan ! 

Sfti.  W'halarice  • 

Were  it  in  Ajax  now 

L’iuu.  If  be  were  proud  f 
Dtn.  Or  covetous  of  praise  ? 

Ulym.  Ay»  or  surly  borne  ? 

J)w.  Or  strange,  or  self-affected  f 
Vlytt.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
sweet  composure  ; • 

Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  rave  thee 
Fam’d  be  Ihy  tutor,  and  iby  parU  of  nature 
Thrice-fam’d  beyond  all  eruoition  : 

But  he  that  disciplin’d  thy  arms  to  fight, 

Let  Mars  divide  etemitv  in  twain, 

And  give  him  half:  and.  for  thy  vigour, 
Bull-oearing  Milo  bis  additionjl  yield  [dom. 
To  sinewy  Ajax.  I will  not  praise  thy  wis*. 
Which,  like  a bouTn,1  a pale,  a shore,  confines 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts : Here’s  Nes- 
Ineiructed  by  the  antiquary  times,  [tor,— 
He  must,  be  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  Ajax’,  and  your  brain  so  tem- 
per’d,  . 

You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  him, 

But  be  as  Ajax. 

Amx.  Shall  1 call  you  father? 

Sett.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

SHo.  Be  rul’d  by  him,  lord  Aiax. 

Vlyu.  There  is  no  tarrying  here ; the  hart 
Achilles 

• Comb  or  curry.  t SUilT.  t 
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Ke«p«  thickrt.  Ple««  it  Our  *««ral 
1*0  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 

Fresh  kings  are  some  to  Troy : To-morrow, 

We  roust  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand 
fast : 

And  hcrt’5  n lord,— «ome  knighU  from  e«*t 
to  west,  , , 

And  call  their  lower,  Ajax  *hnll  Ow  b«t- 

Agnm.  Go  we  to  council.  Let  Achilles 
sleep:  , 

Light  hoaU  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks 
draw  deep.  [Exeaaf. 

ACT  HI. 

SCESE  Trop.— A Room  in  Priam’s 

Poinct. 

Enter  Pamdards  and  a Servant. 

Paa.  Friend!  you!  pray  you,  a word:  Do 
not  you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  ? 

Serv.  Ay,  Sir.  wnen  he  goes  before  me. 

Pun.  You  do  ueneod  upon  him,  I mean? 

Serv.  Sir,  I do  aepend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  utoo  a noble  gentle- 
man; 1 roust  needs  praise  nim. 

Serv.  The  lord  be  praised  ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

A'tTT.  ’Faith,  Sir,  supcrtfcially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  me  better;  I am  the  lord 
Pandarus. 

Sere.  1 hope,  1 shall  know  yoor  honour 
better. 

Pan.  I do  desire  it 

Sere.  You  arc  in  the  stale  of  grace. 

{lUntic  trfffiiN. 

Pan.  Grace!  not  so,  friend;  honour  and 
lordship  are  my  titles:— What  music  is  this? 

Serv.  1 do  but  partly  know,  Sir;  it  is  music 
in  Mrts. 

Pan,  Know  you  the  muikianB? 

Serv.  Wholly,  Sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  tot 

Serv.  To  the  hearers.  Sir, 

Pan.  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  ? 

Serv.  At  mine,  Sir,  and  theirs  that  love 
music. 

Pan.  Command.  1 mean,  friend. 

Serv.  Who  shall  1 command,  Sir? 

PdN.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  an- 
other ; 1 am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cun- 
ning : At  whose  request  do  Uiese  men  play  ? 

That’s  to’t.  indeed.  Sir:  Marry,  Sir, 
at  the  request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there 
in  person;  with  him,  the  mortu  Venus,  the 
heart-blood  of  beauty,  love’s  invisible  sooi, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin,  Cressida? 

Serv.  No,  Sir,  Helen ; Could  you  not  find 
out  that  by  her  attributes?  . . 

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast 
not  seen  the  lady  Cressida.  I coroe  to  Bpeak 
with  Paris  from  the  prince  Troilus:  1 rnll 
make  a complimenlal  assault  upon  him,  for 
my  business  seeths.* 

Serv.  Sodden  business ! there  s a slewed 
phrase,  indeed ! 

Enter  Paris  roid  Helen,  attenM. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  iny  lord,  and  to  all  this 
fair  company ! fair  desires,  in  all  fair  mea- 
sure, fairly  guide  them!  especially  to  you 
fair  queen  I lair  thoughU  be  your  Wr  pillow ! 

ilelen.  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet 
queen, — 


SCBNS  It'] 

Fair  prioce,  here  ia  g;oecl  brokea  aiusic. 

Pat,  You  ba«'6  broke  it,  cousin:  and,  by 
ny  liTe^  you  shall  make  it  whole  ai^ain;  you 
shall  piece  it  out  with  a piece  of  your  per- 
formance Nell,  be  is  full  of  harmony. 

Pom.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen,  O,  Sir, 

Pan.  Rude,  in  sooth ; in  good  sooth,  Tsry 
rude. 

Par.  Well  said,  my  lord!  well,  you  say  so 
in  fits.*  y t , 

Pan.  I have  business  to  my  lord,  dear 
queen 

My  lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a word  ? 

Helen,  Nay,  this  ^all  not  hedge  us  out; 
we’ll  hear  you  sing,  certainly. 

Pan.  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant 
with  me. — But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord, — My 
dear  lord,  and  most  esteemed  friend,  your  bro- 
ther Troilus~ 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus;  honey-sweet 
lord,— 

Pan.  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  goto:— commends 
himself  most  affectionately  to  you. 

Helen.  You  shall  not  bob  ns  out  of  our  me- 
lody ; If  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your 
bead ! 

Pan.  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen  ; that’s  a 
sweet  queen,  i'wth. 

Helen.  And  to  make  a sweet  lady  sad,  is  a 
soar  offence. 

Pan.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn  ; 
that  shall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  1 care  not 
for  such  words ; no,  no.— And,  my  lord,  he 
desires  you,  that,  if  the  king  call  for  him  at 
aupper,  you  will  make  his  excuse. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus,- ■ 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen^my  very 
ve^  sweet  queen  t 

Par,  What  exploit’s  in  hand?  where  sups  be 
to-night  t 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord,— -- 
Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen?— My  cou- 
sin will  fall  ontwitbyou.  You  must  not  Know 
where  be  sups.  ' 

Pur.  ril  lay'my  life,  with  my  disposer  Cres- 
sida. 

Pan.  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wide  ;t 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 

Par.  Well,  I’ll  make  excuse. 

Pan.  .\jj  good  my  lord.  Why  should  you 
say— Cresstda  ? no,  your  poor  disposer’s  sick. 
Par.  I spy. 

Pan,  You  spy!  what  do  yon  spy? — Come, 
give  me  an  instrument. — Now,  sweet  queen. 
Helen,  Why,  this  is  kindlv  done. 

Pan.  Mv  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a 
thic^  you  nave,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not 
my  lord  Paria. 

'7an.  He!  no,  she’ll  none  of  him;  they  two 
are  twain. 

Helen.  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may 
make  them  three. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  I’ll  bear  no  more  of  Uiis; 
I'll  sing  you  a song  now. 

Helen,  Ay.  ay,  pr'ythee  now.  By  my  troth, 
•weet  lord,  thou  hast  a fine  forehead. 
pan.  Ar,  you  may,  you  may. 

Helen.  Let  thy  song  be  love  : this  love  will 
undo  us  all.  O,  CupidACupid,  Cupid ! 

Pan.  Love  ! av,  that  it  shall,  i'faitb. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but 
love. 

Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so : 
e Parti  of  a toof.  f \>*klc  ofytMir  mark.' 
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Love.  loaet  naihine  hut  fore,  $tUl  riorr/ 
ror,  ok.  locee  bow 
Shoots  buck  and  doe  : 

The  ikqfl  coit/btmdo, 

Not  that  it  wounds 
But  tieklss  stUl  the  sore. 

Thru  lovers  cry — Oh  / oh  / they  die! 

Y et  thiU  which  seems  the  iroiMd  to  kiH, 
Doth  turn  oh ! ok!  to  ha!  ha!  he! 

So  dying  love  lives  still: 

OA / oX / 4 while t but  ha!  ha!  hn! 

Oh!  oh!  groans  out  for  hat  ha!  ha! 

Hey  ho ! 

Helen,  In  love,  i’faitb,  to  the  very  Up  of  the 
nose. 

Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love ; and 
that  breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hut 
thoughts,  and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds, 
and  not  deeds  is  lore. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generaUon  of  lore?  hot 
! blood,  hot  thoughts,  and  hot  deeds?— Why, 

! they  are  ripers : Is  love  a generation  of  vipers 
Sweet  lord,  who’s  a-field  to-dav7 
Par,  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Heienus,  Antenor, 
and  ali  the  gallantry  of  TVoy:  1 would  fain 
have  armed  to-night,  but  my  Nell  would  not 
have  it  so.  How  chance  my  brother  Truilus 
went  not? 

Helen,  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something ; — you 
know  all.  lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  1,  honey-sweet  queenr— I long  to 
hear  how  they  sped  to-day. — You’ll  reiaember 
your  brother’s  excuse  ? 

Par.  'To  a hair. 

Pan.  Farewell,  sweet  qveen. 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece* 

Pan.  I will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit. 

[A  Retreal  sounded. 
Par.  ’Th^  are  come  from  field : let  us  to 
Priam’s  hall, 

To  greet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I must 
woo  you 

To  help  unarm  our  Hector;  his  stubborn  buc- 
kles, [touch’d. 

With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers 
Shall  more  ob^,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel. 

Or  force  of  Greekish  sinews ; you  shall  do 
more 

Than  ail  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 
Helen.  ’Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  ser- 
vant, Paris : 

Vea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty. 

Give  us  morn  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have  ; 
Yea,  overshines  ourself. 

Par.  Sweet,  above  thought  1 love  Uioe.  * 
[FxeMit. 

SCENE  II, — Tlusame.  Pakdarvs’ Orchard, 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a Servant,  meetings 
Pan.  How  now?  where's  tliy  master?  at 
my  cousin  Cresaida’s  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir ; he  stays  for  you  to  conduct 
him  thither. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes. — How  now,  how 
now  f 

7Vo.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  [£xtf  Servant. 
Pan.  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  f 
Tro.  No,  Pandarus:  1 stalk  about  her  door, 
Like  a strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftage.  O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  meswiRtransportance  totnoee  fields, 
Where  1 may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds, 
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I'rtpfisM  for  the  dcserver!  O {gentle  Pandonift, 
**rom  Cupid’s  shoulder  pluck  bu  painted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cre^sid  ! 

Pan,  Walk  here  i’Uie  oichard ; I'll  bring  her 
straight.  [I'>U  Pandarus. 

7m  I am  giddy  , expecUliou  whirls  me 
Tbe  imaginary  reiiah  is  so  sweet  (r<»uud. 
That  it  enchants  my  sense;  U hat  will  it  be, 
AVkan  that  tbe  watery  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love’s  tbrice-reputed  nectar?  death,  1 fear 
me ; 

Swooning  destruction;  or  some  joy  too  fine, 

Too  sablfe-potent,  tun’d  loo  sharp  in  sweetness, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers: 

1 fear  it  much ; and  1 do  fear  besides, 

That  1 shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys; 

As  doth  a battle,  wh^n  they  charge  on  heaps 
Tbe  enemy  flying. 

Re-ckter  1*a?«daro8. 

Pan.  She’s  making  her  ready,  she’ll  come 
straight:  you  must  be  witty  now.  She  does 
BO  blush,  and  fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if 
she  were  frayed  with  a sprite:  I'll  fetch  her. 
it  is  the  prettiest  villain:— she  fetches  her 
breath  as  snort  as  a new-ta’en  sparrow. 

[Kj'it  Panuarcs. 

Tro.  Kven  such  a pas^ion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom : 

My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a fevorous  pulse ; 
And  all  iny  powers  do  (heir  bestowing  lose, 

Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encounfring 
Tbe  eye  of  majesty. 

Enter  Pasdarus  end  Cressida. 

Pom.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush  ? h 
shame’s  a baby. — Here  she  is  now  : swear  the  ' ' 
oaths  now  to  her,  that  you  have  swum  to  me. 

— tl'hat.  are  you  gone  again?  you  must  be 
watched  ere  you  be  made  tame,  must  you  ? 
Come  your  ways,  come  your  wavs ; an  you 
draw  backward,  we’ll  put  you  iHhe  fills.*-— 

U by  do  you  not  speak  to  her?— Come,  draw 
this  curtain,  and  let’s  see  your  picture.  Alas 
the  day,  how  loath  you  are  to  otlend  daylight ! 
an  '(were  dark,  you’d  close  sooner.  So,  so; 
rub  on,  and  kiss  the  roistress.f  How  now,  a 
kiss  in  fee-farm!  build  there,  c.arpenter;  the 
air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you  shall  fight  your  hearts 
out,  ere  1 part  you.  The  falcon  as  the  tercel,; 
Ibr  ail  the  duclui  i'tbe  river:  so  to,  go  to. 

Tro,  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds  : 
but  sbe'll  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she 
call  your  activity  in  question.  U hat,  billing 
again?  Here’s — In  trUneoa  tchtreqf  the  partiio 
inUrchangeablp — Come  in,  come  in ; I'll  go  get 
a fire.  {Exit  Pandarls. 

(>cs.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Tro.  ()  Cressida,  how  often  have  1 wished 
me  thus? 

CV<s.  Wished  my  lord  ? — The  gods  grant! — 

O my  lord ! 

Tro.  What  should  they  grant?  what  makes 
this  pretty  abruption  ? W hat  too  curious  dreg 
espies  roy  sweet  lady  in  tbe  fountain  of  our 
love  ? 

Cm.  More  dregs  than  w ater,  if  my  fears 
have  eyes. 

TVo.  Fears  make  devils  chcrubins;  they 
never  see  truly. 

Cm.  Blind  fear,  (bat  seeing  reason  leads, 

* ShafU  of  A carriase. 

t !>■  aUtnioD  to  U>whna;  what  t«  now  railft]  tha 
)ji-k  wn»  Itumerl)  tcrm«<(  iIk  nit»trcM>. 
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finds  safer  footing  Uuib  blind  reason  stumbling 
wiUiout  fear : To  fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  tbe 
worst. 

TVs.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear : in 
all  Cupid’s  pageant  there  is  presented  no 
monster. 

Cres.  Nor  nothing  monstrons  neither  f 

7'ro.  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings  ; when 
we  vow  to  weep  seas,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks, 
tame  tigers ; thinking  it  harder  for  our  mis- 
tress to  devise  imposition  enough,  than  for  us 
to  undergo  any  utflicuUy  imposed.  This  is 
the  moDsiruosity  in  love,  lady, — that  the  will 
is  infinite,  and  Ihe  execution  confined ; that 
the  desire  is  boundless,  and  (he  act  a slave  to 
limit. 

Cm.  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  per- 
formance than  they  are  able,  and  yet  reserve 
an  ability  that  they  never  perform : vowing 
more  than  the  perfection  often,  and  discharg- 
ing less  than  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They  that 
have  the  voice  of  lions,  and  tbe  act  of  hares, 
are  they  not  monsters? 

Tro,  Are  there  such?  such  are  not  we: 
Praise  us  as  we  are  tasted^  allow  us  as  we  prove ; 
our  head  shall  go  bare,  till  merit  crown  it:  no 
perfection  in  reversion  shall  have  a praise  in 
resent:  we  will  not  name  desert,  before  his 
irth  ; and,  being  bom,  his  addition*  shall  bo 
humble.  Few  words  to  fair  truth:  Troilus 
shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as  what  envy  can 
•ay  worst,  shall  be  a mock  for  his  truth ; and 
what  truUi  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  than 
Troilus. 

Cns.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Re-enter  Pakdarcb. 

Pan.  What,  blushing  still?  have  you  not 
done  talking  yet? 

Cm.  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I commit,  1 
dedicate  to  you. 

Pan.  1 thank  you  for  that ; if  my  lord  get  a 
boy  of  you,  you'll  give  him  me:  Be  true  to  luy 
lord:  if  be  flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

TVo.  You  know  now  your  hostages ; your 
uncle’s  word,  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I’ll  give  my  word  for  her  loo; 
our  kindred,  thougli  they  be  long  ere  they  are 
wooed,  they  are  constant,  being  won:  Iht-y 
arc  burs,  lean  tell  you;  they’ll  stick  where 
they  are  thrown. 

Cr€$.  Boldness  comes  lo  me  now,  and  brings 
me  heart : — 

Prince  Troilus,  1 have  lov’d  you  night  and  duy 
For  many  weary  months. 

Tro.  \(hy  was  niy  Cressid  (hen  so  liard  to 
w in  ? 

Cm.  Hard  lo  seem  won;  but  I was  won, 
my  lord, 

With  the  llrsl  glance  that  ever— Parden  me; — 
If  I confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tjrant. 

I love  you  now;  but  nul,  till  now,  so  much 
But  I might  roaster  it: — in  faith,  1 lie; 

My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children, 
grown  [fools  { 

Too  headstrong  for  thetr  mother:  See,  wo 
Why  have  1 blaob'd?  who  shall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  so  unsecret  lo  ourselves? 

But,  though  1 lov'd  you  well,  1 woo’d  jou  not 
And  yet,  good  faith,  1 wish’d  myseM  a man; 
Or  (hat  we  women  had  men’s  privilege 
Of  speaking  firvt.  Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my 
tongue; 

For,  in  this  rapture,  I shall  gurr  ly  sp''nk 


Tiilra 


SCJMM  I//.] 


64f 


TR011.US  AND  CRIISSIDA. 


The  thin((  1 ahall  repent.  Sec,  see,  your  si- 
lence, [draws 

Canning  in  dumbness,  from  my  weakness 
My  very  soul  of  counsel:  Stop  my  mouth. 

Tro.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues 
thence. 

Paw.  Pretty,  i'faith. 

Cres,  My  lord,  1 do  beseech  you,  pardon  me; 
Twas  not  my  purpose,  tlius  to  beg  a kiss: 

I am  asham'd ; — O heavens!  what  have  1 
done  ? — 

For  (bis  time  will  I take  my  leave,  my  lord. 
Tro.  Your  leave,  sweet  (Jressid  r 
Pan,  Leave!  un  you  take  leave  (ill  to-mor- 
low  morning,—— 

Cres,  Pray  you,  content  you. 

Tro.  What  offends  you,  lady? 

Cres.  Sir,  mine  ow’d  company. 

Tro.  Y'ou  cannot  shun 
Yourself. 

Cres.  Let  me  go  and  tr}': 

I have  a kind  otself  resides  with  you  ; 
liut  an  unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave, 

To  be  another’s  fool.  1 would  be  gone  : 
Where  is  my  wit?T  know  not  what  1 sneak. 
Tro.  Well  know  they  what  they  s|>eaK,  that 
speak  so  wisely. 

Cres.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I show  more  craft 
than  love ; 

And  felt  so  roundly  to  a large  confession, 

To  angle  for  your  thoughts : Hut  you  are  wise ; 
Or  else  you  love  not ; For  to  be  wise,  and  love, 
Exceeds  man’s  might ; that  dw'clls  with  gods 
above. 

Tro,  O,  that  1 thought  it  could  be  in  a woman, 
(As,  if  it  can,  1 will  presume  in  you,) 

To  u:ed  for  aye  * her  lamp  and  flames  of  love  ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  youth, 
Outliving  beauty’s  outwara,  with  a mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays ! 
Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince 
I'hat  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you  [me, — 

Might  be  affronted  t with  the  match  and  w eight 
Of  such  a winnow’d  purity  in  love; 

How  were  1 then  uplifted!  but,  alas, 

1 am  as  true  as  truth’s  simplicity, 

.And  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cres.  In  that  I’ll  war  with  you. 

Tro,  O virtuous  fight, 

When  right  with  nght  wars  who  shall  be 
most  right ! 

True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come, 
.Approve  their  trut^  by  Troilus:  wheu  their 
rhymes, 

Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare, t 
Want  similes,  truth  tir’d  with  iteration, — 

As  true  as  steel,  plantage  to  tiie  muon, 

As  sun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate, 

As  iron  to  adamant,  us  earth  to  Uie  centre,— 
Yet,  uHer  all  comparisons  of  trutli, 

As  lruth'’s  authentic  author  to  be  cited, 

As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up^  Uic  verse. 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cres.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 

If  1 be  false,  or  swerve  a hair  from  trutJi, 
When  time  is  old  and  bath  forgot  itself, 

When  waterdrops  have  worn  the  stones  of: 
Troy, 

And  blind  oblivion  swallow  d cities  up. 

And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing  ; yet  let  memory. 

From  fuse  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love. 
Upbraid  my  falsehood!  when  they  have  saia 
— as  false 

As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth, 

• Ever.  -f  Met  with  vml  «]uaUcd. 
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As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  helfbr's  calf, 

Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdamu  to  her  son  ; 
Yen,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  false- 
As  false  as  Cressid.  (ho^Mf, 

Pun.  Go  to,  a bargain  made  : seal  it,  seal  it ; 
I’ll  be  the  witness. — Here  1 hold  your  hand; 
here,  my  cousin’s.  If  ever  you  prove  false  oue 
to  another,  since  1 have  taken  such  pains  to 
I bringvou  together,  let  all  pitiful  goers-uetweeu 
! be  callerl  to  the  world’s  end  after  my  name, 

I call  them  all — Pundars  ; let  all  constant  men 
I he  Troiluses,  all  false  women  Cressids,  and  ail 
I brokers-between  Pandars!  say,  amen. 

Tro.  Amen. 

Cres.  Amen. 

j Pan.  Amen.  Whereupon  1 will  show  you 
■ a chamber  and  a be<l,  which  bed,  because  it 
shall  not  speak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press 
it  to  death  : away. 

And  (!upid  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here, 

; Bed,  chamber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  gecr ! 

I [ k.rcunt. 

SCENE  l/I.^Thc  (•recinn  Cumit. 

Enter  Agam^viison,  Ulyssks,  Diovuiurs,  Nfs- 
ToR,  Ajax,  MKNXi.At’s,  and  (^vi.cmas. 

Cal.  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I have 
done  you. 

The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  (or  recomia'iise.  Appear  it  to  )our 
mind. 

That,  through  the  sight  1 bear  in  things,  (o 
Jove 

I have  abandon’d  Troy,  left  my  possession,, 
Incurr’d  a traitor’s  name  : expos’d  myself. 
From  certain  and  possessed  conveniences. 

To  doublfu)  fortunes ; sequest'ring  from  me  all 
That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  aud  con- 
dition, 

Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature ; 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted : 

1 do  beseech  you,  as  in  way  of  taste. 

To  give  me  now  a little  benefit 
Out  of  those  many  register’d  in  promise, 
Which,  you  say,  five  to  come  in  my  behalf. 
Agam.  What  woulds’t  thou  of  us,  Trojan? 
make  demand. 

Cal,  You  have  a Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  .An- 
(cnor, 

Yesterday  took  ; Troy  holds  him  verv  dear. 
OH  have  you,  (often  have  you  thanks  there- 
fore.) 

Desir’d  my  Cressid  in  right  great  exchange, 
Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied:  Hut  this  An* 
tenor, 

1 know,  is  such  a wrest  * in  their  aflairs. 

That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack, 

Wanting  his  manage  : and  they  will  almost 
Give  us  a prince  ot  blood,  a son  of  Priam, 

In  change  of  him : let  him  be  sent,  great 
princes,  [scnce 

And  he  shall  buy  n^  daughter  ; and  her  pre- 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  1 ha>c  done, 

In  must  accepted 4>ain. 

Aram.  Let  Diuiiiedes  bear  him,  [base 

And  bring  us  Cressid  hither:  Calcims  shiill 
What  he  requests  of  us. — Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange  : 

Withal,  Dring  word— if  HectorwjU  to-morrow 
Be  answer'd  itj  his  challenge : Ajax  is  ready. 

Dio.  This  shall  I undertake  ; and  ’lis  a bur- 
Which  1 am  proud  to  bear.  [deu 

[£'xru»t  DioMCDts  and  Calcuas. 

• An  InUrxitnctU  for  liming  Ac 
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liMtcr  Achulw  and  PATRoCLfn,  h^ort  their 
Fi-nt. 

AcluUcs  stands  i'the  entrance  of  his 
tent : — [him. 

Please  it  oar  general  to  pass  strangely*  by 
As  if  be  >vere  forgot;  and,  princes  all. 

Lay  negligent  and  louse  regard  upon  him  : 

I will  come  last:  *Tis  like,  he’ll  question  me, 
iVby  such  unplausive  e>es  are  bent,  why 
turn’d  on  him : 

If  so,  I have  derision  mod’cinable. 

To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride, 
H'hich  his  own  will  shall  nave  desire  to  drink; 
It  may  do  good:  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  uridc;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man’s  fees. 
Agam.  \Vc’ll  execute  your  purpose,  and 
put  on 

A form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along 
So  do  each  lord ; and  either  greet  him  not, 

Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him 
more 

Than  if  not  look’d  on.  1 will  lead  (he  way. 
ActiiL  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak 
with  me? 

You  know  my  mind,  PH  fight  no  more  'gainst 
Troy. 

Agam.  M oat  says  Achilles?  would  he  ought 
with  us  ? 

A'cs(.  M ould  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the 
general  ? 

AchU.  No. 

Sat.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Agam.  The  better. 

IFxexid  Agamf.mnon  and  Nestor. 
AchiL  Good  day,  good  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  r how  do  you  7 

[^xit  Menflahs. 

Aehit.  M'hat,  does  the  cuckold  scorn  me? 

Mow  now,  Patroclus? 

Achil.  Good  morrow,  Ajax, 
i^ar.  Ha? 

Achil.  Good  morrow. 

Ajax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too. 

[Exit  Ajax. 

Achil.  What  mean  these  fellows?  Know 
they  not  Achilles? 

Pair.  They  pass  by  strangely:  they  were 
us’d  to  bend. 

To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  us’d  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

Achil.  What,  am  I poor  of  late? 

^s  certain,  Neatness,  once  fallen  out  with 
fortune^  [is. 

Must  fall  out  with  men  too:  M'bat  the  declin’d 
He  sliaU  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 

As  feel  in  bis  own  fall : for  men,  like  butter- 
flies, [mer ; 

Show  not  their  mealv  wings,  but  to  the  sum* 
And  not  a man,  for  being  simply  man, 

Hath  any  honour;  but  honour  for  those  hon- 
ours 

That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour, 
Prizes  of  accident  as  Oft  as  merit : 

M'bich  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery 
standors, 

The  love  that  lean’d  on  them  as  slippery  too, 
Po  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.  But  ’(is  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I are  friends:  1 do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I did  possess, 

• Save  these  men’s  looks;  who  do,  methinks, 
find  out  fit^g 

Something  not  worth  in  roe  such  rich  behold- 
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As  they  have  often  giveti.  Here  is  Ulysses ; 
111  interrupt  his  reading.-**- 
How  now,  Ulysses? 
t'iyu.  Now  great  Thetis’ son  7 
Achil.  What  are  you  reading? 

Llyu.  A strange  fellow  here  [ed, ' 

Writes  me,  That  roan— how  dearly  ever  part* 
How  much  in  having,  or  writhout,  or  in, — 
C'annot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  bat  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  beat  again 
To  (he  first  giver. 

Achil,  'This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  fare 
The  bearer  knows  not.  but  commends  itself 
To  others’  eyes:  nor  aoth  (he  eye  itself 
fDiat  most  pure  spirit  of  sense,)  behold  itself. 
Not  going  from  itself;  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other’s  form. 

For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 

Till  it  hath  trarelt'd,  and  is  married  there 
Where  It  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange 
at  all. 

Cly$s.  I do  not  strain  at  the  position, 

It  is  familiar;  but  at  the  author’s  drift: 

M'ho,  in  bis  circumstance,!  expressly  proves — 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 

(Though  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  con* 
sisting,) 

Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others: 

Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  be  behold  them  form’d  in  the  applause 
Mf'here  they  are  extended  ; which,  like  an  arch, 
reverberates 

The  voice  again  ; or  like  a gate  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun^  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  ms  beat.  1 was  much  rapt  in 
this ; 

And  apprehended  here  immediately 
The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a man  is  there  ! a very  horse; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.  Nature,  what 
things  Uierc  are, 

Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use  ! 

What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  in  worth!  Now  shall  we  see  to- 
morrow, 

An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajax  renown’d.  O heavens,  what  some  men 
While  some  men  leave  to  do ! [do. 

How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  fortuDe's  ball, 
M hiles  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eves! 
How  one  man  eats  into  another’s  priue, 

While  pride  is  fasting  in  bis  wantonoess ! 

To  see  these  Grecian  lords! — ^%hy,  e\en  al* 
ready 

They  clap  (he  lubber  Ajax  on  tlie  shoulder; 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector’s  breast. 
And  great  Troy  shrinking. 

Achil.  1 do  believe  it:  lor  they  pass’d  by  me. 
As  misers  do  by  begrars : neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look:  What,  are  my  deeds 
forgot  ? 

Ulyas.  Time  hath,  mv  lord,  a wallet  at  his 
M'herein  he  puts  alms  tor  oblivion,  [back, 
A great-sized  monster  of  ingratitudes  : 

Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past : which  are 
devour’d 

As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 
As  dune : Perseverance,  dear  roy  lord, 

Keeps  honour  bright:  To  have  done,  is  Cs 
bai^ 

Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a rusty  mail  [way 
In  monumental  mockery.  Take  the  instaifl 
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Fur  bosoar  travels  la  a strait  so  oarrow, 
Where  one  but  ^oes  abreast:  keep  then  the 
Fur  emulation  bath  a thousand  sons,  [path; 
That  one  by  one  pursue:  If  you  {^ive  way, 

Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright. 
Like  to  an  enter’d  tide,  they  all  rush  by, 

And  leave  you  hindmost; — 

Or,  like  a gallant  horse  fmlea  in  irst  rank. 

Lie  there  fur  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 
O’eronin  and  trampled  on:  Then  what  tMy  do 
in  present,  [yours: 

Though  less  than  yonrs  ia  past,  must  o’ertop 
For  time  is  like  a lashiunable  host, 

That  slightly  shakes  bis  parting  guest  by  the 
hand ; [fly. 

And  with  his  arms  out-stretch’d,  as  be  would 
Orasps-in  the  comer:  Welcome  ever  smiles, 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.  O,  let  not 
virtue  seek 

Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 

For  beauty,  wit, 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
l^ve,  friei^hip,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time.  [kin, — 

One  (ouch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world 
That  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new<born 
gawds,*  [P^l; 

Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  ihings 
And  give  to  dost,  that  is  a little  gilt. 

More  laud  than  gilt  o*cr-dusted. 

The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  complete  mao, 
T^at  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  stirs.  The  cry  w*ent  once  on 
thee. 

And  still  it  might ; and  yet  it  may  again, 

If  thou  would’st  not  entomb  thyself  alive. 

And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; [late, 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of 
Made  emulous  missions!  ’luoogst  the  gods 
themselves, 

And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 

Achil.  01  this  my  privacy 
1 have  strong  reasons. 

Ulffu.  Hut  ’gainst  your  privacy 
The  reasons  arc  more  potent  and  beroical : 

'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Fhain’s  daughters.! 

AckU.  Ha ! known  f 
Ulyss.  Is  that  a wonder  1 
The  prorklence  that’s  in  a watchful  stale, 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus’  gold ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncompreUensive  deeps; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  and  almost,  like  the 
gods. 

Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  Uie  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine. 

Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressuro  to : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord  ; 

And  better  W'ould  it  fit  Achilles  much, 

To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena : 

But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home, 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her 
trump ; 

And  ail  the  Greek  ish  girls  shall  tripping  sing, — 
Great  Hector's  sitter  did  Achdiet  ictn ; 
but  OUT  grent  Ajax  brarely  bait  down  him. 
Farewell,  my  lord  : 1 as  your  lovur^  speak  ; 
The  foul  slides  o’er  the  ice  Uiat  you  should 
break.  [FjiG 
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Pair.  To  this  cflfect,  Achilles,  have  I mov’d 
A woman  impudent  and  luaunish  grown  [you 
Is  not  more  loath’d  than  an  eOeininate  man 
In  time  of  action.  I stand  condemn’d  for  this 
They  think,  my  little  stomach  to  Uie  war. 

Ana  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thus: 
Sweet,  rouse  yourself ; and  the  weak  wanton 
Ciipicf 

Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold. 
And,  like  a dew-drop  from  the  lion’s  mane. 

He  shook  to  air, 

Achil.  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector? 

Pofr.  Ay  ; and,  perhaps,  receive  much  hon- 
our by  him. 

Achd.  1 see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 

My  fame  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 

Pair.  (),  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  Ihem- 
Omissiun  to  do  what  is  necessaiy  [selves  : 
Seals  a commission  to  a blank  of  danger; 

And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  wo  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

AckU.  Go  call  Thersites  hither,  sweet  Patro- 
clus; 

ni  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat, 

To  see  us  here  unarm’d:  I have  a woman's 
An  appetite  that  I am  sick  withal,  (longing. 
To  sec  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace  ; 

To  talk  with  iiini,  an<l  to  behold  his  visage. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.  A labour  sav'd ! 

Enter  TiieasiTES. 

Tker.  A wonder.’ 

Achil.  What? 

Tker.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  ask- 
ing (or  himselt. 

Achil.  How  so? 

Tker.  He  must  fight  singly  to-norrow  with 
Hector;  and  is  so  prophetically  proud  of  on 
heroical  cudgelling,  that  be  raves  in  saying 
nothing. 

AchU.  How  can  that  be  ? 

T/icr.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a 

fieacock,  a stride,  and  a stand:  ruminates, 
ike  an  hostess,  that  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her 
brain  to  set  down  her  reckoning  : bites  his  lip 
with  a politic  regard,  as  who  should  say — there 
were  wit  in  this  head,  an  '(would  out;  and  so 
there  is ; but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  la 
a flint,  which  will  not  show  without  knoc’king. 
The  man’s  undone  for  ever;  for  if  Hector  bre^ 
not  his  neck  i’the  combat,  he’ll  break  it  himself 
in  vainglory.  He  knows  not  mo : I said. 
Good-morrow,  Aiox;  and  he  replies,  Thanks, 
Agamemnon.  What  think  you  of  this  man, 
that  takes  me  for  the  general  / He  is  grown  a 
very  land-fish^  languageless,  a monster.  A 
plague  of  opinion ! a man  may  wear  it  on  both 
sides,  like  a leather  jerkin. 

AchU.  Tboa  must  Eie  my  ambassador  to  him, 
Thersites. 

Ther.  Who,  I?  why,  he’ll  answer  nobo<ly ; 
be  professes  not  answering ; spe.'iking  is  for 
beggars;  he  wears  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  1 
will  put  on  his  presence  : let  Patroclus  make 
demands  to  me,  you  shall  see  the  pageant  of 
Ajax. 

AckU.  To  him,  Patro<iu8:  Tell  him, — I 
humbly  desire  Uic  valiant  Ajax,  to  invite  the 
most  valorous  Hector  to  come  uimrined  to  my 
tent;  and  to  procure  safe  conduct  lor  his  per- 
son, of  the  magnanimous,  and  most  illustrious. 
8ix-or-seven*times*hunuured  < aptain  genemf 
of  the  Grecian  army,  AgHmeniiiun.  Do  this 
Pair.  Jove  bles.s  great  Ajax. 

Ther.  Humph! 
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Pair.  I cumc  from  the  worthy  Achilles, 

Ther.  Ha! 

Pair.  W hr*  most  Immbly  desires  you,  to  in> 

vite  Hector  to  his  lent! 

Thcr.  Humph  1 

Pair.  And  to  procure  snfo  conduct  from 
Ac^emnon  t 
Th€r.  Agamemnon? 

Pair.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ther.  Ha! 

Pair.  What  say  you  to’t? 

Ther.  Ood  be  wi*^you^  with  all  roy  heart. 
Pair.  Vour  answer,  Sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a fair  day.  by  eleven 
o'clock  it  will  go  one  way  or  other;  nowsoever, 
he  shall  pay  for  me  ere  be  has  roe. 

Pair.  Vour  answer.  Sir. 

Ther.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

AehU.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he? 
Ther.  No,  but  he's  out  o'tune  thus.  What 
music  will  be  in  him  when  Hector  has  knocked 
out  his  brains.  1 know  nut:  But,  I am  sure, 
none;  unless  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  bis  sinews 
to  make  callings*  on. 

Aehil.  Come,  thou  shall  bear  a letter  to  him 
straight. 

TAo*.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  burse;  for 
that's  the  more  capablet  creature. 

Ackil.  My  mind  is  troubled,  like  a fountain 
sUrr’d ; 

And  1 myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  it. 

[£.T<'Unl  ACHlLI.K8(INd  Patroclus. 
Thrr.  ’W'ould  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 
clear  again,  that  1 might  water  an  ass  at  it!  1 
had  rather  be  a tick  in  a sheep,  than  such  a 
valiant  ignorance.  [Exit. 

ACT  IV, 

SCENE  I. — Troy, — A Street. 

Enicr^  at  one  side,  ^’Cnras  and  Skkvant,  with  a 
Torch;  ai  the  otkeTf  Paris,  DRiruoni  s,  An- 
tenor,  Diomedes,  and  others^  u’ith  torcheji. 
Par.  See,  ho!  who’s  that  there ? 

Dei,  Tie  the  lord  Aeneas. 

j^ne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  person?— 

Had  1 so  good  occasion  to  lie  lung, 

As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly 
business 

Should  rob  roy  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Dio.  That's  my  mind  too. — Good  morrow, 
lord  iFneas. 

Par.  A raliant  Greek,  ^neas ; take  his  hand : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
You  told— how  Diomed,  a whoV  week  by  days, 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

JEne.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir, 

During  all  question!  fbe  gentle  truce : 

But  wuen  1 meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance, 
As  heart  can  thinK.  or  courage  execute. 

Dio.  The  one  ana  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm;  and,  so  long, 
health: 

But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 

By  Jove,  i'll  play  the  hunter  Ibr  Iby  life, 

W^ith  all  roy  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 
jF.ne,  And  thou  shall  bunt  a lion,  that  will 
fly  [ness, 

With  his  face  backward. — In  humane  gentlc- 
Welconie  to  Troy!  now,  by  Anchises’  liie. 
Welcome  indeed!  By  Venus’  hand  I swear, 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a sort. 

The  thing  he  means  to  kill  more  excellently. 

Dio.  We  sympalbixe : — Jove,  let  .Lneasiive, 
*1  to  ray  swurd  his  fate  be  not  tlic  glory, 
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A thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun ! 

But.  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die, 

Witn  every  joint  a wound;  and  that  to-mor- 
row ! 

v£ne.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dto.  We  do;  and  long  to  know  each  other 
worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despiteful  gentle  greet- 

The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e’er  I heard  of. — 
What  business,  lord,  so  early? 

ASne.  1 was  sent  for  to  the  king;  but  why.  1 
know  not. 

Par.  His  purpose  meets  you;  Twaa  to  bring 
this  Greek 

To  Caicbas'  house ; and  there  to  render  bin. 
For  the  enlreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Creasid: 

Let’s  bare  your  company;  or,  if  you'please. 
Haste  there  before  us:  1 constantly  do  think, 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a certain  know- 
ledge,) 

My  brother  'Troilua  lodges  there  to-night; 

Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore:  1 tear, 

We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 

.^ne.  That  1 assure  you; 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par.  There  is  no  help; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  hare  it  so.  On,  lord;  we'll  follow  you. 
/Ene.  Good  morrow,  all.  fExit. 

Par.  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed ; 'faith,  tell 
me  true. 

Even  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowship, — 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  Wst, 
Myself,  or  Menelaus  t 
Dio.  Both  alike : 

He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,)  « 
Vith  such  a hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  paUting  the  taste  of  her  dishonour,) 

With  such  a costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends: 
He,  like  a puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a flat  tamed  piece ; 

You,  like  a lecher,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors: 

Both  merits  pois'd,  each  weighs  nor  leas  nor 
more ; 

But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a whore. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  countrywo- 
man. 

Dio.  She’s  bitter  to  her  country  : Hear  me, 
Paris,— 

For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A Grecian's  life  hath  sunk ; for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight,  [speak. 
A Trojan  hath  been  slain ; since  she  could 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath. 
As  fur  her  Greeks  and  Trojan's  sufler’d  death. 

Par.  Fair  Diomed,  yuu  do  ns  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy : 

But  we  in  silence  hold  this  virtue  well, — 
We’ll  nut  commcDd  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  [EfcaaL 

SCENE  JI.—T7tc  mme.— Court  bt/ore  the 
Hotue  <2/*  Panoakcs. 

Enter  TuoiLi’S  andCRissiDA. 

Tro,  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  morn  is 
cold. 

Cus.  Then,  sweet  my  bird,  I’ll  rail  mine 
uncle  dow  n ; 

Me  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tro.  Trouble  him  Dot; 
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To  bed,  to  bed : Sleep  kill  thoee  pretty  eyce, 
And  Rive  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses, 

As  inl'ants*  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Crc9.  (jood  morrow  then. 

Tro.  'Pr’yihee  now,  to  bed. 

Cres.  Are  you  aweary  of  me! 

Tro.  O Cressida!  but  that  the  busy  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  bath  rous’d  the  ribald* 
crows. 

And  dreamily  night  will  bide  our  joys  no  long- 
1 would  nut  from  thee.  [er, 

C'res.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro.  Beshrew  the  witch!  with  venomous 
wights  she  stays, 

As  tediously  as  hell;  but  flies  the  grasps  of 
With  wings  more  momentary-SMift  than 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me.  [thonght. 

Crts.  Pr’ythee,  tarry ; — 

You  men  will  never  tarry.—— 

0 foolish  Cressid! — 1 might  have  still  held  off. 
And  Uien  you  would  have  tarried.  Hark  I 

there’s  one  up. 

Pan.  [ IKifAia.]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open 
here? 

Tro.  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  Panoarus. 

Cres,  A pestilence  on  him!  now  will  he  be 
mocking ; 

1 shall  have  such  a life, 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now?  how  go  maiden- 
heads?—Here,  you  maid!  where's  my  cousin 
Cressid  ? 

Cres.  Go  bang  yourself,  you  naughty  mock- 
ing uncle ! [too. 

You  bring  me  to  do,t  and  then  you  flout  me 
Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what? — let  her  say 
what : what  have  1 brought  you  to  do? 

Cres.  Come,  come;  M8hrew|  your  heart! 
youll  ne’er  be  good, 

Nor  suffer  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha!  Alas,  poor  wretch!  a poor  ca- 
pocebia  1^— bast  not  slept  to-night?  would  he 
nut,  a naughty  man,  let  it  sleep  ? a bugbear 
take  him ! [ Knocking. 

Cres.  Did  1 not  tell  you  ? — ’would  he  were 
knock’d  o’lhe  head!— 

Who's  that  at  door?  good  uncle,  go  and  see. — 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  1 meant  naught- 
ily. 

Tro.  Ha,  ha! 

Cres.  Come,  you  are  deceiv’d,  1 think  of  no 
such  thing. — [Knocking. 

How  earnestly  tliey  knock!— pray  you,  come 
in; 

1 would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[£xeMaf  Troilus  and  Ckcssida. 
Pan.  [Goin^  to  the  door."]  Who's  there? 
what’s  the  matter?  will  you  beat  down  the 
door?  How  DOW?  what's  the  matter? 

Enter  /Eneas. 

jEne.  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow'. 
Pan.  W ho’s  there  ? my  lord /Eneas?  By  my 
troth,  1 knew  you  not:  what  news  with  you 
so  early  ? 

yEne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here? 

Pan.  Here!  what  should  he  do  here? 
jEne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny 
him; 

It  doth  import  him  much,  to  sneak  w ith  me. 
Pan.  Is  he  here,  say  you?  'lis  mure  than  1 
know. 

• ntrify.  f To  do  U here  used  in  a wanton  icimc. 
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I’ll  be  sworn:— For  my  own  pari,  I came  in 
W'hat  should  he  do  here ? [late: 

y£ae.  Who! — nav,  then  : — [’ware: 

Come,  come,  you’ll  do  him  wrong  ere  jou  arc 
You’ll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  him ; 

Do  not  you  know  of  him,  yet  go  letch  him  hi- 
Go.  [tlier ; 

As  Pandari's  is  going  out f enter  Troilus. 

Tro.  How  now  ? what’s  the  matter  ? 
jF.ne.  My  lord,  1 scarce  have  leisure  to  sa- 
lute you. 

My  matter  is  so  rash  :*  There  Is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphubus, 

The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antennr 
Deliver'd  to  us;  and  for  him  forthwith, 

Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour. 

We  must  give  up  to  Diomedes’  hand 
The  lady  Cressida. 

Tro.  Is  it  so  concluded? 
yEae.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  stale  of 
Troy : 

They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

Tro.  How  my  aohievements  mock  me! 

1 will  go  meet  them  : and,  my  lord  Eneas, 

We  met  by  chance ; you  did  nut  find  pie  here. 

jEne.  Good,  good,  my  lord  ; the  secrets  of 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity.  [nature 

t Exeunt  Troilus  and  Eneas. 
Ic  ? DO  sooner  got,  but  lost? 
The  devil  ta^e  Antenor ! the  young  prince  will 
go  road.  A plague  upon  yXntenor,  1 would, 
they  bad  broke’s  neck  ! 

£afrr  Cressida. 

Cres.  How  now  ? W'^bat  is  the  matter  ? Who 
was  here? 

Pan.  Ah.  ah ! 

Cres.  Whv  sigh  you  so  profoundly  ? where’s 
my  lora  gone  f 

Tell  me.  sweet  uncle,  what’s  the  matter? 

Pan.  ^Wonld  1 were  as  deep  under  the  earth 
as  I am  above ! 

Cres.  O the  gods !— what’s  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Priythee,  get  thee  in;  'Would  thou 
had’st  ne’er  been  bom  ! 1 knew,  thou  would’st 
be  his  death O poor  gentleman !— A plague 
upon  Antenor! 

Cres.  Good  uncle,  I beseech  you  on  my 
knees,  I beseech  you,  what’s  the  matter? 

Pan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  tiiou  must 
be  gone;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor:  thou 
roust  to  thy  father,  and  begone  from  Troilus  ; 
’twill  be  his  death ; ’twill  be  bis  bane ; be  can- 
not bear  it. 

Cres.  ()  you  immortal  gods !— I will  not  go. 
Pan.  Thou  must. 

Cres,  1 will  not,  uncle : I have  forgot  mv  fa- 
I know  no  touch?  of  consanguinitv ; [tber; 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  roe, 
As  the  sweet  Troilus. — ()  you  gods  divine ! 
Make  Cressid’s  name  the  very  crown  of  false- 
hood, [death. 

If  ever  she  leave  Troilus!  Time,  force,  and 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can  ; 

Hut  the  strong  base  and  building  of  iny  love 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth,  [weep; — 
Drawing  all  things  to  it. — iii  go  in,  and 
Pan.  Jio,  do. 

Cres.  Tear  my  briaht  hair,  and  scratch  my 
praised  cheeks,  [heart 

Crack  niy  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my 
With  sounding  Troilus.  I will  not  go  from 
Troy.  [£.rcwd. 

« j Seiue  or  feeling  of  rcLiUoii*hj(>. 
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SCENE  IH.—TK4  MMtr. — Bifart  I'andarus’ 

Houar. 

Enter  Paris,  Troim  s,  /Uneas,  Deipiiorcs, 
AnTENOR,  and  OlOMEDKS, 

Par.  It  is  great  monuDg ; and  the  hoar  pre< 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek  (nx’d 
Comes  fast  upon : — Good  my  brother  TroiluSy 
Tell  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do, 

And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

7Vo,  Walk  in  to  her  house ; 

111  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently : 

And  to  nis  band  when  I deliver  her 
Think  it  an  altar ; and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart. 

Par.  1 know  what  ’tis  to  love ; 

And  'would,  as  1 shall  pity,  I could  help  !-<- 
Please  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  (llxrual. 

SCENE  IV, — The  tame.~A  Room  ta  Panpa> 

Rt/S'  IIoMH, 

Enter  Pasdarcs  and  Crkssida. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate, 

Crf*.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation! 

Tlie  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I taste. 

And  violentelb  in  a sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causeth  it:  How  can  I mode- 
rate it! 

If  I could  temporise  with  my  affection, 

Or  brew  it  to  a weak  and  colder  palate. 

The  like  allayment  could  1 give  my  grief: 

My  love  admits  no  qualifying  dross : 

No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a precious  loss. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Poa.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes. — Ah  sweet 
ducks  I 

Cree.  O Troilus!  Troilus!  r£m6raciag  him. 
Pan.  What  a pair  of  spectacles  is  here ! Let 
me  embrace  too:  O heart, — as  the  goodly  say- 
ing  is, 

■ ■ O heart,  O hearff  hearty 
IPhy  sigh'et  thou  tcith^t  brea/dng  f 

where  he  answers  again, 

BecauMe  thou  eanel  not  eaee  smart, 

By  friendship,  nor  by  speaking. 

There  never  was  a truer  rhyme.  Let  us  cast 
away  nothing,  for  we  may  live  lo  have  need  of 
such  a verse;  we  see  it,  we  see  it.— How  now, 
lambs! 

Tro.  Cressid,  1 love  thee  in  so  strain'd  a 

purity* 

That  the  Diess'd  gods — as  angry  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  in  seal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities, — take  thee  from 
roe. 

Cres.  Have  the  gods  envy  t 
Pan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay;  'tis  too  plain  a case. 
Cres.  And  is  it  true,  that  1 must  go  from 
Troy? 

TVo.  A hateful  truth. 

Cres.  What,  and  from  Troilus  too! 

TVo.  From  TVoy.  and  Troilus. 

Cres.  Is  it  possiole! 

Tro.  And  suddenly ; where  injury  of  chance 
puls  back  leave-taking,  justles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  reioindure,  forcibly  prevents  (vows 
Our  lock'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear 
Kven  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thoutnnd  sighs 
Did  tmv  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 


With  the  rude  brevity  and  dischar^  of  00c. 
Injurious  time  now^with  a robber's  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not 
how : 

As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 

With  distinct  breath  and  consign'd*  kisses  to 
He  fumbles  up  into  a loose  adieu  : [them. 

And  scaats  us  with  a single  faoiish’d  kiss, 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  brokent  tears. 
yEDe.jrif1Mia.]  My  lord ! is  the  lady  ready? 
TVo.  Hark!  you  are  call’d:  Some  say,  the 
Genius  so 

Cries.  Cosne!  to  him  that  instantly  must  die.— 
Bid  them  have  patience ; she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan.  Where  are  ray  tears!  rain,  to  lay  this 
wind,  or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the 
root!  [£xst  Pakdarus. 

Cres.  I must  then  to  the  Greeks  ? 

TVo.  No  remedy. 

Cres,  A woeful  Cressid  'mongst  the  merry 
M'hen  shall  wo  see  again ! [Greeks! 

TVo.  Hear  me,  my  love  : Be  thou  bot  true  of 
heart, 

Cres.  I true ! how  now ! what  wicked  deem| 
is  this? 

^ TVo.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly. 
For  it  is  parting  from  us: 

I speak  not.  be  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee  ; 

For  I will  throw  my  glove  to  death  himself. 
That  there’s  no  macufation^  in  thy  heart : 

But  be  thou  true,  say  to  fashion  in 
My  sequent!!  protestation ; be  thou  true. 

And  I will  see  thee. 

C'rrs.  O,  you  shall  be  expos’d,  my  lord,  to 
dangers 

As  infinite  as  imminent!  but,  111  be  true. 

Tro.  And  111  grow  friend  with  danger. 
Wear  this  sleeve. 

Cres.  And  you  this  glove.  When  shall  I see 
you  ! 

TVo.  1 will  corrnpt  the  Grecian  sentinels, 

To  give  thee  nightly  visitation. 

But  yet,  be  true. 

CrcM.  O heavens  I — be  true  again  ! 

Tro.  Hear  why  I speak  it,  love; 

Hie  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality 
They’re  loving,  well  compos’d,  with  gifts  of 
nature  flowing, 

And  swelling  o’er  with  aits  and  exercise; 

How  novelty  may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 
Alas,  a kind  of  godly  jealousy 
(Which  I besee^  you,  call  a virtuous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cres.  O heavens ! you  love  me  not. 

TVo.  Die  1 a villain  then  ! 

In  this  I do  not  call  your  faith  in  question, 

80  mainly  as  my  merit:  I cannot  sing. 

Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,**  nor  sweeten  talk, 
Nor  piny  at  subtle  games;  fair  virtues  all, 

To  wliicn  the  Grecians  are  most  ])rompt  nnd 
pregnant : 

But  I can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  these 
There  lurks  a still  and  dumt^discoursive  devil. 
That  tempts  roost  cunningly : but  be  not  tempt- 
ed. 

Cres.  Do  you  think  1 will  ? 

TVo.  No. 

But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not ; 
And  sometimes  wc  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Presuming  »m  their  changeful  ptitency. 

JEne.  lIFitkia.J  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Tro.  Como,  kiss:  and  let  us  part. 

Par.  [ IFttAiii.]  Brother  Troilus ! 

• Sealed.  t Interfil’d 
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Tro.  Good  broiI«.,r)  ci.nii  tdu  hither; 

And  brins  ^nea«,  anti  the  Grecian^  with  yoo. 
C>«.  IVfy  lord,  will  you  be  line  ? 

TVo,  Who,  I ? alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault ; 
While  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
1 with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity  ; 
W'hilst  some  with  cunning  gold  their  copper 
crowns, 

With  truth  and  plainness  I do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ; the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is — plain,  and  true,>*there’sallthereacbof  it. 

Enter  Faris,  Antenor,  Deiphobcs, 

omf  Diomedes. 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomed  ! here  is  the  Indy, 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you  : 

At  the  port,"  lord,  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand  ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess!  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  lair : and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e*cr  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 

Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  lUon. 

Dio.  Fair  lady  Cressid.  [perts : 

So  please  you,  save  the  thanks  tiiis  pimcc  ex- 
Tbe  lustre  in  your  ^e,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  lair  usage  ; and  to  Biomed  [ly. 
You  shall  be  mistress  and  command  him  wbol- 
Tro.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courts* 
ously, 

To  shame  the  seal  of  my  petition  to  thee, 

Id  posing  her : I tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  high^soaring  o’er  thy  praises. 

As  thou  unworthy  to  be  calPd  her  servant. 

I charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  fur  my  charge  ; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not. 
Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
ril  cut  thy  throat. 

Dio.  O,  be  not  mov’d,  prince  Troilus : 

T>?t  roe  be  privileg'd  by  my  place,  and  message, 
To  be  a speaker  free  ; when  I am  hence. 

I’ll  answer  to  my  lust  And  know  you,  lord, 
1*11  notiling  do  on  charge;  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  priz’d  ; but  that  you  say — bc’t  so, 
ru  speak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour, — no. 

TVo.  Come,  to  the  port. — I’ll  tell  tiiee,  Dio- 
med,  [head.— 

fhis  brave  shall  o(t  make  thee  to  hide  thy 
Eady,  give  me  your  hand ; and,  as  we  walk. 

To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needful  tala. 
[Excuil  Troilus,  Cressipa,  md  Diomeo. 

[TVawpel  heard. 
Par,  Hark ! Hector's  trumpet. 

Mne.  How  have  we  spent  this  morning  ! 

The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss. 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Par.  Tis  Troilus*  fault : Come,  come,  to  field 
with  him. 

Dei.  Let  us  make  ready  straight. 

A^ne.  Yea,  with  a bridegroom^  fresh  alacrity, 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector’s  heels  ; 

The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  Uiia  day  lie, 

On  his  fair  worth  ana  single  chivalry. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  V, — The  Grecian  Camp. — Lists  act 
out. 

Enter  Ajax,  armed;  Agamemror,  Achilles, 
Patroclcs,  Merelacs,  Ulysses,  Nestor, 
and  others. 

Agam.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment^  fresh 
and  fair. 

Anticipating  time  mth  startiDg  courage. 

Give  with  thy  trumpet  a loud  note  to  Troy, 

• Ojtc.  f Inform, 
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Thou  dreadful  Ajax  ; that  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant, 
And  hale  him  thither. 

Ajax,  Thou,  trumpet,  there’s  my  purse. 
Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  urazen  pipet 
Blow,  villain,  till  Uiy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  puff’d  Aquilon  : 

Come,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout 
blood  : 

Thou  blow’st  for  Hector.  [TVwmpef  sounds. 
Cluia.  No  trumpet  answers. 

Achil.  Tis  but  early  days. 

Agam.  Is  not  yon  Diomed,  with  Calchns’ 
daughter/ 

Vii/ss.  Tis  he,  I ken  Uic  manner  of  his  gail; 
He  rises  on  the  toe  : that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lifts  him  from  the  eartii. 

Ealcr  Diomed,  with  Cressida. 

Agam.  Is  this  the  lady  Cressid  ? 

Dio.  Even  she. 

Agam.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks, 

[ iweet  lady. 

I AVaI.  Oiir  general  doth  salute  you  willi  a 
I kiss. 

VUfss.  Yet  is  the  kindness  hut  parlicular; 
Twere  better,  she  were  kiss’d  in  general. 

Nest.  And  very  courtly  counsel:  I’li  begin. — 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

Achil.  I’ll  take  that  winter  from  your  lips, 
fair  lady : 

Achillea  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I had  good  argument  for  kissing  onre. 
Patr.  Hut  that’s  no  argument  for  icissitig 
now : 

For  Urns  popp’d  Paris  in  his  bardinsent ; 

And  parted  tnus  you  and  your  argument. 
Vlgss.  O deadly  gall,  and  iheiue  of  all  our 
scorns ! 

For  which  we  lose  our  heads  to  gild  his  hums. 

Pair,  The  first  was  Menelaus’  kiss;— l his, 
Patroclus  kisses  you.  [mine  : 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim  ! 

Pair,  Paris,  and  1,  kiss  evermore  for  him. 
Mem.  I'll  have  my  kiss.  Sir: — Lady,  by  your 
leave. 

Cres.  In  kissing  do  you  render  or  receive  ? 
Patr.  Both  take  anu  give. 

Cres.  I’ll  make  my  match  to  live, 

The  kiss  you  take  is  belter  Uinn  you  give 
Therefore  no  kiss. 

Men.  I’ll  give  you  boot,  I’ll  give  you  throe 
for  one. 

Cres,  You’re  an  odd  man ; give  even,  or  giro 
none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady?  every  man  is  odd. 
Cres,  No,  Paris  is  not;  for,  you  know,  'tis 
true, 

That  you  are  odd,  and  lie  is  even  willi  you. 
Men,  You  fillip  me  o'liie  head. 

CVes.  No,  I’ll  t>e  swum. 

Vlyss,  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  against 
his  hern. — 

May  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a kiss  of  you  ? 
i res.  You  may. 

Vlyss.  1 do  desire  it. 

Cres.  Why,  beg  then. 

Vlyss.  M ny  then,  for  Venus'  sake,  give  im* 
a kiss. 

When  Helen  is  a maid  again,  and  his. 
eVrs.  I am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  tis 
due. 

Ulyss.  Never's  my  day,  and  then  a kiss  M 
you. 

Dio.  Cndjt  a word  ; — I’ll  bring  you  to  yms 
father.  [Diomed  Uads  out  Caessi  da 
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CJcr  ir. 


Sest.  A woman  of  quick  sense. 

L'lyis.  Fie,  fie  upon  her! 

There’s  language  in  her  eye,  her  check,  her  lip, 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks;  her  wanton  spirits  look 
At  every  joint  and  motive*  of  her  Ixnly.  [out 
O,  these  encounterers,  so  glib  of  tongue. 

That  give  a coasting  welcome  ere  it  comes, 

And  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  ticklish  reader!  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  spoils  of  opportunity, 

And  daughters  of  the  game.  [TVampet  iciMin. 
All,  The  liman's  trumpet, 

Afam.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

EuUt  Hector  nnwd ; i^NEAS,  Troilus,  oad 

ottux  Trojiiru,  with  AtlendaMt$. 

£ne.  Hail,  all  the  state  of  (jrecce ! what 
shall  be  done  [pose, 

To  him  thatvictory  commands?  Or  doyou  pur- 
A victor  shall  be  known?  will  you,  tlie  knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Pursue  each  other;  or  shall  they  be  divided 
lly  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field? 

Hector  bade  ask. 

i^om.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it? 
jEnr.  He  cares  not,  he'tl  obey  conditions. 
Achii,  nris  done  like  Hector ; but  securely 
done. 

A little  proualy,  and  great  deal  ixusprising 
The  knight  oppos’d. 

/Enr.  If  not  Achilles,  Sir, 

What  is  your  name  ? 

AekH.  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

^ne.  Therefore  Achilles : But,  wbate'er, 
know  this: — 

In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little, 

Valour  and  priae  excels  themselves  in  Hector ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all. 

The  other  blank  os  nothing.  Weigh  him  well, 
And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  conrtesy 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hector^s  blood : 

In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  stays  at  home ; 
Halfbeart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half 
Greek. 

AcAdl.  A maiden  battle  then?— 0, 1 perceive 
you. 

Re-enter  Diomed. 

gentle 


Agam.  Here  is  Sir  Diomed  Go. 
knight. 

Stand  by  our  Aiax  : as  yon  and  lord  ^oeas 
Consent  upon  tne  order  of  their  fight, 

So  be  it ; either  to  the  uttermost. 

Or  else  a breath  tlie  combatants  being  kin, 
Half  stintst  their  strife  before  their  strokes 
beg^. 

[Ajax  and  Hector  enttr  the  tuts. 
Uly»$.  They  are  oppos’d  already. 

Agam.  M'hat  Trojan  is  that  same  that  looks 
so  heav'y  ? 

Ulya.  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a true 
knight; 

Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchless ; firm  of  word ; 
Spealungin  deeds. and  deedlcss^  in  his  tongue. 
Not  soon  provok’d,  nor,  being  provok’d,  soon 
calm’d : 

His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free  . 
For  what  he  has,  he  gives,  what  thinks,  he 
shows ; 

YetgiyesbenotUlljudgeincntguidehis  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impairil  thought  with  breath ' 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  mure  dangerous  ; 

For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes^ 

a MoUoci.  f Brcftlhing,  rxerdae.  | Stops. 
VNoboMter.  |]  Uruuitable  to  itij  chsractcr. 
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To  tender  objects ; but  he,  In  heat  of  action, 

Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love: 

They  call  him  Troilus ; and  on  him  erect 
A second  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 

Thus  says  jtneas ; one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  ami,  w ith  private  soul. 

Did  in  gre.vt  lUon  thus  translate*  him  to  me. 

[Jtorttm.  Hector  a«d  Ajax /igk/. 
ilram.They  are  in  action. 

^e9t.  Now,  Aiax,  hold  thine  own  ! 

7W.  Hector,  Uiou  sleep'st; 

Awake  thee  ! 

-4goiis.  His  blows  are  well  dispos  d there, 
Ajax ! ^ 

Dio.  You  must  no  more.  [Trum^wU  cfosc. 

jEne,  Princes,  enough,  BO  please  you. 

j^ax.  1 am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 
Dio.  As  Hector  pleases. 

Href. Why  then,  will  1 no  more  ; — 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father’s  sister’s  son, 

A cousin-gerniaii  to  great  Priam’s  seed  ; 

The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A goryt  emulation  ’iwixt  us  twain; 

Were  they  coinmixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  so, 
That  thou  could’st  say — This  hand  is  (Jrreian 
And  this  is  I'mian ; the  sinews  of  this  leg  [«//, 
All  Oreekj  and  this  alt  Troy  ; my  mother's  blood 
Runs  OH  the  dexterX  cheeky  and  this  sinister^, 
BoundS’in  my  father’s;  by  JoVe  mullipotent, 
Thou  sbouldrst  not  bear  from  me  a Greektsli 
member 

Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impressurc  made 
Of  our  rank  feud  : But  the  just  gods  gainsay, 
Than  any  drop  thou  borrowzt  from  thy  mother. 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortaf  sword 
Be  drain’d  ! I^t  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax  : 

By  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  arms  ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee  ! 

Ajax.  1 thank  thee,  Hector: 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a man  : 

1 came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A great  addition]]  earned  in  thy  death. 

licet.  Not  Neoptolemus^  so  mirable 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud’st 
O yes 

Cries,  TAis  is  hCy)  could  promise  to  himself 
A thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

i£ne.  There  is  expectance  here  from  both  the 
What  furtlier  you  will  do.  [sides, 

i/ec<.  We’ll  answer  it; 

The  issue  is  embracement : — Ajax,  farewell. 

Ajax.  If  1 might  in  entreaties  find  success, 

( As  scld**  1 have  the  chance,)  1 would  desire 
My  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 
i>io.  ”ns  Agamemnon’s  wish : and  great 
Achilles 

Dotblongto  see  unanii’d  the  valiant  Hector. 

Hect.  %neas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  roe  : 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  part ; [sin  ; 
Desire  them  home.— Give  me  thy  hand,  my  cou- 
1 will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knights, 
^ox.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us 
here. 

Heel.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 
name; 

But  for  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

Agam.  Worlliy  of  arms  I as  welcome  os  to 
That  would  be  nd  of  such  an  enemy  ; [one 
but  that's  no  welcome:  Cnderstand  more 
clear, 

What’s  past,  and  what’s  to  come,  is  strewM 
with  husks 
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And  fornileM  ruin  of  oblivion  ; 

Hut  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  biaa  drawing, 
Jiids  thee,  with  most  divine  integ;rity, 

From  heart  of  very  heart,  fpreal  Hector,  wel- 
come. 

Hect,  1 thank  thee,  most  imperious*  Aga- 
memnon. 

Agnm.  My  well  fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  less 
to  you.  [To  Trjilus. 

Mfn,  Let  me  confirm  roy  princely  brother’s 
greeting: — 

Y on  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 
ihet.  Whom  must  we  answer? 

Men.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Hect.  O you,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  gaunt- 
let, thanks! 

Mock  not,  that  1 affect  the  untradedt  oath ; 
Your  quondam^  wife  swears  still  by  V enus’ 
clove : 

She’s  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to 
Men.  Name  her  not  now,  Sir;  8he’sad<>adly 
theme. 

Hect.  ()  pardon ; I offend. 

Nest.  1 have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way  [oft, 
Throngh  ranks  of  Greekish  youth:  and  I nave 
seen  thee, 

As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed, 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  subduements, 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword 
i’the  air, 

Not  letting  it  decline  on  tl>e  declin'd 
That  1 have  said  to  some  my  st.mders-by, 

LOf  J uniter  is  yonder,  dealing  life! 

And  1 have  seen^thce  pause,  and  take  thy 
breath,  Hn, 

When  that  a ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm’d  thee 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling:  This  have  1 seen; 
Hut  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock’d  in  steel, 
1 never  saw  till  now.  I knew  thy  grandsire,|j 
And  once  fought  with  him:  he  was  a soldier 
good; 

JSreat  Mars,  (he  captain  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee:  Let  an  old man  embrace  thee; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 
yEae.  'Tis  the  old  Nestor. 

Hect.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chroni- 
cle, (time: — 

That  hast  so  long  walk’d  hand  in  hand  with 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  1 am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 
Nest.  I would  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention,  * 

As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 

Hect.  I would  they  could. 

Nest.  Ha!  [row. 

Ht  this  white  beard,  I'd  fight  with  thee  tu-mor- 
hVII,  welcome,  welcome!  1 have  seen  the 
time — 

Ulyss.  I wonder  now  how'  yonder  city  stands, 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hect.  1 know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  well. 
Ah,8ir,  there’s  many  a Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  first  1 .saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
D llion,  on  your  Greekish  embassy. 

Ulyss.  Sir,  1 foretold  you  then  what  would 
ensue : 

My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet; 

For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
Von  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the 
Must  kiss  their  own  feet.  [clouds, 

Hect.  1 must  not  believe  you : 

There  they  stand  yet;  and  modestly  1 think, 
The  fall  of  evei^  Phrygian  «tone  will  cost 
A drop  of  Grecian  blood : The  end  crowns  all ; 

4 Impsrtal-  f SingxiUr,  not  roimnon.  t HcrctoTorc. 
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And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  lime. 

Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyss.  So  to  him  we  leave  it.  [come. 

Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  wel- 
After  the  general,  1 beseech  >ou  next 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  n>y  tent. 
Achil.  I shall  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses 
thou ! — 

Now,  Hector,  1 have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee; 

I have  with  exact  view  perus’d  tbee,  Hector, 
And  quoted*  joint  by  joint. 
tied.  Is  this  Achilles? 

AcMf.  1 am  Achilles. 

Hect.  Stand  fair,  I pray  thee:  let  roe  look  on 
thee. 

Achil.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Heel.  Nay,  I have  done  already. 

Achil.  Thou  art  too  brief;  1 will  the  second 
time, 

As  I would  buy  thee,  view  thee  Dmb  hy  limb. 
Hect.  O,  like  a book  of  sport  thou’lt  read  me 
o’er; 

Rut  there’s  more  in  me  than  thou  understand’st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  ? 
Achil.  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part 
of  his  body  [there? 

Shall  I destroy  him?  whether  there,  there,  or 
That  I may  cive  the  local  w ound  a name ; 

And  make  <Iistinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Hector’s  great  spirit  flew : Answer  me,  hea- 
vens ! 

Hect.  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods, 
proud  man, 

To  answer  such  a question : Stand  again ; 
Think’st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 
As  to  prenominatet  in  nice  conjecture, 

Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  7 
Achil.  1 tell  thee,  yea. 

Hect.  M'ert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 

Pd  not  believe  thee.  Henceforth  guard  thee 
well;  [there; 

For  111  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stithiedf  Mars  his  helm, 
I'll  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o’er  and  o’er. — 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag, 

His  insolence  draws  folly  from  ray  lips; 

But  PH  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  words, 

Or  may  I never 

Aiax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ; — 

And  you.  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone. 

Till  accident  or  purpose  bring  you  to’t : 

You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 

If  you  have  stomach  the  general  state,  I fear. 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  ne  odd  with  him. 

Hect.  1 pray  you,  let  us  see  yon  in  the  field: 
We  have  had  pelting||  wars,  since  you  refus’d 
The  Grecians’  cause. 

Achil.  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Hector? 
To-morrow,  do  I meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 
To-night,  all  friends. 

Hect.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Agam.  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece  go  to 
my  tent ; 

There  in  the  full  convivef  we:  afteiwards. 

As  Hector’s  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him. — 

Beat  loud  the  tabourines,**  let  the  trumpets 
blow, 

That  this  great  soldier  his  welcome  know. 

ali  but  T^roilds  and  Ulysses. 
Tro.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I beseech  you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  ? 
Ulyss.  At  Menelaus’  tent,  most  princeV 
Troilus : 

• Obserred.  f Homumr. 
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There  Diometl  doth  fea*l  with  him  lo*nitfht; 
Who  neither  looks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaae  and  benl  of  amorous  new 
On  the  fair  Cressid. 

TVe.  Shall  1,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so 
much, 

After  we  part  from  Agamemnon  s tent, 

To  bring  me  thither  ? 

You  shall  command  roe,  Sir. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
Tliis  Oressidain  Troy  ? Had  she  no  lover  there 
liiat  wails  her  absence  ? ... 

Tro,  O,  Sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  ttieir 

A mock  is  due.  Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  ? 
She  was  belov’d,  she  lov’d ; she  is,  and  doth : 
But.  still,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune  s tooth. 
’ [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  !.—The  Grecian  Camp.^Before 
Achilles’  Tent. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclcs. 

Achil.  ril  heal  his  blood  with  GreekisU  wine 
to-night, 

Which  with  my  scimitar  I’ll  cool  lo-moww.— 
Patroclus.  let  us  feast  him  to  the  height. 

Patr.  Here  comes  Thcrsiles. 


Enter  Tiiersitu. 

AehU.  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  ? 

Thou  crusty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  news? 

Thrr.  W hy,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  scem- 
C8t,  and  idol  of  idiot-worshippers,  here’s  a let- 
ter for  thee. 

Achil.  From  whence,  fragment? 

•Tht  r.  W’hy,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Ptftr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

TAer.  The  surgeon's  box,  or  the  paUent  s 

Well  said,  Adversity  !*  and  what  need 
these  tricks?  , _ .... 

• TAtT.  Pr’ythee  be  silent,  boy ; I profit  not  by 
thy  talk:  thou  art  thought  to  be  Acnilles  male 
Tarlet.  . , , 

Patr.  Male  varlet,  you  rogue ! what  s that? 

Ther.  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the 
rotten  diseases  of  the  south,  the  guto-griping, 
ruptures,  catarrhs,  loads  o’gravel  i’tbe  back, 
le&argies,  cold  palsies,  raw  eyes,  dirl-rotlen 
livers,  wheezing  lungs,  bladders  full  of  unpos- 
thume,  sciaticas,  limekilns  i'Ae  palm,  incuia- 
ble  bone-ache,  and  the  rivcUed  fee-eimpl  e of  the 
teller;  take  and  take  again  such  preposterous 
discoveries!  , , , . 

Patr.  Why  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  curse  thus  ? 

Ther.  Do  I curse  thee? 

Patr.  Why,  no,  you  ruinousbult ; you  whore- 
son indistinguishable  cur,  no. 

Ther.  No?  why  art  thou  then  exasperate, 
thou  Idle  immaterial  skein  of  slelvet  silk,  thon 
green  sarcenet  flap  for  a sore  eye,  thou  tassel 
ofa  prodigal’s  purse,  thou?  Ah,  how  Uie  poor 
world  is  pestered  with  such  water-flies;  di- 
minutives of  nature ! 

Pair.  Out,  g^l! 

Ther.  Finch  egg ! 

Achil.  My  sweet  Patroclus,  1 am  thwarted 
quite 

From  my  great  purpose  in  to-moirow’s  battle. 
Here  is  a Tetter  from  queen  Hecuba ; 

A token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love; 
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Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me »"  ><«P  . P* J 
An  oath  that  1 hare  .worn.  1 will  not  break 
Fall,  Greek.;  fail,  fame;  honour,  or  go,  ol 
stay; 

mV  major  vow  lies  here,  this  ni  obey. 

Come,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent. 
Thi.  night  in  banqueting  murt  all  be  .pent. 
Awny,l*atroclu..  , „ 

[Exeiml  Achille.  and  PATaocic. 
'fVr.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little 
brain,  thee  two  may  run  mad;  but  if  with  too 
much  brain,  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  1 II 
be  a ciirer  of  madmen.  Here.  Agamemnon, 
—an  hone.t  fellow  enough,  and  one  that  love, 
quail.;*  but  he  has  not  so  much  brain  as  ear- 
wax:  And  the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupi- 
ter there,  his  brother,  the  bull,— the  primiuve 
statue,  and  oblique  memorial  of  cuckolds;?  a 
tlirifty  shoelng-horn  in  a chain,  hanging  at  hia 
brother’s  leg,— to  what  fonuj  but  that  he  is, 
should  wit  larded  with  malice,  and  malice 
forced?  with  wit,  turn  him  to?  To  an  ass, 
were  nothing ; be  is  both  ass  and  ox : to  an  ox 
were  nothing;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a 
dog,  a mule,  a cat,  a fitchew,^  a toad,  a lizard, 
an  owl,  a puUock,  or  a herring  without  a row, 

1 would  not  care:  but  to  be  Menelaas,— I 
would  conspire  against  destiny.  Ask  me  not 
what  I would  be,  if  I were  not  Thersites;  for 
I care  not  to  be  the  louse  of  a laxar  J so  I were 
not  Menelaus.— Hey-day  I spiriU  and  fires! 

Enter  Hector,  Troilus,  Ajax,  Aoamemkon, 
Ulvsses,  Nestor,  Mbselacs,  and  Diomeo, 
with  Lighte. 

Aram.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
j^ax.  No,  yonder  'Us; 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 

Hect.  I trouble  you. 

Ajax.  No,  not  a whit 
Ul^ti.  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  yon. 

Enter  Achilles. 

AchH.  Welcome,  brave  Hector;  welcome, 
princes  all. 

Agam.  So  now,  lair  prince  of  Troy,  I bid 
good  night. 

Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 
Hect.  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Oreeke* 
eeoeral. 

Men.  Good  night,  roy  lord. 

Hect.  Good  night,  sweet  Menelaos. 

Th^.  Sweet  draught  Sweet,  quoth  'a  I 
sweet  sink,  sweet  sewer. 

AdUi.  Good  night, 

And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 
Agam.  Good  night 

[Exeunt  Agamemnon  and  Menblaus. 
Achil.  Old  Nestor  tarries;  and  you  too,  Dio- 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two.  [med, 
JHo.  1 cannot,  lord;  1 have  important  busi- 
ness, fHector. 

The  tide  whereof  is  now. — Good  night,  great 
Hect.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Ukfu.  Follow  his  torch,  be  goes 
To  Calchaa’  tent;  I’ll  keep  you  C4>mpany. 

[i4sid«  ia  Taoitcs. 
Tro.  Sweet  Sir,  yon  honour  me. 

Beet.  And  so  good  night 

[Exit  DioMEn;  Ulysses  a$%d  Teoilos 
following. 

Ackil.  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent. 

[Exeunt  Achilles,  Hectoe,  Ajax,  and 
Nestor. 
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Tker,  That  fame  Dioiped’s  a faUe-hearted 
rogue,  a moit  unjust  knare;  1 will  no  more 
trust  him  when  he  leeri«,  than  1 will  a serpent 
when  be  hisses : be  will  spend  his  mouth,  and 
promise,  like  firabler  the  bound ; but  when  he 
performs,  astronomers  foretell  it ; it  is  prodi- 

Eious,*  toere  will  come  some  chanae ; the  sun 
DITOWS  of  the  muon,  when  Diomou  keeps  his 
word.  1 will  rather  leave  to  see  Heclo^  than 
Dot  to  dog  him : ifaejr  say,  be  keeps  a Trqjan 
drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calcbas’ tent : I'll 
after. — Nothing  but  lechery!  all  incontinent 
▼arlets!  [£jnf. 

SCENE  IL^The  Calcuas* 

Tent. 

Enter  Diombdes. 

Dis.  What  are  you  up  here,  bo?  speak. 

Cal.  MKifAia.]  Who  calls? 

Din.  Diumed. — Calchas,  1 think.— Where’s 
your  daughter  ? 

Cal.  [Mrtfkia.]  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troilds  and  Ulysses,  at  a distance; 
if/ler  ihemTHEUSiTES. 

Uhfu.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  nut  disco- 
ver us. 

Enter  Crusida. 

TVs.  CrMsid  come  forth  to  him  I 
Dio,  Mow  now,  my  charge  ? 

Cres.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian  ! — Hark  ! a 
word  with  you.  [ Whispers. 

Trs.  Yea,  so  familiar  1 
Vtifss.  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  Right 
Ther,  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can 
take  her  clifi*  she’s  notM. 

Dio.  Will  you  remember  ? 

Cres.  Remember  ? ves. 

Dio,  Nay,  but  do  tbeo ; 

And  let  yuurmind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
Tro.  w hat  should  she  remember? 

Ulyss.  LUt ! 

Crrs.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more 
to  folly. 

Ther.  Roguery ! 

Dio.  Nav,  then, — 

Cree.  I’ll  tell  you  what: 

Dio.  Pbol  pbo!  come,  tell  a pin:  You  are 
forsworn. — 

Cres.  In  faith,  I cannot:  What  would  you 
have  me  do  ? 

Ther.  A juggling  trick,  to  be — secret!  v open. 
Dio.  Wliat  did  you  swear  you  would  bestow 
on  me  I 

Cres.  1 pr'ythee,donot  hold  me  to  mine  oath; 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sw  eet  Greek. 
Dio.  (iood  night 
Tro.  Hold,  patience ! 

Viyss.  How  now,  Trojan  ? 

Cres.  Diomed, 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night : I’ll  be  your  fuol  no 
more. 

Tro.  Thy  belter  must 

Cres.  Hark!  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Tro.  O plague  and  madness! 

Vl^ss.  You  are  mov’d,  prince  ; let  us  depart, 
I pray  you, 

Lest  your  displeasure  should  enlarge  itself 
To  wrathful  terms  : this  place  is  dangerous ; 
The  time  right  deadly;  1 beseech  you,  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I pray  you ! 

Vlpss.  Now,  good  my  turd,  go  olT: 

You  flow  to  great  destruction  ; come,  my  lord. 

• rvstemouft,  oBMPous  f Key. 


Tro.  I pr’ytfaee,  stay. 

Vtyss,  Vou  have  not  patience  ; come. 

Tro.  I pray  you,  stay ; by  bell,  and  all  bell's 
torments, 

I will  not  speak  a word. 

Dio,  And  so,  good  night 
Cree.  Nay,  hut  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  ? 

0 wither'd  truth  T 

Vlyss,  Why,  how  now,  lord? 

Tro.  By  Jove, 

1 will  be  patient 

Cres.  Guardian! — why,  Greek! 

Dio.  Pho,  pko!  adieu;  you  palter.* 

Cres.  In  faith,  1 do  not ; come  hither  once 
again. 

Ulyu,  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  somelliing ; 
will  you  go  ? 

You  will  break  out 

Tro.  She  strokes  bis  cheek  I 
Vtyss.  Come,  come. 

Tro.  Nay,  slay ; by  Jove,  1 will  not  speak  a 
word : 

There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A guard  of  patience  stay  a little  while. 

Ther.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  fat 
rump.and  potatoe  finger, tickles  these  together! 
Fry,  lechery,  fry ! 

Dio.  But  will  you  then? 

Cres.  In  faith,  1 will,  la ; never  trust  me  else. 
Dio.  Give  me  some  token  forthesurety  of  it 
Cres.  I'll  fetch  you  one.  (Exit 

Vtyss.  You  have  sworn  patience. 

Tro.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 

I will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognitiont 
Of  what  L feel ; 1 am  all  patience. 

Re-enter  Cressioa. 

Ther,  Now  the  pledge ; now,  now,  now ! 
Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

Tro.  O beauty ! where’s  toy  faiUi  t 
Vtyss.  My  lord, 

Tro.  I will  be  Mtient ; outwardly  I w ill. 
Cres.  You  look  upon  that  sleeve;  Behold  it 
well. — 

He  loved  me— O false  wench ! — Giv’t  me  again. 
Dio.  Who  was’t? 

Cres,  No  matter,  now  I hav’t  again. 

I will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night: 

1 ^’ythee  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 

Tker.  Now  she  sharpens ; — Well  said,  whet- 
stone. 

Dio.  I shall  have  it 
Cres.  What,  this  ? 

Dio.  A V,  that 

Crrs.  O,  all  you  gods! — O pretty  pretty 
pledge! 

Tliy  master  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my 
glove. 

And  nvea  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it,  [me; 
As  lUss  thee, — Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from 
He,  that  takes  that, must  take  my  heart  w-iUial. 
S^.  I had  your  heart  before,  this  follow's  it 
Tro.  I did  swear  patience. 

Cres,  You  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ; 'faith 
you  shall  not ; 

I’ll  give  you  something  else. 

Dto.  I will  have  this;  Whose  was  it? 

Cres.  ’Tis  no  matter. 

Dio.  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  was. 

Cres.  Twas  one's  that  loved  me  better  Uiaa 
you  will. 

But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Dio.  Who's  was  it? 

» Sbufik.  t KiiowlMlat. 
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CrcM.  Hyall  Pjanu's  waitin{^-won>eD  yonder,*  Wlthoat  perdition,  and  loss  assame  all  reason 
And  by  hersidt,  I ^ ill  not  Icll  }ou  whose.  Without  rerolt;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid ! 

Dio.  Tu-morrow  w ill  1 wear  it  on  my  helm  ; ' M ithin  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a fight 
And  grieve  his  spinUhat  dares  not  challenge  it.  ' Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a thing  insaparate 
Ti-o.  \t  ert  tiiuu  the  dev  U,  and  wur’st  on  (by  Divides  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth ; 

!t  shouUI  be  challenged.  [horn,  And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  divtsiuu 

Crrs.  \t'ell,  well,  *tis  done,  'tis  past ; — And  Admits  no  orifice  for  a point,  as  subtle 
)ct  it  is  not ; As  is  Arachne’s  broken  vroof,  to  enter. 

I will  Dot  keep  my  word.  Instance,  O instance!  strong  as  Pluto's 

Dio.  Why  then,  farewell ; Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  bea* 

Thou  never  shult  muck  Dioiiied  again.  ven  : 

C'rcs.  Vou  shall  not  gu:>-ODe  ctnoot  speak  Instance,  O instance!  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
a word,  i The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp’d,  dissolv'd, 


Hut  it  straight  starts  you. 

Dio.  I do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.  Nor  1,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes 
not  you,  pleases  me  best. 

Dio.  U bat,  shall  1 come?  the  hour? 
t-ret.  Ay,  come: — OJove! — 

Do  come  : — I shall  be  plagu'd 
Dio.  Farewell  till  then. 

Crts,  Good  night.  1 pr'ylhce,  come.— 

[F>il  DloMEDtS. 
Troilus,  farewell ! one  eye  yet  liKiks  on  thee  ; 
Hut  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 

Ah  ! poor  our  sex  ! this  lault  in  us  1 find, 

The  error  of  our  eye  directs  oiir  mitid  : 

What  error  leads,  must  err;  O then,  conclude, 
Minds,  sway’d  by  eyes,  are  full  of  turpitude. 

[ hjcU  Ckessida. 
Thcr.  A proof  of  strength  she  could  nut  pub- 
lisD  mure. 

Unless  she  said,  My  mind  is  now-  turn'd  whore. 
Ulyu.  All's  done,  my  lord. 

Tro.  It  is. 

Vlyu.  Why  stay  we  then? 

Tro.  To  make  a recordationf  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 

Hut.  if  1 tell  bow  these  two  did  cu-act 
Shall  1 nut  lie  in  publishing  u truth? 

Sitlit  yet  there  is  a credence^  in  my  heart, 

An  esperance|{  so  obstinately  strong, 

That  duUi  invert  the  attest%  ol  eyes  and  ears; 
As  if  those  organs  bud  deceptious  functions, 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 

Whs  Cressid  here  ? 

LHyS9,  1 cannot  conjure,  Trojan. 

Tro.  She  was  nut  sure. 

Vlyu.  Must  sure  she  whs. 

Tro.  Why.  my  uegatiun**  hath  no  taste  of 
mauness. 

Vlyu.  Nor  mine,  my  lord  : Cressid  w us  here 
bat  now. 

Tro.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  for  wuumohood  !tt 
Think,  we  bad  mothers;  do  nut  give  advan- 
(age 

To  stubborn  critics;; — apt,  w ithout  u (heme. 
For  depravation, — to  square  the  general  sex 
By  Cressid’s  rule  : rather  think  this  uot  Cres- 
sid. 

Viyu.  U hat  hath  slie  done,  prince,  that  can 
soil  our  mothers  ? 

Tro.  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were 
she. 

TAiT.  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on’s  own 
eyes  ? 

Tro,  I'liisshe?  no.  this  is  Diomed’s  Cres- 
If  beauty  have  a soul,  this  is  not  she ; [sida  : 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  rows  be  sanctimony, 

If  sauelimuoy  be  the  gods’  delight, 

If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself, 

This  was  nut  she.  O madness  of  discourse. 
That  cause  st^s  up  with  and  against  itsell ! 
bifold  authority  I where  reason  can  revolt 

« 'tlie  »Un.  t npouninraiicc.  I Since. 

\ Bt-lief  j|  Ho|>e.  1 
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and  loos’d ; 

And  with  another  knot,  five-fiuger  tied. 

The  fractions  of  her  faith,  oris  of  her  love. 

The  Iragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy 
reliques 

Of  her  o'er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 

Cly$i.  May  worthy  'I  roilus  be  half  attach’d 
W ith  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  ? 

Tro.  Ay,  Greek  ; and  tnat  shall  be  divulged 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart  [well 
Inflam’d  with  Venus:  never  did  young  man 
fancy* 

With  so  eternal  and  so  fix’d  a soul. 

Hark,  Greek  ;-»As  much  as  1 do  Cressid  love, 
8u  much  by  weight  hate  1 her  Diomed  : 

'fhat  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a casquet  compos'd  by  Vulcan’s  skill. 
My  sword  should  bite  it : not  the  dreadful 
spout, 

Which  sbipmon  do  the  burricano  call 
Coostring’d;  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun. 
Shall  dinzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune’s  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Thtr.  He’ll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy.^ 

7'ro.  O Cressid!  O false  Cressid!  false, 
false,  false  I 

L«'t  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name. 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

Clysa.  O,  contain  yourself; 

Your  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enter  ./Eneas. 

jEfu.  1 have  boen  seeking  you  this  hour, 
my  lord: 

Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 

Ajnx,  your  guaid,  stays  to  conduct  vou  home. 
Tro.  Have  with  you,  prince: — ^fy  courte- 
ous lord  adieu : 

Farewell,  revolted  fair! — and,  Diomed, 

Stand  fast,  and  wear  a ca£rtlc  on  thy  head! 
Vlyas,  I’ll  bring  you  to  the  gates, 

Tro.  Accept  distracted  IhanKS. 

[Fj-twii?  Tkoilus,  /Eneas,  ami  Ulysses. 
Ther.  'Would,  I could  iiieel  that  rogue  Dio- 
med! I would  croak  like  a raven;  1 would 
bode,  t would  bode.  Patroclus  will  give  me 
any  thing  for  the  intelligence  of  this  whore : 
(he  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  an  almond, 
than  he  for  a commodious  drab.  Lechery, 
I lechery ; still,  w ars  and  lechery  ; notliing  else 
holds  fashion : A burning  devil  take  them ! 

[ Exit. 

SCEME  III.— Troy. — Btj'orc  Priasi’s  Eaioce. 
Enter  Hector  and  Andromache. 

And.  Wlien  was  my  lord  so  much  ungenlly 
temper’d, 

I'o  stop  his  ears  against  admonishment  ? 

! Uouruj,  unarm,  and  do  nut  fight  to-day. 

• Luve.  f^llclmct.  t 
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Hfct.  You  (min  me  to  offend  you;  get  you 
By  all  the  everlusting  ^uds.  I’ll  go.  [in  : 

And.  My  dreHinii  will,  jjure,  prove  omi:ious 
to  the  clay. 

iieet.  No  more,  I say. 

Enter  Cassandra. 

Cos.  Where  is  my  brother  Hector  ? 

And.  Here,  sister;  arm’d,  and  bloody  in  in- 
tent : 

Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  peUtiun, 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees  ; for  1 have  dreum'd 
or  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  shapes  and  forms  of 
slaughter. 

Cas.  O,  it  IS  true. 

Hect.  Ho!  bid  my  trumpet  sound  I 
Cos.  No  notes  of  sally,  fur  the  heavens, 
sweet  brother. 

Meet.  Begone,  I say : the  gods  have  heard 
me  swear. 

Cat,  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish* 
vows; 

They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  spotted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

And.  O!  be  persuaded:  Do  not  count  it 
holy 

To  hurt  by  being  just:  it  is  as  lawful. 

For  we  would  give  much,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cos.  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the 
vow; 

But  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  hold: 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Uect.  Hold  you  still,  1 say ; 

Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  rov  fate: 
Life  every  man  holds  dear;  but  the  dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious*deart  than 
life.— 

Enter  Troili's. 

How  now,  voung  man  ? mean’st  thou  to  fight 
to-day  r 

And.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[Exit  Cassandra. 
Hect.  No,  Taitb,  young  Troilus;  dufi*)  thy 
harness,  youth, 

1 am  to-dav  i'the  vein  of  chivalry  : 

Let  grow  tny  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong, 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave 
boy, 

111  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Tro.  Brother,  you  have  a vice  of  mercy  in 
Which  better  fits  a lion  than  a man.  (you, 
titet.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus?  chide 
me  for  it. 

Tro.  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians 
fall, 

Even  in  (he  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 
You  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Hect.  O,  ’tis  fair  play> 

Tro,  Fool’s  play,  by  heaven,  Hector. 

Hcct.  How  now?  how  now? 

Tro.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods, 

Let’s  leave  the. hermit  pity  wiiti  our  mother; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on, 
The  venom ’d  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords; 
Spur  them  to  ruthful^  work,  rein  them  from 
ruth. II 

Hect.  Fie,  savage,  fie ! 

Tro.  Hector,  then  'tis  wars. 

Foollth.  t Valuable.  t IHit  ulT. 

i Rueful,  woeru>  II  Merry. 


Uect.  Troilus,  I would  not  liave  you  figir 
to-day. 

Tro.  Who  should  withhold  roe? 

Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fiery  Iruncheon  my  retire; 

Not  Friarous  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 

Their  eyes  o'ergalled  with  recourse  of  tears; 
Nor  you.  my  brother,  with  your  true  sword 
arawn. 

Oppos’d  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  way, 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Re-enter  Cassandra,  with  Priam. 

Cat.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priam,  hold  hun 
fast: 

He  is  thy  crutch;  now  if  thou  lose  thy  stay. 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee, 
Fall  all  together. 

Pri.  Come.  Hector,  come,  go  back  : 

Thy  wife  hath  dream  a;  thy  mother  hath  bad 
visions ; 

Cassandra  doth  foresee ; and  1 myself 
Am  like  a prophet  suddenly  enrapt, 

To  tell  thee — tnat  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefor^  come  back. 

Hect.  iEneas  is  a-field; 

And  1 do  stand  eninig’d  to  many  Greeks, 
Even'in  the  faith  o7  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Pri.  But  thou  shall  not  go. 

Hect.  I must  not  break  my  faith. 

You  know  me  dutiful ; therefore,  dear  Sir, 

Let  me  not  shame  respect;  but  give  me  leave 
To  take  (bat  course  by  your  consent  and  voice, 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 
Car.  O Priam,  yield  not  to  bim. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

Hect.  Andromache,  1 am  ofifended  with  you: 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

[£jn'4  Andromachb. 
Tro.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious 
Makes  ail  these  bodements.  [girl 

Cos,  O farewell,  dear  Hector. 

Look,  how  thou  diest!  look,  bow  thy  eye 
turns  pale! 

Look,  how  thy  w’ounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars!  how  Hecuba  cries  out! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolours 
forth  I 

Behold^  destruction,  frenzy,  and  amazement. 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet, 

And  all  cry— Hector!  Hector’s  dead!  O 
Hector! 

Tro.  Away! — Away! 

Cos.  Farewell. — Vet,  soft: — Hector,  I take 
my  leave : 

Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive. 

[Exit. 

Hect.  You  are  amaz’d,  my  liege,  at  lier  ex- 
claim: l^gbl: 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town : well  forth,  and 
Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at 
night. 

Pri.  Farewell;  the  gods  with  safety  stand 
about  thee! 

[Exmat  sereraily  Priam  and  Hector 
AUrumt. 

Tro.  They  arc  at  it;  hark!  Proud  Diomed, 
believe, 

1 come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

As  Troilus  isgoin^out,  enter,  from  the  othe* 
side,  Pandaruk. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  bear 
Tro.  What  now? 

Pan.  Here’s  a letter  from  yon’  poor  girl. 
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Trc,  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A whuresoa  ptiiick,  a whoreson  ras- 
cally ptisick  so  troubles  me^  and  the  fuoltsh 
fortune  of  this  sirl ; and  what  one  thing,  what 
another,  that  1 shall  leave  you  one  o'these 
days:  And  1 have  a rheum  in  mine  eyes  toe; 
and  such  an  ache  in  my  bones,  that,  unless  a 
man  were  cursed,  1 cannot  teU  what  to  think 
on't.^Wliat  says  she  there? 

Tro.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter 
from  the  heart;  [TVoriiif  the  leUer, 
The  effect  doth  operate  another  wav.~ 

Go,  wind,  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  toge- 
ther.— 

My  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds; 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds. 

[Efeuat  UPtraiijf, 

SCENE  IV.—Beiwren  TVoy  and  the  Grecian 
Camp. 

Alarums:  Excursions.  Enter  TiitHsiTES. 

Thcr.  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  an- 
oHicr ; 111  go  look  on.  That  dissenibring  abo- 
minable varieL  Diomed,  has  got  that  same 
scurvy  doting  foolish  young  knave's  sleeve  of 
Troy  there,  in  his  helm : 1 would  fain  see  them 
meet;  that  that  same  young  Trojan  ass,  that 
loves  the  whore  there,  might  send  that  Greek- 
ish  whoremasterly  villain,  with  the  sleeve, 
back  to  the  dissci^liag  luxurious  drab,  on  a 
sleeveless  errand.  O'  the  other  side.  The  po- 
licy of  those  crafty  swearing  rascals.— that 
stale  old  mouse-eaten  dry  cneese,  Nestor: 
and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulysses, — is  notprovM 
worth  a blackbe^  Tliey  set  me  up,  in  po- 
licy, that  mongrel  cur,  Ajax,  against  that  dog 
of  as  bad  a kind,  Achilles:  and  now  is  the  cur 
Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will 
not  arm  to-day:  whereupon  the  Grecians  be- 
gin to  {Mticlaim  barbarism,  and  policy  grows 
into  an  ill  opinion,  boftl  here  come  sleeve, 
and  t’other. 

Enter  Diombdes,  TROiLUs/oflMcwg*. 

7Vo.  Fl^  not ; for,  should'st  thou  take  the 
river  Styx, 

1 would  swim  after. 

Dh.  Thou  dost  miscall  retire : 

I do  not  fly  ; but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of.multitnde: 
Have  at  thee ! 

Tker.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian.' — now  for 
thy  whore,  Trojan  1— now  the  sleeve,  now-  the 
sleeve ! 

[£xeini<  Troilos  and  X)ioHEDES,>^hria^. 

Enter  Hector. 

Heel.  What  art  thou,  Greek  ? art  thou  for 
Hector’s  match  ? 

Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour? 

Ther.  No,  no:— 1 am  a rascal;  a scurvy  rail- 
ing knave  ; a ve^  filUiy  rogue. 

Heel.  I do  believe  thee ; — live.  [Ext?. 

Ther.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe 
me ; But  aplaguc  break  thy  neck,  for  frighting 
me  ! Whata  bMome  of  the  wenching  rogues  t 
1 think,  they  have  swallowed  one  ajiotber:  1 
would  laugh  at  that  miracle.  Yet,  in  a sort, 
iechery  eats  itself.  I'll  seek  them.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. — The  same. 

Enter  Diomejies  and  a Servant. 

Dio.  Go,  go,  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilus* 
horse  ; 

Present  the  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cresaid : 


Fellow,  commend  my  servtoe  to  her  beauty  ; 
TeU  her,  t have  chastis'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

Sere.  1 go,  my  lord.  [Exit  Servant. 

Enter  Agamemnon. 

Aram  Renew,  renew  I The  fierce  Polydamos 
Ha&  beat  down  Menon  : bastard  Margarclou 
Hath  Doreus  prisoner: 

And  stands  colossus-wise,  waving  his  beam,* 
Upon  the  pashedf  corses  of  the  kings 
Kpistruphus  and  Cedius : Pulixenes  is  slain  ; 
Amphiniaclius,  and  1'hoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
Palruclus  U'eri,  or  slain  ; and  l^alanitNles 
Sore  hurt  and  bruised  : the  dreadful  Sugittary 
Appals  our  numbers  ; haste  we,  Diomed^, 

To  reinforcenieut,  or  we  perish  all. 

£iifer  Nestor. 

Nest.  Go,  bear  Patroclus’  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  suail-pao’d  Ajax  arm  for  shame.— 
There  is  a thousand  Hectors  in  tbe  field : 

Now  here  he  fights  un  Galathe  his  horse, 

And  there  lacks  work;  anon,  he’s  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  scullsf 
Before  the  belching  whale:  then  is  he  ^ under, 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  dow  n before  him,  like  the  mower’s  sw  ath: 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves,  and 
Dexterity  so  obeviojg  appetite,  [lakes ; 

That  what  he  will,  he  dues ; and  does  Bo  much, 
That  proof  is  call’d  impossibility. 

Enter  Ulysses. 

IMyst,  O.  courage,  courage,  princes ! great 
Achilles  J[goance: 

Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  ven- 
Patroclus’  wounds  have  rous'd  bis  drowsy 
blood, 

Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 

That  noseless,  handless,  hack’d  and  chipp’d, 
come  to  him, 

Crying  on  Hector.  Ajax  bath  lost  a friend, 
And  foams  at  mouth,  and  be  Is  arm’d,  and 
at  it, 

Koarifig  for  Troilus ; who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution  ; 

Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself, 

With  su<m  a careless  force,  and  forceless  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cunning, 

Bade  him  win  all. 

Eaftr  Ajax. 

A^ax.  Troilus!  Uiou  coward  Troilus!  [Exit. 
Dio.  Ay,  Uiere,  there. 

Nest.  So,  so,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Ackil.  Where  is  this  Hector? 

Come,  come,  thou  boy-qucller,^  show  Uty  face; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hector  I where’s  Hector?  I will  none  but  Hec- 
tor. [E'xnm/. 

SCENE  VI. — Another  part  qf  the  I'iUd. 
Enter  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  show 
thy  head ! 

Enter  Diomedes. 

Dio.  Troilus,  I say  ! where’s  Troilus? 

Ajax.  What  w ould’st  thou  ? 

Dm.  I would  correct  him. 

• t.inn.*.  f BniiKil,  cruthed.  f Shoal  or  ftiit 
^ Killer. 
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4^*  W<re  1 th«  g«nenU,  tbon  thoald'st 
have  my  office^  [Truilas ! 

Kre  that  correcUoo: — ^Trotlua,  I sayi  what, 

£N<er  Troilus. 

7Vo.  O traitor  Diomed! — turn  thy  false  face, 
thou  traitor, 

And  pay  thy  life  thou  ow’st  roe  for  roy  burse  ! 
Dio.  Ha  r art  thou  there  ? 

4;ax.  ril  fi(^t  with  him  alone:  stand,  Diu- 
med. 

Dio.  He  is  mv  prize,  I will  nut  look  upon.* 
Tro.  Come  ^tb,  you  cog^ingt  (Greeks; 
have  at  you  both.  ! 

Enter  Hbctor. 

lieet.  Yea,  Troilus?  O,  well  fought,  my 
youngest  brother  1 

Enter  Achilles. 

Ackil.  Now  do  1 sec  thee:  Ha!— Hare  at 
thee,  Hector. 

Hect.  Pause,  if  thou  wilt 
Ackii.  1 do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  {roud 
Troian. 

Be  happy,  that  arms  are  out  of  use : 

My  rest  and  negligence  befriend  thee  now, 

Hut  thou  anon  shalt  hear  of  me  again ; 

Till  wbe^  go  seek  thy  fortune.  (ErtC 

Hect.  Fare  thee  well : — 

I would  Ipire  been  much  more  a fresher  man. 
Had  1 expected  thee. — How  now, mj brother? 

Re-enter  Troilus. 

Tro.  Ajax  hath  ta'en  jlkieas ; Shall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  fiaroe  of  yonder  glorious  hearen, 

He  shall  not  carry  t Um ; I’ll  be  taken  too. 

Or  bring  him  off:— Fate,  bear  me  what  1 say  ! 
X rack^  not  though  1 end  my  life  to^ay.  [Em. 

Enter  one  ia  »utnptuou$  Amumr, 

Hect.  Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek ; thou  art  a 
goodly  mark 

No  ? wilt  thou  not  ? — 1 like  thy  armour  well ; 
111  frushj]  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all, 

But  ni  be  master  of  it : — Wilt  thou  not,  beast, 
abide  f 

Why  then,  fly  on,  III  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide. 

lEjfeunt. 

SCENE  Vn.^Ttu  oame. 

Enter  Achilles,  irtik  Myrmidons. 

AckU.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myr- 
midons ; 

Mark  what  I say.— Attend  me  where  I wheel : 
Strike  not  a stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in 
breath ; 

And  when  1 have  the  bloody  Hector  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  relies!  manner  execute  f your  arms. 

Follow  me,  Sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  : 

It  is  decreM— Hector  the  great  must  die. 

[ExcMal. 

SCENE  VIIL—The  tame. 

Elder  Mcnelaus  and  Paris,  fighting:  then 
Thbrsitbs. 

Ther,  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker 
are  at  it:  Now,  bull  t now,  dog!  'Loo,  Paris, 
loo ! now  my  double-henned  sparrow ! loo, 

• Not  be  a lookcr-oo.  t Lying. 

t Prevail  over.  4 Care. 
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Paris,  loo ! The  bull  haa  the  game 'ware 
I horns,  ho!  [Exvaal  Paeis  om  Mirklags. 

j Eafer  Maeoarelom. 

I Mdr.  Turn,  slave,  and  fight. 

Ther.  What  art  thoo? 

Mar.  A bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Ther.  1 am  a bastard  too ; 1 love  bastards : 1 
am  a bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard 
in  mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in  every  thing  ille- 
gitimate, One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and 
wherefore  should  one  bastard  f Take  heed,  the 
quarrel’s  most  ominous  to  us:  if  the  son  of  a 
whore  fight  for  a whore,  he  tempts  judgement : 

‘ Farewefl.  bastard. 

Mar.  'The  devil  take  Ihce,  coward  ! [Exeunt, 
SCENE  IX. — Another  part  of  the  Field, 
Enter  Hector. 

Heet,  Most  putrified  core,  so  fair  without. 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day’s  work  done;  111  take  good 
breaUr:  [death ! 

Rest,  sword ; thou  bast  thy  fill  of  blo^  and 
[Pids  of  hit  helmet,  oad  hangt  hit  thUld 
behind  him. 

Enter  Achilles  sad  Myrmidons. 

Ackil.  Look,  Hector,  how  the  son  begins  lo 
set; 

How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  bis  heels : 
Even  wiUx  the  veil  and  dark’niog  of  the  sun, 
To  close  the  day  up.  Hector’s  lire  is  done. 
Heet.  I am  unarm'd ; forego  this  vantage,* 
Greek. 

AehU.  Strike,  fellows,  strike ; this  is  the  man 
1 seek.  [HscToa/atfs 

So,  IltoD,  fall  thou  next!  now,  Troy,  sink 
down ; [rone.— 

Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy 
On,  Myrmidens ; and  cry  yon  all  amain, 
AehiUet  hath  the  mighty  H^or  ttain. 

\A  Retreat  eounded. 

Hark ! a retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpeta  sound  the  like, 
roy  lord. 

Achil.  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erspreads 
the  earth. 

And.  stickler?  like,  the  armies  separates. 

My  nalf-snpp’d  sword,  that  frankly  | would 
have  fed. 

Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. — 
[Sheathe  hit  tword. 

Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 

Along  the  field  1 will  the  Trojan  traiL  [£xcim<. 

SCENE  X.~The  tame. 

Enter  Aoambmron,  Ajax,  Mbnelads,  Nes- 
tor, DioMEDEs,aado(krrs,marckiag.  Shemte 
within. 

Aram.  Hark  ! hark ! what  shout  is  that  ? 
Nett.  Peace,  drums. 

[IFirMnl  Achilles! 

Achilles ! Hector’s  slain  I Achilles ! 

Dio.  The  bruit  k ia^^Hector's  slain,  and  by 
Achilles. 

Ajax.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  it  be ; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a man  as  he. 

Agam.  March  patiently  along: — Let  one  be 
sent 

To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent.— 

• Take  not  UiU  advantage 
f Aa  arbitrator  at  athletic  game*.  t KattsDla 
? Noiae,  rumour. 
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If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended, 
Orcnt  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are 
ended.  [f-Jxntaf, 

SCENE  XI. ^Another  part  nf  the  Fieid. 

Enter  ^Ilneas  aad  Trojans. 

Mne.  Stand,  ho!  yet  are  we  masters  of  the 
field: 

Never  go  home;  here  starve  we  out  the  night. 
Eater  Troilvs. 

Tro.  Hector  is  slain. 

Alt.  Hectorf— The  gods  forbid! 

Tro,  He’s  dead;  and  at  the  murderer’s 
horse's  tail,  [field. — 

•n  beastly  sort,  dragg’d  through  the  snamefiil 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  effect  your  rage  with 
speed ! ITroy  1 

Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile  at 
I say.  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy, 
And  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on ! 
jEne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the 
host. 

7Vo.  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  so: 
1 do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 

But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men. 
Address  their  dangers  in.  Hector  is  gone! 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so,  or  Hecuba  f 
Let  him  that  will  a screech-owl  aye*  be  call’d. 
Go  In  to  Troy,  and  say  there — Hector’s  dead : 
There  is  a word  will  l^riam  turn  to  stone; 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives, 
Cold  statues  of  the  youth ; and,  in  a word, 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.  But,  march,  away: 
ilector  is  dead ; there  is  no  more  to  say. 

Stay  yet; — You  vile  abominable  tents. 

Thus  proudly  pighttupon  our  Phr>gian  plains, 
Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare. 

I’ll  through  and  through  you!— And  thou, 
great-siz'd  coward! 

No  space  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates; 

• VN  »r.  t fixed. 


111  haunt  thee  like  a wiciiwu  conscience  r-till. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  swift  as  fn*nzy 
thoughts. — [go: 

Strike  a free  march  to  Troy! — with  coiutort 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[Ejrauil  JEsiks  and  Trojans 

As  Troi  LI'S  is  going  out,  enter  frvm  the  other 
Pandarus. 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  bear  you ! 

Tro.  Hence,  broker  lackey!  ignomy*  and 
shame 

Pursue  tby  life,  and  live  ayet  with  t^  name. 

[Ejrit  TROiuis. 
Pan.  A goodly  med’eine  for  my  aching 
bones! — O world  I world!  world!  thus  is  the 
poor  agent  despised!  O traitors  and  bawds, 
now  earnestly  are  you  set  a’  work,  and  how  ill 
requited!  Why  snould  our  endeavour  be  so 
, loved,  and  the  performance  so  loathed?  what 
verse  for  it!  wnat  instance  for  it? — Let  me 
see : — 

Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  sing, 

Till  he  hath  lost  his  honey  and  his  sting: 
And  being  once  subdued  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail.— 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  this  in  your 
painted  clolhs.t 

As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  hall, 

Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar’s  fall: 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  some  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  fur  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hoIU-door  trade. 
Some  tw’o  months  hence  my  will  shall  here  ho 
made; 

It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this, — 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss: 
Till  then  111  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  my  diseases. 

{Exit. 

• IflTioTnlny.  + Ever, 

t CanvoAtt  Iiangingi  for  rooms,  p»Jnlcd  with  enablviRf 
and  moiloa. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


CAiCt  Marcics  CoRiOLANCS,  R ooble  Roman. 
Titus  Lartiis,  >GcoenUs  against  Uie  Vol- 
CoMisiusy  \ scians. 

Menrnius  Aorippa,  Friend  to  Coriolanus. 

l 

Yoi'no  Marciu8»  Son  to  Coriolantu. 

A Roman  Herald. 

Tullus  Aupioxus,  General  of  the  VoUcians. 
Lieutenant  to  Aufidins. 

Conspirators  with  Aufidiua. 

A Citizen  of  Antiuni. 

Two  VoLsciAN  Guards.  • 


ACT  I. 

SCKNE  /.-Rome.— ^ 6’treet. 

Enter  d Company  of  mntinons  Citizens,  vitk 
StareOf  CiuitOf  and  other  Weaporn. 

1 Cii.  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear 
me  speak. 

at.  Swak , speak.  [.9ereroi  epeakinr  at  once. 

1 Cit.  You  are  all  resolved  rather  to  ue,  than 
to  famish  t 

at.  Resolved,  resolved. 

1 Ci7.  First  you  know,  Cains  Marcios  is  chief 
enemy  to  the  people. 

CR.  We  know'L  we  koow’t. 

1 at.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  woH  have  corn 
at  our  own  price.  Is’t  a verdict? 

at.  No  more  talking  on7;  let  |t  be  done: 
away,  away. 

S Cit.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

1 Cif.  We  are  accounted  poor  citizens;  the 
patricians,  good:*  What  authority  surfeits  on, 
wonld  relieve  os;  If  they  would  yield  us  but 
the  superfluity,  while  it  were  wholesome,  we 
o^Kht  gaess,  they  relieved  us  humanely;  but 
they  think,  we  are  too  dear:  the  leanness  that 
aflhets  us,  the  object  of  our  misery,  is  as  an  in- 
ventory to  particularize  their  abundance ; our 
suflerance  is  a gain  to  them.— Let  us  revenge 
this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become  rakes  :t  w 
the  gods  know,  1 speak  this  in  hunger  for 
bread,  not  in  thirst  fur  revenge. 

1 at.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against 
Caius  Marcius  ? 

Ctt.  Against  him  first;  he's  a very  dog  to 
the  commonalty. 

i C«f.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has 
done  for  his  country  t 

1 (>/.  \ery  well;  and  could  be  content  to 
• ttlch.  t 1 hin  as  rakes. 


VoLi'MNiA,  Mother  to  Coriolanus. 

ViRciLiA,  Wife  to  Coriolanus. 

Valeria,  Friend  to  Virgilm. 

Gentlewoman,  attendiug  Virgilia« 

Roman  and  Volscian  Senators,  Patricians, 
>£diles,  Lictors,  Soldiers,  Citizens,  Messen- 
gers, Servants  to  Anfidius,  and  other  Atten- 
dants. 

Scene;  partly  in  Romo,  and  partly  in  the 
Territories  of  the  Yolsoiaiis  and  Antiates. 


give  him  good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays 
himself  with  being  proud. 

8 CU.  Nay,  but  speak  not  ttialiciously. 

1 07.  I say  unto  you.  what  he  hath  done 
famously,  he  did  it  to  that  end:  though  soA 
conscienc'd  men  can  be  content  to  say,  it  w*as 
for  bis  country,  be  did  it  to  please  his  mother, 
and  to  be  partly  proud ; wlucb  he  is,  even  to 
the  aliHude  of  his  virtue. 

2 CU.  What  be  cannot  help  in  his  nature, 
you  account  a vice  in  him:  You  must  in  no 
way  say,  he  is  covetous. 

1 Ci7.  If  1 must  not,  I need  oot  be  barren  of 
accusations;  be  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to 
tire  in  repetition.  [.VAaufs  trtfAm.l  What 
shouts  are  these  1 The  other  side  o’tlie  city  is 
risen : W by  stay  we  prating  here  t to  the  Capi- 
tol ! 

C»7.  Come,  come. 

1 (77.  SuA;  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Menenius  Acrippa. 

2 Ci7.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa;  one  that 
hath  always  lo^ed  tlie  people. 

1 Ci7.  He’s  one  honest  enough;  ’Would,  all 
the  rest  were  so! 

fifen,  W hat  work’s,  my  countrymen,  in  hand  ? 
W'here  go  you 

With  bats  and  clubs?  The  matter?  Speak, 
pray  you. 

1 CU.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the 
senate;  they  have  had  inkling,  this  furtnight, 
what  we  intend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  show 
’em  in  deeds.  They  say,  poor  suitors  have 
strung  breaths;  they  shall  know,  we  have 
strong  arms  too. 

Mea.  Why,  masters,  my  good  friends,  mine 
honest  neighbours, 

Will  yon  undo  yourselves? 

I CU.  We  cannot,  Sir,  we  are  undone  al- 
ready. 

4 N 
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ltd! you,  fnencls,  most chariUMe il/  youll  b««(ow  a amall  (of  what  you  have 
Have  the  patricians  of  rou.  For  your  wants,  ; JitUc,)  [swer. 

Your  sufferine  in  this  aearth,  you  may  as  well  Patience,  a wliile,  you’ll  hear  the  belly  a an- 


I our  sunerme  in  uus  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift 
them  foD 


1 ('it.  You  are  long  about  it. 
Men.  Note  me  this,  good  friend; 


Against  the  Roman  state ; whose  course  will  Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 

The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs  Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answer'a  . 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever  True  it  il,  my  intorporate /riende^  quoth  he. 
Appear  in  your  impediment : For  the  dearth,  T%at  I reeeite  the  generul  food  atfirett 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it ; and  Which  you  do  Hte.upon : and  fit  it  is ; 

1 our  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  help.  Hecauee  I am  the  etore-hause,  and  the  thop 
Alack,  Of  the  whole  body : But  \f  you  do  remember^ 

You  are  transported  by  calamity  [slander  / send  it  through  the  rierrs  of  your  bloody 
Thither  where  more  attends  yon;  and  you  Eten  to  the  court ^ the  heart y^o  the  seat  o'the 
The  helms  o’the  state,  who  care  for  you  like  6raia; 

When  you  curse  them  as  enemies.  [fathers,  And^  through  the  cranks*  and  ofiieee  man, 

1 Cft.  Cr,re  for  us! — True,  indeed!— They  stroagest  airrrs,  and  smo/Ttit/Vnor  rriiis, 

for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and  From  me  receire  that  natural  competency 
their  store-houses  crammed  with  grain  ; make  Whereby  they  live:  And  though  that  all  atemcCf 
edicts  for  usury,  to  support  usurers:  rej^al  Fon,  my  good  friendSt  (this  says  the  belly,) 


daily  any  wboiesomo  act  established  against 
the  rich  ; and  provide  more  piercing  statutes 


daily,  (o  chain  up  and  restrain  the  poor.  If  the  Men.  Though  all  at  once  canne 
wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  will ; ana  there’s  all  See  what  ! do  dWierr  out  to  each 


mark  me,— 

1 Cil.  Ay,  Sir ; well,  welL 
Men.  Though  all  at  once  cannot 


the  love  they  bear  us.  Yet  / can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all, 

a/n.  Either  you  must  From  me  da  Imek  rrccire  the  flour  ail. 

Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious,  And  leave  me  but  the  bran.  What  say  you  to’tf 

Or  be  accus’d  of  folly.  I shall  tell  you  1 Cit.  It  was  an  answer;  How  apply  you 

A pretty  tale  ; it  may  be,  yon  have  heard  it ; this  ? 

But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  1 will  venture  Men.  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good 
To  scale't*  a little  more.  belly, 

1 CV(.  Well,  I’ll  hear  it.  Sir  ; yet  you  must  And  jmu  the  mutinous  members:  Forexamino 
not  think  to  fob  off  our  disgracet  with  a tale : Their  counsels,  and  their  cares  ; digest  things 
but,  an  t please  you,  deliver.  rightly,  [find, 

^ Men.  There  was  a time,  when  all  the  body’s  Touching  the  weal  o’the  common  ? yoo  shall 
_ , No  public  benefit  which  you  receive, 

Rebcll  d against  the  belly : thus  accus'd  it But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you, 
That  only  like  a gulf  it  aid  remain  And  no  way  from  yours^ves,— What  do  you 

I the  midst  o’the  body,  idle  and  inactive,  think  ? 

SUll  cupboardmg  Uie  viand,  never  bearing  You  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ? 
lake  labour  with  the  rest ; wheref  the  other  1 CU.  1 the  great  toe  ? Why  tlie  great  toe  ? 


instruments 

Did  sec,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel,  poorest,  ' [most: 

And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister  Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go’st  fore* 

Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  conimoa  Thou  rascal,  that  art  worst  in  blood,  to  run 

V.®  whole  body.  The  belly  ans%vered,—  Lead’st  first  to  win  some  vantage. — 

Cl/.  Well,  Sir,  what  answer  made  the  But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs; 

Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle, 

Men.  Sir^  I shall  tell  you. — With  a kind  of  The  one  side  must  have  bail.t  Hail,  noble 
. •nnie,  [thus,  Marcius! 

Which  be  er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  ^ 

(For,  look  you,  I may  make  the  belly  smile,  Enter  Caius  Marcius. 

^ w*ell  as  speak,)  it  Uuntingly  replied  Mar.  Thanks.— What’s  the  matter,  you  dis* 

io  the  discunteuted  members,  the  muUuous  sentious  rogues, 

_ . 'I'hel  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  optnion, 

1 nal  envied  his  receipt ; even  so  most  6tly§  Make  yourselves  scabs  ? 

As  you  malign  our  senators,  fur  that  1 Cit.  We  have  ever  yonr  good  word. 

* » Mar,  He  that  will  give  good  woi^s  to  thee, 

1 Cl/.  Your  belly  a answer:  What!  will  flatter 

The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye,  Beneath  abhorring.— What  would  you  have, 
^e  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier,  you  curs,  lyou, 

tongue  our  trumpeter,  That  like  nor  peace,  nor  warf  the  one  affngkts 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps  The  other  makes  you  proud.  He  that  trusts 

In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they you,  [hareo  • 

What  then?—  Where  he  ahoulri  finH  vrkil  limifi.  firula  «mii 


You  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ? 

1 Cit.  1 the  great  toe  f Why  tlie  great  toe  ? 
Men.  For  that  being  one  o’the  lowest,  Imsest, 


Ea/rr  Caius  Marcius. 

Mar.  Thanks.— What’s  the  matter,  you  dis* 
sentious  rogues. 

That  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion, 
Make  yourselves  scabs  ? 

1 Cit.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  goc^  words  to  thee, 
will  flatter 

Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  you  have, 
you  curs,  Ifou, 

That  like  nor  peace,  nor  warf  the  one  affngkts 
The  other  makes  you  proud.  He  that  trusts 
....  .. 


au  uua  our  lAuric,  II  uui  loey  you,  [hares  • 

Men.  What  then?—  ...  , Where  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you 

rore  me,  this  fellow  speaks.— what  then?  Where  foxes,  geese  : Y'^ou  are  no  surer,  no, 

1 r-*  Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 

1 Cl/.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  re-  Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.  Your  virtue  is, 
ttrt.  i I * I . To  make  him  worthy,  whose  offence  subdues 

M him,  [greatness, 

» T't  * f ^ . -i.  ...  And  curse  tnal  justice  did  it.  Who  deser>*es 

l Cl/.  1 he  ftKjn^r  agents,  if  they  did  wm-  Deserves  your  hate  : and  your  affections  are 
what  could  Uie  belly  answer?  [plain,  A sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 

Men.  1 Will  tell  you  ; Which  would  increase  his  evil.  Ho  that  do* 

pends 

• Knrntal  it,  4 Hardthip. 

t NNhernu.  \ * WinJingi.  f Bane. 
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«^poA  yoar  fHTOura,  iwims  with  Ads  of  lead, 
Knd  hews  down  oaks  with  rusbei . Hang  ye ! 
Trost  ye  t 

With  every  minute  you  do  cbaage  a mind ; 
And  call  him  ocble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  garland.  What's  the 
matter. 

That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
lender  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  fe^  on  one  another? — What's  their 
seeking  ? 

i/en.  For  com  at  their  own  rates;  whereof, 
they  say, 

The  citv  is  well  stor'd. 

Mar.  Hang  'em ! They  say  f 
They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What’s  done  i'the  Capitol:  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines;  side  factions, 
and  give  out 

Coniectaral  marriages;  making  parties  strong. 
Ana  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking. 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.  They  say,  there’s 
grain  enough? 

Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  rath,* 

And  let  me  use  my  sword.  I’d  make  a qaarr>t 
With  thousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  as 
As  1 could  pick!  my  lance.  [high 

Mm.  Nay,  these  are  almost  thoroughly  per- 
suaded; 

For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion. 
Yet  are  they  passing  cowai^ly.  But  1 beseech 
What  s^B  the  other  troop?  [you, 

Mar.  'They  are  dissolv^ : Hang  ’em  f 
They  said,  they  were  an  hungry;  sigh’d  forth 
proverbs;— > [oat; 

That  hunger  broke  stone  walls ; that,  does  most 
That  meal  was  made  for  mouths ; that,  the  gods 
sent  not 

Corn  for  the  rich  men  only With  these  shreds 
They  vented  their  complaioiogs;  which  being 
answer’d, 

And  a petition  graated  them,  a strange  one, 
(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity. 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale,)  they  threw 
their  caps 

As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  o’the 
Shouting  their  emulation.^  [moon. 

Mm.  What  is  panted  them  ? 

Mar.  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar 
wisdoms^ 

Of  their  own  choice:  One’s  Junius  Rrutus, 
Siciuius  Velutus,  and  1 know  not — 'Sdeath! 
The  rabble  should  have  first  unroof'd  the  city ; 
Ere  so  prevail'd  with  me:  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater 
F’or  insurrection's  arguing. ||  [themes 

Men.  This  is  strange. 

Alar.  &o,  get  you  home,  yon  fragments! 

Enter  a Mksse.ng£r. 

Me$.  Where's  Cains  Marcins? 

Mar.  Here;  What’s  the  matter? 

Mee.  The  news  is,  Sir,  the  Voices  are  in 
armc. 

Mar.  I am  glad  on’t;  then  we  shall  have 
means  to  vent 

>ur  musty  superfluity  : — Sec,  our  best  elders. 

Entrr  Cominius,  Tirrs  Lartius,  and  othir  Se- 
nators; Junius  Brutus,  and  Sicinius  Ve- 

LUTCS. 

1 Sen.  Marcius,  'Us  true,  that  you  have  late- 
ly told  U8 ; 

• Kity,  ccimpuaon.  + H^'ap  of  dmd.  t Rich. 

\ VeelMn.  Q For  intotgenU  to  dcl^ate  upon 


The  Voices  arc  in  arms. 

Mar.  They  have  a leader, 

Tullus  Aufidius,  that  will  put  you  to’t. 

I sin  in  envying  his  nobility : 

And  were  1 any  thing  but  what  I am, 

I would  wish  me  only  be. 

Com.  V'oti  have  fought  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 

Upon  my  party,  I’d  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him:  he  is  a lion 
Th.it  I am  proud  to  hunt. 

1 Sen.  Then,  worthy  Marclus, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  these  wars. 

Com.  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 

And  1 am  constant. — Titus  I^artius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  mqre  strike  at  Tullus'  face  : 
What,  art  thon  stiff?  staod’st  out.’ 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Marcius;  Jother, 

ni  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  the 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  O,  true  bred  ! 

I 1 Sen.  Your  company  to  tbe  Capitol ; where, 
1 know. 

Our  greatest  friends  attend  ns. 

Tit.  Lead  you  03 : 

Follow,  Cominius ; we  must  follow  you; 

Right  worthv  you  priority.* 

Com.  Noma  Lartius! 

I *Se«.  Hence ! To  your  bome.v,  be  gone. 

[To  the  Citizens, 
Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow: 

The  Voices  have  much  corn ; take  these  rats 
thither,  [neers. 

To  gnaw  their  garners:? — Worshipful  muli* 
Your  TRlour  puts?  well  forth:  pray,  follow. 
[Exennt  Senators,  Com.  Mar.  Tit.  and 
Menen.  Citizens  5fca/ fmviy. 

Sie.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Mar- 
ciua? 

Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sie,  When  we  were  chosen  tribnnes  for  the 
TCople, 

Jim.  Marlc'd  yon  his  lip,  and  eyes? 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

Bru.  Being  mov’d,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird^ 
the  gods. 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bm.  The  present  wars  devour  him : he  is 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant.  [grown 

Sie.  Such  a nature.  [dow 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  nha- 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon : But  I do  wonder. 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  communded 
Under  C.ominiii.'t. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  ilie  which  he  aims,— 

In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac’d.— cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  Hltain'd,  than  by 
A place  below  the  first:  for  what  miscarries 
S^mii  be  the  general’s  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a roan  ; and  giady  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Marcius,  O,  Ae 
Had  borne  itie  busineoo! 

Sie.  Besides,  if  things  go  well ; 

Opinion,  that  so  slicks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  bis  dcmerilsH  rob  Cominius. 

Bru.  Come : 

Half  all  Cominius’  honours  are  to  Marcius, 
Tliough  Marcius  earn'd  them  not ; and  all  his 
faults 

To  Marcius  shall  be  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  be  merit  not. 

* Right  worthy  of  precedence.  + Ortnarte*. 
t Sliowt  itJClf.  t Sneer. 

II  Demcrita  sad  merlU  had  aiic>en*‘  *hc  unoe  me«it>nc 


mo 

Su.  Let’*  hence»  Knd  hear 
How  the  de*patch  ia  made;  and  in  wbat  fa- 
More  than  in  ain^^ulariij,  be  goe*  [ahion, 
Upiin  hia  present  action. 

Bru.  Let's  along.  [Exeimt. 

SCENE  //,— Corioii. — The  Sennte-House. 
Enter  Tullus  Adfidius,  and  certain  Senators. 

1 Sen.  So,  Tour  opinion  is,  Aufidiiis, 

TItat  they  of  Kome  are  enter'd  in  our  counsels, 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

Anf.  Is  it  not  vours  t 

What  ever  hath  Been  thought  on  in  this  state, 
Tliat  could  be  brought  to  b^ily  art  ere  Rome 
Had  circumvention  !*  Tis  not  Vour  days  gone. 
Since  1 beard  thence ; these  are  the  words : 1 
think, 

1 have  the  letter  here ; yes,  here  it  b : [Heads. 

have  press'd  a potcYr,  hut  U is  not  knoicn 
It'hether for  evtf,  or  west:  The  dearth  is  great; 
The  f^oftle  mutinous:  and  it  is  ru/nourdt 
C.'ominius,  Marcius  your  old  euetny, 

( Wh<*  is  ^ Rome  worse  hated  than  of  t^ou, ) 

Ami  Titus  Lartius,  a most  valiant  Romany 
These  three  lend  on  this  prt{mratum 
Whither  ‘tis  bent : most  likely,  'tis  for  you : 
CuRsidcr  of  it. 

1 iS'ea.  Our  armv’s  in  the  field: 

We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  ns. 

Auf.  Nor  did  you  think  it  foil}'.  ' 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  till  when 
They  needs  must  show  themselves ; which  in  i 
the  hatching, 

Itscem'd,  appear’d  to  Rome.  By  thediscevery. 
We  shall  be  shorten'd  in  our  aim ; which  was, 
To  take  inf  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Romo 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2 Sen.  Noble  Aufidiiis, 

Take  your  commission ; hie  you  to  your  bands: 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Curiuli : 
if  they  set  down  before  us,  tor  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army;  but,  I Uiink,  you’ll  find 
They  have  not  prepar'd  fur  us. 

A^/‘.  O,  doubt  nut  that ; 

1 speak  from  certainties.  Nay,  more. 

Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already. 
And  only  hitherward.  1 leave  your  honours. 
If  wo  and  Caiua  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 

'Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  never  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

Alt.  The  gods  assist  you ! 

At{f.  A nd  keep  yeux  honours  safe  1 

1 iVea.  Farewell. 

2 Sen.  Farewell. 

AIL  FarewelL  [Ejrean/. 

SCENE  Ilf. — Rome.— .4n  Apnrtment  ia 
Marcics*  House. 

£aier VoLUMMA,  and  Virgilia  : They  sHdoum 
on  two  low  stools,  and  sew. 

Vol.  1 pray  you,  daughter,  sing;  nr  express 
yourself  in  a more  comlortable  sort : If  my  son 
were  my  husband,  I should  freelier  rejoice  in 
that  absence  wherein  be  won  honour,  than  in 
the  embracemenls  of  his  bed,  where  be  would 
show  most  love.  ben  yet  be  was  but  tender- 
bodied, and  the  only  o<m  of  my  womb ; when 
youth  wKh  comeliness  |>hicked  all  gaae  his 
way  ;t  when,  lor  a day  of  kings’  entreaties,  a 
mother  should  not  sell  him  an  hour  from  her 
beholding ; I,~consideriDg  bow  honour  would 
become  such  a person  ; that  it  w as  no  bettor 
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than  pirtiire-Uke  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if  renown 
made  it  not  stir, — was  pleased  to  let  him  seek 
danger  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame.  To  a 
cruN  war  I sent  him ; from  whence  he  returned, 
his  brows  bound  with  oak.  I tell  thee,  daugh- 
ter,— I sprang  not  more  In  joy  at  first  hear- 
ing he  was  a man-child,  than  now  in  first  see- 
ing he  had  proved  himself  a man. 

Ftr.  Buthadhedied  in  the  business,  madam? 
how  then  ? 

Vol.  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been 
im'  son ; 1 therein  would  have  found  issue. 
Hear  me  profess  sincerely  : Had  1 a dozen 
sons,-^acli  in  my  love  alike,  and  none  less 
dear  than  thine  and  my  good  Marcius, — 1 had 
rather  had  eleven  die  nobly  for  their  country, 
than  one  voluptuously  surfeit  out  of  action. 

Enter  a (Gentlewoman. 

Gent.  Madam,  the  lady  V’aleria  is  come  to 
visit  you. 

Vir.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire* 
myself. 

Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 

Mothinks.  I hear  liither  your  husband's  drum  ; 
See  him  plnck  Aufidius  down  by  the  hair  ; 

As  children  from  a bear  tlie  Voices  sluinniug 
him : 

Methinks,  1 see  him  stamp  lhns,and  call  thus, — 
t'onu  on,  you  cowards,  y tu  were  got  ta  fear. 
Though  you  were  born  <a  Ko$ne:  His  bloody 
brow  i 

With  his  mail’d  hand  then  wiping,  forth  be 
Like  to  a harvest-man,  that’s  task’d  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow!  O,  Jupiter,  noblood  I 
Vol.  Away,  you  fool ! it  more  Incomes  a 
man. 

Than  gilt  his  trophy : The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look’d  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth 
blood 

At  Grecian  swords’ contending.— Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  tit  to  bid  her  welcome.  [Exit  Gent. 
Vtr.  Heavens blessmylordfromfml  Aufidius! 
Y'ol.  He’ll  beat  Aufidius’  head  beluw  his 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. . [knee 

Rr-eiRrr  Gentlewoman,  with  Valeria  osd  her 
VsilEH. 

Vol.  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

V'ol.  Sweet  madam,-  - . ■ 

Fir.  1 am  glad  to  sec  your  ladyship. 

Vat,  How  do  you  both?  you  are  manifest 
house-keepers.  What,  are  you  sewing  here! 
A fine  spotyt  in  good  faith. — How  docs  your 
little  son  ? 

Fir.  I thank  your  ladyship ; well,  good  madam. 
Fo£.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear 
a drum,  than  look  upon  his  school-master. 

F«l.  O’  my  word,  the  father's  son ; I’ll 
swear,  'tis  a very  pretty  boy.  O’  my  truth,  I 
Io<^ked  upon  him  u’  Wednesday  hall  an  hour 
together:  he  has  such  a coufirmed  countenance. 
I saw  him  run  after  a gilded  butterfly ; and 
when  be  caught  it,  he  lot  it  go  again ; and  after 
it  again ; and  over  and  oter  he  comes,  and  up 
again;  r-atebed  it  again:  or  whether  his  fall 
enraged  him,  or  how  ’twas,  he  did  so  set  his 
teeth,  and  tear  it;  O,  I warrant,  how  he  mam- 
mocked; it  I 

V'ol.  One  of  his  father’s  moods. 

FitV.  Indeed  la,  ’tis  a noble  child. 

Fir.  A crack,^  madam. 

Val.  Come,  lay  aside  your  slitrhrry ; I mujl 
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have  > 00  play  the  idle  huswife  with  me  this  af- 1 That  we  with  sruokioj;  swords  may  march  fruin 

hence,  [blast 


terooon. 

Kir.  No,  good  madam;  1 will  not  out  of 
doors. 

VtU.  Not  out  of  doors! 

VoL  She  shall,  she  shall. 

Vir.  Indeed,  no,  by  ^our  patience;  I will 
not  over  the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  from 
the  wars. 

VaL  Fie,  you  confine  yourself  most  unrea- 
sonably; Come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good 
lady  that  lies  in. 

Fir.  1 will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and 
visit  her  with  my  prayers;  but  1 cannot  go  thi- 
ther. 

Vol.  Why,  1 pray  you  t 

Vir.  Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I want 
lo\e. 

Vai.  You  would  be  another  Penelope:  yet, 
they  say,  all  the  yarn  she  spun,  in  Ulysses’  ab- 
sence, aid  but  fill  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Coroe; 
1 would,  your  cambric  were  sensible  as  your 
linger,  that  you  might  leave  pricking  it  for  pily. 
..^me,  you  shall  go  with  us. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me;  indeed, 

will  not  forth. 

Val.  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me;  and  I’ll  tell 
yon  excellent  news  ot  your  husband. 

Vir.  O,  good  madam',  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Va/.  Verily,  1 do  not  jest  with  you;  Uiere 
came  news  from  him  last  night. 

Vir.  Indeed,  madam? 

F<d.  In  earnest,  it’s  true;  I beard  a senator 
speak  it.  Thus  it  is The  Voices  have  an 
army  forth;  against  whom  Cominius  the  gen- 
eral is  gone,  with  one  part  of  our  Roman 
power:  your  lord,  and  Titus  Lartius,  are  set 
down  before  their  city  Corioli;  they  nothing 
doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief*  wars. 
This  is  true,  on  mine  honour;  and  so,  I pray, 
go  with  us. 

Fir.  Gi%eme  excuse,  good  madam;  1 will 
obey  YOU  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

I of.  Let  her  alone,  lady;  as  she  is  now,  she 
will  but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Fol.  In  troth,  I think,  she  would ; — Fare  you 
well  then. — Come,  good  sweet  lady. — Pr’y- 
thee,  ^'irgilia,  turn  thy  solemness  out  o’door, 
and  go  along  with  us. 

Vir.  No:  at  a word,  madam;  indeed,  1 must 
not  1 wish  you  much  mirth. 

Vai.  Well,  then  farewell.  [EreanC  | 

SCEAE  IV. — B^ore  Corio/i-  | 

Efttfr,  tciih  Drums  and  Co/oars,  MARCirs,  Ti-  i 

Ti’s  Lartics,  Officers  and  Soldiers.  To  them  ' 

a Mkssf.ncek.  I 

Alter.  Yonder  comes  news: — A wager,  they 
have  met. 

Lurt.  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 

Alar.  Tis  done. 

Lwrt.  Agreed. 

Alar.  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy  ? 

Aless.  They  lie  in  view;  but  have  not  spoke 
as  yet. 

ImtI,  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 

Ahr,  ril  buy  him  of  you. 

Lart.  No,  rll  nor  sell,  nor  give  him:  lend 
you  him,  I will, 

For  half  a hundred  years.^-Summon  the  town. 

Alar.  How  far  off  lie  the  armies  ? 

Aless.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Alar.  Then  shall  w u hear  their  laruin,  and 
they  ours. 

Now,  Mars,  1 pr  ythee  make  us  quick  in  wo  k : 


To  help  our  fielded*  friends!— Come,  blow  thy 

Tketf  sound  a parley. — Eater,  oa  the  trul/s,  tomi 
Senators,  and  oikers, 

Tillius  Atifidius,  is  he  within  your  walls? 

1 Sen.  No,  nor  a man  ihat  fears  you  less  than 
he, 

That’s  lesser  than  a little.  Hark,  our  drums 
[.1/arum#  <t/ur  off. 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth:  We’ll  break  our 
walls, 

Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up : our  gates. 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn’d  with 
rushes  ; 

They’ll  open  of  themselves.  Hark  you,  far  ofl'; 

[^Otller  Alarums. 

There  is  Aufidiiis;  list,  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  clmen  army. 

Mar.  (),  they  are  at  it! 

Lari.  Their  noise  be  our  instruction. — Laa« 
ders,  ha! 

The  Voices  enlcr  and  pttvt  over  the  Stage. 
Ajar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their 
city.  [fight 

Now  pul  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and 
With  hearts  more  pnad  ihau  shields. — Ad- 
vance, brave  Titus: 

They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts, 
M luch  makes  me  sw  eat  w ith  wrath. — Come 
on,  my  fellows; 

He  that  retires,  I’ll  take  him  for  a Voice, 

And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarunif  and  exeunt  Romans  a»d  Volce8,/a'A< 
ing.  The  Romans  are  beaten  back  to  their 
treaches.  Ite^enter  M a RClt’s. 

Mar,  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on 
you.  [plagues 

Y’ou  shames  of  Rome ! you  herd  of— Jiuilsand 
Plaster  you  o’er;  that  you  may  be  abhurr'd 
Further  tliun  seen,  and  one  iolcct  another 
Against  the  wind  a mile!  You  souls  of  geese. 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  bow  have  you 
run  [hell! 

From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat?  Pluto  and 
Alt  hurt  behind;  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  fear!  Mend,  and  charge 
home. 

Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I’ll  leave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you:  look  to't:  Come 
on;  [wives, 

If  you'll  stand  fast,  we’ll  beat  them  to  Uieir 
As  they  us  to  our  treuclica  followed. 

Another  Alarum,  The  Volces  and  Roma  ns  re- 
eater,  and  the  fyht  is  renewed.  The  Y’olces 
retire  into  C’onoh’,  and  MaRCIUS  Jollows  them 
to  the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope:— Now  prove  good 
seconds: 

Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 

Not  for  the  fliers:  mark  me,  ami  do  the  like. 

[i/c  enters  the  gates^  and  is  shat  in. 

1 Sol.  Fom-hardiness ; not  1. 

2 Sol.  Nor  I. 

3 Sol.  See,  they 

Have  shut  him  in.  [Ataruin  eontinnes. 

All.  To  Ukc  pot,  I warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Lari.  M'hat  is  beer>ine  of  i\Iarcitis 
All.  Slaio,  Sir,  doubtless. 
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1 1^1.  Following  Um  fliert  at  the  very  heelSf 
I’ith  them  he  enters:  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
JUpp’d-to  their  gates;  be  is  himself  alone, 
fb  answer  ail  the  city. 
loft.  O im4>I«  fellow ! 

Who,  sensible,*  outdares  bis  senseless  sword. 
And,  when  it  bows,t  stands  up!  Thou  art 
left,  Marcius : 

A carbuncle  entire,  as  big  ns  thon  art, 

Were  not  so  rich  a jewel.  Thou  wast  a tidier 
Even  to  Cato’s  w ish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ; but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  ol  thy  sounds, 
Thou  mad'st  Ibiae  enemies  shake,  as  if  the 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble.  [world 

Re-€nttr  Marcius  hUetiingf  ossutdled  6y  the 
^nemy. 

1 Sol.  Look.  Sir. 

Lart.  Tis  Marcius: 

Let's  fetch  him  ulT,  or  make  remnhi  alike. 

[They  Jighty  and  all  enter  the  city. 

SCESE  V. — irit/oji  the  town. — A Street. 
Enter  certain  Romans,  with  spotis. 

1 Rom.  This  1 will  carry  to  Rome. 

2 Rom.  And  1 this. 

S Rom.  A murrain  on’t!  I took  this  for  siL 
vcr.  [d/orum  continuet  $tiU  ufar  q/jf. 

Enter  Marcius,  and  Titus  Lartuis,  unth  a 
trnmpet. 

Mar.  See  here  these  movers,  that  do  prise 
their  honrs  [spo<tns. 

At  a crack’d  drachm  Cushions,  leaden 
Irons  of  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base 
slaves. 

Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up:— -Down 
with  inem. — 

And  hark,  what  noise  Uie  general  makes! — 
To  him 

There  is  (he  man  of  my  soul’s  bate,  Aiifidius, 
I’iercing  otur  Romans-:  Then,  valiant  Tilns, 
take 

Conveaient  nnmbers  to  make  good  the  city; 
Whilst  I,  with  (hose  (hat  have  the  spirit,  will 
To  help  Cominius.  [haste 

Lart.  Worthy  Sw,  thou  bleed'st ; 

Thy  eaercise  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A second  course  of  figbt. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not:  [well. 

My  work  hath  yet  not  warm’d  me:  Pare  you 
The  blood  I dr<^  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  Co  me : To  Aufidius  thus 
1 will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lnri.  Now  the  fair  goddess,  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee;  and  her  great 
charms  [man, 

Misguide  thy  opposer's  swords ! Bold  gentle- 
Prosperitv  be  tny  page ! 

Mar.  Tny  frienu  no  less 
Than  those  she  plareth  hiffbest!  So  farewell. 
Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius ! — 

[Ejn't  MARCiur. 

Go.  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place; 
Call  thither  all  the  uQicers  of  the  town, 

M here  they  shall  know  our  mind.  Away. 

[Excuaf. 

•SCENE  Vi.— N’enr  the  Camp  q/’CoMiMi'S. 

Enter  Cominius  andforcUt  reHrating. 
Com.  Breathe  you,  my  friends;  well  fought, 
we  are  come  on 

• lUTlr.g  WMation,  freltn^.  f When  it  a oent. 
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Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire:  believe  me.  Sirs, 

We  shall  be  cbaig'd  again.  Whiles  we  have 
struck,  [heard 

Rv  interims,  and  conveyisg  gusts,  we  have 
The  charges  ofour  friends: — The  Roman  gods, 
i.ead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  ow  n ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  en- 
countering, 

Enter  a Mf.ssf.nger. 

May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice! — Thy  news. 

Meet.  The  citixens  of  Corioli  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 

1 saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 

And  then  1 came  away. 

Com.  Though  thou  speak’st  truth, 
Melbinks,  thou  speak 'st  not  well.  How  long 
is’t  since  i 

Mess.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com.  Tis  not  a mile ; briefly  we  heard  their 
drums : 

How  could’st  thou  in  a mile  coafound*  an  hour. 
And  briD|t  thy  news  so  Utef 
Mess,  apiesuf  the  Voices 
Held  me  in  chase,  that  1 was  forc’d  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ; else  had  1,  Sir, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Marcius. 

Com.  Who’s  yonder. 

That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay’d  ? ()  gods ! 
Ke  has  the  stamp  of  Marcuis;  and  I have 
Befuretime  seen  uim  thus. 

Mar.  Come  I too  late  ? 


Com.  The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  from 


From  every  meaner  man’s. 

Mar.  Come  1 too  late  1 
Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of 
But  mantled  in  your  own.  [others, 

Mftr.  O!  let  me  clip  you 
In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I woo’d  ; in  heart 
As  merry,  as  when  our  naptial  day  was  dune, 
And  tapers  burn’d  to  bedward. 

Com.  Flower  of  warriors, 

How  is't  with  Titus  Lartius? 

Mar.  As  w ith  a man  busied  about  decrees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
RansominK  him,  or  pitying,  ihreal’ning  the 
otner ; 

Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 

Even  like  a fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  let  him  slip  at  will. 

Cotn.  Where  is  that  slave,  [trenches  t 

Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your 
Where  is  he?  Call  him  hither. 

3Jar.  Let  him  alone,  (men. 

He  did  inform  the  truth:  But  for  our  gentle- 

The  common  file,  (A  plague!— Tribunes  for 
them!)  [budge 

The  mouse  ne’er  sbunn’d  the  cat,  as  they  did 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com.  Bui  lu>w  prevail’d  you  f 
Mar.  U ill  the  time  serv'e  to  tell?  I do  not 

think — [field  ? 

Where  is  the  enemy?  Are  you  lords  o’the 
if  not,  why  ceaso  you  till  you  are  so 
Com.  Marcius, 

We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Retire,  to  win  our  purpose. 

Afar.  How  lies  tMir  battle?  Know  yv'  on 
which  side 

Tiiey  have  plac’d  their  men  of  trust? 
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Com.  At  I gtifts,  Marcint, 

Their  bands  in  the  raward*  are  the  Antiatet,t 
Of  their  best  trust : o’er  them  Aufidins, 

Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I do  beseech  you. 

By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fouf^t, 

By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the 
vows  [redly 

We  have  made  to  erdure  friends,  that  you  di« 
Set  roe  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Antiates: 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present;!  but. 
Filling  the  air  with  swords  advanc’d,  and  darts. 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I could  wish 
You  were  conducted  to  a gentle  bath, 

And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  1 never 
Deny  your  asking ; take  your  choice  of  those 
That  Iwst  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar.  Those  are  they 

That  most  are  willing : — If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  paiot* 
tag 

Wherein  you  see  me  smear’d ; if  any  fear 
Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report; 

If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life, 
And  that  Us  country’s  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded, 

Wave  thus,  IWating  hi*  hand.]  to  express  his 
disposition. 

And  follow  Marcius. 

IThfy  all  shoidf  and  trace  ihcir  eirords;  ta/ce 
him  np  m thetr  arm*,  and  ca$i  tip  their  caps. 
O me,  alone  ! Make  you  a sword  of  me? 

If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  Voices?  None  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufidius 
A shield  as  hard  as  his.  A certain  number, 
Tlkough  thanks  to  all,  must  1 select : the  rest 
Shall  Dear  the  business  in  some  other  tight, 

As  cause  will  t>c  obey'd.  Please  you  to  march; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command, 
Which  men  are  uest  inclin’d. 

Com.  March  on,  ray  fellows: 

Make  go^  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  [£xnmL 

SCENE  VIJ.—The  Gate*  qf  Cori#/i. 

Titos  Lartius,  hating  *et  a guard  upon  CorioU, 
going  icith  a drum  and  trumpet  totcard  Co- 
MtNics  and  ('aics  Marcius,  enter*  with  a 
Lieutenant,  a party  qf  toldier*,  and  a ocout. 

Lart.  So,  let  the  ports§  be  guarded : keep 
your  duties. 

As  I have  set  them  down.  If  I do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuriesH  to  our  aid ; the  rest  will  serve 
For  a short  holding  : If  we  lose  the  field, 

We' cannot  keep  the  town. 

LUn.  Fear  not  our  care,  Sir. 

Lart.  Hence,  and  shut  ^ur  gates  upon  us.<» 
Our  guider,come ; totheKoman  camp  conduct 
us.  [£xooU. 

SCENE  VIII.— A Jield  of  battU  between  the 
Roman  and  the  Kolcfon  Camp*. 

Alarum.  Enter  March's  and  Aurinius. 
Mar.  I'n  fight  with  none  but  thee  ; for  I do 
hate  thee 

W’orsc  than  a promise-breaker. 

Aqf.  We  hate  alike;  i 

Not  Afric  owns  a serpent,  1 abhor 
More  than  thy  fame  and  envy : Fix  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  first  budfrerT  die  the  other’s 
And  the  gods  doom  him  aner ! [slave, 

• Front,  f Soldien  of  Antinm.  ) Prewnt  time. 

^ Oaicv.  11  Companlet  of  * hundred  men.  1 Siirrrr. 


AqA  If  I fly,  Marcius, 

Halloo  me  like  a hare. 

Mar,  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullus, 
Atone  I fought  In  your  Corioli  walls. 

And  made  what  work  1 pleas’d  ; ’Tis  not  my 
blood,  [venge, 

Wherein  thou  seeet  me  mask’d ; for  thy  re- 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

Attf.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip*  of  your  bragg'd  progeny. 
Thou  should’st  not  scape  roe  here.— 

[They  fight,  and  certain  Voice*  come  to  the 
tttdo/AUPIDU'S. 

Officious,  and  not  valiant— you  have  sham'd 
In  your  condemned  seconds.?  [me 

[ExcvafySgMiag,  drirea  tn  by  Marcius. 

SCENE  IX. — The  Roman  camp. 
Alarum.  A Retreat  is  soimded.  FUntrUh.  Enter 
at  one  *ide,  CoMiNirs,  and  Roman*;  at  the 
other  side,  Marcius,  with  hi*  arm  in  a scarf, 
and  oth^  Roman*. 

Com.  If  I should  tell  thee  o’er  this  thy  day’s 
work, 

Thoult  not  believe  thy  deeds : but  I’ll  report  it. 
Where  senators  s^ll  mingle  tears  with  smiles; 
Where  great  patricians  sh^l  attend,  and  shrug, 
I’the  end,  admire;  where  ladies  shall  be 
frighted, 

And,  gladly  quak’d,!  more;  where  the 

dull  Tribunes, 

That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  ho- 
nours^ ^ [gad*. 

Shall  say,  against  their  hearts — IFe  thank  the 
Our  Rome  h^h  such  a soldier! — 

Yet  cam’st  thou  to  a morsel  of  this  feast, 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

Enter  Titos  Lartius,  with  hi*  power,^from  the 
pursuit. 

Lari.  O general. 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 

Uadst  thou  beheld  ■■ 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more : my  mother. 

Who  has  a charterjl  to  extol  her  blood, 

When  sbe  does  prmse  me,  grieves  me.  I bav* 
done, 

As  you  have  done  ; that's  what  1 can ; induc’d 
As  you  have  been ; that’s  for  my  country  i 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  go^  will. 

Hath  overta’en  mine  act. 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 

The  grave  of  your  deserving;  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  ner  own:  ’twere  a concealincal 
Worse  than  a theft,  no  leas  than  a traduoe* 
meat. 

To  hide  your  doings;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch’d. 
Would  seem  but  modest : Therefore,  I beseech 
(In  sign  of  what  yon  are,  nut  to  reward  [you. 
What  you  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear 
me. 

Mar.  1 have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and 
they  smart 

To  bear  themselves  remember’d. 

Com.  Should  they  not. 

Well  might  they  fester  ’gainst  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themselves  witli  death.  Of  all  the 
horses, 

( Whereof  we  have  la’en  good,  and  good  store,) 
of  all 

The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiev’d,  and  city, 
We  render  you  the  tenth;  to  be  ta'en  forth, 

o Bowt,  crack.  f In  Mndios  meb  help. 

J 'nirown  lnu>  grateful  trepidation.  \ Furccs. 
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Httl'orc  (he  comiuon  distribution,  at. 

Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  1 thank  you,  jreneral; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A bribe  to  pay  roy  iworci : 1 do  refuse  it ; 

And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  long  Hourigh.  They  dl  cry,  Marcius!  Mar- 
cius!  caxt  up  their  caps  and  Uituet:  CoMl- 
Mi's  and  Lartius  stand  hare. 

Mar.  May  these  same  instruments,  which 
you  prolanc,  [shall 

Neversonml  more!  When  drums  and  trumpeU 
I'thc  held  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities 
be  [grows 

Made  all  of  false-fac’d  soothing:  M'hen  steel 
Solt  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars!  No  more,  1 say; 
For  that  1 have  not  wash’d  my  nose  that  bled, 
Or  foil’d  some  debile’  wrctcn, — which,  with- 
out note, 

Here’s  many  else  have  clone, — you  shout  me 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical;  [forth 

As  if  1 loved  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauc\l  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us  that  give  you  truly : by  your  patience, 

If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put 
you 

(Like  one  that  means  bis  propert  harm,)  in 
manacles,  [known, 

Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,  be  it 
As  to  us.  to  all  the  world,  that  Caiut  Marcius 
Wears  this  war’s  garland;  in  token  of  the 
which 

My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I give  him. 
With  all  bis  trim  belonging;  and,  trom  ibis 
linie, 

For  what  be  did  before  Corioli,  call  him. 

With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  Marcius  O)Ri0LANi)s.— 

Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever! 

[FUturish.  Trumpets  sounds  tad  Drums, 
All.  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanusl 
Cor.  1 will  go  wash : 

And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whether  I blush,  or  no:  Howbeit,  1 thank 
you ; — 

I mean  to  stride  your  steed;  and,  at  all  times, 
To  undercrestt  your  good  addition, 

To  the  ibtrness  of  my  power. 

Com.  Sc,  to  our  tent: 

Where,  ere  we  do  repose  ns,  we  vvill  write 
To  Rome  of  our  Boccess.>— You,  Titus  Lartius, 
Must  to  Corioli  bsck:  send  us  to  Rome 
The  best,^  with  whom  we  may  articulate, }| 

For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lart.  1 shall,  my  lord. 

Cor,  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me.  I tliat 
now 

Refus’d  most  princely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

‘ Com.  Take  it:  *tis  yours. — Whatis't? 

Cor.  1 sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 

At  a poor  man’s  house;  be  us'd  me  kindly : 
He  cned  to  me:  I saw  him  prisoner; 

But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view. 

And  wrath  o’erwhelm'd  my  pity : I request 
To  cive  my  poor  host  freedom.  Lyon 

Com.  O.  well  begg’d! 

Were  he  tne  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
lie  free,  as  is  the  wind.  Deliver  him,  Titus. 
Lart.  Marcius,  his  name? 

• WeiUt,  feeble,  f Own.  t A<kl  iro^  by  doing  hit  belt. 
^ Cbief  inen.  B F-nter  into  aitivlM. 


Cor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot:— 

1 am  weary ; yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd.— 

Have  we  no  wine  here? 

Com.  Oo  we  to  our  tent : 

The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries:  ’its  (tme 
It  should  be  look'd  to:  camo.  [£jreaa/. 

SCENE  X.~The  Camp  Voices. 

.i  Flourish.  Cornets.  £iif<T  TrLLiis  Acfidiis, 
bloody^  irifA  two  or  three  SoimcRS. 

At/.  Tlie  town  is  ta’eu ! 

1 Sol.  Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  con- 
dition. 

A^f.  Condition?— 

I would,  1 were  a Roman;  for  I cannot. 

Being  a Voice,  be  that  1 am. — Condition! 
What  good  condition  can  a treaty  find 
I’thc  part  that  is  at  mercy  ? Five  limes,  Marcius, 

1 have  fought  with  thee;  so  olten  hast  Uiuu 
beat  me ; [counter 

And  would'stdo  so,  I think,  should^  we  eii- 
As  often  as  we  eat.— By  the  elements, 

If  e’er  again  1 meet  him  beard  to  beard, 

He  is  mine,  or  1 am  his:  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  In't,  it  had;  for  where* 

I thought  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force, 

(True  sword  to  sword,)  I'll  poudit  at  him  some 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  aim.  l^ay; 

1 iSol.  He's  the  devil. 

A^f.  Bolder,  though  not  80  subtle:  My  val- 
our*8  poison'd, 

With  only  aulfering  stain  bv  him ; for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itselt : nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary. 
Being  naked,  sick:  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 

The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
RmbarqueroenU  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Marcius : where  1 And  biro,  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother’s  guard, t even 
there 

Against  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 
W^h  my  fierce  hand  in  bis  heart.  Oo  you  to 
the  city; 

Learn,  how  'tis  held;  and  what  they  are,  that 
Be  hostages  for  Rome.  [must 

1 Sol.  Wilt  not  you  go  f 

Ah/".  I am  attendedf  at  the  cypress  grove: 

I pmy  you  Itber 

CTis  south  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thi- 
How  the  world  goes ; that  to  the  pace  of  it 
1 may  spur  on  my  Journey. 

1 Sol.  I shall,  Sir.  [Erntal. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I, — Rome. — A Public  Place. 

Enter  Menenius,  Sicimcs,  and  Brutus. 

Men.  The  augurer  tells  me,  we  shall  have 
news  to-night. 

Rru.  Go<m,  or  bad  ? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  peo- 
ple, for  they  love  not  Marcius. 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their 
friends. 

Men.  Pray  you,  who  docs  the  wolf  love? 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him;  as  the  hungry  ple- 
beians would  the  noble  Marcius. 

Bru.  He’s  a lamb  indeed,  that  baes  like  a 
bear. 

Men.  He’s  a bear  indeed,  that  lives  like  a 
Iamb.  You  two  are  old  men ; tell  me  one  thing 
that  1 shall  ask  you. 

a >Alierau.  i Poke,  puah. 

) My  Uroiber  posted  to  protect  bun.  \ Wailed  foe, 


n C0R101.AN17S.  56S 


Btk  Tnh.  Well,  Sir. 

Men.  Id  wbat  enormity  is  Mnrcius  poor,  th«t 
you  two  have  not  in  abundance  r 

Bru.  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored 
with  aJI. 

Sic.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  ulhers  in  boasting. 

Men,  This  is  strange  now : Do  you  two  know 
how  you  are  censured  here  in  the  ctty,  1 mean 
of  us  o’the  right  hand  6lef  Do  you  ? 

Both  Trib.  Why,  how  are  we  censured? 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now, — Will 
you  not  be  angry  ? 

Beth  Trib.  w ell,  well.  Sir,  well. 

Men.  Why  ’tis  no  great  matter;  for  a very 
little  thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a great 
deal  of  patience:  give  your  disposition  the 
itios,  and  be  angry  at  your  pleasures;  at  tlie 
least,  if  you  take  it  as  a pleasure  to  you,  in 
being  so.  You  blame  Marcius  for  being  proud? 

J9ra.  We  do  it  not  alone.  Sir. 

Men.  I know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone  ; 
for  your  helps  are  many  ; or  else  your  actions 
would  grow  wondrous  single:  your  abilities 
are  too  infant-like,  for  doing  much  alone.  You 
talk  of  pride:  (),  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes 
towards  the  napes*  oi  your  necks,  and  make 
but  an  interior  survey  of  your  good  selves!  O, 
that  you  could ! 

Bru.  Wbat  (hen.  Sir? 

Mtn.  Why,  tlien  you  should  discover  a brace 
ofunmeriling,  proud,  violent, testy  magistrates, 
(alias,  fools,)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  Meneoius,  you  are  known  well  enough 
too. 

^ Men.  I am  known  to  be  a humorous  patri- 
cian, and  one  that  loves  a cup  of  hot  wine  with 
Dot  a drop  of  allaying  Tybert  ki’t;  said  to  be 
•omelbing  imperfect,  in  favouring  the  first 
complaint:  hasty,  and  tinder-like,  upon  too 
trivial  motion:  one  that  converses  more  with 
the  buttock  of  the  night,  than  with  the  fore- 
head of  the  morning.  What  I think,  I utter; 
and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath:  Meeting 
two  such  wealst-roen  as  you  are,  (1  cnnnul 
call  you  Lycurguses)  if  the  drink  you  gav  e me. 
touen  my  palate  adversely,  1 make  a crooked 
face  at  it.  1 cannot  say.  your  w'orsbips  have 
delivered  the  matter  well,  when  1 find  the  ass 
in  compound  with  the  major  part  of  your  syl- 
lables: and  tliongh  1 must  be  content  to  bear 
with  those  that  say  you  are  reverend  grave 
men;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that  tell,  you  have 
good  faces.  If  you  see  this  in  the  map  of  my 
luycrocosm,^  follows  it,  that  I am  known  well 
enough  too?  Wbat  barm  ran  your  bissoni 
cons^ctuities  glean  out  of  UiU  cuasacter,  if  f 
be  known  well  enough  too? 

Bru.  Come.  Sis,  corns,  we  know  you  well 
enough. 

Men.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor 
‘Uiy  thing.  You  are  amhitious  Ipr  poor  knaves' 
caps  and  legs  you  wear  out  a good  whole- 
some forenoon,  in  Ueariog  a cause  between  an 
orange-wife  and  a tbssel-seller;  and  (hen  re- 
journ the  controversy  of  three-penoe  tua  second 
day  of  audience.— U hen  you  are  hearing  a 
matter  between  party  and  p^ty,  if  you  chance 
to  be  pinched  with  Ine  rboKc,  yon  make  faces 
like  mummers;  set  up  the  blocray  flag  against 
all  patience;  and,  in  roaring  for  a chamber- 
pot, dismiss  the  controversy  meeding,  the  mure 
entangled  by  your  hearing:  all  the  peace  you 
make  in  their  cause,  is,  calling  both  the  parties 
knaves:  You  are  a pair  of  strange  ones, 

• Bsrk.  t Water  of  I ht  Tiber.  t 5bate«. 
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Hru.  Coiue,  come,  you  are  well  understooif 
to  be  a perfecter  giber  fur  the  table,  than  a ne- 
cessary bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers, 
if  they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects 
as  you  are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the 
purpose,  it  is  not  worth  the  wagging  of  your 
oeards;  and  your  beards  deserve  not  so  hon- 
ourable a grave,  as  to  stuflf  a bolcber's  cushion, 
or  to  be  entombed  in  an  ass'  pack-saddle. 
Yet  you  must  be  saying,  Marcius  is  proud) 
who,  in  a cheap  estimation,  is  worth  all  your 
predecessors,  since  Deucalion;  though, perad- 
venture,  some  of  the  best  of  them  were  here- 
ditary hangmen.  Good  e'en  to  your  worships; 
mure  of  your  conversation  would  infect  my 
brain,  being  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly  ple- 
beians: 1 will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of 
you. 

[Bar.  mnd  Sic.  rrltre  to  the  back  of  fke  Scene. 
Enter  Vou'MTiiA,  ViBGiLU,  and  Valeria,  Ifc, 

How  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  tlie 
moon,  were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  w hither  do 
you  follow  your  eyes  so  fast  ? 

Vol.  Honourable  Meneniu!!,  my  boy  Marcius 
approaches;  for  the  love  of  Junu,  let’s  go. 

Men.  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home? 

Vok  Ay,  worthy  Menenius;  and  with  most 
prosperous  approbation. 

Men.  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  1 thank 
thee: — Hoo!  Marcius  coming  home? 

Tito  Ladieo.  NaY,^ 'tis  true. 

Voi,  Look,  beie  8 a letter  from  him ; the  state 
bath  another,  his  wife  auother;  and,  1 thinks 
there's  one  at  home  for  you. 

Men.  I will  make  my  very  house  red  to-night ; 
— A letter  for  me? 

Vir.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a letter  for  you;  I 
saw  it. 

Men.  A letter  for  roe?  It  gives  nte  an  estate 
of  seven  years'  health;  in  which  time  1 will 
make  a lip  at  the  physician : the  most  sove- 
reign prescription  in  Ual^n  is  but  empiricntic. 
and,  lo  this  preservative,  of  no  belter  repor: 
than  a horse-drench.  Is  he  not  wounded?  he 
was  wont  to  come  home  wounded. 

Vi>.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Vut.  O',  he  is  wounded,  1 thank  the  gorls 
for't. 

Men.  So  do  I too,  if  it  be  not  too  mnch: — 
Brings  'a  victory  in  his  pocket?— Tlie  wounds 
become  him. 

Vot.  On's  brows,  Menenius:  he  comes  the 
third  time  home  with  (he  oaken  garland, 

Men.  Has  be  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly  ? 

Vol.  Titus  Lartius  writes, — they  fought  lo- 
geUier,  but  Aufidius  gut  off. 

Jtfen,  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  111  warrant 
him  (hat:  an  be  had  staid  by  him,  1 would  not 
have  hem  sofidhised  for  all  the  clicsts  in  Co- 
rioli,  and  the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  (he  se- 
nate possess^*  of  this  ? 

Voi.  Good  ladies,  let's  go : — Yes,  yes,  yes : 
the  senate  has  letters  from  (he  general , w herein 
be  gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war 
he  bath  in  this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds 
doubly. 

Vnl.  In  troth,  there’s  wondrous  things  spoke 
of  him. 

Men.,  Wondrous?  ay,  1 warrant  yon,  and 
not  without  bis  true  ptrrchasing. 

Kir.  The  gods  grant  them  true! 

Vol.  True?  pow,  wow. 

Men.  “True?  Ill  be  sworn  they  are  (rue  :— 

4 0 * t“ll>  iuCoiiAWL 


CORlOl^AiniS. 


L^cl  //. 


060 

here  is  he  wotimliMl  ^->Oocl  tare  your  good 
oronhips ! [Tv  the  Ttilmiui.  ttko  come /vrtrerd.] 
Marciue  U coming  home : be  has  more  cause 
to  be  proud.--* Where  is  he  wounded  ? 

Voi.  I'tbe  shoulder*  and  i'the  left  arm : 
There  will  be  largo  cicatrices  to  show  the 
people*  when  he  shall  stand  for  his  place.  He 
leceir^  in  the  repulse  of  Tarquin*  seven  hurts 
i^lhe  body. 

JUen.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh, — 
there’s  nine  that  I know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition, 
twenty-five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it’s  twentv-seven:  every  mshwas 
an  enemy's  grave:  [vi  Hhout^  and  fmirrtsh.J 
Hark  ( the  trumpets. 

Vol.  These  arc  the  ushers  of  Marcius  : be- 
fore him  [tears ; 

He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves 
Death,  that  dark  spirit^  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie; 
Which  being  advancu,  declines;  and  then 
men  die. 

A Sennet.*  TntmpniM  aound.  i^afrr  Comimus 
and  Titus  Lartius;  between  them,  Corio- 
LsaeSj  crofvned  with  an  oaken  Garland;  with 
Capiatn$t  Soldiers,  and  a Herald. 

Her.  Know*  Rome*  that  all  alone  Marcius 
did  fight 

W'ithin  Coriou'  gates : where  he  hath  won* 
With  fame,  a name  to  Caius  Marcius  ; these 
In  honour  follows*  Coriolanus : 

Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriulaous ! 

[FUntrish. 

All.  W'elcoroe  to  Rome,  renowned  Corio- 
lanus! 

Cor.  Nomoreof  thisjitdoesofiendmy  heart; 
Pray  now,  no  more, 
f 'em,  L^k,  Sir,  your  mother, 

C'or.  O! 

You  hare,  I know,  petition’d  all  the  gods  I 
For  iny  prosperity.  [hneeU. 

Vol.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up  ; j 

My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam’d* 

What  is  it  ? Coriulauus,  must  1 call  thee  ? 

But  O,  thy  wife.—  ■■■ 

Cor.  My  gracioust  silence,  Kail! 

Would’st  thou  have  laugh’d,  had  1 come  cof- 
fin’d lioaie. 

That  weep’st  to  see  roe  triumpht  Ah,  my  dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Conoli  wear. 

And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

JUen.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee! 

Cor.  And  live  you  yet? — O my  sweet  lady, 
pardon.  [To  Valeria. 

Vol.  1 know  not  where  to  turn: — O welcome 
home ; 

And  welcome,  general And  you  are  wel- 
come all. 

Men.  A hundred  thousand  welcomes:  I 
could  weep,  [Welcome: 

And  I could  laugh;  1 am  light,  and  heavy: 
A curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart. 

That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee ! — You  are  three* 
That  Rome  should  dote  on : yet,  by  the  faith 
of  men, 

We  have  some  old  crab -trees  here  at  home, 
tiiat  will  not 

Re  grafted  to  your  relish.  Yet  welcome  war- 
We  call  a nettle,  but  a nettle ; and  [riors : 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly, 
rofiv.  Ever  right. 

Cor.  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 

Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

0 ItourUh^  cumeu.  i Graceful  ] 


Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours : 

[7b  hit  Wife  and  Mother^ 
Ere  in  our  own  house  1 do  shade  my  bead. 

The  good  patricians  must  be  visited  ; 

From  whom  1 have  received  notonly  greetings. 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

Vot.  I have  lived 
To  see  inherited  roy  very  wishes, 

And  the  buildings  of  my  fanev:  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I doubt  not,  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor.  Know,  good  mother* 

I had  rather  be  their  sen'ant  in  my  way. 

Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com.  On,  to  the  Capitol. 

[fYoirrish.  Coronets.  Exeunt  tn  state,  os 
bf/ore.  The  TriLunet  remain. 

Bru.  AU  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the 
bleared  sights 

Are  spectacled  to  see  him : Your  pralling  nurse 
Into  a rapture*  lets  her  baby  cry, 

While  she  chats  him : the  kitchen  nmlkint  pint 
Her  richest  lockraint  'bout  her  reechy^  neck. 
Clambering  the  walls  to  eye  him:  stalls,  bulks, 
windows, 

Arc  smotlier’d  up,  leads  fill’d,  and  ridges  hors’d 
With  variable  complexions;  all  agreeing 
In  earnestness  to  see  turn : sel^l-sbown  fla- 
niensT 

Do  press  among  the  popular  thronn,  and  pufT 
To  win  a vulgar  station  :**  our  veil’d  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  nicely-gawdedtt  cheeks,  to  the  wanton 
spoil 

Of  Phoebus'  burning  kisses:  such  a pother. 

As  if  that  whatsoever  ^d,  who  leads  him. 
Were  slyly  crept  into  his  human  powers. 

And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

<S’ic.  On  the  sudden, 

1 warrant  him  consul. 

Bru.  Then  our  office  may, 

During  his  pow*er,  go  sleep. 

Sic.  He  cannot  temperately  transport  hit 
honours  [wilt 

From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end;  but 
Lose  those  that  be  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there’s  comfort. 

Sic.  Donbt  not,  the  commoners,  for  whom 
we  stand, 

But  they,  upon  their  ancient  nralice,  will 
Forget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new 
honours;  [tion 

Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  as  HtUe  ques- 
As  he  is  proud  to  do’t. 

Bru.  I beard  him  swear, 

W'ere  he  to  stand  for  consul,  nerer  would  he 
Appear  i'the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  uaplesstt  vesture  of  humility  ; 

Nor.  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  bis  wounds 
To  the  people,  Mg  Uieir  stinking  breaths. 

Sie.  Tis  right. 

Bru.  It  was  his  word : O,  be  would  miss  it, 
rather 

Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'tbe  gentry  to 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles.  [him, 

Sk.  I wish  DO  better, 

Thao  have  him  bold  that  purpose,  and  toputil 
la  execution. 

Bru.  *Tis  most  like,  he  will. 

Sic.  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  willg' 
A sure  destruction. 

Bru.  So  it  roust  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  aulborities.  For  an  end, 
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We  must  su(tR«‘si*  the  people,  io  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  Wd  them;  (hat,  to  bis  power,  be 
would  fand 

Have  made  them  mules, silenced  their  pleaders, 
Ditpropertied  their  freMoms : holding  them, 

In  human  action  and  capacitv, 

Of  no  more  son],  nor  fitness  for  the  world. 

Than  camels  in  their  war;  who  have  their 
provandt 

Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 

Sic.  This,  as  vuu  say,  suggested 
At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,  (which  time  shall  not 
want. 

If  he  be  put  upon*t : and  that’s  as  easy, 

As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep,)  will  be  his  are 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ; and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a MessENOEa. 

i?ne.  What’s  the  matter? 

Meu.  Y ou  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.  Tis 
thought, 

Hiat  Marcius  shall  be  consul : 1 hare  seen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him,  and  the 
blind  [gloves. 

To  hear  him  speak : The  matrons  flung  their 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handker- 
chiefs, 

Upon  him  as  be  pass'd:  the  nobles  bended. 

As  to  Jove’s  statue;  and  the  commons  made 
A shower,  and  thunder,  witJi  their  caps,  and 
1 never  saw  the  like.  [shouts  : 

Urn.  Let's  to  the  Capitol ; 

And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time, 
Hut  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sic.  Have  with  you.  [£xmnt. 

SCE^E  IL^The  $4tme.—The  CapUei. 

Enter  ttco  OrriCERS,  to  lay  Cu$hion». 

1 Qif.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here ; 
How  nia^  stand  for  consulships? 

Off.  'Three,  they  say  : but  'tis  thought  of 
every  one,  Coriolanus  will  carry  it. 

1 Off.  'Ilial’s  a brave  fellow;  but  he’s  ven- 

geance proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  peu- 
pic.  I 

2 Off.  ’Faith, there  have  been  many  greatmen 
that  have  flatter'd  the  per>ple,  who  ne'er  loved  . 
them;  and  (here  be  many  that  they  have  loved,  ^ 
they  know  not  wherefore:  so  that,  if  I hoy  lo\e 
they  know  not  w hy,  they  hate  upon  no  better 
a ground:  Therefore,  for  Coriolanus  neither  to 
care  whether  they  love  or  hate  him,  manifests 
the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their  disposition  ; 
and,  out  of  bis  noble  carelessness,  let's  them 
plainly  see’t. 

1 Off.  if  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their 
love,  or  no,  he  waved  indilTerentIv  ’Iwixl  doing 
them  neither  good,  nor  harm;  'lujt  he  seeks 
their  hate  with  greater  devotion  tlian  they  can 
render  it  him;  and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that 
may  fully  discover  him  their  opposite. ( Now, 
to  seem  to  affect  the  malice  and  displeasure  of 
the  people,  is  as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes, 
to  flatter  them  for  their  love. 

2 Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  conn- 
try  : A nd  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees 
as  those,  w ho,  having  been  supple  and  cour- 
teous to  the  people,  Ijonnelted,^  w ithout  any 
farther  deed  to  heave  them  at  all  into  their  es- 
timation and  report:  but  he  hath  so  planted 
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his  hoDOtirs  in  their  eyes,  and  his  actions  in 
t^ir  hearts,  that  fur  their  tongues  to  be  silent, 
and  not  confess  so  much,  were  a kind  oi  in- 
gratcful  injury;  to  report  olherwi«  were  a 
malice,  tiiat,  givine  itself  the  lie,  would 
pluck  reproof  and  reooke  from  every  ear  that 
neard  it. 

1 Off.  No  more  of  him;  he  is  a worthy  mao: 
Make  way,  they  are  coming. 

A Sennet.  Eater,  iritA  Lictobs  before  tkem,  Co- 
MINIU8,  the  C'oasai,  MeNENUS,  CoKtOLANUS, 
many  other  Senators,  SioiMUS.aad  Hkuti  s. 
The  Senators  Utkeiheir  pUuee;  theTRiBVHES 
lake  theirs  also  by  tkemsehces. 

Men.  Having  determin’d  of  the  Voices,  and 
To  send  f^or  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains. 

As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting. 

To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country : Therefore, 
please  yon, 

Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consnl,  and  last  general 
Id  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A little  of  that  worthy  work  pc.form'd 
Ry  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus;  whom 
We  meet  heie,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

1 Sen.  Speak,  good  Cominius: 

Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us 
think, 

Rather  our  slate's  defective  for  requital, 

Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.  Masters  o’the 
people, 

We  do  request  your  kindest  ears:  and,  aCicr, 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body 
To  yield  what  passes  here. 

^c.  We  are  convented 
Upon  a pleasing  treaty ; and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 
We  shall  be  bloss’d  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  priz’d  them  at. 

Men.  Thai’s  off,  that’s  off*,* 

I would  you  rather  had  been  silent : Please  you 
To  hear  ('uminiiis  speak? 

lint.  Most  willingly : 

Hut  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent, 

Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men.  He  loves  your  people; 

Hut  tie  him  not  to  be  Incir  bedfellow. — 
Worthy  Cominius,  speak.— Nay,  keep  your 
place. 

[Coriolanus  rises,  and  offers  to  f'oatniy. 
1 .Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus;  never  shame  to  hear 
I What  you  have  nobly  done. 

I Cor.  Vour  honours’  pardon  ; 

I had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hoar  say  how  i got  them. 

Bru.  Sir,  1 hope. 

My  words  disbench’d  you  not. 

Cor.  No,  Sir:  yet  oft,  [words. 

When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I fled  from 
You  sooth’d  not,  therefore  hurt  not : But,  you: 
I love  them  as  they  weigh.  [people, 

Afcn.  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Cor.  1 had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head 
i’the  sun, 

. When  the  alarum  were  stntek,!  than  idly  sit 
To  hoar  my  nothings  nionster’d. 

[/>/<  Coriolan 
Men.  Masters  o’thc  people, 

Vour  multiplying  spawn  now  can  he  flatter, 
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(That's  Hmuitand  to  on*  (;ood  one,)  uhen  >ou 
now  sec. 

He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour, 
Titan  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  f^Pruceed,  Co- 
miniiis. 

C^ai.  I shaH  lack  voice : the  dc*eds  of  Corio- 
lanus 

Shonid  not  bo  utter'd  feeblv- — It  is  held, 

That  valour  if  the  cHofesI  virtue,  and 
Most  dipinihes  the  haver  :*  if  it  be, 
ilie  man  I speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpois’d.  At  sixteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a head  for  rtorae,  he 
ft»nght 

Beyond  the  mark  of  others:  onr  then  dictator, 
Whom  with  all  praise  1 point  at,  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amaxonian  chint  he  drove 
The  bhslledt  lips  before  him  : be  bestrid 
An  o'er  press’d  Konian,  and  i'the  consul’s  view 
Slew  three  opposers : 'Tarquin’s  self  he  met. 
And  strtick  him  on  his  knee:  in  that  day’s 
feats. 

When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,^ 
He  prov’d  t^st  man  i'Uie  field,  and  for  hia 
meed  II 

Was  brow  -bound  with  the  oak.  His  pupil  age 
Man-entered  thus,  he  waxed  like  a sea; 

And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since. 
He  lurch'dT  all  swordso’Uie  garland.  For  this 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  mo  sav,  (last, 

I cannot  speak  him  home:  He  stupp’a  the 
fliers ; 

And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport:  as  waves  before 
A vessel  under  sad,  so  men  obey’d,  (stamp.) 
And  fell  below  his  stem : his  swoi^  (deatn's 
U'here  it  did  mark,  it  took ; from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a thingof  blood,  whose  every  motion** 
M as  timedtt  with  dying  cries:  alone  he  en- 
ter’d 

^ mortal  gate  o*the  city,  which  he  painted 
W'ith  shunless  desdny,  aidless  came  o(T, 

And  with  a sudden  re- enforcement  struck 
f'orioli,  like  a planet:  now  all’s  his: 

W hen  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
His  ready  sense,  then  straight  his  doubled 
spirit 

Ke-quicken’d  what  in  flesh  was  fatigalc.tt 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ; where  he  did 
Kun  reejking  o’er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 
Twere  a perpetual  spoil : and,  till  we  call’d 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 

Men.  W’orthymaji! 

1 Srn.  He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  the 
\l  liich  we  devise  him.  [honours 

rout.  Our  spoils  he  kick’d  at; 

And  look'd  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
1'he  common  murk  o’lhe  world  ; he  covets  less 
Tlian  misery^  itself  would  give ; rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them  ; and  is  content 
To  spend  (he  time,  to  end  it. 

Men.  He’s  right  noble  ; 

Let  him  be  call’d  for. 

1 Sen.  Call  for  Coriolanut. 
oy.  He  doth  appear. 

Me-enter  CoaioLANts. 

.Veil.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  arc  well  |deas’d 
To  make  ihee  consul. 

Cor.  I do  ow'e  them  still 
My  life,  and  services. 
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Men.  It  then  remains. 

That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  1 do  beseech  yon, 
l.et  me  o'erloap  that  custom:  for  1 cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat 
them, 

For  my  w'ounds’  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage  : 
please  you, 

That  I may  pass  this  doing. 

>S'/c.  Sir,  the  people 

Must  have  their  voices;  neither  wilt  they  bate 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Hut  them  not  to’t: — 

Prny  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom : and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  nave. 

Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a part 

That  I shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru.  Mark  you  tnatf 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them,— Thus  I did,  and 
thus . 

Show  them  the  unaking  scars  which  I should 
As  if  I hid  received  them  I'ur  the  hire  [hide. 
Of  their  breath  only 

Men.  Do  not  stand  upon’t. — 

We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people 
Our  purpose  (u  Uiem ; — and  to  our  noble  consul 
Wish  w e all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen.  To  Coriulanus  come  all  joy  and  honour! 

[ Flourish.  Then  exeunt  bE*<AToRs. 

Bru.  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  peo- 
ple. 

Sic.  ftUy  they  perceive  his  intent ! He  that 
will  require  them, 

As  if  lie  did  contemn  what  be  requested 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

liru.  Come,  we’ll  intorm  them 
Of  our  proceedings  here : on  the  market-place, 
1 know,  Uiey  do  attend  us.  [ExeuMi. 

SCENE  UI.—The  same. — 77ie  Forum. 

Enter  serertU  Citizens. 

1 Ci<.  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we 
ought  not  to  deny  him. 

2 C»t.  We  may,  Sir,  if  we  will. 

3 C</.  U’e  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it, 
but  it  is  a power  that  we  have  no  power  todo: 
for  if  he  show  ns  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his 
deeds,  we  are  to  put  onr  tongues  into  those 
wounds,  and  speak  for  them ; so,  if  he  tell  us 
his  noble  deeds,  we  must  also  tell  him  our  no- 
ble acceptance  of  them.  Ingratitude  is  men- 
sirous:  and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ii^rateful, 
wore  to  make  a monster  of  the  multitude;  of 
the  which,  w e,  being  members,  should  bring 
our.selres  to  be  monstrous  membra. 

1 CfV.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of, 
a little  help  will  serve:  for  once,  when  we 
stood  up  about  the  corn,  he  himself  stuck  nut 
to  call  us  the  manv-headed  multitude. 

3 Cif.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many;  not 
that  our  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black, 
some  auburn,  some  bald,  but  that  onr  wits  are 
so  diversly  coloure<l : and  truly  I think,  if  all 
onr  wits  were  to  issue  out  of  <me  sriill,  they 
would  fly  east,  w-est,  north,  south;  nnd  Ihcir 
ronsent  of  one  direct  way  should  be  at  once 
to  all  tbej^ints  o'the  compas.s. 

2 Cil.  Think  yon  sot  Which  way,  do  you 
Judge,  my  wit  would  fi>  f 

3 Cit.  Nay.  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  as 
another  man's  will,  ’tis  strongly  wedged  up  in 
a block-head : but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould, 
sure,  southward. 

2 fit.  M hy  that  way  ? 


H‘£XM  IJ  ] 
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S Cit,  To  lose  itself  io  a fog;  where  bein^ 
lliree  parts  melted  away  with  rotteo  dews»  the 
fourth  would  return  fur  cooscieoce  sake,  to 
help  to  get  thee  a wife. 

2 tit.  You  are  never  without  your  tricks: — 
You  may«  you  may. 

3 (Jit.  Arc  you  all  resolved  to  give  your 
v»»ices/  But  (hat's  oo  matter,  the  greater  part 
carries  it.  1 say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the 
people,  there  was  never  a worthier  man. 

Enter  CoRioLANos  ami  Menf-mus. 

Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility : 
mark  his  behaviour.  M'e  are  not  to  stay  alto* 

g ether,  but  to  come  by  him  where  he  stands, 
y ones,  by  twos,  and  by  threes.  He's  to 
make  his  requests  by  particulars:  wherein 
every  one  ot  us  has  a single  honour,  in  giving 
him  our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongues: 
therefore  follow  me,  and  I'll  direct  you  how 
you  shall  go  by  him. 

AU.  Content,  content.  [Exnmf. 

AUn.  O,  Sir,  you  arc  not  right:  have  you 
not  known 

The  worthiest  men  have  done  it  f 
Cor.  What  must  I say? — 

I pray.  Sir,— Pla^e  upon’l!  I cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  such  a pace: Look,  Sir; 

my  wounds;— 

I got  them  in  my  country’s  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  bretiiren  roar’d,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

AJen,  O me,  the  gods  f [them 

You  must  not  speak  of  that ; you  must  desire 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  me?  Hang  ’em  ? 

1 would  Ihev  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
U'bich  our  divines  lose  uy  them. 

Men.  Vou'Umarall; 

I’ll  leave  you:  Pray  you,  speak  to  them,  I 
pray  you. 

In  wholesome  manner.  [£xi(. 

Enter  tiro  Citizf.ns. 

Cor.  Bid  them  wash  their  faces, 

And  keep  their  teeth  clean. — So,  here  comes 
a brace. 

You  know  the  cause.  Sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1 Cit.  We  do.  Sir;  tell  us  what  bath  brought 
you  lo  t. 

Cor.  Mine  own  desert. 

2 Cit.  Your  own  desert? 

Cor.  Ay,  not 
Mine  own  desire. 

1 Ci/.  How ! not  your  own  desire  ? 

Cor.  No,  Sir: 

Twas  never  my  desire  yet, 

I'u  trouble  the  poor  witn  begging. 

1 Cit.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  any 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you.  [thing. 

Cor.  Well  then,  1 pray,  your  price  o’Uie 
consulship? 

1 Cit.  The  price  is.  Sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly? 

Sir,  1 pray  let  roe  ha't : 1 have  wounds  to 
show  ycu. 

Which  shall  be  yours  io  private.— Your  good 
voice.  Sir; 

What  say  you  ? 

2 CiC  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  Sir. 

Cor.  A match.  Sir 

There  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  begg’d 
* have  your  alms ; adieu. 

I Cif.  But  this  i.i  something  odd. 

2 Cit.  An  ’twere  to  give  again,— Rut  ’tis  no 
matter.  [KreaNt  tico  Cunzsn- 


Enter  two  other  ClTtzcRt. 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the 
tune  of  your  voices,  that  1 may  be  consul,  1 
iiHVe  here  the  customary  gown. 

3 Cit.  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  your 
couDlry,  and  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Vour  enigma? 

3 C<7.  You  have  been  a scourge  co  her  enc- 
mies,  you  have  been  a rod  to  her  friends ; you 
have  not,  indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor.  You  should  account  me  the  more  vir- 
tuous, that  1 have  not  been  common  in  my  love. 
I will.  Sir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  peo- 
ple, Io  earn  a dearer  estimation  of  them ; ’tie 
a condition  they  account  gentle:  and  since 
the  wisdom  of  tlieir  choice  is  rather  to  have 
my  hat  than  my  heart,  1 wilt  practise  the  in- 
sinuating nod,  and  be  off  to  Uicin  most  cuun- 
terfeitly;  that  is.  Sir,  1 will  counterfeit  the 
bewitchment  of  some  popular  man,  and  give  it 
bountifully  to  the  desirers.  Therefore,  be- 
seech you,  I may  be  consul. 

4 Cit.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend;  and 
therefore  give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

3 Cit.  \ou  have  received  many  wounds  for 
your  conn  try. 

Cor.  1 will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with 
showing  them.  1 will  make  much  of  youi 
voices,  and  so  trouble  you  no  further. 

Both  Cit.  The  gods  give  you  joy,  Sir, 
heartily ! [fcjreinii. 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices ! — 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve, 

Than  crave  the  hire  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woolvish  gown  should  I stand 
here, 

To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear, 

Their  needless  vouches:  Custom  calls  me 
to’t: — [do’l; 

What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  uniwept, 
Abd  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 
For  truth  to  over-peer.*— Rather  than  fool  it 
Let  the  high  oflice  and  llie  honour  go  [so. 
To  one  that  would  do  thus. — I am  half  through ; 
The  one  part  sulTer'd,  the  other  will  1 do. 

Fitter  three  other  Citizens. 

Here  come  more  voices,— 

Your  voices : for  your  voices  I have  fought; 
Watch'd  for  your  voices ; for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd ; battles  thrice  six, 

I have  seen  and  have  heard  of ; foryuiir  voices, 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more ; 

Jour  voices : 
would  be  consul. 

6 Cit.  ?(e  has  dune  nobly,  and  cannot  go 
without  any  honest  man’s  voice. 

6 Cit.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul : Tnc  guilt 
give  him  Joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the 
people ! 

AU.  Amen,  Arocii.— 

God  save  thee,  noble  consul ! 

[Exeunt  Citizens. 

Cor.  Worthy  voices ! 

Re-enter  McNENins,  trilh  Bri'ti's,  and 
SiciNirs. 

Men.  You  have  stood  your  limitation ; and 
the  tribunes 

Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice : Remains, 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

• 0*»rlo«ia. 
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Cor.  Is  UiU  duDO? 

Hu.  The  cuslum  of  request  you  have  dis- 
cbarK’d: 

The  people  do  admit  you  ; and  are  summon’d 
To  meet  anun»  upon  your  uppro'.uthm. 

C'er,  Where  t at  the  senate-house  7 
tVic.  There,  Coritilaous. 

Ct^.  May  1 then  change  these  garments? 

Hie.  You  may,  Sir. 

Cor,  That  I'll  straight  do;  and,  knowing  my- 
sell'  again, 

Kepatr  to  the  senate-house. 

Men.  ril  keep  you  company.— Will  you  along? 
Jiru.  W e slay  here  tor  the  people. 

Sic,  Fare  )ou  well. 

[HxeuMt  CoRioL.  oad  Menem. 
He  has  it  now ; and  by  bis  louks,  niethmks, 
*Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

tim.  W'ith  a prond  heart  he  wore 
His  humble  weeds:  Will  you  dismiss  the 
people? 

Re-enUr  Citizens. 

Sic*  How  now,  my  masters  ? have  you  chose 
this  man  ? 

1 Cit,  He  has  our  Toicee.  Sir. 

Brn.  W>  pray  the  gods,  he  may  deserve  your 
loves. 

S C'il.  Amen,  Sir:  To  my  poor  unworthy  no- 
tice. 

He  mock’d  us,  when  be  begg'd  our  voices. 

S Ct/.  Certainly, 

He  flouted  us  downright. 

1 C'il.  No,  'tis  las  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not 

mock  us. 

2 Cit.  Not  one  amongst  us  save  yourself, 

but  says,  [us 

He  us'd  us  scornl'ally  : he  should  have  show'd 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his 
country. 

Sk.  W'hy,  so  he  did,  I am  anre. 

Cit.  No ; no  man  saw  'em.  [6'n^oi  epeak. 
S CU.  He  said,  be  had  wounds,  which  he 
could  show  in  private  ; 

An<l  with  his  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 

/ tronid  he  coneni,  says  ho : aged  custom^ 

Jivt  by  your  reicct,  K'td  not  so  permit  me ; 

Tear  voices  ?Arr<^i»rc:  tt  hen  we  granted  that. 
Here  was,~/  thank  you  fur  your  vokes, — thank 
yow,—  [roiers, 

y'our  most  sweet  roiccs : — note  you  hare  your 

I have  no  further  with  you: Was  nut  this 

mockery  ? 

Sic.  W’hy,  either,  vou  were  ignorant  to  sce’l?j 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  f riendliness 
To  vield  your  voices  ? 

Sru.  Could  you  not  have  told  him, 

As  you  were  lesson'd, — W'hen  he  had  no  power, 
Jtiit  was  a petty  servant  to  the  state, 
fie  was  your  enemy  : ever  spake  against 
\'our  liberties,  and  Uie  charters  that  you  bear 
J’the  body  of  the  weal : and  now.  arriving 
A place  of  potency,  and  sw  ay  o’tne  slate, 

If  he  should  still  malignantly  remain 
Fast  foe  to  the  plebcii,*  jour  voices  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves?  You  should  have  said,  i 
That,  as  bis  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  lor ; so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love, 
Standing  your  frieadly  lord. 

Sic.  '1  nus  to  have  said, 

As  you  were  fure-advis’d,  had  touch'd  bis 
spirit. 

And  tried  his  inclination  ; from  him  pluck’d 

• rd'clAiu,  •emmon 


Either  his  grucinus  promise,  which  you  might. 
As  cau!*e  had  cairtl  you  up,  liave  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  it  would  have  gall'd  his  surly  nature, 

, U hich  easily  endures  uot  article 
Tying  him  to  aught ; so,  putting  him  to  rage, 
You  should  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his 
I And  pass'd  him  unelected.  [choler, 

liru.  Did  you  perceive. 

He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt,  fthink, 
When  he  did  need  your  loves  ; and  do  you 
That  bis  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
When  be  hath  power  to  crush?  Why,  bad  your 
bodies 

No  heart  among  you  ? Or  had  you  tongue^  to 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judgement?  [cry 
Sic.  Have  you, 

Ere  now,  denied  the  asker?  and,  now  again. 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  su’d-for  tongues  ? 

9 Cif.  He’s  not  confirm’d,  we  may  deny  him 
yet, 

2 Cit.  And  will  deny  him  : 
ril  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

1 CU.  1 twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends 
to  piece  ’em. 

Bru,  Get  you  hence  instantly;  and  tell  (hose 
friends,—  [take 

They  have  chose  a consul,  that  will  from  them 
Their  liberties  ; make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking, 
As  tbercTdre  kept  to  do  so. 

•Sic.  Let  them  assemble  ; 

And,  on  a safer  judgement,  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  election : Enforce*  his  pride. 
And  hit  old  hate  nnto  you:  besides,  forget  not 
W ith  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  we^ ; 
How  in  his  suit  be  scorn’d  you : but  your  loves. 
Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  apprehension  of  his  present  jx)rtance,t 
Which  gibingly,  ungravelv  he  did  fashion 
After  the  inveterate  bate  he  bears  you, 

Bru.  Lay 

A fault  on  us,  your  tribunes ; that  we  labour’d 
( No  impediment  between)  but  that  you  must 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

.Sic.  Say,  you  chose  him 
More  after  our  commandment,  than  os  guided 
By  your  own  true  allecUons:  and  that,  your 
minds 

f*re-ocx:upied  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  should,  made  yoo  against  the 
grain 

To  voice  liitn  consul : Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  us  not.  Say,  we  read  lec- 
tures to  you, 

flow  Toungly  he  began  to  serve  bis  country. 
How  long  continued : and  what  stock  he 
springs  of,  [came 

Tlie  noble  house  o'lhe  Marcians;  from  whence 
That  Ancus  Marcius,  Numa’s  daughter’s  son, 
M ho,  after  great  Hoslilius,  here  was  king: 

Of  the  same  bouse  Publius  and  Quintus  were, 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither; 
And^Censorinus,  darling  of  the  people, 
Aiid'nobly  nam’d  so,  being  Censor  twice. 

Was  his  great  ancestor. 

iS'ic.  One  thus  descended. 

That  hath  beside  well  in  bis  person  wrought 
I'o  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances : but  you  have  found, 
Scaliugt  his  present  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  he's  jour  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  sudden  approbation. 

Bru,  Say,  you  ne'er  liad  dune’t, 

( I larp  on  that  btill,)  but  by  our  putting  on 

I • i Can  Mgr.  t \ forltilios 


Digitized  by  Coogic 


671 


coHioi>Ainrs. 


And  presently,  when  yuu  hnve  drawn  your  Cor.  Are  these  your  herd  T— 
kZS  io  the  t^pitol.  [number,  Must  these  have  voices.  Uiat  can  yield  Uieni 

Ci(.  We  will  so;  almost  all  [Sneral  speak.  now,  . . 

Repent  in  their  election.  [Eceaat  CmzsKS.  And  Btraight  disclaim  tteir  tongues  ?—W  hat 
Let  them  co  on  ; **‘®  o«*ce«  r 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard.  You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not 

Than  stay,  past  doubt,  I'or  greater : their  teeth  ? 

if,  as  his  haturc  is,  he  fall  in  rage  Hare  you  not  set  them  on  ? 

11^:. u Kcik  c.K«sit>irA  ansi  answer  McH.  Be  calm,  De  calm. 


With  their  refosal,  both  obserre  and  answer  3/e».  Be  calu, - 

The  vantaM*  of  his  anger.  Cor.  It  is  a purpos  d thing,  and  grows  by 

Sie.  To  the  Capitol : ^ [people  ; To  curb  the  will  ol  the  oobilily  I plot, 

Come  • we’ll  be  there  before  the  stream  o’the  Suffer  it,  and  lire  with  such  as  cannot  rule, 


And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  own. 

Which  we  hare  goadcdt  onward. 

ACT  III. 

SCESE  1.— The  same,— A Street, 
Cornets,  Enter  Coriolants,  Menenius,  Co- 


Nor  erer  will  be  rul’d. 

Call’t  not  a plot : 

The  people  cry,  you  mock’d  them ; and,  oflate. 
When  corn  was  gtren  them  gratis,  you  re- 
pin’d ; ^ s X 

Scandal  d the  suppliants  tor  the  people ; 
call’d  them 


- Vttll  U UlClAl 

MiNiirs,  Titcs  Lartiijs,  Senators,  ana  l a-  xim^-pieasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 


TRICIANS.  , . 

Cor.  Tullus  Aundius  then  had  made  new 
bend  J 

Lnrt.  He  had,  m^  lord ; and  that  it  was, 
which  caus  d 
Our  swifter  composition. 


Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 
Brn.  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor.  Hare  yon  inform’d  them  since  t 
Bnt.  How  ! I inform  them  ! 

Cor.  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 
Am.  Not  unlike, 


Cor.  So  then  the  V olces  stand  but  as  at  first ; £^ch  way  to  better  yours. 

eady,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  should  1 be  consul  ? By  yon 

I nyaH  . ^ . 


Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  <tiake 
Upon  us  again.  [road 

Com.  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so, 

That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  Aufidius? 


clouds, 

Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  (ellow-Uribune. 

Sic.  You  show  loo  much  of  that, 

For  which  the  people  stir : If  you  will  paw 


J . — • I I r ur  wuicu  uie  inwuiv  ..... 

Lart,  On  aafe-guard|  ho  came  to  me , ana  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  inquire 


did  curse 

Against  the  Voices,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town:  he  is  retir’d  to  Antium. 
Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  7 
Lart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor*  How  f what? 

Lart.  How  often  be  had  met  you,  sword  to 
■word:  , . u . j 

That,  of  all  thiugs  upon  the  earth,  be  bated 


yuurwMj,  ... 

Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a gentler  spint^ 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a consul. 

Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

JUen.  Let’s  be  calm. 

Com.  The  people  are  abus'd Set  on.— 
This  pairring* 

Becomes  not  Rome : nor  has  Coriolanus 
Deserv’d  this  so  disnonour’d  rub,  laid  falseiyt 


J hat,  01  ail  uuDgs  upon  uie  Deserv’d  this  so  dishonour  d 

Your  person  most:  that  he  would  pawn  his  plain  way  of  his  merit. 


fortunes 

To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  nugbC 
Be  call’d  your  vanquisher. 

Cor.  At  Antium  lives  he? 

Lari.  At  Antium. 


Cor.  1 wish,  I had  a cause  to  seek  biro  lliere,  | tbeir’pardons 

i.;_  .11/ Alr>iini(7  lir^mp.  I ..  T . . . 


To  oppose  his  hatred  fully.— Welcome  home.  Kor~  the”  muuble,  rank-scented  many.!  let 
[To  Lartios.  Begard  me  as  1 do  not  flatter,  and  [them 
Therein  behold  themselves:  1 say  again, 

Eater  SiciNius  and  Brctus.  Id  soothing  them,  we  nourish  ’gainst  our  so- 

For  Uiey  So  p™ok§  them  in  authority,  mioJul.K'ISTv.lth  us,  the  honour'd 

P«,  uo'’faASe"“'  5^h”ufk  o"ot‘^?rTue,  no.  noe  power,  but  that 

hTi  whatt  that  r WMrh  they  have  pven  to  begg^s. 

Go^^--  u7nllt^er"“'''™“  i.o“re  w”ds.  we  beseech  you. 

TSem”a«erf  shed  my  blood. 

C».;  Hath  he  not  pass'd  the  nobles,  aad  the  N»^f*»-jX“tlu‘^'rd«ay: 


Cor.  'fell  me  of  corn! 

This  was  my  speech, andlwillspeak’t  again^ 
Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

1 Sen.  Not  in  this  heat.  Sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now,  as  I lire,  1 wUl.—Mv  nobler 
X crave  their  pardons  [friends. 


commons? 

C™’  hS«"i  had"ShiIdreu's  voices  ? Which  we  disda/u  ahould  tetlerll  ua,  yet  sought 
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The  people  are  incens’d  against  him.  Asjd  yon  were  a ^ to  punish, 


ofSi  w^Sfiall  in  bi 

a Advantage. 

I WUb  a guard. 


ant.  I ou  ftpeap.  w 

As  if  you  were  a god  to  punish,  uot 
A man  of  their  ionrmily. 
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Sic.  Twere  well,  ] 

We  let  (he  people  know’t.  | 

Men.  Whiit,  what!  biacholer!  j 

Car,  Choler! 

Were  I aa  patient  aa  the  mulnight  sleep, 

ByJ  ove,  ’iwuuld  be  my  mind.  i 

Sic.  It  is  a mind. 

That  dhall  rem;iin  a poison  where  it  it. 

Not  poison  any  further. 
tor,  Shall  remain! — 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows?*  mark 
His  abaol'ite  sku/f  ? 

Com,  'Twaa  from  the  canon. t 
Cor.  Shaii/ 

O good,  but  most  unwiae  patricians,  why. 

You  grave,  but  reckless^  senators,  have  you 
thus 

Given  Hvdra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 

That  witb  bis  peremptory  »haU,  being  but 
The  born  and  noise.o’the  monsters,  wants  not 
spirit 

To  say,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a ditch, 

And  make  your  channel  bis?  If  be  have 
power. 

Then  veil  your  ignorance : if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.  If  you  are  learned, 
fie  not  as  common  fouls  ; if  you  are  not, 

Let  them  have  cushions  by  you.  You  are 
plebeians. 

If  they  be  senators : and  they  are  no  less. 
When  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest 
taste  [gislrate ; 

Most  palates  theirs.  They  choose  their  ma- 
And  such  a one  as  be,  who  puts  his  skoi/, 

ilis  popular  ikaU,  against  a graver  bench 
'ban  ever  frown'd  in  Greece!  By  Jove  him* 
self, 

It  makes  the  consuls  base:  and  my  soul  akes, 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 

Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter \wixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  b^  the  other. 

CumL  W ell— on  to  the  market-place. 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give 
forth 

The  corn  o'the  storehouse  gratis,  as  'twas  us’d 

Sometime  in  Greece, 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  mure  of  that. 

Cor.  (Though  there  the  people  bad  more 
absolute  power,) 

I say,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  slate. 

lint,  W by,  sliall  the  people  give 
One,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice? 

Cor.  ril  give  my  reasons. 

More  worthier  than  (heir  voices.  They  know, 
the  corn 

Wasnotourrecompence;  resting  well  assur’d 
They  ne'er  did  service  Ajr't:  Being  press’d  to 
the  war. 

Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touch’d. 
They  would  n«>t  thread^  the  gates:  this  kind 
of  service 

Did  not  deserve  com  gratis:  being  i'the  war, 
Tbeir  mutinies  and  results,  wherein  they 
shuw’d  [tion 

Mott  valour,  spoke  not  (or  them:  The  accusa* 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the 
senate. 

All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  oative|| 
Of  our  so  frank  donation.  Well,  w bat  then  ? 
How  shall  Uiis  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate’s  courtesy  f Let  deeds  express 


Wbal’s  like  (u  be  their  words: — Wi  dul  re- 
' auett  it ; 

We  are  the  greater  poll*  an<i  in  /rar/«*ar 
Thty  gave  as  oar  demands: — 1 bus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears:  which  will  in  time 
break  upe 

The  locks  o’the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crow  a 
To  peck  the  eagles. — 

A/en.  Come,  enough. 

tint.  Enough,  with  over-measure. 

Cor.  No,  take  more:  [man. 

What  may  be  swum  by,  both  divine  and  hu- 
Seal  what  1 end  wilfml! — This  double  wor- 
ship,— [other 

B'here  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the 
Insult  without  all  reason;  where  gentry,  title, 
wisdom 

Cannot  conclude,  but  by  (he  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance,— it  must  omit 
Ken]  necessities,  and  give  wny  the  while 
To  unstable  slightness:  purpose  so  barr'd,  it 
follows, 

Nothing  is  doue  to  purpose : ’Therefore,  be- 
seech you,— 

You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  discreet; 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  state. 

More  than  you  doublt  the  change  of ’t;  that 
preler 

A noble  life  before  a long,  and  wish 
To  jumpi  a body  with  a dangerous  physic 
That's  sure  of  death  without  it, — at  once  pluck 
out 

The  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick. 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poison:  your  dis- 
honour [state 

Mangles  true  judgement,  and  bereaves  the 
Of  that  integrity  which  should  become  it ; 

Not  haring  the  pow  er  to  do  the  good  it  would, 
For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 

Bnt.  He  has  said  enough. 

Sic.  He  has  spoken  like  a traitor,  and  shall 
answer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Thou  wretch!  despite  o’erwhelm  thee! — 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald 
tribunes? 

On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fails 
To  the  greater  bench : In  a rebellion. 

When  what’s  not  meet,  but  what  must  be 
was  law. 

Then  were  they  chosen ; in  a better  hour. 

Let  what  is  meet,  be  said  it  must  be  meet, 

And  throw  their  power  i’the  dust. 

Hru.  Manifest  treason. 

6’ic.  Tills  a consul  t oo. 

Bra.  The  iEdiles,  ho! — Let  him  be  appre- 
hended. 

Sic.  Go,  call  the  people;  Barren. 1 in 

whose  name,  myselt 
Attach  thee,  as  a traitorous  innovator, 

A foe  to  the  public  weal : Obey,  1 charge  thoe. 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 

Cor.  Hence,  old  goat! 

Sen.  Pat.  We'!!  surely  him. 

Com.  Aged  Sir,  hands  oQT. 

* Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thiug,  or  I shall  shnke 
thy  bones 

Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help,  ye  citirens. 

Bc-enfer  Baurrs,  with  the  yEniiKs,  and  a 

KtlhbU  of  CiTIZEKS. 


a Imali  fltJi.  f According  to  U«.  } Carckw. 

t r»u  thfo<  gh. 

||  Motive,  DO  doubt  W4>  «'<  nt. 


Men.  On  both  sides  more  rei^pert* 
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CORIOXiANUS. 


Sic,  Here's  he,  that  would 
lake  from  you  all  your  power. 

Bru.  Seize  him,  ylMiles. 

Ctl.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  ! 

»peok. 

3 Sen,  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons! 

[ j all  bustle  about  Coriolanus. 
Tribunes,  oatricians,  citizensl^wbat  ho! 
Sicinius,  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens! 

C'i/.  Peace, peace,  peace;  stay,  hold,  peace ! 
Men.  What  is  about  to  be? — 1 am  out  of 
breath ; [bunes 

Confusion's  near : I cannot  speak : — You,  tri* 
To  the  peopl^— Coriolanus,  patience 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

Sie.  Hear  me,  people  ;—Peacc. 

CH.  Let’shearourtribune: — Peace.  Speak, 
speak,  speak. 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties: 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you ; Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  have  nam’d  for  consul. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fle! 

This  is  the  wav  to  kindle^  not  to  quench. 

1 Sen.  To  unonild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 
Sic.  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people? 

Cit.  True, 

The  people  are  the  city. 

Bra.  Bv  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  estab- 
The  pe^fe’s  magistrates.  [lish’d 

Cii.  Ton  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 

To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation; 

And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges, 

In  beaM  and  piles  of  ruins. 
iS^.  This  deserves  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority, 

Or  let  us  lose  it:~We  do  here  pronounce, 
Upon  the  part  o’the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Ofj^sent  death. 

<5^.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him  ; [thence 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,*  and  from 
Into  destruction  cast  him. 

Brit.  .£diles,  seize  him. 

Ci/,  Yield,  Marcias,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 

'Beseech  you,  tribunes,  bear  me  but  a word. 
Mdi.  Peace,  peace. 

Men.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country’s 
. friend, 

And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  viofeotly  redress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cold  wavs,  [ous 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisun* 
Where  the  disease  is  violent Lay  hands  upon 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock.  [him,  i 

Cor.  No;  I’ll  die  here.  [i>nuetfig'  his  Saroi'd. ' 
There’s  some  among  you  liAve  beheld  me  fight* 
ing;  [me. : 

Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen 
Men.  Down  with  that  sword; — Tribunes, 
withdraw  a while. 

Bru,  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help,  Marcius!  help, 

You  that  be  noble;  help  him,  young,  and  old! 
CU.  Down  with  him,  down  with  nim ! 

[7a  this  Mutiny^he  Tridunes,  the  j^diles, 
ctad  the  People  are  all  beat  m. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ; be  gone. 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

3 Sen,  Get  you  gone. 

Cor.  Stand  fast; 

We  have  as  many  friends  as  enemies. 

Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that? 

• From  wfasQce  criminala  wort  Ihitmn,  tnd  dsdiod  to 
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1 Sen.  The  gods  forbid ! 

1 pr'ythce,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house; 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men.  For  *tis  a sore  upon  us,  [you. 

You  cannot  tent  yourself:  Begone,  ’beseech 
Com.  Come,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Cor.  1 would  they  were  barbarians,  (os  they 
are, 

Though  in  Rome  litter’d,)  not  Romans,  (as 
they  are  not, 

Tbongb  calv’d  i’the  porch  o’the  Capitol, 

Men.  Begone; 

Put  not  your  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue; 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  fair  ground, 

I could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Men.  1 could  myself 

Take  up  a brace  of  the  best  of  them ; yea,  the 
two  tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  ’tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call’d  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a falling  fabric.— Will  you  hence, 
Before  the  tag*  return?  whose  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o’erbear 
What  they  are  used  to  b^r. 

Men,  Fray  you,  be  gone : 
ru  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  but  little;  this  must  be 
With  cloth  of  any  colour.  [patch’d 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

[Esreunt  Cor.  Com.  and  others. 

1 Pat.  This  man  has  roarr’d  his  fortune. 
Men.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 

He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.  His  hearths 
his  mouth:  [vent; 

What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  must 
And,  being  angrv,  does  forget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [A  Noise  within 
Here's  goodly  work ! 

2 Pat.  I would  they  were  a-bed ! 

Men.  I would  they  were  in  Tyber! — M'hat, 
the  vengeance, 

Could  be  not  speak  them  fair? 

Re-enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  with  the  Rabble. 

Sic.  Where’s  this  viper, 

That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  man  himself? 

AfeN.  You  worthy  tribunes,— 

Sic.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  (he  Tarpeian 
rock 

With  rigorous  hands;  he  hath  resisted  law, 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power. 

Which  he  so  sets  at  nought 
1 Cit.  He  shall  well  know, 

The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people’s  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

Cit.  He  shall  sure  on’tt 

[■Sercroi  speak  togetfur. 

Men.  Sir,— 

Sic,  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  cry,  havoc,?  where  you  should 
but  hunt 

With  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 
Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue? 

Men.  Hear  me  speak  : — 

As  I do  know  the  consul’s  worthiness, 

So  can  1 name  his  faults: — 

Sie.  Consul! — what  consul? 

Men.  The  consul  Coriolanus. 

Bru.  He  a consul! 

Cit.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

• The  lowMt  of  the  popuboe,  Uf,  Tig,  mu  oohdiiL 
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Men.  If,  by  the  tribonee'  leave,  and  jourg, 
good  pec^le, 

I may  be  heard.  Fd  crave  a word  or  two; 

The  which  ahali  turn  you  to  no  further  harm, 
Than  go  much  lou  of  time. 

Speak  briefly  then ; 

For  we  are  peremptory,  to  dcijpatcb 
This  viperous  traitor;  to  eject  him  hence, 
Were  but  one  danger;  and,  to  keep  him  here, 
Our  certain  death ; therefore  it  U decreed. 

He  diee  to>nigbt. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid, 

Hiat  our  renowns  Home,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deser%'ed*  children  is  enroll’d 
In  Jove’s  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  daxu 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  ! 

Sic.  He's  a disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 
Men,  O,  he’s  a limb,  that  has  but  a disease  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it,  easy. 

What  nas  be  done  to  Home,  that's  worthy 
death! 

Rilling  our  enemies  f The  blood  he  hath  lost, 
(Which,  I dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he 
hath,  [try: 

By  manv  an  ounce,)  he  dropp’d  it  for  bis  coun- 
And,  wnat  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country, 
Were  to  us  all,  that  do’t,  and  suffer  it, 

A brand  to  the  end  o'the  world. 

Sic,  This  is  clean  kam.t 
firtt.  Merely)  awry:  when  he  did  love  his 
It  honour’d  him.  [country. 

Men,  The  service  of  Uie  foot 
Being  once  gangren’d,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was ! 

Bru.  We’ll  bear  no  more: — 
pursue  him  to  bis  house,  and  pluck  him  thence ; 
Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature, 
Spread  further. 

Men.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tiger-lboted  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  barm  of  unscann’d^  swiftness,  will,  too 
late,  [process; 

Tie  leaden  ^unds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  belov’^  break  out, 

And  sack  great  Rome  with  Komans. 

Bnt.  If  it  were  so, — 

Sic.  What  do  ye  talk? 

Have  we  not  had  a taste  of  bis  obedience? 

Our  ^diles  smote?  ourselves  resisted? — 
Come 

' Men.  Consider  this He  has  been  bred  i’the 
wars 

Since  he  could  draw  a sword , and  is  ill  school’d 
Id  boultedH  language;  meal  and  bran  togellier 
He  throws  without  distinctiuD.  Give  me  leave, 
I'U  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a lawful  form, 

(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1 Sen.  Noble  tribunes. 

It  is  the  humane  wav ; the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bioouy ; and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius, 

Be  you  then  as  the  people’s  officer: 

Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market’place:^We*ll  at- 
tend you  there : 

Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  well  proceed 
In  our  first  way. 

Men.  ill  bring  him  to  you 
Let  me  desire  your  company.  [To  the  Skma- 
ToKs.]  He  must  come. 

Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

• D#wrtln*.  -f  Quite  a*Ty.  t Aber4uteljf, 
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1 Sea.  Pray  you,  let’s  to  him.  (£s*eioit 
SCESE  II. — A Room  ta  Coaioisacs’  Hornn. 
Enter  CoaioLANtis,  oad  Patricians. 

Ctr.  Let  (hem  pull  all  about  mine  ears ; pre- 
sent me 

Death  on  the  w heel,  or  at  wild  horses*  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock, 

That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Relow  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  1 still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

£a/er  Volumnia. 

1 Put.  You  do  the  nobler. 

('or.  I muse,*  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats;  to  show  bare 
beads  (dcr. 

In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  won* 
H'hen  one  but  of  my  ordinancet  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.  I talk  of  you; 

[To  VoLUMNlA. 
Why  did  you  wish  me  milder?  Would  you 
have  me 

False  to  my  nature?  Rather  say,  I play 
The  man  I am. 

To/.  O.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 

I would  nave  had  you  put  your  power  well  on. 
Before  vou  had  worn  it  ouL 
Cor.  Let  go. 

Vol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man 
you  are, 

M'ith  striving  less  to  be  so:  Lesser  bad  been 
Tlie  thwartings  of  your  dispositions,  if 
Vou  had  nut  sbow’d  (hem  how  you  were  dia- 
£re  th^  lack’d  power  to  cross  you.  [pos'd 
Cor.  uii  them  Lang. 

Vol.  Ay,  and  burn  loo. 

Enter  Mensmcs,  and  Scnators. 

Men.  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough, 
something  too  rough ; 

You  must  return,  and  mend  iL 
1 Sen.  There’s  no  remedy  ; 

Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  good  eity 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

Vol.  Pray  be  counsel’d : 

1 have  a heart  as  little  apt  as  yours. 

Hut  yet  a brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger, 

To  better  vantage. 

Men.  Well  said,  noble  woman : [that 

Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd,  but 
The  violent  fit  o'the  tiaie  craves  it  as  pfay^e 
For  the  whole  state,  I would  put  mine  armour 
Which  I can  scarcely  bear.  fou 

Cor.  What  must  I do? 

Men.  Return  to  the  Iribones. 

Cor.  Well, 

What  then?  what  then? 

Men.  Repent  what  yon  have  spoke. 

Cor.  For  them? — 1 cannot  do  U to  the  gods 
Must  I then  do’t  to  them? 

Vol.  You  are  too  absolute; 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble. 
But  when  extremities  speak.  1 have  beard  you 
any. 

Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever’d  friends, 
I’the  war  do  grow  together:  Grant  dial,  and 
tell  me, 

In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th ’other  lose. 
That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tush,  tush ! 

s Wonder.  t Rank 
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Men.  A good  demand. 

Voi.  If  it  be  l^onour,  in  yonr  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  nut,  (which,  for  yoar  best 
ends, 

You  adopt  Your  policy,)  how  is  it  less,  or  worse, 
That  it  snail  hold  comiwnionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  request  f 
Cor.  Why  force*  you  this? 

Voi.  Because  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  people;  not  by  our  own  instruction, 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts 
you  to, 

But  with  such  words  that  are  but  roted  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syU 
liu)les 

Of  DO  allowance,  to  your  bosom’s  trudi. 

Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all, 

Than  to  take  int  a town  with  gentle  words. 
Which  else  would  putyou  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  baeard  of  much  blood. — 

I would  dissemble  with  mv  nature,  where. 

My  fortunes,  and  my  frieDU8,at8take}  requir’d, 
I should  do  so  in  honour:  I am  in  tbit, 

Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles ; 
And  you  will  rather  show  our  general  lowts| 
How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a fawn  upon 
them,  (guard 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  lores,  and  safe- 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men,  Noble  lady ! — 

Come,  go  with  us ; speak  fair : yon  may  salre 
so. 

Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past 

VoL  I prythee  now,  my  son, 

Oo  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand  ; 

And  thus  far  haring  stretch'd  it,  (here  be  with 
them,) 

Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones,  (for  in  such  busi- 
ness (rant 

Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  igno- 
More  leamea  than  the  ears,)  waring  thy  head, 
Which  often,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart. 
That  humble,  as  the  ripest  mulberry,  [them. 
Now  will  not  hold  the  handling:  Or,  say  to 
Thou  ait  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils, 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dust  con- 
fess, 

Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 

In  askiM  their  good  loves;  but  thou  wilt 
frame 

Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  to  far 
As  thou  bast  power,  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done, 

£ren  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  tlieir  hearts  were 
yours : 

For  they  hare  pardons,  being  ask’d,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

FW.  Pr’ythee  now, 

Go,  and  be  rul’d : although,  I know,  thou 
hadst  rather 

Follow  thine  enemy  in  a fiery  gulf,  [nius. 
Than  flatter  him  in  a bower.  Here  is  Comi- 

Bnter  CoMiaius. 

Com.  I hare  been  i’the  market-place : and, 
Sir,  Us  fit 

You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  oy  absence ; all’s  in  anger. 

■ Alen.  Only  fair  speech. 

C’pm.  I think,  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 

yol.  He  must,  and  will : — 

Fr’ytbee,  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

• Ufgr.  f 9ul)duc.  t rpmmon  clownt. 


Cor.  Must  I go  show  them  my  uobarb’d 
sconce  1*  Must  1 

With  my  base  tongue,  gire  to  mr  noble  heart 
A lie,  that  it  must  bear  ? Well,  1 will  do’t : 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  dust  should 
grind  it,  [place : — 

A nd  throw  it  against  the  wind.— To  the  market- 
You  bare  pnt  me  now  to  such  a part,  which 
I shall  discharge  to  the  life.  [never 

Com.  Come,  come,  we’ll  prompt  you. 

Voi.  I pr'ythee  now,  sweet  sou;  as  thou 
hast  said, 

My  praises  made  thee  first  a soldier,  so. 

To  bare  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  I roust  do't : 

Away,  my  disposition,  and  posseM  me 
Some  harlot’s  spirit!  My  throat  of  war  be 
turn'd, 

Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  rirgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep  I The  smiles  of  knaves 
Teott  in  my  cheeks;  and  school-boys’  tears 
take  up 

The  glasses  of  my  sight  I A beggar’s  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips  ; and  my  arm’d 
knees. 

Who  bow’d  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  bis 
That  hath  receiv'd  an  alms ! — 1 will  not  do’t : 
Lest  1 surcease  to  houour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body’s  action,  teach  my  mind 
A roost  inherent  baseness. 

Voi.  At  thy  choice  then : 

To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 

Than  thou  of  them.  Come  all  to  ruin ; let 
Thy  mother.ratber  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ; for  1 mock  at  death 
W ith  as  big  heart  as  thou.  Do  as  thuu  list. 
Thy  raliantness  was  mine, thou  suck’dstitfrom 
But  owet  thy  pride  thyself.  [me ; 

Cor.  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother,  1 am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more.  I’ll  mounteDank.  their 
loves,  [belov’d 

Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.  Look,  I am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.  I’ll  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I’the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Fol.  Do  your  will.  {Exit. 

Com.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  attend  you: 
arm  yourself 

To  answer  mildly ; for  they  are  prepar’d 
With  accusations,  as  1 hear,  more.strung 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor,  The  word  is,  mildly  >— Pray  you,  let  us 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  1 [go ; 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then;  mildly. 

[ ^eunt. 

SCESE  m.—TJu  same.— The  Forem. 

Enter  SrciNii/s  and  Brutus. 

Bru.  In  Ibis  point  charge  him  home,  that  b« 
affects 

Tyrannical  power : If  he  envadc  us  diere. 
Enforce  him  with  bis  envy^  to  the  people  ; 

And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 

Was  ne’er  distributed.— 

Enter  aa  iEoiLB. 

What,  will  be  come  ? 

• Uii»h«*rn  IicmI.  f IhrHl.  ] OvS- 
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jKil.  He's  coming. 
liru.  How  HccompaDieil  ? 
yfid.  With  old  Meneoius,  and  those  tenatora 
Tliat  always  favour'd  him. 

Sic.  Have  you  a catalogue 
or  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procur’d 
Set  down  by  the  poll? 

^d.  I have;  *us  ready,  here. 

Sic,  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes? 
jEd.  1 have. 

Sic.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither: 
And  when  thev  bear  me  say.  It  ihall  be  so 
i ’thc  right  OMa  $trength  o’tke  co/amoav,  be  it 
either  [them, 

For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let 
If  I say,  fine,  cry  ^ne;  if  death,  cry  death; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'the  truth  o'ihe  cause. 

JEa.  1 shall  inform  them. 

Bra.  And  when  such  time  they  have  began 
to  cry, 

Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a din  confus'd 
Enforce  the  present  ciecution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 
jCd.  Very  well. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for 
this  hint, 

W^hen  we  shall  hap  to  give’t  them. 

Bra.  Go  about  it. — [Exit  /Epile. 

Put  him  to  cboler  straight : He  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contradiction:  Being  once  chaf'd,  he 

cannot 

Be  rein'd  again  to  temperance;  then  ho  speaks 
What’s  in  his  heart;  and  that  is  there,  which 
With  us  to  break  his  neck.  [looks 

Enter  Coriolanus,  MeNi-Niirs,  Cominuts, 
Senators,  and  Patricians. 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  1 do  beseech  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  {>oarest 
piece 

Will  bear  the  knave*  by  the  volume. — The 
honour'd  gods 

Keep  Rome  in  safetv,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  wortny  men ! plant  love  among 
us!  [peace. 

Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of 
And  not  oor  streets  with  war ! 

1 Sen.  Amen,  amen! 

Men.  A noble  wish. 

Re-enter  ^dile,  irtM  Citizens. 

Sic.  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

List toyour  tribunes;  audience:  Peace, 

1 say. 

First,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  Tri.  Well,  say. — Peace,  ho. 

Cor.  Shall  1 be  charg’d  no  further  than  this 
present? 

Must  all  determine  here? 

Sic.  1 do  demand, 

ff  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  vuiecs. 

Allow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
To  suflfer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shall  be  prov’d  upon  you  ? 

Cor.  I am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citueos,  he  say.s,  he  is  content: 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider; 
Think  on  Uie  wounds  his  body  bears,  which 
Like  graves  i'the  holy  churchyard.  [show 
Cor.  Scratches  with  briers. 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

• Will  bear  being  cAtlid  a Knave.  | 


Men.  Consider  further, 

That  when  he  speaks  Dot  like  a citizen. 

You  find  him  liae  a soldier:  Du  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds, 
Hut.  as  1 say,  such  as  become  a soldier. 
Rather  than  envy*  you. 

Com.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter. 

That  being  pass'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 

1 am  so  dishonour’d,  that  the  vt.ry  hour 
You  take  it  off  again? 

Sic,  Answer  to  us. 

Cor.  Say  then:  'tis  (rue,  I ought  so. 

Sic.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contriv’d 
to  take 

From  Rome  all  season’d!  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a power  tyrannical ; 

For  which,  you  arc  a traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor.  H«yw!  Traitor? 

Men.  Nay;  temperately:  Your  promise. 
Cor.  The  fires  i the  lowest  hell  fold  in  the 
people ! 

Call  me  their  traitor  .'^Tlioii  injurious  tribune! 
Within  thine  eyes  sal  twenty  thousand  deatlis. 
In  thy  bands  clutch'dt  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers,  I would  say. 
Thou  Rest,  unto  thee,  with  voice  os  free 
As  I do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic.  Mark  you  Uiis^  people? 

Cit.  To  the  rock  witK  him;  to  the  rock  with 
him! 

Sic.  Peace. 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  bis  chaise : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  hea^  him 
•peak, 

Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Those  whose  great  power  must  try  him ; even 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind,  [this. 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

Bra.  But  since  he  hath 
' Serv’d  well  for  Rome,  ■ - - 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  uf  service? 

Urn.  I talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor.  You? 

Men.  Is  this 

I’he  promise  that  you  made  your  molhei  ? 

Com.  Know, 

I pray  you, 

Cor.  ru  know  no  further: 

Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying;  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a grain  a day,  I would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 

Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  cau  gi\  e, 
To  bave’t  with  saying,  Good  morrow*. 

Sic.  For  that  he  has 

^8  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Envied^  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ; as  now  at  last 
Given  hostile  strokes,  and  that  notj|  in  the 
presence 

Of  dreaded  justice,  but  on  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it;  In  the  name  o’tbe  peo- 
ple, 

And  in  tne  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we. 

Even  from  tnis  instant,  banish  him  our  city ; 

In  peril  of  precipitation 

From  off  the  rock  Tarpeian.  never  more 

To  enter  our  Rome  gates:  Fthe  people’s  namot 

1 SHV,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cit.  It  shall  be  so. 

It  shall  be  so:  let  him  away:  he’s  banish’d, 
And  so  it  shall  be. 

• InjHtr.  ! Oflong  •UndiPg.  t 
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Cpm.  Hear  me,  my  masien,  aad  my  com- 
moD  friends : 

Sit.  He  s sentenc'd  : no  more  hearing. 

Com.  Let  me  speak : 

1 have  been  consul,  and  can  show  from*  Rome, 
Her  enemies’  marks  upon  me.  1 do  love 
My  country’s  g(K>d,  with  a respect  more  tender, 
Mure  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life, 
My  dear  wife’s  estimate, t her  womb’s  increase, 
And  treasure  of  my  loins;  then  if  I would, 
8peak  that 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift:  Speak  what? 

Br%.  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is 
banish’d, 

As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 

It  shall  be  so. 

CU.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cor.  You  common  cryl  of  curs!  whose  breath 
1 hate 

As  reok&  o’tbe  rotten  fens,  whose  love  I priae 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  1 i>aoUh  you  ; 

And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty  ! 

Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts  ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes, 
Fan  you  into  despair ! Hare  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  defenders;  till,  at  length, 

Your  ignorance,  (which  tinds  not.  till  it  feels,) 
Making  not  resen  ation  of  yourselves. 

Still  your  own  foes,)  deliver  you,  as  most 
Abated||  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows!  Despising, 

For  you,  the  citv,  thus  I turn  my  back: 

There  is  a world  elsewhere. 

[Lxeant  CoRioLAMs,  Comimi'S,  Mene- 
Ntus,  Senators,  and  Patricians. 
i£d.  The  people’s  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone ! 
Ctl.  Our  enemy’s  banish'd!  he  is  gone! 
Hoo ! boo ! 

[Tkt  PtopU  «A«id,  and  throw  up  their  Capo. 
Stc.  Go;  see  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow 
him,» 

As  he  hath  l'ullov\’d  you,  with  all  despite: 

Give  him  deserv’d  veRatiun,  Let  a guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

CU.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates ; 
come 

The  gods  preserve  our  noble  tribunes !— >Cuine. 
ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — The  some. — B^vre  a Cute  <if  the 
City. 

Enter  Corioeancs,  Voujmnia,  Vibcilia, 
Menenii's,  CoMiMi's,  amf  several  young 
Patricians. 

Cor.  Come,  leave  your  tears;  a brief  fare- 
well :— the  beastT  [iher, 

With  many  beads  butts  me  away.^Nay,  mo- 
W here  is  your  ancient  courage  ? ) ou  W’ere  us’d 
'fo  say,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  spirits; 

That  common  ebancescommon  men  could  bear; 
That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
8how'd  mastership  in  floating : fortune’s  blows, 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wuund- 
cd,  craves 

A noble  cunning : you  were  us’d  to  load  me 
Will)  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  Inal  conn’d  them. 

Vir.  ()  heavens!  O heavens! 

Cor.  Nay,  I pr’ytbec,  woman, — 

Voi.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades 
in  Rome, 

And  occupations  perish! 

* for.  t \«Iuc.  1 Talk.  \ Vai-cKir. 
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Car.  What,  whal,  whatl  [mother, 

1 shall  be  lov’d  when  1 am  lack’d.  Nay, 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wuul  to  sav , 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 

Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  sov  ‘d 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 
Droop  not;  adieu: — FareweU,  my  wile!  my 
mother ! 

I’ll  do  well  yet. — Thou  old  and  tnieMenenius, 
Thy  tears  are  sailer  than  a younger  man’s, 

And  venomous  to  thine  eyes.— My  sometime 
general, 

I have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oft  Ueliebl 
Heart-hard’ning  spectacles;  tell  these  sad 
women, 

Tis  fond*  to  wail  inevitable  strokes,  [well. 
As  ’tis  to  laugh  at  them. — My  mother,  you  vvul 
My  biusards  still  have  been  )our  solace:  and 
Bclieve’t  not  lightly,  (though  1 go  alone 
Uke  to  a lonely  dragon,  that  hU  fen 
Makes  fear’d,  and  talk'd  of  more  Uian  seen, 

I your  son 

W’ill,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cauteloNst  baits  and  practice. 

Vol.  My  flrstt  son, 

Whither  wilt  thou  go  7 Take  good  Cominins 
With  thee  a while : Determine  on  some  course, 
More  than  a wild  exposture^  to  each  chance, 
That  starts  i’lbe  way  before  thee. 

Cer.  O the  gods  I 

Com.  I’ll  follow  thee  a month,  devise  with 
. thee  [us, 

Where  thou  shall  rest,  that  thou  may’st  hear  of 
And  we  of  thee ; so,  if  the  time  thrust  fortli 
A cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O’er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a single  man ; 

And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I’lhe  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well :—  [full 

Thou  bast  years  upon  thee ; and  thou  art  too 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That’s  yet  unbruis’d : bring  me  but  out  at 
gate.— 

Come,  my  sweet  wife,  mv  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch, H when  I am  foith, 
Bid  roe  farewell,  and  smile.  I pray  you, 
come. 

While  I remain  above  the  ground,  yon  shall 
Hear  from  roe  still ; and  never  of  me  aught 
Hut  what  is  like  roe  formerly. 

Men.  That’s  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  bear.— Come,  let’s  not  weep.— 
If  I could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I’d  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand : — 

Come.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lI.^The  same.— A Street  near  the 
Gate. 

Enter  SiciMi’s,  Brctus,  and  an  A^dile. 
Sic.  Bid  them  all  home ; he’s  gone,  and  w e’ll 
no  farther. — 

The  nobility  are  vex’d,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
In  his  behiuf. 

Bru.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power. 

Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 

Than  when  it  was  a doing. 

iS^.  Bid  them  home : 

Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  aocienl  strength. 

Bru.  Dismiss  them  home.  [Lfil  A^dilb 
Enter  Volumnia,  Vibcilia,  and  MenenU‘8. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

• KoolHh.  t lliMdtou*.  t Not>lr*t 
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Sic.  Let’s  not  meet  Imf. 

Hru.  Why? 

Sic.  They  say,  she’s  mad. 

Bru.  They  have  ta’en  DOte  of  us : 

Keep  on  your  way. 

Vet.  O,  you’re  well  met : The  boarded  plAfve 
o’tbe  sods 
Keouite  your  love ! 

Inem.  Peace,  peace;  be  not  so  knid. 
y0l.  If  that  1 could  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear,>— 

Nay,  and  you  shall  hear  some. — Will  y<m  be 
gone?  [7b  Brutus. 

Ktr.  shall  stay  too:  [reSioiN.]  I would, 
1 bad  the  power 
To  say  so  to  my  husband. 

Sie.  Are  you  mankind  f 
Vet.  At,  fool;  is  that  a shame f^Note  but 
this  fool. — 

W as  not  a man  my  father  ? Hadst  thou  foiship* 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Koroe, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  t 
Sic.  <)  blessed  neavens ! 

Vol,  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise 
words; 

And  for  Rome’s  good.~l’ll  tell  thee  what; — 
Yet  go: — 

Nay  but  thou  sbalt  slay  too: — 1 would  my 
son 

Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 

His  g(K>d  sword  in  his  hand. 

Sk.  What  then? 

Vir.  What  then? 

He’d  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

Vol.  Bastards,  and  all. — 

Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  ft^ 
Rome! 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I would  he  had  continu’d  tohiscoan- 
As  he  began  ; and  not  unknit  himself  [try, 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Bnt.  I would  he  had. 

Vol.  1 would  he  had?  'Twas  you  inoens'd 
the  rabble: 

Cats,  that  can  judge  as  filly  of  his  worth, 

As  1 can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

Vol.  Now.  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone: 

You  have  done  a brave  deed.  Ere  you  go, 
hear  this: 

As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  bouse  in  Rome:  so  far,  my  son. 
^This  lady’s  hu^mnd  here,  this,  do  you  sec,) 
Wbom  you  have  banish’d,  does  exceed  you 
all. 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we’ll  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  slay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  Uiat  w’ants  her  wits? 

Vol.  Take  ray  prayers  with  you. — 

else  tn  do, 

gxeuni  Tribures. 
uid  1 meet  them 

Bat  once  a day,  ft  would  unclog  ray  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to’t. 

Men.  You  hare  told  them  home, 

And,  by  my  troth,  yon  have  cause.  You’ll  sup 
with  me? 

Vol.  Anger’s  my  meat ; I sup  upon  myself, 
And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding. — Come  lei’s 

Leave  Ui^faint  puling,  and  lament  as  1 do, 
In  anger,  Jnno-like.  Come,  come,  come. 
Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie!  [Exetoi?. 


SCENE  III.— A hffhcei^  hetween  Rome  and 
Antinm. 


Enter  a Roman  oad  a Volce,  meeting. 

Rom.  I kaow  yon  well,  Sir,  and  you  know 
me : Tonr  name  1 think,  is  Adrian. 

Vo*.  It  is,  so,  Sir:  truly,  1 have  forgot  you. 

Rom.  1 am  a Roman;  and  my  services  are, 
as  you  are,  against  them : Know  yon  me  yet? 

Vot.  ifOcanor?  No. 

Rom.  The  same,  Sir. 

Voi.  Yon  had  more  beard,  when  1 last  saw 
you ; but  your  favour*  is  well  speared  by  your 
tongue.  What’s  the  news  in  Rome?  1 have  a 
note  from  the  Volcian  state,  to  find  yon  out 
there:  You  have  well  saved  me  a day’s  jour- 
ney. 

Horn.  There  bath  been  in  Rome  strange  in* 
surrection:  the  people  against  the  senators, 
patricians,  and  nobles. 

Vol.  Hath  been ! Is  it  ended  then?  Our  state 
thinks  not  so;  they  are  in  a most  warlike  pre- 
paration. and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the 
neat  of  their  division. 

Rom.  The  main  blase  of  it  is  pas^  but  a 
small  thing  would  make  It  flame  again.  For 
the  nobles  receive  so  to  heart  the  banishment 
of  that  worthy  CorioUnus,  that  they  are  in  a 
ripe  aptness,  to  take  all  power  from  the  peo* 
pie,  and  to  pluck  from  them  their  tribunes  for 
ever.  ITiis  lies  glowing,  1 can  tell  you,  and  Is 
almost  mature  for  the  violent  breaking  out. 

Vol.  Coriolanus  banished? 

Rom.  Banished,  Sir. 

Vol.  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelli* 
gence,  Nicanor. 

Rom.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I 
have  heard  it  said,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a 
man's  wife,  is  when  she’s  fallen  out  with  her 
husband.  Vour  noble  Tullus  Aufidius  will 
appear  well  in  these  wars,  his  great  opposor, 
Coriolanus,  being  now  in  no  request  of  bis 
country. 

Vol.  He  cannot  choose.  lam  most  fortunate, 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you : You  have 
ended  my  business,  and  I will  merrily  accom- 
pany you  home. 

Rom.  I shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell 
you  most  strange  things  from  Rome;  all  tend- 
ing to  the  good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you 
an  army  ready,  say  you  7 

Vol.  A most  royal  one:  the  centurions,  and 
their  charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in 
the  entertainment^t  ana  to  be  on  foot  at  an 
hour’s  warning. 

Rom,  1 am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness, 
and  am  the  man,  I think,  that  shall  set  them 
in  present  action.  So,  Sir,  heartily  well  met, 
and  most  glad  of  your  company. 

Vol.  You  take  my  part  from  me,  Sir;  1 have 
the  most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Rom.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. — Anliam. — B^ore  AiiriDius* 
houee. 


Enter  Coriolanus,  tn  mifin  Apperel^  dioguieed 
and  mujftcd. 

Cor.  A goodly  city  is  this  Antium:  City, 
*Tis  1 that  made  thy  widows;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  Tore  my  wars  [not ; 
Have  1 heard  groan,  and  drop:  then  know  me 
I^est  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with 
Stones, 
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K»ter  a Citikeh. 

lo  puny  bailie  slay  mo. — Save  you,  Sir. 

Cit,  And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will, 

Where  (Treat  Aufidiiis  lies:  Is  he  in  Antiuin? 

CiV.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state, 
At  his  house  this  ni^ht. 

Cf^.  Which  is  his  house,  *beseech  youf 
at.  This,  here,  before  you. 

Cor.  Thank  you,  Sir;  farewell. 

[Ejrit  Citizen. 

O,  world,  thy  slippery  turns!  Friends  now  fast 
sworn. 

Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  ana 
exercise, 

Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  ’twere,  in  love 
Unseparable,  shall  within  this  hour, 

On  a dissenlion  of  a doit,*  break  out 
To  bitterest  enmity;  8o,  fellest  foes. 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke 
their  sleep 

To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance,  I 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dear  I 
friends,  ‘ 

And  interjoin  their  issues.  So  with  me: — 

My  birth-place  hate  1.  and  my  love’s  upon 
This  enemy  town.— I’ll  enter:  if  he  slay  me. 

He  does  fair  justice;  if  he  give  me  way, 
ril  do  his  country  service.  [£xtf. 

SCESE  V, — The  same. — / ’*  in  Adfidios* 

Houoe. 

AfttsicirtfAin.  Enter  a Sbevant. 

\ Serv.  Wine,  wine,  wine!  What  service  is 
here!  1 think  uur  fellows  are  asleep.  [Earit. 
Enter  another  Servant. 

2 Ser.  Where’s  Cotus!  my  master  calls  for 
him.  Cotus!  [tot. 

Enter  Coriolanvs. 

Cor.  A goodly  bouse:  The  feast  smells 
well : but  I 

Appear  not  like  a guest. 

Re-enter  thejint  Sesvant. 

1 Sert.  What  would  you  have,  friend  ? 
Whence  are  you?  Here’s  no  place  for  you: 

go  to  the  door. 

Cor.  I have  deserv’d  no  better  entertain- 
In  being  Coriolanus.t  (roent, 

Re-enter  second  Servant. 

2 5cfT.  Whence  are  Toq,  Sir?  Has  the  por- 
ter his  eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrance 
lo  such  companions  ?t  Pray,  get  yon  out. 

Cor.  Away! 

2 8err.  Away?  Get  you  away. 

Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

2 Seno.  Are  yon  so  brave?  Ill  have  yon 
talked  with  anon. 

Enter  a third  Servant,  The  Jirtt  meets  him, 

$ Serv.  What  fellow’s  this? 

1 Serv.  A strange  one  as  ever  I looked  on  : 

1 cannot  get  him  out  o’the  bouse:  Pr'ythee, 
call  my  master  to  him. 

S >Vero.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow? 
Fray  you,  avoid  the  house. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  stand ; I will  not  hurt  vour 
hearth. 

S Serv.  What  are  you  ? 
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Cor.  A gentleman. 

3 Serv.  A marvelJotis  poor  one. 

Cor.  True,  so  1 am. 

9 Serv.  Pray  you,  poor  gentlcmao,  take  up 
some  other  station ; here’s  no  place  for  vou  * 
pr^  you,  avoid : come.  * 

Cor.  Follow  your  function,  go! 

And  batten*  ou  cold  biU.  [PuMhe$  him  awav. 

1 Serv.  What,  will  you  not?  Pr’ythee,  tell 
my  master  what  a strange  guest  be  has  here. 

2 Serv.  And  1 shall.  [ErtV. 

9 •Srrr.  Where  dwellest  thou? 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 

9 Serv.  Under  the  canopy? 

Cor.  Ay. 

9 •S'erc.  Where's  that? 

Cor.  I’tbe  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

3 Serv.  I'the  city  of  kites  and  crows?— 
what  an  ass  It  is!— Then  thou  dwellest  with 
daws  too  f 

Cor.  No,  I serve  not  thy  master. 

3 Serv.  How,  Sir!  Do  you  meddle  with  rov 
master?  ' 

Cor,  Ay;  lis  an  bonester  sendee  than  te 
meddle  with  tby  mistress: 

Thou  prat’st.  and  prat’st;  serve  with  thy 
trencher,  hence ! [E«ts  him  o4co/. 

ENler  Acfidius  and  the  uctmd  Servant. 
Where  is  this  fellow? 

2 Serv.  Here,  Sir : I’d  have  beaten  him  like 
a dog,  but  for  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

Whence  comeat  thou?  what  wouldesl 
thou?  Tby  name? 

Why  speak'stnot?  Speak,  man:  What’s  thy 
name? 

Not  yet  thou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost 
Think  me  fur  the  man  1 am.  necessity  [not 
Commands  me  name  myself.  ^ 

At{f.  What  is  thy  name?  (Servants 
Cor.  A name  unmusical  to  the  Volciana' 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine.  [ears 

Ai^f.  Say,  what’s  thy  name?  ’ 

piou  hast  a grim  oppearance,  and  tby  face 
Bears  a coounand  lo’t;  though  thy  tackle'e 
tom,  fname? 

Thou  show'sl  a noble  vessel:  What’s  thy 
Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown:  Know'st 
thou  me  yet? 

Anf.  1 know  thee  not:— Thy  name? 

Cor.  Mv  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  who  hath 
aone 

To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanns;  The  painful  service. 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname;  a goou  memory ,t 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me : only  that  name 
remains ; 

The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people, 

Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devour’d  the  rest* 

A nd  suffer’d  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be* 
wbwp’doatorRonie.  Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  broaghi  me  to  thy  hearth ; Not  out  ot 
hope, 


Mist^e  me  not,  to  save  my  life ; for  if 
I had  fear’d  death,  of  all  the  men  i'the  world 
I would  have  'voided  thee : but  in  mere  spite. 
To  be  full  Quit  of  those  my  banisbers, 
stand  I before  thee  here.  Then  if  thou  hast 
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A Ju*art  of  wreak*  in  Ihee,  that  wiU  reNcnge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs^  and  slop  those 
maimst 

Of  shame  seen  through  tliy  country,  speed 
thee  straight. 

And  make  roy  misery  sene  thy  turn;  so  use  it. 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  tnee:  fur  1 will  fight 
Against  my  cankerd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under)  fiends.  But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar’st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more 
fortunes 

Thou  art  tir’d,  then,  in  a word,  1 also  am 
Longer  to  lire  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut,  vv'ould  show  thee  but  a fool ; 
Since  i have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate, 
D^wn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast; 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

O,  Mardus,  Marcius. 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from 
my  heart 

A root  of  ancient  envy.  If  Jupiter  [say. 

Should  from  yon  cloudspeak  divine  things,  and 
truf;  I’d  not  believe  them  more  than  thee, 
All  noble  Marcius.— O,  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  l^ly,  w here  against 
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Yet,  Marcius,  U»t  was  much. 

Must  welcome! 

[hVeant  Coriolanus  and  .Ai'FIdius 

1 Serv.  [vldcaacisj'.J  Here's  a strange  allera- 

tion ! . , 

2 Serv.  By  my  hand,  1 had  thought  to  have 
stnicken  him  with  a cudgel ; and  yet  my  mind 
^ve  me,  his  clothes  made  a false  report  of 

1  Strv.  What  an  arm  he  baa!  He  turned 
me  almut  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one 
would  set  up  a top. 

3 Serv.  Nay,  I anew  by  his  face  tliat  (here 
was  something  in  him : He  had.  Sir,  a kind  o( 
face,  metbought, — 1 cannot  tell  how  to  term  it, 

1  Sert.  He  had  so:  looking  as  it  were, 

'Would  1 were  hanged,  but  f thought  there 
was  more  in  him  than  i could  think. 

8 Serv.  So  did  1,  I’ll  be  sworn : He  is  simply 
the  rarest  man  i’the  world. 

1 Serv.  1 think,  he  is : but  a greater  soldier 
than  he,  you  wot*  one. 

3 Serv.  Who?  my  master? 

1 Serv.  Nay,  it’s  no  mailer  for  that. 

8 iS'erc.  Worth  six  of  him. 

1 Serv.  Nay,  not  so  neither;  but  X take  him 
to  be  the  greater  soldier. 

8 Serv.  ’Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  bow 


My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke,  ■ to  say  that:  foj  the  defence  of  a town,  uur 
And  scar’d  the  moon  with  splinters!  Here  1 j f 
clip^ 

The  anvil  of  roy  sword;  and  do  contest, 

As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love, 

As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.  Know  thou  first, 

I lov’d  the  maid  I married  ; never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath  ; but  that  1 see  thee  here, 

Thou  noble  thing  ! more  dances  my  rapt  heart, 

Than  when  1 first  roy  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.  Why,  thou  Mars!  1 
tell  thee, 

We  have  a power  on  fool;  and  I had  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  ihy  brawn, || 

Or  lose  mine  arm  for't:  Thou  hast  beat  me 
outi 

Twelve  several  tiroes,  and  I have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'Iwixl  thyself  and  me; 

We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 

Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other’s  throat, 

And  wak’d  half  dead  with  nothing.  W'orthy 
Marcius, 

Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  hut  that 
lliou  art  thence  banish’d,  w'e  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;**  and,  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Runic, 

Like  a bold  flood  o’er-beat.  O,  come,  go  in, 

And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  hands; 

Who  DOW  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me, 

W'ho  am  prepar’d  against  vour  territories. 

Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 

Cor.  You  bless  roc,  gods! 

AMf.  'Ilierefbre,  most  absolute  Sir,  if  thou 
wilt  have 

The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  halfof  my  commission ; and  set  down, — 

As  best  thou  art  experienc’d,  since  thuu  know’st 
Thy  country’s  strength  and  weakness, ^thine 
own  ways: 

Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 

Or  rudely  visit  Uiem  in  parts  remote. 

To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.  But  come  in ; 

Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,  yea,  to  thy  desires.  A thousand  welcomes! 

And  more  a friend  than  e’er  an  enemy ; 
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general  is  excellent. 

1 Serv.  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 

<Q*  . 

Ae-mfer  third  Servant. 

3 Serv.  O, Blares,  lean  tell  you  news;  news, 
you  rascals. 

1.  2.  Serv.  What,  what,  what  ? let’s  partake. 

3 Serv.  1 would  not  be  a Roman,  oi  all  na* 
tions  ; 1 had  as  lievc  be  a condemned  man. 

1.  8.  Sere.  Wherefore  ? wherefore? 

3 Serv.  Why,  here’s  he  that  was  wont  to 
thwack  our  general, — Caius  Marcius. 

1 Serv.  Why  do  you  say  thwack  our  general? 

3 Serv.  I do  not  say.  thwack  our  general ; 

but  he  was  always  good  enough  for  him. 

2 Serv.  Come,  we  are  fellows,  and  friends: 
he  was  ever  too  hard  fur  him ; I have  heard 
him  say  so  himself. 

1 Serv.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to 
say  the  truth  on’t:  before  Corioli,  be  scotched 
liiin  and  notched  him  like  a carbonado.? 

2 Serv.  An  he  had  been  cannibally  given,  he 
might  have  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1 Serv.  But,  more  of  thy  news? 

3 Sire.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  w*ithin, 
as  if  be  Were  son  and  heir  to  Mars:  set  at  up- 
per end  o'tbe  table:  no  question  asked  him  by 
any  of  the  senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before 
him  : Our  general  himself  makes  a mistress  of 
him:  sanctifies  himself  wilh’s  hand,  and  turns 
up  Ine  white  o’the  eye  to  his  discourse.  But 
the  bottom  of  the  news  is.  our  general  is  cut 
i’the  middle,  and  but  one  naif  of  what  he  was 
yesterday ; for  the  other  has  half,  by  the  en- 
treaty and  grant  of  the  whole  table.  He’ll  go, 
be  says,  and  sowlef  the  porter  of  Rome  gates 
by  the  ears:  He  will  mow  down  all  before 
him,  and  leave  his  passage  polled.^ 

2 Serv.  And  he’s  as  like  to  do't,  as.  any  nmn 
I can  iina^ne. 

3 6Vrv.  Do’t?  he  will  du’t:  For,  look  you, 
Sir,  he  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies:  which 
friends,  Sir,  (as  it  wercA  durst  not  (look  you. 
Sir,)  show  themselves  (as  we  term  it,)  his 
friends,  whilst  he’s  in  directitude. 


« Ktuiw. 


i Pull. 


f Ural  cut  acTOH  to  be  brviico. 
^ Cut  clear. 
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1 Serv.  Directitode!  what’s  that? 

S Serv.  Hul  when  they  shall  see,  Sir,  his  crest 
up  a^ain.  and  Che  man  in  blood,*  they  will  out 
of  their  burrows,  like  conics  atler  rain,  and 
revel  all  with  him. 

1 Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward? 

3 iSerr.  To-morrow;  to*day;  presently.  You 
shall  have  the  drum  struck  up  this  al^rnoon  : 
’tis  as  it  were,  a parceU  of  their  feast,  and  to 
be  executed  ere  they  wipe  their  lips. 

2 Serv.  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a stirring 
world  again.  This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to 
rust  iron,  increase  tailors,  and  breed  ballad- 
makers. 

1 Serv.  Let  me  bare  war,  say  I ; it  exceeds 
peace,  as  far  as  day  does  night ; it's  spritely, 
waking,  audible,  and  full  of  vent.t  Fence  is 
a very  apoplexy,  lethargy  : mulled, § deaf, 
sleepy,  insensible ; a getter  of  more  bastard 
children,  than  war's  a destroyer  of  men. 

2 Serv.  ’Tis  so : and  as  w*ars,  in  some  sort, 
may  be  said  to  be  a ravislier;  so  it  cannot  be 
denied,  but  peace  is  a great  maker  of  cuc- 
kolds. 

1 Serv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  bate  one  an- 
other. 

3 Serv.  Reason ; because  they  then  less  need 
one  another.  The  wars,  for  my  money.  I 
nope  to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  V^olcians  | 
They  are  rising,  they  are  rising. 

AU.  In,  in,  in,  in.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. — Home. — A public  Place. 
Enter  SiQitiUJS  and  Brutits. 

Sk.  We  bear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we 
fear  him ; 

His  remedies  are  tame  i'the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o’the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.  Here  do  we  make  his 
friends  [had, 

Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well ; who  rather 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by*l,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pestering  streets,  than 
see  [Roing 

Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops,  and 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  Menemii's. 

Hnt.  We  stood  to’t  in  good  time.  Is  this 
Menenius  ? 

Sic.  Tis  he,  ’tis  be : O,  be  is  grown  roost 
Of  late. — Hail,  Sir  I [kind 

Men,  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sic.  YourConolanns.Sir,  is  not  much  miss'd. 
But  with  his  friends ; the  common-wealth  doth 
stand ; 

And  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 
3Ien.  All’s  well ; and  might  have  been  much 
better,  if 

He  could  have  temporis'd. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 

Men.  Nay,  I hear  nothing;  bis  mother  and 
his  wife 

Hear  nothing  from  him. 

£n<(T  Three  or  four  Citizens. 

CiC.  The  gods  preserve  you  both  ! 

Sic.  Good-e’en,  our  neighbours. 

Urn.  Good-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  you 
all. 

1 C'r(.  Ourselves,  our  w ives,  and  children, 
on  our  knees. 

Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

* Vigour.  t Fart. 

% Itumcur.  S tiofttneil. 
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Sic.  live,  and  thrive ! 

Bru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours:  we  wish'd 
Coriulanus 

Had  lov’d  you  as  we  did. 

CU.  Now’  the  gods  keep  you ! 
liotk  Tri.  Farewell,  farewell, 

. [Ereunt  Citizens, 

oif.  This  IS  a happier  and  more  comely 
time. 

Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets, 
Crying,  Confusion. 

liru.  Caius  Marcius  was 
A worthy  officer  i'the  war ; but  insolent. 
O’orcome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  think- 

Self-loving, ring 

Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  throne,  ' 

Without  assistance.* 

Men.  I think  not  so. 

Sic.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamenta- 
tion. 

If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him.  [Rome 

Enter  JEdile. 

A^d.  Worthy  tribunes, 

There  is  a slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison. 
Reports, — the  V oices  with  two  several  powers 
Are  entered  iu  the  Roman  territories; 

And  with  tlie  decjiest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Men.  'Tis  Aufidius, 

\Vho,  hearing  of  our  Marcius'  banishment. 
Thrusts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world: 
Which  were  iusUeU'd,  when  Marcius  stoodf 
for  Rome, 

And  durst  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you 
Of  Marcius? 

Bru.  Go  see  this  rumourer  whipp’d.  It  can- 
not be, 

The  Voices  dare  break  with  us. 

Men.  Cannot  be! 

We  have  record,  that  very  well  it  can  ; 

And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
H ithin  my  age.  But  reason|  wiib  the  fellow. 
Before  you  punish  biro,  wltcre  he  heard  this : 
Lest  you  should  chance  to  whip  your  informa- 
tion, 

And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me  : 

I know,  this  cannot  be. 

Bru.  Not  possible. 

Enter  a Mbssenoer. 

Mess.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are 
going 

All  to  the  senate  house  : some  news  is  come, 
That  turns§  their  countenancesr 
Sic.  Tis  this  slave 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes  Ids  rnis- 
Nothiug  but  his  report ! [ing  ! 

Mess.  Yes,  worfny  Sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded ; and  more. 

More  fearful  is  deliver’d. 

Sic.  What  more  fearful  ? 

Mess.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  niouUis, 
How  probable,  I do  not  know,)  that  Marcius, 
oin'd  with  Aufidius,  leads  a power  ’gainst 
Rome; 

And  vows  revenge  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  young’st  and  oldest  Ibiog. 

• SuffVjigr.  f Stood  up  in  iU  defence. 

I Talk.  ^ Clianpct. 
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Sic.  Tliis  is  mi>sl  likHy  ? , 

/ti  n.  Kais'd  only,  ilm(  the  weaker  sort  maT 
OtHxi  Marcius  liuiiiu  aj^ain.  [wisn  i 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on’t.  I 

Mch.  This  is  unlikely  : 

lie  and  Autidius  can  tu>  more  atone,*  | 

Than  viuleiitest  coulrariety.  | 

Enter  another  Mv&sesger.  \ 

Mens.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate:  I 

A fearful  army»  led  by  (!aius  Marcius, 
AssiM'iated  with  Aufidiua,  razees 
Vpon  our  territories;  and  have  already, 
Oerborne  their  way,  consum’d  with  ore,  and 
U’hat  lay  before  liiein.  [took 

Enter  CoMiNiUS. 

Om.  <),  you  have  made  jfOod  work  f 
Men.  w hat  news  ? what  news  ? 

Com.  You  have  liolp  to  ravish  your  own 
daughters,  and 

To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pAles ; 

To  see  your  wives  dishonour'd  to  your 
noses ; 

Men.  U hat's  the  news?  wliat's  the  news? 
Com.  Your  temples  burn’d  in  their  cement; 
and 

V'our  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin  d 
Into  an  augre’s  bored 

Men.  Pray  now,  your  news? — 

You  have  made  fair  work,  1 fear  me  Pray, 
your  news? 

If  Marcius  should  be  join’d  with  VolcUns,— 
f’om.  If! 

He  is  their  god ; be  leads  them  like  a thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 

That  shapes  man  better:  and  they  follow  him. 
Against  us  braU,  with  no  less  conhdence. 

Than  boys  pursuing  summer  butterflies, 

Or  butchers  killing  flies. 

^^eH.  You  have  made  good  work. 

You,  and  your  a(>ron  men  ; you  that  stood  st> 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation, J and  [much 

The  breath  of  garlic-eaters! 

Com.  He  will  shake  I 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men.  As  Hercules 

Did  shake  dow  n mellow  fruit : You  have  made 
fair  wnik! 

Bru.  But  is  this  tnie,  Sir? 

Com.  Ay;  and  you'll  look  pale 

Before  you  find  it  other.  All  the  regions 
Do  smilingly  revoU;§  and,  who  resist, 

Are  only  mock’d  for  \aliant  ignorance. 

And  perish  constant  fools.  W ho  is  t can  blame 
him?  . 

Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shall  ask  il? 

The  tribunes  cannot  dot  for  shame;  the  people 
Desen  e such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  Uie  slicpherds;  for  his  best  friends, 
if  they  [even 

Should  say,  Be  good  to  Rnme^  they  charg  d him 
As  those  should  do  that  had  dwerv’d  his  hate, 
And  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Men.  ’Tis  true : ... 

If  he  wore  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  shoulu  consume  it,  1 have  not  the  face 
To  say,  ’Beseech  you,  ceose.— You  have  made 
fair  hands,  . 

You,  and  your  crafts!  you  have  crafted  fair! 

• , ...  I 

4 A ruuod  hole,  au  aucre  b a cnrpi-ntcr  • tool. 

I Mediauic«.  I ItevuU  van  pkauure. 


Com.  You  have  l>w*yht 
A trembling  upon  Roi...,  such  as  was  never 
So  fncapablc  of  help. 

Tri.  Shv  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men.  How?  Was  it  we?  We  lov’d  him : but, 
like  beasts, 

And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  w ay  I9  your  clu»- 
\Vho  did  hoot  him  out  o’the  city. 

Com.  But,  1 fear. 

They’ll  roar  him  in  again.  Tullus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer: — Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength^  and  defence, 

That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

Enter  a Troop  0/ Citizens. 


.1/m.  Here  come  the  clusters. — 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him?— You  are  they 
That  ma<le  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you. 
ca.st 

Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus’  exile.  Now  Ws  coming ; 

Ami  not  a hair  upon  a soldier’s  head. 

Which  will  not  prove  a whip;  as  many  coa- 
r<<mbs. 

As  }uu  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down, 
Ann  pay  you  for  your  voices.  T:s  no  matter; 
If  he  could  burn  us  all  into  one  coal, 

Wc  have  deserv’d  it. 

CiC  ’Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1 Ci/.Tor  mine  ow  n part. 

When  1 said,  banish  him,  1 said,  ’twas  ]>i(y. 

2 (T<.  And  BO  did  I. 

3 at.  And  so  did  I;  and,  to  say  the  truth, 
so  did  very  many  of  us : That  we  uid,  wc  did 
for  the  best : ana  though  we  willingly  consent- 
ed to  his  banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our 
will. 

Com.  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices! 
.Men.  You  have  made 

Good  work,  you  and  your  cry  !*— Shall  us  to 
the  CapiloU 
Com.  0,ay;  what  else? 

[E:rcunt  Com.  and  Men. 
Sic.  Go,  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dis- 


may d ; 

These  are  a side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.  Go 
And  sh(»w  no  sign  of  tear.  [home, 

1 at.  I'he  gods  be  good  to  us  ! Come,  mas- 
ters. let’s  home.  1 ever  said,  we  were  i’lhe 
wrong,  when  w e banished  him. 

2 ( if.  So  did  we  all.  But  come,  let’s  home. 

[£xruaf  Citizens. 
Bru.  I do  not  like  this  news. 

•Vic.  Nor  1. 

B>v.  Let’s  to  the  Capitol : — Would,  half 
tny  wealth 

Would  buy  this  for  a lie ! 

Sic.  Pray,  let  us  go.  [Erewaf. 


SCENE  yJI.-  -A  Camp,  at  a smali  distance 
from  Rome. 

Enter  Aufidius,  and  his  Lieutenant. 

Anf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman? 

Lieu.  I do  not  know  what  witchcraft’s  in 
him;  but 

Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  ’fore  meat, 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end; 
And  you  are  darken’d  in  this  action,  Sir, 

Even  by  your  own. 

I • I'dck,  alltidUig  to  I pork  of  houTki*. 
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.A’^-  y cannot  help  it  now ; 

UnleM,  by  using  means.  1 lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.  He  bears  himself  more  proud- 
lier 

£%‘en  to  my  person,  man  1 Ihouabt  he  would. 
When  first  I did  embrace  him : i et  his  nature 
)u  that’s  no  changeling;  and  1 must  excuse 
\\  hat  cannot  be  ainended. 

Lieu.  Yet  I wish.  Sir. 

(I  mean  for  jour  particular.)  you  bad  not 
Join’d  in  commission  with  him  : but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  bad  left  it  solelv. 

AmT.  I understand  thee  well ; and  be  thou 
sure,  [not 

When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows 
Wbat.l  can  urge  aguiost  him.  Although  it 
seems. 

And  so  be  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things 
fairly.  [state; 

And  shows  good  husbandry  for  the  Volcian 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  nchiere  as  soon 
As  draw  hjs  sword : yet  he  hath  left  undone 
'J'bat,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard 
Whene’er  we  come  to  our  account.  [mine. 
Lieu.  Sir,  I beseech  you.  think  you  he’ll 
carry  Rome? 

All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  arc  his  : [down  ; 

The  senators,  and  patricians,  love  him  too: 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal , as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.  1 think,  he'll  be  to 
Rome. 

.As  is  the  osprey*  to  tite  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.  First  ho  was 
A noble  servant  to  tlium;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even  : wliether  ’t>vas  pride, 
Which  out  of  diiily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man;  whether  defect  ufjudgemcnt, 
To  fail  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  nut  moving 
From  the  cas^uet  to  the  ru^ion.t  but  com- 
manding peace 

Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controH’d  Uie  w*ar ; but,  one  of  these, 

iAs  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all,^ 

'or  1 dare  so  far  free  him.)  made  liim  lear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd  : But  he  has  a merit, 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.  So  our  virtues 
Ue  in  the  interpretation  of  the  lime: 

And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a tomb  so  evident  us  a chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 

One  fire  drives  out  one  fire;  one  nail,  one  nail; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengtlis 
do  1^1.  [thine, 

Come,  let’s  away.  When,  Caius.  Rome  is 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ; then  shortly  art  thou 
mine.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Rome. — A Public  Place. 
Enter  Menenius.  Comimi’s,  Sicimus,  Bkutus, 
and  others. 

Men.  No.  I’ll  not  go:  you  hear,  what  he 
hath  said.  [him 

Which  was  sometime  his  general ; who  lov’d 
In  a rno.st  dear  particular.  He  call'd  me, 
father: 

• An  eagle  that  |9rr7«  on  S.h.  f iiclmct. 

j ITk'  Hwair  ol  nrii  authoht}^. 
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Rut  what  o'that  ? Go,  you  that  hanbli'd  him. 
A mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  ami  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy  : Nay,  if  he  coy’d* 

To  hear  ('ominius  speak.  I'll  keep  at  home. 
Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  hear? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my 
name: 

1 urg’d  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.  Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to  : forbad  all  names  ; 
He  W'a.«  a kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 

Till  be  bad  forg’d  himself  a name  ime  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  UTiy,  so;  you  have  made  go«l  work  : 
.A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'dt  for  Rome. 
To  make  coals  cheap : A noble  memory 
Com.  I minded  nim,  how  royal  ’twos  (o 
pardon 

When  it  was  less  expected : He  replied, 

It  was  a bare  petiliuu  of  a state 
To  one  w hom  they  had  punish’d. 

^ Men.  Very  well: 

Could  he  say  less  ? 

Com.  1 otfer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends ; His  answer  to  me  was, 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a pile 
<>f  noisome,  niusly  chart':  He  said,  ’twas  folly, 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two.  to  leave  unburnt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  tw  o?  1 am  one  of  those;  his  mother,  w ife. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are 
the  grains : 

You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  tlie  moon  : We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 
Sic.  Nay,  prav,  be  patient;  If  you  refuse 
your  aid 

In  this  so  never-heeded  help,  yet  do  not  [you 
llpbraid  us  with  our  distress.  Hut,  sure,  if 
Would  be  your  country’s  pleader,  your  good 
tongue, 

More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  stop  our  countryman, 
ii/ea.  No;  I’ll  not  meddle. 

Sic.  I pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  W hat  should  1 do? 

Uru.  Only  make  trial  w hat  your  love  can  do 
For  liome  towards  Marcins. 

Men.  W’ell,  and  say  that  Marcius 
Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  rcturiiM. 

Unheard;  what  then? — 

But  as  a discontented  friend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkindness?  Say’t  be  so? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 
Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the 
measure 

As  you  intended  well. 

Men.  ril  undertake  it: 

I think,  he'll  hear  me.  Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unheartsme. 
He  was  not  taken  well ; he  had  not  din’d  : 

The  veins  unfill'd,  the  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  givcorlo  forgive;  but  when  we  have  stuff'd 
These  pipes  and  these  conve)Hnccs  ot  oui 
blood 

W'ith  wine  and  feeding,  wo  have  .suppler  .souls 
Than  in  our  pricsl-like  fasts:  Ihereti.re  I'll 
watch  him 

Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request, 

And  then  I’ll  .set  upon  him. 

tiru.  You  know  the  very  mad  into  his  kind- 
And  cannot  loose  your  wa>  (fU«S, 
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Men.  Good  faith.  I'll  prove  him* 

8peeii  how  it  will.  I shall  ere  long  have 
knowledge 

Of  my  siiccesw.  [Exit. 

i'lun.  He’ll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not^ 

<'um.  1 tell  you»  be  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  ns  ’IwouM  bum  Rome ; and  hU  injury 
The  jailer  to  his  pity.  1 kncel'd  before  him  ; 
"Pwas  ve|7  faintly  he  said,  Rise ; dismiss’d  me 
Thus,  with  liis  speechless  hand : What  he 
would  do,  [not. 

Ho  scut  iu  writing  after  me  ; what  be  could 
Bound  with  an  oatli,  to  yield  to  his  conditions: 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain, 

Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 

Who,  as  1 hear,  mean  to  solicit  him  [hence, 
For  mercy  to  his  country.  Therefore,  let's 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on. 

[Exettnt. 

Si'ESE  II. — An  adutneed  Post  qf  the  Volcian 
Cttmpt  b^ore  Rome.  The  Gi'akd  at  their  Sta^ 
lions.  I 

Enter  to  them,  Mi^nemus. 

1 <S.  Stay : Whence  are  you  ? 

(r.  Stand,  and  go  back. 

Alen.  You  guard  like  men;  'tis  well;  But, 
by  your  leave, 

1 am  an  ohicer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  lh>riulanus. 

1 (i.  Fr<ini  whence? 
iVen.  From  Rome. 

1 O’.  You  may  nut  pass,  you  must  return : 

our  general 

Will  no  more  hear  fnim  thence. 

2 G.  You’ll  see  your  Rome  embrac’d  with 

liie  before 

You’ll  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Jtlen.  Good  iny  friends, 

If  you  have  Heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots*  to  blanks, 
My  name  hath  touch’d  your  ears : it  is  Mene« 
nius. 

1 G.  Be  it  so;  go  back  : the  virtue  of  your 
Is  not  here  passable.  [name 

Men.  I tell  thee,  fellow, 

general  is  my  lover:!  I have  been  I 

The  mxjk  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have 
read 

His  fame  uoparallel’d,  haply,  amplified  ; 

For  1 have  ever  verified  t niy  iriends, 

(Of  whom  he's  chief,)  with  all  the  size  that 

verity^  [times, 

Would  without  iasping  sulTer:  nay,  some- 
Like  to  a bow*l  upon  a subtle(|  ground, 

I hate  tumbled  past  the  throw;  and  in  his 
praise 

Have,  almost,  stamp’d  the  leasing  There* 

fore,  fellow, 

I must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1 G.  'Faith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies 
in  his  bclialf,  as  you  hare  uttered  words  in 
your  own,  you  should  not  pass  here : no,  though 
it  were  as  virtuous  to  lie,  as  to  live  chastely. 
Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Pr'y'tbec,  fellow^  rcnieml>er  my  name 
is  Menenius,  always  facuunary  on  the  party  of 
your  general. 

2 <r.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  (as 
you  saVj  you  have,)  1 am  one  that,  lelluigtrue 
under  him,  must  say,  you  cannot  pass.  There- 
fore, go  back. 
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Alen.  Has  he  dined,  can'st  thou  tell  ? for 
would  not  speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 

1 G.  You  are  a Roman,  are  you  f 

Men.  1 am  as  thy  general  is. 

1 G«  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  ns  he 
does.  Can  you,  when  you  have  pushed  out 
your  gates  the  very  defender  of  them,  and,  in 
a violent  popular  ignorance,  given  your  ene- 
my your  shield,  tliink  to  front  his  revenges 
with  the  easy  groans  of  old  women,  the  virgi- 
nd  palms  uf  your  daughters,  or  with  the  pal- 
sied intercession  of  such  a decayed  datant*  as 
you  seem  to  be?  (’.an  you  thina  to  blow  out 
the  intended  fire  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  in, 
with  such  weak  breath  as  this?  No,  you  are 
deceived ; therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  pre- 
pare for  your  execution : you  are  condemned, 
our  general  has  sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and 
pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I were 
here,  he  w «mld  use  me  with  estimation. 

2 G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not. 

Men.  I mean,  thy  general. 

1 G.  My  general  cares  not  for  you.  Back, 
I say,  go,  lest  I let  forth  your  half  pint  of 
blood back, — that’s  the  utmost  of  your  hav- 
ing:— back. 

Alen.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow. 


Enter  Coriolanus  and  Aurioius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,!  IHl  say  an  er- 
rand for  yon ; you  shall  know  now  that  1 am 
in  estimation;  you  shall  perceive  thata  Jack) 
guardant  cannot  utlice  me  from  my  son  Curio- 
uinus:  guess,  but  by  my  entertainment  with 
him,  if  thou  stund’st  noti’the  state  of  hanging, 
or  of  some  death  more  long  in  spectHtorship, 
and  crueller  in  sulTering ; behold  now  present- 
ly, and  swoon  fur  what's  to  come  u|>on  iJice. — 
The  glorious  gods  sitio  hourly  synod  about  Lhy 
particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse 
than  thy  old  father  Menenius  does!  (),  my 
son ! my  son  I thou  art  preparing  lire  for  us ; 
look  thee,  here's  water  lo  quench  it.  I w as 
hardly  moved  to  come  to  thee;  but  being  as- 
sured. none  but  myself  could  move  thee,  1 have 
been  blown  out  ut  your  gates  with  sighs ; and 
conjure  thee  to  pardon  womc,  and  thy  peti- 
tionary countrymen.  The  good  gods  assuage 
thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs  of  it  upon  this 
varlet  here ; this,  who,  like  a block,  hath  de- 
nied my  access  to  thee. 

Cor.  Away ! 

Men.  How ! away  ? 

Cor.  Wife^  mother,  child,  I know  not.  My 
affairs 

Arc  servanted  to  others:  Though  I owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Volcian  breasts.  That  we  have  been  fa- 
miliar, 

Ingrate  forgetfulness  shall  poisou,  ratlicr 
Than  pity  note  how  much. — Therefore,  be 
gone. 

Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.  Yet,  for^  I lov’d 
thee, 

Take  this  along ; I writ  it  for  thy  sake, 

mj/ccs  a Letter. 
And  would  have  sent  it.  Anotlier  word,  Me- 
nenius, [dius, 

I will  not  hear  thee  speak. — This  man,  Aufi- 
Was  my  helmed  in  Koine;  yet  thou  behuld'st — 

Am/.  \’ou  keep  a constant  temper. 

[Exeunt  CoRioLANUS  nnd  AtFiD. 
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1 G.  Now,  Sir,  is  your  oame  MeoeDius. 

8 G.  ^is  a spell,  you  see,  of  much  power: 
You  know  the  way  home  a^ain. 

1 G.  Do  you  hear  bow  we  are  shent*  for 
keeping  your  greatness  back? 

8 G*.  M hat  cause,  do  you  think,  I have  to 
swoon  f 

Men.  I neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  your 
general : for  such  things  as  you^  I can  scarce 
think  there’s  any,  you  are  so  slight.  He  that 
hath  a will  to  die  by  himself,  fears  it  not  from 
another.  Let  your'general  ao  his  worst.  For 
YOU,  be  that  you  are,  long;  and  your  misery 
Increase  with  vour  age!  1 say  to  you,  as  1 was 
said  to.  Away!  [£x»f. 

1 G'.  A noble  fellow,  I warrant  him. 

2 G.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general:  He 
is  the  rock,  the  oak  out  to  be  wind-shaken. 

[Lxcaaf. 

SCENE  ///. — The  Tent  of  Coriolanus. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  Aufidius,  and  others. 
Cor.  We  will  before  the  wrIIs  of  I^me  to- 
morrow 

Set  down  our  host. — My  partner  in  this  action, 
You  must  report  to  the  Volcian  lords,  bow 
I have  borne  this  business.  [plainly! 

A^^.  Only  their  ends 

You  have  resp<^ted:  stopp’d  your  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome;  never  admitted 
A private  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  last  old  man,  [Rome, 

Whom  with  a crack’d  heart  I have  sent  to 
Lov'd  me  above  the  measure  of  a father  ; 

Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.  Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him : for  whose  old  love,  1 have 
(’Though  I show'd  sourly  to  him,)  once  more 
offer’d 

The  first  conditions,  which  they  did  refute. 
And  cannet  now  accent,  to  grace  him  only, 
lliat  thought  be  could  do  more ; a very  little 
I have  yielded  too:  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits. 
Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  here- 
after 

Will  1 lend  ear  to. — Ha!  what  shout  is  this? 

[5Aoid  wUkin. 

Shall  1 be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
In  the  same  time  ’tis  made?  J will  not. — 

Enter  in  numrning  haf/itSf  Virqilia,  Voli  m.ni  a, 
lending  young  Marcius,  Valeria,  and  At- 
tendants. 

My  wife  comes  foremost;  then  the  honour'd 
mould 

Wherein  this  trunkwasfram’d,and  in  her  hand 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.  Hut,  out,  affec- 
tion I 

All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break ! 

Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obstinate. — [ey^At 

What  is  that  curt’sy  worth?  or  those  aoves‘ 
Which  can  make  gods  forsworn? — 1 melt,  and 
am  not  [bows; 

Of  stronger  eartli  than  others. — My  mother 
As  If  Olympus  to  a molebill  should 
. n supplication  nod:  and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  aspdet  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  not, — Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy;  I'll  never 
He  such  a goslingt  to  ooey  instinct ; but  stand, 
As  if  a man  were  author  of  himself, 

And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Fir.  My  lord  and  husband! 

Car.  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I wore  in 
Rome. 

• RcorinandaL  t Ooenly.  | A young  goMC. 


Fir.  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  us  thus 
Makes  you  think  so.  [chang’d, 

Cor.  Like  a dull  actor  now, 

I have  forgot  my  part,  and  1 am  out, 

Even  to  a full  disgrace.  Rest  of  my  flesh, 
Forgive  my  tyranny ; but  do  not  say, 

For  that,  Forgite  our  Romans.— O,  a kiss 
Long  as  mv  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge!  [kiss 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen*  of  heaven,  that 
1 carried  from  thee,  dear;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin’d  it  e’er  since. — You  gods  I 1 prate, 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted:  Sink,  my  knee,  i’lhc  earth; 

[ Kneels. 

Of  (by  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Fed.  O,  stand  up  bless’d ! 

Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flint, 

I kneel  before  thee;  and  unproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistakeu  alt  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  [A'nccis. 

Cor.  What  is  this? 

Your  knees  to  me?  to  your  corrected  son? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  ’gainst  the  fiery  sun; 
Murd’ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

Vol.  Thou  art  my  warrior; 

I holp  to  frame  thee.  Do  you  know  Uiis  lady  T 
Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  Publicola, 

The  moon  of  Rome;  chaste  as  the  icicle, 

That’s  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hangs  on  Dian’s  temple:  Dear  Valeria! 

Vol.  'This  is  a poor  epitome  of  yours, 

M'bich  by  the  interpretation  of  full  lime 
M^'  show  like  all  yourself. 

(for.  The  god  of  soldiers, 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness;  that  lliou  may’st 
prove 

To  shame  unvulnerable,  and  stick  i’the  wars 
Like  a great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw,! 
And  saving  those  that  eve  thee! 

Voi.  Vour  knee.  Sirrah. 

Cor.  That’s  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  mv- 
Are  suitors  to  you.  [self, 

Cor.  1 beseech  you,  peace: 

Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 

The  things,  1 have  forsworn  to  grant,  may 
never 

Be  held  by  you  denials.  Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  mv  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome’s  mechanics: — Tell  me  not 
\4^eretn  1 seem  unnatural:  Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more! 

You  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing; 
For  we  have  nulhing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already  : Yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame  [us. 
May  bang  upon  your  hardness:  therelure  hear 
Cor.  Aufluius,  and  you  Voices,  mark;  for 
we’ll  [request? 

Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private. — Your 
Vol.  Should  we  be  silent  and  nut  speak,  our 
raiment. 

.And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray!  what  life 
Wc  have  led  since  thy  exile.  Think  with  thy- 
self. 

How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Arewecome  hither:  since  that  thy  sight  which 
should 
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M«k«  onr  eyes  flow  with  J4  y,  hearts  dance 
with  comforts, 

Constrains  them  werp,  and  shake  with  fear 
and  sorrow ; 

Making  thy  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country’s  btwvels  out.  And  to  poor  we. 
Thine  enmily’s  most  capital : thou  barr’st  ns 
Uur  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjiw:  For  how  can  we, 

Alas ! how  can  we  lor  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound ; together  with  thy 
victory,  [lose 

Whereto  we  are  bound?  Alack!  or  we  must 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ; or  else  thy  per- 
son. 

Our  comfort  in  the  country.  We  must  And 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had  [thou 

Our  wish,  which  side  should  win : for  either 
Must,  as  a foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 
1>iumphantly  tread  on  thy  country’s  ruin; 

And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  chiUlren’s  blood.  For  myself, 

1 purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till  [son, 
These  wars  determine  :*  if  I cannot  persuade 
thee 

Rather  to  show  a noble  grace  to  both  parts. 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  couutry,  than  to  tread, 
(Trust  to’t,  tliou  shalt  not,)  on  thy  mothers 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world.  [womb, 
VtV.  Ay,  and  on  mine. 

That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your 
l^viD^  to  time,  fnarae 

Bov.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; [hght. 
ni  run  away,  till  I am  bigger,  but  then  I’ll 
Cor.  Not  of  a woman’s  temierne.ss  to  be, 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman’s  face  to  sec. 

1 hare  sat  too  long.  [Rising. 

Vol.  Nay  go  not  from  us  thus. 

If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  deslruy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  con- 
demn us, 

As  poisonous  of  your  honour:  No;  our  suit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them  : while  the  Voices  I 
May  say.  This  tturcy  tee  hove  siwted;  the  lUi-  j 
mans, 

This  tee  receiv  d ; and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  He  Mess'd 
t'or  milking  up  this  peuec  ! Thou  know  st,  greut 
•on, 

The  end  of  war’s  uncertain  ; but  this  certain, 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benelit 
W hich  thou  shalt  lliereby  reap,  is  sucli  a name, 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses  ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,—  Thetrutn  was  noWt, 
But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wip'd  it  out ; 
Destroyed  his  country  ; and  his  name  rtmains 
To  the  ensuing  age,  abhorr'd.  Speak  to  me,  son  : 
Thou  hast  alTected  the  fine  slrainst  of  honour, 

To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods  ; 

To  tear  with  ibundcrllie  wide  cheeks  o the  air, 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.  tV  hy  dost  not 
speak? 

Think’st  thou  it  honourable  for  a noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wTongs? — Daughter,  sneak 
you ; . ^ t V°y • 

He  cares  not  for  your  weeping. — Speak  thou, 
Perhaps,  thy  childishness  will  move  him  more 
*rhaii  can  our  reasons.— There  is  no  man  in  the 
world  I prate 

More  lx>und  to  his  mother ; yel  hen*  he  lets  me 
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Like  one  i’tho  stocks.  Thou  hast  never  in  tl^ 
Show’d  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy  ; £Iife 
When  she  (poor  hen!)  fund  of  no  second 
bnxm, 

Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars, and  safety  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.  Say,  ray  request's  un- 
just. 

And  spurn  me  back  : But,  if  it  be  not  so, 
Thou  art  not  honest ; and  the  gods  will  plague 
thee. 

That  thou  restrain ’st  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a mother’s  part  belongs.— He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies ; let  us  shame  him  with  uur 
knees. 

To  his  surname  Coriolanus  Hongs  more  pride, 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.  Down;  an  end: 
This  is  tiie  last; — So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours. — Nay,  be- 
hold us.: 

This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands,  fur  fellow  ship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny’l. — Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a Vt>Ician  to  his  mother; 

His  wife  is  in  Coriuli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance: — Vet  give  us  our  drs- 
1 am  hush’d  until  uur  city  bo  utire,  [patch: 
And  then  I'll  speak  a little. 

Cor.  (>  mutlier,  mother ! 

[Holding  VoLCMNiA  by  the  Hands,  siicul. 
What  have  you  done?  Delioid,  the  heavens 
do  ope. 

The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  at.  O my  mother,  mother!  O! 
You  have  won  a happy  victory  to  Home  : 

But,  for  your  son, — -Wlieve  it,  (),  belie\e  it. 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevail'd, 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.  But,  let  it  come  : — 
Aufidiu.x,  tiiough  1 cannot  make  true  wars, 
ril  frame  convenient  peace.  Now,  goi>d  Au- 
fidius,  [heard 

Were  you  in  my  stead,  say,  would  you  have 
A mother  less?  or  granted  less,  Aufidius  ? 

Ati/.  1 was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor.  i dare  be  sworn,  you  were  : 

And,  8ir,  it  is  no  little  thing,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.  But,  good  Sir, 
What  peace  yuu’ll  make,  advise  me;  l or  my 
part,  lyi'U, 

I’ll  not  to  Rome,  I’ll  b.ickwith  you;  and  pray 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause. — O mother ! w itc ! 
Au/.  I am  glad,  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and 
ihy  honour 

At  diflcrcncc  iu  Ihce ; out  of  that  Ml  work 
Mysdf  a former  forluuc.  [Aside. 

[The  ladies  nuike  signs  to  Cokiolam'S. 

I Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by  ; 
j [To  VOLI’MNU,  VlRClUA, 

But  we  will  drink  together;  and  you  shall 
bear 

A better  witness  back  than  words,  w hich  w c. 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  countcr-si  al’d. 
Come,  enter  with  us.  I-adies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a temple  built  you  : all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  conJederate  anus. 

Could  not  have  made  tliis  peace.  [Exeunt. 

SC£?iE  yr.— /fowc.— A p«WiV  Place. 
Enter  Menemus  and  SiciNlt's. 

Men.  See  you  yond’  coign*  o'thc  Capitol ; 
youd'  corner  stone  ? 

Sie.  Why,  what  of  that? 

Men.  It  it  be  possible  lor  you  to  displace  it 
with  jour  little  linger,  there  is  some  hope  liie 

• Angle. 
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ladiea  oi  Rome,  especially  hia  laotlior,  may 
prevail  with  him.  But  I say,  there  is  no  hope 
in’t;  our  throats  are  sentenced,  and  stay*  upon 
execution. 

Su.  Is’t  possible,  that  so  short  a time  can 
alter  the  condition  of  a man  t 

Men.  There  is  differency  between  a ^rub, 
and  a butterfly  ; yet  your  butturlly  was  a )(rub. 
This  Marcius  is  prown  from  man  to  dragon: 
he  has  wfngs;  he’s  more  than  a creeping  thing. 

Sic.  He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me:  and  he  no  more  re- 
members his  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year 
old  horse.  The  tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe 
grapes.  When  he  walks,  he  moves  like  an  en- 
gine, and  the  ground  shrinks  before  liis  tread- 
ing. He  is  able  to  pierce  a corslet  with  his 
eye ; talks  like  a knell,  and  his  hum  is  a bat- 
tery. He  sits  in  his  slate, t as  a thing  mudet  for 
Alexander.  What  he  bids  be  dune,  is  finished 
with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a god 
but  eternity,  and  a heaven  to  throne  in. 

‘Vie.  Yes,  rnercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.  I paint  him  in  the  character.  Mark 
what  mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  from  him  : 
T^ere  is  no  more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is 
milk  in  a male  tiger ; that  shall  our  poor  city 
find  ; and  all  tliis  is  Jong  of  you. 

Sic.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  ! 

Men.  No,  in  such  a ciise  the  gmiswill  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we 
respected  not  them : and,  he  returning  to  break 
our  necks,  they  respect  not  us. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Me$i.  Sir,  if  you'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your 
house ; 

The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune, 
And  hale  him  up  and  down  ; all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  indies. 

Enter  another  ISIessenger. 

Sic.  What's  the  news  ? 

Mess.  Good  news,  gooil  news  ; — The  ladies 
have  prevail’d, 

The  Voices  are  di.sludg’d,  and  Marcins  gone: 
A merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 

No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquios. 

Sic.  Friend, 

Art  thou  certain  this  is  true  ? is  it  most  certain  ? 

Mess.  As  certain  as  I know  the  sun  is  fire: 
Where  have  you  lurk’d,  that  you  make  doubt 
of  it  ? [tide. 

Ne’er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.  Why, 
hark  you  : 

[ Trumpets  arid  Hautboys  sounded,  and  J}runu 
beatenf  ail  together.  Shouting  also  tcithin. 
The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  and  fifes, 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.  Hark  you ! 

[Shouting  again. 

.Men.  This  is  good  news : 

1  will  go  meet  the  ladies.  This  Volumnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators, .patricians, 

A city  full : of  tribunes,  such  as  yun.  [day ; 
A sea  and  land  full : You  have  pray'd  well  to- 
This  morning,  for  ten  Uiousund  of  your  throats 
I’d  nut  have  given  a doit.  Hark,  bow  they  joy ! 

[Shouting  and  Music. 

Sic.  First,  tlie  gods  bless  you  fur  (heir  tid- 
ings: next, 

Accept  my  thankfulness. 

Mess.  Sir,  we  have  all 


Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sic.  They  are  near  the  city  ? 

Mess.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

Sic.  We  will  meet  them, 

And  help  the  Joy.  [Going. 

Enter  the  Ladies^  accompanied  br  Senators, 
Patricians,  and  People.  They  pass  over  the 
SU^e. 

1 Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of 
Runic : 

Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods. 
And  make  triumphant  fires  ; strew  flowers  be* 
fore  them  : 

Unshout  the  noise  that  banisli’d  Marcius, 
Repeal*  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother  j 
Cry, — Welcome,  ladies,  welcome  ! — 

Alt.  Welcome,  ladies ! 

Welcome! 

[A  flourish  with  Drums  and  Truinpi  ts. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — Antium. — A Public  Place. 
Enter  Ti  llus  Aufidius,  ici/A  Attendants. 
Au/.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper:  having  read  it. 

Hid  them  repair  to  themarket-(uace;  where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  cars. 

Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.  Him  I accuse, 

The  city  porlst  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words:  Despatch. 

[Kreanl  Att^ants. 

Enter  Three  or  Four  CoMupiuATORs  of  AvriDiVM* 
Faction. 

Most  welcome  ! 

1 C’oa.  How  is  it  with  our  general  7 
At{/.  Even  so, 

As  w’itii  a man  by  his  own  alma  empoison'd 
.And  with  his  charity  slain. 

2 Con.  Must  noble  Sir, 

If  you  do  bold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  well  deliver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Aiif.  Sir,  1 cannot  tell ; 

Wo  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

3 Com.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain, 

whilst 

'Twixt  you  there’s  difference;  but  the  fall  of 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all.  [either 

AgA  1 know'  it ; 

And  luy  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A good  construction.  1 rais’d  him,  and  I 
pawn'd  [ten’d, 

Mine  honour  for  his  truth : W ho  being  so  heigh 
He  water’d  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  friends : and,  to  this  end. 

He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  free. 

3 Com.  Sir,  his  stoutness, 

When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
By  lack  of  stoopiag,-  ■ ■ 

Au/.  That  1 would  have  spoke  of : 

Being  banish'd  for't  bo  came  unto  my  hearth  ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat:  I took  him; 
Made  him  joint-servant  with  me;  gave  him 
way 

In  all  his  own  desires;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  tiles,  his  projects  to  accomplish. 

My  best  and  freshest  men  ; serv’d  his  clesigii- 
ments 

In  mine  own  person  ; holpf  to  reap  tlie  fame. 
Which  he  did  end  all  his;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  WTong:  till,  at  the  last. 
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1  se«m’d  hit  fultower,  not  partner;  and 
He  wag'd  roe  with  his  countenance,*  as  if 
1 bad  l^en  mercenary. 

I Con.  8o  he  did,  my  lord ; 

The  army  marvell’d  at  it.  And,  in  the  last, 

W hen  he  had  carried  Rome ; and  that  we  look'd 

For  no  less  spoil,  than  glory, 

A^f.  There  was  it; — 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be- stretch'd  upon 
him. 

At  a few  drops  of  women’s  rheum.t  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blouu  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action ; Therefore  shall  he  die, 
And  I'lT  renew  me  in  bis  fall.  But,  hark ! 

[ Drums  and  Trumpets  sounds  with  great 
shouts  of  the  People. 

1 Coa.  Your  native  town  you  enter’d  like  a 

post, 

And  had  no  w'elcoroes  home;  but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2 Con.  .And  patient  fools. 

Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throats 
tear, 

With  giving  him  glory. 

3 Con.  Therefore,  at  your  vantage, 

Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your 
sword, 

Which  we  will  second.  When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounc'd  shall  bury 
His  reasons  with  bis  body. 

Atf.  Say  DO  more ; 

Here  comes  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  (f  the  CUj/. 

Lorde.  You  are  most  welcome  home. 

Auf.  I have  not  deserv'd  it, 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perus'd 
What  1 have  written  to  you? 

Lords.  We  have. 

1 Lord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 

What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I think. 
Might  have  found  easy  fines:  but  there  to 
end, 

Where  he  was  to  begin;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  lev  ies,  answering  us 
W ith  our  own  charge  ;t  making  a treaty,  where 
There  was  a yielding ; This  admits  no  excuse. 
Atf.  He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  vith  Drums  and  Colours;  a 
Croud  qf  Citizens  wiM  him. 

Cor.  Hail,  lords ! I am  returned  your  sol* 
dier; 

No  more  infected  with  roy  country’s  love, 
Than  when  1 parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  gr^at  command.  You  are  to  know, 
Thai  prosperously  1 have  attempted,  and 
With  oloday  passage,  led  your  w'ars,  even  to 
*1116  gates  of  Rome.  Our  spoils  we  have  brought 
home, 

Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a full  third  part. 
The  charges  of  the  action.  We  have  made 
peace, 

With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates,^ 

Than  shame  to  the  Romans:  And  we  here  de- 
liver, 

Subscrib’d  by  the  con.suls  and  patricians. 
Together  with  the  seal  o’tbe  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

A^f.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus’d  your  powers. 

• Thought  roe  rewarded  with  good  look*.  f Tears. 
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Cor.  Traitor!— How  now? 

A^f.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Cor.  Marcius! 

Alt/*.  Ay,  Marcius,  Cains  Marcius;  Dost 
thou  think 

ril  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n 
name 

Coriolanus  in  ('orioli  ? — 

You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray’d  your  business,  and  given  up 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,*  your  city  Rome 

il  say,  your  city,)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Ireaking  his  oatn  and  resolution,  like 
A twist  of  rotten  silk ; never  admitting 
Counsel  o’tbe  war;  but  at  his  nurse’s  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roar’d  away  your  victory; 
That  pages  blush’d  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear’st  thou,  Mars? 

Atf.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears,— 
Cor.  Ha! 

Attf.  No  more.? 

Cor.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my 
heart 

Too  great  for  what  contains  it.  Boy  I O 
slave ! — 

Pardon  me,  lords,  'tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
1 was  forc’d  to  scold.  Your  judgements,  my 
grave  lords, 

Must  give  Ibis  cur  the  lie:  and  bis  own  notion 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  impress’d  on  him;  that 
must  bear 

My  beating  to  his  grave;)  shall  join  to  thrust 
The  lie  unto  him. 

1 Lord,  Peace,  both,  and  bear  me  speak. 
Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces.  Voices;  men  and 
lads. 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me. — Boy ! False 
hound ! 

If  yon  have  writ  your  annals  true,  *Us  there, 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a dove-rote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  voices  in  Corioli: 

Alone  I did  it. — Bov  I 
Alt/*.  Why,  noble  fords, 

Wilt  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  brag* 

.r, 

Fore  your  own  e\cs  and  ears? 

Con.  Let  him  die  for't.  [Several  swak  at  once. 
Cit.  [Speaking  promiscuousli^.']  'fear  him  to 
pieces,  do  it  presently.  He  killed  my  son  ; — 
my  daughter;— He  killed  my  cousin  Marcus; 
—He  killed  my  father. — 

2 Lord.  Peace,  ho;- no  outrage; — peace. 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  o’tbe  carth.t  His  last  ofl’euce  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious^  hearing. — Stand,  Aufi* 
And  trouble  not  the  peace.  [dius. 

Cor.  (),  that  I had  him, 

With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe, 

To  use  my  law  ful  sword ! 

Ah/*.  Insolent  villain ! 

Con.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 

[Aufidius  ana  the  Conspirators  drutr,  and 
kill  CoRioLANiTs,  icho  falls,  and  AtTiDirs 
stands  on  him. 

Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1 Lord.  ()  Tullus,— 

2 Lord.  Thou  hast  done  a deed  w hcreat  val- 
our will  weep. 

3  Lord.  Tread  not  upon  him.— Masters  aB, 
be  quiet ; 

Put  up  your  swords. 

• DrcM  of  tears.  f No  more  Uian  a bay  o(  tean. 
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M;  lonli,  wb«B  you  shall  know  (as  In 
this 

Provok’d  by  him,  you  caanot,)  the  great  dan- 
ger 

Which  this  mao’s  life  did  owe  you,  you’ll  re> 
^ice 

That  he  is  thus  cut  off.  Please  it  vour  houoars 
To  call  me  to  your  senate.  I'll  deliver 
Myseir  your  loyal  servant  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1 Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 

And  mourn  you  for  him:  let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse,  that  ever  berud 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 


6AQ 

2 Lord.  His  own  impatience 
Takes  from  Aufidius  a ){reat  part  of  blame. 
Lei's  make  the  best  of  iL 
An/.  My  rage  is  gone. 

And  1 am  struck  with  8orrow.>.>Take  him  op: 
fielp,  three  o’the  chiefest  soldiers ; I’ll  be  one. — • 
Beat  thou  (he  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully : 
Trail  your  steel  pikes. — Though  in  this  city  ua 
Hath  widow’d  and  unchilded  many  a one, 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury, 

Yet  he  shall  have  a noble  memory.*— 

Assist.  [Lxnmf,  bearing  the  body  of  Coriola- 
Kus.  A dead  Altircn  9ounded» 
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JULIUS  CESAR 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


JOLlUiCUAR. 

Octavios  Cesar,  *)  Triumvirs,  after  tte 
Marcus  Artokius,  ^ Death  of  Julius 
M.  jEmil.  Lepidds,  y Cesar. 

Cicero,  Publics,  Popilios  Lena,  Senators. 
Marcus  Brutus, 

Cassius, 

Casca, 

Tbebonius,  Conspirators  against 

Ligarius,  Julius  Cesar. 

Decius  Brutus, 

Metellus  Cimber, 

CiNNA,  J 

Flavius  and  Marullus,  Tribunes. 

Artemidorus,  a Sophist  of  Cnidos. 

A Soothsayer. 


CiNNA,  a Poet, — Another  Poet. 

Lucilius,  Titinius,  MF.SSALA,  Young  Cat<k 
and  VoLUMNius,  Friends  to  Brutus  and 
Cassius. 

Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius.  Strato,  Lccius« 
Dardanius,  Servants  to  Hrutas. 

PiNOARUs,  Servant  to  Cassius. 

Calpiiurnia.  Wife  to  Cesar. 

Portia,  Wile  to  Brutus. 

Senators,  Citizens,  Guards,  Attendants,  Acc. 

Scene,  during  a great  part  of  the  Pla^  at 
Rome;  afterwards  at  Sardis;  and  nearrbi- 
lippi. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Rome— A Street. 

leter  Flavici,  Maidllps,  and  a Rabble  iif 
Citizens. 

Flat.  Hence;  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get 
you  home : 

Is  this  a holiday?  What!  know  you  not, 

Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk. 

Upon  a labouring  day,  without  (be  sign 
Oi  your  profession  ?— ^peak,  what  trade  art  | 
thou  f 

1 Cit.  Why,  Sir,  a carpenter. 

Alar.  Where  is  (by  leather  apron,  and  thy 
rule? 

What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  un?^ 
You,  Sir;  what  trade  are  you? 

2 Ci7.  ‘I'ruly,  Sir,  in  respect  of  a fine  work- 
man, 1 am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a cobbler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thou?  Answer  me 
directly. 

2 at.  A trade.  Sir,  that,  1 hope,  I may  use ' 
with  a safe  conscience ; which  is,  indeed.  Sir, 
a mender  of  bad  seals. 

Mar.  What  trade,  thou  knave;  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade? 

2 Ctl.  Nay,  I beseech  you.  Sir,  be  not  out 
with  me : yet,  if  you  be  out,  Sir,  1 can  mend 
you. 

Mar.  W'hat  meanest  thou  by  that?  Mend 
me,  tbou  saucy  fellow  ? 

2 CR.  Why,  Sir,  cobble  you. 

Fiaa.  Thou  art  a cobbler,  arttnou? 

2 Cit.  Truly,  Sir,  all  that  I live  by  is,  with 
the  awl:  1 meddle  with  no  tradesman's  mat- 
ters, nor  women's  matters,  but  with  awl.  1 
am,  indeed.  Sir,  a surgeon  to  old  shoos;  when 


they  are  in  great  danger,  I recover  them.  Aa 
proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neats-leather, 
have  gone  upon  my  bandy-work. 

Flat  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to- 
day ? [streets  .* 

Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  awut  tlie 
2 Cit.  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to 
get  myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed.  Sir, 
we  make  holiday  to  see  Cesar,  and  to  rejoice 
in  bis  triumph. 

Alar,  Wherefore  rejoice?  What  conquest 
brings  he  home? 

What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 

To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  ? 
You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  sense- 
less things! 

O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ? Many  a time  and  oft 
Have  you  climb’d  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  lowers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney -tops. 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  und  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation, 
To  see  mat  Pompey  pass  Uie  streets  of  Rome : 
And  when  you  saw  ms  chariot  but  appear, 
Have  you  not  made  a universal  shout. 

That  Tyber  trembled  uodemeatb  her  tianks, 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds. 

Made  in  her  concave  shores  ? 

, And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire? 

And  do  you  now  cull  out  a holiday? 

And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  nis  way. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey’s  blood  f 
Be  gone ; 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees, 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  n*‘c<Is  must  light  on  this  ingratitude, 
Flav.  ((o,  go,  good  countrymen, and,  fur  this 
limit, 
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A»teroblf>  all  tb*  poor  men  of  your  sort;* 
iJrRw  them  to  T>ber  baokst  aud  weep  your 
Into  ihe  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream  [tears 
Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all. 

[/ixriii*/  Citizens. 

See,  whe'rt  their  bnsest  metal  be  not  mov'd  ; 

'J  hey  vanish  tongue -tied  in  their  guiltiness. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol; 
1’tiis  way  w.ll  I : Disrobe  the  images. 

If  \(iu  do  6nd  them  disk'd  with  ceremonies. | 
3/ar.  May  we  do  so? 

Voii  know,  it  is  the  feast  of  Lupercal. 

Flat.  It  is  no  irmtti  r ; let  no  images 
He  bung  with  Cesar's  trophies.  I'll  about, 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets: 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  leathers  pluck'd  from  Cesar’s 
win|^, 

Will  make  him  6y  an  ordinary  pitch  ; 

Who  else  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfulness. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II, — The  tame. — A publu  Place. 

Enter^  in  ProcessioMt  with  3/tutc,  Cesar  ; An- 
tony,/or  <Ar  coitrse;  C*l.l*Hl*KMA,  Portia, 
Decius,  (!icero,  Kbutis,  Cassics,  and 
Cahca,  u ^reat  Crowd  /oliowing,  umoa^  them 
a Soothsayer. 

Os.  Calphornia,-~ 

Casca.  Peace,  ho!  Cesarspeaks. 

[:Ums(c  ceases. 

Css.  Calphurnia, — 

Cat.  Here,  my  lord. 

Os.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonins’  way, 
When  be  doth  run  bis  course.^ — Antonius. 
Ant.  Cesar,  my  lord. 

Ces.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 
To  touch  Calphurnia : for  our  elders  say, 

The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  ebase, 

Shake  otf  their  steril  curse. 

Ant.  1 shall  remember: 

When  Cesar  says.  Do  f/o's,  it  is  perform'd. 

Os.  Set  on : and  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

[:Vas^. 

Sooth.  Cesar. 

C'cs.  Hal  who  calls? 

Casca.  Hid  every  noise  be  still  :~Peace  yet 
again.  [Music  ceases, 

f'es.  U no  is  it  in  the  press, )|  that  calls  on 
me  r 

I hear  a ton^e,  shriller  than  all  the  music, 
Crv,  Cesar : speak ; Cesar  is  turn'd  to  bear. 
i^oelA.  Hew'are  the  ides  of  March. 

Ces.  What  man  is  that! 

Bru.  A soothsayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides 
of  March. 

Ces.  Set  him  before  me,  let  roe  see  his  face. 
Cos.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng:  Look 
upon  Cesar. 

Os.  What  say’st  thou  to  me  now  ? Speak 
once  again. 

South.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

C'cs.  He  is  a dreamer : let  us  leave  him 
pass. 

f.TriiJict.5  Exeunt  all  tmt  Ban.  and  Cab. 
('as.  >Vill  you  go  see  the  orderof  the  course? 
Hru.  Not  I. 

( as.  I pray  you,  do. 

Ifru.  1 am  not  gamesome : I do  lack  some 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  is  in  Antony,  [part 

» Rank.  ♦ WIk^Iict. 

/ Hofloniry  omsmenU : tokeni  of  rewee*. 

3 A cemnonjr  ob*er%'ca  at  (he  fca»t  of  iMperca/m. 
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I^t  roe  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  desires; 

1*11  leave  you. 

Cos.  Brutus,  I do  observe  you  now  of  late ; 
I have  not  ftom  your  eyes  that  gentleness, 
And  show  of  love,  as  I was  wont  to  have  : 
You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a hand 
Over  your  friend  tliat  loves  you. 

Dru.  Cussius. 

Be  nut  deceiv’d:  if  I have  veil’d  my  look, 

I turn  the  trouble  ot  mv  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.  Vexed  1 am. 

Of  late,  with  passions  of  sonie  difference. 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 

Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  beha 
viours:  {griev’d: 

But  let  not  therefore  ray  good  fnends  be 
(Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  you  one ;) 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect. 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  w ith  himself  at  war. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  meu. 

Cos.  Then,  Brutus,  1 have  much  mistook 
your  passion,* 

By  means  whereof,  this  breast  of  mine  hath 
buried 

Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face? 

Bru.  No,  Cassius : for  the  eye  sees  nut  itself. 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cas.  "fis  just: 

And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 

That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  w ill  turn 
Vour  hidden  worthiness  into  your  eye, 
Thalyuu  might  see  y our  shadow.  1 imve  beard, 
\^’here  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 
(Except  iminurul  Cesar,)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  uodcruealh  this  age's  yoke, 
Have  wish’d  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eves. 
Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  youleau  me, 
Cassius, 

That  YOU  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
Fur  that  which  is  not  in  me? 

Cos.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepar'd  to 
hear: 

And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  1,  your  glass, 

Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  nut  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I a common  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stalet  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  prolesler;  if  you  know 
That  I do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard, 
And  after  scandal  them.;  or  if  you  know 
That  1 profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  tne  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[t  tounsh  and  shout. 
Bru,  What  means  this  shouting?  1 do  fear, 
tlie  pet>pio 

Choose  Cesar  fur  their  king. 

Cits.  Ay,  do  yon  fear  it? 

Then  must  1 think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 
Bru.  1 would  not,  (.'assius;  yet  1 love  him 
well : — 

But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long  ? 
What  is  it  that  >«.u  would  impart  to  me  ? 

If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 

Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  rihe  other. 
And  I w ill  look  on  both  indifferently : 

Fur,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  1 love 
The  name  ot  honour  inure  than  1 fear  death. 

Cos.  1 know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you.  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I do  know  yuur  outward  lavour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story 
I cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life;  but,  fur  my  single  self, 

• 1 be  nature  or  your  fevUnga.  f Ali  tre. 
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I bad  as  lief  not  be,  as  Uve  to  be 
1q  awe  of  such  a thing  hs  I myself. 

1 was  born  free  as  Cesar ; so  were  you : 

We  both  have  fed  as  well ; and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cu)d,  ns  well  as  he. 

For  once,  upon  a raw  and  gusty*  dny, 

The  troubled  Tyber  chalinz  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  roe,  Dur'it  tAou,  Cnssius,  now 
Leap  in  with  me  into  this  anfrry  yfood, 

Am  siriw  to  yonder  points  Upon  the  word, 
Accouter’d  as  1 was,  I plunged  in, 

And  bade  him  follow : so,  indeed,  he  did. 

The  torrent  roar’d;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews;  throwing  it  aside 
And  stemming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy. 
Hot  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propos’d, 
Cesar  cried,  Help  me,  Cassius,  or  I iink. 

1,  as  .Eneas,  our  great  ancestor, 

Did  from  the  flames  of  IVoy  upon  his  shoulder 
The  old  Anchises  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  of  j 
Tyber 

Did  I the  tired  Cesar:  And  Uiis  man  I 

Is  now  become  a god;  and  Cassius  is  I 

A wretdied  creature,  and  roust  bend  bis  body,  I 
]f  Cesar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him.  I 

He  had  a fever  when  he  was  in  Spain,  I 

And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  1 did  mark  I 
How  be  did  shake:  ’tis  true,  this  god  did  | 
shake: 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly  ; j 

And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awe  the  j 
world,  I 

Did  lose  his  lustre:  1 did  hear  him  groan  : | 

Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Rck 
mans  [books, ' 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  • 
Alas!  it  cried,  Grre  me  tome  drink,  ’Tilinius,  I 
As  a sick  girl.  Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me,  I 
A man  of  such  a feeble  tempert  should 
So  get  the  start  of  the  m^estic  world. 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [iV/ieuC  Flourish. 

Bru.  Another  general  shout!  i 

I do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  areheap’don  Cesar. 
Cos.  Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  nar- 
row world, 

IJke  a Colossus;  and  we  petty  men 

Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about  ; 

To  ffnd  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 

Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 

But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus,  and  Cesar:  What  should  be  in  that 
Cesar  t 

Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  (ban 
yours? 

Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a name; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
W'eigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy  ; conjure  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a spirit  as  soon  as  Cesar. 

Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 

Upon  what  nieat  doth  this  our  Cesar  feed, 
Tnat  he  is  grown  so  great  ? Age,  thou  art 
sbnin’d : 

Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great 
flood.  [man? 

But  it  was  fam’d  with  more  than  witn  one 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk’d  of 
Rome,  [man? 

That  her  wide  walks  encompass'd  but  one 
Now  is  it  Borne  indeed,  and  rimm  enough, 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 

O ! you  and  1 have  heard  our  lathers  say. 


There  was  a Brutus*  oom,  that  would  havu 
brook’d 

The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
As  pRsily  as  a king. 

lirn.  That  you  do  love  me,  I am  nothing 
jealous;  [aim;* 

What  you  would  work  me  to,  I have  some 
How  I have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these 
times, 

I shall  recount  hereafter;  for  Ibis  present, 

1 would. not,  so  with  love  I might  entreat  you. 
Be  any  further  mov’d.  What  you  have  said, 

I will  consider;  what  you  have  to  say, 

I will  with  patience  bear:  and  find  a time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  high 
things. 

Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew?  upon  this ; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a villager. 

Than  to  repute  himself  a son  of  Rome 
Under  these  bard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cos.  1 am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but  this  much  show  of  fire  from 
Brutus. 

Be-enter  Cesar,  and  hit  Train. 

Biu.  The  games  are  done,  and  Cesar  is  re- 
turning. 

Cat.  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Casca,  by  the 
sleeve; 

And  he  will  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
What  Lath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bru.  I will  do  so:— But,  look  you,  Cassius, 
The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  Cesar's  brow, 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a chidden  train : 
Calphurnia’s  cheek  is  pale ; and  Cicero 
Looks  with  such  ferret^  and  such  fiery  eyes, 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 

Being  cross’d  in  conference  by  some  senators. 
Cos.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 
CVs.  Antonius. 

Ant.  Cesar. 

Cet.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are 
fat; 

Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'nigbU : 
Yond’  Cassius  has  a lean  and  hungiy  look ; 

Me  thinks  too  much : such  men  are  dangerous. 

Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Cesar,  he’s  not  oanger- 
He  is  a noble  Roman,  and  well  given,  (otis; 
Cet.  'Would  be  were  fatter; — But  1 fear 
him  not : 

Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 

1 do  not  know  the  man  1 should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.  He  reads 
He  is  a great  observer,  and  be  looks  [much; 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men : he  lores  nu 
plays, 

As  thou  dost,  Antony ; he  hears  no  music : 
Seldom  be  smiles ; and  smiles  in  such  a sort. 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  scorn'd  his  spirit 
That  oould  be  mov’d  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  ns  he  be  never  at  heart’s  ease. 
Whiles  th^  behold  a greater  than  themselves ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 

I rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 

Than  what  1 fear,  for  always  1 am  Cesar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  tbink’st  of  him. 

[Ezevaf  CrsAR  and  kit  Train.  Casca 
tiatfs  behind. 

Catctt.  You  pull’d  me 'jy  the  cloak;  Would 
you  speak  with  me  ? 

Bru.  Ay,  Casca;  tell  us  wimt  bath  chanc'd 
to-day, 

• Luciui  Jntita  Drutut.  t (n»r«». 
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That  Cesar  looks  so  sad. 

C'luru.  \Vliyyou>^ere  with  him,  were  vou 
not? 

Uru.  1 should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  hath 
chanc’d. 

Catca.  \Vhv,  there  was  a crown  offer’d  him: 
and  heid)^  oltor'd  him,  he  pul  it  by  with  the 
back  of  his  hand,  thus  and  then  the  people 
fell  a*  siiouting. 

Bnt.  Whut  was  (he  second  noise  for? 

Corea.  Why,  fur  Lliattoo. 

Cos.  They  shouted  thrice;  What  was  the 
last  cry  for  t 

Caxca.  W hy,  for  that  loo. 

Jiru.  Was  the  crown  olFer’d  him  thrice  ? 
Caua.  Ay,  marry,  was’t,  and  he  put  it  by 
thrice,  every  time  i^entler  than  other ; and 
at  everv  putting  by,  mine  honest  neighbours 
shouted. 

Car.  Who  offered  him  the  crown  f 
i'tuca.  M'hy,  .Antony. 

lint.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casca. 
Casca.  1 can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  Uic 
manner  of  it : it  was  mere  tbolery.  1 did  nut 
mark  it.  1 saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a 
crown  ; — yet  ’iwas  not  a crown  neither,  'twas 
one  of  these  coronets  ; — and,  as  1 told  you,  he 
ul  it  bv  once;  but,  fur  all  that,  to  ray  thinking, 
e would  fain  have  had  it.  Then  he  ofl*ered  it 
to  him  again  ; then  he  put  it  by  again  but,  to 
my  thinking,  he  was  very  loath  to  lay  his  fin- 
gers off'  it.  And  then  he  olTered  it  the  third 
time  ; he  put  it  the  third  time  by  ; and  still  as 
he  refused  it,  the  rabbleineut  booted,  and  clap- 
ped their  chopped  hands,  and  threw  up  their 
sweaty  night-caps,  and  uttered  such  a deal  of 
stinking  breatli  because  Cesar  refused  the 
crown,  that  it  had  almost  choked  Cesar;  for 
he  swooned,  and  fell  down  at  it:  And  fur  mine 
own  part  I durst  not  laugh,  for  fear  of  opening 
my  lips,  and  receiving  tne  bad  air. 

Cos.  ilut,  soft,  1 pray  you:  Whut?  did 
Cesar  swoon  I 

Casca.  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place, 
and  foamed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 
lint.  Tis  very  like:  he  bath  Ike  falling-sick- 
ness. 

Caj.  No,  Cesar  hath  it  not ; but  jou,  and  I. 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  ialling-sick- 
ness. 

Casca.  I know  nor  what  you  mean  by  that ; 
but,  1 am  sure,  Osar  fell  down,  if  the  tag- 
rag  people  did  nut  clap  him,  and  hiss  him,  ac- 
cording as  be  pleased,  and  displeased  them, 
as  tiiey  use  to  do  the  players  in  the  theatre,  I 
am  no  true*  man. 

liru.  What  said  be,  when  he  came  unto  him- 
self? 

Casca.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he 
perceiv’d  the  common  herd  w as  glad  lie  refuserl 
the  crown,  be  plucked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and 
offered  them  his  throat  to  cut. — An  I had  been 
a man  of  any  occupation, t if  I would  not  have 
taken  him  at  a word,  i would  1 might  go  to 
hell  among  the  rogues  :^ond  so  he  fell.  When 
he  came  to  himself  again,  he  said.  If  he  had 
done,  or  said,  any  thing  amiss,  he  desired  (heir 
worships  to  think  it  was  his  infirmilr.  Three 
or  four  w’cnches,  where  1 stood,  cried.  Aku, 
Food  sou// — and  forgave  him  with  all  their 
hearts:  But  there’s  no  heed  to  be  taken  of 
them ; it  Cesar  had  stabbed  their  mothers, 
th^  would  have  done  no  less. 

Jiru.  And  after  ibal,  he  came,  thus  sad, 
av»ay  ? 

• Ilous^  t A niGcbsnic. 


Casca.  Ay. 

Cas.  Did  Cicero  say  any  thing  T 
Casca.  Ay,  he  spoke  Creek. 

Cas.  To  what  etfect  f 

Cuua.  Nay,  an  1 tell  you  that,  I’ll  ne’er 
look  you  i’the  face  again : But  those,  that  un- 
derstood him,  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook 
their  heads ; but,  for  mine  own  {mrt,  it  was 
Greek  to  me.  I could  tell  you  more  news  too : 
Marullus  and  Flavius,  for  pulling  scarfs  off 
Cesar’s  images,  are  put  to  silence.  Fare  you 
well.  There  was  more  foolery  yet.  If  1 could 
remember  it. 

Cos.  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca? 
Casca.  No,  1 am  promised  forth. 

Cas.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow? 
Casca.  Av,  if  1 be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold, 
and  your  dinner  worth  eating. 

Cas.  Good  : I will  expect  you. 

Cased.  Do  so:  Farewell,  both. 

[Exit  Casca. 

Bru.  W’hat  a blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to 
be  ? 

He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  w'ent  to  school. 

Cns.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise. 

However  he  puts  on  (his  tardy  form. 

This  rudeness  is  a sauce  to  his  good  w it, 
Miiich  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 
With  belter  appetite. 

Bru.  And  so  it  is.  For  this  time  1 will  leave 
you : 

To-morrow  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me, 

1 will  conie  home  l(»  you:  or,  it  jou  will. 

Come  home  with  me,  and  1 will  wait  for  you. 
Cos.  1 will  do  so: — till  then,  think  of  the 
world.  [Exit  IIkijti's., 

Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble;  >et,  I see, 

Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  disno.s’d  :*  Therefore  'tis  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes: 
For  who  so  firm,  that  cannot  be  seduc'd? 

Cesar  doth  bear  me  hard  ;t  but  be  loves  Bru- 
tus : 

If  1 were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 
He  should  not  humour;  me.  1 w ill  this  night. 
In  several  hands,  in  at  the  windows  throw. 

As  if  (bey  came  irom  several  citi/xns, 

Wrilines  all  tending  to  the  g^eat  opinion 
That  Korae  holds  of  his  name ; wherein  ob- 
scurely 

Cesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at : 

.And,  alter  this,  let  Cesar  seat  him  sure ; 

For  we  will  sb^e  biro,  or  worse  days  endure. 

[£xif. 

5CEA'£  ///. — The  same. — A Streets 

Thunder  and  Lightning.  Eater,  from  opposite 
sides,  Casc:a,  with  his  sword  drawn,  and 
CiCEKO. 

Cic.  Good  even,  Casca : Brought  you  Cesar 
home  ?^ 

W hy  are  you  breathless  ? and  why  stare  you  so? 
Casca.  Are  you  nut  mov’d,  when  all  the  sway 
of  earth 

Shakes,  like  a thing  unfirm?  O Cicero, 

( have  seen  tempests,  w hen  the  scolding  winds 
Have  riv’d  the  knotty  oaks ; and  I have  seen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  lounk 
‘i'u  be  exalted  with  the  tbreat'ning  clouds  : 
But  never  (ill  to-night,  never  tdl  now. 

Did  1 go  through  a tempest  dropping  lire. 
Kither  there  is  a civil  strife  in  heaven  ; 

« r>l*|in4Ctl  to.  f ll:^ianur>faVfMir.4h1en{ntnonnf  av. 
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Or  else  the  world,  (00  saucy  with  the  gods, 
loceoses  them  to  send  d*^struction. 

t'ic.  Why,  saw  you  any  thing  more  uunder- 
lul? 

Cosca,  A commoD  slave  (you  know  him  well 
by  sight,)  [burn 

Held  up  his  leU  hand,  which  did  flame,  and 
Like  twenty  torches  join’d  ; and  yet  ins  hand, 
Not  sensible  or  lire,  remain'd  unscorch'd. 
Hesid<'s,  ( 1 have  not  since  put  up  my  sword,) 
Against  the  Capitol  1 met  a Uon, 

Mlio  glar’d  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by. 
M'ithout annoying  me:  And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a heap  a hundred  ghastly  women, 
Transformeu  with  their  lear,  who  swore  they 
saw 

Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit, 

Even  at  nouH'day,  upon  the  market*place, 
Hooting, and  shrieking.  When  these  prodigies 
Du  so  conjointly  meet,  let  nut  men  say, 

These  are  their  reasons,— TAry  are  noiaro/; 

For,  I believe,  they  are  portentous  things 
Vpun  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a strange-disposed  time  : 
But  men  may  construe  things  al  ter  their  fashion, 
Clean*  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  them- 
selves. 

Comes  Cesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  T 
Cosea.  He  doth  ; for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-mor- 
row. 

Cic.  Good  night  then,  Casca:  this  disturbed 
Is  not  to  walk  in.  [sky 

Cosca.  Farewell,  Cicero.  [ExU  CiCkku. 

Enter  Cassics. 

Cos.  Who*8  there? 

Casca.  A Roman. 

C<is.  Casca,  by  your  voice. 

Casca.  Your  ear  is  good.  Cassius,  what 
night  is  this? 

Cos.  A very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 
Casca.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace 
so  t 

Cos.  Those,  that  have  known  Uie  earth  so  full 
of  faults. 

For  my  part,  1 have  walk’d  stiout  the  streets, 
iSubmittiDg  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 

And  thus  embraced,  Casca,  as  you  see. 

Have  bur’d  my  bosom  to  Uie  thunder-stone  :t 
And,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem’d  to 
open 

The  breast  of  heaven,  I did  present  my  self 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it. 

Casca.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens? 

It  is  the  pari  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  berslds  to  astonish  us. 

Cos,  You  are  dull,  Casca;  and  those  sparks 
of  life 

That  should  be  in  a Roman,  you  do  want. 

Or  else  you  use  not : You  look  pale,  and  gaae, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  tlm  heavens ; 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause, 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding 
ghosts. 

Why  birds,  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind;) 
Why  old  men  fools,  ana  children  calculate ; 

W hy  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordi- 
nance, 

Their  natures  and  pre- formed  faculties, 

• Kuiirely.  f B»'ll 
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! To  monstrous  quality ; why,  you  shall  find, 

I That  heaven  fiatli  infus’d  them  with  thes« 
spirits,  [ing. 

To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  waro- 
' Unto  some  monstrous  slate.  Now  could  I, 
I Canca,  (night; 

Name  to  thee  a man  most  like  this  dreadful 
I That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : [roars 

A man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 

111  personal  action  ; yet  pn^igious*  grown, 
.And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 
Casea.  *Vis  Cesar  that  you  mean:  Is  it  not, 
Cassius  ? 

Cos.  Let  it  be  who  it  is:  for  Romans  now 
Have  tbewest  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But,  woe  the  while!  our  lathers'  minds  arc 
dead, 

And  we  are  govern’d  with  our  mothers’  spirits; 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  womanish. 

Cojca.  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-mor- 
Mean  to  establish  Cesar  as  a king:  J[r(>w 

And  he  shall  wear  bis  crown  by  sea,  and  land. 
Id  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cos.  1 know  where  I will  wear  this  dagger 
then ; 

Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most 
strong ; 

Therein,  ye  giMs,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 

Nor  slony  tower,  nor  w alls  of  beaten  brass. 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  tbs  strength  of  spirit ; 

But  lil'e,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 

If  1 know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  1 do  bear, 

I can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

Casea.  So  can  1 : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  |K)wer  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

I Cos.  And  why  should  Cesar  be  a tyrant 
then  ? 

' Poor  man!  1 know,  he  would  not  be  a wolf. 
But  that  be  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds.) 
Those  that  with  haste  w ill  make  a mighty  fire. 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws : What  trash  la 
Rome, 

What  rubbish,  and  whatoffiU,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a thing  as  Cesar  ? Hut,  O,  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?  1,  perhaps,  speak 
this 

Before  a willing  bondman ; then  I know 
My  answer  mnsl  be  made  : But  I am  arm’d. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Casca.  lou  speak  to  Casca;  and  to  such  a 
mao. 

That  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.  Hold§  my  band : 
Be  factiousjl  fur  redress  t»f  al)  these  griels ; 
And  I will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far, 

As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cos.  There's  a bargain  made. 

Now  know  you,  Casca,  1 have  mov’d  already 
Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprise 
Of  hoDourable-dangcious  cons^uence ; 

And  1 do  know,  by  this,  they  s.^y  tor  me 
Id  Pompcy’sporch  : fornow,  iht^  tearful  night 
There  is  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  streets  ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element, 

Is  favoiir’d,5  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
Must  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

• Fofinitmu.  f Muscle*.  t Derr, 
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I'asM.  Stand  cloAe  awhile,  for  here  cornea 
one  in  baste. 

r<M.  Tia  Ciona,  I do  know  him  by  bis  gait;* 
He  is  a friend. — Cinna,  where  haste  you  so? 
Cm.  To  find  out  you : Who's  that?  Metellua 
CioD^rf 

Cos.  No,  it  is  Caaca;  one  iocoroorate 
To  our  attempta.  Am  I not  ataid  for,  Ciana? 
Cin.  1 am  glad  on'L  W hat  a fearful  night 
is  this?  [siguu. 

There's  two  or  three  of  us  iMve  seen  strange 
Cos.  Am  1 not  ataid  for,  Ctnnaf  Tell  me. 
Cta.  Yea, 

You  are.  (),  Cassius,  if  yon  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  oarjmrly-7—  ^ 

Cas.  Ke  you  content:  Good  Cinna,  take  this 

fa  per, 

you  lay  it  in  the  pnetor’s  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it;  ^d  throw  thia 
In  at  his  window : set  this  up  w*ilh  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue:  ail  this  done. 

Repair  to  Pompey’s  porch,  where  you  shall 
find  us. 

Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there? 

Cia.  All  but  Metellus  Ciuiber;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.  Well,  I will  liie, 
And  so  ^stow  tliese  papers  as  you  bade  me. 
Ctts.  That  done,  recwir  to  Pumpey's  theatre. 

[^U  ClNNA. 

Come,  Cases,  you  and  I will,  yet,  ere  day, 

See  Brutus  at  his  house : three  pvts  of  him 
Is  ours  already ; and  the  man  entire. 

Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 
Cased.  O,  he  sits  higu,  in  all  the  people’s 
hearts : 

And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us, 
His  couuteoance,  like  richest  alchymy, 

Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  wortniueM. 

Cos.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need 
of  him. 

You  have  right  well  conceited.  Let  us  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnight;  and,  ere  day. 

We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  i.—The  some.— Brptus’  Orchard. 

Entfr  BaCTUs. 

Bru.  What,  Lucius!  bo! — 

I cannot,  by  the  prioress  of  the  sUrS, 

Give  guess  how  near  to  day. — Lucius,  Isay!— 
1 would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soundly.— 
When,  Lucius,  when rt  Awake,  itay:  What, 
Lucius ! 

Enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Call'd  you,  my  lord? 

Bra.  Get  me  a taper  in  my  slu^,  Lucius: 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 
Luc.  1 will,  my  lord.  1^*^* 

Bm.  It  must  he  by  his  death : and,  lor  my 
part, 

T know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 

But  for  the  general.  He  would  be  crown  d:— 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there’s  the 
question, 

It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.  Crown  him  ?— 
That;— 

And  then,  1 grant,  we  put  a sting  in  him, 
That  at  his  will  be  may  do  danger  with. 

Tlie  abuse  of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
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Remorae*  from  power:  And,  to  speak  truth  of 
Cesar, 

I have  not  known  when  his  affections  sway'd 
More  than  his  reason.  But  'tis  a common 
proof,t 

Tliat  lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face: 
But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost  round. 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  nis  back, 

Looks  in  the  clouds, scomingthe  base  degrees; 
Ht  which  he  did  ascend : So  Cesar  may ; 

Then,  lest  he  may,  prevent.  Aud,  since  the 
quarrel 

Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  be  is, 

Fashion  it  Urns ; that  what  he  is,  augmented, 
Would  run  to  these,  and  these  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a serpent's  egg. 
Which,  hatch'd,  would,  as  bis  kind,^  grow 
mischievous; 

And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 

JiC’Cnter  Lucius. 

Luc.  The  taper  burncth  in  your  closet,  Sir. 
Searching  tlie  window  for  a flint,  I found 
This  paper,  thus  seal'd  up ; and,  I am  sure, 

I It  dia  not  lie  there,  when  1 went  to  bed. 

Bm.  Get  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  nut  day. 

Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  i 
Luc.  1 know  not,  Sir. 

Bru.  Tjook  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me 
word. 

Lue.  I will.  Sir.  [ExiL 

Bm.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  so  much  light,  that  I may  read  by  them. 

[Opens  the  Letter ^ and  reads, 
Brutus,  thou  alerp'st;  airake,  aiiJ  see  thafsetf. 
Shall  Home,  kc.  Speak,  strike,  redreul 

Brutus,  lAoii  sleep'st ; au'oke. 

Such  instigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
here  I have  took  them  up. 

Shall  Home,  ifc.  Thus,  must  1 piece  it  out ; 
Shall  Rome  stand  under  one  man's  awe?  What ! 
Rome? 

My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  Tarquin  drive,  when  be  was  call’d  a king. 
Speak,  strike,  redress/ — Am  I entreated  then 
'1 0 speak,  and  strike  ? O Rome  1 I make  thee 
promise. 

If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  receivest 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus! 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

[Knock  acitkin, 
Bru.  Tis  good.  Go  to  the  gate ; somebody 
knocks.  [Exit  Lucius. 

Since  Cassius  first  did  whet  me  against  Cesar, 
I have  not  slept 

Between  the  acting  of  a dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a phantasma,i|  or  a hideous  dream: 

The  genius,  and  the  mortal  instruments. 

Are  wen  in  council ; and  the  stale  of  man, 
Like  to  a little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  uature  of  an  insurrecUon. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  'tis  your  brother  Cassiusatthe  dour, 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 

Bru.  Is  he  alone? 

Luc.  No,  Sir,  there  are  more  w Hh  him. 

Bm.  Do  you  know  them  ? 

Luc.  No,  Sir;  their  bats  are  pluck’d  abutrt 
their  ears, 

f Kxpwlfwce.  I Low  ttep* 
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Aoil  half  tbcir  faces  buried  in  their  cloaks, 
I'Kat  by  no  moans  1 may  diitcuver  them 
By  any  mark  of  lUvonr.* 
liru.  Lot  them  enter.  [Exit  Lrctus. 

They  are  the  faction.  ()  conspiracy!  [night, 
Shaiu’st  tbuu  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by 
>Vhen  evils  arc  most  free!  (),  then,  by  day, 
Where  wilt  thou  tind  a cavern  dark  enough 
To  miuk  thy  monstrous  vis^e?  Seek  none. 
Hide  in  it  smiles,  and  afTabinty  : [conspiracy ; 
For  if  thou  path  thy  native  semblancet  on, 

Not  Erebust  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  Uiee  from  prevention. 

Enter  Cassics,  Casca,  Drcirs,  Cinna,  Mr- 
TkLLUS  CiMBEK,  and  Trebonius. 

Caa.  I think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest: 
Good  morrow,  Urtitos;  Do  we  trouble  you? 
Bru.  1 have  been  up  this  hour;  awake,  all 
night. 

Know  I these  men,  that  come  along  with  you  ? 
Caa.  Yes,  every  man  of  them:  and  no  man 
here. 

Kilt  honours  you  : and  everv  one  doth  wish, 
V'ou  had  hut  that  ojunion  of  yourself, 

Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  yon. 

This  is  Trebonins. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hitlier. 

Cos.  This  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Ctia.  This,  Casca ; this,  Cinna ; 

And  this.  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bra.  They  are  all  welcome. 

What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night? 

Caa.  Shall  1 entreat  a word  ? {They  wkiaper. 
Dec.  Here  lies  the  east:  Doth  nut  the  day 
break  here  ? 

Casca.  No. 

Cia.  Oj pardon.  Sir,  it  doth;  and  yon  grey 
lines, 

That  fret  the  clouds,  arc  megsengers  of  day. 
Casca.  You  shall  confess,  that  you  are  both 
deceiv’d. 

Here,  as  I point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises  ; 
Which  is  a great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  youthfuf  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward 
the  north 

He  6rst  presents  bis  fire ; and  the  high  cast 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by 
one. 

Cos.  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath : If  not  the  face§  of 
men. 

The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  (he  time’s  abuse, 

If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes, 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed  ,* 

So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on. 

Till  each  man  drop  by  lotte^.  But  if  these, 
As  I am  sure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough 
To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  spirits  of  women  ; then,  country- 
men. 

What  need  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  cause, 

To  prick  us  to  redress  ? what  other  bond, 

Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the 
word, 

And  will  not  palter  ?T  And  what  otlier  oath, 

Than  honesty  to  honesty  enng’d 

That  this  sbul  be,  or  we  wA  fall  for  it  ? 

• ^untensncc.  f Walk  In  thy  true  form. 
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Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  caute- 
lous,* 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  souls 
That  w'elcomc  wrongs  ; unto  badcauses  swear 
, Such  creatures  as  men  doubt : but  do  not  stain 
f The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise, 

Nor  the  insuppreasive  mettle  of  our  spirits. 

To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  perform- 
ance, 

; Did  need  an  oath ; when  every  drop  of  blood. 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 

Is  ^ilty  of  a several  bastardy. 

If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass’d  from  him. 

Caa.  But  what  of  Cicero?  Shall  we  sound 
him  ? 

I think,  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 
Casca.  Let  us  not  leave  iiim  out. 

Cin.  No,  by  no  means. 

I Met.  (>  let  us  have  him ; for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a good  opinion,? 

, And  Duy  men’s  voices  to  commend  our  decd.s  : 

I It  shall  De  said,  his  judgement  rul’d  our  hands ; 
Our  youths,  and  wildness,  shall  do  whit  ap. 
But  ml  be  buried  in  his  gravity.  fp^ar, 

Bru.  O,  name  him  nut;  let  ue  not  breakf 
with  him; 

For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cos.  Then  leave  nim. out. 

Casca.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dfc.  Shall  no  man  else  be  touch'd  but  only 
Cesar? 

Caa.  Decius,  well  urg’d I think  it  is  not 
meet, 

Mark  Antony,  so  well  belov’d  of  Cesar, 

Should  outlive  Cesar:  We  shall  find  of  him 
A shrewd  contriver;  and,  you  know,  his  mean.% 
If  be  improves  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all : which  to  prevent, 
ld:t  Antony,  and  Cesar,  fall  together. 

Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Calus 
Cassius, 

To  cut  the  head  off.  and  then  back  the  limbs ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy§  aRerwards  ; 
For  Antony  is  but  a limb  of  Cesar. 

Let  us  be  sacrificers,  but  no  butchers,  Caius. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cesar ; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood  : 

O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cesar’s  spirit. 
And  not  dismember  Cesar!  But,  alas, 

Cesar  must  bleed  for  it!  And,  gentle  friends. 
Let’s  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfully  ; 

Let’s  carve  him  as  a dish  fit  for  the  gods. 

Not  hew  him  as  a carcass  fit  for  bounds : 

And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  do, 

Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage, 

And  aAcr  seem  to  chide  them.  This  shall 
make 

Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious : 

U hich  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 

We  shall  be  call’d  purgers,  not  murderers. 

And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  Mm  ; 

For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Cesar’s  arm, 

\V  hen  Cesar's  head  is  off. 

Yet  1 do  fear  him ; 

For  in  thcingrafledlovehe bears  to  Cesar, 

TT  L Cassius,  do  not  think  ol 

If  he  love  Cesar,  all  tJiat  he  can  do  [him  • 
Is  to  himself;  take  thought,  and  die  lor 
Cesar : 

A nd  that  were  much  he  should  ; for  ho  is  gi  ven 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 
Treb.  There  is  nofearin  him;  let  him  not  die  ; 

• Caiitioui.  4 Character, 

t Let  lu  iipt  break  the  Butier  to  him.  ^ Aj 


scEss  /.]  jux.n;s 

For  be  will  lire,  and  Uugb  at  tbis  hereafter. 

[C7o<<f  slrikt$. 

Rru.  Peace,  count  the  dock. 

Coe.  The  clock  huth  atricken  three. 

Trcb.  n'is  time  to  part. 

Cos.  Bui  it  is  doubtful  vet. 

Whe’r*  Cesar  will  come  lortli  to-day,  or  no: 
For  he  is  su^rstiliuus  ^rown  of  late ; 

Quite  from  the  main  opinion  be  held  uuce 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonics;t 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigies. 

Tlie  unaccuslom’d  terror  of  this  nignt, 

And  the  persuasion  of  bis  augurers,t 
bold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Vec.  Never  fear  that:  It  he  be  so  resolv'd, 

I can  u’ersway  him : lor  he  loves  b>  bear, 

That  unicorns  may  be  betray’d  with  trees, 

And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes. 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  w ith  flatterers  : 

But,  when  1 tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers, 

He  says,  he  does  ; being  then  most  flattered. 
L^  me  work : 

For  1 can  give  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 

And  1 will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cos.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch 
him. 

Bth.  By  the  eighth  hour : Is  that  the  ntter- 
most? 

Cm.  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 
Afet.  Caius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Cesar  bard, 
Who  rated  him  tor  speaking  well  of  Pompey ; 

I wonder,  none  of  vou  have  thought  of  him. 

Bru.  Now,  goodMetellus,  go  along  by  hin;:^ 
He  loves  me  well,  and  1 have  given  bim  rea- 
sons; 

Send  him  but  hither,  and  I'll  fashion  him. 

Cas.  The  morning  comes  upon  ns:  Well 
leave  you,  Brutus  : — [member 

And,  friends,  disperse  yourselves:  but  all  re- 
What  you  have  said,  and  show  yourselves  true 
Romans. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  not  ourjooks  put  on||  our  purposes : 

But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do, 

With  untir'd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy  : 
And  so,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one. 

[Exeunt  aJ/  biU  Brotcs. 
Boy!  Lucius !— Fast  asleep?  It  is  no  matter; 
Enjoy  the  honey-beavv  dew  of  slumber : 

Thou  hast  no  figures,!  nor  no  fantasies, 

Which  busy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  ; 
Therefore  thou  sleep'st  so  sound. 

Enter  Portia. 

Por.  Brutus,  my  lord  ! 

Bru.  Portia,  what  mean  you?  Wherefore 
rise  you  now  f 

It  is  not  for  your  Irealth,  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
Por.  Nor  for  yours  neither.  Vou  have  un- 
genily.  Brutus,  [per, 

Stole  from  my  bed:  And  yesternight,  at  sup- 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk’d  about, 
Musing,  and  siglung,  with  your  arms  across: 
And  wnen  1 ask’d  you  what  the  matter  was, 
You  star’d  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks  : 

1 urg’d  you  turlher;  then  you  scratch’d  your 
head, 

And  loo  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  fool : 
Yet  1 insisted,  yet  you  answer’d  not ; 

But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 
Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you  : So  1 did  ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience, 

0 Whether,  f Onwiit  at  Mcrificn.  t Profn4^c.^u>r». 
\ By  hi*  hou«c.  i|  S()ow  our  design*. 
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Which  seem'd  too  much  enkindled;  and, 
withal, 

Hoping  it  was  but  an  elTt^t  of  humour, 

Which  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep  ; 

And,  could  it  work  so  much  upon  your  sba|>c. 
As  it  bath  much  prevail’d  on  your  condition,* 

1 should  not  know  you,  Brutus.  Dear  my 
lord, 

Make  roe  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 
Bru.  I am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 
Por.  Brutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in 
health, 

He  would  embrace  the  mcaivs  to  come  by  it. 
Jhu.  Whr,  so  I do : — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
Por.  Is  Brutus  sick?  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  euck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  donkt  morning?  What,  is  Brutus  sick ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed, 

To  dare  the  vile  cootagiuu  of  the  night  ? 

And  tempt  the  rheumyt  and  unpurced  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness?  No,  my  rirutus: 

You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind, 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 

1 ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 

1 charm  you,  by  my  once  commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one, 

That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy  ; and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you  : for  there  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  bide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 

Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

Por.  1 should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentia 
Brutus. 

Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Bratus, 
Is  it  expected,  I should  know  no  secrets 
Tliat  appertain  to  you?  Am  I yourself, 

Rut,  as  It  were,  in  sort,  or  limitation  ; 

To  keep  w ith  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  tiuk  to  you  sometimes?  Dwell  1 but  in 
the  suburbs^ 

Of  your  good  pleasure?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus’  harlot,  not  bis  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  iny  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Por.  If  this  w ere  true,  then  should  I know 
(bis  secret. 

1 grant,  I am  a woman;  but,  withal, 

A woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife: 

I grant,  I am  a woman;  but,  withal, 

A woman  well-reputed  ; Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I am  no  stronger  than  mv  sex. 
Being  so  father'd,  and  so  husbanded? 

Tell  me  your  counsels,  I will  not  disclose  them : 
I have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy. 
Giving  myself  a voluntary  wound  [lienee, 
Here,  in  the  thigh  : Can  I boar  that  with  pa- 
And  not  my  husDaod's  secrets  ? 

Bru.  O ye  gods, 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

[Knocking  within. 
Hark,  hark ! one  knocks : Portia,  go  in  a while ; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  {wrtake 
The  secrets  of  nvy  nearl. 

All  my  engagements  1 will  construe  to  thee, 
All  the  cbaracteryll  of  my  sad  brows: — 

Leave  me  with  haste.  [£xi?  Portia. 

Enter  Lt'Cii’S  and  Ligarius. 

Lucius,  who  is  that,  knocks  ? 

• TetD|>cr.  Uamp.  ( 

\ The  rwidtiirc  of  h^rlw* 
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Lut.  Hi  re  is  a sick  maa,  that  would  speak 
uilhynu. 

liru,  Cnius  Lij^arius,  that  Metellui  spake 

Boy,  slatui  aside.— Caius  LiRariuFi!  how  ? 

^ I'Mchsafe  good  morrow  Irum  a tecble  ■ 
tuuguc. 

Jhu.  0»  what  a time  have  you  chose  out, 
brave  CaiuSt  (sick! 

To  wear  a kerchiet.*  ’Would  you  were  not 
Li/f.  I am  not  sick,  it  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Jjru.  Siicli  an  exploit  hare  I in  hand, 
Ligarius, 

Had  you  a healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it.  " 

Lig.  By  all  the  gods  that  Komans  bow  be- 
lore, 

1 here  discard  mv  sickness.  Soul  of  Rome . 
Brave  son,  deriv’d  from  honourable  loins ! 

Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  hast  conjur’d  up 
My  mortitied  spirit.  Now  bid  me  run, 

And  1 will  stride  with  things  impossible; 

^ ea,  get  the  better  of  them.  B hat’s  to  do  ? 
Uru.  A piece  of  work  that  will  make  sick 
men  whole. 

J^ig.  But  are  not  some  whole,  that  we  must 
make  sick? 

Bru.  That  must  we  also.  Wh.at  it  is,  my 
Caiu.s, 

1 shall  untold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going, 

To  w hom  it  must  be  dune. 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot ; 

And,  with  a heart  new-fir’d,  1 follow  you, 

'I'o  do  I know  not  what:  but  it  sufiiceth, 

That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

liru.  Follow  me  then.  [f.xtknf. 

SCEyp.  II.— The  rntne.  A Room  in  Ciissk’s 
Palace , 

Thunder  and  Lightning.  EnUr  Cesab,  ta  his 
yighi-gou'H. 

(Vs.  Nor  heaven,  nor  cartli,  have  been  at 
peace  tO'iiigbt ; 

Thrice  hath  Calphunua  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
iir/p,  ho/  they  warder  tVsar.'— U ho’s  within  I 

Enter  a Servant. 

SiiT.  My  lord? 

(Vs.  (jo  bid  the  priests  do  present  snerihee, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 

Serv.  I will,  my  loid. 

Enter  CALl’HtiKNiA. 

Vai.  M bat  mean  you,  Cesar?  Think  you  to 
walk  forth  ? 

You  shall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-day. 
CVs.  Cesar  shall  forth:  The  tilings  that 
threaten'd  me,  [see 

Ne’er  look’d  but  on  my  back;  when  they  thaU 
The  face  of  Cesar,  they  are  vanished. 

(‘fi/.  Cesur,  I never  stood  on  ceiemonies,* 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.  'There  is  one  within. 
Besides  the 'things  that  we  have  heard  and 
seen, 

Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  w atch. 
A lioness  hath  whrl}>ed  m the  streets; 

And  graves  have  yawn’d,  and  yielded  up 
their  dead  : 

/‘icrce  fiery  warriors  fight  tipon  tlie  clouds, 

In  ranks  and  squadrons,  aiul  right  form  of  war, 
M hich  drizzled  tilcaid  upon  the  Capitol: 

The  noise  of  battle  hurtledt  in  the  air, 

H orscs  ilid  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan  ; 
And  ghosts  did  shriek,  and  sijueaR  uboul  the 
streets, 

• Never  |«'ul  a rcfird  to  proiUgi*^  nr  omertv. 
f kitouuiiicrv'd. 


O Cesar!  these  things  are  beyond  all  use. 

And  1 do  fear  them, 

CV*.  What  can  be  avoided, 

U hose  end  is  purpos’d  by  the  mighty  gods? 

Yet  Cesar  shall  go  forth : for  these  predictions 
.Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Cesar. 

Cal.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets 
seen; 

'The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death 
of  princes. 

Cfs.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their 
deatlis ; 

The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 

Of  all  the  wonders  that  i yet  have  heard. 

It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should 
Seeing  that  death,  a necessary  end,  [fear; 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Re-enter  a Servant. 

What  say  the  augurers? 

Serv.  They  will  not  have  you  to  stir  forth 
to-day. 

Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  ofiering  forth, 

They  could  not  find  a heart  within  the  beast. 

CVi.  The  gods  do  this  in  sliame  of  cowardice: 
Cesur  should  be  a beast  without  a heart, 

If  he  should  stav  at  home  to-day  fur  fear. 

No,  Cesar  shall'not:  Danger  knows  full  well. 
That  (3esar  is  more  dangerous  than  be. 

We  were  two  lions  litter'd  in  one  day, 

And  I the  elder  and  more  terrible; 

And  Cesar  shall  uo  forth. 

Cal.  Alas,  my  lord. 

Your  wisdom  is  consum’d  in  confidence. 

Do  nut  go  forth  to-day  : Call  it  my  fear. 

That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your 
own. 

We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-house; 
And  he  bhull  say,  you  are  not  well  to-day: 

Let  me  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

<-Vs.  Mark  Antony  smill  say,  1 am  not  well; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  1 will  stay  at  home. 

Ento'  Deems. 

Here’s  Decius  Brutus,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 
Dec.  Cesar,  all  hail!  Good  morrow,  worthy 
Cesar  ; 

I come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

CVs.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time, 

I To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senators. 

And  tell  them,  that  1 will  not  come  to-day  ; 
Cannot,  is  false;  and  that  1 dare  not,  falser; 

1 wilt  not  come  to-day  : Tell  them  so,  Decius. 
Cal.  Say,  he  is  sick. 

CVs.  Shall  Cesar  send  a lie? 

Have  1 in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  far. 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey-beards  the  truth? 
Dccius,  go  tell  them,  Cesar  wilt  not  come. 

Dec.  Most  mighty  Cesar,  let  me  know  some 
cause, 

Le.st  I be  laugh’d  at,  when  I tel)  them  so. 

CVs.  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  1 will  not  come ; 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 

But,  Cor  your  private  satisfaction, 

Because  1 love  you,  ) will  let  you  know. 
Calphuriiia  here,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home : 
She  dreamt  (o-night  she  saw-  my  statue, 

M'hicli  like  a fountain,  with  a hundred  spouts, 
Did  run  pure  blood;  and  many  lusty  Romans 
i.'ame  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hnnd.s  in  it. 
And  theiic  does  she  apply  lor  warnings,  por- 
tents. 

And  ei  iU  nmninent ; and  on  her  knee 
Hath  be;!g’d,  that  I will  stav  at  home  to-daj. 

Dec.  '1  tiis  dream  is  all  um'iss  interpreted; 

It  was  a vision,  fair  and  fortunate: 

N uur  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pip^, 
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Ip  which  so  miny  smiling  Romans  balh’d. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
Reviving  blood;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
Kor  Cinctures,  stains,  relics,*  and  cognizance. t 
This  by  Calphurnia's  dream  is  signified. 

Ces.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expound- 
ed it. 

Dec.  1 have,  when  you  have  heard  what  1 
can  say: 

And  know  it  now;  The  senate  liave  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a crown  to  mighty  Cesar. 
Ifyou  shall  send  them  word  vou  will  not  come, 
Their  minds  may  change.  Resides,  it  were  a 
mock 


sar.  If  thoH  bt’ti  not  immortal,  look  nbovt  you.* 
SecHi'ity  g^ices  tntij  to  cons{nrucy.  The  mighty 
gods  dtjcnd  iked  Thy  lover  * 

A'rtemidurus. 

Here  will  I stand,  till  Cesar  pass  along, 

.^nd  as  a suitor  will  I give  him  this. 

My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Out  of  the  teeth  of  enmlation.f 

If  thou  road  this,  ()  Cesar,  thou  may’sl  live; 

If  not,  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive. 

SCEST  IV. — TheMim. — Another  part  of  the 
same  Street  before  the  House  of  Hbl'TI’s. 


Apt  to  be  render’d,  for  some  one  to  say, 

Bfvok  the  senate  till  another  time, 

^Aea  Cesar's  sejfe  sluilt  meet  with  U tter  dreams. 
If  Cesar  liidc  himself,  shall  thej’  not  whisper^ 
Loj  Cesar  is  ^raidf 

Pardon  me,  Cesar ; for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this; 

And  reason  to  my  love  is  liable.t 
Ccf.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now, 
Calphurnia? 

I am  ashamed  1 did  yield  to  them, — 

Give  me  my  rube,  for  I will  go: — 

Enter  Pcatius,  Br^tls,  Ligabh's,  AIltellcs, 
Casca,  Trf.bunius,  ami  Cinna. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 
Pub.  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

Ces.  Welcome,  Publius. — 

What,  Brutus,  are  you  slirr'd  so  early  too.’— 
Good-morrow,  Casca.— Cuius  Ligarius, 

Cesar  was  ne’er  so  much  your  enemy, 

As  that  same  ague  which  hath  made  vou 

What  is't  o’clock  ? [lean. 

Bru.  Osar,  ’tia  strucken  eight. 

Ces.  1 Uiaok  you  foryour  paius  and  courtesy. 


Enter  Antony. 

See ! Antony,  (hat  revels  long  o'oights. 

Is  notwithstanding  up:— 

Good  morrow,  Antony. 

Ant.  So  to  most  noble  Ce.sar. 

Ces.  Bid  them  prepare  within 
I am  to  blame  to  ne  thus  waited  fur.— 

Now, Cinna:— Now,  Metellus:— What,Trebo. 

I have  an  hour’s  talk  in  store  for  you ; [nius ! 
Remember  tiiat  you  call  on  me  to-duy : 

Be  near  me,  that  I may  remember  you. 

Treb.  Cesar,  I will : — and  so  near  will  1 be, 
That  your  best  friends  shall  wish  I had  been  ' 
farther.  [Aside.  ! 

Ces.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  i 
wine  with  me;  I 

And  we,  like  friends,  will  straightway  go  to- 
gether. 

Bnt.  That  every  like  is  not  the  same,  O Ce- ' 
sar,  ! 

The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns^  to  think  upon  ! 

[fcjrcKnt. 

SCE?*h  i//.— TAc  same.— .4  Street  near  the 
Capitol. 

Enter  Abtemidorus,  reading  a Paper. 

Art.  Cesar,  beware  of  Brutus;  take  heed  of 
Cassius;  come  not  near  Casca;  have  an  eye  to 
(■inna  ; trust  not  Trebonius;  mark  well  Metellus 
(Umber;  Occiu.s  Brutus  lores  thee  not;  thou 
hast  wronged  Caius  Ligariu.s.  There  is  but  one 
mind  in  all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent  against  Cc- 


• Ai  to  a aaint . for  relifjuf «. 

iioooun.  t Pubordirutc. 


f A*  lo  n iTincc  for 
i Orivt'ca. 


Enter  PtiRxiA  and  Li  cil's. 

Por.  I pr’ytliec,  boy,  run  to  the  senate- 
house  ; 

Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  dost  thou  stay? 

Luc.  To  know  my  eiTand,  madam. 

Por.  1 w ould  have  had  thee  there,  and  here 
again.  flhere.— 

Ere  I can  tell  thee  what  thou  shoiHd’st  do 

0 constancy,  be  slicing  upon  my  side! 

Set  a huge  mountain  ’tween  'my  heart  and 
tongue ! 

1 have  a man’s  mind,  but  a woman’s  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel  !— 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

Luc.  Madam,  what  should  I do? 

Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else? 

And  so  return  to  you,  and  niuhing  else  ? 

Por.  Vc.s.  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord 
look  wclf, 

For  be  went  sickly  forth:  And  take  good  note, 
H'hat  Cesar  tioth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Hark,  bov ! what  noise  is  that  ? 
y.Mc.  i hear  none,  m.adam. 

Por.  Pr  ylhcc,  listen  well ; 

I heard  a bustling  rumour,  like  a fray. 

And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Luc.  Sooth,t  madam,  I hear  uolliiug. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

Por.  Come  hither,  fellow  ; 

Which  way  hast  thou  been  ? 

Sooth.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Por.  What  i^’t  o’clock  ? 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Por.  Is  Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 
Sooth.  Madam,  not  yet:  1 go  to  take  luy 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  (Capitol.  [stand, 
Por.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  (I'esar,  hast  thou 
not  ? 

5oo?/i.  That  I have,  lady : if  it  will  please 
To  be  so  good  to  Cesar,  as  to  hear  me,  [Cesar 
1 shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself, 

Por.  Why,knowest  thou  any  harm's  intended 
towards  him  ? 

Sooth.  None  that  I know  will  be,  much  that 
I fear  may  chance.  [row  : 

Good-morrow  to  you.  Here  the  street  is  nar- 
The  throng  that  follows  Cesar  at  the  heels, 

Of  senators,  of  praetors,  common  suitors, 

Will  croud  a feeble  mau  almost  to  death: 

I’ll  get  me  to  aplace  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Cesar  as  becomes  along.  [Exit. 

Por.  1 must  go  in.— Ah  me!  how  weak  a 
The  heart  of  women  is ! O Brutus!  [thing 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise ! ** 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me  Bnilus  hath  n suit, 
That  Cesar  will  not  grant.- O,  I grow  faint:— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord  ■ 
Say,  I am  merry : come  to  me  again,  * 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee. 

[Exeunt. 

* nuiij.  t Djvy.  t tteallf 
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AIT  III. 

aC'LSL  I.’~~Tke  Mtnr. — ThcCttpUolt  thr  StH- 
ate  titdni!. 

A Croicd  of  People  in  the  Street  Icmling  to  Iht 
i'upitol;  among  them  Artemidori's,  and  the 
SouTtlSAYER.  Flourish.  fi’rt/rT  ClsAR,  Bru- 
Tt'S,  C’aSSU'S,  Casca»  Df.CII'S,  Meteiles, 
Tkehosm?8,  CiSNA,  Antony,  Lr.Pii>i-s,  l*o- 
PiLits.  PrBLirs,  and  othirs. 

Ces.  Tlie  ides  of  Slarch  are  come. 

Sooth.  A V,  Cesar;  but  not  Konc. 

.4rf.  Hail,  Cesar!  Read  this  schedule. 

Dec.  Treboniua  doth  desire  you  to  oVr-read, 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit. 

Art.  O,  Cesar,  read  mine  first;  for  mine’s  a 
suit  [Osar, 

That  touches  Cesar  nearer:  Read  it,  p;rcat 
Off.  What  touches  us  ourself,  shall  be  last 
serv’d. 

Art.  Delay  not,  Cesar;  read  it  instantly. 
('es.  What,  is  the  ieltow  mad? 

Put'.  Sirrah,  pivc  place. 

Cas.  U'hat,  ur^u  you  your  petitions  in  the 
Come  to  the  Capitol.  [street? 

Cesar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  rest/olhwtng. 
All  the  Senators  rise. 

Pop.  I wbh,  your  enterprise  to-day  may 
thrive. 

Off.  What  enterprise,  Popilius  ? 

Pop.  Fare  jou  well.  [Adrancet  to  Cesar. 
Bru.  Wh.Tt  said  Popilius  Lena? 

Coj.  He  wish’d,  to-day  our  enterprise  nii;?ht 

1 fear,  our  purpose  is  discovered.  [thrive. 

Bru.  L<ook,  how  he  makes  to  Cesm  : Mark 
him. 

Cas.  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  preven- 
tion. — 

Brutus,  what  shall  be  done?  If  this  be  known, 
Cassius  or  Cesar  never  shall  turn  back. 

For  I will  slay  myself. 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  constant : 

Popilius  Lena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes ; 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Cesar  doth  not 
change. 

<’off.  Trebonius  knows  bis  time ; for,  look 
you.  Brutus, 

He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[L’xrimt  Antony  andTRE:BONit's.  Cesar 
and  ike  Senators  take  their  Seats. 

Dec.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber?  Let  him 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Cesar.  [go, 
Bru.  He  is  address’d:*  press  near,  and  se- 
cond him. 

Cin.  Casca,  ]ou  are  the  first  that  rears  your 
hand. 

Ces.  Are  we  all  ready  ? what  is  now  amiss, 
That  Cesar,  and  his  senate  must  redress? 

.1/ct.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  pu< 
issant  Cesar, 

Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
An  humble  heart: — [/vnerirng. 

Ces.  I roust  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 

These  couchings,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
Might  fire  the  Blood  of  ordinary  men; 

And  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  first  decree, 

Into  the  law  of  children.  He  nut  fond, 

I'o  think  that  Cesar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw’d  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melleth  fools;  I ideaa.  sweet 
words,  l*»g- 

Ix)w*crook'd  curl'sies,  and  base  spaniel  faw*n- 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 

If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  for  him, 

• lirAily. 


I spurn  thee  like  a cur  nut  of  my  way. 

Know,  Ce.sar  doth  nut  wroug;  nor  without 
W ill  he  be  satisfied.  [cause 

.Met.  is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  niy 

OW'D, 

To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Cesar’s  ear 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish’d  broUier? 

Bru.  1 kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery, 
Cesar ; 

Desiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

Ces.  What,  Brutus! 

Coff.  Pardon,  Cesar:  Cesar  pardon: 

As  low'  as  to  thy  foot  aolh  Cassius  fall. 

To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Cimber. 

Ces.  I could  be  well  mov’d,  if  1 were  as  you ; 
If  1 could  pray  to  move>  prayers  would  nove 
me: 

But  1 am  constant  as  the  northern  star. 

Of  whose  true-fix'd,  and  resting  quality, 

There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumber’d  sparka, 
They  are  nil  and  every  one  doth  tbioe ; 
But  there’s  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place : 
So,  in  the  world;  Tis  furnish’d  well  with 
men,  [sive;* 

And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  appreben- 
Yet,  in  the  number,  1 do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank,t 
Unshak’d  of  motion  and,  that  1 am  he, 

I.iet  roe  a little  show  it,  even  in  this  ; li4i*d, 
That  1 was  constant,  Cimber  should  be  ban- 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Cm.  ()  Cesar, 

Cfs.  Hence!  Will  thou  lilt  up  Olympus? 

Dee.  Great  Cesar, 

< es.  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless^  kneel  ? 
Caffcri.  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 

[Casca  stabs  Cesar  in  the  Neck.  Cesar 
catches  hold  of  his  Arm.  He  is  then 
stabbed  by  severed  other  Conspirators, 
and  at  last  by  Marci'S  Br^tus. 

Ces.  Ft  tw,  Brw/e^l— Then,  fall,  Cesar. 

[IhVff.  The  Senators  and  People  retire  in 
cotfusion. 

Cin.  Liberty!  Freedom!  Tyranny  is  dead! — 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streels. 

C'uff.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry 
Liberty,  freedom,  etnd  e^franchtsemen^  / [eut, 

Bru.  People,  and  senators  I be  nut  af- 
frighted; 

Fly  not ; stand  still : — ambition’s  debt  is  paid. 
Casca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dec.  And  Cassius  too. 

Bru.  Where’s  Publius  ? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mu- 
tiny. 

Met.  Stand  fast  together,  lest  iodm  friend 
of  Cesar's 
Should  chance- 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing;— Publius,  good 
cheer; 

There  Is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 

Nor  to  no  Roman  else:  so  tell  them,  Publius. 
Coff.  And  leave  us,  Publius;  lest  that  the 

people,  [chief. 

Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mts- 
Bru.  Do  so;— and  let  no  man  abide  this 

Rut  we  the  doers.  [deed, 

Be-euter  Tkebonh'S. 

Cas.  Where’s  Antony? 

Tre.  Fled  to  his  house  amax’d  : 

• IntfUigrnt.  'f  Continue*  U»  lioki  R.  } SAlidtatieii. 
\ l'ii>uncr*fuUir.  Q Anil  thflii,  ftrului  r 
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Mcu,  wivei».  and  children)  slare,  cry  uut»  and 
As  it  were  aoou&day.  • [run, 

Urn,  Fates!  we  will  know  your  pleasures: — ' 
Thai,  we  shall  die,  we  know;  'tis  but  the  time, 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon.  i 
Cm.  Why,  he  that  cuts  olT  twenty  years  of 
life,  : 

Cuts  vff  s<i  many  years  of  fearing  death.  I 
Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a benefit : | 
So  arc  we  Cesar’s  friends,  that  have  abridg'd  > 
His  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  RomaziS, 
stoop, 

And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cesar’s  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  aud  besmear  our  swords: 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  niarket>place; 
And,  waring  our  red  weapons  o’er  our  beads. 
Let’s  all  cry*.  Peace ! Fre^om!  and  liberty! 
Cai.  Sloop  then,  and  wash.*  How  many  ages 
hence. 

Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acXed  orer, 

In  states  uDboru,  and  accents  yet  unknown  ? 
Bru.  How  many  timet  shall  Cesar  bleed  in 
sport. 

That  now  on  Pompey’s  basis  lies  along, 

No  worthier  than  the  dust? 

Cos.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be. 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call’d 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty. 

Dec.  What,  shall  we  forth? 

Cos.  Ay,  every  man  away: 

Hrutus  shall  lead ; and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  l^t  hearts  of 
Rome. 

Enter  a Servant. 

Bnt.  Soft,  who  comes  here?  A friend  of  An> 
tony's. 

Serv.  Thus.  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me 
kneel ; 

Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down : 

And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say. 
Brutus  is  Donlo,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest; 
Cesar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving: 
Say,  I love  Brutus,  and  1 honour  him; 

Say,  I fear’d  Cesar,  honour’d  him,  and  lov’d 
If  Brutus  will  vouchsafe,  that  Antony  [him. 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resolv’d 
How  Cesar  hath  deserv’d  to  lie  in  death, 

Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Cesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  state, 
fVitli  all  true  faith.  So  says  my  master  An* 
tony. 

Bm.  Thy  master  is  a wise  and  valiant  Ro* 
1 never  thought  him  worse.  [man ; 

Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place. 
He  shall  be  satisfied;  and,  by  my  honour. 
Depart  untouch'd. 

Serv.  Pll  fetch  him  presently.  [L.rif  Serv. 
Bru,  I know,  that  we  shall  have  bimw'ell  to 
friend. 

C'ffs.  I wish,  we  may : but  yet  have  I a mind. 
That  fears  him  much;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Be-nfer  Antony. 

Bru.  But  here  comae  Antony. — Welcome, 
Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  <)  mighty  Cesar!  Dost  thou  lie  so  lew? 
Areall  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
Shrunk  to  tliis  little  measure  ? — Fare  thee 
well. — 

1 know  not,  gcntlomen,  whnt  you  intend, 


Ni  ho  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank  :* 
If  I myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  tit 
As  Cesar’s  death  hour;  nor  no  instrunient 
Of  Italf  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords, 
made  rich 

With  the  roost  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I do  boseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard, 

Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and 
smoke. 

Fulfil  your  pleasure.  Live  a thousand  years, 

1 shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die: 

No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 
.As  here  by  Cesar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 

The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Br$L  O .Antony ! beg  not  your  death  of  as. 
Though  now  we  must  appeal  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act, 
You  see  we  do ; yet  see  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  not,  they  are  pitiful; 

And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  ot  Rome 
(As  Ore  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 

Hath  done  this  deed  on  Cesar.  For  your  part, 
To  you  our  swords  hare  leaden  points,  Mark 
Antony: 

Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts, 
Of  brothers’  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  tbougnts,  tod  revs, 
renoe. 

Can.  Your  voice  shall  be  as  ilrong  as  any 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities.  [man’s. 
Bra.  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear, 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause. 

W'hy  1.  that  did  love  Cesar  when  I struck  him, 
Have  tnus  proceeded. 

Ant.  1 doubt  nut  of  your  wisdom. 

Let  ea&  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I shake  witJi  you 
Next,  Caius  Cassius,  do  1 take  your  hand ; — 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours; — now  yours,  Me- 
tellus ; 

Yours,  Cinna; — and,  my  valiant  Cases, 
i yours; — [Trebonius. 

Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good 
Gentlemen  all, — alas!  what  shall  1 say  t 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  groand, 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit 
Either  a coward  or  a flatterer. — [me, 

That  I did  love  thee,  Cesar,  O,  'Lis  true : 

If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 

Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 
To  see  thy  AntoDV  making  his  peace, 

Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 

Most  noble!  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse? 

Had  I as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds, 
Weepina  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 
It  would  become  me  b^ter,  than  to  close 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius!— >Uere  wast  thou  bay’d, 
brave  hart;  [stand. 

Here  didst  thou  fall;  and  here  thy  hunters 
Sign’d  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimson’d  in  thy  lethe. 
O world  1 thou  wait  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  O world,  the  heart  of  thee.— 
How  like  a deer,  stricken  by  many  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie  ? 

Cos.  Mark  Antony, 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius: 

The  enemies  of  Cesar  shall  say  this ; 

Then,  in  a friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cos.  I blame  you  not  for  praising  Cesar  so ; 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  whh  iia 
Will  you  be  prick’d  in  number  of  our  friends 
J Oi  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 
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Ant,  Therefore  I took  your  hands  ; but  xt  as, 
indeed,  (Cusar. 

Sway’d  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on 
Friends  am  1 with  you  nil,  and  love  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons, 
M hy,  and  wherein,  Cesar  was  dangerous. 

hm.  Or  else  were  this  a savage  spectacle : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  gwd  regard, 

That  were  vou  .Antony  the  son  uf  Cesar, 

You  should  be  salistied. 

Ant.  That's  all  1 seek  : 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place; 

And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a friend. 

Speak  in  the  ord^r  of  Ids  funeral. 

Hru.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

^ Cos.  Brutus,  a word  with  you. — 

You  know  not  what  you  do;  Do  not  consent, 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 

Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 
By  timl  which  he  will  utter?  [Aiide. 

Bru.  By  your  pardon ; — 

I  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first, 

And  show  the  reason  uf  our  Cesar's  death: 

W hat  Antony  shall  speak,  I will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission; 

And  that  we  arc  contented,  Cesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 

It  sliuli  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wroug. 
Cos.  I know  not  what  may  fail ; 1 like  it 
n«>t. 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  lake  you  Cesar’s 
body. 

You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us, 
But  speak  all  goo<l  you  can  devise  of  Cesar; 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission; 

£lse  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral;  And  you  shall  spei^ 

In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  1 am  going, 

After  iny  speech  is  ended. 

Ant.  Be  ii  so; 

I do  desire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

{hjeeunt  all  but  Antony. 
Ant.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding 
earth, 

That  I am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers ! 
I'liuu  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man, 

That  ever  lived  in  the  tide*  of  times. 

M oe  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood  ! 
Oyer  thy  wounds  now  do  1 prophesy,—  [lips, 
Wjiich,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby 
To  beg  the  voice  and  ulteruuceof  my  tongue ; — 
A curse  shall  light  i^on  the  limbs  uf  men  ; 
Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife. 

Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 

Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use, 

And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar, 
^apnolhers  shall  but  smile,  w hen  they  behold 
Their  infants  quarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war; 
All  pity  chok’d  with  custom  of  fell  deeds: 

And  Cesar's  spirit,  ranging  f*»r  revenge, 
w ilh  Ate  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell, 
Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a monarch’s  voice, 
Cry  ilatoCji  and  let  slipt  the  dogs  of  war; 
That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  aMve  the  carfh 
with  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial. 

Enter  a Servant. 

You  serve  Octavius  Cesar,  do  you  not? 

Serv.  1 do,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  Cesar  did  write  lor  him  to  come  to 
Borne. 


4 Course. 

$ To  kc  lUp  a dog  at 
tt(  Shahsprarc'k  umc. 


+ The  »i(rnal  for  giving  no  quarter, 
a (leer,  &c.  war  itic  technical  |.liravc 


Herv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  iscom* 
ing: 

And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  mouth,— 

0 Cesar ! [.Vermg  the  Body. 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big,  gel  lliee  apart  and 

weep. 

Passion,  i see,  is  catching;  fur  mine  eyes, 
Seeing  those  b^ads  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
Began  to  water.  Is  thy  master  coming? 
oinr.  He  lies  to-nighi  within  seven  leagues 
of  Rome. 

Ant.  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him 
what  hath  chanc'd : 

Here  is  a mourning  Borne,  a dangerous  Rome, 
No  Rome  of  safety  for  Octavius  )el; 

Hie  hcncc,  and  tell  him  so.  Yet,  stay  a while ; 
Thou  abalt  not  back,  till  I have  borne  tliis  corse 
Into  the  market-place  : there  shall  I try. 

In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  these  oloody  men; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  shall  discourse 
To  young  Octavius  uf  the  state  of  things. 

Bend  me  your  hand. 

[£.reunl  irif A Cesar’s  Body, 

SCE^E  ll,~~The$ame. — The  Eorum. 
Enter  Brcti'S  and  CassH's,  and  a i/ironff  of 
Citizens. 

Ci7.  We  will  be  satisfied ; let  us  be  satisfied. 
Bru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends.— 

Cassius,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 

Aad  part  the  numbers. — [here  ; 

Those  that  will  hear  me  .speak,  let  them  slay 
Tho.se  that  will  follow'  Cassius,  go  with  him; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Cedar’s  death. 

1 Cif.  I will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

2 (Sit.  I will  hear  Cassius ; and  compare  their 

reasons. 

When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[£xi<  C vssit’s,  tvUh  iome  of  the  ClTtZENS, 
Bruti’s  gors  into  the  Rostrum. 

3 Cif.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended  : Si- 

lence ? 

Bru.  Be  patient  till  (he  1a.st. 

Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers!*  hear  me 
foriiiy  cause ; and  be  silent,  that  you  may  hear; 
believe  me  for  mine  honour;  and  have  respect 
to  mine  honour,  that  you  may  believe : censure 
me  in  your  wisdom;  and  awake  your  senses, 
that  you  may  the  better  jtid^c.  It  there  be  any 
in  this  assembly,  any  dear  Iriend  of  Cesar’s,  to 
him  I say,  that  Brutus’  love  to  Cesar  was  no 
less  than  his.  If  then  that  friend  demand, 
why  Brutus  rose  against  Cesar,  this  is  my  an- 
swer,— Not  that  1 loved  Cesar  less,  but  that  1 
loved  Home  more.  Had  you  rather  Ce.sar 
were  living,  and  die  all  slaves,  than  that  CesHr 
were  dead,  to  live  all  free  men  ? As  Cesar 
loved  roe,  I weep  for  him;  as  he  was  forlun* 
ate,  I rejoice  at  it;  as  he  was  valiant,  I honour 
him:  but,  as  he  was  ambitions,  1 slew  him: 
There  is  tears,  for  his  love;  joy,  for  his  for- 
tune; honour,  for  his  valour;  and  death,  for 
his  ambition.  Who  is  here  so  base,  that  w'ould 
be  a bondman?  If  any,  speak;  for  him  have  I 
offended.  Who  is  here  so  rude,  that  would 
not  be  a Roman?  If  any,  speak  ; fur  him  hare 

1 ufiended.  Who  is  here  so  vile,  that  will  not 
love  his  country.*  If  any,  speak;  fur  him  have 
I offended.  I pause  for  a reply. 

Cif.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

( Several  speaktng  at  onet, 
Bru.  Then  none  hare  I offended.  I have 

• Friend*. 
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don«  no  more  to  Cesar»  than  you  should  do  to 
linitua.  The  Question  of  his  death  is  enrolltMi 
in  the  ('apitol:  hit  fclory  not  extenuated, 
wherein  he  was  worthy  j nor  his  ofl'ences  en- 
forced, for  which  he  suflered  death. 

Enter  Antony  and  others,  xcitk  CtSAR’s  B(tdy. 
Here  comes  his  btidy,  mourned  by  Mark  An- 
tony: who,  though  he  had  no  hand  in  his 
death,  shall  receive  the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a 
place  in  the  commonwealth  ; as  which  of  vou 
shall  not?  With  this  1 depart;  That,  as  I slew 
ray  best  lover*  for  the  giMKl  of  K(»nie,  I have 
the  same  dagger  for  myself,  when  it  shall 
please  iny  country  to  need  my  death. 

Cit.  Live,  llrutus,  live!  live! 

1 Ci7.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto 

his  house.  I 

2 Vit.  Gi\e  him  a statue  with  his  ancestors. 

) (.‘it.  Let  him  be  Cesar.  * 

4 at.  Cesar's  better  parts 
Shall  now  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 

1 Lit.  U'e’li  bring  him  to  bis  house  with 

.shouts  and  clamours. 

Bru.  My  countrymen,-— 

2 ( it.  Peace;  silence!  Brutus  speaks. 

1 ('if.  Peace,  ho! 

Bru.  Good  countrymen.  Id  me  depart  alone. 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony  : 

Do  grace  to  Cesar’s  corpse,  and  grace  his 
speech  ftony, 

Tending  to  Cesar’s  glories;  which  Mara  An- 
By  our  permission,  is  allow 'd  to  make. 

1 do  entreat  you,  nut  a iitan  depart. 

Save  I alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  f£xit. 

I C'it.  Stay,  ho!  and  let  us  hear  Mark  .An- 
tony. 

5 Vit.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair; 

M e’ll  hear  him:— Noble  .Antony,  go  un. 

.4nt.  Fur  Brutus’  sake,  1 am  beholden  to 
you. 

4 at.  M'hat  docs  he  say  of  Brutus? 

3 ( it.  He  savs,  f«>r  Brutus’ sake. 

He  finds  himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4 ( it.  'Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Bru- 

tus here. 

1 (‘it.  This  Ce.>»ar  was  a tyrant. 

3 ('it.  Nay,  that's  certain  : 

We  are  bless'd,  that  Bomc  ts  rid  of  him. 

2 ('it.  Peace  r let  us  hear  what  .-\ntony  can 

say. 

j4nt.  You  gentle  Romans, 

Cit.  Peace,  ho!  let  ns  hear  him. 
vlftt.  Friends,  Homan.s,  countrymen,  lend 
' me  your  ears; 

1 come  to  bury  C esar,  not  to  praise  him. 

The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them ; 

The  goo<l  is  oft  interred  w ith  their  bones ; 

So  let  it  be  with  Cesar.  The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you,  Cesar  w as  ainbitious : 

If  it  were  so,  it  w as  a grievous  fault ; 

And  grievously  hath  Cesar  answer’d  it. 

Here,  under  leave  of  lirutus,  and  the  rest, 

{For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 
so  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men ;) 

(^ome  I to  speak  in  Cesar's  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend,  futthtul  and  just  to  roe  : 

Hut  Brutus  sa)s,  he  was  ambitious; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  (o  Rome. 
^Vhosc  ransoms  did  the  general  cotfers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Cesar  seem  ambitious  ? ['^opt : 
U ben  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cesar  hath 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  8100* : 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious  ; 


And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

I You  all  did  see,  that  on  tite  Lupercal, 

I I tlirice  presented  him  a kingly  crown,  [tionf 
Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.  Was  this  ainbi* 
\ et  Brutus  says,  be  was  ambitious ; 

And,  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 

1  speak  not  to  disprove  what  lirutus  spoke, 
But  here  1 am  to  speak  what  1 do  kuuw. 

You  ail  did  lu\c  him  once,  not  without  cautf 
What  cause  withholds  you  then  to  mourn  lot 
Inm? 

0 judgement,  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  I>east8, 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason  ! — Bear  wiU 

me ; 

My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cesar, 

And  i must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1 C»f.  Methinks,  there  is  much  reason  in  his 

sayings. 

2 Cit.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Cesar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3 at.  Has  he,  masters  t 

1 fear,  there  will  a worse  come  in  his  place. 

4 at.  Mark’d  ye  his  words?  He  would  not 

take  the  crown ; 

Therefor«‘,  'lis  certain  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1 ('it.  I fit  be  tbund  so,  some  will  dear  abide 

it. 

2 Cit.  Poor  soul ! his  eyes  are  red  as  fire 

I with  weeping. 

3 Cit.  There's  not  a nobler  man  in  Rome, 

than  Antony. 

4 Cit.  Now  mark  biro,  he  begins  again  to 

speak. 

Ant.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Cesar  might 
Have  stood  against  the  world:  now  lies  he 
there. 

And  none  so  poor*  to  do  him  reverence. 

0 masters!  if  I were  dispos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1 should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wroug, 
Who,  you  alt  know,  are  nonuurable  men  : 

[ will  not  do  them  wrong;  I rather  choose 
To  w rung  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you, 
Than  I wdl  wrung  such  honourable  men. 

Hot  here’s  a parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cesar, 

1 found  it  ID  his  closet,  'tis  his  will : 

Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 

(\t  hich,  pardon  me,  1 do  nut  mean  to  read,) 
And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cesar’s 
wounds, 

And  dip  their  napkinst  in  his  sacred  blood  ; 
Yea,  beg  a hair  of  him  fur  memory. 

And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills, 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a rich  legacy, 

Unto  their  issue. 

4 Cit.  We’ll  hear  the  will:  Read  U,  Mark 
Antony. 

Cit.  The  will,  the  will;  we  will  hear  Cesar’s 
will. 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I must 
not  read  it ; 

It  Is  not  meet  you  know  how  Osar  lov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but 
men ; 

And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Cesar, 

It  will  infiame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 

Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs$ 
Fur  it  you  should,  (),  what  would  come  of  it! 

4 Crt.  Read  the  will;  we  will  hear  it,  An- 
tony ; 

You  shall  read  us  the  will;  Cesar’s  will. 

.4nt.  U ill  you  be  patient?  Will  you  slay  a 
while  ? 

I have  o’ershot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  it. 

• The  tncancit  insn  it  now  too  high  to  do  revovtnue  <u 
Cc«ar.  t Usndkerchieu. 
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I  fear,  I wrong  the  honourable  men,  fit. 
hose  daggers  have  stabb’d  Cesar:  I do  (ear 

4 C't(.  They  were  traitors:  Honourable  men  t 
Ci^  The  will!  tlie  testament! 

2 CU.  They  were  villains,  murderers:  The 
will ! read  the  will  I 

Ani.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the 
will? 

Then  make  a ring  about  the  corpse  of  Cesar, 
And  let  me  show  vou  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shall  1 descend  ? And  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 
CU.  Come  down. 

5 at.  Descend. 

[He  comet  doten  from  the  Puijnt. 

3 CU.  You  snail  hare  leave. 

4 CU.  A ring ; stand  round. 

1 C'tr.  Stand  from  the  hearse,  stand  from  the 
body. 

3 Ctf.  Room  for  Antony  ;-~most  noble  An- 
tonv. 

Ant.  press  not  so  upon  me  ; stand  far 

CU.  Stand  back  ! room  ! boar  back ! 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  ibetn 
now. 

Y<m  all  do  know  this  mantle : 1 remember 
The  first  time  ever  Cesar  put  it  on  ^ 

'Twas  on  a summer's  evening,  In  his  tent ; 

That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii : — 

Look ! in  this  place,  ran  Cassius'  dagger 
through  : 

See,  what  a rent  the  envious  Casca  made  : 
Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Krutusstabb'd; 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  bow  the  blood  of  Cesar  follow'd  it ; 

As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock’d,  or  no  ; 

For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Cesar's  angel : 
Judge,  ()  you  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lov'd 
him! 

This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 

For  when  the  noble  Cesar  saw  him  stab. 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitor’s  arms. 
Quite  vanquish’d  him : then  burst  his  mighty 
heart ; 

And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  hU  face, 

Even  at  the  base  of  Pompev’s  statua,* 

Which  ail  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Cesar 
O.  what  a fall  was  there,  roy  countrymen  I 
Then  I,  and  yon,  and  all  ot  us  fell  down, 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish’d  over  us.t 
O,  now  you  weep  ; and,  I perceive,  you  feel 
The  dintt  of  pity  : these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but 
behold 

Our  Cesar's  vesture  wounded  ? Look  you  here. 
Here  is  himself,  luarr’d,  as  you  see,  with  trai- 
tors. 

''  1 Cir.  O piteous  spectacle! 

2 Ci(.  O noble  Cesar ! 

3 Ctt.  O woeful  day  ! 

4 Cit.  O traitors,  villains ! 

1 at.  O must  bloody  sight ! 

2 CU.  We  will  be  revenged : revenge ; about, 
—seek,  — bum, — fire, — kill, — slay  I — let  not  a 
traitor  live. 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1 Ct(.  Peace  there: — Hear  the  noble  An- 
tony. 

2 at.  We’ll  hear  him,  we'll  follow  him,w'e’ll 
die  with  him. 

Ant.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not 
stir  you  up 

To  such  a sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 

• ftatm  for  » common  sirong  the  old  wiltem. 

♦ WM  nicciwfuL  j Imprewlon. 
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They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  hoiMmsw 
able ; 

What  private  griefs*  they  have,  alas,  1 know 
That  made  them  do  it ; they  are  wise  and  hon- 
ourable, 

And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  yoo 
I come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts, 
I am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is  : 

But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend ; and  that  they  kaow  full 
well 

That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  1 have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men’s  blood  : l only  s)^ak  right  on  ; 

I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know; 
Show  you  sweet  Cesar’s  wounds,  poor,  poor 
dumb  mouthy  ftU3, 

And  bid  them  speak  for  me:  But  were  I Bru- 
Aod  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruflie  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Cesar,  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

CU.  We’ll  mutiny. 

1 at.  We'll  burn  the  house  of  Brutus. 

3  Cii.  Away  then,  come,  seek  the  conspira- 
tors. 

Ant.  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen ; yet  bear  me 
speak. 

Ctf.  Peace,  ho  1 Hear  Antony,  roost  noble 
Antony. 

Ant.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know 
not  what: 

Wherein  bath  Cesar  tbas  deaeir'd  your  loves? 
Alas,  you  know  not : — I must  tell  you  then:— 
You  have  forgot  tte  will  1 told  you  of. 
at.  Most  true;— the  will;— let's  stay,  and 
hear  the  will. 

Ant.  Here  is  the  will, and  nnder  Cesar’s  seal. 
To  every  Roman  citusen  he  gives, 

To  every  several  roan,  seventy-five  drachmas.t 

2 CU.  Most  noble  Cesar!— we’ll  revenge  bis 

death. 

3 Ci<.  O royal  Cesar  I 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patieooe. 

Cif.  Peace,  bo! 

Ant.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  alt  hU  w alks. 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards, 
On  this  side  Tyber ; he  hath  them  you. 
And  to  your  Iteirs  for  ever ; common  pleasures. 
To  walk  ahmad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  was  a Cesar : When  comes  such  another  ? 

1 CU.  Never,  never : — Come,  away,  away  : 
We'll  bum  his  body  in  the  holy  place, 

And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitor’s  houses. 
Take  up  the  body. 

2 CU.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3 at.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4 C'tl.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  any 

thing.  [Exetmi  Citizens,  iritk  fke 
Body. 

Ant.  Now  let  it  work : Mischief,  (bon  art 
afoot,  [fellow? 

Take  thou  what  course  thou  will !— How  now, 

Bnter  a Sebvant. 

»S'<Tc.  Sir,  Octavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 
Ant.  Where  is  he  ? 

Sere.  He  and  Lopidus  are  at  Cesar's  house. 
Ant.  And  thither  w ill  1 straight  to  visit  him: 
He  comes  upon  a wish.  Fortune  is  merry, 
And  in  this  nxHxl  will  give  us  any  thing. 

Sere.  1 heard  him  say,  Brulua  and  Cassius 
.Arc  rid  like  utudmen  through  the  gates  of 
Rome. 

♦ Unwance*.  + Crock  roto. 
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Amt.  Belike,  they  h«d  tome  notice  of  the 
people. 

How  1 had  roovM  them.  Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

[£jreim/. 

SCENE  IJJ.—TTie  some. — A Strret. 

Enter  Cinma,  the  Poet. 

Cim.  1 dreamt  to  night,  that  I did  feast  with 
Cesar, 

And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantasy  : 

I have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors. 

Yet  something  leads  roe  forth. 

Entei'  Citizens. 

1 Cit.  What  is  your  name  ? 

3 Cit,  Whither  are  you  going  f 
8 Cit.  Where  do  you  dwell  f 

4 Cit.  Are  you  a married  man,  or  a bachelor? 

3 Cit.  Answer  ererr  roan  directly. 

1 Cit.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4 Ctt.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

8 Cit.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  best. 

Cm.  What  Is  my  name?  Whither  am  1 go- 
ing ? Where  do  I dwell  ? Am  I a married  man, 
or  a bachelor  ? Then  to  answer  every  man  di- 
rectly, and  briefly,  wisely,  and  truly.  Wisely 
1 say,  1 am  a bachelor. 

3 Ctf.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  they  are 
fools  that  marry  i^You’ll  bear  me  a bang  for 
thatj  1 fear.  Proceed ; directly. 

Cta.  Directly,  I am  going  to  Cesar's  funeral. 

1 Cft.  As  a iriend,  or  an  enemy  ? 

Cm.  As  a friend. 

3 C^.  That  matter  is  answered  directly. 

4 Ctl.  For  your  dwelling, — briefly. 

Cm.  Briefly,  I dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

8 Cit.  Your  name,  Sir^  truly. 

Cm.  Truly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

1 Cit.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he’s  a conspirator. 
Cm.  1 am  Cinna  tne  poet,  1 am  Cinna  the 
poet. 

4 Cit.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear  him 
for  bis  bad  verses. 

3 Cit.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna; 
pluck  but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn 
him  going. 

8 Ctl.  Tear  hioL  tear  him.  Come,  brands, 
bo!  firebrands.  To  Brutus',  to  Cassius’;  burn 
all.  Some  to  Decius’  house,  and  fume  to  Cas- 
ca’s ; some  to  Ligarius' : away ; go.  { Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.^The  same.^^A  room  in  Anto.vy's 
House. 

Antony,  UcTAVios^otid  Larious,  seuied  at  a 

Ant.  These  many  then  shall  die ; thrix  names 
are  prick^. 

Oct.  Your  brother  too  must  die;  Consent 
you,  Lepidus?  j 

? do  consent.  j 

Oct.  Prick*  him  down,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  live. 
Who  is  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  He  shall  not  live ; look,  with  a spot  1 
damn?  him. 

But,  Lepidus.  go  you  to  Cesar's  bouse ; 

Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  will  deteimioe 
How  to  cut  ofl*  some  charge  in  legadso. 

Lep.  What,  shall  I find  you  here  ? 

Ocl.  Or  here,  or  at 

The  Cajrotol.  (Exill^iDOS. 

Amt.  jliis  is  a slight  unmeritable  man, 

Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands : Is  it  fit, 

e let,  msrfc.  t Coodema. 
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The  three>fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it? 

Oct.  So  you  thought  him ; [die, 

And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

Ant.  Octavius,  1 ha^e  seen  more  days  than 
you; 

And  though  W'e  lay  Uiese  honours  on  this  roan, 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads. 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  asa  bears  gold ; 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business, 

Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 

And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  v.e 
will. 

Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off, 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  bis  ears, 

And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct.  You  may  do  your  w^Il ; 

But  he's  a tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius;  and,  for  that, 
I do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 

It  is  a creature  that  1 teach  to  fight. 

To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on; 

His  corporal  motion  govern'd  by  my  spirit. 
.And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidus  but  so: 

He  must  be  taught,  and  train’d,  and  bid  go 
forth : 

A barren-spirited  fellow;  one  that  feeds 
On  objects,  arts,  and  imitations; 

Which,  out  of  use,  and  stal’d  by  other  men, 
Begin  his  fashion:  Do  not  talk  of  him, 

But  as  a property.*  And  now,  Octavius, 
Listen  great  things. — Brutus  and  Cassius, 

Are  levying  powers:  we  must  straight  make 
head; 

Therefore  let  our  alliance  be  combin’d, 

Our  best  friends  made,  and  our  best  means 
stretch'd  out; 

And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council. 

How  covert  matters  may  be  best  disclos'd. 

And  open  perils  sorest  answered. 

Oct,  Let  us  do  so:  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  bay’dt  about  with  many  enemies;  [fear. 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  in  their  hearts,  1 
Millions  of  mischief.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — B^ore  Brutus’  TchI,  i«  the 
Camp  near  Sardis. 

Dnam.^Enter  Brutus,  Lucilius,  Lucius,  and 
Soldiers:  Titinius  and  Pindarus  meetii^ 
them. 

Bru.  Stand  here. 

Lite.  Give  the  word,  ho!  and  stand. 

Bru.  What  now,  Lucilius?  is  Cassius  near? 
Luc.  He  is  at  hand:  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  you  salutation  from  his  master. 

[Pindarus  gires  a Utter  to  Brutus. 
Brn,  He  greets  roe  well. — Your  roaster.  Pin- 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officers,  (aarus. 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
TUngs  done,  undone:  but  if  be  be  at  band, 

I ahall  be  satisfied. 

Pm.  I do  not  doubt, 

But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  ana  aonour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted. — A word,  Lucilius : 
How  he  received  you,  let  me  be  resolv’d. 

Luc.  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect 
enough; 

But  not  with  such  familiar  instances. 

Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference. 
As  be  hath  used  of  old. 

Bm.  Thou  hast  describ'd 
A hot  friend  cooling:  Ever  note,  Lucilius, 
When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay, 

• All tbh^ St  our  dUpoisL  f StirreuiMlod, twitoil 
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It  usetli  aa  enforced  ceremony. 

There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith : 
Uut  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand, 
Make  ealiant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle: 
Hut  when  (hey  should  endure  the  bloody  spur, 
They  full  their  crests,  and  like  deceitful  jades, 
Sink  in  the  trial.  Comes  his  army  on? 

Lw-,  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be 
quarter'd; 

The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general. 

Are  curoe  with  Cassius.  [^/arc4  ici/Ata. 

Btu.  Hark,  he  is  arriv’d : — 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enltr  Cassius  and  SoUiiirt. 


Cas,  Stand,  ho! 

Jiru,  Stand,  ho ! Speak  the  word  along. 
IVitkin.  Stand. 

If'tVAin.  Stand, 
tf'if/iirt.  Stand. 

Cas.  Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me 
wrong. 

Brn.  Judge  me,  you  gods!  Wrong  I mine 
enemies? 

And,  if  not  so,  how  should  1 wrong  a brotlier.’ 
Cos.  Brutus,  this  sober  form  of  yours  hides 

And  when  you  do  them [wrongs; 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  content,  [well : — 

Speak  your  griefs*  softly, — I do  know  you 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here,  Jus, 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  from 
l^t  us  not  wrangle:  Bid  them  more  away; 
J'hen  in  mr  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
Add  1 win  nve  you  audience. 

C^.  Pinaanis, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  do  the  like;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  con- 
ference. 

Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  dour. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  111. — Within  the  tent  of  Brutus. — 
Lucius  and  Titinius  at  some  distance/rom  it. 

Enter  Brutus  and  Cassius. 

Cas.  That  yon  have  wrong’d  me,  doth  appear 
in  this: 

Yon  have  condemn’d  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians: 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side, 
Because  i knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 
Bru.  You  wrong’d  yourself,  to  write  in  such 
a case. 

Cos.  In  such  a lime  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nicet  offence  should  bear  his  com- 
ment. 

Bru,  Let  me  tell  von,  Cassius,  you  yourself 
Are  much  condemn’d  to  have  an  itching  palm 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold, 

To  undeservers. 

Cos.  1 an  itching  palm  ? 

You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  this, 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your 
last. 

Bru.  The  name  of  Cassius  honours  this  cor- 
ruj>tion, 

And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  bis  bead. 
Cos.  Chastisement  ? 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March 
remember ! 

pid  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sake? 
What  villain  touch’d  his  body,  that  diet  slab, 
And  not  for  justice?  What,  shall  one  of  us. 
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That  struck  the  foremost  man  ol  all  this  world. 
But  for  supporting  robbers;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  Ongers  with  base  bribes? 

And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  honours, 
For  so  much  trash,  as  may  be  crasped  tbus?^ 
1 had  rather  be  a dog,  and  bay*  the  moon, 
Than  such  a Roman. 

Cos.  Brutus,  bay  nut  me, 
rU  not  endure  it:  you  forget  yourself. 

To  hedge  me  in  ;t  ■ am  a soldier,  1 
Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  condiliuns.t 
Bru.  Go  to;  you’re  nut,  Cassius. 

Cos.  1 am. 

Bru.  I say,  you  arc  not. 

Cas.  Urge  me  no  mure.  1 shall  forget  myself; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no 
further. 

Bru.  Away,  slight  man! 

Cas.  Is’t  possible? 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I will  speak. 

Must  1 give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  choler? 
Shall  I he  frighted,  when  a madman  stares? 
Cos.  O ye  gods!  ye  gods!  Must  i endure 
all  this? 

Bru.  All  this  ? ay,  more : Fret  till  your  proud 
heart  break ; 

Go,  show  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.  Must  I 
budge? 

Must  1 observe  you?  Must  1 stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humour?  By  the  gods, 

You  shall  digest  the  venom  oi'your  suleen, 
Though  it  do  split  you:  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
ril  use  you  fur  my  mirth,  yea,  fur  luy  laughter. 
When  you  are  w'aspish. 

Cot.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Bru.  You  say,  you  are  a better  soldier: 

Let  it  appear  so;  make  your  vaunting  true, 
And  it  shall  please  me  well:  For  mine  own 
I shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men.  [part, 
Cos.  You  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wrong 
me,  Brutus  f 

1 said,  an  elder  soldier,  not  a better: 

Did  1 say,  belter? 

Bru.  If  you  did,  ] care  not. 

Cos.  W hen  Cesar  liv’d  he  durst  not  thus 
have  mov’d  me. 

Bru.  Peace,  peace;  you  durst  not  so  have 
tempted  him. 

Cas.  1 durst  not? 

Bru.  No. 

Cas.  U'hat  ? durst  not  tempt  him? 

Bru.  For  your  life  you  durst  not. 

Cas.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my 
I may  do  that  1 shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry 
for. 

“rhere  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  threats ; 
For  1 am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty, 

That  they  pass  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind. 

Which  I respect  not.  I did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied 
me ; — 

For  I can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means: 

By  heaven,  I had  rather  com  my  heart. 

And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,^  than  to 

^ wrinjf  rtnuh, 

rroiu  the  bard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile 
By  any  indirection.  1 did  scud 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions.  [Cassius? 
Which  you  denied  me:  Was  that  done  like 
Should  I have  answei’d  Caius  Cassius  so  ? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous. 

To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends, 

T _ + Llmil  my  ■ultiority 

♦ fit  to  confer  the  cSBeea  my 
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Be  ready,  K<xls,  with  all  yoar  (huDderbolU, 
Daah  him  to  pieces ! 

Cks.  I denied  yoo  not. 

Bru.  You  did. 

Cos.  I did  not he  was  but  a fool. 

That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  bath 
riv’d*  my  heart: 

A friend  should  Bear  his  friend’s  iufinnitics, 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 
Bra.  I do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 
Com,  You  Jove  me  not. 

Btu.  1 do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cat.  A friendly  eye  could  never  see  such 
faults. 

Bru,  A flatterer’s  would  not,  Uiough  they 
do  appear 

As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Cor.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Octavius, 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassius  ! [come. 
For  Cassius  is  aw  cary  of  the  world  : 

Hated  by  one  he  loves ; brav’d  by  his  brother: 
Check’d  like  a bondman ; all  his  fkulls  ob- 
serv’d, [rote, 

Set  in  a note-book,  leurn’d,  and  connM  by 
To  cast  unto  my  teeth.  O,  I could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eves !— There  is  my  dagger, 
And  here  my  naked  breast ; within,  a heart 
Dearer  than  Flutus’  mine,  richer  than  gold : 

If  that  thou  be’st  a Roman,  take  it  forth  ; 

I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart: 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cesar;  fur,  I know*. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worse,  thou  lov'dst 
him  better  I 

Than  ever  tliou  lov’dst  Cassius. 

Bni.  Sheath  your  dagger : 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  Iiave  scope ; 
Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  liumour. 
O Cassius,  you  arc  yoked  with  h lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  tire ; 

Who,  much  enlorced,  shows  a hasty  spark, 
And  straight  is  cold  again. 

Cat.  Hath  Cassius  liv'd 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ill-temper’d,  vexelh 
him  t 

Bru.  When  I spoke  Uiat,  1 was  ill-temper’d 
too. 

Cat.  Do  you  confess  so  much?  Give  me  your 
hand. 

Bru.  And  iny  heart  too. 

Cat.  O Brutus! — 

Bru.  What’s  the  matter? 

Cat.  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with 
roe. 

When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  mother 
gave  me, 

Makes  me  fo^ctful  ? 

B)n.  Yes,  Cassius;  and,  henceforth, 

When  you  are  over  earnest  with  your  Brutus, 
He’ll  lliink  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you 
so.  [Noise  within. 

Poet.  [If’it/iin.]  Lot  me  go  in  to  sec  the  gene- 
rals ; 

TTierc  is  some  grudge  between  them,  *tis  not 
They  be  alone.  • [meet 

Luc.  You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet.  [ IV  d/ii/i.J  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay 
me. 

Enter  Poft. 

Cat.  Huw’now?  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Poet,  h or  shame,  you  generals;  What  do 
you  mean  i [l>c  ; 

Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  sliould 
For  1 have  seen  more  years,  i’ni  sure,  Uian  ye. 


Cat.  Ha,  ha ; how  vilely  doUi  this  cynic 
rhyme ! 

Bru.  Get  you  hence,  Sirrah ; saucy  fellow 
hence. 

Cos.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus;  'tis his fasbiorv 

Bru.  I’ll  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows 
bis  time : 

What  should  the  wars  do  with  the  jigging  fools 

Companion,*  hence. 

Coj.  Away,  away,  be  gone,  [Eri/  Poet 

Enter  Lucilius  and  Titimus. 

Bru.  Luciliiis  and  Titinius,  bid  the  com- 
'manders 

Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 

Cos.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Mes- 
sala  with  you 

Immediately  to  us. 

[Exa(nt  Lrciuus  and  Titinu  s. 

Bru.  Lucius,  a bow  1 of  wine. 

Cat.  I did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  so 
angry. 

Bru.  O Cassius,  I am  sick  of  many  griefs. 

Cat.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  use, 

If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru.  No  man  bears  sorrow  better:— Portia 
is  dead. 

Cat.  Ha  ! Portia  ? 

Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Cat.  How  scap’d  I killing,  when  1 cross’d 
you  so?— 

O insupportable  and  touching  loss  ! — 

Upon  what  sickness  ? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  mv  absence ; 

And  grief,  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  An- 
tony 

Have  made  themselves  so  strong ; — for  w ith 
her  death 

That  tidings  came;— With  this  she  fell  distract, 

And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow’d  Hre. 

Cos.  And  died  so  ? 

Bru.  Even  so. 

Cos.  ()  ye  immortal  gods  ! 


Enter  Lucius,  with  H’ine  and  Tapert. 

Bru.  Speak  no  more  of  her. — Give  me  a 
bowl  of  wine  : — 

In  this  I bury  all  unkindness,  Cassius. 

[ Drinks. 

Cat.  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble 
pledge 

Kill,  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup; 

1 cannot  drink  loo  much  of  Brutus’  luvp. 

[Drinks. 

Re-enter  Titinius,  icitA  Messala. 


Bru.  Come  in,  Titinius: — Welcome,  good 
Messala.— 

Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here. 

And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Cat.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  ? 
lira.  No  more,  I pray  you.— 

Messala,  1 have  here  received  letters, 

That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a mighty  power,? 
Bending  tlicir  expedition  toward  Philippi. 
flJett.  Myself  have  letters  of  the  selt-sume 
tenour. 

Bru.  ^^'ith  what  addition  ? 

Mess.  That  by  proscription,  and  bills  of  out* 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  l^pidus,  [lawry 
Have  put  to  deaUi  a hundred  senators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  died 
By  Ibeir  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 


* I rllow.  f Fi*rcc- 
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L4t‘i  if* 


Com.  Cicero  one  f | 

Mf$.  Ay,  Cicero  ii  dead,  i 

And  by  that  order  of  pruecription.^ 

Had  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  luy  lord  ? 
Brn.  No,  Messala. 

Mt$.  Nor  noihiuff  in  your  letters  writ  of  her  ? 
Btu.  Nothing,  Messala. 

Me$.  That,  methinks,  is  strange. 

Bm.  Why  ask  vou  ? Hear  you  aught  of  her 
in  yours  ? 

Mes.  No,  my  lord. 

Bnu  Now,  as  you  are  a Romaii,  tell  me 
true. 

Met.  Then  like  a Roman  bear  the  truth  1 tell : 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  man- 
ner. 

Bfu.  Why,  farewell,  Portia.— We  must  die, 
Messala: 

With  meditating  that  she  must  die  once,* 

I have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Met.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should 
endure. 

Cos.  1 have  as  much  of  this  in  artt  as  you, 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 

Bm.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.  What  do  you 
or  marching  to  Philippi  presently  ? [think 
Cat.  I do  nut  think  it  guixl. 
lim.  Your  reason  f 
Cat.  This  it  is : 

Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us: 

So  shall  he  waste  hts  means,  weary  his  soldiers, 
Doing  himself  onfenco;  whilst  we,  lying  still. 
Are  mil  of  real,  defence,  and  nin»bleness. 

Bru.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place 
to  better. 

The  people,  'twixt  Philippi  and  this  ground, 
Do  stand  but  in  a forc’d  alfection  ; 

For  they  have  grudg'd  us  contribution: 

The  enemy,  marching  along  by  Uiem, 

By  them  shall  make  a fuller  number  up. 

Come  on  refresh’d,  new-added,  and  encour- 
ag’d; 

From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  off. 
If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there, 

These  people  at  our  back. 

Cas.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bm.  Under  your  pardon.— You  must  note 
beside, 

That  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  oiir  friends, 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe: 
The  enemy  increaseth  every  day. 

We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 

There  is  a tide  in  the  affairs  of  men. 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  titeir  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 

()n  such  a full  sea  are  we  now  afloat  j 
And  we  roust  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cat.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on  ; [I'PPi* 
We’ll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Phi- 
Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity  ; [talk, 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a little  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  say  ? 

Cat.  No  more.  Good  night ; 

Early  lo-morrow  will  we  n.se,  and  hence. ^ 
Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.  [Exit  Lrcius.]  Fare* 
well,  good  Messala 

Good  night,  Titinius: — Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cat.  O my  dear  brother! 

This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night : 

Never  come  such  division  ’tween  <mr  souls! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 


Bm.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Cat.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bm.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  Met.  Good  ni|^t,  lord  Brutus. 

Bru.  Farewell,  every  one. 

[£jreaa<  Cas.  Tit.  and  Mls. 

Re-enter  Lucius,  with  the  Gewn. 

Give  me  the  gown.  M'here  is  thy  instrument? 
Lnc.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bm.  What,  thou  speak’st  drowsily? 

Poor  knave,  I blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o*er- 
watch’d. 

Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men; 
ri1  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 
Lmc.  Varro,  and  Claudius! 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudios. 

Far.  Calls  my  lord? 

Bra.  1 pray  you.  Sirs,  lie  in  my  lent,  and 
sleep : 

It  may  be,  1 shall  raise  you  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  CsiMios. 

For.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and 
watch  your  pleasure. 

Bm.  [ will  not  have  it  so:  lie  down,  good 
Sirs; 

U may  be,  I shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 

Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  1 sought  for  so  * 
I put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[Servants  lie  doitn. 
Luc.  1 was  sure,  your  lordship  did  nut  give 
it  me. 

Bm.  Bear  with  me,  good  boy,  I am  much 
forgetful. 

Cans!  thou  nold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a strain  or  two? 

Luc.  Ay.  my  lord,  an  it  please  you. 

Bm.  It  does,  my  boy : 

I trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 
Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  Sir. 

Bm.  I should  not  urge  thy  duly  past  thy 
might; 

I know,  young  bloods  look  for  a time  of  rest. 
Luc.  I have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 

Bm.  It  is  well  done ; and  tliou  snalt  sleep 
again: 

I will  not  hold  thee  long:  if  I do  live, 

I will  he  good  to  thee.  [Afiuic,  and  a Soufc. 
This  is  a sleepy  tune: — O murd’rous  slumber! 
Lay’st  thou  thy  leaden  macc*  upon  my  boy. 
That  plays  thee  music?— Gentle  knave,  good 
night; 

1 will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break’s!  thy  instrument; 
ril  take  it  from  thee;  and,  good  boy,  good 
night.  mown. 

Let  me  see,  let  roe  see; — Is  not  the  leaf  turn'd 
•Where  1 left  reading?  Here  it  is,  I think. 

[tie  site  doten. 

Enter  the  Ghost  q/*CESAR. 

How  ill  this  taper  burns!— Ha'  who  comes 
here  ? 

I think,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes, 

That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 

It  comes  upon  me: — Art  thou  any  thing? 

Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 
That  mak’st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to 
Speak  to  me,  wnat  thou  art.  [stare  ? 

Ghoet.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 

Bm.  Why  com’sl  th<m  ? 

Ghost.  To  (ell  thee,  thou  shalt  see  me  at 
Philippi. 


• Ai  «i>mv  Mme. 
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Bn.  Well; 

Then  1 ehall  see  thee  ftgain  ? 

GAssl.  Ay,  at  Philip|ii.  [Ohost  vanisheM. 
Bn.  Why,  I will  see  thee  at  Philippi  then. — 
Now  I have  taken  heart,  thou  vanishest : 

III  spin'.,  I would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. — 
Roy!  Lucius! — Varro!  Claudios!  Sirs,  a- 
Claudius ! [wake! — 

Luc.  The  strinn,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bn.  He  thinks,  he  still  is  at  his  inslru- 
Lucias,  awake.  [men!.— 

Luc.  My  lord ! 

Bn.  Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou 
so  cry'dst  out? 

Luc.  My  lord,  I do  not  know  that  I did  cry. 
JSnt.  Yes,  that  thou  didst:  Didst  thou  see 
any  thing? 

Luc.  Nouiing,  my  lord. 

Bn.  Sleep  again,  Lucius.>-Sinrah,  Clau- 
Fellow  thou!  awake.  [dius! 

Vur.  My  lord. 

Clou.  My  lord. 

Bn.  Why  did  you  so  cry  out,  Sirs,  in  your 
sleep? 

For.  Clou.  Did  we,  my  lord  ? 


Bn.  Ay  : Saw  you  any  thing? 
Far.  No,  lora,  I saw  nothing. 
Cion.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 


Bn,  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother 
Cassius ; 

Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before, 

And  we  will  follow. 

For.  Chut.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  l.---Tke  PhuM  c/Pktitppt. 

Enter  Octavius,  Antony,  and  iKeir  Antv§. 

Oct.  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered  : 
You  said,  the  enemy  would  nut  come  down, 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 

It  proves  nut  so ; their  battles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn*  us  at  Philippi  here, 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  Tut,  I am  in  their  bosoms,  and  1 know  ' 
Wherefore  they  do  it:  they  could  be  content  I 
To  visit  other  places ; and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  face, 

To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  cour- 
But 'tis  not  so. 

Enter  a MrssESCER. 

Meca.  Prepare  you,  generals : 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  show  ; 

Their  blotray  sign  of  batUe  is  hung  out, 

And  something  to  be  done  immediately.  • 

AaC  Octavius,  lead  your  battle  soAIy  on, 
T^pon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 

Oct.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the 
lefL 

Ant.  Why  do  you  cro<s  me  in  this  exigent  ? 
Oct.  I do  not  cross  you ; but  I will  do  so. 

[March. 

Drum.  Enter  Brutus,  Cassius,  and  tAcir  Ar- 
m«;  Luemus,  Titinius,  Mkssala,  and 
Uth^i. 

Bn.  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 
Cos.  Stand  fast,  Titinius : We  must  out  and 
talk. 

Oct.  Mark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of 
battle?  ! 


Ant.  No,  Cesar,  we  will  answer  on  theii 
charge.  [words. 

Make  forth,  the  funerals  would  have  some 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 

Bn.  Words  before  blows : Is  it  so,  country- 
men? 

Oct.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you 
do. 

Dm.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 
Octavius. 

Ant.  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  you  give 
goM  words : 

Witness  the  hole  yon  made  in  Cesar’s  heart. 
Crying,  Long  lite!  hat/,  Ceaar! 

L'a$.  Antony, 

The  posture  nf  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  ; 
But  for  >onr  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  Imneyless. 

Ant.  Not  stingless  too. 

Bn.  O,  yes,  and  soundlees  too ; 

For  you  have  stol’n  their  buszing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Ant.  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  your 
vile  daggers 

Hack’d  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Cesar: 

You  sbow’d  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn’d 
like  hounds,  [feet; 

And  bow’d  like  bondmen,  kissing  Cesar’s 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a cur,  b^ind, 
Struck  Cesar  on  the  neck.  O flatterers  ! 

Cos.  Flatterers! — Now,  Bratus,  timok  your- 
self: 

This  tongue  had  not  offended  so  to-day, 

If  Cassius  might  have  rul’d, 
j Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause:  If  arguing 
I make  us  sweat, 

I The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops, 
j Look ; 

! I draw  a sword  against  conspirators ; 

When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  a- 
gain  ?— 

Never,  till  Cesar’s  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng’d  ; or  till  another  Cesar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

Dm.  Cesar,  thou  can'st  not  die  by  traitors. 
Unless  thou  bring’st  them  with  thee. 

Oct,  So  I hope ; 

I was  not  born  to  die  on  Briitu.s’  sword. 

Dm.  (),  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  lliy  strain. 
Young  man,  thou  could'st  not  die  more  hon- 
ourable. 

Cos.  A peevish  schoolboy,  worthless  of  such 
honour, 

Join’d  witii  a masker  and  a reveller. 

Ant.  Old  Cassius  still ! 

Oct.  Come,  Antony;  away. — 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl*  we  in  your  teeth : 

If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  field ; 

If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[ETCNaf  Octavius,  Antony,  and  thetr 
Army. 

Cos.  Why  now,  blow,  wind;  swell,  billow  ; 
and  swim,  bark ! 

The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Dm.  Ho ! 

Lucilins ; haric,  a word  with  you. 

Lnc.  My  lord. 

TBrutus  and  Lucilius  conrerse 
Caa.  Messala,— 

Mea.  What  says  my  general  ? 

Caa.  Messala, 

This  is  my  birth-day  ; as  this  very  day  [sala: 
Was  Cassius  born.  Give  me  thy  hand.  Met 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  will, 

.As  Pompey  whs,  am  I compell'd  to  sef 
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.Upon  one  battle  all  onr  liberticfi. 

You  know,  that  1 held  Kpicuru^  strone* 

Ami  his  opinion : now  I change  my  mind. 

And  partly  credit  thinj^s  that  do  presa^^e. 
('umint^  f'rutn  Sardis,  on  nur  former*  ensii;n 
Two  mipthty  eagles  lell,  and  there  they  perch’d. 
Gorging  an<i  feuding frr)m  mir  soldier's  hands; 
W’ho  to  l*hili]tpi  here  consortcdt  us; 

This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ; 
And  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and 
kites. 

Fly  o'er  onr  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us, 
As  we  were  sickly  prey;  their  shadows  seem 
A canopy  most  latai,  under  w'hich 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

Me*.  Believe  nut  so. 

Cat.  J but  believe  it  parliv; 

For  I am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolvM 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Bm.  Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Cas.  Now,  must  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  lo-day  stand  friendly;  that  we  may, 
Ijovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age! 

Hut,  since  the  affairs  of  men  rest  still  uncer- 
tain, 

f^t's  reason  with  the  worst  liiat  may  befall. 

If  we  do  lose  the  battle,  then  is  this 
n»e  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together: 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do! 

Bm.  Even  hv  the  rule  of  that  philosophy. 

By  which  I did  blame  Cato  fur  tne  death 
W liieh  he  did  give  himsdf:->l  know  not  how, 
But  I do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 

For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life:— ^tuing  myself  with  pa- 
tience, 

To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powers, 
That  govern  ns  below. 

Cas.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle. 

You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
TTiorough  the  streets  <‘f  Rome! 

Bru.  No,  Cassius,  no:  think  not,  thou  noble 
Roman, 

That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 

He  bears  too  great  a mind.  But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun  ; 
And  whetherwe  shall  meet  again,  1 know  nut. 
Therefore  our  everlasting  farewell  take: — 

For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Cassius! 

If  we  do  meet  again,  why  wc  shall  smile; 

If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made.  I 
Cas.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farcw'ell,  Bru- 
tus I 

If  we  do  meet  again,  wc'll  smile  indeed; 

If  not,  'its  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 
Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on. — O,  that  a roan 
might  know 

Tlie  end  of  this  day’s  business,  ere  it  come! 
But  it  suflicetii,  that  the  day  w ill  end. 

And  then  the  end  is  known. — Come,  ho!  away ! 

[Ereunt. 

SCESE  n. — 7Vic  same. — The  EicU  of  Battle. 
Alarum. — Enter  Brutus  and  McksatA. 

Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give 
these  bills* 

Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side  : 

[Loud  Alarum. 

Let  them  set  on  at  once ; for  1 perceive 
Hut  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius’  wing. 

And  sudden  push  gives  them  (he  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala:  let  them  all  come  down. 

• Korctnoit.  f Accmjuiaiiicd. 

t throdiom  Tur  the  ofliccTy. 


SCESE  I U.-~Tke  same.— ^ Another  pari  the 
Field. 

Aiararo.—Ea/er  Cassius  and  Titinius. 

Coj*.  <),  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villains  fly! 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  turn'd  enemy: 

This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back; 

I slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 
Tit.  O Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too 
early  ; 

Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly ; his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclos’d. 

Enter  Pindarcs. 

Pin.  Fly  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord  ! 

Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  flv  far  off. 

Cas.  This  hill  is  far  enough.  Look,  look,  Ti- 
tinius; 

Are  those  my  tents,  where  1 perceive  the  fire  ? 
Tit.  Tliev  are,  my  lord. 

Cos.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov’st  me,  [him. 
Mount  thou  iny  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonaer  troops. 
And  here  again;  that  I may  rest  assur’d. 
Whether  yond’  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Tit.  ( will  be  here  again,  even  withalhouglit. 

[ hlxit, 

Cas.  Go,  Pindnrus,  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
.My  sight  was  ever  thick;  regard  Titinius, 

And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  Geld.-— 
[txR  PiRDARra. 
This  day  I breathed  first:  time  is  come  round. 
And  where  i did  begin,  there  1 shall  end; 

My  life  is  run  his  compass.— birrab,  whal 
news  ? 

Pin.  r.46ore.]  O my  lord! 

Cas.  What  news? 

Pin.  Titinius  U 

Enclosed  round  about  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur; — yet  he  spurs  on. — 
Now'  they  are  almost  on  him  ; nuw\  ’1  itiniiis  !— 
Now  some  'light: — O,  he  ’lights  too: — he’s 
(a'en ;— and,  hark!  [Shout. 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cas.  ('ume  down,  behold  no  more. — 

O,  coward,  that  I am,  to  live  so  long. 

To  see  my  best  friend  ta’en  before  my  face  ! 

Enter  PiNDARUs. 

Come  hither.  Sirrah : 

In  Parthia  did  1 take  thee  prisoner; 

And  then  1 swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 

That  whatsoever  1 did  bid  Uiee  do. 

Thou  should’st  alfcmpt  it.  Come  now,  keep 
thine  oath ! 

Now  be  a freeman : and,  w ith  this  good  sworu. 
That  ran  through  Cesar’s  bowels,  search  this 
bosom. 

Stand  not  to  answer:  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts ; 
And  when  my  face  is  cover'd  as  tis  now, 
Guide  thou  the  sword. — Cesar,  thou  art  re- 
yeng’d, 

; Even  with  the  sword  that  kill'd  thee.  [7>ics. 
Pin.  So,  I am  free;  yet  would  not  so  have 
been. 

Durst  L have  done  my  will.  O ('assius! 

Far  from  this  country  Pindarug  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.  . 

[fCrif. 

/?c-rafcr  Titinu’s,  trifh  Mf^ssala. 

Mes.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius;  for  Octavius 
Is  overtlmnvn  by  noble  Brutus'  power, 

1 \s  Cassiub’  legions  arc  by  Antony. 
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Tit.  TheM  tidings  ^iil  well  comfurt  Cassius. 
AJ€$,  Where  Jia  vou  leave  him  t 
Tit.  All  disconsolate, 

.With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

3IrM.  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground  ? 
Tit.  He  lies  not  like  tlie  living.  O niy  heart! 
Met.  Is  nut  that  he  ? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala^ 

But  Cassius  is  no  more. — ()  setting  sun! 

As  in  thy  red  rays  lliou  dost  sink  to  night. 

So  in  his  red  blood  Cassius'  dav  is  set; 

The  sun  of  Uome  is  set!  Our  day  is  gone; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come;  our  deeds 
are  done! 

Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 
Mc$.  Mistrust  of  good  success  hath  done 
this  deed. 

0 hateful  error,  melancholy’s  child! 

Why  dost  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things  that  aie  not?  O error,  soon  coD' 
ceiv’d. 

Thou  never  com’st  unto  a happy  birth. 

But  kill’st  the  mother  that  engender’d  thee. 
Tit,  What,  Pindarus ! Where  art  thou.  Pin- 
darus? 

Met.  Seek  him,  Tilinius : whilst  I go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears:  I may  say,  thrusting  it; 

For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed. 

Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 

As  tidings  of  ibis  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  you.  Messala, 

And  1 will  secK  for  Pindarus  the  while. 

[£xi/  Messala. 

Why  didst  thou  send  roc  forth,  brave  Cassius? 
Did  1 not  meet  thy  friends?  and  did  not  Uiey 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 

And  bid  me  give’t  thee  ? Didst  thou  not  hear 
their  shouts  ? 

Alas,  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thing. 

But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  1 
Wni  do  his  bidding. — Brutus,  come  apace, 
And  see  how  I regarded  Caius  C.assius.— 

By  your  leave,  gods : — This  is  a Roman’s  part : 
Come,  Cassius’  sword,  and  find  Titinius’  heart. 

[Dies. 

Alarum.  Re‘tnier  Messala,  tcUh  Brutus, 
young  Cato,  Strato,  VoLU»iNius,and  Lici- 

LllS. 

Bru.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body 
lie  ? 

Met.  Lo,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 
Bru.  Titinius’  face  is  upward. 

Cafo.  He  is  slain. 

bru.  O Julius  Cesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet! 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
lo  our  own  proper  entrails.  [Loto  Alnrumt. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! [sius! 

Look,  whe’r  be  have  not  crown’d  dead  Cas- 
Bnr«  Arc  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as 
these  ? — 

The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well  I 
It  is  impossible  that  ever  Rome  [tears 

Should  breed  thy  fellow. — Friends,  1 owe  more 
To  this  dead  man,  than  thou  shah  see  me 
pay.— 

1 shall  find  time,  Cassius,  1 shall  find  time. — 
Come,  therefore,  and  toTbassos  send  his  body ; 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp, 

Lest  it  discomfort  us.— Lucilius,  cume; — 

And  come  voung  Cato ; let  us  to  the  field. — 
lAbeo,  ana  Flavius,  set  our  battles  on 
'Tis  three  o’clock  ; and,  Romans,  vet  e’er  night 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a second  oght. 

I Exeunt, 
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SCESE  IV,— Another  part  0/  the  Field. 
Alarum. — Eater,  ^fighting,  Soldiert 
Armiet;  then  Brutus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and 
othera. 

Bru.  Vet,  countrymen,  O,  yet  hold  up  your 
heads ! 

Cato.  What  bastard  doth  nut?  Who  will  go 
\^ith  me? 

I will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field: — 

1 am  (he  sun  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho! 

A foe  to  tyrants,  and  luy  country’s  friend; 

I am  the  son  of  Marcus  Calu,  ho ! 

[i'hargea  the  Enemy. 
Bru.  And  I am  Brutus, Marcus  Brutus,  J ; 
Brutus,  my  country’s  friend;  know  me  for 
Brutus. 

[Exit,  charging  the  Enemy.  Cato  it 
or<Tpott'€T^,  and /alia. 

Luc.  O young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou 
down? 

Whv,  now  tbou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinius ; 
And  iiiay’st  be  hunuur'd  being  Cato’s  son. 

1 Sold.  Yield,  or  thou  <liest. 

Luc.  Only  I yield  to  die: 

There  issumuciithat  thou  wilt  kill  me  straight; 

[OJering  Money, 

Rill  Brutus,  and  be  honour’d  in  his  death. 

1 Sold.  We  must  not. — .A  noble  prisoner! 

2 Sold.  Ruuni,  bo!  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is 

la'en. 

1 Sold,  ril  (ell  the  news.— Here  comes  the 
general : — 

Enter  Antorv. 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta’en,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  he?  , 

Luc.  Safe,  Anlony;  Brutus  is  safe  enough: 

1 dare  assure  thee,  that  no  cnemv 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus: 

The  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a shame ! 
When  you  do  find  him,  or  alive,  or  dead, 

He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himself. 

Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend;  but,  I as- 
sure you, 

A prize  no  less  in  worth:  keep  this  roan  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness:  1 had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.  Go  on, 
And  see  wbe’r*  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead: 

And  bring  us  word  unto  Octavius’  tent. 

How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [^eiml 

SCENE  V. — Another  part  </  the  Field. 

Enter  Brutus,  Dardarics,  Clitus,  Strato, 
and  VoLUMRius. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on 
this  rock. 

rii.  Statilius  show’d  the  torch-light;  but. 
my  lord, 

He  came  not  back;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus  : Slaying  is  the 
word ; 

It  is  a deed  in  fashion.  Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 

[ Whitpering. 

Cli,  What,  I,  my  lord?  No,  not  for  all  tlia 
world. 

Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 

CU.  I'll  rather  kill  mvsclf. 

Bru.  Hark  thee,  Daraanius!  IWhitpert  him. 
Dar.  1 do  such  a deed? 

Cli.  O,  Dardaniusf 
Dor.  O,  Clitus! 

Cli.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  make  to 
thee  ? 

• Wb«tb«r 
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Dor.  To  kill  him,  Clltuf : Look,  he  meUt-  | 


tales. 

C/i.  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  cf  grief, 
Tliat  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Briu  Come  hither,  good  Voliiinnius ; list  a 
worth 

Vol.  What  says  mv  lord  f 
Bru.  Why,  this,  volumnias: 

The  ghost  of  Cesar  hath  appear'd  to  tno 
Two  several  times  by  night : at  Sardis,  onee ; 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Philippi’  fields. 

1 know,  my  hour  is  come. 

Vol.  Not  so,  niy  lord. 

Bru.  Nay.  1 am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 

Tfiou  see’st  tne  world,  Volnmnius,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit : 

It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves, 

Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.  Good  Vulum- 
Dius,  fgelher; 

Thou  know’st,  that  we  two  went  to  school  to* 
Kven  for  that  our  love  of  old,  1 pray  thee. 

Hold  thou  my  sword*hilts,  whilst  1 run  on  it 
VoL  That's  nut  an  office  for  a fViend,  my 
lord.  [Ahtrum  ttUt. 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord;  there  is  no  tarrying 
here. 

l^ra.  Farewell  to  you;— and  you; — and  you, 
Volumnius. — 

Stnito,  ihou  bast  been  all  this  while  asleep; 
Farewell  to  thee  too.  Stralo.— (Countrymen, 
My  heart  dotit  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 

1 found  no  man,  but  be  was  true  to  me. 

1 shaii  have  glory  by  this  losing  day. 

More  than  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 

Hy  this  vile  conuuest  shall  attain  unto. 

fare  you  well  at  once ; for  Brutus’  tongue 
• Hath  almost  ended  his  life’s  history  : [rest. 

Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ; my  bones  would 
That  have  but  labour'd  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alarum.  Cry  trilkiN;  Fly,  fly,  fly. 
Cli.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 

Bru.  Hence;  I will  follow  thee. 

[E.xeunt  Clitus,  Dakdanius,  and  Volum> 

NIUS. 


Ipr’ytliee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 

Thou  art  a fellow  of  a go<d  respect ; 

Thy  life  hatli  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  it : 


Hold  then  my  8^va^d,  and  tum  away  thy  facet 
While  1 do  run  upon  it.  Wilt  thou,  Strato f 
6'lra.  Give  me  your  hand  first:  Fare  you 
well,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strato. — Cesar,  now  be 
still : 

I kill’d  not  tbee  with  half  so  good  a will. 

[He  runs  ea  kin  Strord  and  die.i. 

AlaruM.  Retreat.  Knfer  Octavius,  Aktony, 
Messala,  Lucilius,  and  their  Army. 

Oet.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Mee.  My  master's  man.— Strato,  where  is 
thy  master  f 

Sira,  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in 
Messala; 

The  conquerors  can  but  make  a fire  of  him; 

For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself. 

And  no  man  else  bath  honour  by  bis  death. 
Luc.  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— 1 thank 
thee,  Brutus. 

That  thou  hast  pruv'd  Lucilius*  saying  true. 
'.kt.  All  that  serv'd  Brutus,  I will  entertain 
thein." 

Fellow,  w ilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  me  ? 
Stra.  Ay,  if  Messala  will  preferf  me  tu  you. 
(kt.  Do  so,  Messala. 

Me$.  How  died  my  master,  Strato  ? 

Stra.  1 held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 
ff/cf.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  mv  imislcr. 

Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Kuman  of  them 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he,  (^all : 

Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Cesar; 

He,  only,  in  a general  honest  thought. 

And  common  good  to  all.  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle ; and  the  elements 
So  mix’d  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up. 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  This  vas  a mau  t 
Oct.  According  to  his  virtue  lei  us  use  him. 
With  all  respect  and  rites  of  burial. 

Within  my  tent  his  bones  to«night  shall  lie. 
Most  like  a soldier,  order'd  honourably.— 

So,  call  the  field  tu  rest : and  let's  away. 

To  part  the  glories  of  Uiis  happy  day.  [hjretmi, 

• Rscsivt  Into  my  senrico.  f Recommend. 


Digitized  by  Googic 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA 


PERSONS  REPRESEM  bU. 


Frtendf  of  Antony. 


M.  Antony, 

Octavius  Cmar,  > Triamvira, 
M.  ^MIL.  LBPIDUS,  y 
Sextus  Pompeius. 

Domitius  Enobarbus,'! 

Vf.ntidius, 

Eros, 

Scar  us, 

Dercetas, 

DP.METR1U8, 

Philo, 

Mec^enas, 

Aorippa, 

Dolabella. 

PROOULEIUS, 

Thvreus,  I 
Gali.us,  J 

MeNA8,  'I 

Menecratm,  yFriendiof  Pompey. 
Varriur,  } 


AV  1 

P.LLA,  I 
LP.rnfi.  r 


Friends  to  Cesar. 


I Taurus,  Lieuteoaot-fceneral  to  Cesar. 
Canidius,  Lieutenant-funeral  lu  Antony. 
Stlius,  an  Officer  in  Ventidius’  Armv. 
Euphronius«  an  Ambassador  from  Antony  U' 
Cesar. 

Alexas,  Mardian,  Seleucus,  and  Diomeok, 
Attendants  on  Cleopatra, 
t A Soothsaver.— A Clown. 

I Cleopatra,  Queen  of  Epypt. 

' Octavia,  Sister  to  Cesar,  and  Wife  to  Antony. 

1 Ih*as**”***^’  ^ Attendants  on  Cleopatra. 

j Officers,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  other 
I Attendants. 

SciNB,  dispersed ; in  several  Parts  of  the  Ro- 
I man  Empire. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.^AUxandriA. — A Room  tii  Cleo- 
patra's Palaee, 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 

PkU.  Nay,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general’s, 
O’erdows  the  messnre : those  bis  (p>odly  eyes, 
That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 
Have  glow’d  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend, 
now  turn. 

The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a tawny  front : bis  captain’s  heart, 
which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burst 
The  buckles  on  his  breast,  reneges*  all  tern- 
per; 

And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan. 

To  cool  a gypsy’s  Inst.  Look  where  they 
come! 

FUmrith*  Enter  Antony  ond  Cleopatra,  tcUh 
(AeirTroiiw;  Eunuchs /anning  Act. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transform’d 
Into  a strumpet’s  fool : behold  and  see. 

CUo.  If  it  oe  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
Ant^  There’s  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be 
reckon’d. 

Cleo.  I’ll  set  a boumf  how  far  to  be  belov’d. 
Ant,  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new 
heaven,  new  earth. 

e Rcsumnew.  t Unind  or  Unit. 


Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

Ant,  Grates*  me  :>«The  sum. 

Cleo.  Nay.  hear  them,  Antony : 

Fulvia,  percnance  is  angry;  Or,  who  knows 
If  the  scarce-bearded  Cesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  vou,  Do  tkie,  or  thie; 
Take  tat  that  fdngdem.  and  ei\fraHchi*e  that ; 
Perform't,  or  elee  we  damn  thee. 

Ant.  How,  my  love ! 

Cleo.  Perchance, — nay,  and  most  like. 

You  must  notstay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Cesar;  therefore  hear  it,  An- 
tony.— 

Where's  Fulvia's  process  Cesar’s,  I would 
say  f — BoUi  ? — 

Call  in  the  messengers. — As  I am  Egypt's 
queen. 

Thou  blushest,  Antony;  and  that  blood  of 
thine  [shame. 

Is  Cesar’s  homager;  else  so  thy  che^  P^ys 
When  shrill-toDgu’d  Fulvia  scolas. — The  mes- 
sengers. 

Ant.  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  melt!  and  the  wide 
arch 

Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall  I Here  is  my  space ; 
Kingdoms  are  clay:  our  dunn  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man : the  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ; when  such  a mutual  pair, 

[fWrara^. 

And  such  a twain  can  do’t,  in  which,  1 bind 

• Oflhnd*.  f Subdue,  conquer.  t SuflinMiai. 
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On  pain  of  punishment)  the  world  to  wed,* 
we  stand  up  peerless. 

CUo,  Excellent  Falsehood  \ 

Why  did  we  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her? — 
I'll  seem  the  fool  1 am  not:  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Ant.  Hut  stirr’d  by  Cleopatra.— 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soft  hours, 
Let's  not  confoundt  the  time  with  conference 
harsh: 

There’s  not  a minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now : What  sport  to- 
night? 

CUo,  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant.  Pie,  wrangling  queen  ! 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  toiaugh, 
To  weep  ; whose  every  passion  fully  strives 
To  make  itself,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd ! 

No  messenger  ; but  thine  and  all  alone, 
To-night,  we’ll  wander  through  the  streets, 
and  note 

The  qualities  of  people.  Come,  my  queen  ; 
Last  night  you  did  desire  it Speak  not  to  us. 
[^cunt  Ant.  and  Cleo.  vilh  their  7^'n. 
Dem.  Is  Cesar  with  Antonius  pris’d  so 
slight? 

Phi.  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  abort  of  that  great  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Dem.  I’m  full  sorry. 

That  he  approves  the  common  liar,!  who 
Thus  speaVs  of  him  at  Rome : But  1 will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.  Rest  you  happy  ! 

[£srnmC 

SCENE  II. — The  eame. — Another  Room. 
Enter  Charmum,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  a Sooth- 
sayer. 

CAar.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any 
thing  Alexas,  almost  roost  absolute  Alexas, 
where’s  the  soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to 
the  queen?  O,  that  I knew  tnis  husband, 
which,  you  say,  must  change  bis  horns  with 
garlands! 

Alex.  Soothsayer. 

Sooth.  Your  will  ? 

CAnr.  Is  this  the  roan?— Is’t  you,  Sir,  that 
know  things? 

Sooth.  In  nature’s  ichnite  book  of  secrecy, 

A little  I can  read. 

, AUx,  Show  him  your  hand. 

Enobarbus. 

Eno.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly;  wine 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink.  [enough. 

Char.  Good  Sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  1 make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth,  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  yon 
are. 

Char.  He  means,  in  flesh. 

Iras.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 
Char.  Wrinkles  forbid! 

AUx.  Vex  not  his  prescience ; be  attentive. 
CAur.  Hush! 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  more  beloving,  than  be- 
loved. 

CAor.  1 had  rather  beat  my  liver  with  drink' 
ing. 

Alex.  Nay,  bear  him. 

CAor.  Go<m1  Dow,  some  excellent  fortnne! 
Let  me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a forenoon, 
and  widow  them  all : let  roe  nave  a child  at 
flAy,  to  whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  ho- 

•  Know.  -t  CoMume  t Fane. 


mage:  And  me  to  marry  me  with  Octavios  Ce- 
sar, and  companion  me  with  my  mistress. 

Sooth.  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  you 
serve. 

CAar.  O excellent!  I love  lung  life  better 
than  figs. 

Sooth,  ^’ou  have  seen  and  proved  a fairer 
former  fortune 

Than  that  w hich  is  to  approach. 

CAor.  Then,  belike,  my  children  shall  have 
no  names;*  Pr’ythee,  how  many  boys  and 
wenches  must  1 have  ? 

Sooth.  If  every  of  your  wishes  had  a womb, 
And  fertile  every  w*ish,  a million. 

CAor.  Out,  fool ! 1 forgive  thee  for  a witch. 

AUx.  You  think,  none  but  your  sheets  are 
privy  to  your  wishes. 

Caot.  Nay,  come,  teU  Iraa  hers. 

AUx,  We^ll  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno.  Mine,  and  most  of  our  fortunes,  to- 
night, shall  be— drunk  to  bed. 

Irae.  There’s  a palm  presages  chastity,  if 
nothing  else. 

CAor.  Even  as  the  overflowing  Nilus  pr«* 
samth  famine. 

Iras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  ononot 
soothsay. 

CAor.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a fruitful 
prognostication,  1 cannot  scratch  mine  ear.— 
Prithee,  tell  b«*r  but  a worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras,  But  how,  but  how?  give  me  particu- 
lars. 

Sooth.  I have  said. 

Iras.  Am  1 not  an  inch  of  fostune  better  Uiao 
the? 

CAor.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  for- 
tune better  than  i,  where  would  you  choose  it? 

Iras.  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 

Char.  Our  worser  thoughts  heavens  mend! 
Alexas,— come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.— O, 
let  him  marry  a woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet 
lsis,t  1 beseech  thee!  And  let  her  die  too,  and 
give  him  a worse!  and  let  worse  follow  worse, 
till  the  worst  of  all  follow  him  laughing  to  his 
grave^  fiAy-fold  a cuckold!  Good  Isis,  hear 
me  this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  me  a matter 
of  more  weight;  good  Isis,  1 hee^h  thee ! 

Iras.  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer 
of  the  people!  for,  as  it  is  a heart-breaking 
to  see  a handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  it  is  a 
deadly  sorrow  to  behold  a foul  knave  uncock- 
olded;  ‘Tberefore,  dear  Isis,  keep  dectwum, 
and  fortune  him  accordingly  ! . 

Char.  Ameo. 

AUx.  Lo,  now ! if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to 
make  me  a cuckold,  they  would  make  them- 
selves whores,  but  they’d  do't. 

Eno.  Hush ! here  comes  Antony. 

C'Aor.  Not  he,  the  queen. 

Ester  Cleopatra. 

Clec.  Saw  you  my  lord  ? 

Eno.  No,  lady. 

Cleo.  Was  he  not  here  ? 

riW.  No,  madam. 

CUo.  He  was  dispos’d  to  mirth ; but  on  the 
sudden  [bus,— 

A Roman  thought  bath  struck  him. — Enubar- 

Eno.  Madam. 

CUo.  Seek  him,  and  bringbim  hither.  Where's 
Alexas? 

AUx.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. — My 
lord  approaches. 

• Shall  be  bifUrds.  f An  Kgyptian  geddm. 
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Enltr  Antony,  ttUhtt  Mbmcnock  and  AUen- 

dantM, 

CUo.  Wa  will  Dot  look  upon  him  : Oo  with 

lift. 

[fijTCTIJli  Clbopatra,  Knobarbus,  Albxas, 
Iras,  Charmian,  Soothsayer,  and 
Aiiendmmts. 

Mem.  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the 
field. 

Ant,  Agaioftt  ray  brother  Lucius? 

Mem,  A V : 

But  soon  that  war  had  eml,  and  the  time's  state 
Made  friends  of  them,  Joining  their  force  'gaiest 
Cesar^ 

Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  fr<mi  Italy, 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

Aid.  Well, 

What  worst  7 

Mem.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the 
teller. 

Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward. — 
On:  [thus; 

Things,  that  are  past,  are  done,  with  ate.^Tis 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  hia  tale  lie  death, 
1 hear  him  as  he  flatter’eu 
Mem.  l^ienus 

iThis  is  stifiT  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian 
Extended*  Asia  from  Euphr&tes;  [force, 

His  conquering  banner  shook,  frera  Syria 
To  Lydia,  and  to  Ionia ; 

Whilst 

Ant.  Antony,  thon  wonld’st  say, — 

Mem.  O,  my  lord ! 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  ge* 
nenil  tongne ; 

Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  call’d  in  R<Mce  : 

Bail  thon  in  FulTia’s  phrase;  and  tannt  my 
faults  [lice 

With  such  full  licence,  as  both  truth  and  ma- 
Have  power  to  utter.  O,  then  we  bring  forth 
weeds. 

When  our  quick  windst  lie  still ; and  our  ills 
told  us. 

Is  as  our  earing.t  Fare  thee  well  a while. 
A/rss.  At  your  noble  pleasare. 

Ant.  From  Sicyon  Imw  the  news?  SpeiUc 
there. 

1 Ati.  The  man  from  Sicyon. — Is  there  such 
a one  7 

2 Alt.  He  stajft^  upon  your  will. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear, — 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I roust  break, 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. — What  are  yon  7 
2 Mem.  Folria  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant.  Where  died  she  7 
2 Mem.  In  Sicyon  : 

Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  tiiis  bears,  [serions 
I Grrrs  a letter. 

Ant.  Forbear  me. — Messenger. 

There’s  a great  spirit  gone ! Thus  did  I desire 
What  our  contempts  ao  often  hurl  from  us,  [it: 
We  wish  it  ours  again ; the  present  pleasure, 
By  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself : she’s  good,  being  gone : 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  (hat  suov’a 
her  on. 

I must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  1 know, 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now ! Enobar* 
bus ! 

• Mied.  f In  Mnne  cdltioM  tnindg. 
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Enter  Etobarbcs. 

Eno.  What’s  your  pleasure,  Sir  f 

Ant.  1 roust  with  baste  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women  : 
We  see  how  mortal  an  unkindness  is  to  them ; 
if  they  suffer  our  departure,  death’s  the  word. 

Ant,  I must  be  gone. 

Eao.  Under  a compelling  occasion,  lot  wo- 
men  die : It  were  pity  to  oast  them  away  for 
nothing;  though,  Mtweeu  them  and  a great 
cause,  they  should  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleo. 
patra,  catching  but  the  least  noise  of  Uiis,  dies 
instantly ; 1 have  seen  her  die  twenty  times 
upon  far  poorer  moment : 1 do  think,  there  is 
meUle  in  death,  which  commits  some  loving 
act  upon  her,  she  hath  such  a celerity  in  dy- 
ing. 

Ant.  She  is  cunning  past  man’s  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  Sir,  no ; her  passions  are  made 
of  nothing  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love:  We 
cannot  call  her  ^inds  and  waters,  sighs  and 
tears;  they  are  greater  storms  and  tempests 
than  almanacks  can  report:  this  cannot  be 
cuDDiDg  in  her ; if  it  be,  she  makes  a shower 
of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant.  ’Would  1 had  never  seen  her! 

£fi0.  O,  Sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a won- 
derful piece  of  work:  which  not  to  have  been 
blessed  withal,  would  have  discredited  your 
travel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir  ? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Fulvia? 

Ant.  Dead. 

£jie.  Wbys  Sir,  give  the  gods  a thankful 
sacrifice,  when  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to 
take  the  wife  of  a man  from  him,  it  shows  to 
man  the  tailors  of  the  earth ; comforting  there- 
in, that  when  old  robes  are  worn  out,  there  are 
members  to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  more 
women  but  Fulvia,  then  had  you  indeed  a cut, 
and  the  case  to  be  lamented : this  grief  is 
crowned  with  consolation;  your  old  smock 
brings  forth  a new  petticoat: — and,  indeed, 
the  tears  live  in  an  onion,  that  should  water 
this  sorrow. 

Ant.  The  business  she  bath  broached  in  the 
Cannot  endure  my  absence.  [state. 

Eno.  And  the  busineas  you  have  broacheo 
here  cannot  be  without  you ; especially  that  of 
Cleopatra’s,  which  wholly  depends  on  your 
abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.  Let  our  offi- 
cers 

Have  notice  what  we  purpose.  I shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience*  to  the  queen, 
And  get  her  lovet  to  part.  For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches, 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us;  but  tire  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Dome 
Petition  us  at  home:  Sextus  Pompeios 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cesar,  ana  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea:  our  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  link’d  to  deserver, 
Till  his  deserts  arc  post,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities, 

Upon  his  son ; who,  high  in  name  and  power, 
Higher  than  l^th  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quality,  goingon. 
The  sides  o’thc  world  may  danger:  Much  is 
breeding,  [lifoi 

Which,  like  the  courser’s)  hair,  bath  yet  but 
And  not  a serpent’s  poison.  Say,  our  pleasure, 

• l^DCdiii«n.  f t KArae. 
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ToAuch  waosa  place  ia  under  ua,  reqtiirea 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Kno.  1 shall  do’t.  [Excaal. 

SCESE  ///. 

Enttr  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and 
Alexas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  he? 

rAar.  I did  not  see  him  since. 

CUo.  See^here  he  is,  who’s  with  him,  what 
he  does : — 

I did  not  send  you  ;* — If  you  find  him  sad, 
Say,  f am  dancing;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  1 am  sadden  sick:  Quick,  and  return. 

[Exit  Alexas. 

CAor.  Madam,  methinks,  if  you  did  love 
him  dearlv. 

You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
Hie  like  from  him. 

CUa.  What  should  I do,  I do  not  ? 

Char,  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cross  him 
in  nothing. 

CUo.  Then  teachest  like  a fool : the  way  to 
lose  him. 

CAor.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  far:  I wish  for- 
bear ; 

In  time  we  bate  that  Jeh  we  often  fear. 

filler  Antont, 

But  here  comes  Antony. 

CUo.  I am  sick,  and  sullen. 

Ant,  I am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  par* 
pose, — 

Cleo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Cbannian,  1 shall 
fall; 

It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant,  Now,  my  dearest  queen, — 

CUo.  Pray  you,  stand  further  from  me. 

Ant.  What’s  the  matter? 

CUo.  I know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some 
good  news. 

What  says  the  married  woman?— You  may  go; 
'Would,  she  had  never  given  you  leave  to 
come! 

X^et  her  not  say,  'tis  I that  keep  you  here, 

I have  no  power  upon  you ; hers  yoh  are. 

Ant.  The  gods  best  know,— > 

CUo.  O,  never  was  there  queen 
So  mightily  betray'd!  Yet,  at  the  first, 

I saw  the  treasons  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra, — 

CUo,  Why  should  I think,  you  can  be  mine, 
and  true,  [gods, 

Though  you  in  swearing  shake  the  thronged 

Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvia?  Riotous  mad* 
ness, 

To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows, 
Which  break  themselves  in  swearing ! 

Ant.  Most  sweet  queen, — 

CUo,  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your 
going,  [ing, 

But  bid  farewell,  and  go : when  you  sued  stay- 
Tben  was  the  time  for  words : No  going 
then 

Eternity  was  in  our  lips,  and  eyes ; [poor, 

Bliss  in  our  brows'  bent;t  none  our  parts  so 
But  was  a racet  of  heaven : They  are  so  still, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  me  world, 

Art  turn’d  the  greatest  liar. 
yAnt.  How  now,  lady! 

C7eo.  I would,  I had  thy  inches;  thou 
shouldst  know, 

There  were  a heart  in  Egypt. 

• Look  ••  If  I did  tend  you. 

t Tbt  mb  of  our  cythbroir  I Smock  or  Savour. 


Ani.  Hear  roe,  queen  : 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  coromandi 
Our  services  a while ; but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  use  with  you.  (iur  Italy 
Shines  o’er  with  ci>  il  swords : Sextus  Vompeins 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port*  of  Rome: 
X^uality  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  faction  : The  hated,  grown 
to  strength,  [Ponippy. 

Are  newly  grown  to  love:  the  condemn  u 
Rich  in  his  father’s  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  have  not  ihriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threat- 
en ; [purge 

And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would 
By  any  desperate  change:  My  more  parti- 
cular. 

And  that  which  most  with  you  should  safer 

Clto.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give 
me  freedom, 

It  does  from  childishness: — Can  Fulvia  die?t 
Ant.  She's  dead,  my  queen : 

Look  here^  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils  she  awak’d;§  at  the  last,  best: 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

CUo.  O most  false  love! 

Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  sbould’st  fill 
W’itb  sorrowful  water?  Now  1 see,  I see, 

In  Fulvia's  death,  how  mine  receiv'd  shall  be. 
Ant,  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to 
know 

The  purposes  I bear ; which  are,  or  cease 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice:  Now,  by  the 
fire, 

That  quickens  Nilus'  slime, ||  1 go  from  hence, 
Thy  soldier,  servant ; makiug  peace,  or  war» 
As  thou  afiect'st. 

CUo.  Cut  my  lace,  Cbannian,  come,*— 

But  let  it  be.— 1 am  quickly  ill,  and  well ; 

So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which 
An  honourable  trial.  [stands 

CUo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I pr'ythee  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her; 

Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say  the  tears 
Belong  to  Elgjpt:ir  Good  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant.  You’ll  heat  my  blood;  no  more. 

CUo.  You  can  do  better  yet;  but  this  is 
meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  sword, — 

CUo.  And  target.— Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  tne  best:  Look,  pr’ytbee, 
Charmian, 

How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe.** 

Ani.  I’ll  leave  you,  lady. 

CUo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 

Sir,  you  and  I must  part, — but  that’s  not  it: 
Sir,  you  and  I have  lov'd,— but  there’s  not  it; 
That  youknowwell : SomethingitisI  would, — 
O,  roy  oblivtonft  is  a very  Antony, 

And  1 am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  But  that  your  royalty 
Holds  idleness  your  subject,  1 should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself. 

Clfo.  'Tis  sw'cating  labour. 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.  But,  Sir,  forgive  me ; 

• Cate.  f Render  xny  going  not  dangerauA. 
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SiDce  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eve  well  to  you:  Vourbooourcallsvou hence; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  mr  unpitted  folly. 

And  all  the  )(ods  ifo  with  you ! upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurePd  victory  1 and  smooth  success 
Be  strew 'd  before  your  feet! 

Ant.  LetU!igo.  Come; 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  flies. 

That  thou,  rcsidinjt;  here,  Ro‘st  yet  with  me, 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Exeunt, 

^CENE  IV.^R'one. — An  aparitnent  in  Cesar's 
House. 

Enter  Octavits  Ces^r,  Lepidus,  and 
Attendants. 

Css.  You  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth 
know, 

It  is  not  Cesar's  natural  vice  to  hate 
One  ^reat  competitor:*  from  Alexandria 
This  18  the  news;  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel : is  not  more  man<< 
like 

Than  Cleopatra:  nor  the  queen  Ptolemy  [or 
More  womanly  than  be:  hardly  gave  audience. 
Vouchsafe  to  think  be  bad  partners : Y ou  shall 
find  there 

A man,  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  1 must  not  think,  there  are 
Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodness: 

His  faults,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spots  of  heaven, 
More  fiery  by  night’s  blackness;  hereditary, 
Rather  than  purchas’d;!  what  he  cannot 
Than  what  be  chooses.  [change, 

Ces.  You  are  loo  indulgent:  let  us  grant,  it 
is  nut 

Amiss  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 

To  give  a kingdom  for  a mirth ; to  sit 
Ana  keep  the  (urn  of  tippling  with  a slave; 

To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  buffet 
With  knaves  Uiat  smell  of  sweat : say,  this  be- 
comes him, 

(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed, 

Whom  these  things  cannot  blemish,)  yet  must 
Antony 

No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear 
So  great  weight  in  his  Hzhtness.t  If  he  fill’d 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuousness. 

Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones, 

Call  on  hiro^  for’t:  but,  to  confound!] 

time,  [loud 

That  drums  him  from  his  sport,  and  spea^  as 
As  bis  own  state,  and  ours, — ’tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  rate  boys;  who,  being  mature  in  know- 
ledge, [sure, 

Pawn  their  experience  to  their  present  plea- 
And  so  rebel  to  judgement. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Lep.  Here’s  more  news. 

Mess.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done;  and 
eve^  hour. 

Most  noble  Cesar,  shall  thou  have  report 
How  ’tis  abroad.  Poropey  is  strong  at  sea ; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belov’d  of  those 
That  only  have  fear’d  Cesar:  to  the  ports 
The  discontentsT  repair,  and  men’s  reports  ' 
Give  him  much  wrong’d. 

Os.  I should  have  known  no  less:— 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  state, 
Tliat  he,  which  is,  was  wish’d,  until  he  were ; 
And  the  ebb’d  mao,  ne’er  lov’d,  till  ne’er  worth 
lore, 

• AweeUte  or  ewitner.  f l*Tocur«d  \n  hii  own  fault, 
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Comes  dear’d.  hr  being  lack'd.*  This  com- 
mon body. 

Like  a vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream, 

Goes  to,  and  back,  lackeying  the  varying  tide, 
To  rot  itself  with  motion. 

Mess.  Cesar,  I bring  thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates, 

Make  the  sea  serve  them : which  they  eart  and 
wound 

With  keels  of  every  kind:  Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy;  the  borders  maritime 
Lack  bloodt  to  think  on’t,  and  flusb^  youth  re- 
volt: 

No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  ’tis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen;  lor  Pompey’s  name  strikes 
Than  could  his  war  resisted.  [mure, 

Ces.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  wassals.jl  When  thou  once 
W'ast  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtius  and  Pansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ; whom  thou  fought'st 
against,  [inore 

Though  daintily  brought  im,  with  patience 
Than  sav^es  could  suffer;  Thou  didst  drink 
The  staled  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle** 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at:  thy  palate  then 
did  deign 

The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge; 

Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture 
sheets,  [Alps 

The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed’st;  on  the 
It  is  reported,  thou  did'st  eat  strange  flesh. 
Which  some  did  die  to  look  on : And  all  this 
(it  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I speak  it  now,) 
Was  borne  so  like  a soldier,  that  tby  cheek 
So  much  as  tank’d  not. 

Lep.  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Ces.  Let  his  shsmes  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome:  ’Tis  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  i’the  field ; and,  to  that  end. 
Assemble  we  immediate  council : Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 

Lep.  To-morrow,  Cesar, 

I shall  be  furnish’d  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  sea  and  land  I can  be  able, 

'Fo  'front  this  present  time. 

Ces.  Till  which  encounter. 

It  is  my  business  too.  Farewell. 

Lep.  Farewell,  my  lord:  What  you  shall 
know  mean  time 

Of  stirs  abroad,  I shall  beseech  you,  Sir, 

To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Ces.  Doubt  not.  Sir; 

I knew  it  for  my  bond, ft  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — Alexan:^rirt. — A Roam  in  ike 
PaUue. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Ciiarmian,  Iras,  and 
Mardian. 

Cleo.  CharmiaD,— 

Ckar.  Madam. 

Cleo.  Ha,  ha!— 

Give  me  to  drink  mandragora-U 
Char.  Why.  madam  I* 

Cleo.  That  I might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of 
My  Antony  is  away.  [time. 

Char.  You  think  of  him 
Too  much. 

Cleo.  O,  treason ! 

Ckar.  hiadam,  1 trust,  not  so. 

Cleo.  Thou  eunuch!  Mardian! 

Mar.  What's  your  highness’  pleasure? 

• Endeared  by  being  mlMCd.  f Plough.  t Turn  pale. 
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t'leo.  \ot  ROW  to  bear  thee  sing;  I take  do 
pleeAure 

In  Rti^ht  a eunuch  has:  *Tis  well  for  thee. 
That,  being  QDseniinar’d,*  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  £g>pt.  Hast  thou  affec- 
tions? 

Mar.  Yes,  gracious  inadare. 

Cleo.  Indeetl? 

Mur.  Not  in  deed,  madam ; for  1 can  do 
nothing 

But  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  dune  : 

Yet  have  I fierce  affections,  and  think, 

What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Clro.  O Channian, 

Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now  ? Stands  he,  or 
sits  he  ? 

Or  does  he  walk  ? or  is  he  on  his  horse  T 
O happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  f 
Do  bravely,  horse!  for  wot’st  thon  whom  thon 
mov’st  T 

The  deini- Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonett  of  men. — lie’s  speaking  now. 
Or  murmuring.  Where's  my  serpent  of  Nile? 
For  so  be  calls  me ; Now  1 feed  mvself 
With  most  delicious  poison: — Thinlc  on  me, 
That  am  with  Phoebus’  amorous  pinches  black. 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time?  Broad-fronted 
Cesar, 

When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I was 
A morsel  for  a monarch:  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my 
brow ; 

There  wonld  he  anchor  his  asphet,  and  die 
With  bis  looking  on  his  life. 


Enter  Ai.EXAS. 

AUx.  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail! 

Cleo.  How  much  unlike  art  thou  Mark  An- 
tony  ? 

Yet.  coming  from  him,  that  g^reat  medicine  I 
With  his  tinct  gilded  thee. — [hath  | 

How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony? 

Alex.  Last  thing  be  did,  dear  queen, 

He  kiss’d, — the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses,- 
This  orient  pearl; — His  speech  sticks  in  my  | 
heart. 

CUo.  Mine  ear  mnst  pluck  it  thence. 

AUx.  Good  friend,  quoth  he. 

Say,  the  firm  Roman  ta  grttA  E^pt  sends 
This  treasure  of  an  oyster;  at  wmsefoot 
To  mend  the  petty  present,  I u‘iU  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  with  l^pdoms ; All  the  east. 
Say  tnou,  shall  call  her  mistress.  ^ he  nodded, 
And  soberly  did  mount  a termagantf  steed, 
Who  neigh'd  so  high,  that  what  1 would  have 
Was  beastly  dumbM  by  him.  (spoke 

Cleo.  What,  was  be  sad,  or  merry? 

A^.  Like  to  the  time  o’the  year  between 
the  extremes 

Of  hot  and  cold ; he  was  nor  sad,  nor  merry. 

Cleo.  O well-divided  disposition ! — Note  him,  I 
Note  him,  good  Channiaa,  ’tis  the  man;  but  | 
note  him : 

He  was  not  sad : for  he  would  shine  on  those  , 
liiat  make  thfirlooksbv  his:  hewas  not  merry ; ; 
Which  seem’d  to  tell  them,  bis  remembrance  | 
lay 

In  Egypt  with  his  joy : but  between  both ; 

O heavenly  mingle! — Be’st  thou  sad,  or  merry, 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes; 

So  does  it  no  man  else. — Met’st  thou  my  posts? 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  niessen- 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick  P [gvrs: 

CUo.  Who’s  born  that  day 
When  I forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
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Shall  die  a beggar.— Ink  and  paper,  Char- 
mian. — 

Welcome,  my  good  Alexas.— Did  I,  Cbarmlao 
Ever  love  Cesar  so? 

Char.  O that  brave  Cesar! 

CUo.  He  chok’d  with  such  another  emphasia! 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Cesar! 

CUo.  By  Isis,  I will  give  thee  bloody  teeth, 
If  thou  with  Cesar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

I sing  but  after  you. 

CIm.  My  sallad  days;  [blood. 

When  1 was  grew  in  judgement:— Cold  in 
To  say,  as  I said  then  I— But,  come,  away : 
Get  me  ink  and  paper:  he  shall  have  every  day 
A several  greeting,  or  PH  unpeople  Eo  pt- 

[£xr«af. 


ACT  II. 

SCESE  Mrsrian. — A Room  m Pompev's 

house. 

Enter  Pompey,  Mbmecrates,  and  Meka#. 
Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  Just,  they  shall  as- 
The  deeds  of  justest  men.  [siit 

Meue,  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom,  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne. 
The  thing  we  sue  for.  fdecaya 

Mene.  we,  ignorant  of  ourselves,  ( powers 
Beg  often  our  own  barms,  which  the  wise 
Deny  ns  for  our  good ; so  find  we  profit, 

By  losing  of  onr  prayers. 

Pom,  1 shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  roe,  and  the  sea  is  mine ; 

My  power's  a crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  full.  Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors:  Cesar  gets  money, 
where 

He  loses  hearts : Lepidus  flatters  both. 

Of  both  is  flatter’d ; but  he  neither  loves, 

N(tf*  either  cares  for  him. 

Men,  Cesar  and  Lepidus 
Are  in  the  field ; a mighty  strength  they  carry. 
Pom.  Where  have  you  this?  ’tis  false. 

Men,  From  Silvius,  Sir. 

Pom.  He  dreams;  1 know,  they  are  in  Rome 
together. 

Looking  for  Antoin : But  all  charms  of  love 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan’d*  lip! 

Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a field  of  feasts,  [both! 
Keep  his  brain  fuming;  EpicCirean  cmiks, 
Shai^n  with  cloyless  sauce  bis  appetite; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  proro^e  his  ho- 
nour, (riusi 

Even  tint  a Lethe’d  dullness. — How  now,  Var- 


Enter  Varrids. 

Var,  This  is  most  certain  that  I shall  deli- 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome  (ver: 
Expected;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  ’tis 
A space  for  further  travel. 

Pom.  I could  have  given  less  matter 
A better  ear. — Menas,  1 did  not  think, 

This  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  don’dt  his 
For  such  a petty  war:  his  soldiership  [helm^ 
Is  twice  the  other  twain : But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt’s  widow  pluck 
The  ne’er  lust-wearied  Antony. 
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Men.  1 canBot  hope, 

Cesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together: 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  tdCesar; 
His  brotl^r  wair'd  upon  him ; although,  1 think, 
Not  mov’d  by  Antoov. 

Pom.  I know  not,  Menas^ 

How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were’t  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
*Twere  pregnant  they  should  s<|uare*  between 
themselves; 

For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough 
I'o  draw  their  swords:  but  how  the  lear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 

Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it!  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  bands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exeaat. 

SCENE  //. — Rome. — A Room  ta  the  Aomsc  o/ 
Lepidds. 

£airr  Enobarbos  oiui  ijspidcs. 

Ln.  Good  Enobarbos,  'tis  a worthy  deed. 
And  shall  become  you  well,  to  ebtreat  your 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech.  (captain 

£iio.  1 shul  entreat  him 
To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cesar  move  him, 
Jjet  Antony  look  over  Cesar's  head. 

And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.  By  Jupiter, 
Were  1 the  wearer  of  Antonius’  beard, 

I would  not  shave  to-day. 

Lep.  I^s  not  a time 
For  private  stomaching. 

Eno.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in  it. 
Lep.  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  give 
way. 

Eno.  Not  if  the  small  come  first. 

Ltp.  Your  speech  is  passion : 

Dut,  prav  you,  stir  no  embers  up.  Here  comes 
The  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Antony  «md  Ventidics. 

Sno.  And  yonder,  Cesar. 

Enter  Cesas,  Mecanas,  amd  Aoeippa. 
Ant.  If  we  composei  well  here,  to  Partbia: 
Hark  you,  Ventidius. 

Os.  1 do  not  know, 

Mecsenas;  ask  Agrippa. 

Lep,  Noble  friends. 

That  which  combin'd  us  was  nxwt  great,  and 
let  not 

A leaner  action  rend  us.  What’s  amiss, 

May  it  be  gently  heard  : When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wounds:  Then,  noble  part- 
(Tlic  rather,  for  1 earnestly  beseech,)  [ners. 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest 
Nor  curstnesst  grow  to  tne  matter.  [terms. 
Ant,  Tls  spoken  well : 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 

I should  do  thus. 

Ce».  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

Ve$.  Sit. 

Ant.  Sit,  Sir! 

Ce».  Nay, 

Then — 

Ant.  I learn,  you  take  tilings  ill,  which  are 
not  so; 

Or,  being,  concern  you  not. 

(Vs.  1 must  be  laugh’d  at, 

If.  or  fur  nothing,  or  a little,  I 
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Should  say  myself  offended  : and  with  yoo 
Chiefly  i'Uie  world : more  laugh'd  at,  that  I 
should 

Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound 
your  name 
It  not  concern’d  me. 

Aut.  My  being  in  Egypt,  CeSAr, 

What  was’t  to  you? 

Ces.  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  iu  F^ypt:  Yet,  if  you  there 
Did  practise*  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  question.? 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  practis'd  ? 

Ces.  You  may  be  pleas’d  to  catch  at  miue 
intent,  [brother. 

By  what  did  here  befol  me.  Your  wife,  and 
Made  wars  upon  roe ; and  their  cnntestaCioa 
Was  theme  fur  you.  you  were  the  word  of  war* 
Ant.  You  do  mistake  your  busineSB;  my 
brother  uever 

Did  urge  me  in  his  act : I did  enquire  it ; 

And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reports,^ 
That  drew  tbeir  swords  with  you.  Did  ne  not 
rather 

Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 

And  make  the  wars  alike  against  my  etoraaofa, 
Having  alike  your  cause?  Of  this,  uay  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.  If  you'll  patch  a 
quarrel. 

As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  witli, 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Cfs.  You  praise  yourself 
Ry  laying  dmecta  of  judgesaent  to  me ; biR 
You  palm'd  up  your  excuses. 

Amt.  Not  BO,  not  so ; 

I know  you  could  not  lack,  I am  certain  on’t» 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 

Your  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  be 
fought. 

Could  not  with  grateful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
Which  'fronted^  mine  own  peace.  As  for  my 
wife, 

I would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another: 
The  third  o'the  world  is  yours  ; which  with  a 
snafflfll 

You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a wife. 

End.  'Would  we  bad  all  such  wives,  that  the 
men  might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  * 

Ant.  So  much  incurable,  her  garboils,1l  Ce« 
sa^ 

Madeont  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  1 grieving  grant. 
Did  yoo  too  much  disquiet : tor  that,  you  mast 
But  say,  I could  not  help  it. 

Ce$.  1 wrote  to  you. 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria;  you 

Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 

Did  gibe  my  missive**  out  of  audience. 

Ant.  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  roe,  ere  admitted : then 
Three  kings  1 had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I was  i’the  morning ; but,  next  day, 

1 told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  him  pardon  : Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife  ^ if  we  contend. 

Out  of  our  ouestiont?  wipe  him. 

Cet.  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath ; which  you  shall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  witli. 

Lep.  Soft,  Cesar. 

Ant.  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak ; 

The  honour’s  sacred  which  lie  talks  on  now, 

• Uw  bad  arU  or  UntacetD*. 
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Suppotinff  that  I lack’d  it : But  on,  Cesar  ; 

The  orUde  of  my  oath, — 

{'€$.  To  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I re- 
quir’d them ; 

The  which  you  both  denied. 

Ant.  Neglected,  rather:  [up  ^ 

And  then,  when  poison’d  hours  bad  bound  me 
Prom  mine  own  knowledge.  As  nearly  as  1 
may, 

ril  play  the  penitent  to  you : but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my 
power 

Work  without  it:  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 

To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  here ; 

For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ask  pa^on,  as  befits  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a case. 

Lcp.  Tis  nobly  spoken. 

Mec.  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no 
further 

The  griefs*  between  ye:  to  forget  them  quite, 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  atonet  you. 

Ley.  Worthily  spoke,  Mecsenas. 

Eno.  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another’s  love 
for  tbe  instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no 
more  words  of  roropey,  return  it  again:  you 
shall  have  time  to  wrangle  in,  when  you  have 
nothing  else  to  do. 

Thou  art  a soldier  only ; speak  no  more. 
Eno.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  1 had  al- 
most forgot. 

Ant.  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore 
speak  no  more. 

Eno.  Go  to  then ; your  considerate  stone. 

Ces.  I do  not  muco  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech : for  it  cannot  be, 

We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditioost 
So  differing  in  their  acts.  Yet,  if  I knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  staunch, § from  edge 
to  edge 

O’the  world  i would  pursue  it. 

Agr,  Give  me  leave,  Cesary* 

Cm.  Speak.  Agrippa. 

Thou  hast  a sister  by  the  mother’s  side,  1 
Admir’d  Octavia : great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a widower. 

Ce$.  Say  not  so,  Agrippa; 

If  Cleopatra  beard  >ou,  your  reproof 
Were  well  deserv’d  of  rashness. 

Ant.  I am  not  married,  Cesar : let  me  hear 
Agrippa  furtlier  speak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity, 

To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Octavia  to  his  wife:  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  a husband  than  tbe  best  of  men ; 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  ^aces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  utter.  By  this  mar- 
riage, 

All  little  jealousies,  which  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  lears,  which  now  import  their 
dangers,  [tales, 

Would  then  be  nothing:  truths  would  be  but 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths:  her  love  to 
both. 

Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
Draw  after  her.  Pardon  what  I have  spoke ; 
For  'tis  a studied,  not  a present  thought. 

By  duty  ruminated. 

Ant.  Will  Cesar  speak? 

Ce$.  Not  till  be  hears  how  Antony  is  touch’d 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 

If  1 would  say,  Agrippa^  be  it  so, 

To  make  this  good.’ 
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Ces.  The  power  of  Cesar,  and 
His  power  unto  Octavia. 

Ant.  May  1 never 

To  iht»  good  purpose,  that  so  fairly  shows. 
Dream  of  impediment ! — Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  act  of  grace;  and,  from  this  hour, 
Tbe  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 

And  sway  our  great  designs! 

Ce$,  There  is  my  hand. 

A sister  I bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly : X^et  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ; and 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  ! [never 

Lep.  Happily,  amen*. 

Ant.  I did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  gainst 

For  he  hath  lafi  strange  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  late  upon  roe : 1 must  thank  him  only, 

Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report; 

At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon  us : 
i Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought, 

Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  And  where  lies  he? 
t'es.  About  the  mount  Misenuro. 

Ant.  What’s  his  strength 
By  land? 

Ccs.  Great,  and  increasing:  but  by  sea 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame.  [it: 

’Would,  we  had  spoke  together!  Haste  we  for 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk’d  of. 

Cet,  W ith  most  gladness; 

And  do  invite  you  to  my  sister’s  view. 

Whither  straignt  I will  lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 

Not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

IFUmrish.  Exeunt  Cesar,  Antony,  and 
Lepidus. 

Mee.  Welcome  from  F.gypt,  Sir. 

Eno.  Half  tbe  heart  of  Cesar,  worthy  Mecse. 


nas! — my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa! — 

Agr.  Good  Eoobarbus  1 
Afec.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad,  that  roatlera 
are  so  well  digested.  Y'ou  staid  well  by  it  in 

^^no.  Ay,  Sir ; we  did  sleep  day  out  of  coun- 
tenance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drink- 

%fec.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a 
breakfast,  and  but  twelve  persons  there ; la 
this  true  ? 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a fly  by  an  eagle:  we 
had  much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feast, 
which  wortliily  deserved  noting. 

iVec.  She’s  a most  triumphant  lady,  if  re- 
port be  square*  to  her. 

Eno.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she 
pursed  ^ his  heart  upon  tbe  river  of  Cydnua. 

Agr.  Tliere  she  api^ar'd  indeed ; or  my  re- 
porter devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I will  tell  you : « 

The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a burnish’d  throne, 
Burn’d  on  the  water:  the  poop  was  beaten 
gold; 

Purple  tne  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  that 
The  winds  were  love-sica  with  them:  the  oars 
were  silver ; [made 

Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kepi  stroke,  and 
'The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faAcr, 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.  For  her  own 
person, 


• Suita  with  h«r  merit*. 
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I(  beggar’d  all  detcriptioD:  the  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O’erpicturing  that  Venus,  where  we  see, 

The  fancy  out-work  nature:  on  each  side  her, 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  diverse-ctdoor’d  fans,  whose  wind  did 
•eem  [cool. 

To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did 
And  tb^  undid,  did.* 

•dfr.  O,  rare  for  Antony  ! 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'the  eyes. 

And  made  their  bends  adomings:  at  the  helm 
A seeming  Mermaid  steers:  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft 
hands. 

That  yarely  fraroet  the  office.  From  the  barge 
A strange  invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
or  the  adjacent  wharfs.  The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her;  and  Antony, 
Entbron  d in  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone, 
Whistling  to  the  air;  which,  but  for  vacancy, 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 

And  made  a np  in  nature. 
j4gr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Emc.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her, 
Invited  her  to  supper : she  replied, 

It  should  be  better,  be  became  her  guest; 
Which  she  entreat^  : Our  courteous  Antony, 
W'hom  ne’er  the  word  of  No  woman  heard 
speak, 

Being  baroer’d  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast ; 
And,  for  bis  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 

For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench ! 

She  made  great  Cesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed ; 
He  ploughM  her,  and  she  cropp’d. 

Eho.  f saw  her  once 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and 
panted. 

That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection. 

And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mee.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 
Efu>,  Never^  he  will  not; 

Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety:  Other  women 
Cloy  th’ appetites  they  feed;  but  she  makes 
hungry 

Where  most  she  satisfies.  For  vilest  things 
Become  themselvesin  her;  that  the  holy  pnests 
Bless  her,  when  she’s  riggish.t 
JUec.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  mc^esty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A blessed  lottery^  to  him. 

Agr.  Let  us  go. — 

Good  Enobarbus  make  yourself  my  guest, 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

Eno,  Humbly,  Sir,  1 thank  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lIL^The  same. — A Room  in  Cesar’s 
Home. 

Enter  Cesar,  Antony, Octavia  between  them; 
Attendants,  and  a Soothsaver. 

Ant.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will 
sometimes 

Divide  roe  from  your  bosom. 

Oeta.  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  fur  you. 

Ant.  Good  oighC  Sir.— My  Octavia, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world’s  report: 
1 have  not  kept  my  square;  but  that  to  come 

• Added  to  the  wimth  tbev  were  Intended  to  dtmlnWi. 
f Readily  perform.  } Wanton.  f AUotment. 


Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.  Good  night, 
dear  lady. — 

Oefa.  Good  night.  Sir. 

C>«.  Good  night. 

[Exeaaf  Cesar  uiid  Octavia. 
Ant.  Now,  Sirrah  ! you  do  wish  yourself  in 

Sooth.  W ould  1 had  never  rome  from  thence, 
nor  you 

Thither  f 

Ant.  If  you  can,  your  reason  ? 

Sooth.  1 see’t  in 

My  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue:  But  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Ant.  Say  to  me. 

Whose  fortunes  shall  rise  higher,  Cesar’s,  or 
mine? 

Sooth.  Cesar’s. 

Therefore,  O Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side: 
Thy  demon,  that’s'  thy  spirit  which  keeps 
(hee,  is 

Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable, 

^V"here  Cesar^  is  not;  but  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a Fear,  as  being  u’erpower’d;  there- 
Make  space  enough  between  you.  [fore 

Ant.  S^ak  this  no  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee ; no  more,  but  when 
to  thee. 

If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 

Thou  art  sure  to  lose ; and,  of  that  natural  luck. 
He  beats  thee  ’gainst  the  odds;  thy  lustre 
thickens, 

When  he  shines  by : 1 say  again,  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  nim ; 

But,  he  away,  ’(is  noble. 

Ant.  Get  thee  gone  : 

Say  to  Ventidius,  I would  speak  with  him  : 

[Exit  Soothsayer. 

He  shall  to  Parthia.— Be  it  art,  or  hap, 

He  hath  spoken  true:  The  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance:  if  wc  draw  lots,  he  speeds: 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ; and  bis  quails*  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop‘o,t  at  odds.  1 will  to 

And  thoii^f  make  this  marriage  fur  my  peace, 

Enter  VENTiptb’S. 

I’the  east  iny  pleasure  lies : — O,  come,  Ven- 
tidius, 

You  must  to  Parthia  ^ your  curomission’s  ready : 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. — Tiu  »aine. — A Street. 

Enter  LETiDrs,  Mccanas,  and  Agrippa. 
Lep.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further:  pray 
you,  hasten 
Your  generals  after. 

A^.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 
Will  e’en  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  we’ll  follow. 
L^.  Till  1 shall  see  you  in  your  soldier’s 
dress. 

Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

JHec.  We  shall. 

As  1 conceive  the  jonmey,  be  at  mount; 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  way  is  shorter. 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  mucli  about; 

YouTl  win  two  days  npon  me. 

Jtfec.  Agr.  Sir,  good  success ! 

Lep.  Farewell.  [Exevaf. 

• The  sneienu  used  lo  oMtrb  quails  as  w«  isateb  cocks, 
t Indossd.  t Mpon*  Mlsomr'. 
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aCESK  V,—AUxftmIria. — .4  fiootn  in  the 
Ptilace. 

Enter  TLEorATitA,  Chak?>iian,  IraJ}  nnd 
Alkxas. 

CUo.  Give  me  some  music  j musicy  moixl>* 
Of  us  that  trade  iii  \o\r.  [food 

Attend.  The  music,  ho! 

Enter  Mardian. 

CUo.  Let  it  alone ; let  us  to  billiards : 

Come,  Charinian. 

CA<ir.  My  arm  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mar- 
diau. 

CUo.  As  well  a woman  with  an  eunuch 
play’d, 

As  with  u woman  ; — Come,  you’ll  play  with 
me,  Sir  ? 

Mitr.  As  well  as  1 can,  madam. 

CUo.  And  when  {;uud  will  is  show 'd,  though 
it  come  too  short, 

The  actor  may  plead  pardon.  I’ll  none  now  : — 
(iive  me  mine  anglcj — U e’ll  to  the  river ; there, 
My  music  playing  tar  otT,  1 will  helray 
Tawny-finn'd  fishes;  my  beitdcd  hook  sliall 
pierce 

Their  slirov  jaws  ; and,  as  I draw  them  up, 

I’ll  tliink  them  every  one  an  Antony, 

And  say.  Ah,  ha!  you're  caught. 

CAor.  Twas  merry,  when 
You  wager’d  on  your  angling ; when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a salt-fish  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  tervency  drew  up. 

Cko.  That  lime  !— ()  times  ! — 

1 laugh'd  him  out  of  patience;  and  that  niglit 
I laugh'd  him  into  patience ; and  next  moru, 
)*>e  the  ninth  hour,  1 drunk  him  to  his  bed  ; 
Then  put  my  tirest  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
1 wore  his  sword  Philippan.  O ! from  Italy ; 

EuUr  a Messenger. 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  ears, 
That  lung  time  have  been  t:wrreo. 

^/eM.  Madam,  madam, — 

CUo.  Antony’s  dead? — 

Ifthou  say  sn,  villain,  thou  kill’st thy  mistress: 
But  well  and  free. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
.My  bluest  veins  to  kiss ; a hand,  that  kings 
Have  lipp’d,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Mess.  First,  madam,  he’s  well. 

CUo.  Why,  there’s  more  gold.  But,  Sirrah, 
mark*;  We  use 

To  say,  the  dead  are  well : bring  it  to  that, 
’The  gold  I give  thee,  will  I melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  in-uttering  throat. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  bear  me. 

CUo.  Well,  go  to,  1 will ; 

But  there’s  no  goodness  in  tliy  face:  If  Antony 
Be  free,  and  healthful, — w hy  so  tart  a favour^ 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  ? If  not  well, 
Thou  sbould'st  come  like  a fury  crown'd  with 
Not  like  a formal  man.^  [snakes, 

Mess.  WUl’t  please  you  hear  me? 

CUo.  1 have  a mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thoo 
speak ’st : 

Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well, 

Or  friends  with  Cesar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I'll  set  thee  in  a shower  of  gold,  and  bail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Mess.  Madam,  he’s  well. 

Cieo.  Well  said. 

Mess.  And  friends  with  Cesar. 

CUo.  Thou’rt  an  honest  man. 

• Melsnrholy.  + Head  drew. 
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Mess,  Cesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than 
ever. 

Cleo.  Make  thee  a fortune  from  roe. 

Miss.  Hut  yet  madam,—. 

CUo.  I do  not  like  Out  vet,  it  does  allay 
1'he  good  precedence  ;*  d^e  upon  but  yet: 

Hut  yet  is  as  a jailt'r  to  bring  forth 

Some  monstrous  malefactor.  Pr'y  ihee,  friend. 

Pour  out  the  park  ot' matter  to  mine  ear, 

The  good  and  bad  together:  He's  friend  with 
Cesar;  (free. 

In  stnteof  health,  thou  say’st;  and,  thou  say’st, 
Mess.  Free,  madam  I no ; 1 made  no  such  re* 
He’s  bound  unto  Octavia.  [port: 

CUo.  For  what  good  turn? 

Mess.  Fur  the  best  turn  i'the  bed. 

Cleo.  I am  pale,  Charniian. 

Mess.  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 

CUo.  I'he  most  infectious  pestilence  upon 
thee  I [iitrikes  him  down. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  patience. 

CUo.  What  say  you  ? — Hence. 

[.S'fri/ecs  Atm  o^uiM. 

Horrible  villain!  or  I'll  spurn  thine  eves 
Like  balls  before  me;  I'll  unbair  thy  head; 

[tS'Ar  hales  him  np  and  down. 
Thou  shall  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  slew'd 
in  brine. 

Smarting  in  ling'rtng  pickle. 

Mess.  Gracious  madam, 

I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 
CUo.  Say,  ’Us  nut  so,  a province  I will  give 
thee,  [hadst 

And  make  thy  fortunes  proud:  the  blow  thou 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage; 
And  I will  boutt  thee  with  what  gilt  beside 
HiY  modcsiv  can  beg. 

Mess,  lies  married,  madam. 

CUo.  Rogue,  thou  h<i8t  liv’d  too  long. 

[Draws  a Dag'fer. 
Mess.  Nay,  then  I’ll  run: — 

What  mean  you,  madam?  1 have  made  no 
fault  [Exil. 

Char.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within 
The  man  i.s  innocent.  [yourself; 

CUo.  Some  innocents  ’scape  not  the  than* 
derboll. — 

Melt  Egypt  into  Nile!  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  serpents  !■— Cali  the  slave  again  : 
Th<'ugh  I am  road,  1 will  not  bite  him:— Call. 
C'Aur.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

CUo.  L will  not  hurt  him: — 

These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A meaner  than  myself;  since  I myself 
Have  given  myself  the  cause. — Come  hither, 
Sir. 

I Re-enter  Messenger. 

Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news : Give  to  a gracious  message 
A host  of  longues;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 

Mess.  1 have  done  my  duty. 

CUo.  Is  he  married  f 
I cannot  bale  thee  worscr  than  I do, 

If  thou  again  say.  Yes. 

Mess.  He  is  married,  madam. 

CUo.  The  gods  confound  thee ! dost  thou  hold 
there  still  ? 

Mess.  Should  I lie,  madam  ? 

Cleo.  0, 1 would,  thou  didst; 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  subnierg’d,t  and  made 
A cistern  for  sem’d  snakes!  Co,  gel  thee  hence, 

a Preceding.  f Rcconpewu 
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Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  would’st  appear  most  ujjly.  He  is  mar- 
ried ? 

Men.  1 crave  your  highness'  pardon. 

(Vco.  He  is  married? 

Mtfss.  Take  uo  offence,  that  1 would  not  of- 
fend you : 

To  punish  me  for  what  vou  make  me  do,  [via. 
Seems  much  unequal : He  is  married  to  (.)cta- 
CUo.  O,  that  his  fault  should  make  a knave 
of  thee, 

That  art  not ! — What?  thou’rt  sure  of’t  ? — Get 
thee  hence : 

The  merchandise  which  thou  hast  brought 
from  Rome,  [hand, 

Are  all  too  dear  for  roe;  Lie  thev  upon  thy 
And  be  undone  by  'em  I [£xit  iVilssenger. 
Char.  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

Cleo.  In  praising  Antony,  1 have  disprais’d 
Cesar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

CUo.  I am  paid  fur't  now. 

Lead  me  from  hence, 

1 faint : O Iras,  Charmian, — Tis  no  matter; — 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas ; bid  him 
Report  the  feature*  of  Oc  tavia,  her  years, 

Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair  : — bring  me  word  quick- 
ly.— [Exit  Alexm. 

XiCt  him  (or  ever  go -Let  him  not — Charmiiin, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a Gorgon, 
T'other  way  he’s  a Mars liidyou  Alexas 
I^To  Mardian. 

Bring  me  word,  bow  tall  she  is. — Pity  me, 
Charmian, 

But  do  not  speak  to  me. — Lead  me  to  my 
chamber.  [Exeunt. 

iSCEA’E  V/. — Sear  Misenum. 

Enter  Pompey  and  Mesas,  ot  one  side,  with  Drum 
and  Trumpet:  at  another,  Cesar,  Lepidus, 
Antony,  Knobabbis,  Mlc^.nas,  with  Hol- 
dUrs  marching. 

Pom,  Your  hostages  f have,  so  have  you  mine; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  tight. 

Ces.  Most  meet,  [we 

Thatfirst  we  come  to  words ; and  therefore  have 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 

Which,  if  thou  hast  consider’d  let  us  know 
If  ’twill  tic  up  thy  discontented  sword  ; 

And  carry  hack  to  Sicily  much  tallf  youth 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three. 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world, 

Chief  factors  fur  the  gods, — I do  not  know, 
W'hcrefore  my  father  should  revengers  want. 
Having  a son  and  friends;  since  Julius  Cesar, 
U ho  at  Philippi  the  good  Brutus  ghosted, | 
There  saw  you  labouring  for  him.  What  was 
it.  [what 

Tliat  mov’d  pale  Cassius  to  conspire?  And 
Made  the  all-hoiiour'd,  honest,  Roman  Bnitus, 
With  the  arm’d  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous 
freedom, 

To  drench  the  Capitol ; but  that  Uiey  would 
Have  one  man  but  a man?  And  that  is  it, 

Hatii  made  me  rig  my  navy;  at  whose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  fu.ims;  with  which  i meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful 
i^ast  on  my  noble  father,  [Rome 

Ces.  Thko  your  time. 

Ant.  Thoucansl  not  fear^  us,  Pompey,  with 
thy  sails, 

+ ItrAve. 
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We’ll  speak  with  thee  at  sea:  at  land,  thou 
know’st 

How  much  we  do  o'cr-counl  thee. 

Pom,  At  land,  indeed, 

Thou  dost  o’er-count  me  of  my  father’s  house: 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  hiniseif, 
Remain  in’t  as  thou  may'st. 

Lep.  Be  pleas’d  to  tell  us, 

^'or  this  is  from  the  present,*)  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  have  sent  you. 

Ces.  There’s  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  nut  be  entreated  tOibut  weigh 
W'hat  it  is  worth  embrac’d. 

Ces.  And  W'hat  may  follow. 

To  try  a larger  fortune. 

Pom.  You  have  made  me  offer 
Ofbicily,  Sardinia;  and  I must 
Hid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ; then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome : This  'greed  upon 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  target  undinted. 

Ces.  Ant.  Lep,  Thai's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Know  then, 

1 came  before  vou  ber<>,  n man  prepar’d 
To  take  this  otfer:  But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  imp  iticnce:  Though  I lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  Vou  must  know. 
When  Cesar  and  your  brothers  were  at  blows, 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I have  heard  it,  Pompey  ; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a liberal  thanks. 
Which  I do  owe  you. 

Pom.  Let  me  have  your  hand  : 

1 did  nut  think.  Sir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

Ant.  The  beds  i’lbe  east  are  sui  t ; and  thanks 
to  you,  [ther; 

That  call'd’ roe,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hi- 
For  1 have  gain'd  by  it. 

Ces.  Since  1 saw  you  last. 

There  is  a change  upon  you. 

Pom.  Well,  1 know  nut  [face  ; 

What  counts!  harsh  fortune  casts  upon  my 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  conic. 

To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  1 hope  so,  Lepidus.  — Thus  we  are 
agreed : 

I crave,  our  composition  may  be  written, 

And  seal’d  between  us. 

Os.  That’s  the  next  to  do. 

Pom.  M e'll  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part; 
and  let  us 

Draw'  lots  who  shall  begin. 

Ant.  That  will  1,  Pompey. 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot:  but,  first 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Sihall  have  the  fame.  1 have  beard,  that  Julius 
Grew  fat  with  feasting  there.  [C'esar 

Ant.  Vou  have  beard  much. 

Pom.  I have  fair  nieHiiings,  Sir. 

Ant.  And  fair  words  to  them. 

Pom.  Then  so  much  have  I heard  > 

And  1 have  heard,  Apollodorus  carried — 

Eno.  No  more  of  that: — He  did  so. 

Pom.  What,  1 pray  you  ? 

Eno.  A certaiu  queen  to  Ce.aar  in  a mallresb 
Pom.  I know  thee  now  ; — How  far’sl  thwu, 
soldier? 

Eno.  Well; 

And  well  am  like  to  do;  fur,  I perceive, 

Four  feasts  are  toward. 

pom.  Let  me  shake  thy  hand  ; 

I never  haled  thee  : I have  seen  thee  light, 
When  I have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

• Prcitnt  iub}«ct.  f Tarpei,  ihlcKI.  { Rcmea,  mirfct 
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Eno.  Sift 

1 nevei  luv'U  you  much;  but  1 have  prais’d 
you. 

M’hcn  you  have  well  deserv'd  ten  times  as 
much 

As  1 have  said  vou  did. 

Pom.  Enjoy  tny  plainness. 

It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee. — 

Aboard  my  galley  1 invite  you  all : 

Will  you  lead,  lords? 

Ce$.  Ant.  Lep.  Show  us  the  way,  Sir. 

Pom.  Come. 

[Exeimt  PoMi’EY,  Cusar,  Antony,  Le- 
PiDi'S,  SoldUra^  and  Attendunta. 

Men.  Tliy  father,  Pompey,  would  ne’er  have 
made  this  treaty.— [*45ide.l — You  and  I have 
known,*  Sir. 

Eno.  At  sea,  I think. 

Men.  We  have,  Sir. 

Eno.  You  have  dune  well  by  water.  | 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  I will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise 
me:  though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I have 
done  by  land. 

Men.  Nor  what  I have  done  by  water. 

Eno.  Yes,  something  you  can  deny  for  your 
own  safety  : you  have  been  a great  thief  by 
sea. 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  There  1 deiiv  my  land  service.  But 
give  roe  your  hand,  Menas:  If  our  eyes  bad 
authority,  here  they  might  take  two  thieves 
kissing. 

3Ien.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe’er 
their  hands  are. 

Eno.  But  there  is  never  a fair  woman  has  a 
true  face. 

Men.  No  slander ; they  steal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  For  roy  part,  1 am  sor^  it  is  turned  to 
a drinking.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  a- 
way  his  fortune. 

£no.  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back 
again. 

Men.  You  have  said,  Sir.  We  looked  not 
for  Mark  Antony ; Pray  you,  is  he  married  to 
Cleopatra? 

Eno.  Cesar’s  sister  is  call’d  Octavia. 

.Men.  ’True,  Sir ; she  was  the  wile  of  Caius 
Marcellus.  I 

Eno.  But  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Marcus  An- 
tonius. 

Men.  Pray  you,Sjr? 

Eno.  *Tis  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Cesar,  and  he,  for  ever  knit 
together. 

Eno.  If  I were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity, 
I would  not  prophesy  so. 

Men.  1 think,  the  policy  of  tliat  purpose 
made  more  in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of 
the  parties. 

Eno.  I think  so  too.  But  you  shall  find,  the 
band  that  seems  to  tie  their  friendship  toge- 
ther, will  be  the  very  strangler  of  their  ami^ : 
Octavia  is  of  a holy,  cold,  and  still  conversa- 
tion, t 

Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  so? 

Eno.  Not  be,  that  himself  is  not  so;  which 
is  Mark  Antony.  He  will  to  his  E^ptian 
dish  again:  then  shall  the  sighs  of  Octavia 
blow  the  fire  up  in  Cesar;  and,  as  I said  be- 
fore, that  which  is  the  strengUi  of  their  amity, 
shall  prove  the  immediate  author  of  their  vari- 
ance. Antony  will  use  his  affection  where  it 
is  - ke  married  but  bis  occasion  here. 

« Bern  ariuamted.  t Brha'.  lour. 


Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  Sir,  will 
you  aboard?  1 have  a health  for  you. 

Eno.  1 shall  lake  it,  Sir:  we  have  used  our 
throats  in  Egypt. 

Men.  (^me ; let’s  away.  [ExcnnC 


SCESE  V//.— 0/1  Board  PowrEv's  Galley, 
lying  near  Misenwn. 

Music.  Enter  two  or  three  Servants,  irifk  a 
Banquet.* 

1 Eero.  Here  they 'll  be,  man:  Some  o’  their 
pianist  are  ill-rooted  already,  the  least  wind 
I’tbe  world  will  blow  them  down. 

2 <Serv.  l^pidus  is  high-coloured. 

1 tSerr.  They  have  made  him  drink  alms* 
drink. 

2 Serr.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the 
disposition,  he  cries  out,  no  more;  reconciles 
them  to  his  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1 Serf.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between 
him  and  bis  discretion. 

2 Sen.  Why,  this  is  to  hare  a name  in  great 
men’s  fellowship;  1 had  as  lief  have  a reed 
that  will  do  me  no  service,  as  a partisant  1 
could  not  heave. 

1 Eero.  To  be  called  into  a huge  sphere,  and 
not  to  be  seen  U>  move  in’t,  are  the  holes  where 
eves  should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the 
cheeks. 


A Sennet  sounded.  Enter  Cesar,  Antony, 
Pompey,  Lepidos,  Agrippa,  Mec/enas, 
Enobarbl's,  Menas,  with  other  Captains. 


Ant.  Thus  do  they,  Sir : fTo  Cesar.]  They 
take  the  flow  o’the  Nile 
By  certain  scales  i’the  pyramid;  tliey  know. 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,§  if 
dearth. 

Or  foizoD,||  follow:  The  higher  Nilus  swells, 
The  more  it  promises : as  it  ebbs,  the  seeds- 
man 

Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grain, 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You  have  strange  serpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  serpent  of  I^yptis  bred  now  of 
your  mud  by  the  operation  of  your  sun : so  is 
your  crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  so. 

Pom.  Sit,— and  some  wine. — A health  to 
Lepidus. 

Lep.  1 am  not  so  well  as  I should  be,  but 
III  ne’er  out 

Ena  Not  till  you  have  slept;  1 fear  me, 
you’ll  be  in,  till  then. 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  1 have  heard,  the 

Ptoleroies’  pyramisesi  are  very  goodly  things; 
without  contradiction,  1 have  heard  tnat. 

Men.  Pompey,  a word.  \^Aside. 

Pom.  Say  in  mine  ear:  What  is’t? 

Men.  Forsake  thy  seat,  1 do  beseech  thee, 

captain,  [.iside. 

And  hear  me  speak  a word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  till  anon.— 

This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

Lep.  What  manner  u’thioff  is  your  crocodile? 
Ant.  It  is  shaped.  Sir.  like  itself;  and  it  is 
as  broad  as  it  hath  breadth:  it  is  just  so  high 
as  it  is,  and  moves  with  its  own  organs:  it 
lives  by  that  which  nourisheth  it ; and  the  ele- 
ments once  out  of  it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of? 

Ant.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 


• n«rrt.  -f  Feel.  I Pike  S MaWle. 
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Lep.  Tis  a alrange  serpent. 

Ant.  'Tie  so.  And  the  tears  oflt  are  wet 
i’e$.  M ill  this  description  satisfy  him? 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives 
him,  else  he  is  a very  epicure. 

Pom,  \To  Menas  aside.]  Go,  hang,  Sir, 
hang ! Tell  me  of  that  7 away  1 
Du  as  I bid  you. — Where’s  this  cup  I call’d  for? 
Men.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear 
me, 

Rise  from  thy  stool.  [Aside. 

Pom,  1 think,  thou’rt  mad.  The  matter? 

[Hites,  and  walks  aside. 
Men.  I have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thj  for- 
tunes. 

Pom.  Thou  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  faith: 
What’s  else  to  say? 

Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  quick-sands,  Lepidus, 

Keep  off  them,  for  you  sink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world? 
Pom.  What  say’st  thou  ? 

Men.  W’ilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world  ? 
Thai’s  twice. 

Pom.  How  should  that  be? 

Men.  But  entertain  it,  and, 

Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I am  the  roan 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  1 have  kept  me  from  the 
cup. 

Thou  art,  if  thou  dar’st  be,  the  earthly  Jove: 
Wbate'er  the  ocean  pales,*  or  sky  inclips,? 

Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have’t. 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  tbre«  world-sharers,  these  com- 
petitors,! 

Are  in  thy  vessel:  let  me  cut  the  cable; 

And,  when  we  are  pot  off,  fall  to  their  throats: 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  should’st  have  done, 
And  not  have  spoke  on’t ! In  me,  ’tis  villany ; 
In  thee  it  bad  Men  good  service.  Thou  must 
know, 

Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour  it.  Repent,  that  e'er  tbv  tongue 
Hath  so  betray’d  thine  act:  Being  (tone  un- 
known, 

should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done; 
ut  must  condemn  it  now.  Desist  and  drink. 
Men.  For  this,  [Aside. 

ril  never  follow  thy  pall’d^  fortunes  more. — 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis 
Shall  never  find  it  more.  [offer'd, 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore. — i'll  pledge  it  for  him, 
Pompey. 

Eno.  Here’s  to  tbee,  Menas. 

Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pom.  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Eno.  There’s  a strong  fallow*,  Menas. 
[Pointing  to  the  Attendant  wko  carries 
Lepidus. 

Men.  Whv? 

Eno.  He  bears 

The  third  part  of  the  world,  man;  See’st  not? 
Men.  The  thira  part  then  is  drunk:  ’Would 
it  were  all, 

That  it  might  go  on  wheels! 

Eno.  Drink  tbou;  increase  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 
Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it.— Strike  the  ves- 
Here  is  to  Cesar.  (sels,||  bo ! 

CVs.  I could  well  forbear  it. 

• t F.iDbrarc».  1 C<aifcdc»ici. 
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It’s  monstrous  labour,  when  1 wash  my  brain, 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Ant.  Be  a child  o’the  time. 

CVs.  Poss'-ss*  it.  I’ll  make  answer:  but  I had 
rather  fast 

From  all,  four  days,  than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  en^sor!  [To  Antonv. 
Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink? 

Pom.  Let’s  ha’t,  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let  us  all  take  bands;  [sense 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  bath  steepM  our 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  All  take  hands. — 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music : — 
The  while,  I'll  place  you : Then  the  boy  shall 
sing: 

The  boldingt  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 

[Music  EnoBkHBiiS  jdaces  them  hand 

ui  Mna. 

Song. 

Come,  thou  monarch  qf  fAe  ruis, 

Plampy  BaccAtu,  trifA  pink  eune  t 
in  *h»  tats  our  cares  be  drown'd ; 

WUk  thg  grapes  oar  Aatrs  be  croim’d ; 
Cap  ns,  rih  Ju  world  go  round ; 

Cap  ais,  the  world  go  round  / 

( BS.  What  would  you  more  ? — Pompey,  good 
night*  Good  brother. 

Let  ize  venne^t  you  off:  our  graver  business 
Frowns  a^^U levity. — Gentle  lords,  let’s  part; 
You  see,  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks:  strong 
Enobarbe 

Is  weaker  than  the  wine : and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks:  toe  wild  disguise  hath 
almost 

Antick’d  us  all.  What  needs  more  words? 

Good  night. — 

Good  Antony,  your  hand. 

Pom.  I’ll  trv  you  o'tbe  shore. 

Ant.  And  shall,  Sir:  give’s  your  hand. 

Pom.  O,  Antony, 

You  have  my  father’s  house, — But  what?  wo 
are  friends: 

Come,  down  into  the  boat. 

£ao.  Take  heed  you  fall  not.— 

[Exeunt  Pompey,  Cesar,  Antony,  amf 
Attendants. 

Menas,  I’ll  not  on  shore. 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabin. — 

These  drums! — these  trumpets, flutes!  what!— 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a loud  farewell 
To  these  great  lellows : Sound,  and  be  bang’d, 
sound  out. 

[A  Plourisk  o/TrumpetSf  with  Drums. 
Eno.  Ho,  says  ’a ! — There’s  my  cap. 

Men.  Ho  I — noble  captain  1 
Come.  [Exeawf. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — A plain  in  S^ria. 

Enter  VENTiDtus,  as  qfter  Conquest.,  with  SiLl- 
us,  and  other  Romans.,  Officers,  and  Soldiers; 
the  dead  Bodtf  n/*PACORUs  6ome  b^orc  him. 
Vcn.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  struck; 
and  now 

Pleas’d  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus’  death 
Make  me  revenger.— Bear  the  king’s  son’s 
body 

Before  our  army : — Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes,^ 

• UnAenUrxt  f Hurdcr^  rlioiui.  t Ned  r}r«% 
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pAjrs  this  for  Marcat  Crassus. 
tVi7.  Noble  Ventidius, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parihian  blood  thy  sword  is 
warm,  [Media, 

The  fufntive  Parlhians  follow;  spur  through 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  w hither 
The  routed  fly  : so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  aud 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ven,  O Sitius,  Silius, 

I have  done  enough:  A lower  place,  note  well. 
May  make  too  gr^at  an  act:  Fur  learn  this, 
Silius; 

Belter  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a fame,  when  him  we  serve’s  away. 
Cesar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  oflicer,  than  person : Sossius, 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 

For  quick  accumulation  of  renown,  [vuur. 
Which  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  fa- 
W'ho  does  i’Uie  wars  more  than  bio  captain 
can. 

Becomes  his  captain’s  captain:  and  ambition. 
The  soldier's  \ iriue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss, 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 

1 could  do  more  to  do  Antonios  good, 

Bui  ’twould  offend  him;  and  in  bis  offence 
Sh«»uld  my  performance  perish. 

SiL  Thou  hast,  Ventidius, 

That  without  which  a soldier,  and  hU  sword, 
Grants  scarce  distinction.  Thou  wiit  write  to 
Antony? 

VeH.  I’ll  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected ; 
How,  w'ith  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid 
The  ne’er-yet-beaten  horse  of  Parthia  [ranks, 
We  have  jaded  out  o’lhe  field. 

SU.  Where  is  he  now? 

Ven.  He  piirp4iseth  to  Alliens:  whither  with 
what  haste  [mit, 

The  weight  we  must  convey  with  us  will  per- 
We  sballappear  before  him. — On,  there;  pass 
along.  [Fxeanf. 

SCESl’l  il.— Rome.— An  Antechamber  in 
Cf^ak's  house. 

Enter  AcRirPA,<iad  Knubardcs,  meeting. 
Agr.  What,  arc  the  brothers  parted? 

Euo.  They  nave  despatch'd  with  Pompey,  he 
is  gone ; 

The  other  three  are  sealing.  Octavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome : Cesar  is  sad ; and  Lepi- 
dus. 

Since  Pompey’s  feast,  as  Menas  says,  is  truiib> 
With  the  grcen-sickness.  [led 

Agr,  ’Tis  a noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A very  fine  one:  O,  how  he  lores  Ce- 
sar! 

Agr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark 
Antony ! 

Eno.  Cesar?  Why,  he’s  the  Jupiter  of  men. 
Agr.  What’s  Antony?  The  god  of  Jupiter. 
Eno.  Spake  you  of  Cesar  ? How  ? the  nonpa- 
reil! 

Agr.  O Antony  ! O thou  Arabian  bird!* 

£ao.  Would  you  praise  Cesar,  say, — Cesar; 
go  no  farther. 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  ex- 
cellent praises. 

Fas.  But  he  loves  Cesar  best; — Yet  he  loves 
Antony : 

Ho!  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  bards, 
poets,  cannot 

Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number,  ho, 
his  love 

• ll>e  riicrntx. 


'To  Antony.  Bot  as  for  Cesar, 

Kneel  d<»wn,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Boih  he  loves. 

Eno.  They  are  his  shards,*  and  he  their  bee- 
tle. So,—  {Trumpets, 

This  is  to  horse. — \dieu,  noble  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Guixf  fortune,  worthy  soldier;  and 
farewell. 

£a(er  Cesar,  Antony,  Lepidds,  and  Octavia. 
Ant.  No  farther.  Sir. 

Os.  You  take  from  me  a great  part  of  my- 
self; 

Use  me  well  in  it.— Sister,  prove  such  a wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  fur- 
thest bandt 

Shall  passon  thy  approof. — Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  ot  virtue,!  which  is  set 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 

To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  baiter 
The  fortress  of  it : fur  better  might  we 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  iron  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherish’d. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 
In  your  distrust. 

Ces.  I li  ive  said. 

Ant.  \ t'u  shall  not  find, 

Though  you  be  therein  curions,^  the  least  cause 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear:  So,  the  ^ods  keep 
you, 

And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your 
We  will  here  part.  [ends  I 

Ces.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee 
well : 

The  elementsjl  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 
Thy  spirits  all  of  c«iiiifurt ! fare  thee  well. 

Oct.  My  noble  brother!— 

Ant.  The  April’s  in  her  eyes:  It  is  love’s 
spring,  [citeerlul. 

And  these  the  showers  to  bring  it  on. — Be 
Oct.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband’s  house; 

and— 

Ces.  What, 

Octavia? 

Oct.  i’ll  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart, 
nor  can 

Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:  the  swan’s 
down  feather, 

That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  <>f  tide, 

And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eno.  Will  Cesar  weep  ? [Aside  to  Agrippa. 
Agr.  He  has  a cloud  in's  face. 

Eno.  He  were  the  wuise  for  that,  were  he  a 
So  i.s  he,  iK-tng  a man.  [horse ; 

Agr.  U hy,  Knobarhus? 

When  Antony  found  Julius  Cesar  dead, 

He  cried  almost  to  roaring:  and  be  wept, 

U ben  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled 
with  a rlicum ; 

What  willingly  he  did  confound, Y be  wail'd : 
Believe  it,  tdl  1 weep  tfx». 

Ces.  No,  sweet  Ociavia, 

You  slmli  hear  from  me  still;  the  time  shall 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you.  [not 

Ant.  Come,  Sir,  come; 

I’ll  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  love: 
Look,  here  I have  you  : thus  I let  you  go, 

And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Ces.  Adieu;  be  happy  ! 

Lep.  Let  all  the  numner  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way ! 

• Wlitft.  4 Bond.  } OrtaTls. 
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C«*.  Farewell,  Farewell ! [K'lwe#  Octavia. 
-iaM-areweU!  [Trumpett  svutu/.  £xeu«^. 

SCESE  m.—Alexatfdria. — A Room  in  the 
Palucc, 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Ciiarmian,  Iras,  and 
Allxas. 

Cleo.  U here  is  Ihe  fellow  ? 

Alex.  Hall  Rleartl  lo  come. 

tUo.  Go  to,  go  lo  Come  hither,  Sir. 

£it/cra  Messenger. 

Alex.  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you, 

But  when  you  are  well  pleas’d. 

^ Cteo,  That  Herod’s  head 
1*11  have:  But  how?  when  Antony  is  gone 
Through  whom  1 might  command  it. — Come 
thou  near. 

Me$a.  Most  gracious  majesty,— 

Cleo.  Didst  thou  behold 
Octavia  ? 

Meu.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cleo.  where  t 

Mees.  Madam,  in  Rome. 

1 look’d  her  in  the  face;  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  she  as  tall  as  me? 

Meu.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak?  Is  she  shrill* 
tongu’d,  or  low  ? 

Meu.  Madam,  1 beard  her  speak ; she  is  low* 
voic’d.  j 

Cleo,  That's  not  so  good : — he  can  not  like  her 
long. 

Char.  Like  her?  O Isis  ! ’tis  impossible. 

Cleo.  1 think  80,Charmian  : Dull  of  tongue, 
and  dwarfish ! — 

What  majesty  is  in  her  gait?  Remember, 

If  e’er  thou  look'st  on  majesty. 

Meu.  She  creeps; 

Her  motion  and  her  station*  are  as  one : 

She  shows  a body  rather  than  a life  ; 

A statue,  than  a breather. 

Cleo.  Is  this  certain  ? 

Mess.  Or  1 have  no  observance. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He*s  very  knowing, 

1 do  perceiv’i: — There’s  nothing  in  her  yet: — 
Tbe  fellow  has  good  judgement 
Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Guess  at  her  years,  1 pr'ythee. 

Meu.  Madam, 

She  was  a widow. 

Cleo.  U idow?— Cbarmian,  hark. 

Meu.  And  I do  think,  she’s  thirty. 

Cleo.  Bear’st  thou  her  face  in  mind?  is  it 
long,  or  round  ? 

Meu.  Round  even  to  faulUness. 

Cleo.  For  the  most  part  too,  ^colour? 

Th^  are  foolish  that  are  so.— Her  hair,  what 
Meu.  Brown,  madam  : And  her  forehead  is 
as  low 

As  she  would  wrisb  U. 

Cleo.  There  is  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  U^e  my  former  sharpness  ill:— 

I will  ei^loy  thee  back  again;  I find  ibee 
Most  fit  for  business  : Go,  make  thee  ready  ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar'd.  [£xif  Messenger. 
Chur.  A proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed,  be  is  so:  I repent  me  much, 
That  so  I harry'dt  him.  W hy,  methinks,  by 
This  creature's  no  such  thing.  [him, 

Char.  O,  nothing,  madam. 

• StaiKliDf.  f PuUfd,  lugged. 
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Cleo.  The  man  hath  seen  some  majesty,  and 
should  know. 

Char.  Hath  he  seen  majesty  ? Isis  else  de* 
And  serving  you  so  long!  [fend, 

(,'feo.  1 have  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet, 
good  Charmiao : — 

But  ’tis  no  matter ; thou  shalt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I will  write:  All  may  be  well  enough. 
Char.  1 warrant  you,  madam. 

SCESE  IV. — Athens. — A Room  in  Antony's 
House, 

Enter  Anto.nv  and  Octavia. 

Ant.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that, — 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  moro 
Of  semblable  import,*— but  he  hath  wag’d 
New  wars  ’gainst  Poinpey  ; made  his  will,  and 
read  it 

To  public  ear:  [nut* 

Spoke  scantly  of  me ; when  perforce  he  could 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  rented^  them;  most  narrow  measure  lent 
me:  [took’t, 

W'hen  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not 
Or  did  it  from  bis  teeth. ^ 

Oct.  O my  g<K>d  lord, 

Believe  not  all ; or,  if  you  must  believe. 
StomachjI  not  all.  A more  unhapuv  lady, 

If  this  division  chance,  ne’er  sto^  between, 
Praving  for  both  parts: 

And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  1 shall  pray,  O,  hleu  my  lord  and  hue* 
band/ 

Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  ns  loud, 

O,  bleu  fny  brother/  Husband  w*in,  win  bro* 
ther, 

Prajs,  and  destroys  the  prayer;  no  midway 
"IScixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

I Ant.  Gentle  Octavia,  [seeks 

I Let  >our  best  love  draw  tu  that  point,  which 
Best  to  preserve  it : If  1 lose  mine  honour, 

1 lose  myself:  better  I were  not  yours, 

Than  yours  so  branchless.  But,  as  you  re- 
quested, [l»dy, 

Yourself  shall  go  between  ns  : The  mean  lime, 
I’ll  raise  the  preparation  of  a war 
Shall  stainf  your  brother ; Make  your  soonest 
So  your  desires  are  yours.  [haste ; 

Oct.  'j'hanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  moat  weak,  most 
weak,  (be 

Your  reconciler!  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would 
As  if  tbe  w’urld  should  cleave,  and  tliat  slain 
Should  solder**  up  tbe  rift.tt  [men 

Ant.  W hen  it  appears  lo  you  where  this  be* 
gins. 

T'urn  your  displeasure  (bat  way  ; for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.  Provide  yonr 
going;  [cost 

Choose  your  own  company,  and  comnmml  what 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [Excimt. 

SCENE  V. — The  same. — Another  Room  in  the 
same. 

Enter  Enobarbus  and  Eros,  meetinjf. 

F.no.  How  now,  friend  Eros  ? 

Eros.  There’s  strange  news  come,  Sir. 

Eno.  W hat,  roan  ? 

Eros.  Cesar  and  l^pidus  have  inado  wars 
upon  Pompey, 

Eno.  This  is  old ; What  is  the  success ?|t 

• Similar  tendency,  f Could  not  help.  ] TublUhcd 
\ IndiMinct,  through  his  teeth.  K ^vsenL 
i Disgrace.  • • Cement,  dose, 

t f Opening.  What  follows  f 
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Erv$.  Cesar,  hariog  made  use  of  him*  ia  the 
wars  'gainst  Poropey,  presently  denied  him 
rivality  ;t  would  not  let  him  partake  in  the 
glory  of  the  action : and  not  resting  here,  ac- 
cuses him  of  letters  be  had  formerly  wrote  to 
Pompey;  upon  his  own  appeal,!  seizes  him: 
So  the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death  enlarge  his 
confine. 

£av.  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a pair  of  chaps, 
no  more;  (hast. 

And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou 
They’ll  grind  the  one  the  other.  Where's  An- 
tony? 

Eros,  HeS  walking  in  the  garden — thus: 
and  spurns 

The  rush  that  lies  before  him ; cries,  Foo/,  2>pi- 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 

That  murder’d  Pompey. 

Eho.  Our  great  navy's  rigged. 

£ro$.  Fur  Italy,  and  Cesar.  More,  Domi- 
tins; 

My  lord  desires  you  presently  : my  news 
1 might  have  tula  hereafter. 

Eno.  ’Twill  be  naught: 

But  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  Sir.  [Ermal. 

SCENE  VI. — Rome. — A Room  ia  Cesar’s 
House. 

Enter  Cesar,  Agrippa,  and  Mrc^nas. 

Ces.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this : 
And  more; 

] n AlesaDdria« — here’s  the  manner  of  it, — 
I’the  market  place,  on  a tribunal  silver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himself  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publicly  enthron'd : at  the  feet,  sat 
Ca»anoD  whom  they  call  my  father’s  son  ; 

And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.  Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydiu, 

Absolute  queen. 

AJec.  This  in  the  public  eye? 

Ces.  I’lhe  common  show-place,  where  they 
exercise.  [^kings : 

His  sons  he  there  proclaim’d,  The  kings  of 
fxreat  Media,  Parthia,  and  Armenia, 

He  gave  to  Alexander;  to  Ptolemy  he  assign’d 
'iyria,  Cilicia,  and  Phoenicia:  She 
in  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis  [eoce 
That  day  appear'd ; and  oR  before  gave  audi- 
As  'tis  reported,  so. 

Mec.  Rome  be  thus 
Inform’d. 

Agr.  W’ho,  queasy^  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from 
him. 

Ces.  The  people  know  it;  and  have  now  re- 
His  accusations.  [ceiv’d 

Agr.  Whom  does  he  accuse? 

Ces.  Cesar:  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  spoil’d,  we  had  not  rated]] 
him  [me 

His  part  o’lhe  isle:  then  does  he  say,  be  lent 
Some  shipping  unrestor’d : lastly,  be  frets, 
That  Lepidus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd  ; and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer’d. 

Ces.  Tis  dune  already,  and  the  messenger 
gone. 

1 have  told  him.  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  hign  authority  abus’d, 

• 4.  €.  Lciadtt*.  f Equal  rank.  t Accusation. 
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And  did  deserve  his  change;  for  what  1 bare 
conquer’d. 

I grant  him  part;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer’d  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  He’ll  never  yield  to  that. 

CVs.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia. 

Oct.  Hail,  Cesar,  and  my  lordl  hail,  most 
dear  Cesar! 

Ces.  That  ever  1 should  call  thee,  cast-away ! 
Oct.  You  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nur  have 
YOU  cause. 

Ces.  \v  hy  hare  you  stol’o  upon  us  thus  ? You 
come  not 

Like  Cesar's  sister:  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ; the  trees  by  the  w-ay, 
Should  have  borne  men ; and  expectation  faint- 
ed, 

Longing  for  what  it  had  not : nay,  the  dust 
Should  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven. 
Rais'd  by  your  populous  troops : But  you  are 
come 

A market-maid  to  Rome;  and  have  prevented 
The  oslent*  of  our  love,  which,  leR  unsbown, 
Is  often  leA  unlov'd : we  should  have  met  you 
Bv  sea,  and  land;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Oct.  Good  my  lord, 

To  come  thus  was  I not  constrain’d,  but  did  it 
On  my  free-will.  My  lord,  Mark  Antony 
Hearing  that  you  prepar'd  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieved  ear  withal ; whereon,  I begg’d 
His  pardon  tor  return. 

Ces.  Which  soon  he  granted. 

Being  an  obstructf  ’tween  his  lost  and  him. 
OcF.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

Ces.  I have  eyes  upon  him, 

And  his  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 

Where  is  he  now? 

Oet.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

Ces.  No,  my  most  wronged  sister;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.  He  hath  given  his 
empire 

to  a whore ; who  now  are  levying  [bled 
Tne  kings  o’the  earth  for  war:  He  bath  aasem* 
Bocchus,  the  king^of  Lybia;  Arcbelaus, 

Of  Cappadocia;  Philadelpbos,  king 
Of  Papnlagonia : the  Thracian  king,  Adallas: 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia;  king  of  Pont; 

Herod  of  Jewry ; Mithridates,  king 
OfComagene;  Polernon  and  Amintas, 

The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
More  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oet.  An  me,  most  wretched, 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends, 
That  do  afflict  each  other ! 

Ces.  Welcome  hither: 

Your  letters  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth ; 
Till  we  jwjreiv'd,  both  how  you  were  wrong 

And  we  in  negligent  danger.  Cheer  your  heart: 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  lime,  which  drives 
O'er  your  content  these  strong  necessities; 
But  let  determin’d  tnings  to  destiny 
Hold  unbewail’d  their  way.  W elcoroe  to  Rome : 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.  You  are  abus’d 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought:  and  the  high 
gods, 

To  do  you  justice,  make  them  ministers 
Of  us,  ana  those  that  love  you.  Best  of  com- 
And  ever  welcome  to  us.  [fort; 

• Show,  token.  -f  Obtiniction. 
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Ap".  Welcome,  lady. 

Inec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 

Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  larjce 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off ; 

And  gives  his  potent  regiment*  to  a trull, t 
That  Doisest  it  against  us. 

Oct.  Is  it  so.  Sir? 

Os.  Most  certain.  Sister,  welcome:  Pray 
yon. 

Be  ever  known  to  patience:  My  dearest  sister! 

[Errant. 

SCENE  VII. — Antony’s  Ccimp,  neor  the 
Promontory  Actium. 

Enter  Cleopatra  and  ENOBARnrs. 

C'leo.  I will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 
Eno.  But  why,  why,  why? 

CUo.  Thou  hast  forespoke^  my  being  in  these 
wars ; 

And  say’st,  it  is  not  6t. 

Eno.  Well,  is  it,  is  it? 

CUo.  Is’t  not?  Denoance  against  us,  why 
should  not  we 
Be  there  in  person? 

Eno.  [Astde.]  Well,  I could  reply  : — 

If  we  snould  serve  with  horse  and  mares  to* 
gelher,  [bear 

The  horse  were  roerelyjj  lost ; the  mares  would 
A soldier,  and  his  horse. 

CUo,  What  is’t  you  say  ? 

Eno.  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  An- 
tony ; 

Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from 
his  time,  , [ready 

What  should  not  then  be  spar’d.  He  is  af- 
Traduc’d  for  levity ; and  'Us  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  a eunuch,  and  your  maids, 
Manage  this  war. 

CUo.  Sink  Rome;  and  their  tongues  rot. 
That  speak  against  us ! A charge  we  bear  i’the 
war. 

And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a man.  Speak  not  against  it; 
1 will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  1 have  done: 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony  and  Cakidius. 

Ant.  Is’t  not  strange,  Canidius, 

That  from  Tarenturo,  and  Brundusiiim, 

He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea, 

And  take  inff  Toryne?— You  have  heard  on’t, 
sweet? 

CUo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir’d. 

Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A good  rebuke,  [men, 

Which  might  have  well  becom’d  the  best  of 
To  taunt  at  slackness. — Canidius,  we 
Will  light  with  him  by  sea. 

CUo.  By  sea!  What  else? 

Con.  Wny  will  my  lord  do  so? 

Ant.  For**  he  dares  us  to’t. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar’d  him  to  single 
fight. 

Call.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Phar- 
salia,  [offers, 

Where  Cesar  fought  with  Pompey : But  these 
Which  serves  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off; 
And  so  should  you. 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann’d  : 

• Oovemnent.  f,Rsrlot  t ThrMlctu. 
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Your  mariners  are  muleteers,*  reapers,  people 
Ingross’d  by  swift  impress;?  in  Cesar's  fleet 
Are  those,  that  often  have  ’gainst  Pumpey 
fought:  [grace 

Their  ships  are  yare  ;t  yours,  heavy. § No  dis- 
Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 

Being  prepar’d  fur  land. 

Ant.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Must  worthy  Sir,  you  therein  throw 
away 

The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land  ; 
Distract  your  army,  whicn  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark ’d  footmen ; leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ; quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ; and 
Give  up  yourselt  merely  to  chance  and  hazard, 
From  firm  security. 

Ant.  111  fight  at  sea. 

CUo.  I have  sixty  8ails,||  Cesar  none  better. 
Ant.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  burn; 
And,  with  the  rest  full-mann’d,  from  the  head 
of  Actium 

Beat  the  approaching  Cesar.  But  if  we  fail, 
Enter  a Messenger. 

We  then  can  do’t  at  land. — Thv  business? 

Me$s.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord  ; he  is  des- 
Cesar  has  taken  Toryne.  [cried  ; 

Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  person?  ’tis  impos- 
sible; 

Strange,  that  bis  power  should  be.1T— Canidius, 
Our  mneteen  legions  thou  sbnlt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse : — We’ll  to 
our  ship ; 

Enter  a Soldier. 

Away,  my  Thetis  !*•— How  now,  worthy  sol- 
efier? 

Sold.  O noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks:  Do  you  misdoubt 
The  sword,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the 
K^ptians, 

And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a ducking  ; we 
Have  used  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  riK>t. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away. 

[ExeNN?  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and 
EsoBARRrs. 

Sold.  By  Hercules,  1 think,  I am  i’the  right. 
Can.  Soldier,  thou  art:  but  his  whole  action 
grows 

Not  in  the  power  on’t:  So  our  leader’s  led, 
And  we  are  women’s  men. 

Sold,  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  yon  not? 

Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Publicola,  and  Ca::liu8,  are  for  sea : [Cesar’s 

But  we  keep  whole  by  land.  This  speed  of 
Carries??  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome,  [a« 

His  powerU  went  out  in  such  distractions, H 
Be^il’d  all  spies. 

Can.  Who’s  his  lieutenant,  hear  you? 

Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Cum.  Well  1 know  the  man. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Me»».  The  emperor  calls  fur  Canidius. 

Can.  With  news  the  time’s  with  labour;  and 
throcsjlll  forth, 

Each  minute,  some.  [Exean/ 

o Mule  drirert.  t Pmsed  in  haste.  t netuly. 
I InnnnhrrM.  II  fJitr*. 

T Stnnfte  thsi  his  forras  ■bould  be  there. 

♦ • CleotMtra.  +?  Goes.  jt  Force#. 

\\  DcUdunenU,  leperatc  bodies.  RB  Afonisea 
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ANTONY  AND 

SCENE  VIII.— A plain  iMor  helium. 

EnltT  Cesar,  Tauri's,  Officers,  and  others. 

Ces.  Taurus,— 

Taiir.  My  lord.  , , , . , 

CVs.  Strike  not  by  land  ; keep  whole . 

Provoke  not  batUe,  Ull  we  have  done  at  ««• 

Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  thie  scroll : 

Our  fortune  lies  upon  this  Jump.*  I Exeunt. 

Enter  Antony  oad  Enobarbcs. 

Ant.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon’  side  o’the 

hill  ^ . . a 1 

In  eyet  of  Cesar’s  battle ; from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold  , 

And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [iucomr. 

Enter  Canidius,  marching  with  hisl/ind  Anm 
one  H oy  orer  the  Stage;  and 
Lieutenant  of  Cesar, 

their  going  •»,  i*  heard  the  Notse  ^f  a Ara- 

h'lghta 

Ahtnun,  He’Cnter  Enobabbus. 

Eno.  Nauffht,  naught,  all  naught!  I can  be- 
hola  no  longer:  , 

The  AntoniRd4  the  .a 

Witli  all  their  sixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  rudder , 
To  see’t,  mine  eyes  ate  blasted. 

Enter  Scarus. 

Scar.  Gods,  and  ^desses. 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them ! 

Eno.  What*8  ihy  passion?  , . . , * 

Scar.  The  greater  cantle^  of  the  world  is  lost 
With  very  ignorance ; we  nave  kiss  d away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

5c«ir.  Onourside  like  the  token  dl|  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  sure.  Yon'  ribald-nd  nag^  ol 
Egypt,  . 

Whom  leprosy  o’ertake!  i’lhe  midst  o lhc 
When  vantage  like  a pair  of  (wins  appear  d, 
Both  as  the  same, 'or  rather  ours  the  elder, 

The  britelt  upon  her,  like  a cow  in  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I beheld:  mine  eyes 
Did  sicken  at  (he  sight  on’l,  and  could  not 
Endure  a further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  loof  d,t{ 

The  noble  min  of  her  magic,  Antonv,  L^ard, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and  like  a doting  mal- 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her : 

I never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame  : 
Kxperience,  manhood,  honour,  ne  er  before 
Dill  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  alack! 

Ealrr  Canidius. 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.  Had  onr  general 
Been  what  he  knew  hims^f,  it  had  ^ne  well : 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  night. 

Most  grossly,  by  bis  own. 

Eno.  Ay,  arc  you  thereabouts?  W hy  then, 
good  nignt  . . 

Can.  Towards  Pelopennesns  are  thev  Bed. 
Scar.  ’Tie  easy  to’t ; and  there  I will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

* Hu.nl.  t Sght.  t N.in.  of  OMiatni’i  ihlp. 
IlSpoltm. 

, Lnrd,  common  onimpvl.  * • B«ior 
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CLEOPATRA. 

Cun.  To  Cesar  will  I render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse  ; six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  I’ll  yet  follow  , 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my 
reason  , 

Site  in  the  wind  against  me.  yExeum. 

SCENE  IX.— Alexandria.— A Ho  rn  ta  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Antony  and  Attendants, 

Ant.  Hark^  the  laud  bids  me  tread 


UponH,  ..  . , 

It  is  asharo’d  to  bear  me  1—bricn^,  come  hi- 
1 am  so  lated*  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever I have  a ship 
Laden  with  gold ; lake  that,  divide  it , fly. 

And  make  your  peace  with  C-esar. 

Ani  instructed 

To  run,*and*^ow  their  shoulders.— Friends, 

be  gone ; 

I have  myself  resolv’d  upon  a course. 

Which  has  no  need  of  you;  be  gone  : 

Mv  treasure's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.  iJj 
I follow’d  that  I blush  to  '5“^ 

My  very  hairs  do  mutiny ; for  the  Tvh'le 
Reprove  the  brown  for  ™hncss,  and  they  Ihem 
For  fear  and  doUng.-Friends,  be  gone , you 

Have  letters  from  me  to  soine  friends,  that  vvill 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.  Pray  yon,  look  not 

Nor  make  «plies  of  loathness: 

Which  my  despair  proclaim ; let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  iuelf : to  the  sea  side  straight- 

I will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  I pray,  a little  :/pmy  you  now  :— 
Nay,  do  so ; u>r,  indeed,  1 have  lost  command, 
Therefore  I pray  you  :— I’ll  sec 

Enter  Eros,  and  Cleopatra,  led  tyCHARMiAN 
and  Iras. 

Eros.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him: — Com- 
fort  him. 

Jras.  Do.  most  deat  queen. 

Char.  Do  1 Why,  what  else ! 

C/eo.  Let  me  sit  down.  O Juno . 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros.  Si:e  you  here,  Sir  f 
Ant.  ()  fic,  fie,  fie. 

Char.  Madam,—  , , 

/ros.  Madam  ; O good  empress!— 

E.roe.  Sir,  Sir,^^*  w.,  , 

Ant.  Yes,  my  lord,  yes  ; — Hcjt  at  Philippi, 

His  swoid  e‘ven  like  a d^er ; while  I 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Camlns ; and  tw a*  I, 
That  the  mad  Hrutus  ended ; he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry.t  and  no  practice  had 
In  the  brave  squares  of  war ; Yet  now  No 
matter. 

Cl«.  Ah,  stand  by. 

EroJ.  The  queen,  my  lord,  tlie  queen. 

Irae.  Go  to  him,  madam,  .speak  to  him ; 

He  is  unqualilied^  with  very  shame. 

Cleo.  Well  then,— Sustain  me:--OI 
Eros.  Most  noble  Sir,  arise ; the  queen  ap- 
proaches ; 

• of  hu  f=,Tu,i«. 
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ANTONY  AND 

Her  head's  declio’df  and  death  will  seize  her; 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue.  [but* 

Ant.  1 have  offended  reputation; 

A most  uiinoble  s>verving. 

Erot.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O,  whither  bast  thou  led  me,  Egypt? 
See, 

How  I convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  on  what  I have  left  behind 
'Stroy’d  in  dishonour. 

Ci^.  O my  lord,  my  lord  ! 

Forgive  my  fearful  sails!  1 little  thought, 

You  would  have  follow’d. 

Ant.  Egypt,  thou  knew’st  too  W'ell, 

My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  strings. 
And  thou  should’st  tow  me  after:  O’er  my 
spirit 

Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew'st;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  fi'um  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

C/eo.  O,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  1 must 

To  the  young  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  m the  shifts  of  lowness ; who 
With  half  the  bulk  o’the  world  playM  as  I 
pleas’d. 

Making,  and  marring  fortunes.  You  did  know, 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror ; and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  affection,  would 
Ooey  it  on  all  cause. 

Ci€o.  O pardon,  pardon. 

Ant.  Fail  nut  a tear,  I say;  one  of  tliem 
ratest 

All  that  is  won  and  lost : Give  me  a kiss : 

Even  this  repays  me. — We  sent  our  school* 
master. 

Is  he  coihe  back?— Love,  I am  full  of  lead: — 
Some  wine,  within  there,  aad  our  viands:— 
Fortune  knows, 

We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  she  offers 
blows.  [Extunt. 

SCENE  Y.— Cigar’s  Camp,  ta  Egypt. 
Enttr  Cesar,  Dolabella,  Thyrecs,  and 
others. 

Ces.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  An- 
Know  you  him?  [tony.— 

Dot.  Cesar,  'Us  bis  schoolmaster  :t 
An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a pinion  of  his  wing, 

Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Euphronius. 

Ce$.  Approach,  and  speak. 

Eup.  Such  as  1 am,  I come  from  Antony : 

1 was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends, 

As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand 

Ces.  Be  it  so;  Declare  thine  office. 

Eup.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee, 
and 

Requires  to  live  in  Egypt:  which  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests ; and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and 
earth, 

A private  man  in  Athens : This  for  him. 

Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness; 
Snbmits  her  to  thy  might;  and  of  thee  craves 
The  circlejl  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 

Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ces.  For  AntonVj 

I have  no  ears  to  his  request.  The  queen 

• UnlfM.  f Values, 

t Em^roHiiu,  H-hoohnattcr  to  Antunr'a  chkidrm. 

\ A*  i«  Ihcdew  lo  the  *ro.  j}  iHadrm,  Ihc  crown 
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Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ; so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend,* 
Or  take  his  life  there : This  if  she  perform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.  So  to  them  both, 
Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee  ! 

Ces.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  EopfiKONitrs. 
To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'iis  lime : Despatch ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra  : promise, 

[To  Thyreus. 

And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires;  add 
more. 

From  ^ine  invention,  offers  : women  arc  not, 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong;  but  want  will 
perjure 

The  ne*er-touch*d  vestal:  Try  thy  cunning, 
Thyreus ; 

Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a law. 

TAyr.  Cesar,  1 go. 

Ces.  Observe  bow  Antony  becomes  his 
flaw  ;t 

And  what  thou  think’st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  tiiat  moves. 

TAyr.  Cesar,  I shall.  [EzvaaL 

SCENE  XI. — Alexandria. — A Room  m the 
Palace. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmiam, 
and  Iras. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  £nobari>ast 
Eno.  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo.  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  (his? 
Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.'  What  although  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  wnoee  several 
ranges 

Frighted  each  otlier?  why  should  he  follow? 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick’d  bis  captainship;  at  such  a point, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos’d,  he  being 
The  mered  (question :(  'Twas  a shame  no  lesa 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags. 
And  leave  his  nnvy  gazing. 

Cleo.  Pr'ylhee,  ^ace. 

Enter  Aktoky,  irtiA  Eiiphromivs. 

Ant.  Is  this  bis  answer? 

Eup.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen 

Shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  she  will  yield 
Us  up. 

Eup.  He  says  so. 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it. — 

To  the  boy  Cesar  send  this  grizlod  head. 

And  he  will  fill  thy  wishes  to  Uie  brim 
With  principalities. 

Cleo.  That  bead,  my  lord  f 
Ant.  To  him  again;  Tell  him,  he  wears  the 
rose 

Of  youth  upon  him ; from  which  the  world 
should  note  .. 

Something  particular:  his  coin,  ships, legions, 
May  be  a coward's;  whose  ministers  would 
prevail 

Under  the  service  of  a child,  as  soon 
As  I’the  command  of  Cesar : I dare  him  the re- 
To  lay  bis  gay  comparisuns^  apart,  [fore 
And  answer  me  declin’d, U sword  against 
sword, 

« P«TBinour. 

t r onformt  hlmadf  to  ihU  breadi  of  hit  fortunr 
t 'i'bc  only  c*u*e  of  thr  dUputc. 
i CirrumitaiK'Cs  of  r]))cf>dour.  ||  )n  irv  slid  jioiw 
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OurMives  Mone : 1^1  write  it;  follow  me. 

[Ej-eunt  Antony  «jid  Eithronius. 
E»o.  Vee.  like  eoough,  high-battled  Cesar 
will  ^ [show, 

VnRtate  his  happiness,  and  he  stag'd  to  the 
Against  a sworder. — 1 see,  men’s  judgements 
are  [ward 

A parcel*  of  their  fortunes;  and  things  out- 
Do  draw  the  innard  quality  after  them. 

To  suffer  all  alike.  That  be  should  dream. 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Cesar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness! — Cesar,  thou  haslsub- 
His  judgement  too.  [du'd 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  A messenger  from  Cesar. 

Cleo.  What,  no  more  ceremony? — See,  my 
women ! — [nose, 

Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  ^ 
Thai  kneel'd  unto  the  buds. — Admit  him,  Sir. ' 
Eno.  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square. t 

l^Atide. 

The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly Yet,  he,  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a fallen  lord, 

Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  roaster  conquer. 
And  earns  a place  i’the  story. 

Enter  THVRErs. 

Cteo.  Cesar's  will  ? 

Thyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

CUo.  None  but  friends;  say  boldly. 

TViyr.  So,  haply, t are  they  friends  to  Antony. 
Eno.  He  needs  as  many.  Sir,  as  Cesar  has ; 

Or  needs  not  us.  If  Cesar  please,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend : For  us,  you  know, 
Whose  he  is,  we  are;  and  that’s  Cesar’s. 

Thyr.  So.—  [treats. 

Thus  then,  thou  most  renowo’d;  Cesar  en* 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st, 
Further  than  he  is  Cesar. 

' Cleo.  Go  on : Right  royal.  I 

Thyr.  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  An*  j 
tony 

As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Cleo.  O! 

Thyr.  The  scars  upon  your  honour,  there- 
fore, he 

Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes. 

Not  as  deserv’d. 

Cleo.  He  is  a god,  and  knows  [>ielded, 
What  is  most  right:  Mine  honour  was  not 
But  conquer'd  merely. 

Eno.  To  be  sure  of  that,  [Asute. 

I will  ask  Antony. — Sir,  Sir,  thou’rt  soTeaky, 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  tl^  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  EsobARBrs. 

Thyr.  Shall  I say  to  Cesar 
What  you  require  of  him?  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir’d  to  give.  It  much  would  please 
him. 

That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a st^ 

To  lean  upon : but  it  would  warm  his  spirits, 

To  hear  Irom  me  you  had  left  Antony, 

And  put  yourself  under  bis  shroud, 

The  universal  landlord. 

Cleo.  What's  your  name? 

Thyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  Most  kind  messenger, 

Say  to  great  Cesar  this,  In  <lisputation^ 

1 kiss  nis  conqu’riog  hand : tell  him,  I am 
prompt 

To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to 
kneel : 

• Art  o(  a with  thmt.  f Quarrel.  t Perh,’'p«.  | 
\ SupuMcd  to  he  an  errur  for  dfpvtotion,  i.  e.  b)  vruxy.  ^ 


UCT  in. 

Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying*  breath  I hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr.  Tis  your  noblest  course. 

Wisciom  and  fortune  combating  together, 

If  that  the  former  dare  but  w^t  it  can, 

No  chance  may  shake  it.  Give  me  gracet  to 
My  duty  on  your  hand.  [lay 

Cleo.  Your  Cesar’s  father  Mn,t 

Oft,  when  he  hath  mus’d  of  taking  kingobma 
Bestow’d  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place, 

As  it  rain'd  kisses. 

Re-enter  Antony  and  Enobarbcs. 

Ant.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders ! — 

What  art  thou,  fellow  ? 

Thyr.  One,  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  Uie  fullest^  mao,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey’d. 

Eno.  You  will  be  whipp’d. 

Ant.  Approach,  there : — Ay,  you  kite  ? — Now 
gods  and  devils! 

Authority  melts  from  me:  Of  late,  when  1 
cry’d,  ho/  [forth. 

Like  boys  unto  a muss,|}  kings  would  start 
And  cry,  I'aitr  will?  Have  you  no  ears?  1 am 

Enter  Attendants. 

Antony  yet.  Take  hence  this  Jack,Y  and 
whip  him. 

Eno.  Tis  better  playing  with  a lion’s  whelp, 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  stars!  [butaries 

Whip  him : — Were't  twenty  of  the  greatest  Iri- 
Tbat  do  acknowledge  Cesar,  should  1 find 
them 

So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here,  ( What's 
her  name,  ^ flows. 

Since  she  was  Cleopatra?) — M'hip  him,  feU 
Till,  like  a boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy : Take  him  hence. 
Thyr.  Mark  Antony, — 

Aiit.  Tug  him  away : being  whipp'd. 

Bring  him  again This  Jack  of  Cesar’s  shall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. — 

lExrvaf  Attend.  icifA  Thyreds. 
Yon  were  half  blasted  ere  1 knew  you ; — Ha! 
Have  1 my  pillow  left  unpress’d  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a lawful  race. 

And  by  a gem  of  w'umon,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders?** 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.  You  have  been  a boggier  ever: — 

But  when  we  in  otir  viciousness  grow  hard, 
f()  misery  on’t!)  the  wise  godsse^tt  our  eyes; 
in  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgements; 
make  us 

Adore  our  errors;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  stmt 
To  our  confusion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this? 

Ant.  I found  you  as  a morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Cesar’s  trencher;  nay,  you  were  a frag- 
ment [hours, 

Of  Cneiiis  Pompey's;  besides  what  hotter 
Unregislcr’d  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luxuriously^  pick’d  out: — For  I am  sure, 
Tliough  you  can  ness  what  temperance  should 
You  know  not  wliat  it  is.  [be, 

Cleo.  Wherefore  is  Ibis? 

Ant.  To  let  a fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
And  say,  Ood  quit  you!  be  familiar  vv  ilh 
My  plaviellow,  your  hand  ; this  kingly  seal, 
Anci  pllghter  of  high  hearts! — O,  that  I were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Hasan,  to  oulroar 

• Obeyed.  f Grant  me  the  Uvour.  } Conqoennf. 
MiMt  complete  and  perfect.  I Scramble. 
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The  horned  herd!  for  I have  aavaffe  cause; 

And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  Hike 
A halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  hangman 
thank 

For  being  yare*  about  him. — Is  be  wbipp’dt 

Re-entrr  Attendants,  tcith  Thybels. 

1 Ati.  Soundly,  my  lord. 

Ant,  Cry’d  hef  and  begg’d  he  pardon? 

1 Att.  He  did  ask  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter;  and  be  thou 
To  follow  Cesar  in  bis  triumph,  since  [sorf7 
Thou  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him : 
henceforth. 

The  white  hand  of  a ladv  fever  thee. 

Shake  thou  to  look  on 'l.— Get  thee  back  to 
Cesar, 

Tell  him  thy  entertainment:  Look,  thou  say, 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him  : for  he  seems 
Proud  and  disdainful ; harping  on  what  I am  ; 
Not  what  he  knew  J was : He  makes  me 
angry; 

And  at  this  time  most  easy  ’tis  to  do't ; 

When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former 
guides. 

Have  empty  le^  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  fires 
Into  the  abism  of  hell.  If  he  mislike 
My  speech,  and  what  is  done;  tell  him,  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchis’d  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
As  he  sbali  like,  to  ^uitf  me : Urge  it  thou  : 
Hence,  with  thy  stripes,  begone. 

[Exit  Thyrei's. 

Clec.  Have  you  done  yet? 

Ant.  Alack,  our  terrene|  moon 
Is  now  eclips'd  ; and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony  ! 

Cleo.  I must  stay  his  lime. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Cesar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points? 

CUo.  Not  know  me  yet? 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me? 

Cleo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I be  BO, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail, 
And  poison  it  in  the  source;  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck  ; as  it  determines,^  so 
Dissolve  my  life!  The  next  Cesarion||  smite! 
Tin,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  w omb, 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all. 

By  the  discandying^  of  this  pelleted  storm. 

Lie  graveless;  till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey! 

Ant.  I am  satisfied. 

Cesar  sits  down  in  Alexandria;  where 
I will  oppose  his  fate.  Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held  ; our  sever’d  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,**  tbreat'ning  most 
seahke. 

Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart?— Dost  thou 
hear,  lady? 

If  from  the  field  1 shall  return  once  more 
To  kiss  these  lips,  I will  appear  in  blood; 

I and  my  swora  will  earn  our  chronicle; 

There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Cleo.  That's  my  brave  lord ! 

Ant.  1 will  be  treble-sinew'd,  hearted, 
breath’d, 

And  fight  maliciously  : for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nicett  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests  ; but  now.  I’ll  set  my  teeth, 
And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me. — Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudytt  night : call  to  me 

• Resdr,  handf.  f Rcoiiite.  t Eaithly. 
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All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ; once  more 
Let’s  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cleo.  It  is  my  birth-day  : 

1 had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor;  but,  since 
my  lord 

Is  Antony  again,  I will  be  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  W e’ll  yet  do  well. 

CUo.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 
Ant.  Do  so,  we’ll  speak  to  then);  and  to- 
night VII  force 

The  wine  peep  through  their  scars. — Come  on, 
my  ^ueen ; 

There’s  sap  in't  yet.  The  next  time  i do  fight, 
I’ll  make  death  love  me;  for  1 will  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

[Excmn?  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and 
Attendants. 

Eno.  Now  he’ll  out-stare  the  lightning.  To 
be  furious, 

Is,  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear:  and  in  that  mood. 
The  dove  will  peck  the  estridge  ;*  and  1 see 
A dirainution  in  our  captain’s  brain  [still. 
Restores  his  heart:  When  valour  preys  on 
reason, 

It  cats  the  sword  it  fights  with.  I will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [EfiL 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  i. — Cesar’s  Comp  at  AUxandria. 

Enter  Cesar,  reading  a Letter;  Acrippa,  Me- 
C/<nas,  and  others. 

Ces.  He  calls  me  boy ; and  chides,  as  he  had 
power 

To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt : my  messenger 
He  hath  whipp’d  with  rods ; dares  me  to  per- 
sonal combat, 

Cesar  to  Antony : Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 

I have  manv  other  ways  to  die ; mean  lime, 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Afec.  Cesar  must  think, 

When  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he’s  hunted 
Even  to  falling.  Give  him  no  brnath,  but  now 
Make  boott  of  his  distraction:  Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

Ces.  Let  our  best  heads 
Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight:— Within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  that  serv’d  Mark  Antony  but  late, 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.  See  it  be  dune  ; 

And  feast  the  army : we  have  store  tn  du’t. 
And  they  have  earn’d  the  waste.  Poor  An- 
tony! [£xevN?. 

SCEXE  If.—AUxundria.—A  Room  in  the 
PtUace. 

Enter  Antony,  Cleopatra,  Enobarbps, 
Chabmian,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  others. 

Ant.  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius? 
Eno.  No. 

Ant.  Why  should  he  not? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  bet- 
ter fortune. 

He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

j4itL  To-morrow,  soldier, 

By  sea  and  land  I’ll  fight:  or  I will  live, 

Or  bathe  roy  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.  Woo’t  tliou  figh 
well  ? 

Eno.  I'll  strike;  and  cry.  Take  all. 

Ant.  Well  said;  come  on. — 

Call  forth  roy  household  servants ; let's  to-night 

• OBtricii.  f Take  advcntiifc. 
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Bnltr  SeRTANTs.  { 

bounteous  at  our  meal. — Gire  me  thy  hand, 
lliou  hast  been  rightly  honest ; — so  hast  thou ; — 
And  thou, — and  thou.-<and  thou  :<>you  have 
serv’d  me  well, 

And  kioKS  have  been  your  fellows. 

Cteo.  What  means  this? 

Eno.  Tis  one  of  those  odd  tricks,  which 
sorrow  shoots  [^Asule. 

Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

1  wish,  1 could  be  made  so  maoT  men  j 
And  all  of  you  clapp’d  up  together  in 
An  Antony  ; that  I might  do  you  service, 

So  good  as  you  have  done. 

, &rr.  The  gods  forbid  * 

.int.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to- 
night : 

Scant  not  my  cups ; and  make  as  much  of  me, 
As  when  mine  empire  w;is  your  fellow  too. 
And  suffer’d  my  command. 

Cleo.  Wbal  does  be  meant 
Eno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant,  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  peri^  of  your  duty  : 

Haply,*  you  shall  not  see  roe  more  ; or  if, 

A mangled  shadow:  perchanc^  to-morrow 
You’ll  serve  another  master.  1 look  on  you, 

As  one  that  takes  his  leave.  Mine  honest 
friends, 

I  turn  you  not  away  : but,  like  a master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death : 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours.  1 ask  no  more, 
And  the  gods  yieldt  you  for't! 

Eno,  what  mean  you,  Sir,  [weep; 

To  give  them  this  discomfort  ? Look,  they 
And  1,  an  ass,  am  onion>ay’d  ; for  shame, 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

AfU.  Ho,  ho,  ho  !$ 

Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I meant  it  that ! 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  tali!  My  hearty 
friends. 

You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a sense : 

1  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort:  did  desire  you 
To  burn  this  night  with  torches:  Know,  my 
hearts, 

1  hope  well  of  to-morrow ; and  will  lead  you, 
Where  rather  I’ll  expect  victorious  life, 

Than  death  and  honour.  iiet*s  to  supper; 
come. 

And  drown  consideration.  [Exeunt. 

SCESE  III, — The  same. — B^ore  the  Palace. 
Enter  two  Soldiers,  to  their  Guard. 

1 Sold.  Rrother,  good  night : to-morrow  is 

the  day. 

2 Sold.  It  w'ill  determine  one  way : tare  you 

well. 

Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets? 

1 Sold.  Nothing:  What  nows? 

2 Sold.  Belike,^tis  but  a rumour  : 

Good  night  to  you. 

1 Sold,  Well,  Sir,  good  night. 

Enter  tiro  other  Soldiers. 

2 Sold.  Soldiers, 

Have  careful  watch. 

3 Sold.  And  yon:  Good  night,  good  night. 

[ The  first  two  place  themselres  at  their  Pests. 

4 Sold.  Here  we:  [They  take  their  Posts.] 

and  if  to-morrow 

Our  navy  thrive,  I have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

• Perhapt.  t HewanL  { Stop. 


3 Sold.  Tis  a brave  army, 

And  full  of  purpose.  . 

[Music  nf  Hautboys  under  the  Stage. 

4 Sold.  Peace,  what  noise? 

1 S<M.  List,  list! 

2 Sold.  Hark ! 

1 Sold.  Music  i’the  air. 

3 Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4 Sold.  It  signs*  well, 

Does't  not  ? ' 

3 Sold.  No. 

1 Sold.  Peace,  I say.  What  should  this 

mean  ? 

2 Sold.  ’Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  An- 

tony lov'd, 

Now  leaves  him. 

1 Sold.  Walk  ; let’s  see  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[They  advance  to  another  Post. 

2 Sold.  How  BOW,  masters  ? 

Sold.  How  now  ? 

How  now  ? do  you  bear  this? 

[6'<Tcroi  speaking  together, 
X Sold.  Ay ; Is't  not  slrange  ? 

3 Sold,  Do  you  bear,  masters?  do  you 

hear? 

1 Sold.  Follow  the  noise  so  Alt  as  we  have 
quarter; 

Let's  see  bow’t  will  give  off. 

Sold.  [A>eurrtfi  speaking.]  Content:  Tis 
strange.  [Excuur. 


SCESE  IV.— The  same.— A Hoorn  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Antony,  Cleopatra  ; Charmian, 
and  othersj  attending. 

Ant.  Eros!  mine  armour,  Eros  ! 

CUo.  Sleep  a little. 

Ant.  No,  my  chuck. — Eroe,  come  ; mine  ar- 
mour, Eros ! 

Enter  Eros,  with  Armour. 

(k)me,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  : — 
if  fortune  be  not  our's  to-day,  it  is 
Becaose  we  brave  her.— Come. 

Cleo.  Nay,  I'll  help  too. 

What’s  this  for  ? 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  I thou  art 
The  armourer  of  my  heart : — False,  false;  this, 
Cleo.  Sooth,  la,  I’U  help:  Thus  it  must  be. 
Ant.  Well,  well ; [fellow? 

M e shall  thrive  now.— See’it  thou,  my  good 
Go,  put  on  thy  defences. 

Eros.  Briefly ,t  Sir. 

Cleo.  Is  not  this  buckled  well ! 
jlnt.  Rarely,  rarely: 

He  that  unbuckles  Inis,  till  we  do  please 
To  doff’tt  for  onr  repose,  shall  hear  a storm.— 
Tliou  fumblcst,  Eros ; and  my  queen’s  a squire 
More  tight^  at  this,  than  thou:  Despatch.— O 
love,  rknew’st 

That  thou  could’st  see  my  wars  to-day,  and 
The  royal  occupation ! thou  should’st  see 


Enter  an  Officer,  armed. 

A workman  in't. — Good  morrow  to  thee;  wel. 

come;  [charge 

Thou  look's!  like  him  that  knows  a warlike 
To  business  that  we  love,  we  rise  betime, 

And  go  to  it  with  delight. 

1 Ojf.  A thousand,  oir^  ^ 

Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trin^. 
And  at  the  port  expect  yon. 

[Snout.  Trumpets.  Plourisk 
• Ikx'f*.  f Shortly.  t Put  off 

\ HamJjr.  ^ Riveted  drew,  armour. 
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Enter  ether  Oppicf.jis,  and  Soldibbs. 

S €^«  The  morn  is  fair. — Good  morrow, 
neral. 

AU.  Good  morrow,  general. 

Ant.  Tis  well  blown,  lads. 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  oedmes. — 
So,  so;  come,  give  me  that:  tliis  way;  well 
said. 

Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate’er  becomes  of  me: 
This  is  a soldier’s  kiss : rebukable,  [Kiues  her. 
And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment:  I’ll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a man  of  steel. — You,  that  will 
fight, 

Follow  me  close;  Til  bri^  you  to't. — Adieu. 
[CxcMRi  Antony,  ^os,  Oppicers,  and 
Soldiers. 

Char.  Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber? 
Cleo.  Lead  roe,  [might 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.  That  he  and  Cesar 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight ! 
Then,  Antony, — But  now,— W ell,  on.  [ Exeunt. 

SCENE  F.— Antony’s  Camp  near  Alexandria. 

Tmn^>ei$  eetmd. — Enter  Antony  and  Eros;  a 
Soldier  meeting  them. 

Sold.  The  gods  make  this  a happy  day  to 
Antony ! 

Ant.  ’Would,  thou  and  those  thy  scars  bad 
once  prevail’d 
To  make  me  fight  at  land ! 

Sold.  Had’st  thou  done  so, 

‘The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have 
Follow’d  thy  heels.  [still 

Ant  Who's  gone  this  morning? 

Sold.  Who? 

One  ever  near  thee:  Call  for  Enobarbus, 

He  shall  not  hear  thee;  or  from  Cesar’s  camp 
Say,  I am  none  thine. 

Ant.  What  say’st  thou? 

Sold.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Cesar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 
He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone? 

Sold,  Most  certain. 

Ant.  Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after;  do 
it; 

Detain  no  jot,  I charge  thee:  write  to  him 
(I  will  subscribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings : 
Say,  that  1 wish  he  never  find  more  cause 
To  change  a master. — U,  ray  fortunes  have 
Corrupt^  honest  men  : — Eros,  despatch. 

[Eremit. 

SCENE  F/.— Cesar’s  Camp  b^ore  Alex- 
andria. 

Flourieh. — Enter  Cesar  with  Agrippa,  Eno- 
BARBUS,  and  efAcrs. 

Cet.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight: 
Our  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive; 

Make  it  so  known. 

Agr.  Cesar,  1 shall.  [Exif  Agrippa. 

Ce$.  liie  lime  of  universal  peace  is  near: 
Prove  this  a prosperous  day,  the  three-nook’d 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely.  [world 

Enter  a MessenOer. 

A/ess.  Antony 
Is  come  into  the  field. 

Cee.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 
Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van. 


That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  [Excust  Cesar  and  his  Tram, 
Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
On  affairs  of  Antony  ; there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Cesar, 

And  leave  his  master  Antony : for  this  pains, 
Cesar  hath  bang’d  him.  Canidius,  and  the  rest 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trusL  1 have  dune  ill ; 

Of  which  1 do  accuse  myself  so  sorely. 

That  1 will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a Soldier  <{/’Cesar’8. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 
Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus:  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ; and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
Unloading  oi  his  mules. 

Eno.  1 give  it  you. 

Sold,  block  me  not,  Enobarbus. 

I tell  you  true:  Best  that  you  sat’d  the  briogcr 
Out  of  the  host;  1 must  attend  mine  office. 

Or  would  have  done’t  myself.  Your  emperor 
Continues  still  a Jove.  [Exit  Soldier. 

Eno,  I am  alone  the  villain  ot  the  earth, 

And  feel  1 am  so  most.  O Antony, 

Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would’st  thou  have 
My  better  service,  when  roy  turpitude  [paid 
Thou  dost  so  crown  with  gold!  This  blows* 
my  heart : 

If  swift  thought  break  it  nut,  a sw'ifter  mean 
Shall  oulstrike  thought : but  thought  will  do’t, 
1 feel. 

I fight  against  thee! — No:  I will  go  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die;  the  fourst  best 
fits 

My  latter  part  of  life.  [Exit* 

SCENE  VII.— Field  of  BatiU  between  the 
Camps, 

Alarum. — Drums  and  Trumpets. — Enter  Acrip 
PA,  oad  others. 

Agr,  Retire,  we  have  engag'd  ourselves  too 
far : 

Cesar  himself  has  work,  and  our  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [Exeuiit. 

.A/ancm.—Eafer  Antony,  and  Scarus  iroioided. 

Scar.  ()  roy  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  in< 
deed  I 

Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them 
With  clouts  about  their  heads.  [home 

Ant.  Thou  bleed’st  apace. 

Scar.  1 had  a wound  here  that  was  like  a T, 
But  now  'Us  made  an  H. 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Scar.  We’ll  beat  'em  into  bench-holes;  1 
have  yet 

Room  for  six  scotebest  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  They  are  beaten,  Sir ; and  onr  advan- 
tage serves 
For  a fair  victory. 

Scar.  Let  us  score  their  backs. 

And  snatch  ’em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind  ; 
’Tis  sport  to  maul  a runner. 

Ant.  I will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  teD>fold 
For  thy  good  valour.  Come  thee  on. 

Scar.  I’ll  ball  after.  [Exnmi 

• BwstU.  -t  CuU 
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aCENE  VUl.-^Vndertke  waUt  of  AUxaniriu, 

Alarum.  Enter  Antony,  marching;  Scarus, 
€tnd  Force$. 

Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp;  Run 
one  before, 

And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  To- 

morrow, 

Refore  the  sun  shall  see  us,  well  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  escap'd.  I thank  you  all ; 

For  doughiy'-handed  are  you;  and  bare 
fouicht 

Not  as  you  serv’d  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  man's  like  mine;  you  have  shown  all 
Hectors. 

Enter  the  city,  dipt  your  wives,  your  friends, 
Tell  them  your  feats  ; whilst  they  with  joyful 
tears  [kiss 

Wash  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and 
The  honour’d  gashes  whole.— Give  me  thy 

hand;  [ToScaris. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  attended. 

To  this  great  fairyt  I’ll  commend  thy  acts, 
Make  her  thanks  bless  thee. — O thou  day  o’the 
world,  [all. 

Chain  mine  arm’d  neck;  leap  thou,  attire  and 
Through  proof  of  harness^  to  my  heart,  and 
Ride  on  the  pants  trihmphing.  fthere 

r/ro.  Lord  of  lords  ? 

O  infinite  virtue!  coro’st  thou  smiling  from 
The  world’s  great  snare  uncaught? 

Ant.  My  nightingale, 

We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.  What,  girl  ? 
(hough  grey 

Do  something  mingle  with  our  brown;  yet 
have  we 

A brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  gaol  fur  gaol  of  youth.  Kehold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  favouring  hand;— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior:— He  hath  fought  to-day, 
As  if  a god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  bad 
DestroyAl  in  such  a shape. 

Cleo.  I’ll  give  thee,  friend. 

An  armour  all  of  gold  ; it  was  a king’s. 

Ant.  He  has  deserv’d  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
I^ke  holy  Phoebus’  car. — Give  me  thy  hand ; 
^rough  Alexandria  make  a jolly  march ; 

Bear  our  back’d  targets  like  the  men  that  owe 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity  [them  :|( 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  together; 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day%  fate,  i 
Which  promises  royal  peril. — Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  blast  you  the  city's  ear; 

Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  ta^iirines;^ 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds 
together. 

Applauding  our  approach.  [ Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX, — Cesar’s  Camp. 
Sentineu  on  their  Post,  Enter  Enobarbi'S. 

1 Sold.  Ifwebenot  reliev'd  w ithin  this  hour, 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard:  The 

night 

Is  shiny  ; and,  they  say,  we  shall  emuattle 
By  the  second  hour  i’lne  morn. 

2 Sold.  This  last  day  was 
A shrewd  one  to  us. 

Eno.  O,  bear  roe  witness,  night, — 
t Sold.  W bat  man  is  (bis  ? 


2 Sold.  Stsnd  close,  sod  list  to  him. 

Eno.  Be  witness  lo  me,  U thou  blessed  moon, 
When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Eoobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent! — 

1 Sold.  Enobarbus! 

3 Sold.  Peace ; 

Hark  further. 

Eno.  ()  sovereign  mistress  of  (rue  melan- 
choly, [me; 

The  poisonous  damp  of  night  dispunge*  upon 
That  life,  a very  rebel  to  my  will. 

May  hang  no  lunger  on  me : Throw  my  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  iiiy  tault; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to 
powder, 

And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.  O Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous, 

Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 

But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A master-leaver,  and  a fugitive  : 

0 Antony!  O Antony!  [Dies, 

2 Sold,  Let’s  speak 
To  him. 

1  Sold.  Let’s  bear  him,  fur  the  things  he 
May  concern  Cesar.  [speaks 

3 Sold.  Let’s  do  so.  But  he  sleeps. 

1 Sold.  Swoons  rather  ; for  so  bad  a prayer 

as  his 

Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

2 Sold.  Go  we  to  him. 

3 Sold.  Awake,  awake,  Sir;  speak  lo  us. 

2 Sold.  Hear  you.  Sir. 

1 Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raughlt  him. 
Hark,  the  drums  [Drum*  a/ar 
Demurely!  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  bear 
nim 

To  the  court  of  guard : he  is  of  note:  our  hour 
Is  fully  out. 

3 Sold.  Come  on  then ; 

He  may  recover  yet.  [Earcaaf  with  the  Bodf. 
SCENE  X. — Betieeen  the  tico  Camps. 
Enter  Antony  and  Scarus,  tcith  I'orceSf 
marching. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea; 

We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar,  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  1 would,  they’d  fight  i’the  Arc,  or  in 
the  air ; 

We’d  fight  there  too.  But  this  it  is;  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city, 

Shall  stay  with  us  : orc^r  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven : Further  on, 

M here  their  appointment  we  may  best  dis- 
cover, 

And  look  on  their  endeavour.^  [ExcnnL 

Enter  Cesar,  icitA  his  Forces^  marching. 

Ces.  But)]  being  charg’d,  we  w ill  be  still  by 
land. 

Which,  as  I take’t,  we  shall;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  gallies.  To  the  vales, 

.And  hold  our  best  advantage.  [ExcknL 

He-enUr  Antony  and  Scarus. 

Ant.  Yet  they're  not  join’d  : Where  yondei 
pine  does  stand, 

1 shall  discover  all : I’ll  bring  thee  word 

Straight,  how  ’tis  like  to  go.  [£xi/. 

i$car.  Swallows  have  built 


• Brave.  f Embrace. 

1 unkicd  wiili  power,  wm  the  popular  character. ! 

tic  of  fblrici.  \ Armour  of  proof. 

I Ai  beoomea  the  brave  warrion  that  own  them. 

T Small  rirume. 


» Dircharge,  aa  a apongc  when  aquaeied  dlwhargcs  ttit 
moiature  it  had  imbibed. 

+ ItaKhed.  t Solemnly. 

V DiacoTet  Umr  number*,  and  are  thuir  nvuckwia. 
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ANTOWrY  AOT>  CZ.EOPATRA. 


Id  Cleopatra’s  sails  their  nest : the  au^rers 
Say,  they  know  not, — they  cannot  tell ; — look 
grimly, 

And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.  Antony 
la  valiant,  and  dejected ; and,  by  starts. 

His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not* 

Ahnun  q/kr  as  at  n Sea  Fight, 
Hester  Antohy. 

AnI.  All  is  lost; 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 

My  fleet  have  yielded  to  the  foe ; and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  friends  long  fost.~Triple>turn’d  whore  !* 
*tis  thou 

Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice ; and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly  ; 
For  when  I am  reven^d  upon  mj  charm, 

1 have  done  all : — Bia  them  all  fly,  begone. 

[£jrtt  ScARVS. 

O sun,  thy  uprise  shall  I see  no  more : 
Fortune^nd  Antony  part  here;  even  here 
Do  we  snake  bands. — All  come  to  this^The 
hearts 

That  spaniel’d  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy.  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Cesar ; ana  this  pine  is  bark’d, 
That  overtoppM  them  all.  Betray’d  I am: 

O this  false  soul  of  Egypt ! this  grave  charm, t 
Whose  eye  beck’dt  forth  my  wars,  and  call’d 
them  home ; 

Whc»e  bosom  was  mycrownet,^  my  chief  end. 
Like  a right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose, {| 
Bejguird  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss. 

What,  Eros,  Eros ! 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

Ah,  thou  spell  I Avaunt. 

CUa.  why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  against  his 
love? 

Ant.  Vanish ; or  I shall  give  thee  thy  de> 
serving,  [thee. 

And  blemish  Cesar’s  (riompb.  Let  him  take 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians: 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thv  sex ; most  mooster-like,  be  shown 
For  poor’st  diminutives,  to  dolts  ;l  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  nails.  lExit  Cleo.]  ’Tis 
well  thou’rt  gone. 

If  it  be  well  to  live : But  better  ’twere 
Thou  fell’st  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  bo  !— 
The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me : Teach  me, 
Alcides,**  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage : 

Let  me  lodge  lichasf  t on  the  boms  o’tbe  moon ; 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp’d  the  heaviest 
club. 

Subdue  my  worthiest  self.  The  witch  shall  die ; 
To  the  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I fall 
Under  this  plot : she  dies  for’t.— Eros,  bo  I 

SCENE  X/. — Alexandria, — A Roam  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmiam,  Iras,  and 

MARDIAH. 

Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women ! O,  he  is  more 
road 

• CIcopstra  flm  belonged  to  JuUua  Cmr,  then  to  Aii> 
tonr,  and  now.  aa  Antonr  ninpowa,  to  Auguitu*. 
t Dvadljr  of  wilchcnut. 
i Wat  the  xnotkra  for.  \ Flniah. 

I A cbeaiiog  game,  at  present  named  priding  ai  tie  bcU. 
T For  the  imaUast  piece  of  money  to  downs. 

••  Hercules. 

ft  Tbeboythat  brought  the  i>oisoncd  shirt  to  Hercules. 


Than  Telamon*  ftir  lus  shield  ; Ihe  biMir  of 
Was  never  so  embt^ss’d.t  [Thessfily 

VKar.  To  the  monument ; 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you 
arc  dead. 

The  soul  and  body  rivej  not  more  in  parting, 
I'ban  greatness  going  off. 

(Vi’O.  To  the  monument : — 

Mardian,  to  tell  him  1 have  slain  myself ; 

Say.  that  the  last  I spoke  was.  Antony, 

And  word  it,  pr’ythee,  piteously : Hence, 
Mardianj  a^a  bring  me  how  he  takes  my 

To  the  monument  [Ej’runf. 

SCENE  XU. — The  oame. — Another  Room. 

Enter  Antony  and  Eros. 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  behuld’st  roc  I 
Eroe,  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Afit  Sometime,  wo  see  a cloud  that's  dra* 
gonish; 

A vapoury  sometime,  like  a bear,  or  lion, 

A tower’d  citadel,  a pendant  rock, 

A forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon’t,  that  nod  unto  the  world, 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air : Thou  hast  seen 
these  signs ; 

They  are  black  vesper’s  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  That,  which  is  now  a horse,  even  w ith 
a thought. 

The  rack§  dislimns  ; and  makes  it  indistinct, 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave, H Eros,  now  thy  captain 
Even  such  a body  : here  I am  Antony  ; [in 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
I made  these  wars  for  Egypt;  and  the  queen, — 
Whose  heart,  I thought,  I had,  for  she  had 
mine ; 

Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annex’d  unto’t 
A million  more,  now  lost, — she,  Eros,  has 
Pack’d  cards  with  Cesar,  and  false  play’d  my 
Unto  an  enemy’s  trinmph. — [glory 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros  ; there  is  left  us 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.— O,  thy  vile  lady  t 

Enter  Mardian. 

She  has  robb’d  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony ; 

My  mistress  lov’d  thee,  and  her  fortunes 
With  thine  entirely.  [ mingled 

Ant.  Hence,  sancy  eunuch ; peace  : 

She  bath  betray’d  mo,  and  shall  die  thcdcatli. 
ilfor.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but 
once; 

And  that  she  has  discharg’d:  What  thou 
would’st  do, 

Is  done  unto  thy  hand ; the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony  ! roost  noble  Antony! 

Then  in  the  midst  a tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips:  she  render’d  life, 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then  ? 

Mar.  Dead. 

Ant.  Eros,  unarm;  the  long  day’s  task  is 
done, 

And  we  must  sleep  :>»Thh(  thou  depart'st 
hence  safe, 

Docs  pay  thy  labour  richly;  Go.— OIT,  pluck 
off; — [Exif  Mardian. 

The  seven-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 

• Ajax  Telamon  for  Uie  ihlcld  of  Achillea, 
t Fnaming  at  the  mouth.  2 Split. 

^ The  fleeting  clouda,  ()  ServaoL 
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lACT  ir. 


ANTONir  AND  CLTOPATItA. 


The  batt<  ry  from  my  heart.  O,  cleave,  my 
»>ut>s ! 

Heart,  once  be  stronRcr  than  thy  cooUnent,* 
Crack  Ihy  IVail  case! — Apace,  En>s,  apace. — 
No  more  a auidier Bruiseil  pieces,  };o; 

A ou  have  been  uubly  burue. — From  me  a 
while. — ( Faos. 

I will  o'erlakc  thee,  Cleopatra,  ana 
AVeep  lor  my  parUou.  it  must  be,  for  now 
All  length  in  torture Since  the  torch  is  out, 
l.ie  down,  and  stray  no  further:  Now  all  labour 
Mars  what  it  dues;  yea.  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:  Seal  then,f  and  ail  is 
done.-»  [n*c: 

Kros? — I come,  my  queen: — Kros! — Stay  for 
Where  r=ouls  do  cuucb  on  lowers,  we'll  hand 
in  hand,  [gaze: 

And  with  otrr  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts 
Dido  and  her  iFneas  shall  want  troops, 

And  all  the  haunt  be  uurs.^Coine,  Lros,  Erot  \ 

Re-enter  Eros. 

Eros.  What  would  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I have  liv'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.  I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quarter'd  the  world,  and  o’er  green  S'eptune’s 
back  riack 

AVith  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself,  to 
The  courage  of  a woman  ; less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Cesar  tells, 
J am  conqueror  of  myse{/'.  Thou  art  sworn, 
Kros.  [now 

That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,  [which 
Is  come,  indeed,)  w hen  I should  see  behind 
I'he  inevitable  prosecution  of  liue 

Disgrace  ami  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  would'st  kill  me:  do’t;  the  lime  is 
come: 

Thou  8(rik*st  not  me,  ’tis  Cesar  thou  defeat'st. 
Put  colour  in  thy  check. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me! 

Shall  I do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
'Tlinugh  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not? 

Anl.  Kros,  [see 

AN  uuld’st  thou  be  w induw’d  in  great  Rome,  and 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleach'd^  arms,  bending 
down 

His  corrigible^  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  penetrativf  jl  shame ; w hilst  the  w heel'd  seat 
Of  fortunate  Cesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued.’^ 

Eros.  I would  nut  see't. 

Ant.  Come  then;  fur  with  a wound  I must 
be  cur’d.  [worn 

Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast 
Most  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  (),  Sir,  pardon  me. 

.Int.  AVhen  1 did  make  thee  free,  swor'st 
thou  not  U)cn 

To  do  this  when  I bade  thee?  Do  it  at  once; 
Or  thy  precedent  services  arc  all 
Dirt  accidents  unpurpos'd.  Draw,  and  come. 
Eras.  Turn  from  me  then  that  tiobie  coun> 
tennnee, 

AVhereinlhc  worship**  of  the  whole  world  lies. 
Ant.  1.0  thee.  ITurning /ram  him, 

Eros.  My  aword  is  drawn. 

Ant^  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it. 

Eros.  My  dear  master, 

My  caplain,  and  niy  emperor!  let  me  say, 
Defure  1 strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 

• S,  e.  ’Iht  lliiof  (hat  cMitalna  thee.  f ScaHni;  mm. 

i>Mo  a rcurract.  t FoMH,  t O'lrertrU. 

PeoetratinK-  t followed. 


Ant.  Tis  said,  man and  farewell. 

Eros.  Farewell,  great  chief.  Shall  1 strike 
now  f 

Ant.  Now,  F.ros. 

Eros.  \\  hy,  there  then [Falls  on  his  SiconL 
Thus  do  i escape  the  sorrow 
Of  .A nttmy’s  death.  [Du's. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myself! 

Thou  teachest  me,  O valiant  Kros,  what 
1 should,  and  thou  could'st  not.  My  queen 
and  Kros 

Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  got  upon  me 
A nobleness  in  record:  but  1 will  be 
A bride;rroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into't 
As  to  aTover's  bed.  Come  then  : and,  Eros, 
Thy  m.ister  dies  thy  scholar;  to  tiu  thus 

[Ealling  on  his  .Stcord. 
I learn’d  of  thee.  How!  not  yet  dead?  not 
dead  ?— 

The  guard! — ho! — O,  despatch  me. 

Enter  Dercctas  and  Gi'ard. 

1 Guard.  AVbal’s  the  noise? 

Ant.  1 have  done  my  work  ill,  friends;  O, 
make  an  end 
Of  what  I have  begun. 

2 (luard.  I'hc  star  is  fallen. 

1 Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe! 

Ant.  Let  liim  Uiat  loves  me,  strike  me  dead. 

1 Gumti.  Not  I. 

2 Guard.  Nor  I. 

1 Guard.  Nor  any  one.  [ Ernmi  Gtard. 
Dcr.  I'hy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  fol- 
lowers tly.  [ings. 

This  sword  but  shown  to  Cesar,  with  tlus  Ud- 
bhall  enter  me  w ith  him. 

Enter  Diumcdrs. 

T)io.  AVhere’s  Antony? 

Ihr.  There,  Diumed,  lliere. 

Dio.  Lives  he  ? 

Wilt  ihounot  answer, man?  [Eri?  DrrcetaS. 
Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Diomod?  Draw  thy 
sw  ord,  and  give  me 
Sufficing  strokes  (or  death. 

Dio.  Most  absolute  lord. 

My  mislresB  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  AVhen  did  she  send  tbee! 

Dto.  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  IS  she? 

Dio.  Lock’d  in  her  monument.  She  had  a 
prophe.«»ying  fear 

Of  what  hath  come  pass:  for  when  she  saw 
(Which  never  shall  be  found,)  yon  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd*  with  Cesar,  aiul  that  your 
rage 

Would  not  be  purg’d,  she  sent  you  word  she 
was  dead ; [sent 

Dut,  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  liutli 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth;  and  1 am  come, 

1 dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  late,  ^ood  Diomed: — Call  iny 
guard,  1 pr >thee. 

Dio.  At  hat  ho ! the  emperor's  guard ! The 
guard,  what,  hu! 

<!onu‘,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  some  of  the  Guard. 

Ant.  Dear  me,  good  friends,  where  Cleopa 
tra  bides; 

Tis  the  last  service  that  I shall  command  von. 
1 Guard.  oe  are  wc.  Sir,  you  may  not  live 
ti»  w ear 

All  your  true  followers  out. 

* 
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-4.7.  Most  heavy 
A»L  Nay,  Koud  uiy  f«;lluwa,  do  not  pU*ase 
sharp  t'ate  [come 

To  ^race  it  niih  your  sorrows:  bid  Ih.il  wel- 
VV'tach  conies  to  punish  us,  aod  \%e  punish  it 
Necming  to  bear  it  li|i(hl]y.  Take  me  up : 

1 have  led  you  olt ; carry  uie  now,  good  trieuds, 
And  have  my  thanks  lor  all. 

[£jaun(  Ifcariiig’  Antonv. 

SCJiXE  XI ll. —The  same. — ,1  Monwm  nt. 

Enter  above,  Cleopatra,  CHAR>iiAN,aadlRAS. 
CUo.  O Cbarmiao,  1 will  never  go  from 
hence. 

Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 
i’lco.  No,  I will  not : 

All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 
Hut  comforts  we  despise ; our  size  of  sorrow, 
Proportion’d  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

£r1£t  Diumldes. 

As  that  which  makes  it. — How  now  ? is  he  dead? 

Dio.  His  de  ith's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
lA>ok  out  o’lhe  other  side  your  monument, 

His  guard  hath  brought  him  tliiiher. 

Enter  Anto.ny,  borne  by  the  Guard. 

Cleo.  ()  thou  sun. 

Burn  the  great  sphere  thou  mov’st  in  ! — dark- 
ling* stand 

The  varying  shore  o’lhe  world  !— O Antony  ! 
Antony,  Antony  !— Charmian, help ; help,  Iras; 
Help,  friends  Ladow  ; let’s  draw  him  hither. 
Anl.  Peace: 

Not  Cesar’s  valour  hath  o'crlhrown  .Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itself. 

etco.  So  It  should  be,  tmit  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  .Antony  ; but  woe  'tis  so  ! 

Ant.  1 am  dying,  Kgypl,  dying;  only 
1 here  importune  death  u while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I lay  upon  thy  lips. — 

Cleo.  I dare  not,  dear 

iDear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I dare  not, 

.<‘st  1 be  taken : not  tlie  imperious  show 
Of  the  fiill-fortun'd  Cesar  ever  shall 
ite  brooch’dt  with  me ; if  knife,  drugs,  ser- 
pents, have 

Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  I am  safe : 

Your  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes. 

And  still  conclusion, f shall  acquire  no  honour 
Bemuring  upon  me. — But  come,  come,  An- 
tony,— [up; — 

Help  me,  my  women, — we  must  draw  thee 
Assist,  good  friends. 
j4r^  O,  quick,  or  I am  gone. 

Cleo.  Here’s  sport,  indeed!  — How  heavy 
weighs  my  lonl! 

Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness. 

That  makes  the  weight:  Had  1 great  Juno's 
jiower,  flip. 

The  strong-wing’d  Mercury  should  fetch  llice 
And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.  Vet  come  a little, — 
Wishers  were  ever  fools; — (),  come,  conn*, 
come;  Antonv  np. 

And  welcome,  welcome!  die  where  thou  bast 
liv’d : 

Quicken^withkissing;  had  my  lips  that  power, 
Thus  would  1 wear  tneiii  out. 

AH.  A heavy  sight! 

Aut.  I am  dying,  Egypt,  dying  : 

Give  me  some  wine,  ana  let  me  speak  a little. 
CUo.  Nt>,  let  me  speak  ; and  let  me  rail  so 
high, 
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1 That  (he  false  housewife  Fortune  break  her 
Provok’d  by  my  otfence.  [wheel. 

Ant.  One  word,  sweet  queen  : [O  ! 

Of  Cesar  seek  your  honour,  w ith  your  safety 
Cleo.  1'hey  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me  : 

None  about  Cesar  trust,  bul  Proculeius. 

CUo.  My  resolution,  and  uiy  hands,  I'U  trust; 
None  about  Cesar. 

yl«^.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end, 
Lameut  uor  sorrow  at:  but  please  your 

(lioughU, 

In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortunes 
\\  herein  I liv’d,  the  greatest  iirince  u'tlie 
world, 

The  noblest : and  do  now  not  basely  die, 

Nor  cowardly  ; put  otT  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a Roman,  by  a Roman 
Valiantly  vanquish'd.  Now,  my  spirit  is  going; 
I can  no  more.  [Uus. 

Cleo.  Noblest  of  men,  woo't  die? 

Ha.st  thou  no  care  of  me  ? shall  1 abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a stye  ? — <),  see,  ray  women. 
The  crown  o’tbe  earth  doth  melt : — My  lord 
O,  wither’d  is  tlie  garland  of  the  war, 

The  soldier’s  pole  is  fallen  ; )oung  boys,  and 
girls. 

Are  level  now  with  men  ; the  odds  is  gone, 
.And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkaMo 
Beneath  (he  visiting  moon.  [She  faints. 

Char.  O,  quietness,  lady  ! 

Iras.  She  is  dead  loo,  our  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady, — 

Iras.  Madam, — 

Char.  O madam,  madam,  madam ! 

Iras.  Royal  Kgypl! 

Kin  press ! 

C7«ir.  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Cleo.  No  more,  bul  e’en  a woman;  and  com- 
manded 

By  such  poor  pn^Fsion  ns  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  docs  the  meanest  chares.* — It  were  for  mo 
To  throw  my  sceptre  ul  the  injurious  g<ida; 

To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.  .All’s  but 
naught ; 

Patience  is  sottish  : and  impatience  does 
Become  a dog  that’s  mad  : Thru  is  it  sin, 

To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death, 

Kre  death  dare  come  to  us  ? — How  do  you, 
women  1 

What,  what.'  good  cheer!  M'hy,  how  now 
Charmian  ? 

My  noble  girls  ! — .Vli,  women,  women ! loi.k. 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it's  out Good  Sirs,  take 
heart: — [To  the  Guard  beloir. 

M’e’ll  bury  him:  and  then, what’s  brave,  wl>ai  j 
noble. 

Let’s  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 

And  make  death  proud  to  lake  us.  Come, 
away : 

This  case  of  "that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 

Ah,  women,  women  ! come ; wc  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  aud  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeunt : those  above  tearing'  o/T  Antony’s 
lioiiy. 

ACT  V. 

SCESF.  /.—Cesar’s  Camp  before  Alexandria. 
Enter  Cesar,  Agrippa,  DoI  abella,  Meca- 
NAS,  Gallus,  PROCULEIIS,  and  others. 

Ces.  Go  to  him,  Dolabclla,  bid  him  yi.'ld; 
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Ji<  ing  60  frustrate,*  lelt  him,  he  mocks  us  by 
‘i  be  pauses  that  he  makes. f 

0ol,  Cesar,  1 shall.  Dolabulla. 

Knler  Dercctas,  iri/k  Ike  Sv:ordi^f  Antony. 

Crs.  Wherefore  is  that?  and  what  art  thou, 
that  dar’st 
A ppear  thus  to  us  ? 

/)(T.  1 am  call’d  Dercetas: 

Mark  Antony  I serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serv’d:  whilst  he  stood  upaod  spoke, 
He  was  my  roaster  ; and  1 w’ore  my  life, 

To  spend  upon  his  haters  : If  thou  please 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I was  to  him 
I’ll  be  to  Cesar ; it  thou  pleasest  not, 

1 yield  thee  up  roy  life. 
i ts.  What  is’tthou  say’st? 

Dtr.  I sav,  O Cesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Os.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a thing  should 
make 

A greater  crack : The  round  world  should 
have  shook 


Is  not  a single  doom  \ in  the  name  lay 
A moiety  of  the  world. 

* Dtr,  He  is  dead,  Cesar  ; 

Not  by  n public  minister  of  iustice. 

Nor  by  a nired  knife;  but  that  self  hand, 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did, 

Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did 
lend  it, 

Splitted  the  heart. ^This  is  his  sword, 

1 robb’d  his  wound  of  it ; behold  it  stain’d 
With  his  most  noble  blo<^. 

Ccs.  Look  you,  sad  friends? 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a tidings 
To  w ash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Ag^r.  And  strange  it  is, 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
Waged  equal  with  him. 

Agr.  A rarer  spirit  never  (us 

Did  steer  humanity  : but  you,  gods,  will  give 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.  Cesar  is  touen’d. 
Jilec.  When  such  a spacious  mirror’s  set  be- 
fore him, 

He  needs  must  see  himself. 

CVs.  O Antony  I 

1 have  follow’d  thee  to  this ; — But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies:  1 must  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  a declining  day, 

Or  look  on  thine ; we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world  : But  yet  let  roe  lament. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  as  the  blood  uf  hearts, 
That  thou,  my  brother,  roy  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 

The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  hist  thoughts  did  kindle, — that 
our  stars, 

Cnreconcileable,  should  divide  [friends,— > 

Our  equalness  to  this. — Hear  me,  good 
But  I will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season ; 

£n(tra  Messengbr. 

The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We’ll  bear  him  what  he  says.— Whence  are 
you? 

A/cm.  a poor  Egyptian  yet.  The  queen  my 
mistress, 

Confin’d  in  all  she  has,  her  monument, 

Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction ; 
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That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forced  to. 

CVs.  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours. 
How  honourable  and  bow  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her : for  Ccear  cannot  live 
To  be  angeatle. 

Mtu.  So  the  gods  preeerre  thee  I 
Ces.  Come  faitnee,  Proeuleius ; Go,  and  say, 
We  purpose  her  no  shame:  give  her  whai^m- 
forts 

The  quality  of  bmr  passioa  shall  require ; 

Lest,  in  her  greatoees,  by  some  mortal  akroke 
She  do  defeat  us : for  her  life  in  Roam 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  trtum|di : Go, 

And,  with  your  speediest,  bnnguswbat  she 
And  bow  you  find  of  her.  [says, 

Pro.  Cesar,  1 shall.  [ExU  PnocvLEios. 
Cm.  Gallus,  go  you  along.^Wliere’s  Dola- 
bella. 

To  second  Proeuleius?  [£xif  Gallus. 

Agr.  3Iec.  Dolabella  t 
Cm.  Let  him  alone,  for  1 remember  now 
How  he’s  employed ; be  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent;  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I was  drawn  into  tnis  war; 

How  calm  and  gentle  1 proceeded  still 
Id  all  my  writings:  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I can  show  in  this.  [Erenal. 

SCENE  //. — AUxaadria. — A Room  iu  Ute 
Monument. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Ciiarmian,  and  Iras. 
C/co.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A better  life:  ’Tis  paltry  to  be  Cesar : 

Not  being  fortune,  he's  out  fortune’s  knave,* 
A minister  of  her  will ; And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the 
The  beggar’s  nurse  and  Cesar's.  [dung, 

j EnteTj  to  the  Gates  q/  the  Monument,  Pnocu- 
leius,  Gallus,  aad  Soldiers. 

Pro.  Cesar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of 

Egypt ; 

And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean’st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Clco.  riFil/aa.(  What’s  thy  name? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proeuleius. 

Cleo.  [H^ilAia.]  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  roe  trust  you ; but 
1 do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv’d, 

That  have  no  use  for  trusting.  If  your  master 
Would  have  a queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell 
That  roaiesty.  to  keep  decorum,  must  [him. 
No  less  Deg  tuan  a kingdom  : if  be  please 
To  give  me  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son, 

He  turns  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  1 
WillVneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer  ^ [thing: 

You  arc  fallen  into  a princely  hand,  fear  nu- 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 
Who  is  so  full  of  ^ace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need:  ^t  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  depeudancy ; and  yon  shall  find 
A conqueror,  that  will  pray  in  aid  fur  kind- 
W'herc  ne  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to.  [ness, 

Cleo.  [If'ifAui.]  Pray  you,  tell  him 
I am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  1 send  him 
The  greatness  be  has  got.  I hourly  learn 
A doctrine  of  obedience;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i’the  face. 

Pro,  This  I’ll  report,  dear  lady. 
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H»ve  comfort;  for,  I know,  your  pUght  is  |Hti- 
Of  him  that  caus’d  it.  [ed 

Ooi.  You  see  bow  easily  she  may  be  sur* 
pria'd ; 

[lirre  Froculeiits,  and  two  4/*  the  G«Mrd, 
ufcmd  the  Monument  />y  a Laddtr  placed 
againot  a YFiadoir,  and  hacinfc  descended, 
come  Mind  Cleopatra.  Some  0/  Ike 
Guard  unbar  and  ojten  the  Gates. 

Guard  her  till  Cesar  come. 

[T(v  PRucrLEits  and  the  Gvord.  Exit 
Galll’s. 

Iras.  Royal  queen ! 

Char.  O Cleopatra!  tbou  art  taken,  queen 
CUo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[/>ra»rtag’  a Dt^ger. 
Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  bold : 

[^Vtzes  and  disarms  her. 
Du  not  Toursolf  such  wremg,  who  are  in  this 
Reliev’d,  but  not  betray’d. 

CUo.  What,  of  death  too 
That  rids  oar  dogs  of  languish? 

Pro.  Cleopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master’s  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself:  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
W ill  never  let  come  forth. 

CUo,  Where  art  thou,  death?  [queen 

Come  hither,  come!  come,  come,  and  lake  a 
Wurth  many  babes  and  beggars! 

Pro.  (),  temperance,  lady! 

CUo.  Sir,  1 will  eat  no  meat.  I’ll  not  drink, 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary,  [Sir : 
111  not  sleep  neither:  Tills  mortal  bouse  I’ll 
ruin, 

Do  Cesar  what  he  can.  Know,  Sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion’d*  at  your  master’s 
court : 

Nor  once  be  enhstis’d  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Octavia.  Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 

And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varletryt 
Of  censuring  Rome?  Rather  a ditch  in  Egypt 
He  gentle  grave  to  me ! rather  on  Nilus’  luud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring!  rather  make 
My  country’s  high  pyramids  my  gibbet, 

And  bang  me  up  in  chains! 

Pro.  You  do  extend 

These  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 
Find  cause  in  Cesar. 

Enter  Dolabella. 

Dol.  Froculeiui, 

What  thou  bast  done  thy  master  Cesar  knows, 
And  be  hath  sent  for  thee:  as  for  the  queen, 
i’ll  lake  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 

It  shall  content  me  best : be  gentle  to  her.— 
To  Cesar  1 will  speak  what  you  shall  please. 

[To  Cleopatra. 

If  Toull  employ  me  to  him. 

CUo.  Say,  1 would  die. 

[Exeunt  Pkocpleius,  and  SotdUrs. 
Dol,  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of 
me? 

CUo.  1 cannot  tell. 

Dol.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

CUo,  No  matter,  Sir,  what  I have  hoard,  or 
known.  [dream.s; 

You  laugh,  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  their 
Js’t  nut  your  trick? 

Dol.  I understand  not,  madam. 

C7ro.  1 dream’d,  there  was  ai> emperor  An- 
tony 
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I O,  such  another  sleep,  tliat  I might  see 
Hut  such  another  man ! 

Dot.  If  it  might  please  you, — 

CUo.  His  face  was  as  llte  heavens;  and 
therein  stuck 

A sun  and  moon;  which  kept  their  course, 
and  lighted 

The  little  O,  tne  earth. 

Dol.  Must  sovereign  creature, — 

CUo.  His  legs  bestrid  the  ocean  : his  rear’d 
arm 

Crested  the  world  : his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  toned  spheres,  and  that  to  frierwls ; 
Hut  when  he  meant  to  quail*  and  shake  Ihe 
orb, 

He  was  as  ratling  thunder  For  his  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  in’t;  an  autumn  'twas, 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping:  His  delights 
Were  doIphin-like;  they  show’d  his  back 
akmve 

The  element  they  lir’d  in  : In  his  livery 
Walk’d  crowns,  and  crownets ; realms  and 
islands  were 

As  platcst  dropp’d  from  bis  pocket. 

Dol.  Cleopatra,<— 

CUo.  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  Ik.*, 
such  a man 
As  this  I dream’d  of? 

Dol.  Gentle  madam,  no. 

CUo.  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
Hut,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  such, 

It’s  past  the  size  of  dreaming:  Nature  wants 
stuff  [gine 

To  vie  strange  forms  with  fancy  | yet,  to  inm- 
An  Antony,  were  nature’s  piece  ’gainst  fancy. 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Dol.  Hear  me,  good  madam:  [it 

Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great;  and  voa  bear 
As  answering  to  the  weight:  ’Woula  I might 
never 

O’ertake  pursu'd  success,  but  I do  feel, 

Hy  the  refund  of  yours,  a grief  that  shoots 
NIy  very  heart  at  root. 

CUo.  1 thank  you,  Sir. 

Know  you  what  Cesar  means  to  do  with  me? 
Dol.  I am  luath  to  tell  you  what  I w ould  you 
knew. 

CUo.  Nay,  pray  you.  Sir, — 

Dol.  Though  he  be  honourable, — 

CUo.  He’ll  lead  me  (hen  in  triumph? 

Dol.  Madam,  be  will; 

I know  it. 

H'RAia.  Make  way  Acre, — Cesar. 

Enter  Cesar,  Gali.cs,  Prociileips,  Mec^ras, 
Selei'CL's,  and  Attendanis, 

Ces.  Which  is  the  queen 
Of  Egypt? 

Dol.  ^is  the  emperor,  madam. 

[Cleopatra  kneels. 

Ces.  Arise, 

You  shall  not  kneel : 

1 pray  you,  rise;  rise,  Egypt. 

L CUo.  Sir,  the  gods 
‘ Will  have  it  thus;  my  master  and  my  lord 
I must  obey. 

Ces.  Take  to  vou  no  hard  thoughts : 

The  record  of  what  injories  you  uid  us, 

[ Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  rcmcm- 
* As  things  but  done  by  chance.  - [her 

^ CUo.  Sole  Sir  o’the  world, 

I cannot  project!  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear;  but  do  confess,  I have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  belure 
Have  often  sham’d  our  sex. 
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Crs.  Cleopatra,  know, 

\Vc  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce: 

If  you  apply  yotirsell  to  our  intenU, 

(Which  towards  you  are  most  gentle,)  you 
shall  tind 

A benefit  in  this  chan;;c;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a cruelly,  by  taking 
Antony’s  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
or  my  good  purposes,  and  put  vour  children 
To  that  destruction  which  ill  guard  them 
Irom, 

If  thereon  you  rely.  I’ll  take  ray  leave. 

C7('o.  And  may,  through  ail  the  world:  ’Us 
yours;  and  we 

Your  'scutcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conouest, 
shall  [lord. 

Hang  in  what  place  you  please.  Here,  my  good 
C'es.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  fur  Cleopa- 
tra. 

CUo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and 
jew<ds, 

I am  possess’d  of:  ’tis  exactly  valued  ; 

Not  petlY  things  admitted. — W here’s  Seieucus? 
*SVi.  H ere,  madam. 

C’/ce.  This  is  niy  treasurer;  let  him  speak, 
ray  lord, 

Upon  his  peril,  that  I have  reserv'd 
'I'o  niyselt  nothing.  Speak  the  truth,  Sclcucus. 
Sd.  Madam, 

1 had  rather  seel*  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril, 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 

(Uco.  W hat  Iiave  1 kept  back? 

Sd.  Knmigh  to  purchase  wimt  you  have 
made  known. 

Ces.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra;  1 approve 
Your  wistiom  in  the  «leed. 

C/co.  See,  Cesar!  (),  behold. 

How  pomp  is  follow’d  I mine  will  now  be 
yours;  [mine. 

And,  shouhl  we  shift  estates,  yours  w'ould  be 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Sclcucus  does  [trust 
Kven  make  me  wild: — O slave,  of  no  more 
Tlian  love  that’s  hir'd! — What,  goest  thou 
back?  thou  shall  [*?>'*^a» 

Go  back,  i warrant  thee;  hut  I’ll  catch  thine 
Though  they  had  wings:  Slave,  soulless  vil- 
lian,  dug! 

O rarely t base! 

CVs.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

CUo.  O Cesar,  what  a w ounding  shame  is 
this ; 

That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me, 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  ioidiiness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mine  ow  n servant  should 
Parcelt  the  sum  of  my  disgrace.^  by 
Addition  of  his  envy  ! Say,  good  Cesar, 

That  I some  lady  trifles  have  reserv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  wc  greet  modern^  friends  withal ; and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  1 have  kept  apart 
Fur  fdviajj  and  Octav  ia,^  to  induce 
Their  mediation;  must  1 be  unfolded 
With  one  that  1 have  bred?  The  gods!  It 
smites  me 

Beneath  the  fall  I have.  Pr’ylhee,  go  hence  ; 

[To  Sel(;Ucus. 

Or  I shall  show  the  cinders**  oi  ray  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance  : — Wert  Uiou 
a man, 

Thou  WDuld'st  have  mercy  on  me. 

tV.t.  Forbear,  Selcucu.o.  [Exit  Sr.ttvcvs. 
L'leo.  Be  it  know  n,  that  wc,the  greatest,  are 
misthought 

For  things  that  others  do ; and,  when  we  fail, 

• Sfw  U)t.  f Uncomnmnty.  { Ad'J  to.  t Common 

|C«-tAt'c  ojkI  1 Sikier.  ««  Fkr«. 


We  answer  others’  mertls*  in  our  name. 

Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Crs.  Cleopatra,  [ledg’d. 

Nut  whut  y»m  have  reserv’d,  nor  what  acknow- 
Pul  we  i’tfie  roll  of  conquest : still  be  it  yours, 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure;  and  believe, 
Ces.ar’s  no  merchant,  to  make  prise  with  you 
Ot  things  that  niorcbanls  sold.  Therefore  be 
cheer’d ; 

Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons : no, 
dear  queen; 

For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as  [sleep : 
Yourself  shall  give  us  counsel.  Feed,  and 
Our  core  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you. 

That  we  remain  your  friend;  And  so  adieu. 
(‘ieo.  My  nm.ster,  and  my  lord! 
i\‘S,  Not  so;  Adieu. 

[HriMni  Cf-sar,  and  his  Train. 
Cleo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that 
1 should  ntd 

Be  noble  to  myself:  but  hnrk  thee,  Channian. 

r IVhuptrS  CliARMlAN. 
Iras.  Finish,  good  lauy;  the  bright  day  is 
And  wc  are  for  the  dark.  [done, 

i'Uo.  Hie  thee  again: 

I have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided  ; 

Gil,  put  it  to  the  liast^. 

C'mir.  Madam,  1 w ill. 

Re-enter  Doladella. 

Dd.  \Vhcre  is  the  queen  ? 

Char.  Behold,  Sir.  [Fxi?  CiunMiAR. 

Cieo.  Dulabella? 

Dot.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  com- 
mand. 

Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 

I tell  vou  this:  Ce»ar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journev  ; and,  within  Uircc  days, 
\’ou  with  your  children  will  he  send  before: 
Make  your  best  use  of  this:  1 Imve  perform’d 
Your  pleasure,  nnd  iny  promise. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 

1 shall  remain  your  debtor. 

J)ol.  1 your  servant. 

Adieu,  good  queen;  1 must  attend  on  Cesar. 
Cleo.  T'arewell,  and  thanks.  [Exit  Dol.J 
Now,  Irns,  what  ihiuk’st  thou? 

Thou,  an  Kgyplian  puppet,  shall  be  shown 
In  Uume,  as  well  as  1 : mechanic  slaves, 

\V'ith  greasy  aprons,  rules,  au<i  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view;  in  their  thick  breatiis, 
Bank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded, 
And  forexi  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  gods  forbid ! 

CUo.  Nay,  ’tis  must  certain,  Iras:  Saucy 
lictorst  [rhymei's 

Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets;  and  scald 
Ballad  us  out  o’lunc:  the  quickt  comedians 
Kitempurally  will  stage  us,  aud  present 
Our  Alexandrian  revels;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy^  my  greatuess 
I’llie  posture  ot  a whore. 

Jras.  O the  good  gods ! 

Cleo.  Nay,  that  is  certain. 

Iras.  I'll  never  see  it;  for,  1 am  surje,  my  nails 
Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

eVto.  uy  that’s  the  way 
To  fool  their  picpar.ttion,  and  to  conquer 
Their  must  ab.<;urd  lutt-uts. — N ow,  Charmian 

C«f<T  CriARMIAN. 

Show  me,  my  women,  like  a queen ; — Go  fetch 

• MrHK  or  dm'chM.  f Bc*Um. 
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AOTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


My  be.st  atlires:— I am  again  for  Cydnns, 

To  inLMft  Mark  Antony; — Sirrah,  Irsijj,  go.— 
Now,  noble  (^harmian,  we’U  dei<{>a(clt  imleeii: 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  IhU  chare,*  I’ll 
give  thee  leave 

To  play  till  doomsday. — Bring  our  crown  and 
w Uertfoic's  this  muse?  [all.  * 

[Cxi<  Iras.  A Noise  within. 

Enter  one  of  the  Gi’ard. 

<»M4rrd.  Here  is  a rural  fellow. 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  high  ness' presence: 
lie  brings  you  tigs. 

C/t’o.  Let  him  conic  in.  How  poor  an  instru> 
ment  [l^it  Guard. 

May  do  a noble  deed!  he  brings  me  liberty. 

Wy  resolution's  plac'd,  and  I have  nothing 
Of  woman  in  me:  Now  from  head  to  foot 
1 am  murblo  consiant : now  the  fleetingt  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Re-eNter  Guard,  with  n Clown  bring^ing  a 
JJasket. 

Guard.  This  is  the  man. 

i'teo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  f Ej/I  Gtakd. 
Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm;  of  N ilus  there, 

That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Chicn.  Truly  1 have  him  : but  1 would  not 
be  the  parly  that  should  desire  you  to  touch 
him,  fur  his  biting  is  immortal ; those,  that  do 
die  of  it,  do  seldom  or  never  recover. 

Cleo.  Remembers't  thou  any  that  have  died 
on’t? 

Clown.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  1 
heard  of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday : 
a very  honest  woman,  but  something  given  to 
lie  ; as  a woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way 
of  honesty;  how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it, 
what  pain  she  lelt, — Truly,  she  makes  a very 

f;ood  report  o'lhe  worm  : But  he  that  will  be- 
levc  all  that  they  say,  shall  never  be  saved  by 
half  that  Uiey  do:  But  this  is  most  fallible,  the 
Worm's  ail  odd  worm. 

Clfo.  Get  thee  hence  : farewell. 

Clown.  1 wish  you  ail  joy  of  the  worm. 

CUo.  Farewell.  [Clown  sr/s  down  (he  Basket. 
CVoirn.  You  must  think  this,  look  you,  that 
the  worm  will  do  his  kind.^ 

CUo.  Ay,  ay  ; farewell. 

Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be 
trusted,  but  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people ; for, 
indeed,  there  is  no  goodness  in  the  worm, 

CUo.  Take  thou  no  care  ; it  shall  be  heeded. 
Clown.  Very  good:  give  it  nothing,  1 pray 
you,  for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 

CUo.  Will  it  eat  me? 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I am  so  simple, 
but  I know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a i 
woman:  1 know,  that  a woman  is  a dish  for  the  I 
gods,  if  the  devil  dress  her  not.  But.  truly,  * 
these  same  whoreson  devils  do  the  gods  great  ■ 
harm  in  their  women;  for  in  e«ery  leu  that  they  j 
make,  the  devil.i  mar  hve.  I 

CUo.  Well,  get  thee  gone  ; farewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooUi;  1 wish  you  joy  of  the  ' 
worm.  [£U-if. 

Re-enter  Iras,  sriM  a Robe^  Crown,  ifc. 

CUo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ; I 
have 

Immoral  longings  in  me  : Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  moist  this 
lip: — (hear 

rare,  yare,l|  good  Iras  ; quick.— Metliinks,  I 
Antony  call ; i see  him  rouse  himself 

• Job  of  work.  + Incon»tant  I -'rrprpt. 
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To  praise  my  noble  act  ; I hear  him  mock 
The  luck  ol  (.‘esar,  which  the  gmls  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath:  Husband,  Iconic: 
Now  U)  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ! 
I am  fire,  and  air;  my  other  elements 
I give  to  baser  life. — So, — have  you  done? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my 
_ lips-  [well, 

farewell,  kind  Chartnian  Iras,  long  fare- 
[Kisses  them.  \r\9  falls  and  dies. 
Have  I the  aspic  in  my  lips?  Dost  fall  I 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part, 

The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a lover’s  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  desir'd.  Dost  thou  lie  still? 
It  thus  thou  vanishest,  tliou  tell’st  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave*takiog. 

Char.  Dissolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain ; that  1 
mav  say 

The  gods  themselves  do  weep ! 

f’k’o.This  proves  me  base  ; 

If  she  tirst  meet  llie  curled  Antony, 

He'll  make  demand  of  her ; and  spend  that  kiss, 
\S  hich  is  Illy  heaven  to  have.  Come,  nturlai 
wretch, 

[To  Ihe  A.yi,  wkUh  she  applies  to  her  Breast. 
w ift  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie:  poor  venomous  fool, 

Be  angry,  and  despatch.  O,  could'st  ihol 
speak ! 

That  I might  hear  thee  call  great  Cesar,  ass 
Unpolicied!* 

Char.  ()  eastern  star! 

CUo.  Peace,  peace ! 

Dost  tJiou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 

That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  ? 

Char.  (),  break!  O,  break  I 
CUo.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as 
gentle, — 

O Antony  ! — Nay,  I will  tike  thee  too ; — 

[Applying  another  Asp  to  her  Arm. 
H hat  should  I slay — 

i Falls  on  a Red,  and  dies. 
world?— So,  lure  iheo 

well. — 

Now  boast  thee,  death!  in  thy  possession  lies 
A lass  unparallel'd.— Downy  windows,  close; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
f)l  cyesagain  so  royal!  V'our  crown’s  awry  ; 

I’li  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  rusAing  in. 

1 Guard.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

1 Guard,  t !esar  hath  sent — 

CAar.  Too  slow  a messenger. 

[Applies  the  Asp, 
().  come;  apace,  despatch:  I partly  feel  ihee. 

I Guard.  Approach,  ho!  Airs  not  well : t.’e- 
sar'.s  beguil’d. 

2 Guard.  There’s  Dolabella  sent  from  Cc- 
' sar call  him. 

1 Guard.  What  work  is  here? — Charmian,  is 
this  well  dune  ? 

Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a prin- 
Descemled  of  so  many  royal  kings.  [cess 
Ah,  soldier ! [Dies. 

Enter  Dolabilla 
Dot.  How  goes  it  here  ? 

2 Guard.  All  dead. 

Dol.  Cesar,  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  effects  in  this;  Thyself  art  coming 
To  see  perform’d  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  soughl’st  to  hinder. 

Within.  A way  there,  wny  for  Cesar ! 

* VnpoliUc,  to  leave  rac  tn  niy-aiC 


l)y  CjOO^Ic 


744 


ZACT  r. 


ANTONY  AND  CDBOPATRA. 


Enter  Cesar,  and  Attendanti.  \ 

Dol,  O,  Sir,  you  arc  too  sure  an  au^rer; 
That  you  did  letir,  is  dona. 

C’r«.  Bravest  at  Uie  last : 

She  leveU’d  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  roval. 
Took  her  own  way.->The  manner  <u  their  ! 
1 do  not  see  them  bleed.  [deaths  f 

Dol.  Who  was  last  with  them ? | 

1 Guard.  A simplecoiintrynuui,that  brought . 
her  figs ; I 

This  was  bis  basket.  I 

Os.  Poison'd  then. 

I Guard.  ()  Cesar,  [spake  : 

This  Charmian  lived  but  now ; she  stood,  and 
I found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress  ; tremblingly  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp’d. 

CVs.  <)  noble  weakness ! — 

If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  ’twould  appear 
By  external  swelling : but  she  looks  like  sleep, 
As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
Id  her  strong  toil  of  grace.* 

• Graceful  appraranco. 


Pol  Here,  on  her  breast. 

There  is  a vent  of  blood, and  something  blow  n : 
The  like'is  on  her  arm. 

1 Guard.  This  is  an  aspic’s  (rail : and  these 
fig-leaves 

Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  cav<is  of  Nile. 

C<s.  Moat  probable, 

That  so  she  died  ; for  her  physician  tells  me, 
8he  bad  pursu'd  conclusions*  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.— I'ake  up  her  bed ; 

And  bear  her  w’omcn  from  the  roonunieut 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 

No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  dipt  in  it 
A pair  so  famous.  High  events  os  these 
Strike  those  that  make  them:  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.  Our  army 
shall. 

In  solemn  show,  attend  the  funeral : 

And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  Dolabella.  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity.  [Excuut, 

* Tried  experimenu.  t Enfold. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Timon,  a noble  Athenian. 

Lucius, 

Lucullos,  > Lords,  and  Flatterers  of  Timoa 

Sbmpronius,3 

Ventiuius,  one  ofTimon's  false  Friends. 
Apemantus,  a churlish  Philosopher. 
Alcibiades,  an  Athenian  General. 

Flavius,  Steward  to  Tiinon. 

Flaminivs,) 

Lucilius,  > 

SrrvILII'8,  ) 

Caphis, 

Phi  LOTOS, 

Titus, 

Loci  us, 

Hortensios,  j 


Timon’s  Servants. 


Servants  to  Tiraon’s  Creditura 


I Two  Servants  of  Varro,  and  the  Servant  of 
I Isidore:  two  of  Timon's  Creditors. 
Cupid,  and  Maskers. 

I Three  Stramcers. 

PoKT,  Painter,  Jeweller,  and  Merchant. 
An  old  Athenian. 

A Page. 

A Fool. 

x/IiYn^dra,  ^ Mistresses  to  Alcibiades. 

Other  Lords,  Senators.  Officers,  Soldiers, 
Thieves,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  Athens  j and  the  Woods  ac^oinin^. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — Athent. — A HaU  ta  Timon's 
House, 

Enter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant, 
and  othersy  at  seterai  Doors. 

Poet.  Good  day,  Sir. 

Pain.  I am  glad  you  are  well. 

Poet,  I have  not  seen  you  long;  Huw  goesi 
the  world  t I 

Pntn.  It  wears.  Sir,  as  it  grows.  I 

Poet.  Ay,  thars  well  known: 

But  what  particular  rarity?  what  strange, 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches  ? See, 
Magic  of  bounty  ! all  these  spirits  thy  power 
Hath  comur’d  to  attend.  I know  the  merchant.  I 
Pain.  Iknow  them  both  ; t’other’s  a jeweller. 
Mer,  O,  ’tis  a worthy  lord ! 

Jew.  Nay,  that’s  must  fix’d. 

Mer,  A most  inooroparuble  man ; breath’d,* 
as  it  were. 

To  an  untirable  and  continuatet  goodness : 

He  passes.^ 

Jew.  I have  a jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray,  let’s  see’t:  For  the  lord  Ti- 
raon.  Sir  t 

Jew.  If  be  will  touch  the  estimate : But,  fur 
that 

P<»et.  When  toe  for  recompense  hatft  jrrais’d 
the  viUy 

it  stains  the  glory  in  that  hapi>y  verse 
Which  aptly  sings  the  good, 

Mer,  ^I'ls  a good  fonn. 

[Looking  at  the  Jewel. 
Jew.  And  rich : here  is  a water,  look  you. 

• Inur«d  bj>  con»tAfit  ptMctice.  -f  For  cntitinuaL 
lie.  rui  eccls,  bc)  oitd  common  botiiuls. 


Pam.  You  are  rapt.  Sir,  in  some  work,  some 
dedication 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet.  A thing  slipp’d  idly  from  me. 

Our  poesy  is  as  a gum,  which  oozes  [flint 
From  whence  ’tis  nourished : The  fire  I’lhe 
.Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck:  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.  What  have  you  there? 
Pitin.  A picture.  Sir. — And  when  comes  your 
book  forth  ? 

I Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment,* 
Lei’s  se^our  piece.  [Sir 

Pain.  Tis  a good  piece. 

Poet.  So  'tis : this  comes  off  well  and  excel- 
lent. 

Pain.  Indifferent 
Poet.  Admirable : How  this  grace 
l^eaks  his  own  standing ! what  a mental  power 
Tltis  eye  shoots  forth  ! Sow  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  I to  tlie  dumbness  of  the  ges* 
One  might  interpret  [lure 

Pain.  It  is  a pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 

Here  is  a touch ; Isx  good  ? 

Poet.  I’lt  say  of  it 
It  tutors  nature:  artificial  strife? 

Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  pass  over. 

Pain.  How  this  lord’s  follow’d  ! 

poet.  The  senators  of  Athens. — Happy  men  I 

Pain.  Look,  more! 

Poet.  You  see  this  cunflueoce,  this  great  flood 
ol'  visitt>ni. 

I have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap’d  out  a man, 

• At  toon  at  my  book  hat  been  prceented  to  Titnen, 
t i.  e.  The  cutiiett  vt  art  with  nature, 
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iV'hotn  this  bcnealh  wi»rld  doih  embrace  and 
hiiK 

U ith  amplcal  enlerlainmenl  : My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,*  but  iiio%cs  itself 
In  a wide  sea  of  uax  : no  le^ell’d  malice 
Iniccts  one  comma  in  (he  course  I hold ; 

Hut  flies  an  ea^le  flitcht,  bold,  and  fi>rth  on, 
J«eaviiiK  no  tract  behind. 

P«jm.  How  shall  I understand  )ou? 

PfH’i.  ni  unboitt  to  you. 

You  see  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 

(As  well  of  fclib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
Of  jzrave  and  austere  quality,)  lender  down 
Their  serv  ices  to  lord  1111)00 : his  large  fortune, 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  properties  to  bis  love  and  tend* 
ance 

All  sorts  of  hearts;  yea,  from  the  glass-fac  d 
flatterer! 

To  Aperoantus.  that  few  things  lores  better 
Than  to  abhor  nimself;  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  id  peace 
Most  rich  in  Timon’s  nod. 

Pain.  1 saw  them  speak  togetiier. 

Poft,  Sir,  I have  upon  a nigh  aod  pleasant 
hill, 

Feign’d  Fortune  to  be  thron’d  : The  base 
o’the  mount 

Is  rank’d  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
To  propogate  their  stales:^  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  eyes  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  fix’d, 
One  do  I personate  of  lord  Timon's  (ranie, 

W hom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  band  wafts  to 
her;  [vaiiU 

Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  ser- 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Puirt.  "Tis  conceiv’d  to  scope.  [thinks. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  me* 
With  one  man  beckon’d  from  llie  rest  below. 
Rowing  his  head  against  the  sleepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  ex- 

Id  our  condition.  [press’d 

Poet.  Nay,  8ir,  but  hear  me  on : 

AU  those  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late, 
(Some  ^tter  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  Ills  strides,  bis  lobbies  fill  with  tend- 
ance, 

Rain  sacrificial  whisperingsH  in  his  ear. 

Make  sacred  even  his  stirrup,  and  through  him 
Drinks  tlie  free  air. 

Pair.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these? 

Poet.  W hen  Fortune,  in  her  shift  and  change 
of  mood,  [ants. 

Spurns  down  her  late  belov’d,  all  his  depend- 
Which  labour’d  after  him  to  the  mountain  s lop, 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip 
down. 

Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Pam.  Tis  common : 

A thousand  mural  paintings  I can  show 
That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of 
fortune 

More  pregnantly  than  words.  Yet  you  do  well, 
To  show  lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes**  have 
The  foot  above  tbe  bead.  [seen 

Trumpets  sound.  Enter  Timon,  attended ; the 
Servant  Ventidics  talkinf^  trith  him. 

Tim.  Imprison'd  is  he,  say  you? 

• My  dnign  dnea  not  ttop  «t  «ny  partioiUr  character. 

'f  Open,  explain. 

t One  who  ihovn*  hv  reSeclion  the  look*  of  hi*  patron. 

t To  advance  Ibdr  cnnditiiMit  of  Ufe 
V Whi>|»ring*  ofoBldoua  terrliay.  t Inhale. 

«•  / e.  Inferior  •iwdstnrx. 


IVa.  Seiy.  Ay,  my  good  l'*rd  : five  talenU  is 
hisdetit; 

His  means  most  short,  his  creditors  most  strait  • 
Your  honourable  letter  he  desires  ...I"*”'’ 
To  those  have  shut  him  up;  which  failing  lo 
Periods  his  rnmtort. 

Tim.  Noble  Veotidius!  Well; 

I urn  not  of  that  leather,  lo  shake  off  [«»•» 
My  Iriend  when  he  must  need  me.  1 do  know 
A gentleman,  that  well  deserves  a help, 

W hich  he  shall  have;  I’ll  pay  the  debt,  and 
free  him.  .... 

Wr.  tSVre.  Your  lordship  ever  binds  hirn. 

Tim.  t’oromend  me  lo  him : 1 will  send  his 
ransom;  [me:— 

.\nd,  being  enfranchis’d,  bid  him  come  to 
’Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 

But  to  support  him  after.*— Fare  you  well. 

Yen.  Serv.  All  happiness  to  your  honour? 

F.ttter  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  Ath.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  Ath.  Thou  hast  a servant  nam’d  Lu- 
ciiiiis. 

Tim.  I have  so:  What  of  him? 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man 
belore  thee. 

Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no? — Lucilius  I 
Enter  Lrciucs. 

Lue.  Her^  at  your  lordship’s  service. 

Old  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this 
tiiy  creature, 

Ry  night  frequents  my  house.  I am  a man 
That  trom  my  first  have  been  inclin’d  to  thrift; 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rais’d, 
Thao  one  which  holds  a trencher. 

Tim.  Well;  what  further? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kiri 
else, 

On  whom  I may  confer  what  I have  got: 

The  maid  is  fair,  o'the  youngest  for  a bride. 
And  1 have  bred  her  at  mv  nearest  cewt. 

In  qualities  of  the  best.  'I'bis  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love:  1 pr’ythee,  noble  lord. 

Join  witli  me  to  forbia  him  her  resort; 

Mvself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  is  honest. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon : 

His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself, 

It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim,  Does  she  love  him? 

Old  Ath.  She  is  young^  and  apt : 

Our  own  precedent  passions  do  instruct  us 
What  levity’s  in  youth. 

Tim.  [To  LuciLirs.l  Love  you  the  maid  ? 
Luc.  Av,  niy  good  lord,  and  she  accepts 
of  It. 

Old  Ath.  If  in  her  marriage  roy  consent  be 
missing, 

1 call  the  gods  to  witness,  I will  choose 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world. 
And  disiKissess  her  all. 

Tim.  How  shall  she  be  endow’d. 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband? 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  tbe  present;  in 
future,  all. 

Tim.  This  geollcinan  of  mine  hath  serv'd  hm! 
long  j 

To  build  his  turtune,  1 will  strain  a little, 

For  'tis  a bood  in  men.  Give  him  thy  dnugh 
lor : 

W hat  you  bestow,  in  him  I’ll  counterjioise, 
And  make  liiiu  weigh  with  her. 
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U d Atlt.  Mo8t  noble  lurd, 

Ib.wii  hit*  tu  ihis  your  hoDoiir,  sbe  is  his. 

'fim.  My  liiind  tu  thee  j luiue  huriuur  on  my 
promise. 

Luc.  Humbly  1 tlrnnk  your  lurdship : Never 

lUHy 

That  stale  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping;, 

\S  liicU  is  not  o\v'd  to  you  ! 

r/CxevNt  Locilius  tmdold  Athenian. 
Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  long  live 
your  lordship ! 

Tim.  1 lhar.k  you ; you  shall  bear  from  me 
anon:  [friend? 

Go  not  away. — What  have  you  there,  my 
Fttia.  A piece  of  painting,  which  1 do  be- 
Vour  lordship  to  acc<-pl.  [seech 

Tim.  Painting  is  welcome. 

Tlie  painting  is  almost  the  natural  roan ; 

For  since  dishonour  traflics  with  man’s  nature, 
He  is  but  outside:  These  pencil’d  figures  are 
Even  such  as  they  give  out.*  I like  your 
work ; 

And  y<ni  shall  find,  I like  it:  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 

Puin.  The  gods  preserve  you  ! 

Tim.  Wei)  tare  you,  gentlemen;  Give  me 
your  hand ; 

W e must  needs  dine  together,— Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  suffer'd  under  praise.  - 
Jew.  U hat,  my  lord f dispraise? 

Tim.  A mere  satiety  of  commendations. 

If  1 should  pay  you  tor't  as  Tis  exioll’d, 

It  would  unclewt  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  His  rated  [know. 

As  those,  w hich  sell,  would  give : But  you  w ell 
Things  of  like  value,  dilfering  in  the  owners, 
Are  priced  by  their  masters:  believe’t,  dear 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  w earing  it.  [lord, 
Tim.  ell  mock’d. 

jl/trr.  No,  my  good  lord ; he  speaks  the  com- 
oum  longue. 

W hich  all  men  speak  with  him. 

Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here.  Will  you  be 
chid  ? 

Enter  Apemantis. 

Jiw.  W'e  will  hear,  with  your  lordship. 

Mtr.  He’ll  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apeman- 
tus  1 

Aftan.  Till  I be  gentle,  slay  for  thy  good 
morrow:  [tionest. 

When  thou  art  'Timon’s  dog,  and  these  kuaves 
Titn.  U hy  dost  thou  call  tJieiu  kna>es?  tiiou 
kiiow’st  Uiem  nut. 

.4i>rm.  Are  they  not  Athenians? 

Tiai.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  1 repent  not. 

Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thou  know  st  1 do;  I call’d  thee  by 
thy  name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  that  1 am  not 
like  Timon. 

Tim.  U hither  art  going? 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Atlieoian’s 
brains. 

Tim.  That’s  a deed  thou'U  die  Pur. 

Auem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by 
the  law. 

Tim.  How  likest  thou  this  picture,  Apeman- 
tus ? 

Apem  ’’’he  best,  for  the  innocence. 

Tun.  Wrought  he  nut  well,  that  painted  it? 

• hare  no  hyp««rn*y  ; they  arc  what  ihcy  pro. 

to  be.  t I'h  uiickok  a uuiii  u to  draw  <’Ul  the 

tuihjfc'  mask  oThia  fnrtuiitJi. 


Apem.  He  wrought  letter,  that  made  the 
painter;  and  yet  he’s  hula  lillliy  pieco  »»l  work. 
Pain.  You  are  a dog. 

AjM-m.  Thy  mother’s  of  my  generation; 
What’s  she,  if  1 be  a dog? 

Tim,  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus? 
j4/>rin.  No;  I eat  not  lords.  ^ 

Tim.  An  thou  should’sl,  thou  dst  anger 
ladies.  . . 

Apem.  O,  they  eat  lords;  so  they  come  by 
great  bellies. 

Tiw.  That's  a lascivious  apprehe^om. 

Apem.  So  thou  apprehend  si  it:  Take  it  lor 
thy  labour.  , , 

Tim.  How  dost  thou  like  this  jewel,  Ape- 
mantns?  . ... 

Apem.  Not  so  well  as  plaio-dealing,*  whicn 
will  not  cost  a roan  a doit. 

Tim.  What  dost  thou  think  ’tis  worth? 

Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking. — How  now, 
poet? 

Poet.  How  DOW,  philosopher? 

Apem.  *niuu  liest. 

Poet.  Art  not  one  ? 

Apem.  Yes. 

Poet.  Then  1 He  not. 

Apem.  Art  not  a poet? 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  Hest:  look  in  thy  last 
work,  where  thou  hast  feign'd  him  a worthy 
fellow. 

Poet.  That's  not  feign’d,  he  is  so. 

Afiem.  Yes,  he  is  w orthy  of  thee,  and  to  nay 
thee  for  thy  labour:  He,  that  loves  to  be  nat- 
tered, is  worthy  u’the  flatterer.  Heavens,  that 
1 were  a lord ! 

Tim.  What  would’st  do  then,  Apemantus? 
Apem.  Even  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a 
lord  with  my  heart. 

T/»«,  W'hat,  thyself? 

Ajpem.  Ay. 

7im.  Wherefore? 

Apem.  That  1 had  no  angry'  tobea  lord.— 
Art  not  thou  a nierciiantr 
Ater,  Apemantus. 

Aixm.  ’Traffic  confound  thee, if  the  godswill 
not! 

flier.  If  traffic  do  it,  the  gods  do  it. 

Apem.  Truflic's  ihy  god,  and  thy  gi»d  con- 
found thee! 

Tntmpe*»  sound,  /vn/er  a Servant. 

Tim.  W hat  truiiipel's  (hat? 

Sere.  'Tis  Alcibiadcs,  an<l 
Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionship. 

Tiiw.  Pray,  entertain  them;  give  them  guhle 
to  us.—  [E.reunl  some  .AtleniUints. 
You  must  needs  dine  with  me: — Go  not  >mt 
hence,  (dune. 

Till  1 have  thank’d  you:  and,  when  dinner’s 
Show  me  this  piece. — I am  j<»yful  of  your 
sights. — 

Enter  Alciuiades,  iriiA  his  Comfmny. 
Most  welcome,  Sir  ? [They  sainU. 

Apem.  So,  «t;  there! — 

Aches  conlracl  and  starve  your  supple  joints ' — 
That  there  should  be  small  love  ’mongst  these 
sweet  knaves,  [out 

And  all  this  coiirt'sy  f The  strain  of  roan’s  bnd 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. t 
Alcib.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  nnd  1 
Most  hungrily  on  yoiir  sight.  [teed 

Tim.  Right  welcome,  Sir: 

• Allo>nn|r  to  Itic  proverb:  plairi-dmliii|t  is  « jewel,  btit 
lh«'v  wiio  o»e  U licggar<.  f Man  i«  liegeneratol , liis 

''Uiiiu  or  liitca^^c  » worn  down  tu  a moiikcy. 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 


tAVT  I 


7+8 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


ICre  we  depart,  we'll  share  a bounteous  time 
Id  different  pleasures.  Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

I£xei0i<  tM  ini  Apemanti's. 

Eafer  tiro  Lords. 

1 Lord,  What  time  a day  is*t,  Apemantos? 
Apem.  Time  to  be  honest. 

1 Lord.  That  time  serves  still. 

Apem.  The  most  accursed  thou,  that  still 
omit'st  it. 

2 Lord.  Thou  art  to  lord  Timon’s  feast. 
Apem.  Ay ; to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine 

beat  fools. 

2 Lord.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 

Apem.  Thou  art  a fool,  to  bid  me  farewell 
twice.  i 

2X<ord.  Why,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Shouldst  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  for 
1 mean  to  five  thee  none. 

1 Lord.  Hang  thyself. 

Apem.  No,  I will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding;  j 
make  thy  requests  to  thy  friend. 

i Lord.  Away,  uopeaceable  dog,  or  111  spurn  ' 
thee  hence. 

Apem.  I will  fly,  like  a dog,  the  heels  of  the 
ass.  [ ExH. 

1 Lord,  He’s  opposite  to  humanity.  Come, 

shall  we  in. 

And  taste  lord  Timon’s  bounty  ? he  outgoes 
The  very  heart  of  kindness. 

2 Lord.  He  pours  it  out ; Plutus,  the  god  of 

gold. 

Is  but  his  steward : no  meed,*  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itself ; no  gift  to  him. 

But  breeds  the  giv'^er  a return  exceeding 
All  use  of  quittance.f 

1 Lord.  The  noblest  mind  he  carries. 

That  ever  govern’d  man. 

2 Lord,  l^ng  may  be  live  in  fortunes ! Shall 

we  inf 

1 Lord.  I'll  keep  you  company.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.~The  same.— A Room  of  State  is 
Timon’s  Houu. 

Hautbouo  ptauiog  loud  mueie.  A great  banquet 
eerred  in ; Flavihs  and  other* attending ; then 
enter  Tiinon,  Alcibiadcs,  Lucius,  Lt  cut* 
LU8,  Sempronius,  ond  other  Athenian  Sena- 
tor*f  with  Ventidics,  and  Attendants.  Then 
comes,  dropping  efter  aUf  Apemantus,  discon- 
tentedlf. 

Ven.  Most  honour’d  Timon,  ’t  hath  pleas’d 
the  gods  remember 

My  father's  ^e,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 

Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I do  return  those  talents, 
Doubled,  with  thanks,  and  service,  from 
whose  help 
1 deriv’d  liberty. 

Tim.  (),  by  no  means, 

Honest  Ventidius : you  mistake  my  love ; 

I gave  it  freely  ever ; and  there’s  none 
Cao  truly  say,  he  gives,  if  he  receives  ; 

If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not 
dare 

To  imitate  them ; Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 
Ven.  A noble  spirit. 

[Tkey  all  stand  cerrmoniously  looking  on 
Timon. 

Tim.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 
Was  but  devis’d  at  first,  to  set  a gloss 
On  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes, 

• M««d  here  meani  dcaert.  f i.e.  All  the  ruxtumary 
returns  m*d«  iu  dbcharse  of  olili<utions 


Recanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  TIs  shown; 

But  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs 
none. 

Pray,  sit ; more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunw. 
Than  roy  fortunes  to  roe. 

1 Lord.  My  lord,  we  always  have  confess  d 

Apem.  Ho,  ho,  confess’d  itf  bang’d  it,  have 


you  notr 

Tim.  O,  Apemantus!— you  arc  welcome. 
Apem.  No, 

You  shall  not  make  me  welcome : 

1 come  to  have  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doors. 
Tim.  Fie,  thou  art  a churl;  you  have  got  a 
humour  there 

Does  not  become  a man,  'tis  much  to  blame  * 
They  say,  roy  lords,  that  ira  furor  hreris  est* 
But  yon'd’  man's  ever  angry. 

Go,  let  him  have  a table  by  himself; 

For  be  does  neither  affect  company, 

Nor  is  be  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  Ti- 


moD ; ^ 

I come  to  observe ; I give  thee  warning  on’t, 
7^m.  I Uke  no  heed  of  thee ; thou  art  an 
Athenian ; therefore  welcome:  1 myself  would 
have  no  power:  priythee,  let  my  meat  make 
thee  silent. 

Apem,  1 scorn  thy  meat;  ’twould  choke  me, 
for  I should  fber 

Ne’er  flatter  thee.— O you  gods ! what  a num> 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  ana  he  sees  them  not  I 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man’s  blood ; and  all  the  madness  is. 
He  cheers  them  up  too.t 
I wonder,  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men: 
Methinks  they  should  invite  them  without 
knives; 

Good  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  their  lives. 
There’s  much  example  for’t;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and 

The  breMh  of  him  in  n dirideci  draught. 

Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him ; it  has  been 
Ifl  fprov’d. 

Were  a huge  man,  I should  fear  to  drink  at 
meals ; 

Lest  they  should  spy  ray  windpipe’s  danger- 
ous notes ; 

Great  men  should  drink  with  harnesston  their 


III  run  18. 

Tim.  My  lord,  in  heart  and  let  the  health 
go  round.  ... 

2 Lord.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  roy  good  lord, 
.dpm.  Flow  this  way ! [mon, 

A brave  fellow!— he  keeps  his  tides  well.  Ti- 
Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  state, 
look  ill. 

Here’s  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a sinner, 
Honest  water,  which  ne’er  left  man  i'the  mire: 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ; there’s  no  odds. 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 


Apemantus’  Grace. 


Immortal  gods,  / crtxre  no  pdf; 

I pray  for  no  man,  but  myself: 
Grant  7 may  never  prove  $ofond,\\ 
To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond  ; 
Or  a harlot,  for  her  weeping  ; 

Or  a dogj  that  seems  a sleeping  ; 


• ADger  U a »hnrt  madnoa. 
f The  alluikm  Is  to  a pack  t4  houivd*  trained  to  pumiit, 
bv  belns  ^atlfled  wHh  the  blood  of  an  animal  irhich 
kitl,  and  U)c  wonder  Is,  that  the  animal,  on  which  they  atw 
rheerv  them  to  the  chase. 

I Armour.  \ WithsinccrUr  H Kooltsh 
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Or  a keeper  with  mtf  freedom ; 

Or  my  Jriendx^  I siurnid  need  ’em. 

Amen.  SoJ'aUto't: 

Hick  mrn  5in,  and  I e<tt  root, 

and  drinLt. 

Much  g(M>d  dich  thv  heHrt,  A|H'mantu8! 

Tim.  Captaiu  Alcibiades,  your  heart’s  io  the 
field  nu%v. 

Alcib.  My  heart  iaerer  at  your  service,  my 
lord. 

Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a breakfast  of 
eoeniies,  thao  a dinner  of  friends. 

Aleib.  So  they  were  b)eedine>new,  my  lord, 
there’s  no  meat  like  them;  1 could  wish  my 
best  friend  at  such  a feast. 

Apem.  ’Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine 
enemies  then;  that  then  thou  migbt’stkill  'em, 
and  bid  me  to  'em. 

1 Lord.  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness, 
mv  lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts, 
whereby  w-e  might  express  some  part  of  our 
seals,  we  should  think  ourselves  for  ever  per- 
fect.* 

7^.  (),  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the 
gods  themselves  have  provided  that  I shall 
have  much  help  from  you : How  had  you  been 
my  friends  eUe?  why  have  you  that  charita- 
blet  title  from  thousands,  did  you  not  chiefly 
belong  to  my  heart?  1 have  told  more  of  you 
to  myself,  than  you  can  with  modesty  speaa  in 
your  own  behalf;  and  thus  far  I confirm  you. 

you  gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have  any 
friends,  if  we  should  never  have  need  of  them  ? 
they  were  the  most  needless  creatures  living, 
should  we  ne'er  have  use  for  them:  and  would 
most  resemble  sweet  instruments  hung  up  in 
cases,  that  keep  their  sounds  to  themselves. 
Why,  1 have  often  wished  myself  poorer,  that 
I might  come  nearer  to  you.  We  are  born  to 
do  benefits:  and  what  better  or  properer  can 
we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of  our  friends  ? 
O,  what  a precious  comfort  'tis,  to  ha^e  so 
many,  like  brothers,  commanding  one  another’s 
fortunes ! O joy,  e’en  made  away  ere  it  can  be 
born ! Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  out  water,  me- 
thinks : to  forget  their  faults,  1 drink  to  you. 

Apem.  Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drink, 
Timon. 

2 Lord.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our 


eyes, 

And,  at  that  instant,  like  a babe  sprung  up. 
Apem.  Ho,  bo ! 1 laugh  to  think  that  babe  a 
bastard. 

2 Lord.  1 proDiise  you,  my  lord,  you  mov'd 
me  much. 

dnem.  Mueb.t  [Tucket  sounded. 

Jw.  What  means  that  trump? — How  now  ? 


Enter  a Sebvant. 

Serv.  Please  you,  iny  lord,  there  are  certain 
ladies  must  desiruus  of  admittance. 

Tim.  Ladies?  wiiat  are  their  wills? 

Serv.  ’I'hcre  comes  with  them  a forerunner, 
my  lord,  which  bears  that  otfice,  to  signily 
their  pleasures. 

Tim.  1 pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 


Enter  Cupid. 

Cap.  Hail  to  thee,  wortliy  Timon; — and  to 
all  [ses 

That  of  bis  bounties  taste ! — The  five  best  sen- 


• / e.  Arrived  St  the  perfection  of  happinctt. 
f rjidi'sniig. 

f Mui'h,  tts>  formerly  an  csprcMton  of  coatcni|>(uo<i* 
auuucsUuu. 


Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ; and  come 
freely 

To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom:  The  ear, 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  all  pleas’d  from  Ihy  table 
rise ; 

They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
Timi.  They  are  welcome  all ; let  liieiu  have 
kind  admittance: 

Music,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 
1 Lord.  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  you 
are  belov’d. 

Music. — Re-enter  Cupid,  with  a masque  qf  La* 
DIES  os  doiasoas,  with  lutes  in  twir  hands t 
dancings  and  playing. 

Apem.  Hey  day,  what  a sweep  of  vanity 
comes  this  way ! 

They  dance  ! they  are  mad  women. 

Like  madness  is  the  glory  of  Ibis  life. 

As  this  pomp  shows  to  a little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves; 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 
Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again, 

U ilh  poisonous  spite,  and  envy.  Who  lives, 
that’s  not 

Depraved,  or  depraves?  who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  spurn  to  their  graves  of  their  friends’ 
gift? 

I should  fear,  those,  that  dance  before  me  now, 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me : It  has  been 
done ; 

Men  shut  their  doors  against  a setting  sun. 

The  Lords  rise  from  table^  with  much  adoring  of 
Timon;  uad,  to  show  their  tores^  each  singles 
out  UH  AnuiZon^  and  ail  donee,  men  with  tro- 
>/ieN,  a iqfty  strain  or  two  to  the  hauiboySf  and 
cease. 

Tim.  You  have  done  our  pleasures  much 
grace,  fair  ladies, 

Set  a fair  fashion  on  our  entertainment. 

Which  was  not  half  so  beautiful  and  kind; 
You  have  added  worth  unto’t,  and  lively  lus* 
tre. 

And  entertain'd  me  with  mine  own  device; 

1 am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

1 Lady.  My  lord,  you  lake  os  even  at  the 
best. 

Apem.  ’Faith,  fur  the  worst  is  filthy ; and 
w<iuld  nut  hold  taking,  1 doubt  me. 

Ttm.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  you:  Please  you  to  disuse  your* 
selves. 

Alt  Lad.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

[Lfrant  Cupid,  and  Ladies. 

Tim.  Flavius, 

yiav.  My  lord. 

Tun.  The  little  casket  bring  roe  hither. 
fine.  Yes,  my  lord. — More  jewels  yet! 
There  is  no  crossing  him  in  his  humour: 

f^tide. 

Else  1 should  tell  him, — Well,— 'i’faiih,  1 
should,  [could. 

When  all’s  spent,  he'd  be  cross'd*  then,  au  he 
'Tis  pity,  bounty  bad  not  eyes  behind; 

That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  fur  his 
mind.t 

[Exity  and  returns  with  the  casket. 

1 Lord.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

Serv.  Here,  my  lord,  in  readiness. 

2 Lord.  Our  horses. 

Tim.  O my  friends,  1 have  one  word 

• Slial  iftnrv  pUfa  on  the  w<ml  crotml : sIIihSu^  (o  ttVl 
|Hvcc  uf  »i>v(  r u.uncy  calk'd  a i’tu«. 
t Kor  hu  iiuUuKM  ol  ksui. 
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I'o  any  to  you: — I>h>W  you,  my  ((ouU  lord,  I 
iiiual 

Kiitreal  you,  honour  we  so  much,  as  to 
Advance  tins  jewel; 

Accept,  Hiul  wear  it,  kind  my  lord. 

1 Lurd.  1 am  so  I'ar  already  in  your  Kills, — 
All.  So  are  we  all. 

K«/<ra  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  there  are  cerUin  nobles  of 
the  .senate 

New  ly  alighted,  and  come  to  visit  you. 

Tim.  They  are  fairly  w elcome. 

Flat.  I beseech  ytmr  honour,  [near. 

Vouchsafe  me  a word  ; it  dues  concern  you 
Tim.  N«>ar?  why  then  another  time  I'll  hear 
I pr'ythce.  let  us  be  provided  [thee: 

To  show-  them  entertainment. 

Flat.  1 scarce  know  how.  [Atide. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

2 Serv.  May  it  please  your  honour,  the  lord 

Lucius, 

Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  presented  to  you 
Four  niiU-white  horses,  trajip'd  in  silver. 

Tim.  I shall  accept  them  fairly  : let  the  pre- 
sents 

Enter  a third  Servant. 

lie  worthily  entertaio’d.^How  now,  what 
news  f 

S Srrr.  I'lease  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable 
genUeinan,  Lord  Lucullus,  entreats  your  com- 
pany to-morrow  to  hunt  w’ilh  him  ; and  has 
sent  your  honour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim.  ril  hunt  with  him;  And  let  them  be  re- 
Not  without  fair  reward  [ceiv’d, 

Flav.  [AstJe,]  M hat  will  this  come  to  ? 

He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  cofl*er.— 

Nor  will  he  know  his  purse;  or  yield  me  this, 
To  show  him  what  a beggar  his  heart  is. 

Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 
His  promises  dy  so  beyond  his  state, 

That  w-hathe  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  every  word ; he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  fur’t;  his  land’s  put  to  their 
b(K)ks. 

Well,  ’would  I were  gently  put  out  of  office, 
Before  1 were  forr'tl  out ! 

Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 

Than  such  as  do  even  enemies  exceed. 

I bleed  inwardly  for  ftiy  lurd.  [Kxi/. 

Tim.  You  do  yourselves 
Much  wronf^,  you  bate  too  much  of  your  own 
merits 

Here,  my  lord,  a trifle  of  our  love. 

2 Lord.  Witn  more  than  common  thanks  I 

will  receive  it. 

3 Lord.  O,  he  is  the  very  soul  of  bounty  ! 
Tim.  And  now  1 rememDer  me,  my  lord,  you 

gave 

(fOod  words  the  other  day  of  a bay  courser 
I rode  on : it  is  yours,  because  you  lik’d  it. 

2 Lurd.  I beseech  you,  pardon  me,  iny  lord, 
in  that. 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord;  1 
know,  ho  man 

Can  justly  praise,  but  what  he  does  aifect : 

1 weigh  my  friend's  affection  with  mine  ow  n ; 
I'll  tell  you  true.  I'll  call  on  you. 

All  lA)rd$.  None  so  welcome. 

Trm.  1 take  all  and  your  several  visitations 
8o  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 


Molhinks,  I could  deal*  kingdoms  lu  my 
friends. 

And  ne’er  be  weary.—- Alribiades, 

I'hou  art  a soldier,  tlierefure  seldom  rich, 
it  conies  in  charily  lu  thc(‘:  for  all  thy  living 
Is 'mongst  the  dead;  and  all  the  lauds  thou 
Lie  in  a pitch'd  tieM.  [hast 

Alcib.  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1 Lord.  fVe  arc  so  virtuously  bound, 

Tim.  And  so 

Am  1 to  you. 

2 /x»ni.  So  infinitely  endear'd,^— 

Tim.  All  to  you.t — Lights,  more  lights. 

1 Lord.  The  best  of  happiness,  [mon  ! 

Honour,  and  fortunes,  keen  with  you,  lord  Ti- 
Ttm.  Ready  fur  his  f^rienus. 

[Emraf  Alcibiadcs,  Lords,  i^c. 
Apem,  What  a coil’s  here ! 

Serving  of  becks,t  and  jutting  out  of  bums! 

1 doubt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for 'em.  Friendship’s  lull  of 
dregs:  [b^s. 

Metfainks,  fidse  hearts  should  never  have  sound 
Thus  honest  fools  lay  out  tlieir  wealth  on 
cuurt’sies. 

7^m.  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  sub 
I’d  be  good  to  thee.  fl^n, 

Apem.  No,  I’ll  nothing:  for,  (left 

If  1 should  ^ brib’d  too,  there  would  be  none 
To  rail  upon  thee : and  then  thou  woold'st  sin 
ibe  faster, 

Thou  giv’st  so  long,  Timon,  I fear  roe,  thou 
VS  ilt  give  away  thyself  in  paper§  shortlv  : 

W hat  need  these  feasts,  pomps,  and  vain 
glories? 

Tim.  Nay, 

An  you  begin  to  rail  on  societv  once, 

I am  sworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewell ; and  come  with  better  music.  [£ri/. 
Aipem.  So 

Thou 'It  not  hear  me  now,— >tbou  shall  not 
then,  I'll  liK  k 

Thy  heavenjl  from  thee,  O,  that  men’s  ears 
should  be 

To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery  ! [Exit. 
ACT  II. 

SCESE  l.^The  tame, — A Room  m a 
Senator's  House. 

Enter  a Senator,  with  painrs  in  his  hand. 
Sen.  And  late,  fire  thousand  to  Varro  ; and 
to  Isidore  [sum, 

He  owes  nine  thousand;  besides  my  former 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty. — Still  in  mo- 
tion 

Of  raging  waste  ? It  cannot  hold  ; it  will  not. 
If  I want  gold,  steal  hut  a beggar’s  dug. 

And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold ; 
If  1 would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  twenu  more 
Belter  than  he,  why,  give  my  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  tbals  me,  straight. 
And  able  burses;  No  porter  at  his  gate; 

But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 
All  that  pass  by.  It  cannot  hold  ; no  reason 
Can  found  his  state  in  safety.  Caphis,  ho! 
Cuphis,  1 say ! 

Enter  Caphis. 

CapA.  Here,  Sir;  What  is  your  pleasure? 

• /.  e.  ro»U  ditpcnic  ihem  on  even  itde  with  «n  on. 
{irnulKinK  dutiibutiuu,  lk«  that  with  wlikch  I eould  deal 
out  canU. 

f f e.  All  tiais>inew  to  you.  j OAvring  MluUrtJbiu. 
i t.  e.  Be  ruiiH'd  hjr  hU  •ccuhtio*  enterva  into, 
li  By  hi«  hr.tvi>n  he  mran>  good  advice  ; the  only  thoif 
ti;  which  he  could  tw  mvcU, 
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6'm.  (leton  jrour  cluak,  ami  haste  you  to  loni 
I'imon  ; 

Iinp/irtiine  him  for  my  monifs;  be  not  ceas’d* 
\V'i(h  slight  denial ; nor  then  Ailenc’d,  when — 

( .'ommeMd  me  to  your  master — and  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus:— but  tell  him, 
Sirrah, 

My  uses  cry  to  me,  I must  serve  my  turn 
)ut  of  mine  own  \ his  days  and  times  are  past, 
\nd  my  reliances  on  hisVracted  dates 
Have  smit  my  credit:  I love,  and  honour  him; 
Bu^niust  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  fin- 
ger: 

Immediate  are  my  needs;  and  my  relief 
Must  not  be  toss'd  and  turn’d  to  me  in  words, 
Hut  find  supply  immediate.  Get  you  gone : 
Put  on  a most  importunate  aspect, 

A visage  of  demand ; for,  1 do  fear. 

When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wing, 
Lord  Timon  will  be  lelt  a naked  gull, 

W'hich  flashes  now  a pheenix.  Get  you  gone. 
CapS.  I go,  Sir. 

Sen.  1 go.  Sir? — take  the  bunds  along  with 
And  have  the  dates  in  compU  [y^°t 

Otph.  I will,  Sir. 

iSVrt.  Go.  [Exeunt. 

SCESE  If, — The  same. — A Hall  in  Timon's 
House. 

Enter  Flavils,  tcHh  many  bills  in  his  hand. 

Elat.  No  care,  no  stop!  so  senseless  of  ex- 
|M*nse, 

That  he  w ill  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot:  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him : nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  c«>nlinue;  Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 

W bat  shall  be  done?  He  will  not  hear,  til)  feel : 
1 must  be  round  with  him  now  be  comes  from 
hunting. 

Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie  f 

Enter  Caphis,  and  the  Servants  q/* Isidore 
and  Varro. 

Caph.  Good  even,t  Varro:  W’'hat, 

You  come  for  money  t 

Var.  Stre.  Is’t  nut  your  business  too? 

Caph.  It  is: — And  yours  too,  Isidore? 

Isia.  Sere,  it  is  so. 

Caph.  ’Would  we  were  all  discharg’d! 

Fur.  Strv.  1 fear  it. 

Caph.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  Timon,  Aixibiades,  and  Lords,  Sfc. 
Tim.  So  soon  os  dinner’s  done,  we’ll  forth 
again, J 

My  Alcibiades.— With  me?  What’s  your  will? 
Caph.  My  lord,  here  is  a note  of  certain  dues. 
7'iw.  Dues?  U hence  are  you  ? 

Caph.  or  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  uty  steward. 

CapA.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  bath  put 
me  otf 

To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month: 
master  is  awak’d  by  great  occasion, 

To  call  upon  his  own;  and  humbly  prays  you, 
That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  suit, 

In  giving  him  his  right. 

Tun.  oline  honest  friend, 

1 pr’ytbee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Caph.  Nay,  g<Mid  my  h*rd, 

Tim.  Contain  thy  seir,  good  Ineud. 

« Stopped.  f Good  pTpn  WM  ihe  u»uM  saliitnllon 

from  noon.  t I-  *■  't'o  huniukg  \ in  «>U(  t rue 

It  mos  Lbe  cuftom  to  hunt  ju  well  <Ulier  dinner  a*  Im  Tore. 
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Fur,  Serr.  One  Varro’s  servant,  iny  gfod 
lord , — 

hid.  Sere.  From  Isid<*re, 

He  humbly  prays  your  spoedv  payment, 

Caph.  Ifyou  did  know, my  lord,  my  master’s 
W’anU. 

Far.  Serv.  'Tw  as  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord, 
six  weeks, 

And  past, 

Isid.  Sere.  Your  steward  puts  me  oflf,  my 
lord ; 

Ami  1 am  sent  expressly  to  your  lordship. 

Tiwi.  Give  me  breath; 

1 do  beseech  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  on  ; 

fExcuat  Alciiuades  and  I»kds. 
I'll  wait  upon  you  instantly. — Come  hither, 
pray  you,  LAVIUS. 

How  goes  the  world,  that  1 am  thus  encoun- 
ter’d 

With  clamorous  demunds  of  date-broke  bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  long-since-due  debts, 
Against  my  honour? 

Elav.  Please  you,  gentlemen, 

. The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business: 

Your  importiinacy  cease,  till  after  uinner; 

I That  I may  make  his  lordship  understand 
I Wherefore  you  are  nut  paid. 

I Ttm.  Do  so,  my  friends: 

See  them  well  entertain’d.  Timon. 

Elat.  1 pray,  draw  near.  [Exit  Flavics. 

Enter  Apemanti's  and  a Fool. 

Caph.  Stay,  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with 
' Apemantus ; let’s  have  some  sport  with  ’em. 

Far.  Serr.  Hang  him,  he’ll  abuse  us. 

Isid.  Serr.  A plague  upon  him,  dog! 

Far.  Serr.  How  dost,  fool? 

Apem.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow? 

Fur.  Serr.  1 speak  not  to  thee. 

Apem.  No;  'tis  to  thyself, — Come  away. 

[To  the  Pool. 

Isid.  Serr.  [To  Var.  Serv.]  There’s  the  fool 
hangs  on  vour  back  already. 

Apem.  Ko,  tliuu  stand's!  single,  thou  art  not 
on  him  yet. 

Caph.  Where’s  the  fool  now? 

Apem.  He  last  asked  the  Question. — Poor 
rogues,  and  usurers’  men ! bawos  between  gold 
and  want! 

AU  Serv.  What  are  we,  Apemantas? 

Apim.  Asses. 

All  Serr.  Why? 

Apem.  That  you  ask  me  what  you  are,  and 
do  nut  know  yourselves. — Speak  to  ’em,  fool. 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemen  ? 

All  Serxs.  Graiuercies,  good  foul:  How  does 
your  mistress  ? 

Fool.  She’s  e’en  setting  on  water  to  scald 
such  chickens  as  you  are.  ’Would,  wc  could 
see  you  at  Corinth. 

Apem.  Good!  gramercy. 

Enter  Page. 

Fool.  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistress' 

Page.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now',  cap- 
tain ? what  do  you  in  tliis  w ise  company  ? — 
How  dost  thou,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  ’Would  1 had  a riHl  in  niy  mouth,  that 
1 might  answer  thee  pmfilahly. 

Va"e.  Pr'ytliee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the 
superscription  of  tiuse  letUrs;  1 know  not 
w liich  is  which. 

A^nm.  Canst  not  read? 

/’«iire.  No. 

.\ptm.  There  will  little  learning  die  then, 
(Imi  iU>  Ihuu  art  haugeU.  This  is  to  lord 
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Timon ; this  to  Alribiades.  Go;  thou  wast  born 
a bastard,  and  thou’lt  die  a bawd.  I 


Thou  wasl  whelped  a do^ ; and  thou 
shall  ramisb,  a duff’s  death.  Answer  not,  1 
an)  K<>ne,  f Exit  Page. 

Apem,  Even  so  thou  out»nin'st  grace.  Pool, 
1 will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 

J'ool,  Will  you  leave  me  there? 

Apem.  If  Timon  stay  at  home.— -You  three 
serve  three  usurers  ? 

All  Heir.  Ay,  'would  they  served  us  ! 

Apem.  So  would  1, — as  good  a trick  as  ever 
hangroaQ  served  thief. 

Pool.  Are  vou  tliree  usurers’  men? 

All  Serv.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  1 think,  no  usurer  but  has  a fool  to  his 
servant : My  mistress  is  one,  and  I am  her 
fool.  When  men  come  to  borrow  of  your  mas- 
ters, they  approach  sadly,  and  go  away  merry  : 
but  they  enter  my  mistress’  house  merrily,  and 
gu  away  sadly : The  reason  of  this  ? 

Var.  ScTT.  1 could  render  one. 

Anem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee 
a WDoremaster,  and  a knave ; which,  notwith- 
standing, thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Var.  Serv.  What  is  a whoremaster,  fool  ? 
Fool.  A fool  in  good  clothes,  and  something 
like  thee.  'I'is  a spirit:  sometime,  it  apfiears 
like  a lord : sometime,  likea  law  yer ; sonielime, 
like  a philosopher,  with  two  stones  more  than 
his  artificial  one:  He  is  very  often  like  a 
knight ; and,  generally  in  all  shapes,  that  man 
goes  up  and  down  in,  from  fourscore  to  thir- 
teen, this  spirit  walks  in. 

Vtfr.  Serv.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a fool. 
Fool.  Nor  thou  altogether  a wise  man  : as 
much  foolery  as  1 have,  so  much  wit  thou 
lackeat. 

Apem.  That  answer  might  have  become 
Apemautus. 

All  Serv.  Aside,  aside ; here  comes  lord  Ti- 
moD. 

Re-mler  Timon  and  Flavius. 

Apem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
i'ool.  1 do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder 
brother,  and  woman ; sometime,  the  philoso- 
pher. [Exeiiat  Apemantus  and  Fool. 

Flav.  'Pray  you,  walk  near ; Til  apeak  with 
you  anon.  rFxetmf  Serv. 

Tim.  ^ ou  make  me  marvel : Wherefore,  ere 
this  time. 

Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me ; 
That  I miaht  so  have  rated  my  expense, 

As  I bad  leave  of  means? 

Ftuv.  You  would  not  hear  me. 

At  many  leisures  1 propos’d. 

7^.  Oo  to: 

Perchance^  some  single  vantages  you  took, 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  back ; 

And  that  unaptness  maae  your  minister. 

Thus  c)  excuse  yourself. 

Flav.  O ray  good  lord  ( 

At  many  times  1 brought  in  my  accounts. 

Laid  them  before  you ; you  would  throw  them 
oflT, 

And  say,  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When,  for  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid 
me 

Return  so  much,*  1 have  shook  my  bead,  and 
wept ; 

Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray’d 
you 

To  hold  >our  hand  more  close  ; 1 did  endure 

• He  dost  aot  neen,  tn  great  a turn,  but  a certain  uim. 


Not  seldom,  nor  no  slight  checks;  when  I 
have 

Prompted  you.  In  the  ebb  of  your  estate, 

And  your  great  flow  of  debts.  My  dear-lov’d 
lord,  (time. 

Though  you  hear  now,  (too  late!)  yet  now’s  a 
The  greatest  nf  your  having  lacks  a half 
T^ay  your  present  debts. 

TW.  Let  ail  my  land  be  sold. 

Flav.  Tis  all  engag’d,  some  forfeited  and 
gone; 

And  what  remains  will  hardly  stop  the  mo^th 
Of  present  dues  : the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim?  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  f 
Tim.  To  L'lcedmmon  did  my  land  extend. 
Flav.  O mv  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a 
word;* 

Wsre  it  all  yours  to  give  it  in  a breath. 

How  quickly  were  it  gone? 

Tim.  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav.  If  you  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  false- 
Call  me  before  the  exactest  auditors,  [hood, 
And  set  me  oo  the  proof.  So  the  gods  bless 


When  all  our  oflicest  have  been  oppress’d 
With  riotous  feeders;  when  our  vaults  have 
wept 

With  drunken  spilth  of  wine;  when  everv  room 
Hath  blaz’d  with  lights,  and  bray’d  with  min- 
strelsy ; 

I have  retir'd  me  to  a wasteful  cock,| 

And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim.  Pr’ythee,  no  more. 

Flat.  Heavens,  have  1 said,  the  bounty  of 
this  lord  I fsants. 

How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves  and  pea- 
This  night  englutted ! Who  is  not  Timon's  ? 
What  heart,  head,  sword,  force,  means,  but  is 
lord  Timon’s? 

Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon  ? 
Ah!  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this 
praise, 

The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 
Feast-won,  fast-lost;  one  cloud  of  winter 
showers, 

These  flies  are  couch’d. 


TVm.  Come,  sermon  me  no  further: 

No  villanous  bounty  yet  hath  pass’d  my  heart ; 
Unw’isely,  not  ignomy,  have  I given. 

Wby  dost  thou  weep?  Canst  thou  the  con- 
science lack, 

To  think  I shall  lack  friends?  Secure  thy  heart; 
If  I would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love, 

And  try  the  argument^  of  hearts  by  borrow- 
ing, 

Men,  and  men’s  fortunes,  could  I frankly 
As  I can  bid  thee  speak. 

Flav.  Assurance  bless  your  thoughts ! 

Tim.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 
are  crown’d, |j 

That  I account  them  olessings ; for  by  these 
Shall  1 try  friends:  You  shall  perceive,  L'>w 
you  [friends. 

Mistake  my  fortunes;  I am  wealthy  in  mv 
Within  there,  bo! — Flaminius!  Servilius! 


Enter  Flaminius,  Servilius,  and  other 
Servants. 


Strv.  My  lord,  my  lord,- 


• /.  e.  A*  Itie  world  iUrlf  may  be  comprUed  In  a wort4 
might  give  it  awny  in  a breath. 
f 'ilic  apartmenu  allotted  to  rullnaiy  ofllccv,  Ac. 
t A pipe  wiUi  a toming  Mopytle  running  to  wattc- 
^ ir  1 would,  (mV  'iSmoii,)  by  borrowing  try  of  what 
meo'i  beoru  are  romiMjaed,  wtut  they  hare  m them,  Ac 
U Dignified,  made  iMpectaUe, 
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Fim.  I will  despatch  yon  sererally. — Yuu» 
to  lord  Lucius»-* 

To  lord  LuciiUus  you:  1 bunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day  ; — YoUt  to  Sempronius  ; 
Commend  me  to  their  lores;  and,  1 am  proud, 
say, 

That  my  occasions  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a supply  of  money : let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 

yiuau  As  you  have  said,  ray  lord. 

I'lat.  Lord  Lucius,  and  Lord  Lncullus  ? 

humph!  [Aside. 

Tim.  Go  you,  Sir,  [To  anoiher  Serv.]  to  the 
senators, 

(Of  whom,  even  to  the  state’s  best  health,  1 
have  Istant 

Peserv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  ’em  send  o’tne  in- 
A thousand  talents  to  roe« 

Fiat.  1 have  been  bold, 

(Jh'or  that  I knew  it  the  most  general  way,) 

To  them  to  use  vour  signet,  and  your  name ; 
Hut  they  do  shalce  their  heads,  and  1 am  here 
No  richer  in  return. 

Tim.  Is't  true  f can  it  be? 

Flao.  Tliey  answer,  in  a joint  and  corporate 
voice, 

That  now  they  are  at  fall,*  want  treasure,  can- 
not 

Do  what  they  would ; are  sorry — you  are  hon- 
ourable,— 

But  yet  they  could  have  wish’d— they  know 
not — but 

Something  hath  been  amiss — a noble  nature 
May  eaten  a wrench — would  all  were  well — 
'tis  pity — 

And  so,  intendingt  other  serious  matters. 

After  distasteful  looks,  and  these  hard  frac- 
- tions,t 

With  certain  half-caps,^  and  cold-  moving  nods. 
They  froze  roe  into  silence. 

Tim.  You  gods,  reward  them  ! — 

I pr’ytbee,  man,  look  cbeerly ; These  old  fel- 
lows 

Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  heredita^  : 
Their  blood  is  cak’d,  ’tis  cold,  it  seldom  flows; 
Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth. 

Is  fashion’d  for  tbe  journ^,  dull,  and  heavy. — 
Go  to  Ventidius, — ^iTo  a Serv.]  W’ythec,  [To 
Flavius,]  be  not  sad, 

Thou  art  true,  and  honest ; ingeniously!!  1 
speak. 

No  blame  belongs  to  thee:— [To  Serv.]  Venti- 
dtus  lately 

Buried  his  father ; by  whose  death,  he’s  stepp’d 
Into  a great  estate:  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprison’d,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 

I clear’d  him  with  five  talents ; Greet  him  from 
Hid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity  [me  ; 
Touches  bis  friend,  which  craves  to  be  re- 
member’d 

WitbthosefivetaJenU  : — thalhad,— [To  Flav.] 
give  it  these  fellows  I 

To  whom  'tis  instant  due.  Ne’er  speak,  or 
think,  [sink. 

That  Tinmn’s  fortunes  ’roong  his  friends  can 
Ftav.  1 woold,  1 could  not  think  it;  That 
thought  is  bounty’s  foe ; 

Being  frecT  itself,  it  thinks  all  others  so. 

[iCreunt. 

• /.  e.  At  an  ebb. 

t Intending,  had  ancientij  thetamc  rocwiing  as  aUend- 
ing.  I Broken  blnU,  ^rupt  remark*. 

JA  hal/.cap  is  a cap  aUghtljr  nov^  not  (aU  off! 

For  ingenuously. 

1 libetal,  not  panimonioua. 


ACT  III. 

SCE\E  I.^The  same.— A Hoorn  i'l  I.vcULi  us* 
House. 

FlaMINIUS  trailing’.  Enter  a Sf.rva.st  (o  hin, 

SfTv.  I have  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  is  com- 
ing down  to  you. 

Flam.  1 thank  you,  Sir. 

En/er  Ldcullcs. 

Srrr.  Here’s  iny  lord. 

Lucul.  [Aside.]  One  of  lord  Timon’s  men  ? a 
gift,  I warrant,  why,  this  hits  right;  Idre.'xmt 
of  a siUer  bo.«in  and  ewer  to-mght.  I'liiini- 
nius,  honest  Flarainius  ; you  are  very  resfiec- 
lively*  welcome,  Sir.— HU  me  some  wine. — 
[/vxi<  Servant.]  And  bow  does  that  honour- 
able, complete,  free-hearted  gentleman  of 
Athens,  thy  very  bountiful  good  loniand  mas- 
ter ? 

Flam.  His  health  Is  well.  Sir. 

Lucul.  1 am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well, 
Sir:  And  what  hast  thou  Uicre  under  thy  cloak, 
pretty  Flaminius? 

flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  Sir; 
which,  in  my  lord’s  behalf,  I come  to  entreat 
your  honour  to  supply ; who,  having  great  and 
instant  occasion  to  use  fifty  talents,  hath  sent 
to  your  lordship  to  furnish  him ; nothing  doubt- 
ing your  present  assistance  therein. 

l^uL  La,  la,  la,  la, — nothing  doubting,  says 
he?  alas,  goixl  lord ! a noble  gentleiuan^tis,  if 
he  would  not  keep  so  good  a iiouse.  Many  a 
time  and  often  I have  dined  with  him,  and  told 
him  on’t ; and  come  again  to  supper  to  him,  of 
purpose  to  have  him  spend  less ; and  yet  ho 
w’ould  embrace  no  counsel,  take  no  warning 
by  my  coming.  Every  man  has  his  fhult.  and 
honestyt  is  his ; I have  told  him  on’t,  but  1 
could  never  get  him  from  it. 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  wine. 

Serv.  Please  your  lordship,  here  is  tlie  wine. 

Litcid.  Flaminius,  i have  noted  thee  always 
wise.  Here’s  to  thee. 

Flam.  Your  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 

Lucid.  1 have  obsenea  thee  always  for  a to- 
wardly  prompt  spirit, — give  thee  thy  due, — 
and  one  that  knows  what  belongs  to  reason : 
and  canst  use  the  time  well,  if  the  time  use 
thee  well : good  parts  in  thee. — Get  you  gone. 
Sirrah. — [rofheSERVANT,ich«goejo«f.l— Draw 
nearer,  honest  Flaminius.  Thy  lord’s  a boun- 
tiful gentleman  : but  tbou  art  wise  ; and  thou 
knowest  well  enough,  although  thou  corocst 
to  me,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money  ; es- 
cially  upon  bare  friendship,  without  security. 
Here’s  three  solidares  for  thee  ; good  boy,  wink 
at  me,  and  say  thou  saw  ’st  me  not.  Fare  thee 
well. 

Flam.  Is’t  possible,  the  world  should  so  much 
differ ; f^ness, 

And  we  alive,  that  liv’d  li  Fly,  damned  oasc- 
To  him  that  worships  thee. 

[Throicinf^  the  money  au'ay. 

Lucul.  Ha!  Now  i see  thou  art  a foul,  and 
fit  for  thy  master.  [L>i<  Li  ci'LLI's. 

Flam.  May  these  add  to  Ute  number  that  nmj 
scald  thee ! 

Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation. 

Thou  disease  of  a friend,  and  not  himself 
Has  friendship  such  a faint  and  milky  heart. 
It  turns  in  less  than  two  nights?  O you  gods 

* For  rc*jKrtfulljr,  + Honsrty  hcrcreeaiu  liberslity. 

; /.  r.  And  wc  who  were  sUve  Bicn,  alive  now. 

5 ft 
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1 leeJ  ni5  nvisl.  r’a  piiMion!*  This  slafe 
Unto  his  h«m*ur,  hKs  my  lord's  meat  in  him: 

\\  hy  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment, 
^Vl^en  he  is  turn'd  to  poison  f 
O,  may  diseases  only  work  upon’t! 

And,  %thcn  he  is  sick  to  death,  let  nut  that 
part  of  nature 

Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  huur  It 

[Exti. 

SCEyE  H.—Tht  same.^A  puhlic  pUct. 

Enter  Li'Cit’S,  icitk  three  Strangers. 

Imc.  Who,  the  lord  Timon?  he  it  my  very 
good  friend,  and  an  hommrable  gentleman. 

1 Stran.  We  knowt  him  for  no  less,  though 
we  are  but  strangers  to  him.  But  1 can  tell 
you  one  thing,  my  lord,  and  which  I hear  from 
common  rumours;  now  lord  Timon’s  happy 
hours  are  done^  and  past,  and  bis  estate 
shrinks  from  him. 

Lmc.  Fie  no,  do  not  believe  U;  he  cannot 
want  for  money. 

8 Stran.  Bat  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that, 
not  long  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord 
Lucullus,  to  borrow  so  many  tolenU;  nay, 
urged  extremely  for’t,  and  showed  what  ne- 
cessity belonged  lo't,  and  yet  was  denied. 

Lue.  How? 

8 •S'tnm.  I tell  you,  denied,  my  lord. 

' Iju.  What  a strange  cote  was  that?  now, 
before  the  gods,  1 am  ashamed  on’t.  Denied 
that  honourable  man?  there  was  very  little  I 
honour  showed  in’t.  For  my  own  part,  1 musi 
needs  confess,  I have  receive  some  small  kind- 
nesses from  him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and 
such  tike  trifles,  nothing  comparing  to  his ; yet. 
had  he  mistook  him,  and  sent  to  me,  I should 
ne’er  have  denied  bis  occasion  so  many  talents. 

Enter  Servilivs. 

Ser.  Sec,  by  good  hap,  yonder’s  my  lord;  I 
have  sweat  to  sec  his  honuur.—My  honoured 
lord,—  [To  Lucius. 

Lvc.  Servilius!  you  are  kindly  met.  Sir. 
Fare  thee  well Commend  soe  to  thy  hononr- 
able-virtuous  lord,  my  very  exquisite  friend. 

Ser.  May  it  please  yonr  honour,  my  lord  bath 
sent 

Ime.  Ha  \ what  has  he  sent  ? I am  so  much 
endeared  to  that  lord ; he’s  ever  sending : How 
shall  1 thank  him,  (hinkest  thou?  And  what 
has  he  sent  now  ? 

Ser.  He  has  only  sent  his  present  occasion 
BOW,  my  lord;  requesting  your  lorUsbip  to 
supply  his  instant  use  with  so  many  talents. 

Luc.  1 know,  bis  lordship  is  but  merry  with 
mo; 

He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talents. 

Ser.  Bat  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  my 
If  his  occasion  were  not  virluous,H  [lord. 
I should  not  urge  ft  half  so  fhithfnlly. 

Imc.  Dost  thou  speak  seriouslv,  Serrilius  ? 

Ser.  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  true,  Sir. 

Luc.  What  a wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disAir- 
nish  myself  against  such  a good  time,  when  1 
might  have  shown  myself  h<»nourab1er  how  un- 
luiHcily  it  happened,  that  I should  purchase  the 
day  before  for  a little  part,  and  undo  a great 
deal  of  honour? — Servilhis,  now  before  the 
gods,  1 am  not  able  to  do’t;  the  more  l^east, 

* Sttffbringi  '*  Bjr  hU  Uoody  crofi  nml  Li- 

llUtife.  t Acknowkdfrc.  t Cwinimed. 

I *•  If  he  did  ncA  want  it  fur  a pvud 


say : — I was  sending  to  nse  lord  Tlmon  mywtf, 
these  gentlemen  can  witness;  but  1 would  not, 
for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I had  dona  it  now. 
Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good  lordship; 
and  1 hope,  his  honour  will  conceive  the  fair- 
est of  me,  because  I have  no  power  to  be  kind ; 
And  tell  him  this  from  me,  1 count  it  one  of 
my  greatest  afilictions,  say,  that  1 cannot  ple^ 
sure  such  an  honourable  gentleman.  Good 
Servilius,  will  you  befriend  me  so  far,  as  to 
use  mine  own  words  tu  him  ? 

iSer.  Yes,  Sir,  1 shall. 

Lmc.  1 will  look  you  out  a good  turn.  Serai 
lius.—  [Fjrif  Servilius. 

True,  as  you  said,  Timon  is  siirunk,  indeed; 
And  he,  that's  once  denied,  will  hardly  speed. 

fFxif  Lexica. 

1 Stran.  Do  you  observe  this,  Hoslilioi? 

8 Strun.  Ay,  too  well. 

1 Stmn.  y\  hy  this 

Is  the  world's  soul ; and  just  of  the  same  mecu 
Is  every  flatterer’s  spirit.  Who  can  call  him 
His  friend,  that  dips  in  the  same  dish?  for,  In 
My  knowing,  Timon  hath  been  this  lord’s  fa- 
A nd  kepi  his  credit  with  his  purse ; ['ber, 
Supported  his  estate  ; nay,  Ttmon’s  money 
Has  paid  hie  men  their  wages : H e ne’er  drinks. 
Hut  Timon 's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip: 

And  yet,  ((),  see  the  monstronsness  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape!) 
He  does  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his. 

What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggart. 

8 iS^raa.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

1 Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 

1 never  tasted  Timon  in  my  life, 

Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me, 

To  mark  me  for  his  friend ; yet,  I protest. 

For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue, 
And  honourable  carriage, 

Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me, 

1 would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation,* 
And  the  best  naif  should  have  return’d  to  him, 
So  much  1 love  his  heart:  But,  1 perceive. 
Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense: 
For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [£xnnri. 


SCENE  W.—Tke  eame.^A  Roam  tn  Sx*- 

PRONIUS’  iiOKSf. 

Enter  Sempronius,  amf  a Servant  t^'Timon’s. 

Sem.  Must  he  needs  (rouble  me  in’t?  Humph! 
’Bove  ail  others? 

He  might  have  tried  lord  Locius,  or  IaicuUqs  ; 
And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too, 

Whom  be  redeem'd  from  pnson:  AM  these 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him.  [three 

Serv.  O my  lord. 

They  have  all  been  touch'd,!  and  found  bane 
metal;  for 

They  have  all  denied  him? 

Sem.  Howl  have  they  denied  him? 

Has  Ventidius  and  Lucullus  denied  him? 

And  does  be  send  to  me?  Three?  humph.*— 

It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgement  in  him. 
Must  I be  his  last  refnge?  His  friends,  like 
physicians, 

Thrive,  give  him  over;  Must  I lake  the  cure 
upon  roe?  [him. 

He  has  much  disgrac’d  me  in’t ; I am  angry  at 
That  might  have  known  my  place:  1 see  no 
sense  for't, 

Rut  his  occasions  might  have  woo’d  me  first; 
For,  in  niy  conscience,  1 was  the  first  nuan 
That  e’er  receiv'd  gift  from  him : 

• T1.i«  rooAnf,  to  put  wealth  down  In  scpoiret  « s 
(Jotiftiion.  t Trlc^ 
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Ad<)  does  he  think  8u  backwardiy  of  me  now, 

'i  liHt  ni  requite  ii  last  ? No:  Su  it  may  prove 
All  ar};unienl  of  laughter  to  the  rest, 

And  1 among.st  the  lords  be  thought  a fool. 

1 had  rather  tbao  the  vvurtli  of  thrice  the  sum, 
He  bad  sent  to  me  first,  but  fur  tny  mind’s 
sake; 

1 bad  such  a courage*  to  do  him  good.  But 
now  return, 

And  with  their  faint  reply  Ibis  answer  join ; 
^Vho  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  know  mv 
coin.  [Exit. 

Serv.  Excellent!  Vour  lordship’s  a guodiv 
Tillaio.  The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did, 
when  he  made  man  clitic:  he  crossed  himself 
b^’t:  and  1 cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the 
▼illanies  of  mao  will  set  bim  clear.  How 
fairly  this  lord  strives  to  appear  foull  lakes 
▼irtuous  copies  to  be  wicked ; like  those  that, 
under  hot  ardent  seal,  would  set  whole  realms 
on  fire. 

Of  such  a nature  is  his  politic  love. 

This  was  my  lord’s  best  hope ; now  all  are  fled, 
Save  the  gc^s  only:  Now  his  friends  are  dead, 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  w'ith  their 
wards 

Many  a bounteous  year,  must  be  employ’d 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 

And  this  is  all  a liberal  course  allows; 

^ho  cannot  keep  bis  wealth,  must  keep  bis 
house. t [^i/. 

SCESE  IV.^Tki  same.— A Hall  ta  Timon's 
House. 

Enter  two  Serranis  qf  Varro.  and  the  .SiTraJif 
q/*  Lucius,  mtetinf:  Tms,  Hortensics,  and 
other  Snrunts  to  Tiuos's  Crediiortf  tcaUing 
his  coming  out. 

Var.  Sert.  Well  met;  good-morrow,  Titus 
and  Hortensius. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 

Hot.  Luciusf 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Luc.  Sert.  Ay,  and,  I think, 

One  business  does  command  us  all ; for  mine 
Is  money. 

Tit.  So  is  theirs  and  ours. 

Enter  Philotus. 

Luc.  Sert.  And  Sir 
Philotus  too! 

Phi.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Serv.  U'elcome,  good  brother. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour? 

Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc.  Serv.  So  much? 

Phi.  Is  not  my  lord  seen  yet? 

Luc.  Serr.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  1 wonder  on’t ; he  was  wont  to  shine  at 
seven. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  the  days  ore  waxed 
shorter  with  bim : 

You  must  consider,  that  a prodigal  course 
Is  like  the  sun’s  but  nut,  like  bis,  recoverable. 
1 fear, 

'Tis  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon’s  purse  ; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 

Phi.  I am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  ril  show  you  how  to  observe  a strange 
Your  lord  sends  now  fur  money.  [event. 
Jior.  Most  true,  he  dues. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon’s 
For  which  I wait  for  money.  [gilt, 

iior.  It  18  against  xny  ueari. 

* Ardour,  esgtr  desire.  f 7.  Kerpwiibindo^rsfor 

icarof  dune,  t t.  e,  Like  him  to  blaze  and  ^iileDduiir 


Luc.  Serv.  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 
Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes: 
And  e’en  as  if  your  lord  should  we^  rich 
And  send  for  money  for  'em.  [jewels, 

Hor.  1 am  weary  of  this  charge,*  the  gods 
can  witness : 

I know,  niy  lord  halb  spent  of  Timon’s  wealth. 
And  now  ingratiiude  makes  it  worse  than 
stealth. 

1 Var.  Serv.  Yes,  mine’s  three  thousand 
crowns:  What’s  yours? 

Luc.  Sere.  Five  thousand  mine 
1 For.  iSerr.  Tis  much  deep:  and  it  should 
seem  by  the  sum, 

Your  master’s  confidence  was  above  mine; 
Else,  surely,  bis  bad  equall’d. 

Enter  Flamimi's. 

Tit.  One  of  lord  Timon’s  men. 

Luc.  Serv.  Fluminius!  Sir,  a word:  ’Pray, 
is  my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  i 
Flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  nut. 

Tit.  We  attend  hislurdship;  pray,  signify 
so  much. 

Flam.  I need  not  tell  bim  that ; he  knows, 
you  are  too  diligent.  [Exit  Flaminics. 

Enter  Flavics  tn  a cloak,  muffled. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ha!  is  not  that  his  steward  muf- 
fled so? 

He  goes  away  in  a cloud : call  him,  call  him. 
Ttt.  Do  you  hear,  Sir? 

1 Var.  Serv.  By  your  leave.  Sir, 

Flat.  What  do  you  ask  ot  me,  my  friend? 
Tit.  We  wait  fur  certain  money  here,  Sir. 
Flat),  Ay, 

If  money  w'ere  as  certain  as  your  waiting* 
Twere  sure  enough.  M'hy  then  preferr  a you 
not  [eat 

V’our  sums  and  bills,  when  your  false  masters 
Of  my  lord’s  meat?  Then  they  could  smile, 
and  fawn 

Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  the  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.  You  do  your- 
selves but  wrong, 

To  stir  me  up ; let  me  pass  quietly : 

Bcliey't,  my  lord  and  1 have  made  an  end ; 

I have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not 
serve. 

Flat  If ’twill  not, 

Tis  not  80  base  as  you : for  you  serve  knaves. 

[KTir, 

1 Far.  Serv.  How!  what  does  his  casnier'd 
worship  mutter? 

2 Fur.  aVctt.  No  matter  what;  he’s  poor,  and 
that’s  revenge  enough.  W hocanspeaa  broader 
than  he  that  has  no  house  to  put  his  head  inf 
such  may  rail  against  great  buildings. 

Enter  Servilius. 

Ti7.  O,  here’s  Servilius;  now  w*e  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Ser.  If  1 might  beseech  you,  gentlemen, 

To  repair  some  other  hour,  I should  much 
Derive  from  it:  for,  take  it  on  my  s>iul, 

My  lord  leans  wond’rously  to  discontent. 

His  comfortable  temper  bus  forsook  him  ; 

He  is  much  out  of  health,  aud  keeps  his  cham- 
ber. 

Luc.  Serv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  are 
not  sick : 

And,  if  it  be  so  far  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks.  he  should  tlhe  sooner  pay  his  debts, 
And  make  a clear  way  to  the  gods. 

* CoauniMiun.  employaienU 
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Tti.  \Vf  rnnnot  Uke  thiA  for  an  answer*  Sir. 
Plam.  { iri/Atn.)  Servilius.  help  ! — my  lord  ! 
luy  lord  !— 

£/</tr  Timos,  i«  a FtAMisirs  following. 
Tim,  U hat,  are  roy  doors  oppos’d  against  my 
passage  ? 

Have  I i>een  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
IU‘  my  retentive  enemy,  my  jail: 

The  place  which  1 have  feasted^  does  it  now. 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart  ? 
Luc.  Sere.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Luc.  Serr.  Here's  mine. 

Hor.  Sere.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Hath  r#ir.  Si-rr.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  onr  bills. 

Tim.  Knock  roe  down  with  ’em  :*  cleave  me 
to  the  girdle. 

Luc.  Sere.  Alas  ! my  lord, 

Tim.  <'ut  my  heart  in  suiii.h. 

Tit.  Mine,  lifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  roy  blood. 

Luc.  Sere.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord. 
Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that. — 
AVhat  yours? — and  )ours? 

1 V«r.  Serr.  My  lord, 

i V'ur.  Sere.  My  lord," 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall 
upon  you  ! [Exit. 

Hot.  ’Faith,  I perceive  our  masters  may 
throw  their  cap.s  at  their  money  ; these  debts 
mny  well  be  called  desperate  ones,  for  a mad- 
man owes  ’em.  [Kxewa<. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 

Tim.  They  have  e 'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
the  slaves : 

Creditors !— -devils. 

El/to.  My  dear  lord, — • 

Tim.  What  if  it  should  be  so? 

Plar.  My  lord, 

Tim.  I'll  have  it  so  : — My  steward ! 

/•7#ir.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  So  filly  7 Go,  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Lucius,  Lucuilus,  and  Sempronius ; all : 

I’ll  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Flav.  O my  lord, 

You  only  speak  from  your  distracted  soul ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left,  to  furnish  out 
A moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be’t  not  in  thy  care ; go. 

1 charge  thee ; invite  them  all : let  in  the  tide 
Ofknaves once  more;  my  cook  and  I’llprovidc. 

[Lreaat. 

SCESE  V. — The  sanu’.—The  Scnaie-liousc. 
The  Senate  eilting.  Enter  Alcibiadrs,  attended. 

1 Sen.  My  lonl,  you  hare  my  voice  to  it ; the 
Bloody  ; ’tis  necessary  he  should  die : [fault's 
Nothing  emboldens  sm  so  mueb  as  merev. 

2 Stn.  Most  true : the  law  shall  bruise  him. 
Alcib.  Honour,  iiealth,  and  compassion  to 

the  senate! 

1 Sen.  Now,  captain  7 

iliciA.  I am  an  humble  suitor toyourvirtues; 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law, 

And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  cruelly. 

It  pleases  lime,  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a friend  of  mine,  w ho,  in  hot  blood. 
Hath  stepp'd  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
To  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  it. 

• Timon  qmbWe*.  Tticy  prcwjt  Ibrir  written 
CAichcf  »t  the  vrorcl.anU  allude*  to  bilis  or  luttlc-aic*. 


He  Is  a man^  setting  his  fate  aside,* 

Of  comely  virtues : 

Nor  did  he  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice  ; 

(An  honour  in  him  which  buys  out  bis  fault,) 
nut,  with  a noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit. 

Seeing  his  reputation  touch’d  to  death, 

He  did  oppose  his  foe : 

And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted  passionf 
He  did  behavet  his  anger,  ere  'twas  spent. 

As  if  he  had  but  prov’a  an  argument. 

1 Sen.  You  unoergo  too  strict  a paradox, § 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair  : 

Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  if  they 
labour’d 

To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  set  quarel- 
Upon  the  head  of  valour ; which,  indeed. 

Is  valour  roisbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  sects  and  factions  were  newly  born  ; 

He’s  truly  valiant,  that  can  wisely  Buffer 
The  worst  that  man  can  breathe ; and  make 
his  wrongs  [lessly ; 

llisontsides;  wearthemlike  his  raiment,  care- 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 

To  bring  it  into  danger. 

If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill, 

What  fully  Tis,  to  nazaid  life  for  ill  .* 

Alcib.  My  lord, 

1 Sen,  Y ou  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clear; 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

Alcib.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon 
If  I speak  like  a captain.—  [nie,  * 

Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle. 
And  not  endure  all  threat'nings  7 sleep  upon  it. 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  (heir  throats,’ 
Without  repugnancy  ? but  if  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  wc 
Abroad  ?||  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant. 
That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; [Ion, 

A nd  th’  ass,  more  captain  than  the  lion ; the  fe- 
Ixiaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  judge, 

If  wisdom  be  in  suffering.  <)  roy  lords. 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  go^: 

Who  cannot  conaemn  rashness  in  cold  blood  7 
To  kill,  I grant,  is  sin’s  extreroest  gust 
But,  in  defeDce,  by  mercy,  'Us  most  just.'* 

To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 

But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  7 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2 Sen,  You  breathe  in  vain. 

Alcib.  In  vain  7 his  service  done 

At  Lacedmmon,  and  ByzanUum, 

Were  a sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 

1 Sen,  What’s  that? 

Alcib.  Why,  I say,  my  lords,  h’as  done  fair 
service. 

And  slain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 

How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 
la  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous 
wounds? 

2 Sen.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with 

'em,  he 

Is  a sworn  rioter : h'as  a sin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 

If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  him : in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 

And  cherish  factions:  Tis  inferr’d  to  us, 

His  days  are  foul,  and  bis  drink  dangerous. 

* I.  e.  Putting  this  nctinn  of  his,  which  was  predetrr- 
itiincil  by  Tate,  out  of  (ho  qiiostion. 

f /.  e.  l*aa*io<)  lo  subdu^  that  no  SfHTtator  couU  Dote 
its  oiicratinn.  1 Manage,  govem. 

t Y)ui  umlcrtikc  a [varadox  tnn  hard, 
i)  VN  iuit  have  wc  to  do  in  the  fteU  ( 

5 Kf»r  agftrAvati.-'n. 

« • ••  llnmickic  in  our  own  defence,  l»v  a laerciful  inte^ 

, ('relation  of  (he  Uw  ii  couaidenid  iuttUUblc.'* 
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1  Sfw.  He  diee. 

AUib.  Hard  fate ! he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  fur  any  parts  in  him, 

(lliough  his  right  arm  might  purchase  bis  own 
time,  [you, 

And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  vet,  more  to  move 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  them  both: 
And,  fur  I know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I’ll  pawn  my  victories,  all 
Mv  honour  to  you,  upon  bis  good  returns. 

If  by  this  crime  be  owes  the  law  his  life, 

^Vhy,  let  the  war  receiv’t  in  valiant  gore ; 

For  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sfn.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies ; urge  it  no 
more,  [ther, 

On  height  of  our  displeasure:  Friend,  or  bro« 
He  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  spills  another. 

Atcib.  Must  it  be  sot  it  must  not  be.  My 
I do  beseech  you,  know  me.  [lords, 

S Sfn,  How  I 

Aldb.  Call  roe  to  your  remembrances. 

S Sen.  What? 

Akib.  1 cannot  think,  but  your  age  has  for« 
got  me ; 

It  could  not  else  be^  I should  prove  so  base,* 
To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace: 

My  wounds  ache  at  you. 

1  Sen.  Do  you  dare  our  anger? 

Us  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 

W’e  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Akib.  Banish  me? 

Banish  your  dotage ; banish  usury, 

That  makes  the  senate  uglv. 

1  ^ea.  11^  after  two  days'^shine,  Athens  con* 
tain  thee, 

Attend  our  weightier  judgement.  And,  not 
to  swell  our  spirit,? 

He  shall  be  executed  presently. 

(£^icat  Senators. 
Akib.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough ; 
that  you  may  live 

Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you  t 
1 am  worse  than  mad : 1 have  kept  back  their 
foes. 

While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  interest ; 1 myself, 

Rich  only  in  large  hurts; — All  those,  for  this? 
Is  this  the  b^sam,  that  the  usuring  senate 
Pours  into  captains’  wounds?  ha!  banish- 
ment? 

It  comes  not  ill ; I hate  not  to  be  banish’d ; 

It  is  a cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury, 

Thai  I may  strike  at  Athens.  Ill  cheer  up 
My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts,? 
’Tis  honour,  with  must  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wrongs,  as 
gods.  [£rit. 
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Bfuiic  Tab.es  eel  out : Servants  otteadiiig. 

Enter  divers  Loans,  at  several  doors. 

1 Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  yon.  Sir. 

2 Lord.  I also  wish  it  to  you.  I think,  this 
bonuiirable  lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

1 Lord.  Upon  that  were  iny  thoughts  tiring,^ 
when  we  encountered:  1 hope,  it  is  not  so  low 
with  him,  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his 
several  friends. 

2 Lord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion 
of  his  new  feasting. 

* For  dishoDovrml 

» /.  (.  Not  to  pul  otiraclrr-a  in  »ny  lam«ur  of  ragf, 

J Weshonlii  now  i4y-to  Uy  oat  for  hearts.  i.t.  ibe  af- 
fcctiont  of  (be  people. 

^ To  tire  oo  a tbj:ic  meant  to  be  idly  ttnplojej  oa  it. 
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1 Lord.  I should  think  sot  He  hath  sent  roe 
an  earnest  inviting,  which  ma^  my  near  oc- 
casions did  urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  bath 
conjured  me  beyond  them,  and  1 must  needs 
appear. 

2 Lord.  In  like  manner  was  I in  debt  to  my 
importunate  business,  but  be  would  not  hear 
my  excuse.  1 am  soiry,  when  be  sent  to  bor- 
row of  me,  that  my  provision  was  out. 

1 Lori.  I am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I un- 
derstand how  all  things  go. 

2 Lord.  Every  man  nere’s  so.  What  would 
be  have  borrowed  of  you? 

1 Lord.  A tbousand  pieces. 

2 Lord.  A tbousand  pieces  I 

1 Lord.  What  of  you  ? 

S Lord.  He  sent  to  me,  Sir. — Here  he  comes* 
Enter  Timon,  and  Attendanls. 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both: — 
And  how  fare  you? 

1 Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of 
your  lordship. 

2 Lord.  Ine  swallow  follows  not  summer 
more  willing,  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim.  [Aside.}  Nor  more  willingly  leaves 
winter;  such  summer-birds  are  men. — Gentle- 
men, our  dinner  will  not  recompense  this  long 
stay  : feast  your  ears  with  the  music  awhile  ; 
if  they  will  fare  so  harshly  on  the  trumpet's 
sound : we  shall  to’t  presently. 

1 Lord.  1 hope  it  remains  not  unkindly  with 
your  lordship,  that  1 returned  you  an  empty 
messenger. 

TVm.  O,  Sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2 Lord.  My  noble  lord, 

Tim.  Ah,  mj  good  friend ! what  cheer  ? 

[TV  bananet  bronchi  in. 

2 Lord.  My  most  honourable  ford,  1 am  e’en 
sick  of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this 
other  day  sent  to  me,  1 was  so  unfortunate  a 


bc|gir. 


I.  Think  not  on’t.  Sir. 

2 Lord.  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  be- 
fore,— 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remem- 
brance.*— Come,  bring  in  ml  together. 

2 Lord.  All  cover’d  dishes ! 

1 Lord.  Royal  cheer,  I warrant  you. 

« 3 Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  Uie 
season  can  yield  it. 

1 Lord.  How  do  you?  What’s  the  news? 

3 Lord.  Alcibiades  is  banished  : Hear  you 
of  it? 

1^2  Lord.  Alcibiades  banished ! 

3  Lord.  ’Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it. 

1 Lord.  How  ? bow  ? 

2 Lerd.  1 pray  you,  upon  what? 

Tim.  My  worthv  friends,  will  you  draw  near  ? 

3 Lord,  ril  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a 
noble  feast  toward. 

2 Lord.  This  is  tlie  old  man  still. 

3 Lord.  Will’t  hold?  will’t  hold? 

2 Lord.  It  does:  but  time  will — and  so — 

3 Lord.  I do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur 
as  be  would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress:  your 
diet  shall  be  in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a 
city  feast  of  it,  to  let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can 
agree  upon  the  first  place:  Sit,  sit.  The  gods 
require  our  thanks. 

I'oh  frreal  bene/actorSf  sprinkteour  society  trifa 
ihanfi/utness.  For  your  own  g\flSf  make  your* 
' sclv  «>>ratjed : but  reserve  still  to  give,  lest  your 

I * /.  0 Yoar  good  memory 
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dtihe$  bt  dam»td.  Lend  (o  eneh  man  enough,  | 
that  one  nted  not  UnH  to  the  other:  for^  were  \ 
fonr  fodkends  to  borrow  m^ii,  men  wonld/or.  | 
aake  the  frods.  Make  the  $neat  be  betoeedy  more 
than  the  man  that  tfires  it.  Lei  no  assembt^  eif 
twenty  be  without  a score  riiUane : 1/  there 
tweire  women  at  the  tabie,  iet  a dozen  of  them  ^ 
— aa  then  are. — The  rest  ^ ^omr  feety  O fodOy — 
tlu  senwtn  of  Aihenty  toffeiher  with  the  common 
lag*  of  {wo^j—whai  is  amios  in  yon  gode 

make  tuitahle  for  deotruction.  For  three  my  pre- 
eent  friende^ — a$  they  are  to  me  notkvtgy  »o  in 
nothing  tteee  themy  and  to  nothing  they  are  woL 
come. 

Uncover,  dofpi,  and  lap. 

iTke  dishee  wuvoerra  arefuU  <f  warm  water. 

ome  tpeoJi;.  What  does  his  lordship  mean? 
tSome  oiAer.  1 know  not. 

Tim.  May  you  a better  feast  never  behold. 
You  knot  of  mouth-friends!  smoke,  and  luke- 
warm water 

Is  vour  perfection.  This  is  Timon’s  last ; 

Wno  stuck  and  sMogled  you  with  flatteries, 
Washes  it  OS',  and  sprinkles  in  your  faces 

fTViroirin^  troler  in  their  faces. 
Your  reeking  vilfanv.  Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites, 
Courteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek 
bears,  [flies.t 

You  fools  of  fortune,  treneber-friends,  timers 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute- 
jacks  !t 

Of  man,  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  o’er! — What,  dust  thou  go? 
Soft,  take  thy  physic  first— thou  too,— and : 
thou  { — I 

[TArotrs  the  dishes  at  (Am,  and  drites ! 
(Am  out.  I 

Stay,  I will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. — I 
What,  all  in  motion?  Henceforth  be  no  feast, 
Whereat  a villain's  not  a welcome  guest,  [be 
Burn,  house;  sink,  Athens!  bencelorth  bated 
Of  Timoo,  mao,  and  all  humanity  I [Exit. 

Re-enter  the  Loans,  tri(A  o(Aer  Loans  oad 
Senators. 

1  Lord.  How  BOW,  mv  lords  ? 

2  Lord,  Know  you  tue  quality  of  lord  Ti- 
mon's  fury?  , . 

S Lord.  Pish!  did  yon  see  my  cap? 

4 Lord.  I have  loot  my  gown. 

3  Lord.  He’s  but  a roaaIord,and  nought  but 
humour  sways  him.  He  gave  me  a Jewel  the 
other  day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my 
bat: — Did  yon  see  my  Jewel? 

4  Lord.  Did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

3 Lord.  Here  'Us. 

4 Lord.  Here  lies  my  gown. 

1  Lord.  Let’s  make  no  stay. 

2  Lord,  Lord  Tiroon’s  mad. 

3  Lord.  1 feel’t  upon  my  bones. 

4  Lord.  One  day  be  gives  us  diamosds,  next 
day  stones.  [Axiioi/. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1. — iri(Aeu(  the  walie  if  Athens. 
Enter  Timos. 

Tim.  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  ()  Uiou ' 
wall,  [earth,  I 

I bat  girdlcst  in  those  wolves!  Dive  in  the 
And  fence  not  Athens  1 Matrons,  turn  incon- 
tinent; 

• the  U«rc9t.  ^ Hirsuf  a »c4«on. 

t . lacks  of  ibe  cSi>ck;  like  diMcat  St.  Itucslati'acburcb. 
Iketttrect. 


Obedience  fail  in  children  1 slaves,  and  fools. 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  senate  from  the 
bench, 

And  minister  in  their  steads!  to  general  filths* 
(kmvert  o’Uie  instant,  green  virginity!  [fast: 
Do’t  in  your  parents’  eyes!  bankrupts,  kola 
Uatber  tnan  reader  back,  out  with  your  knives. 
And  cut  your  trusters'  throats!  bonnd  senrants, 
steal ! 

Large  banded  roM>er8  your  grave  masters  are. 
And  pill  by  law ! maid,  to  dry  master’s  bed  ^ 
Thy  mistress  is  o’the  brothel  l son  of  sixteen, 
Pluck  the  lin’d  erntoh  from  the  old  limping 
sire. 

With  it  beat  ont  his  brains!  piety,  and  fear, 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace.  Justice,  truth. 
Domestic  awe,  nigbUrest,  and  neighbourhood, 
Instroction,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 
Degrees,  observances,  customs,  and  laws, 
Decline  to  your  confounding  coDtraries,t 
And  yet  confusion  live ! — leagues,  iocideotto 
Your  potent  and  infectious  fevers  neap  [men. 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  1 thou  cold  sciatica. 
Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  limbs  may  hajt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners!  lust  and  liberty^ 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youtn ; 
That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue  they  may 
strive. 

And  drown  themselves  in  riot!  itches,  blaios. 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms ; and  their  cn^ 
Be  general  leprosy  ! breath  infect  breath ; 

That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 
He  merely  poison!  Nothing  I'll  bear  from  thee, 
But  nakedness,  thou  detestable  town ! 

T^e  thou  that  too,  with  mulUplying  banns  !§ 
Timon  will  to  the  woods;  vihere  he  shall  find 
The  unkindest  beast  more  kinder  ^an  man- 
kind. 

The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all .) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  waill! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  bis  hate  piay 
grow 

To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high,  and  low ! 
Amen.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II. — Athens.-~A  Rotm  in  Tihchi's 
House. 

Enter  Tlamvs,  iri(A  (tco  or /Arrc  Servants. 

1 Ser.  Hear  you,  master  steward,  where’s 
our  master  1 

Are  we  undone?  cast  off?  nothing  remaining? 
Fiat.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should  1 say 
to  you  ? 

Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 

I am  as  poor  as  you. 

1 Serv.  Such  a bouse  broke ! 

So  noble  a master  fallen  ! AU  gone  I and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune l>y  the  arm, 
And  go  along  with  him  1 

2 Serv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave  ; 
So  his  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away ; leave  their  false  vows  with  him 
Like  empty  purses  pick’d:  and  his  poor  self, 
A dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 

With  his  disease  of  all-sbunn’d  poverty, 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone. — More  of  our  fel* 
lows. 

Ji«(cr  other  Servants. 

Flat.  All  broken  implementsof  amio  d housa 

- Cr>aiaion  Mwen, 

f /.  t,  Cootrarieiies.wLosc  oatarc  it  la  to  waste  or  Je$ 
atn>y  each  uihrr. 
t For  librrtinivoD. 
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S Serv.  Yet  do  our  heorU  ^TelU  Timoe's 
livery, 

That  see  I by  our  faces;  wo  are  fellows  still, 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow:  Leak'd  Uuur  bark; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Hearing  the  surges  ibreat:  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

fikir.  Good  fellows  all. 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  I’ll  share  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon’s  sake, 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ; let's  shake  our  hsMS, 
and  say. 

As  'twere  a knell  unto  oor  master’s  fortunes. 
We  fmee  seen  better  days.  Let  each  take  some ; 

[<>iriN^  them  money. 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands.  Not  one  word 
more: 

Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parti og  pool, 

[&reaal  &KRVANTS. 
O,  the  fierce*  wretchedness  that  glory  brings 
ns!  r^nipty 

Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  ex> 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  ? 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory  f or  to  live 
But  io  a dream  of  friendship } [pounds, 

To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  com- 
Bul  only  painted,  like  his  varnish’d  Iriends  1 
Poor  honoet  lord,  brought  low  by  bis  own 
heart ; i 

Undone  by  good  ness!  Strange,  uniisnal  blood, t 
When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much 
good ! 

Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  ? 

For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  sUll  mar 
men. 

My  dearest  lord, -Pleas’d,  to  be  most  accurs'd, 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched; — thy  great  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  alHicUoaa.  Alas,  kind 
lord  ! 

He’s  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  seat 
Of  monstrous  friends:  nor  has  n«  with  him  to 
Supplv  bis  lif<%  or  that  which  can  cummaod  it 
I’ll  loflow,  and  inquire  him  out : 

I’ll  serve  Us  mind  with  my  best  will; 

Whilst  1 have  gold,  I'll  be  his  steward  still. 

[ExU, 

SCESE  IIL—Tke  Woods, 

Enter  Timon. 

7%fu  O blessed  breeding  son,  draw  from  the 
earth 

Rotten  humidi^ ; below  thy  sister’s  orbf 
Infect  the  air!  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb, — 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth, 
Scarce  is  dividant, — touch  them  with  several 
fortunes ; 

The  greater  scorns  the  lesser:  Not  nature. 

To  whom  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great 
But  by^  contempt  of  nature.  [fortune, 

Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary, 
The  beggar  native  honour. 

It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother’s  sides, 

The  want  that  makes  him  lean.  Who  dares, 
who  dares, 

In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright. 

And  say,  This  man's  a Jtatterer?  if  one  be, 

So  are  they  all ; for  every  griae  of  fortune 
Is  smooth'd  by  that  below  ; the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool:  All  is  oblique; 
There’s  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures, 

But  direct  vilUny.  Therelorc,  be  abhorr'd 

« Hmtr,  preriPttAtc.  f PropciMlty,  tUtnoatkA. 

f I.  e.  Tt'e  noon't,  thU  mblunarv  wurld. 

% But  is  bm  used  tor  witUuut. 


All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men  ? 

His  semblable,  yea,  hinisell',  TinH»n  disdains! 
DeiUuction  fang*  mankind  ^Earth,  vield  me 
roots!  IDiggfiijr- 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  nis  palate 
With  thy  must  operant  poison!  What  is  here. 
Gold?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold ? N<\ 
gods,  [Tens'. 

I am  no  idle  votarist.t  Roots,  you  clear  hea- 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black  while; 
foul,  fair; 

Wrong,  right;  base,  noble;  old, young;  cow- 
ard, valiant. 

Ha,  you  gods!  why  this?  What  this,  you 
gMs?  Why  this  [sides; 

Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  youi 
Pluck  stout  men’s  pillows  from  below  their 
This  yellow  slave  [heads : 

W'ill  knit  and  break  religions;  bless  the  ac- 
enrs'd; 

Make  the  hoar  leprosy  ador’d ; place  thieves. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation. 
With  senators  on  the  bench:  this  is  it. 

That  makes  the  wappen’dt  widow  wed  again  ; 
She,  whom  the  spiial-bouse,  and  ulcerous  sores 
W'ould  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalnm  and 
spices 

To  the  April  day  again.^  Come,  damned 
earth, 

Tbott  common  wbore  of  mankind,  that  put'st 
odds 

Among  the  rout  of  nations,  1 will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature. — LUercA  >Ha  f 

a drum! — Tl»ou  rt  quick, 

But  yet  I'll  bury  thee:  Thou’lt  go,  strong  thief. 
When  goutT  keepers  of  thee  cannot  sUod: — 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  earnest. 

[Keeping  some  gold. 

Enter  Alcibudes,  with  drum  and^e,  in  tear- 
Ukenunmerj  Phrvma  mid  Timandsa. 

Alcib,  What  art  thou  there? 

Speak. 

Tim,  A beast,  as  thou  art  The  canker 
koaw  iby  heart. 

For  showing  roe  again  toe  eyes  of  man ! 

AUib,  What  Is  thy  name?  is  man  so  hateful 
to  thee. 

That  art  thyself  a man  ? 

Tim.  I am  misanthropos,  and  liate  raankiiul. 
For  thy  part,  I do  wish  thou  wert  a deg, 

That  1 might  love  thee  something. 

Atcib.  I know  thee  well ; 

But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unleam’d  and  strange. 
Tim.  I know  thee  too ; and  more,  than  that 
1 know  thee, 

1 not  desire  to  know.  Follow  thy  drum ; 

With  man’s  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules, 
gules : 

Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 

Then  what  should  war  be?  This  fell  whore 
of  thine 

Hath  in  her  more  destruction  Uian  thy  sw'ord, 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phr.  Thy  lips  rut  ofl'l 

Tim.  1 will  not  kiss  thee ; then  the  rot  ro* 
To  thine  own  lips  again.  [turns 

Alvib.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this 
< bange? 

7^.  As  Uie  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  Io 
give: 

« Sdse,  gripe. 

t iMlnccro  or  inrookUtii  fuppbc&nt.  Gold  will  not 
•ervf  me  inrtead  of  loou.  \ Sorrowful. 

^ /.  (foU  fcMorei  her  to  sD  the  iwcclnca  and  heib- 
nt  -<  of^tjuth. 
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Bat  then  renew  I could  not  like  the  moon ; 
There  were  no  tuns  to  borrow  of. 

AUih.  Noble  Timon, 

What  friend«hip  may  1 do  theef 
7^in.  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 

Atcib.  What  i«  it,  llinoD? 
rim.  Promise  roe  friendship,  but  perform 
none;  If  [for 

Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  plague  thee: 
Thou  art  a man ! if  thou  dost  perform,  con- 
found thee. 

For  thou'rt  a man ! 

AUib.  1 have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy 
miseries. 

Tim.  Thou  saw’st  them,  when  1 bad  pros- 
perity. 

Alcib.  1 see  them  now;  then  was  a blessed 
time. 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a brace  of 
harlots. 

Tbnoa.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom 
the  world 

Voic'd  so  regardfully? 

Tim.  Art  tnou  Timandra? 

Timaii.  Yes. 

Tim.  Be  a whore  still!  they  lore  thee  not, 
that  use  thee ; [lust. 

Give  them  diseases,  leavinj;  with  thee  their 
Make  use  of  thy  s^t  ^urt:  smsod  the  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  baths;  bring  downroee-cheeked 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  diet.*  [yonth 

TlwMiit.  Hang  thee,  monster! 

Alcib.  Pardon  him,  sweet  Timandra;  for  his 
wits 

Are  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. — 

I have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 

The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band:  1 have  heard  and 
griev'd. 

How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth, 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour 
states,  [them,— 

But  for  thv  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon 
Tim.  I prithee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee 
gone. 

Alcib.  I am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear 
Timon. 

Tim.  How  dost  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou 
dost  trouble? 

I had  rather  be  alone. 

Alcib.  Why,  fare  thee  well: 

Here’s  some  gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  KeepH,  I cannot  eat  it. 

Alcib.  When  1 have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a 
heap,—  — 

Tim.  Warr^st  thou  'gainst  Athens? 

Alcib.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  cause. 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  i’thy  con- 
quest; and 

Thee  after,  when  thou  bast  conquer'd' 

Alcib.  Why  me,  Timon? 

Tim.  That, 

By  killing  villains,  thou  wast  bom  to  conquer 
My  country.  [on ; 

Put  up  thy  gold;  Go  on, — here's  gold, — go 
Be  as  a planetary  plague,  when  Jove 
Will  o’er  some  bign-vic’d  city  bang  his  poison 
In  the  sick  air:  l^t  not  thy  sword  skip  one ; 
Pity  not  honour’d  for  his  white  beard. 
He's  a usurer:  Strike  me  the  counterfeit 
ft  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honest,  [matron ; 
Hemeirs  a bawd : Let  not  the  virnn  s cheek 
Make  soft  thy  trenchantf  sword;  for  those 
milk-paps, 

• i^ndtng  to  the  cureof  the  /HCtdcncrrethcninprscttoc. 
Cutting. 


That  through  the  wlndow-bars  bore  at  mci 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ,  [eye 
Set  them  down  horrible  traitors:  Spare  n 
the  babe,  [mere; 

W’hose  dimpled  smiles  from  fools  exhaust  the 
Think  it  a bastard,*  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounc’d  thy  throat  shs 
cut,  [objects 

And  mince  it  sans  remorse  :t  Swear  again 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes 
Whose  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  m 
babes, 

Nor  sight  of  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleedini 
Shall  pierce  a jot.  There’s  gold  to  pay  tk 
soldiers; 

Make  large  confusion:  and,  thy  fury  spent. 
Confounded  be  thyself!  Speak  not,  be  gone. 

Alcib,  Hast  thou  gold  yet?  I’ll  take  U 
gold  thou  giv^t  me, 

Not  all  thy  counsel. 

Tim.  Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven 
curse  upon  tliee! 

Pkr.  if  Timan.  Give  us  some  gold,  good  T 
mon:  Hast  thou  more  ? 

Tim.  Enough  to  make  a whore  forswear  hi 
trade,  [slut 

And  to  make  whores,  a bawd.  Hold  up,  yc 
Your  aprons  mountant : You  are  not  oatiii 
ble.— 

Although,  I know,  you'll  swear,  terribly  swea 
Into  strong  shudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues 
The  immortal  gods  that  bear  you,— spare  yoi 
oaths, 

ril  trust  to  your  conditions:^  Be  whores  stil 
And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  conve 


you, 

Be  strong  in  whore,  allure  him,  bum  him  up 
Let  your  close  fire  predominate  his  smoke. 
And  be  no  turocoaU : Y et  may  your  pains,  s 
months,  [voo 

Re  quite  contra^ : And  thatch  your  poor  th 
WitJi  burdens  of  the  dead; — some  that  we 
hang’d, 

No  matter:  wear  them,  betray  with  then 
whore  still ; 

Paint  till  a horse  may  mire  upon  your  face : 
A pox  of  wrinkles ! 

Pkr.  if  TinutH,  Well,  more  gold; — Wh 
' then  ? — 

Believ't,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim.  Consumptions  sow  [shio 

In  hollow  bones  of  man;  strike  their  sha 
And  mar  men’s  spurring.  Crack  the  lawyei 


voice. 

That  he  may  never  more  false  title  plead. 
Nor  sound  his  quilletsjl  shrilly : hoar  the  flame 
That  scolds  against  the  quality  of  flesh, 

A nd  not  believes  himselt : down  with  the  nos 
Down  with  it  flat ; take  the  bridge  quite  awi 
Of  him,  that  bis  particular  to  foresee. 
Smells  from  the  general  weal:  make  curl’ 
pate  ruffians  bald ; 

And  let  the  unscarr’d  braggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  some  pain  from  you : Plague  all ; 
That  your  activity  may  defeat  and  qucH 
The  source  of  all  erection. — 'There’s  mo 
gold : — 

Do  Tou  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you 
And  ditches  graved  you  all ! 

Phr.  if  Timan.  More  counsel  with  me 
money,  bounteous  Timon. 

I Tim.  More  whore,  mure  mischief  first; 

I have  given  you  earnest. 


» An  allusion  to  the  tote  of  Oedipus.  f Without  p 
t I.  e.  AcalDst  objects  of  charity  and  comjsMsion. 
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Aleib.  Strike  up  the  drum  (owarde  Athens. 
Farewell,  Timon; 

If  I thrive  well,  Til  visit  thee  again. 

Tlifi.  If  1 hope  well,  lil  never  see  thee  more. 
Alcih.  I never  did  toee  barm. 

Tim.  V'es.  ihou  spok'st  well  of  me. 

Alcib.  Cairst  thou  that  harm? 

7Vm.  Men  daily  find  it  such.  Get  Ibce  away, 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 

Alcih,  We  hut  offend  him. — 

Strike. 

[Dnrm  betUi.  Exeunt  Alcibiapes, 
PRSYKIA,  and  Timandba. 
rim.  That  nature,  being  sick  uf  man’s  un< 
kindness, 

Should  yet  be  hungry ! — Common  mother,  thou. 

Whose  womb  unmeasureable,  an^  ignite 
breast,* 

Teems,  and  feeds  all;  whose  self-same  mettle. 
Whereof  t^  proud  child,  arrogant  mao,  is 
puff'd, 

Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue, 

The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom 'd  wurm,t 
With  all  the  abhorred  mrths  below  crisp!  hea- 
ven [^ine; 

Whereon  Hyperion’s  qniokening  fire  doth 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  smis  doth  hate, 
From  forth  tby  plenteous  bosom  one  poor  root! 
Ensear  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb, 

Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ing^eful  man  ! 

Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and 
bears; 

Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above  [face 
Never  presented  ! — O,  a root,— Dear  thanks! 
Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn 
leas;  [draughts, 

Whereof  ingratefnl  roan,  with  liquorish 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  bis  pure  mind. 
That  from  it  all  consideration  slips! 

£fi<rr  Apemabtvs. 

More  man?  Plague!  plague! 

Apem.  1 was  directed  Either:  Men  report, 
Thou  dost  affect  my  uanaen,  and  dost  use 
them. 

Ttfli.  Tis  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a 
dog  [thee ! 

Whom  1 would  imitate:  Consumption  catch 
Apem,  This  is  in  thee  a nature  but  affected ; 

A poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung  [place? 
F/om  change  of  fortune.  W hy  this  spaae?  this 
This  slave-like  habit?  and  these  looks  of  care? 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie 
soft^ 

Hug  their  diseas’d  perfumes,^  and  have  forgot 
Hiat  ever  Timon  was.  Shame  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a carper.]) 

Be  thou  a flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee:  hinge  thy 
knee, 

And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thoult  observe. 
Blow  off  thy  cap;  praise  his  most  vicious 
strain, 

And  call  it  excellent:  Thou  wast  told  thus; 
Thou  gav’st  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  bid 
welcome, 

To  knaves,  and  all  approachers : ’Tis  most  just, 
That  thou  turn  rascal;  hacTst  thou  wealth 
a^in,  [ness. 

Rascals  should  har’t.  Do  not  assume  my  like- 

• Bound  leu  suifftce. 

f Tbe  lerpcnt  called  the  blind-wonn.  t Bent 
1.  e.  Th^r  dlaeaaed  perfumed  iBirtrwau. 

I.  e.  Shame  not  thcK  woodi  bj  finding  (Suit 
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Tim.  Were  1 like  thee,  I’d  throw  away  my* 
self. 

Apem.  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being 
like  thyself; 

A madman  so  long,  now  a fool:  What,  Ihink’st 
That  the  bleak  air,tliy  boisterous  ebamberUin. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm?  Will  these  moss'd 
trees, 

That  have  outliv’d  tbe  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
And  skip  when  thou  point’stout?  Will  the 
cold  brook, 

Candied  with  ice,  caudle  tby  morning  taste, 

To  cure  thy  o’er-night’s  surfeit?  call  Uie  crea- 
tures,— 

Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven;  whose  bare  unhoused 
To  the  conflicting  elements  expos'd,  [trunks, 
Answer  mere  nature,— bid  them  flatter  thee ; 

O ! thou  shalt  find^— 

Tim.  A fool  of  thee:  Depart. 

Apem.  I love  thee  better  now  than  e’er  I dkl. 
Ttm.  I hate  thee  worse. 

Apem.  Why? 

7um.  Thou  fiatter’st  misery. 

Apem,  I flatter  not;  but  say,  thou  art  a cai- 
tiff. 

Ttm.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out? 

J^m.  To  vex  thee. 

Ttm,  Always  a villain’s  office,  or  a fool’s. 
Dost  please  myself  in’t? 

7)m.  What!  a knave  too? 

Apem,  If  thou  didst  put  this  soar  cold  habit 
on 

To  castigate  thy  pride,  ’twere  well:  but  Ibou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ; tbou'dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.  Willing  misery 
Outlives  ineertain  ]Mmp,  is  crown’d  before:*  1 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete;  [less, 
The  other,  at  high  wish : Best  state,  content- 
Hath  a distractM  and  most  wretched  being, 
Worse  tlmn  the  worst,  content. 

Thou  sbould’st  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 
7^.  Not  by  his  breath,?  that  is  more  mise- 
rable. 

Thou  art  a slave,  whom  Fortune’s  tender  arm 
With  favour  n^er  clasp’d ; but  bred  a dog. 
liadst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swath,? 
proceeded 

The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  would’st  bare  plung’d 
I thyself 

In  general  riot:  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beas  of  lust;  and  never  learn ’d 
Tbe  icy  precepts  of  respect,^  but  follow’d 
The  sugar’d  game  before  thee.  But  myself, 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionary ; 

The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts 
of  men 

At  duty,  more  than  1 could  frame  employment ; 
That  numberless  upon  roe  stuck,  as  leaves 
Du  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter’s  brusii 
Fell  from  their  bonghs.  and  left  roe  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ; — I,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden : 
Tby  nature  did  commence  in  sufferance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  hard  ia’t.  W by  sbould’st  thou 
liate  men  ? [given  f 

They  never  flatter’d  thee:  W'hat  bast  thou 
If  thou  wilt  curse,— thy  father,  that  poor  rag, 
Must  be  thy  subject;  wbo,  in  spite,  put  stuff 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounds  thee 

• /.  e.  AmvM  Mooer  At  the  eotmiletton  U ite  wIcImm. 
t ^ his  voice,  sentence.  t From  IntAncy. 

? 'Inc  eoU.  Admonitions  of  ctutkMs  prudence. 
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Poor  roffue  hereditary.  Hence  I be  rodc  !~ 

II  thoQ  hadst  not  been  born  the  wurst  oi  men, 
Thou  hadst  been  a knave,  and  datterer. 

Art  thuu  proud  yetf 

Tvn.  Av,  that  1 am  not  thee. 

Apfm.  1,  that  1 was 
No  prodigal. 

Tim.  1,  that  I am  one  now  : 

Were  all  the  wealth  1 have,  shut  up  in  thee, 
I’d  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.  <»et  thee  gone. — 
That  the  W'hole  life  of  Alliens  were  in  this! 
Thus  would  1 eat  it.  [Eating  a root. 

Apem.  Here;  1 will  mend  thy  least. 

[OJ'cring  Aim  gofttc/Ai/tg. 

Tim,  First  mend  my  company,  take  away 
thyself. 

itpem.  So  1 shall  mend  mine  own,  by  the  lack 
of  thine. 

Tim,  ’Tis  not  well  mended  S0|  it  is  but  botch’d; 
If  not,  1 would  it  were. 

Apfm.  What  would'st  tlion  have  to  Athens  ? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a whirlwind.  If  thou 
wilt. 

Tell  them  there  1 have  gold ; look,  so  I have. 

Apfm.  Here  Is  no  use  fur  gold. 

Tim.  The  best,  and  truest : 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

At^m.  Where  liest  o’nights,  Timon  7 

7i'm.  Under  that’s  above  me. 

Where  feed's!  thou  o’days,  Apcroantus7 

Apem.  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat;  or, 
rather,  where  1 eat  it. 

Tim.  ’Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew 
my  mind  \ 

A^m.  Where  would’st  thou  send  it  7 

Ttm.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Apem,  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never 
knewest,  but  Uie  extremity  of  both  ends:  When 
thou  wast  in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they 
mocked  thee  for  too  much  curiosity  ;*  in  thy 
rags  thou  knowest  none,  but  art  despised  for 
the  contrary.  There’s  a medlar  for  thee,  eat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I hate,  1 feed  not. 

Aptm.  Dost  hate  a medlar  7 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Apfm,  An  thou  had’st  hated  medlers  sooner, 
thou  should’st  have  loved  thyself  better  now. 
What  man  didst  thou  ever  know  unthriHt,  that 
was  beloved  after  his  means? 

Tim.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talkest 
of,  didst  thou  ever  know  beloved  7 

Apem.  Myself. 

Tim.  I understand  thee;  thou  hadst  some 
means  to  keep  a dog. 

Apem.  What  things  in  the  world  canst  thou 
nearest  compare  to  tliy  flatterers  ? 

Tim.  Women  nearest;  but  men,  men  arc  the 
things  tliemselves.  Wliat  would’st  thou  do 
with  the  world,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  tby 
power  7 

Apem.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the 
men. 

Turn.  Would’st  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the 
Confusion  of  men,  and  remain  a beast  with  the 
beasts? 

Apem,  Ay,  Timon. 

Tim.  A beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods 

Srant  thee  to  attain  to  I If  thou  wert  the  hon, 
le  fox  would  beguile  thee:  if  thou  wert  the 
lamb,  the  Ibx  would  eat  thee  : if  thou  wert  the 
fox,  the  lion  would  snspect  thee,  when,  perad> 
venture,  thou  wert  accused  by  the  ass : if  thou 
wert  the  ass,  thy  duiness  would  torment  thee: 
and  still  thou  livedst  but  as  a breakfa.Ht  to  the 
waif:  if  thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greediness 

e For  too  much  fiukal  i!rlicuc>. 


would  afflict  thee,  andoflthou  shouldst  hasai 
ihy  life  for  thy  dnmer:  wert  thou  the  unicur 
pride  and  wrnili  would  confound  thee,  ai 
make  thine  own  self  Utc  conquest  of  tliy  lury 
wert  thou  a boar  thou  would'st  be  killed  by  U 
horse ; wert  thou  a horse,  thuu  would’st  1 
soiaeti  by  llio  leopard  ; wert  thou  a leopar 
ihuu  wert  german  totlie  lion,  and  the  sjiuls 
thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life:  all  ll 
saiety  were  remolum  ;•  and  thy  defence,  oi 
sencc.  What  beast  cuuld’st  thuu  be,  that  we 
not  subject  to  a beast?  and  what  a beast  a 
thou  already,  that  seest  not  thy  loss  in  tran 
formation  7 

Apem.  If  thou  could’st  please  me  with  apea) 
ing  to  me,  thuu  might’st  liavc  hit  upon  it  hen 
'I'he  conimonweuith  uf  Atlieus  is  become 
forest  uf  beasU. 

Tim.  How  has  the  a.«s  broke  the  wall,  tU: 
thou  art  out  of  the  city  ? 

'Apem,  Vender  comes  a poet,  and  a pninlci 
The  plague  of  company  liglit  upon  thee! 
will  fear  to  catch  it,  and  give  way  : When 
know  not  what  else  to  do.  HI  see  thee  agaii 
T’im.  When  there  is  nutiiing  living  but  Uie< 
thou  simlt  be  welcome.  1 hud  rather  be  a be; 
gar's  dog,  than  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thou  art  Uiocapt  of  all  the  fools  aliv 
Tiw.  ’Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  sp 
upon. 

Apem.  A plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  < 
curse. 

Tim.  All  villains,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  aj 
pure. 

Apem.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  what  iho 
speak 'st. 

Tim.  If  I name  thee. — 

I’ll  beat  Lhee,~but  1 should  infect  my  hands 
Apem.  1 would,  my  tongue  could  rot  Ihei 
off! 

Tim.  Away,  thou  issue  of  a mangy  dog  ! 
('holer  doth  kill  me,  that  thuu  art  alive ; 

I swoon  to  see  thee. 

^cm.  ’Would  thou  would’st  burst ! 

7w.  Away, 

Thou  tedious  rogue  ! I am  sorry',  I shall  lose 
A stone  by  thee.  [TArous  a stone  at  hin 
Ap^fn.  Beast! 

Tim.  Slave  f 
.i^>em.  Toad  1 

Tim.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue ! 

[Ai*r:MANTVs  retreats  backward,  ns  goini 
I am  sick  of  this  false  world ; and  will  lov 
nought 

Rut  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  it. 

Then,  Timon,  presently  pr»*pairc  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  may  beal 
Thy  grave-stone  dally  : make  thine  epitaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others’  lives  may  laugh. 
(>  Uiou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 
[Looking  on  the  goU 
"fwixt  uaturnl  son  and  sire!  th(»u  urightdclili 
Of  Hymen's  purest  bed!  thuu  valiant  Mars  ! 
Thou  ever  young,  fresh,  lov’d,  and  delicul 
wooer. 

Whose  blush  uoUi  thaw  the  consecrated  siiui 
That  lies  on  Dian’s  Up!  Uiou  visible  god. 
That  sulder’st  close  impossibilities, 

And  mak'st  tliem  kiss!  that  speak’st  wit 
every  tongue, 

To  every  purpose!  O thou  touchf  of  hearts  ! 
Think,  thy  slave  man  rebels;  aud  by  tby  virtu 
Sot  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  be.ista 
May  have  the  world  in  empire! 

• Rctno(cnCT9,  the  being  placed  atad>ttanre  from  th 
Uoa.  t 'i'he  top,  Utc  ptiucit«L  } For  touelotuoc. 
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Apfm.  'Would  ’(were  *o 
Ilut  not  till  1 am  dead  I — I’ll  say*  tbou  bast  gold: 
Thou  wilt  be  throng’d  to  shortly. 

Tim.  Throng'd  to  I 
Apcm.  Ay. 

Ttm.  Thy  back,  I pr’ythec. 

Live,  and  love  thy  misery  ! 

7m.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die! — lam  quit. — 
[f.xii  Al'F.MANTtS. 
More  things  like  men  ? — Eat,  Timun,  and  ab- 
hor theiD. 

Enter  Thieves. 

1 Thief.  Where  should  he  have  (his  gold?  It 
is  some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his 
remainder:  The  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the 
faliing-from  of  his  friends,  drove  him  into  this 
melancholy. 

2 Thief.  It  noised,  he  bath  a mass  of  trea- 
sure. 

3 Thief.  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  him:  if 
he  care  not  for’t,  he  will  supply  us  easily;  If 
he  covetously  reserve  it,  how  shall's  get  it? 

2 Thitf.  True;  fur  he  bears  it  nut  alwut  him, 
*tis  hid. 

1 Thuf,  Is  not  this  he  ? 

Thiercs.  Where? 

2 Thief.  *Tis  his  description. 

3 Thief.  He;  1 know  him. 

Thieves.  Save  thee,  Tioion. 

Tim.  Now,  thieves? 

Thieves.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 

7^*m.  Both  too;  and  women's  sons. 

Thieves.  Wc  arc  not  thieves,  but  men  that 

much  do  want. 

Tim.  Y our  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much 
of  meat,  [roots; 

Why  should  you  want?  Behold,  the  earth  hath 
With  in  Uiis  mile  break  forth  a hundrid  springs: 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briers  scarlet  hips ; 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  you.  Want?  why 
want? 

1 Thief.  ^V'e  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries, 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes.  [water, 

Tim.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds, 

and  fishes ; [con, 

You  must  eat  men.  Yet  thanks  I must  you 
That  you  are  tliieves  profess'd  ; that  you  work 
not 

In  holier  shapes : for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited*  professions.  Rascal  thieves, 
Here’s  gold:  Go,  suck  the  subilo  blood  of  the 
grape, 

Till  the  high  fever  sceth  your  blood  to  froth. 
And  so ’scape  hanging:  trust  nut  the  physiciao; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob:  take  wealth  and  lives  to- 
gether ; 

Do  villany.  do,  since  you  profess  to  do't, 

Xiike  workmen.  I'll  example  you  with 
thievery : 

The  sun’s  a thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea:  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun: 
The  sea’s  a thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears : the  eartirs  a thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  acomposturet  stolen 
From  general  excrement;  each  thing's  a thief; 
The  laMS,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough 
|K>w«r  [away; 

Have  uncheck'd  thefl  Love  not  yourselves  : 
Rob  one  another.  There's  more  gold : Cut 
throats; 

• For  U’gftl.  f Coffipovt,  manure 


All  that  you  meet  are  thieves:  To  Athens,  go, 
Break  open  shops;  nothing  can  you  steal. 

But  thieves  do  lose  it:  .Steal  not  less,  for  this 
1 give  you ; and  gold  confound  you  howsoever! 
Amen.  [TiMoN  retires  to  his  Cave. 

3  Thi^.  He  has  almost  charmed  me  from  my 
profession,  by  persuading  me  to  it. 

1 Thief.  Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that 
he  thus  advises  us;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in 
our  mvstcry. 

2 Thitf.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and 
ylveo^er  my  trade. 

X Thitf.  I^t  us  first  see  peace  In  Athens: 
There  is  no  time  so  miserable,  but  a man  may 
be  true.  [Exeim?  Thieves. 

Enter  Flaviis. 

Flav.  O you  gods  ! 

Is  yon  de^ipis’d  and  ruinous  man  my  lord? 

Full  of  decay  and  tailing?  O monument 
And  wunder  of  good  deeds  evilly  bestow'd  ! 
What  an  alteration  of  honour*  has 
Bosperate  want  made ! 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends, 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  basest  ends  ! 
How  rarelyt  docs  it  meet  with  this  time's 
guise, 

When  man  was  wish'd^  to  love  his  enemies: 
Grant,  I may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo  [Ho! 
Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye:  I will  present 
My  honest  grief  unto  him  ; and,  as  my  lord, 
Still  serve  him  with  my  life. — My  dearest 
master! 

Timon  comes  fortrard  from  his  Cave. 

THm.  Away!  what  art  thou? 

Fiat.  Have  you  forgot  me,  Sir? 
rim.  Why  dost  ask  that  ? 1 have  forgot  all 
men ; 

Then,  if  thou  grant’st  tbou’rt  man,  1 have  for- 
got thee. 

Flav.  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then 

I know  thee  not : I ne’er  had  honest  man 
About  me,  I ; all  that  I kept  were  knaves. 

To  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 

Flav.  The  gods  are  witness, 

Ne'er  did  poor  steward  tvear  a truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 
7^»rt.  What,  dost  thou  weep? — Come  nearer; 
— then  1 love  thee, 

Because  thou  art  a woman,  and  disclaim’st 
Flinty  mankind;  whose  eyes  do  never  give, 
But  tnorough  lust,  and  laughter.  Pity’s  sleep- 
ing: 

Strange  limes,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not 
with  weeping! 

Flav.  I beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my 
lord,  [lasts, 

To  accept  my  grief,  and  whilsUhis  poor  wealth 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim.  Had  I a steward  so  true,  so  just,  and 
So  comfortable  ? It  almost  turns  [now 

My  dangerous  nature  wild.  Let  me  behold 
Thy  face, — Surely,  this  man  was  born  of  wo- 
man.— 

Forgive  ray  general  and  excepUess  rashness. 
Perpetual-sober  gods ! 1 do  proclaim 
One  honest  man, — mistake  me  not, — ^but  one ; 
No  more,  1 pray, — and  he  is  a steward. — 

How  fain  would  I have  hated  all  mankind. 
And  thou  redeem’st  thyself?  But  all,  save  thee, 

« A n sltpnUion  n?  honnuv  i*  an  aUeration  of  an  honour^ 
al.’tc  In  a tiali*  nf  di»grace. 

t How  ba|i{nty.  t lUecommcnUcd 
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I fell  with  curses.  [wise, 

Methioks,  thou  art  more  hooest  now,  than  . 
For,  by  oopressing  and  betrayinic  me,  { 

Thou  miKDt’at  have  sooner  got  another  service: 
For  many  so  arrive  at  second  masters,  | 

Upon  their  first  lord’s  neck.  But  tell  me  true, 

I For  I must  ever  doubt,  though  ne’er  so  sure,) 
Is  Dut'thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous, 

If  not  a usuring  kindness;  and  as  rich  men 
deal  gilts, 

Fnectin^  in  return  twenty  for  onef 
Flat.  No,  niy  must  worthy  master,  in  whose 
breast 

Uonbt  and  suspect,  alas,  are  plac’d  too  late : 
You  should  have  fear’d  false  limes,  when  you 
did  feast : 

Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least. 
That  which  1 show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely 
love, 

Puty  and  seal  to  your  unmatched  mind, 

C'are  of  your  food  and  living:  and,  believe  it, 
My  most  honour’d  lord, 

Fur  any  benefit  that  points  to  me, 

Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I’d  exchange 
For  this  one  wish,  That  you  had  power  and 
wealth 

To  requite  me.  by  making  rich  yourself. 

TVm.  Xx>ok  tnce,  ’tis  so  ^’Thou  singly  honest 
Here  take : — the  gods  out  of  my  misery  [man. 
Have  sent  the  treasure.  Go,  live  rich,  and 
happy  ! [men  ;* 

Rut  thus  condition’d:  Thou  shalt  bnild  from 
Hate  all,  curse  all : snow  chari^  to  none  ; 

But  let  the  famish’d  flesh  slide  from  the  bone, 
Kre  thou  relieve  the  beggar:  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny’st  to  men;  let  prisons  swal* 
low  them, 

Pebts  wither  them : Be  men  like  blasted  woods. 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 
And  so,  farewell,  and  thrive. 

Flat.  O,  let  me  stay. 

And  comfort  you,  my  master. 

7^m.  If  thou  hat’st 

Curses,  stay  not;  fly,  whilst  thouVt  bleu’d 
and  free : 

Ne’er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne’er  see  thee. 

[Erraal  tetrraUy. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — The  same. — Timon’s  Core. 

fa/erPoET  and  Painter;  Timon  behind,  aa< 
seen. 

Pain.  As  I took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot 
be  far  where  he  abides. 

Poet.  What’s  to  be  thought  of  him?  Poes 
the  rumour  hold  for  true,  mat  he  is  so  full  of 
gold  f 

Pain.  Certain : Alcibiades  reports  it;  Phry- 
nia  and  Timandra  bad  gold  or  him:  helike* 
wise  enriched  poor  str^gling  soldiers  with 
great  quantity:  Tis  said,  he  gave  onto  his 
steward  a mighty  snm. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  hot 
a try  for  bis  friends. 

Pain.  Nothing  else : you  shall  see  him  a palm 
in  Athens  anin,  and  flonrish  with  the  highest. 
Therefore,  ^tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves 
to  him,  in  this  supposed  distress  of  his : it  will 
show  honestly  in  us  : and  is  very  likely  to  load  < 
our  purposes  with  what  they  travel  for,  if  it  be 
a just  and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  yon  now  to  present  unto 
him? 

om  humui  hslMUUon. 


I Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  visitation  : 
only  I will  promise  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I must  serve  him  so  too ; tell  him  of  an 
intent  that’s  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  best.  Promising  is  tho 
very  air  o'the  time  : it  opens  the  eyes  of  ex- 
Delation  : performance  is  ever  the  duller  for 
I bis  act ; and.  but  in  the  plainer  and  simpler 
' kind  of  people,  the  deed  of  saying*  is  quite 
out  of  use.  To  promise  is  most  courtly  and 
fashionable : performance  is  a kind  of  will  and 
testament,  which  argues  a great  sickness  in 
bi^udgoment  that  makes  it. 

Tim.  Excellent  workman!  Thou  canst  not 
paint  a man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 

Poet.  I am  thinking,  whut  1 shall  say  I have 
provided  fur  him : It  must  be  a personating  of 
himself:  a satire  against  the  soBness  of  pros- 
perity ; with  a discovery  of  the  infinite  flatte- 
ries. that  follow  youth  and  opulency. 

Tim.  Mutt  thou  needs  stand  for  a villain  in 
thine  own  wovk?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own 
faults  in  other  men  1 Do  so,  I have  gold  for 
thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let’s  seek  him  : 

Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate, 

When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 
Pain.  True ; 

When  the  day  serves,  before  black-comer 'd 
night. 

Find  whar  thou  want’st  by  free  and  offer’d  light. 
Come. 

Tim.  I’ll  meet  you  at  the  turn.  What  a god’s 
gold, 

Thai  he  is  worshipp’d  in  a baser  temple. 

Than  where  swine  feed  ! 

Tis  thou  that  rigg’st  the  bark,  and  plough's! 
the  foam ; 

Settles!  admired  reverence  in  a slave  : 

To  thee  be  worship  1 and  thy  saints  for  aye 
Be  crown’d  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey  I 
’Fit  1 do  meet  them.  [Adtancin^. 

Poet.  Hail,  worthy  Timon  ! 

Pain,  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim.  Hare  1 once  liv’d  to  see  two  booest 
men  ? 

Poet.  Sir, 

Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retird,  your  friends  fall’n 
off, 

Whose  thankless  natures — O abhorred  spirits! 
Not  all  (he  whips  of  heaven  arc  large  enoughr^ 
What  I to  you  r 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  in- 
fluence [cover 

To  their  whole  being ! I’m  rapt  and  cannot 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  size  of  words. 

Tint.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see’!  the 
better: 

You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  you  arc, 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myself. 

Have  travell’d  in  the  great  shower  of  your  giAs, 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

Tim,  At,  you  are  honest  men. 

Pain,  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  you  our 
service. 

Tim.  Most  honest  men ! Why,  how  shall  1 
requit  you  ? 

Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no. 
Both.  What  we  can  do,  wcTl  do,  to  do  you 
service. 

Tim.  You  are  honest  men ; You  have  heard 
that  1 have  gold  ; 

« Tli«  dolni;  of  that  wc  uid  irv  w jukl  Jr*. 
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1  am  sure  you  have : speak  truth:  you  arc 
honest  men. 

Pern.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord  : but  thore- 
('ame  not  my  friend,  nor  1.  [fore 

Tim.  GcMid  honest  men! — Thou  drawst  a 
counterfeit* 

Best  in  all  Athens:  thou  art,  indeed,  the  best ; 
Th<iu  coiinterfeit’st  most  lively. 

Pttin,  So,  so,  my  lord. 

Tm.  Even  so.  Sir,  as  1 say: — And,  for  thy 
fiction,  I To  the  Hoet. 

Why  thy  verse  swells  with  stulV  so  tine  and 
smooth, 

That  thon  art  even  nataral  in  thine  art. — 

But,  for  all  this,  my  hunest>natur'd  friends, 

1 must  needs  say,  you  hare  a little  fault : 
Marry,  ’tis  not  monstrous  iu  you ; neither  wish 
You  t^e  much  pains  to  mend.  1 1, 

Both.  Beseech  your  honour, 

To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You'll  take  it  ill. 

Both.  Must  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Trm.  Will  you,  indeed? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Tim.  There's  ne'er  a one  of  you  but  trusts  a 
That  mistily  deceives  vou.  [knave, 

Both.  Do  we.  my  lord? 

7^.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cof,  see  him  dis- 
semble. 

Know  his  gross  patchery,  love  him,  feed  him. 
Keep  in  your  bosom:  yet  remain  assur'd, 

That  he's  a made-up  villain.t 
Pain.  1 know  none  such,  niy  lord. 

Poet.  Nor  1. 

Tim.  Look  you,  1 love  you  well;  I'll  give 
you  gold, 

Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  companies; 
Hang  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a 
draught.^ 

Confound  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to 
I’ll  give  you  gold  enough.  [me. 

Both.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 
7^.  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  in 
company 

Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone, 

Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 

If,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be. 

[To  the  Painter. 
Come  not  near  hira.^lf  thou  would'st  not  re- 
side (To  the  Poet. 

Bat  where  one  villain  is,  tlien  him  abandon. — 
Hence!  pack!  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold, 
ye  slaves:  [Hence  I 

Yon  have  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment: 
You  are  an  alcbymist,  make  gold  of  that:— 
Out,  rascal  do(^ ! 

[£tiI,  beatiAg  and  driving  them  out. 

SCENE  JI.~The  same. 

Enter  Flavius,  and  /iro  Senators. 

F/or.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  speak  with 
For  be  is  set  so  only  to  birosclf,  [Timon  ; 
That  nothing  but  himself,  which  looks  like 
Is  friendly  with  him.  [man, 

1 Sen.  Bring  us  to  bis  cave : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
To  speak  wiln  Timon. 

2 Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same:  HTwas  time,  and 
griefs^  [hand, 

Tbatfram’d  biro  thus:  time,  with  his  fairer 

Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 

The  former  man  may  make  him:  Bring  us  to 
And  chance  it  as  it  may.  [him, 

• A portMit  wu  so  caDH. 

f A a fliiistivU  villain.  I 1»  a)akcs. 


Flat.  Here  is  his  cave.—  [mon ! 

Peace  and  content  be  here!  liord  Timon  I Ti- 
JLeok  out.  and  speak  to  friends:  The  Athe- 
nians, 

By  tw'o  of  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon.  [thee : 

Enter  Timon. 

7Vm.  Thou  sun,  that  comfort'st,  burn  !— 
Speak,  and  be  bang'd ; 

Fur  each  true  word,  a blister!  and  each  false 
Be  as  a caut'rixing  to  the  root  o’the  tongue. 
Consuming  it  with  speaking ! 

I tSVn.  NVortby  Timon— 

Tim.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of 
Timon. 

25ea.  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Ti- 
mon. 

TVm.  I thank  them ; and  would  send  them 
back  the  plague. 

Could  1 but  catch  it  lor  them. 

1 .V<Ti.  O,  forget 

What  we  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thee. 

The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  Kw'e,* 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens;  who  have 
thought 

On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  best  use  and  wearing. 

3  Sen.  They  confess, 

Toward  thee,  forgetfulness  too  general,  ^ss: 
Which  now  the  public  body, — which  dofli  sel- 
Play  the  recanter, — feeline  in  itself  [dom 
A lack  of  Timon’s  aid,  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon ; 

And  send  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrowed 
render,? 

Together  with  a recompense  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the 
dram:  [wealtli. 

Ay,  even  suen  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  wero 
theirs, 

And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love, 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  You  witch  me  in  it ; 

Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 

Lend  me  a fool’s  heart,  and  a woman's  eyes. 
And  I'll  beweep  these  comforts,  worthy  sena- 
tors. 

1 Sen,  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  retura 

with  us, 

And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  to  take 
The  captainship,  thou  shall  be  met  with  thanks. 
Allow’d?  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good 
name 

Live  with  authority: — so  soon  we  shall  drive 
Of  Aleibiades  the  approaches  wild ; (back 
Who,  like  a boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

2 Sen.  And  shakes  his  threat'ning  sword 
Against  the  walls  of  Athens. 

1 Sen.  Therefore,  Timon, — 

Twi.  Well,  Sir,  I will;  therefore,  1 will, 
Sir;  Thus,— 

If  Aleibiades  kill  my  eountrvmen. 

Let  Aleibiades  know  this  ofTitnon,  [Athens, 
That — Timon  cares  not.  But  if  he  sack  fair 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards, 
Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  stain 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  road-brain’d  war; 
Then,  let  him  know, — and  tell  him,  Timon 
speaks  it, 

In  pity  or  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 

1 cannot  chuse  but  tell  him,  that — 1 care  not, 

* With  one  united  votee  of  «fibction. 
t ('utiK'vMou.  t Licensed,  uocontrolkil. 
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And  let  him  tak't  at  worst;  for  their  kaitcs 
care  not. 

While  you  have  throats  to  answer:  for  myself, 
There's  not  a whittle*  in  the  unruly  camp. 

But  1 do  prize  it  at  my  love.  Ixdure  [you 
The  reverend’st  throat  in  Athens.  So  1 leave 
To  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods,t 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Stay  not,  all’s  in  vain. 

Tim.  Why,  1 was  writing  of  my  epitaph, 

It  will  be  seen  to-morrow  ; My  long  sickness 
Of  healthy  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend, 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.  Go,  live 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his,  [still; 
And  last  so  long  enough ! 

1 Sfn.  W'e  speak  in  vain. 

Tim.  But  yet  1 love  my  country ; and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck, 

As  common  bruil^  doth  put  it. 

1 iSVa.  That’s  well  spoKC. 

Tim,  Commend  roe  to  roy  loving  country- 
men,— 

1 Sen,  These  words  becoroe  your  lips  as  they 

pass  through  them. 

S Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  tri- 
hmphers 

In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them ; 

And  tell  them,  that,  to  ease  theroof  their  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches, 
losses. 

Their  pangs  of  lov^  with  other  incident  throes 
TImt  nature’s  fragile  vessel  doth  sustain 
In  life’s  uncertain  voyage,  1 will  some  kind- 
ness do  them : 

I'll  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades' 
wrath. 

2 Sen.  I like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 
Tim.  1 have  a tree,  which  grows  here  jn.my 

close, 

That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cut  down, 
And  shortly  must  1 fell  it ; Tell  my  friends, 
’Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degree, |j 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso 
please 

To  stop  ailiicUon,  let  him  take  his  haste, 

Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  bath  felt  the  axe. 

And  bang  himself: — 1 pray  you,  do  roy  greet- 
ing. 

FUtv,  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  still 
shall  find  him. 

Tim.  Come*  not  to  me  again : but  say  to 
Athens, 

Timon  hath  made  bis  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beachcd'verge  of  the  salt  flood  ; 

W hich  once  a day  with  his  embossed  fro^5^ 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle, — 

Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by.  and  language  end  : 
What  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend  ! 
Graves  onlv  be  men's  works  ; and  death,  their 
gain ! 

Sun,  bide  thy  beams!  Timon  bath  done  his 
reign.  [Exit  Ti  mon. 

1 6Vtt.  His  discontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

2 Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead:  let  us  return. 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear**  peril. 

3 Sen.  It  requires  swift  foot.  [Excaml. 

« A cLiU)  knife. 

i J e.  1 nc  gixli  who  arc  the  authors  of  the  pnispcrily  of 
m.iokind. 

t Ho  mcaos— (he  disease  of  life  begins  to  proinlse  ne  a 
(•(■rinl.  ^ Ueport,  rumour. 

|j  Methodically,  from  highest  to  luwerl 
1 SwUen  froth.  e * DreadfuL 


SCESE  m.^^The  WalU  of  Athens. 
Enltr  tico  Senators,  and  a Messenger. 

1 SVn.  Thou  hast  painfully  discover’d ; are 

his  files 

.As  full  as  thy  report? 

Mess.  1 have  spoke  the  least : 

Besides,  his  expedition  promises 
Present  npproach. 

2 iSVa.  We  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring 

not  Timon. 

Mess.  I met  a courier,  one  mine  ancient 
friend ; — [pos’d. 

Whom,  though  in  general  part  we  were  op- 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a particular  force. 

And  made  us  speak  like  friends  ;—tlus  man 
was  riding 

f'rom  Alcibiacles  to  Timon ’s  cave, 

With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 
His  fellowship  i’the  cause  against  your  city, 

In  part  for  bis  sake  mov’d. 

Enter  Senators  from  Timon. 

1 Sen.  Here  come  our  brothers. 

2 Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  ex- 

pect.— [ing 

The  enemies’  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  scour- 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust : in  ant!  prepare ; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  1 fear,  our  foes,  the  snare. 

[lixrKiif. 

SCESE  IV.— The  TYoodf.— Timon’s  Cave, 
tmd  a Tomh-stone  seen. 

Enter  a Soldier,  seeking  Timon. 

Sol.  By  all  description  this  should  be  the 
place. 

Who’s  here?  speak,  ho!— No  answer? — What 
is  this? 

Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretch’d  his  span  : 
Some  beast  rear’d  this  ; there  docs  not  live  a 
Dead,  sure  ; and  this  his  grave. — [man. 

M' hat’s  on  this  tomb  1 cannot  read ; t)>e  cha- 
in take  w ith  wax.  [racter 

Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  skill ; 

An  ag’d  interpreter,  though  young  in  days  : 
Before  proud  Athens  he’s  set  down  by  this. 
Whose  fall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [Exit, 

SCESE  V.~B^oreihe  IValU  of  Athens. 

Trumpets  sound.  Enter  Alcibiades,  and 
Forces, 

Alcib.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivious 
town 

Our  terrible  approach.  [A  Parley  sounded. 
Enter  Senators  on  the  W<Uls. 

Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fill’d  the  time 
With  all  licentious  measure, making  your  wills 
The  scope  of  justice ; till  now,  myself,  and 
such 

As  slept  williin  the  shadow  of  your  power, 
Have  wander’d  with  our  travers’d  arms,*  and 
breath'd 

Our  Buflerance  vainly:  Now  the  time  is  flush, t 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong, 
Cries,  of  itself.  So  more:  now*  breathless  wrong, 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  insolence  shall  break  bis  wind, 

With  fear  and  horrid  flight. 

1 Sen.  Noble  and  young. 

When  thy  first  griefs  were  but  a mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  nadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear 
We  sent  to  thee ; to  give  ihy  rages  balm, 

a Arms  scrou.  f Mstuie. 
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To  wipe  ont  oar  in^ratitu<lc  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

So  did  we  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love, 

humble  messa^^e,  and  by  promis’d  means  ;* 
e were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

1 iS’m.  These  walls  of  ours 
Were  not  erected  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  receiv’d  your  griefs:  iiorare  they 
such, 

Than  these  great  towers,  trophies,  and  schools 
should  fall 

For  private  faults  in  them. 

8 Sen.  Nor  arc  they  living, 

Who  w’ere  the  motives  that  you  first  went  out ; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excess 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.  March,  noble  lord, 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread : 

By  decimation,  and  a tithed  death, 

(II  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food, 

Wbicn  nature  loaths,)  take  thou  the  destin'd 
tenth ; 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  spotted  die, 

Let  die  the  spotted. 

1 Sen,  All  nave  not  offended ; 

For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  sqnare,t  to  take. 
On  those  that  are,  revenges:  crimes,  like 
lands. 

Arc  not  inherited.  Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  toy 
rage : 

Spare  Ihy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin. 
Which,  in  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  fall, 
With  those  that  have  offended : like  a shep- 
herd, 

Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infected  forth, 
Rut  kill  not  altogether. 

2 Sen.  What  thou  wilt. 

Thou  rather  shall  enforce  it  with  thy  smile. 
Than  hew  to’t  with  thy  sword. 

1 Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot  [ope; 

Against  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  shall 
So  thou  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  before, 

T(»  say,  thou ’It  enter  friendly. 

2 Sen.  Throw  thy  glove ; 

Or  any  token  of  tliine  honour  else. 

That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  lliy  redress, 
And  not  as  our  confusion,  all  thy  powers 

• I.  e.  Bj  promiiing  him  « romprtcnl  subtUtence. 
t Not  regular,  not  e^ultabloi 
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Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seal’d  thy  full  desire. 

Alcib.  Then  there's  my  glove; 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof, 
Fall,  and  no  more:  and,— to  atunet  your  f^ars 
With  my  mure  noble  meaning, — not  a man 
Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  regular  justice  in  your  city's  bounds. 

Rut  shall  be  remedied,  to  your  public  laws 
At  heaviest  answer. 

Both.  'Tis  most  nobly  spoken. 

Alcib.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

The  Senators  descend,  and  open  the  Gates. 
Enter  a Soldier. 

Sold.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead; 
Entomb’d  upon  the  very  hem  o’the  sea: 

And  on  his  grave-stone,  this  insculpturc; 

which  [sinn 

With  wax  I brought  away,  whose  soft  impre» 
Interprets  lor  my  poor  ignorance. 

Alcib.  [Reads.]  Here  lie*  a tcrelched  corse,  of 
wretched  toul  ber^: 

Seek  not  my  name:  A plague  consume  you  tcickcd 
caiti^s  left ! 

Here  lie  / Timon ; who,  alive,  tdl  tiring  men 
did  hate: 

Pass  by,  and  curse  thy  jStt;  but  pass,  and  slay 
not  here  thy  gatt. 

These  well  express  in  thee  thy  latter  spirits  : 
Though  thou  aohorr'dst  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Scorn’dst  our  brain’s  flow,{  and  those  our 
droplets  which 

From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  ftrf 
aye 

On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.  Dead 
Is  noble  Timon;  of  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city, 

And  I will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword  : 

Make  war  breed  peace;  make  peace  stint^ 
war;  make  each 

Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leerh.I] 

Let  our  drums  strike.  [Fo'caNf. 

• rnslUtcked  galu.  t BeennrUe. 

t /.  e.  Our  tear*.  i Slop.  IJ  I'hjrurisn. 
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C Y M B E I.  I N E 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Cymbeline,  King  of  Britain. 

Cloten,  Son  to  the  Queen  by  a fonner  bus- 

Leonatvs  Posthumus,  a Gentleman,  Husband 
to  Imojjen.  i 

Belabics,  a banished  Lord,  disguised  under 
the  name  of  Moecak.  . 

Sons  to  CymboHne,  disguised 
under  tht:  names  oI  Polydobk 
and  Cadwal,  supiwsed  Sons 
V to  Belarius. 

PiuLARia,  Eriend  to  Posthumus,)  Halians. 
Iachimo,  Friend  to  Philario,  S 
A French  Gentleman,  Friend  to  Plmario. 
Caius  Ldcios,  General  of  th^  Roman  rorces. 
A Roman  Captain.  Two  British  Captains. 
PiSANto,  Ser^’anl  to  Posthumus. 


GriDERifs,  5 
Arviragcs, 


CoBNELU  t,  a Physician. 

Two  Gentlemen. 

Two  Jailers. 

Queen,  Wife  to  Cymbelinc. 

Imogen,  Daughter  to  Cymbclinc,  by  a former 
Queen. 

Helen,  Woman  to  Imogen. 

Lords,  Indies,  Roman  Senators,  Tribune*, 
Apparitions,  a Soothsayer,  a Dutch  Gentle- 
man, a Spanish  Gentleman.  Musicians,  Ol'- 
ficers,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and 
other  Attendants. 

Scene,  sometimes  in  Britain;  sometimes  in 
luly. 


ACT  I. 

SCE^’E  J.—BrUaiM.—The  Gardtn  behind 
Cymbeline's  PaUtce. 

Enter  tico  Gentlemen. 

1 Gfwi.  You  do  not  meet  a roan,  but  frowns : 

our  bloods* 

No  more  obey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers  j 
Still  seem,  as  does  the  king’s. 

2 f.Va.  But  what’s  the  matter? 

1 Gent,  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  bis 

kingdom,  whom 

He  purpos’d  to  his  wife’s  sole  son,  (a  widow, 
That  late  he  married,)  hath  referr’d  herself 
Unto  a poor  but  worthy  genlleiiian : She  s 
wedded; 

Her  husband  banish’d;  she  imprison  d;  all 
Is  outward  sorrow;  though  I think,  the  king 
Be  touch’d  at  very  heart. 

2 Gent,  None  but  the  king?  , 

1 Gent,  He,  that  hath  lost  her,  too:  so  is  the 

queen,  , [t»er, 

That  most  desir’d  the  match : But  pol  ^ cour- 
Although  they  wear  their  facts  to  the  bent 
Of  the  king’s  looks,  hath  a heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scow  l at. 

2 Gent.  And  why  so? 

1 Gent.  He  that  hath  miss’d  the  princess,  is 
a thing  ... 

Too  bad  for  bad  report : and  he  that  halh  her, 
(I  mean,  that  married  her,— alack,  goo<l  man  !— 
And  therefore  banish’d)  is  a creature  such 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 


• (ncUoaUon,  nalurkl  diq<o»iUon. 


For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something 
failing 

In  him  that  should  compare.  1 do  not  think, 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within. 
Endows  a man  but  be. 

2 Gent.  You  speak  him  far.* 

1 Gmf.  I do  extend  him,  Sir,  within  himself; 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 

His  measure  duly.t 

2 Gent,  What’s  bis  name,  and  birth? 

1 Graf.  1 cannot  delve  him  to  the  root;  His 
father 

W'as  call’d  Sicilius,  who  did  join  his  honour. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan; 

But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius.f  whom 
He  ser>’d  with  glo^  and  admir  d success: 

So  gain’d  the  sur-addition,  Lconatus: 

And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  Question, 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o’Uie  time. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  band ; fur  which  their 
father 

(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,)  look  such  sorrow, 
^at  he  quit  being;  and  this  gentle  lady. 

Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceas'd 
As  he  was  born.  The  king,  be  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protection  ; calls  him  Posthumus; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-ebam- 
ber;  . 

Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he 
took, 

As  wp  do  air,  fast  as  ’(was  minister  d ; and 
In  bis  spring  became  a harvest:  Liv’d  in  court. 


* I e.  You  |iril«e  him  cxlcnwvcly. 
t My  pralic,  however  cxtciuivc,  is  with«*  hi«  menU 
} The  liUier  of  CjmbcUnc. 
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(Which  rare  tt  is  to  do,)  most  prais'd,  most 
lov'd:  [lure, 

A sample  to  the  youngest;  to  tite  more  ma* 


Uf-entcr  Que^n. 


A sample  to  the  youngest;  to  tite  more  ma*  Qu£fti.  Be  brief,  1 pray  you : 

A glass  that  feated*  them  ; aud  to  the  graver,  If  the  king  come,  I shall  incur  1 know  not 
A child  that  guided  dotards  : to  his  nnsiress.  How  much  of  his  displeasure : — Yet  1*11  move 
For  whom  he  now  is  banish’d, ^her  own  price  him  \Asi^, 

Proclaims  how  she  esteem’d  him  and  his  virtue ; To  walk  this  way  : I never  do  him  wrong, 

Hy  her  election  may  be  truly  read,  Hut  be  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends; 

W liat  kind  of  man  be  is.  tor  my  offences.  [Exit. 

2 Gent.  I honour  him  Post,  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

Even  out  of  your  report.  But,  ’pray  you,  tell  As  long  a terra  as  yet  wo  have  to  live, 

Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king  t The  loatbness  to  depart  would  grow : Adieu ! 

1 Gent.  His  only  child.  fluff)  Muy*  >tay  a little:  < 

He  bad  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  your  hear-  Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourself, 
Mark  it,)  the  eldeslof  (hem  at  three  years  old,  Such  parting  were  too  petty.  Look  here,  love; 
I'the  swathing  clothes  the  other,  Irom  their  This  aiamond  was  my  mother’s:  take  it,  heart; 

nursery  [knowledge  Hut  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife, 

Were  stolen:  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Which  way  they  went.  | Post.  How!  how!  another 

8 How  long  is  this  ago  ? I You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  1 have, 

1 Gent.  Some  twenty  years.  { And  sear  up*  my  embracements  from  a next 

8 Gent,  That  a kinga  children  should  be  so  With  bonds  of  death  ! — Reroaiu  thou  here 

convey’d ! | [ Putting  on  the  Ring. 

So  alacklv  guided ! And  the  search  so  slow,  ' While  senset  can  keep  it  on ! And  sweetest, 
That  could  not  trace  them  I fairest, 

1 Gent.  Howsoe’er  ’Us  strange.  As  I my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you, 

(ir  that  the  negligence  may  w»l  be  laugh’d  at,  To  your  so  infinite  loss ; so,  in  our  trifles 
Yet  is  it  true.  Sir.  I suil  win  of  you  : For  my  sake,  wear  this  ; 

O I .1..  ....II  ......  T»  ia  a *na..o..ra  :• 


8 Gent.  1 do  well  believe  you. 


It  is  a manacle  of  love ; Fll  place  it 


1 G^t.  We  must  fort^ar:  Here  comes  the  Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 


queen  and  princess.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 

Enter  the  Queen,  Posthumus,  and  Imogen. 
Queen.  No,  be  assur’d,  you  shall  not  find  me, 
daughter, 

After  the  slander  of  most  step-mothers, 
Evil-cy’d  unto  you : you  arc  my  prisoner,  but 
Your  Jailer  shall  deliver  you  the  keys  [tnus. 


[Putting  a Bracelet  cn  her  Arm. 
Imo.  O,  the  gods  I 
When  shall  we  sec  again  r 

Enter  Cymbeline  and  Loros. 

Post.  Alack,  the  king ! 

Cyjtn.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid ! hence,  from 


Evil-cy’d  unto  you : you  arc  my  prisoner,  but  my  sight ! 

Your  jailer  shall  deliver  you  the  keys  [tnus.  If.  alUr  this  command,  thou  fraughU  the  court 
That  m-k  up  your  restraint.  For  you,  Posthh'  With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest : Away  ! 

So  soon  as  f can  win  the  offended  king,  Thou  ar^uison  to  my  blood. 

I will  be  known  your  advocate : marry,  yet  Post.  The  gods  protect  you ! 

The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ; and  ’twere  good,  And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 
Y’ou  lean’d  unto  his  sentence,  with  what  pa-  I am  gone.  [Exit. 


Your  wisdom  may  inform  you.  [tience 

Post.  Please  your  highness, 

I will  from  hence  to-day. 

Queen.  You  know  the  peril 
ril  fetch  a turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ; though  the 
king 

Hath  chargM  you  should  not  speak  together. 

[Exit  Queen. 

7mo.  O 

Dissembling  courtesy ! How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she  wounds!— My  dearest 
husband,  [thing, 

I something  fear  my  father’s  wrath ; but  no- 
(Always  reserv’d  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me  : You  must  be  gone  j 
And  I shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes ; nor  comforted  to  live, 

But  that  there  is  this  Jewel  in  this  world, 

That  1 may  sec  again. 

Post.  My  queen ! my  mistress ! 

O,  lady,  weep  no  more ; lest  I give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Thao  doth  become  a man ! 1 will  remain 


Past.  Tne  gods  protect  you ! 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 

I am  gone.  [Exit. 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a pinch  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Ctfm.  O disloyal  tiling, 

That  shoold'st  repair  my  youth;  thou  heapest 
A year’s  age  on  me  I 
Imo.  I beseech  you,  Sir, 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation  : I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath ; a touch  more 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears.  [rare^ 

Cyin.  Past  grace?  obedience? 

Imo.  Past  hope,  and  in  despair;  that  way, 
past  grace. 

Cym.  'That  might’st  have  bad  the  sole||  son  of 
my  queen ! 

Imo.  O oless’d,  that  1 might  not!  1 chose 
an  eagle, 

And  did  avoid  a puttock.T 
Cym.  Thou  took’st  a beggar;  would ’st  have 
made  my  throne 
A scat  fur  baseness. 

Imo.  No;  1 rather  added 
A lustre  to  it. 

Cym.  O thou  vile  one ! 

Imo.  Sir, 

It  is  your  fault  that  1 have  lov’d  Posthumus  : 


The  loyaFst  husband  that  did  e’er  plight  troth.  It  is  your  fault  that  I have  lov  d Posthumus 
My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Pbilario’s ; You  bred  him  as  my  playfellow ; and  he  is 


My  residence  in  Kome  ai  one  mitanu  b;  « v/u  oicw  uiu« 

Who  to  my  father  was  a friend,  to  roe  A man,  worth  any  woman;  overbuys  me 

Known  but  by  letter : thither  write,  my  queen,  Almost  the  sum  he  pays. 

And  with  mine  eyes  1*11  drink  the  words  you  <>w.  What!— art  thou  mad 
Though  ink  ^ made  of  gall.  [send, 


And  with  mine  eyes  1*11  drini 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 


• Fomed  their  manner*. 


• Clow  up.  + Seruatlon.  t HU. 

i A more  exquiklte  feeUng.  ||  Ool*  t A I Ua 
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/mo.  Almost,  Sir:  Heaven  restore  me! — 
’Would  I were 

A neftt'herd’s*  danghter!  and  my  Leonatus 
Our  neiglibour  sheplicrd’s  son! 

Ht-cnirr  Qhf.kn. 

Cywi.  Tbou  foolisli  thing! — 

They  were  again  together:  you  have  done 

[To  the  Ui’EEN. 

Not  after  our  command.  Away  with  her, 

And  pen  her  up. 

'Heseech  your  patience  : — Peace, 
Dear  lady  daughter,  peace ; — Sweet  sovereign, 
Leave  us  to  ourselves;  and  make  yourself 
some  (oinfort 
Out  of  your  best  adviec.t 
Cym.  Nay,  let  her  languish 
A drop  of  blood  a <lay  ; and,  being  aged. 

Die  ol  this  folly  ! [Exit. 

Enter  Pi&ANlo. 

Queen.  Fie! — you  must  give  way : [newsf 

Here  U vour  servant. — How  now.  Sir?  What 
Pu.  ^ly  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  roaster. 
Quern.  Ha! 

No  harm,  1 trust,  is  done? 

Pii.  There  might  have  been, 

But  that  roy  master  ratiter  play’d  than  fought, 
And  had  no  help  of  anger : they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

(^een.  I am  very  glad  on’t. 
hno.  Vmir  son's  my  lather’s  friend ; he  takes 
his  p.vrt. — 

To  draw  upon  an  exile ! — O brave  Sir ! — 

1 would  they  were  in  Afric  both  together  ; 
Myself  by  with  a needle,  that  I might  prick 
Tiic  goer  back. — Why  came  you  from  your 
muster? 

Pis.  On  his  command  : He  would  not  suffer 
me 

To  bring  him  to  the  haven  : left  these  notes 
Of  what  commands  I sl)ou)<l  be  subject  to, 
When  it  pleas’d  you  to  employ  roc. 

(^em.  This  hath  been 

Your  faithful  servant:  1 dare  lay  mine  honour, 
He  wilt  remain  so. 

Pis.  I humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Qvren.  Pray,  walk  a while. 

Imo.  About  some  half  hour  hence. 

I pray  you,  speak  with  me:  you  shall,  at  least, 
Go  sec  roy  lord  aboard:  for  this  time,  leave 
me.  [ExcNaf. 

SCENE  IIL—A  public  Place. 

Enter  Clotes,  and  tico  Lords. 

1 I^rd.  Sir,  I would  advise  you  to  shift  a 
shirt;  the  violence  of  action  bath  made  you 
reek  as  a sacri6ce : W’here  air  comes  out,  air  > 
comes  in:  there’s  none  abroad  so  wholesome 
as  that  vou  vent. 

do.  If  mv  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift 
it — Have  I niirt  him  ? 

2 Lord.  No,  faitli;  not  so  much  as  his  pa- 
tience. [Aside. 

1 Lord.  Hurt  him  7 his  body’s  a passable  car- 
cass, if  he  be  not  hurt;  it  is  a thoroughfare  for 
steel  if  it  be  nut  hurt. 

2 Lord.  His  steel  was  in  debt;  it  went  o’the 

oickside  the  town.  [Aside. 

i'In.  The  villain  would  not  sl<ind  me. 

2 Lord.  No;  bathe  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  [Aside. 

1 Lord.  Stand  you!  Yon  had  land  enough  of 
your  own:  but  he  added  to  your  having;  gave 
you  some  ground. 

• OKle-kccper.  f Consideration. 


2 Lord.  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans : 
Puppies ! [Aside. 

Clo.  I w ould,  (hev  had  not  come  between  us. 

2 Lord.  So  would  1,  till  you  had  measured 
how  long  a fool  you  were  upon  the  ground. 

[Aside. 

Clo.  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow, 
and  refuse  me  I 

2 Lord.  If  it  be  a sin  to  make  a true  election, 
she  is  damned.  [.4.vidc. 

1 Lord.  Sir,  as  I told  you  always,  her  beau- 
ty and  her  brain  go  not  together:*  She’s  a 

orxl  sign,  but  1 have  seen  small  reflection  of 
er  wit.t 

2 Loni.  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  Te.«t  the 

reflection  should  hurt  her.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Come,  ril  to  my  chamber:  ’Would  there 
ha<l  been  some  hurt  done  ! 

2 Lord.  1 wish  not  so;  unless  it  had  been  (he 
fall  of  an  a.ss,  which  is  no  great  hurt.  [Asitle. 

Clo.  You’ll  go  with  us  ? 

1 I^rd.  I’ll  attend  your  lordship. 

Clo.  Nay,  come,  let’s  go  together. 

2 Lord.  \S  ell,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— A Room  in  Cymbeune’s  Palace. 

Enter  Imogen  and  Pisamo. 

hno.  I would  thou  grew  'st  unto  the  shores 
o’thc  haven. 

And  question ’dst  every  sail : if  he  should  write. 
And  1 not  have  it,  'iwere  a paper  lost 
As  offer’d  mercy  is.  What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee? 

Pis.  ’Twras,  His  queeny  his  aueen  ! 

imo.  Then  w'av’d  his  handKerchief? 

Pis.  And  kiss’d  it,  madam. 

imo.  Scitseless  linen!  happier  therein  than 
And  that  was  all  ? [[ ! — 

Pis.  No,  madam ; for  so  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye  or  car 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  bat,  or  handkerchief, 
Still  waving,  as  the  flts  and  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how*  slow  his  soul  sail’d  on. 
How  swift  his  ship. 

Imo.  Thou  should'st  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  afer-eye  him. 

Pis.  Ma^aro.  so  I did. 

imo.  1 would  have  broke  mine  cye-strings  ; 
crack’d  them,  but 

To  look  upon  him ; till  the  diminution 
(>f  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  mv  needle; 
Nay,  follow’d  him,  till  he  bad  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a gnat  to  air;  and  then 
Have  turn’d  mine  eye,  and  wept. — But,  good 
U lion  shall  we  hear  from  him  ? [Pisaniu, 

Pis,  Be  assur’d,  madam, 

With  his  next  vantage.! 

imo.  I did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say  : ere  I could  tell  him, 
How  1 would  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours, 
Such  thoughts,  and  such  ; or  I cimld  make  him 
The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  betrav  [swear 
Mine  interest,  and  his  honour;  or  oavecnarg’d 
him,  [night, 

.At  the  sixth  hour  ol  morn,  at  noon,  at  mid« 
To  encounter  me  w'ith  orisons,^  for  then 
I am  in  heaven  for  him : or  ere  I could 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  w hich  1 bad  set 

• Her  beauty  and  seme  are  not  equal. 

t To  undentAnd  the  force  of  thU  idea,  it  tl>nutd  re- 
membered that  ancicuUy  alm>»st  every  ticn  had  a mottn, 
or  some  attempt  at  a witHcmn  underneath  it. 

X 0|>portuiU(y.  ^ Mtel  me  with  rec(|rr>ral  prayer. 
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Bftwixt  two  cbarmiag  word9,  cornea  in  my 
father, 

And,  like  the  tymnnons  breathing  of  the  north, 
Shakes  oil  our  buds  from  growing. 

Enter  a Lady. 

Lady.  The  queen,  madam, 

Desires  your  highness*  company. 

Imo.  Those  things  1 bid  you  do,  get  (hem 
despatch’d.— 

I will  attend  the  queen. 

PtM.  Madam,  1 shall.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — Rome. — An  Apartment  in  Pin* 

LA  Rio’s  House. 

pHlLARio,  Iacimmo,  « Frenchman,  u 
Dutchman,  ond  a Si'AMARo. 

iach.  Believe  it.  Sir,  I have  seen  him  in  Bri- 
tain: he  was  then  of  a crescent  note,*  expected 
to  prove  so  worthy,  as  since  he  halli  been  al- 
lowed the  name  of:  but  1 could  then  have 
looked  on  him  without  the  help  of  admiration: 
though  the  catalogue  of  his  endowments  bad 
been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  1 to  peruse  him 
by  items. 

Phi.  You  speak  of  him  when  be  was  less 
furnished, t than  now  he  is,  with  that  which 
makes|  him  both  w ithout  and  w ithin. 

French.  1 have  seen  him  in  France:  we  had 
very  many  there,  could  behold  the  sun  with  as 
firm  eyes  as  he. 

luck.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king’s 
daughter,  ^wherein  he  must  be  weigluni  rather 
by  her  value,  than  his  own,)  words  him,  1 
doubt  not,  a great  deal  from  the  matter. 

F'rinch.  An<l  then  his  banishment: 

Iach.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those,  that 
weep  this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  co-  j 
lours,  are  wonderfully  to  extend^  him;  be  it 
but  to  fortify  her  judgement,  which  else  an  easy 
battery  might  lay  nat,  for  taking  a beggar 
without  more  quality.  But  how  comes  it,  he 
is  to  sojourn  with  you?  How  creeps  acquain- 
tance? 

PAi.  His  father  and  I tvere  s<«lJiers  toge- 
ther; to  whom  I have  been  often  bound  for  no 
less  than  my  life; 

Enter  PosTHUMUs. 

Here  comes  the  Briton:  Let  him  be  so  enter- 
tained amongst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen 
of  your  knowing,  to  a stranger  of  quality.— -1 
beseech  you  all,  be  better  known  to  this  gen- 
tleman; whom  I commend  to  you  as  a noble 
friend  of  mine:  How  worthy  he  is,  1 will  leave 
to  appear  hereafter,  ratber  'lhan  story  him  in 
liis  own  hearing. 

French.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Or- 
leans. 

Post.  Since  when  I have  been  debtor  to  you 
fur  courtesies,  which  1 will  be  ever  to  pay, 
and  yet  pay  still. 

Ffencn.  Sir,  you  o’er-ralexny  poor  kindness : 
I was  glad  1 did  H(une||  my  countryman  and 
you;  it  had  been  pily,  you  should  have  been 
put  together  with  so  mortal  a purpose,  as  then 
each  bore,  upon  importance^  of  so  slight  and 
trivial  a nature. 

Post.  By  your  pardon.  Sir,  I was  then  a 
young  traveller:  rather  shunned  to  go  even 
with  what  1 heard,  than  in  my  every  action  to 
be  guided  by  others'  experiences:  but,  upon 
tny  mended  judgement,  (if  1 oflend  not  to  say  it 

• Ii>crra*inK  In  fsinc.  t Arcompli»l><tL 
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is  mended,)  my  quarrel  was  not  altogether 
slight. 

French.  'Faith,  yes,  to  be  pul  to  the  arbitre- 
ment  of  swords;  and  by  such  two,  that  would, 
by  all  likeiiliuod,  have  confounded*  one  the 
oiher,  or  have  fallen  both. 

Inch.  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was 
the  diflerence  ? 

French.  Safely,  I think:  ’twos  a contention 
in  public,  which  may,  without  contradiction, 
sntiVr  the  report.  It  was  much  like  an  argu- 
ment that  fell  out  last  night,  where  each  ol  us 
fell  in  praise  of  our  country  mistresses:  This 
gentleman  at  that  time  vouching,  (and  upon 
warrant  of  bloody  affirmation,)  bis  to  be  more 
fair,  virtuous,  wise, chaste, constant-qualified, 
and  less  attemptible,  than  any  the  rarest  of 
our  ladies  in  France. 

lack.  That  lad^  is  not  now  living;  or  this 
gentleman’s  opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  1 my 
mind. 

lack.  You  must  not  so  far  prefer  her  ’fore 
ours  of  Italy. 

Post.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I was  in 
France,  1 would  abate  her  nothing:  though  1 
profess  myself  her  adorer,  not  her  friend. t 

Iach.  As  fair,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  band- 
in-band  comparison.)  had  been  something  too 
fair,  and  too  good  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  If 
she  went  belbre  others  1 have  seen,  as  that 
diamond  of  vours  outliistres  many  1 have  be- 
held, 1 coufd  not  but  believe  she  excelled 
many  : but  i have  not  seen  the  most  precious 
diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 

Post.  1 praised  her,  as  I rated  her:  so  do  1 
my  Slone. 

Iach.  What  do  yon  esteem  it  at? 

Post.  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

Iach.  Either  your  unparngoned  mistress  is 
dead,  nr  she’s  oulpriz’ii  by  a Irifie. 

Post.  You  are  mistaken : the  one  may  be 
sold,  or  given;  if  there  were  wealth  enough 
for  the  purchase,  or  merit  for  the  gift:  the 
other  is  not  a thing  for  sale,  and  only  the  gift 
of  the  god;*. 

Inch.  U'hich  the  gods  have  given  you  ? 

Post.  Which  by  Ineir  graces,  1 will  keep. 

Iach.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours:  but, 
you  know',  strange  fow  l light  upon  neighbour- 
ing ponds.  Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too;  so, 
of  your  brace  of  unprixeabic  estimations,  the 
one  is  but  frail,  and  the  other  casual;  a cun- 
ning thief,  or  a lhal-way  accomplished  cour- 
tier, would  hazard  the  winning  both  of  first 
and  lust. 

Post.  Vour  Italy  contains  none  so  accom- 
plishe<i  a courtier,  to  cunvircet  the  honour  of 
my  mistress;  if,  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that, 
you  term  her  frail.  1 do  notiiing  doubt,  you 
nave  store  of  thieves;  notwithstanding  1 fear 
nut  my  ring. 

Phi.  l.et  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Post.  Sir,  with  all  heart.  This  worthy  sig- 
nior,  1 thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me; 
we  are  familiar  at  first. 

Inch.  W ith  five  times  so  much  conversation 
I should  get  ground  of  your  fair  mistress: 
make  her  go  bark,  even  to  the  yielding;  hud 
1 admittance,  and  opjiortunity  (o  friend. 

Post.  No,  no. 

Inch.  1 dare,  thereon,  pawn  the  moiety  of 
niy  estate  to  your  ring;  which,  in  my  opinion, 
o’er-values  it  something : But  1 make  mv  wager 
rather  against  your  confidence,  thao  her  repu- 

I • Destroyoi).  -f  Lover,— I »rcAk  of  her  u a bring  I 

1 reveranrn,  r>o(  a»  a brauty  «h<;m  i ctijoy  ) UTcrcomo. 
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Ution;  and,  (o  bar  your  offence  herein  too,  1 1 
durst  alteropl  it  against  any  lady  in  the  world,  j 
Poit.  You  are  a great  deal  abused*  in  too 
bold  a persuasion;  and  1 doubt  not  you  sus- 
tain what  you’re  worthy  of,  by  your  attempt. 
Jack.  What’s  that? 

Po$t.  A repulse : Though  your  attempt,  as 
you  call  it,  deserve  more;  a punishineDt  too. 

Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  ot  this:  it  came  in 
too  suddenly  ; let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and,  I 
pray  you,  be  better  acquainted. 

/ocA.  'Would  1 had  put  my  estate,  and  my 
neighbour's,  on  the  approbationf  of  what  1 
have  spoke. 

Post.  Wlmt  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 
loch.  Yours;  whom  in  constancy,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  1 will  lay  you  ten  thousand 
ducats  to  your  ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the 
court  where  your  lady  is,  with  no  more  advan- 
tage than  the  opportunity  of  a second  confe- 
rence, and  1 will  bring  from  thence  that  ho- 
nour of  hers,  which  you  imagine  so  reserved. 

Pott.  1 will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to 
it:  my  ring  1 bold  dear  os  n^  finger;  'tis  part 
of  it. 

lack.  You  are  a friend,  and  therein  the  wiser. 
If  you  buy  ladies’  fleebatamilUon  adnim,  you 
cannot  preserve  it  from  Uinting:  But,  1 see, 
you  have  some  religion  in  you,  that  you  tear. 

Pott.  This  is  but  a custom  in  your  tongue ; 
you  bear  a graver  purpose,  I hope. 

lath.  1 am  the  roaster  of  my  speeches ; and 
would  undergo  what's  spoken,  1 swear. 

Pott.  Will  you? — 1 shall  but  lend  my  dia- 
mond till  your  return Let  there  be  covenants 
drawn  between  ns:  My  mistress  exceeds  in 
goodness  the  hugeness  of  your  unworthy  think- 
ing: 1 dare  you  to  this  match : here’s  my  ring 
Phi.  I will  have  it  no  lay. 
lack.  By  the  gods  it  is  one : — If  I bring  you 
no  sufficieut  testimony  that  1 have  enjoyed  the 
dearest  bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten 
thousand  ducats  are  yours ; so  is  your  diamond  I 
too.  If  1 come  off,  and  leave  her  in  such  hon- 
our as  you  have  trust  in,  she  your  jewel,  this 
your  jewel,  and  my  gold  are  yours provided, 
1 have  your  commendation, i for  my  more  free 
entertainment. 

Pott.  1 embrace  these  conditions ; let  ns  have 
articles  betwixt  ns only,  thus  far  you  shall 
answer.  If  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her, 
and  give  me  directly  to  understand  you  have 
prevailed,  1 am  no  further  your  enemy,  she  is 
not  worth  our  debate:  if  she  remain  unseduc- 
ed, (you  not  making  it  appear  otherwise,)  for 
your  ill  opinion,  and  the  assault  you  have  made 
to  her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  roe  with  your 
sword. 

lack.  Your  hand;  a covenant:  We  will  have 
these  things  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and 
straight  away  for  Britain;  lest  the  barrain 
should  catch  cold,  and  starve:  1 will  fetch  my 
gold,  and  have  our  two  wagers  recorded. 

Pott.  Agreed. 

[i'lxtunl  PosTHUMUB  <ind  Iaciiimo. 
Prenck.  Will  this  hold,  think  you? 

Phi.  Signior  lacbimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray, 
let  us  follow  ’em.  Ifcxcawf. 

SCENE  VI.—Britain.-^A  Room  in  Cymue- 
line's  Palace. 

Enter  Qceen,  Ladies,  and  Cornbliiis. 
Quern.  Whiles  yet  the  dew’s  on  ground,  ga- 
ther those  flowers; 

Make  haste:  Who  has  the  note  of  them? 

« Dtcclrod.  t Proof.  { BacomendaUon. 


1 Lady.  I,  madam. 

Queen.  Despatch. — - [Rxcaat  Ladies, 

Now,  roaster  doctor;  have  you  brought  those 
drugs? 

Cor.  Plcaselh  your  hijhness,  ay : hero  they 
are,  madam:  [t^entinfr  a tmalt  Box. 
But  I beseech  your  grace,  (^without  offence ; 

My  conscience  bids  me  asa;)  wherefore  you 
have  [pounds, 

Commanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  coiu- 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a languishing  death; 

But,  though  slow,  deadly? 

Quern.  I do  wonder,  doctor,  [been 

Thou  ask’st  me  such  a question ; Have  I not 
Thy  pupil  long  ? Hast  thou  not  learn ’d  me  how 
To  make  perfumes?  distil?  preserve?  yea,  so. 
That  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections  t Having  thus  far  pro- 
ceeded, 

( Unless  thou  think’st  me  devilish,)  is’t  not  meet 
That  1 did  amplify  my  judgement  in 
Other  conclusions  ?•  1 will  try  the  forces 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 
We  count  not  worth  the  banging,  (but  none 
human,) 

To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  act ; and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues,  and  effects. 

Cor.  Your  highness  [heart: 

Shall  from  this  pracUce  but  make  hard  your 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  efl'ects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infectious. 

Qiirm.  O,  content  thee.— 

Enter  Pisanio. 

Here  comes  a flattering  rascal ; upon  him 
Will  1 first  work:  he's  for  his  master,  [Atide. 
And  enemy  to  my  son. — How  now,  Pisanio? — 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended  ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  1 do  suspect  YOU,  madam ; 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm.  [Aside. 

Queen.  Hark  thee,  a word.—  [ToPisaMO. 
Cor.  [Aside.]  I do  not  like  her.  She  doth 
think,  she  has 

Strange  lingering  poisons : I do  know  her  spirit. 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 
A drug  of  such  damn’d  nature : Those,  she  has, 
Will  stupify  and  dull  the  sense  awhile: 

Which  first,  j^rchance,  she'll  prove  oo  cats, 
and  dogs; 

Then  aften>vard  up  higher ; but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes. 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  a time. 

To  be  more  fresh,  reviving.  She  is  fool’d 
With  a most  false  effect;  and  1 the  truer, 

So  to  be  false  with  her. 

Queen.  No  further  service,  doctor. 

Until  I send  for  thee. 

Cor.  I humbly  take  m^  leave.  [Exi#. 

Qaeca.  W eeps  she  still,  say’s!  thou?  Dost 
thou  think,  in  time 

She  will  notquench;t  and  let  instrucUoas enter 
Where  fully  now  possesses?  Do  thou  work  ; 
When  thou  shalt  bring  me  word,  she  loves  my 

SOD, 

I’ll  tell  thee,  on  the  Instant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  tbv  master:  greater;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
Is  at  last  gasp:  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Cuntioue  where  he  is : to  shift  his  being, t 
Is  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 

And  every  day,  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 

• ExpertmcflU.  f f.  e.  Grow  cooL 
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A day’s  work  in  him:  What  s^hU  thou  expect. 
To  be  clepender  on  a thin((  that  leans? 

Who  cannot  be  new  built;  nor  has  no  friends, 
{The  Qt'ECN  dro/>j  a bo:c:  Pisanio  lakes 
it  up. 

So  much  as  but  to  prop  him? — ^Thou  tak'st  up 
Thou  knuw’st  not  what ; but  take  it  for  thy 
labour: 

It  is  a thing  I made,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  redeem’d  from  death:  I do  not 
know  [it; 

What  is  more  cordial : — Nay,  I pr’ythee,  take 
It  is  an  earnest  ofa  further  good 
That  1 mean  to  thee.  Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ; do’i.  as  from  thyself. 
Think  what  a chance  thou  cnangest  on ; but 
think 

Thou  bast  thv  mistress  still;  to  boot, my  son. 
Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee:  I’ll  move  the 
To  any  shape  of  thy  preferment,  such  [king 
As  thou'lt  aesire;  and  then  myself,  I chiefly, 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.  Call  my  women: 
Think  on  my  words,  Pisa.]— A sly  and 

constant  knave ; 

Not  to  be  shak’d : the  agent  for  bis  master ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold  [that, 
'Hie  band  fast  to  her  lord. — 1 have  given  him 
Which,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  Uegers*  fur  her  sweet ; ana  which  she, 
after. 

Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  bo  assur’d 
Re»enter  Pisanio,  and  Ladies. 

To  taste  of  too. — So,  so  ;~well  done,  well 
done : 

The  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses, 

Hear  to  my  closet;~Fare  thee  well,  Pisanio  ; 
Think  on  my  words. 

Queen  oad  Ladies. 

Pis.  And  shall  do : 

But  when  to  my  good  lord  I prove  untrue, 

I'll  choke  myself:  there's  all  i’il  do  for  you. 

[ Exit. 

SCETiE  VII. — AnotheT  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Imoge.n. 

Imo.  A father  cruel,  and  a step-dame  false  ; 
A foolish  suitor  to  a wedded  lauy,  [band! 
That  bath  her  husband  banish’d ; — O,  that  bus- 
My  supreme  crown  of  grief!  and  those  re- 
peated 

Vexations  of  it ! Had  1 been  thief-stolen. 

As  my  two  brothers,  happy  ! but  most  miser- 
able 

Is  the  desire  that’s  glorious:  Blessed  be  those, 
How  mean  soe’er,  that  have  their  honest  wills, 
M'bich  seasons  comfort. — Who  may  this  l^? 
Fie! 

Enter  Pisanio  and  Iachimo. 

Pis.  Madam,  a noble  gentleman  of  Rome; 
Comes  from  my  lord  witn  letters. 

laeh.  Change  you,  madam  ? 

The  worthy  l^natus  is  in  safety, 

And  greets  your  highness  dearly. 

{Presents  a Letter. 

Imo,  Thanks,  good  Sir: 

You  arc  kindU  welcome. 
loch.  AH  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  roost 
rich  I [Asuie. 

If  she  be  furnish’d  with  a mind  so  rare, 

She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird;  and  1 
Have  lost  the  wager.  Boldness  be  niy  friend ! 


.4rm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot ! 

Or,  like  the  Partkiao,  1 shall  flying  fight ; 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

Imo.  [Reads.] — He  is  one  the  noMest  nole^ 
to  whose  kindness  I am  most  ittiinUely  tied.  He- 
fleet  upon  him  accordingly,  as  you  talue  your 
truest  Leonatus. 

So  far  I read  aloud : 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart  My. — 
Is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thanaful- 
Vou  are  as  welcome,  worthy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you ; and  shall  find  it  so, 

In  all  that  I can  do. 

loch.  Thanks,  fairest  lady.-* 

What!  are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  given 
them  eyes 

To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'twixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn’d  stones 
Upon  the  number'd  beach?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
'Twixt  fair  and  foul  ? 

Imo.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

Jach,  It  cannot  be  i’lhe  eye;  for  apes  and 
monkeys,  [and 

Twixt  two  such  shes,  would  chatter  this  way, 
CoDtemn  with  mows*  the  other:  Nor  i'thc 
judgement ; 

For  idiots,  in  this  case  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite  : Nor  i'the  appetite  ; 
Sluttcry,  to  such  neat  excellence  oppos’d, 
Should  make  desire  vomii  emptiness. 

Not  so  allur'd  to  feed. 

Imo.  W'bat  is  the  matter,  trow  ? 
laeh.  The  cloyed  will, 

^hat  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire. 

That  tub  both  fiU’d  and  running,)  ravening  first 
The  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage. 

imo.  W hat,  dear  Sir, 

Tlius  raps  you?  Are  you  well? 

Inch.  Tnanks,  madam  ; well : — ’Beseech 
you,  Sir,  desire  [To  Pisanio. 

My  man  8 abode  where  I did  leave  him:  he 
Is  strange  and  peeviah.t 
Pis.  I was  going.  Sir, 

To  give  him  welcome.  [Exit  Pisanio. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  lord?  His  health, 
'beseech  you  ? 
laeh.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  dispos’d  to  mirth?  I hope,  ho  is. 
loch.  Exceeding  pleasant;  none  a stranger 
there 

So  merry  and  so  gamesome  : he  is  call’d 
The  Briton  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  was  here, 

He  did  incline  to  sadness ; and  oft-times 
Not  knowing  why. 

loch.  1 never  saw  him  sad. 

There  is  a Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much 
A Gallian  girl  at  home : he  furnaces  [loves 
The  thick  sighs  Lom  him ; whiles  the  jolly 
Briton 

(Your  lord,  I mean,)  laughs  from's  free  lungs, 
cries,  Of 

Can  my  sides  hold,  to  think,  Omt  man. — who 
Ry  history,  report,  or  his  own  proq/*,  [knors 
HTmt  tro/7uin  is,  yea,  what  she  cannot  choose 
Rut  must  be, — will  his  free  hours  languish  for 
Assured  bondage  ? 

Imo.  Will  my  lord  say  so? 
lack.  Ay,  madam?  with  his  eyes  in  flood 
with  laughter. 


• Ambostodon 


• Making  niouihi. 


f 8liy  vid  fbolbb. 


CYMBELINXL 


t.CTt 


774 

It  10  a rczreatioD  to  be  bv, 

And  hear  him  roock  the  Frenchman:  Utit, 
heavens  know, 

Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

Imo.  Not  he,  1 hope. 

lach.  Not  he:  Hut  yet  heaven’s  bounty  to* 
wards  him  might 

Be  us'd  more  thankfully.  In  himself,  His 
much;  [leiits, — 

In  yon, >— which  I count  his,  beyona  all  ta- 
Whilst  I am  bound  to  wonder,  1 am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Jmc.  What  do  you  pity,  Sir? 

Jack.  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

Imo,  Am  1 one,  Sir?  (me. 

You  look  on  roe;  What  wreck  diKern  you  in 
Deserves  youf  pity  ? 

lack.  Lamentable!  What! 

To  hide  roe  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  solace 
I’Uie  dungeon  by  a snulTf 
Imo,  I pray  you,  Sir, 

Deliver  with  more  openness  your  answers 
To  my  demands.  Why  do  you  pity  me? 
loch.  That  others  do^ 

I was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  oflice  of  the  gods  to  venge  it, 

Not  mine  to  speak  on't. 

Imo.  You  do  seem  to  know 
Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me;  'Fray 
^ince  doubting  things  go  ill,  often  hurls  more 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do:  fur  certainties 
Kithcr  arc  past  remedies : or,  timely  knowing, 
The  remedy  then  born,)  discover  to  me 
M'hat  both  you  spur  and  stop.* 

Inch.  Had  1 this  cheek 

To  bathe  my  lips  upon ; this  hand,  whose  touch, 
M'hose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler’s 
sour 

To  the  oath  of  loyalty : this  object,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing  it  only  here':  should  I (damn’d  then,) 
Slaver  with  lips  as  common  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol ; join  gripes  with 
hands  fas 

Made  hard  with  hourly  falsehood  (falsehoM, 
W'ith  labour;)  then  lie  peeping  in  an  eye, 
Base  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 
That’s  (ed  with  stinking  tallow  ; it  were  fit, 
’That  all  the  plagues  of  bell  should  at  one  time 
Kneounter  such  revolt. 

Imo.  My  lord,  1 fear, 

Has  forgot  Britain. 

lack.  And  himself.  Not  I, 

Inclin’d  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  ofhis  change  ; but  ’tis  your  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
Charms  tliis  report  out. 

Imo.  Let  mehear  no  more. 
luck.  O dearest  soul ! your  cause  doth  strike 
my  heart 

W'itli  pity,  tliat  doth  make  me  sick.  A lady 
8o  fair,  and  fasten’d  to  an  empery,t 
Would  make  the  great’st  king  ciouble!  to  be 
partner’d 

M'ilh  tomboys,!  hir'd  with  that  self-exhibition^ 
Which  your  own  cofiers  yield!  with  diseas  a 
ventures. 

That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold  (stufT, 
W'hicri  rottenness  can  lend  nature!  such  bull’d 
As  well  might  poison  poison!  He  reveng’d; 
Or  she  that  bore  you,  w as  no  quern,  and  you 
Kccoil  from  your  great  stock. 
imo.  Ueveng'd ! 

How  should  1 be  reveng’d?  If  this  be  true, 

* WiiMt  foti  •ertn  snxkMu  to  utur.and  u-iihlK>ltl. 
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I ( As  I have  such  a heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
Niust  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true, 

How  should  I be  reveng’d? 

lack.  Should  he  make  me 
Live  like  Diana’s  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets ; 
Whilst  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps. 

In  your  despite,  upon  your  purse?  Kerenge  it. 
I dedicate  m>sclf  to  your  sweet  pleasure; 

More  noble  tlian  that  runagate  to  your  b^  ; 
And  will  continue  fast  to  your  aflection, 

Still  close,  as  sure. 

Imo,  What  ho,  Fisaniol 
Inch.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  your  lips. 
Imo.  Away ! — 1 do  condemn  mine  ears,  that 
have  [able. 

So  long  attended  tbee. — If  thou  wert  honour- 
’Thou  would’st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue, 
not  fstrange. 

For  such  an  end  thou  seek’st;  as  base,  as 
Thou  wrong’st  a gentleman,  who  is  as  far 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour : and 
Solicit'st  here  a lady,  that  disdains  [anio! — 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike. — What  ho,  Pis- 
Thc  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  tby  assault:  if  he  shall  think  it  fir, 

A saucy  stranger,  in  bis  court,  to  mart 
As  in  a Komish  stew,  and  to  expound 
His  beastly  mind  to  us;  he  hath  a court 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a daughter  whom 
He  not  respects  at  all. — What  ho,  Pisaniol— 
lack.  ()  happy  Leonatus!  I may  say; 

The  credit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee,  [ness 
Deserves  thy  trust ; and  thy  most  perfect  good- 
Her  assur’d  credit! — Blessed  live  you  lung! 

A lady  to  the  worthiest  Sir,  that  ever 
Country  call’d  his  1 and  you  his  mistress,  only 
Fur  the  most  worthiest  fit ! Give  me  your  par- 
don. 

1 have  spoke  this,  to  know'  if  your  afliance 
Were  deeply  rooted  ; and  shallmnke  )ourlord, 
That  which  he  is,  new  o’er:  And  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner’d  ; such  a holy  witch. 

That  he  enchants  societies  unlo  him: 

Half  all  men’s  hearts  are  his. 

Imo.  You  make  amends. 
loch.  He  sits  ’mongst  men,  like  a descended 
god: 

He  hath  a kind  of  honour  sets  him  ofT, 

More  than  a mortal  seeming.  Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a false  report;  which 
hath  [inent 

Honour’d  with  confirmation  your  great  Judge- 
In  the  election  of  a Mir  so  rare,  Ihim 

Which  you  know,  cannot  err : The  love  I bear 
Made  me  to  fun*  you  thus ; but  the  gods  made 
you,  [dun. 

Unlike  all  others,  chafliess.  Pray,  your  par- 
Inw.  All’s  well,  Mir:  Take  my  power  ilhe 
court  for  yours. 

Inch.  My  humble  thanks.  1 had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a small  request, 
And  yet  of  moment  loo,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord  ; myself,  and  other  noble  friends, 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Imo.  Pray,  what  is't? 

lack.  Mutite  dozen  Homana  of  us,  and  your 
lurd,  (sums, 

^ (The  best  feather  of  our  wing)  have  mingled 
I To  buy  a present  for  Uie  emperor; 

Whicu  I,  the  factor  for  the  re.st,  have  done 
In  France:  'Tis  plate,  of  rare  device;  and 
1 jewels, 

tir rich  and  exquisite  form;  theirvaliies  great; 
I Amt  I am  soim  lhing  curious,  being  strange, t 
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To  have  them  In  safe  stowage;  May  it  please 
To  take  them  in  protection?  [you 

Imo.  Willingly; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety  : since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  1 will  keep  them 
In  my  bed'Chamber. 

/ora.  They  are  in  a trunk, 

Attended  by  my  men:  1 will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night; 

1 must  aboard  to-morrow. 

Jmo.  Oj,  DO,  no. 

lack.  Aes,  t beseech;  or  1 shall  short  my 
woi^. 

By  length  ning  my  return.  From  Gallia 
1 crossM  ll:e  seas  ou  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  grace. 

imo.  I thank  you  for  your  pains; 

But  not  away  to-morrow? 

lack.  0, 1 must,  madam : 

Therefore,  I shall  beseech  you,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  doT  tu-night: 
I have  outstood  my  time;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Into.  1 will  write. 

Send  your  trunk  to  me;  it  shall  safe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you : You  are  very  welcome. 

[£jrran?. 

ACT  H. 

SCENE  /. — Coart  before  CvmbelinCs  Puhicc. 

Enter  Cloten,  and  ttto  Lords. 

Clo.  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  luck ! 
when  I kissed  the  jack  upon  an  up-cast,*  to 
be  hit  away  t 1 had  a hundred  pound  on’t : 
And  then  a whoreson  jackanapes  must  take  me 
np  for  swearing ; as  if  1 borrowed  mine  oaths 
oi  him,  and  might  not  spend  Uiem  at  my  plea- 
sure. 

1 Lord.  What  got  he  by  that?  You  have  broke 
his  pate  with  your  bowl. 

a Lord.  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that 
broke  it.  it  would  hare  ran  all  out.  lAside. 

Clo.  When  a gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear, 
it  18  not  fur  any  standers-by  to  curtail  his 
oaths : Ha  ? 

2 Lord.  No,  my  lord  ; nor  {Aside.]  crop  the 
cars  of  them. 

Clo.  Vt'hiireson  dug! — 1 give  him  satisfac- 
tion? 'Would,  he  hau  been  one  of  my  rank  I 

2 Lord.  To  have  smelt  like  a fool.  [Aside. 

Clo.  I am  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  the 
earth, — A pox  on’t ! 1 had  rather  not  be  sp 
noble  as  I am;  they  dare  not  6ght  with  me, 
because  of  the  queen  my  mother  : every  jaci;- 
alaife  hath  his  belly  full  of  fighting,  ami  I must 
go  up  and  duw  n like  a cook  that  nobody  can 
match. 

2 Lord.  Yoo  arc  a cock  and  capon  too  ; and 
you  crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Sayest  thou  ? 

1 Lord.  It  is  not  fit,  your  lordship  should  un- 
dertake every  compamoot  that  you  give  oficnce 
to. 

Clo.  No,  I know  that : but  it  is  fit,  I should 
commit  offence  to  my  inferiors. 

2 Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Clo.  Why,  so  I say. 

1 Lord,  Did  you  near  of  a stranger,  that’s 
come  to  court  to-night  ? 

Clo.  A stranger  ! and  I know  not  on’t! 

2 Lord.  He's  a strange  fellow  himself,  and 

knows  it  not.  [Aside. 

1 Lord.  There’s  an  Italian  come ; and,  'Us 
thought,  one  of  Leonatus*  friends. 

• He  to  deacribiriR  hto  fiite  st  bowU,  the  J4rk  U the  until 
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Clo.  Leonatus!  a banished  rascal ; and  he’ 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  ot 
this  stranger  ? 

1 Lord.  One  of  your  lordship’s  pages. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit,  I went  to  look  upon  him?  Is 
there  no  derogation  in'l? 

1 Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,*  my  lord. 

Clo.  .Not  easily,  I think. 

2 Lord.  You  arc  a fool  granted;  therefore 
your  issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate. 

[Aside. 

Clo.  Come,  ru  go  see  this  Italian  : \\  hat  1 
have  lost  to  day  at  bowls.  I’ll  win  to-night  of 
him.  Come,  go. 

2 Lord,  ril  attend  your  lordship. 

(/•J.TCWM?  Ci-oTEh  dn(/,^rs?  Lonu. 
That  such  a criif.y  devil  us  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ta* ! u w oman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain  ; and  this  her 
son 

Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.  Alas,  pour  princess, 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  endur'st! 
Betwixt  a father  ny  thy  siep-damc  govern’d  ; 

mother  hourly  ctuning  plots  ; a wooer 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,’thHii  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he’d  make!  The  heavens  hold 
firm 

The  w'alls  of  thy  dear  honour;  keep  unshak’d 
That  temple,  thy  fair  mind;  that  thou  inuy'st 
stand, 

To  enjoy  thy  banish’d  lord,  and  this  great  land  ! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  //. — A Bed-chamber  ; in  one  pari  of  it 
a Trunk. 

l%iOGt.s  reading  in  her  Bed ; a Lady  attaiding. 
Imo.  Who’s  there  f niy  woman  Helen  ? 

Flease  you,  madam. 

Inu).  U hat  hour  is  it  ? 

Lady.  Almost  midnight,  madam. 

Imo.  1 have  read  three  hours  then ; mine 
eyes  are  weak  : — 

Fold  dow  n the  leaf  where  1 have  left:  To  bed : 
’I'ake  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning  ; 
.And  if  thou  cansl  awake  by  four  u'the  cha-k, 

I pr'ylhee,  call  roe.  Sleep  hath  seia'd  me 
wholly.  [iiri?  Lady. 

To  your  protection  I commend  me,  gods  ! 

From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye! 

[Sleeps.  Iachimo, /rom  the  Tmnk. 
lach.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o’cr-la- 
bour’d  sense 

Repairs  itself  by  rest:  Our  Tarquin  thus 
Diu  softly  press  the  rushes, t ere  he  waken’d 
The  chastilY  he  wounded. — Cythcrea, 

How  bravely  thou  becom’st  thy  bed ! fresh  lily  ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets!  That  1 might 
(ouch  I 

Rut  kiss  ; one  kiss  !— Rubies  unparagon’d, 
How  dearly  they  do’l ! — ’Tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus : The  flame  o'the 
taper  [lids, 

Bows  towani  her ; and  would  under-peep  her 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows  : White  and  azure,  lac’d 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct.t — But  my 
design? 

To  note  the  chamber 1 will  write  all  down : — 
Such,  and  such,  pictures : — There  the  win- 
dow :--Such 

• 7.  e.  Degrade  your««lf. 

t i(  wu  aJKiemly  the  ru>lkrtn  to  ttrew  rhamters  with 
ruthet.  t ?'  r.  i1ic  while  tkiu  Iscod  with  blue  vein*. 
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adornment  of  her  bed ; — Tbe  arras,* 
fizurea.  [storv,— 

Why,  such,  anci  such  And  the  conlentso'the 
Ah,  but  Aome  natural  notes  about  her  body, 
AlMve  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory  : 

O sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her  ! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a monument. 

Thus  in  a chapel  lyin^! — Como  on,  come 
off [ Tnking  off  krr  Bractlei. 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  Knot  was  hard  ! 
T'is  mine ; and  this  will  witness  outwardly, 

As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within, 

To  the  madding  of  her  lord.  On  her  IcA 
breast 

A mole  cinqiie'Spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
I'the  bottom  of  a cow  slip : Here’s  a voucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make : this  se> 
cret  [ta’en 

Will  force  him  think  1 have  pick’d  the  lock,  and 
TTie  treasure  of  her  bouour.  No  more. — To 
what  end  1 

Why  should  1 write  this  down,  that's  rivetted. 
Screw'd  to  my  memory  7 She  hath  been  read- 
ing late  [down. 

The  tale  of  Tereus;  here  the  leaf's  turn’d 
Where  Philomel  gave  up;— 1 have  enough: 

To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swift,  swift,  you  aragons  of  tbe  night!— that 
dawning 

May  bare  the  raven’s  eye : I lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here. 

[C'/ock  Mtrikes. 

One,  two,  three, — Time,  time  I 

[Goes  ta<o  the  Trunk.  The  Scene  closes. 

SCENE  Ilf.— An  Anteehamher  o4}oining 
Imogf.n’s  Apartment. 

Enter  Clotcn  and  Lords. 

1 Lord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient 
man  in  loss,  tbe  most  coldest  that  ever  turned 
up  ace. 

Clo.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose 
1 Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  tbe 
noble  temper  of  your  lordship;  V'ou  are  must 
hot,  and  furious,  when  you  win. 

Clo.  Winning  w'ould  put  any  man  into  cour- 
age: If  I could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  1 
should  have  gold  enough:  It’s  almost  morn 
ing,  is’t  not? 

1 Lord.  Day.  my  lord. 

Clo.  1 would  this  music  would  come:  I an 
advised  to  give  her  music  o’ mornings;  they 
say,  it  will  penetrate. 

Enter  Musicians. 

Come  on;  tune:  If  you  can  penetrate  her  with 
vour  fingering,  so;  we’ll  try  with  ton^e  too  : 
if  none  will  do,  let  her  remain;  but  I'll  never 
give  o’er.  First,  a very  excellent  good-con- 
ceited thing;  aftera  wonderful  sweet  air, with 
admirable  rich  words  to  it, — and  then  let  her 
consider. 

Song. 

Hark!  hark!  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  tinge^ 
A nd  Pfurhus  ’gins  arisen 
His  steeds  fa  water  at  those  springs 
On  chalic'd^ /lowers  that  lies; 

And  winking  Mary-buds  begin 
To  ope  their  golden  eyes ; 

With  every  thing  that  pretty  bin : 

Uly  Indy  sweet,  arise; 

Arise,  arise. 


So,  get  you  gone:  If  this  penetrate,  I will 
consider  your  music  the  belter  :*  if  it  do  noU 
it  is  a vice  in  her  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and 
cats-guls,  nor  the  voice  of  unpaved  eunuch  to 
boot,  can  never  amend.  [£xcws<  Musicians. 

Enter  Cymbeumc  and  Queen. 

2 Lord.  Here  comes  the  king.  , 

Clo.  I am  glad,  1 was  up  so  late:  for  that  a 
the  reason  I was  up  so  early:  He  cannot 
choose  but  take  Uiis  service  1 have  don^ 
fatherly. — Good  morrow  to  your  migesly,  and 
to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cym.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stem 
daughter  7 
Will  she  not  furlh  ? 

(7o.  I have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
vouchsafes  no  notice. 

Cym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new; 

She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him : some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
And  then  she's  >ours. 

Queen.  You  are  most  bound  to  the  king ; 

Who  let’s  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter ; Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits;  and  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season  :t  make  denials 
Increase  your  services:  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspir’d  to  do  tliose  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her;  that  you  in  all  obey  her, 
Suic  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends, 
Ami  therein  you  are  senseless. 

Clo.  Senseless?  Not  so. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  So  like  you.  Sir,  ambassadors  from 
The  one  is  Caius  Lucius.  [Rome ; 

Cym.  A worthy  fellow, 

Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now  ; 

But  that’s  no  fault  of  Ins;  We  must  receive 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender ; [him 
And  towards  himself  his  goodness  forespent 
on  us 

We  must  extend  our  notice. — Our  dear  son. 
When  you  have  giveu  good  morning  to  your 
mistress. 

Attend  the  queen,  and  us;  we  shall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman.— Come, 
our  queen. 

[Exeunt  CvM.  Queen,  Lords,  end  Mess. 
Clo.  If  she  be  up,  I’ll  speak  with  her ; it  not. 
Let  her  lie  still,  and  dream.— By  your  leave 

hot [if  nocks. 

I know  her  women  are  about  her:  What 
If  I do  line  oue  of  their  hands  7 ’1  is  gold 
Which  buys  admittance ; oft  it  doth;  yea,  and 
makes 

Diana’s  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  tbe  stealer ; and  ’(is 
gold 

Which  makes  the  true  man  kill’d,  and  saves 
the  thief; 

Nay,  sometime,  hangs  both  thief  and  true 
man:  What 

Can  it  not  do,  and  undo?  I will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ; for 
1 yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 

By  your  leave.  [Knocks. 


• Ts{«MX7. 


+ Cup*. 


Enter  a Lady. 

Lady.  Who’s  there,  that  knocks  ? 

C4o.  A gentleman. 

Lady.  No  more  ? 

* WIU  pay  you  more  ft>r  U. 
t With  loUciUtloiu  not  only  proper  but  weft-timed. 
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t'lo.  Y'es,  and  a gentlewoman's  son.  i cto.  Tfc 

i^jf.  That's  mure  I j. 

Than  some,  whose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours,  I ( 

Can  JusUt  boast  of:  What's  Vnur  InrrialtinV  I Va  K.. 


Cto,  The  south>fog  rut  him  ! 

Imo  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance, 
than  come  [ment, 


JusUt  boast  of:  Whats  your  lordship's  T<>be  but  nam’d  of  thee.  His  meanest  gar- 
. T 1 *•**  clipp’d  his  body,  is  dearer, 

1 * person : Is  she  ready  t In  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee, 


Ch.  \ our  lady’s  person : Is  she  ready  T 
Lady.  Ay, 

To  heep  her  chamber. 

Clo.  ’There's  gold  for  you  j sell  me  your  good 
report. 

Lady.  How ! my  good  name?  or  to  report  of 
you 

What  I shall  think  is  good  f^Tbe  princess 


Were  they  all  made  such  men. — How  now, 
Pisanio  ? 

£fiier  Pisan  10. 

Clo,  His  garment  ? Now,  the  devil — 

Imo.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  pre- 
sently : — 

Clo.  His  garment  I 


Imogen.  tta.  ms  garment? 

« j .....  imo.  1 am  spnghted*  with  a fool : 

CM.  (vood-morrow,  fairest  sister ! Your  sweet  Frighted,  and  anger’d  worse: — Go,  bid 
r woman 

imo.  Good-morrow,  Sir;  You  lay  out  too  Search  for  a jewel,  that  too  casually 

Prtrnnr/.k!I?^ w ui  41.  L . » “astef's; 

For  purchasing  but  trouble : the  thanks  1 give,  'shrew  me. 

Is  telling  you  that  1 am  poor  of  thanks,  If  I would  lose  it  ^or  a revenue 

Of  anv  king's  in  Europe.  I do  think, 

Tf  J*  j I sdwnt  this  morning : confideut  1 am, 

Imo.  It  you  but  said  so,  twere  as  deep  with  Last  night  ’twas  on  my  arm  : 1 kiss'd  it : 

Tr„«.. .11  ...  1 hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 

1!  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  IS  sull  That  1 kiss  aught  but  he. 

^ Pi^-  ’Twill  not  be  lost. 

/ii  H I .*u  /;no.  I bupe  SO ; go,  and  search.  [Exit  1 

Im».  But  that  yon  shall  not  say  I yield,  being  Clo.  You  have  abus’d  me 


uf|^is»  .was  vu  iuj  aiiii  . * fiisa  u 11  . 

1 hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  1 kiss  aught  but  he. 

Pis.  'Twill  nut  be  lost. 

Imo.  I hope  so;  go,  and  search.  [Exit  Pis. 


I would  not  speak.  I pray  you,  spare  me  ; 
I shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy  [ing 

To  your  best  kindness ; one  of  vour  great  know- 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 


[i’faith,  I His  meanest  garment  ? 


! abus'd  me  : — 


me  ; I/no.  Ay  ; I said  so,  Sir. 

[ing  If  vou  will  make’i  an  action,  call  witness  to’t. 
low-  Clo.  1 will  inform  your  father. 


taught,  forbearance.  Imo.  Your  mother  loo  : 

Cm.  To  leave  you  to  your  madness,  'twere  She's  my  good  lady;  and  will  conceive,  I hope, 
mv  Bin  • !>..*  ..r  1.1  kj  - 1 I— *£>•  * 


my  Bin : 

1 will  not 

Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo.  Do  yon  call  me  fool  ? 

Imo.  As  1 am  mad.  I do : 

If  you'll  be  patient,  i'll  no  more  be  mad  ; 
That  cures  us  both.  1 am  much  sorry.  Sir, 
You  pot  me  to  forget  a lady's  manners, 

Bv  being  so  verbal  :•  and  learn  now,  for  all, 
That  1,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pro- 
nounce, 

By  the  very  truth  of  it,  1 care  not  for  you; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 
f To  accuse  myself)  I bate  you:  which  I bad 
Vou  felt,  than  make’t  my  boast.  [rather 
Clo.  You  sin  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.  For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch. 
(One,  bred  of  aims,  and  foster'd  with  cold 
dishes,  [none: 

with  scraps  o'lhe  court,)  it  is  no  contract, 
And  though  it  be  allow’d  in  mea 


MV lA  441  meaner  parlies,  n,  ''"j  u'4l  ' i • 

(Yet  who,  than  he,  more  mean?)  toknil  their  O erpays  all  1 can  do.  By  this,  your  kmg 

souls  Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus  : Cams  Lucius 

whom  there  U no  more  dependency  Will  do  his  commisaion  throughly;  and,  I 

But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-figur'd  knot  u mi  .li’  . . j 

Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by  “nd  ‘*>e  arrearages, 

The  consequence  o’the  crown ; and  must  not  our  Romans,  whose  reroerabranca 


But  the  worst  of  me.  bo  1 leave  you,  Sir, 

To  the  worst  of  discontent.  [£fi/. 

Clo.  I’ll  be  reveng'd 

His  meanest  garment  ? — Well.  [£ri/. 

SCENE  IV. — Home. — An  Apartment  in 
Philario's  House. 

Enter  Posthumus  and  Philario. 

Post.  Fear  it  not,  Sir;  I would,  1 were  so 
sure 

To  win  the  king,  as  1 am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

Pki.  What  meaiis  do  you  make  to  him  ? 
Post.  Not  any;  but  abide  the  change  of 
lime; 

Quake  In  the  present  winter’s  slate,  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come : In  these  fear'd 
hopes, 

I barely  gratify  your  love  ; they  failing, 

1 must  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phi.  Y our  very  goodness,  and  your  company, 


f-figur'd  knot  ;t 


The  precious  note  of  it  with  a base  slave,  [soil 
A hilding^  for  a livery,  a squire’s  cloth,  /c.  4*^1  .u  u*  i'^®*  i t * i.  x 

A pantler,  not  so  eminent.  ^teUstt  though  1 am  none,  nor  like  to  be,) 

Imo  Profane  fellow ! That  this  will  prove  a war ; and  you  shall  hear 

Wert  thou  the  aon  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more,  P®  i”  Gall'a.  s»o“" 

But  what  thou  art,  beaitfea,  thou  werttoo  base  not-learing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 

To  be  his  groom : thou  wert  dignihed  enough,  9*^ “"T  P«“"3'  ‘"bulo  paid-  Our  couotrvnien 
Eveo  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  ’twere  made  more  order  d,  than  when  Julius  Cesar 

Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styl’d  Smil  d at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  liieir 
'The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom:  and  bated  c?“rage  . ~ ■ j-  • > 

For  being  preferr’d  so  well.  Worthy  his  Irowoing  at : ’Their  discipline 

. s„  .JL.  „a,n  .x..,v  nimgled  «nh  Ihehr  courages)  will  make 


Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grief. 
Post.  1 do  believe. 


i pantler,  not  so  eminent. 
Imo.  Profane  fellow ! 


» Ro  Tcrboae,  «o  Aill  of  talk, 
t In  knoU  of  ihrir  own  tying. 

I A low  ftiUow  only  fit  to  wesr  a lively. 


known 
% Uaunted. 
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To  their  approvers,*  (hey  are  people,  such 
That  mena  upon  the  world. 

Enter  Iachimo. 

Pki.  See!  lachimo? 

Po$t,  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  you  by 
land : 

And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kiss’d  your  sails, 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Welcome,  Sir. 

Post.  I hope,  the  briefness  of  your  answer 
The  speediness  of  your  return.  [made 

loch.  Your  lady 

Is  one  the  fairest  that  I have  look’d  upon. 
Post.  And,  therewithal,  the  best;  or  let  her 
beauty 

I>ook  through  a casement  to  allure  false  hearts, 
And  be  false  with  them. 
lach.  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Post.  Their  tenour  good,  1 trust. 
lach.  ’Tis  very  like. 

Phi.  Was  Cains  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court, 
When  you  were  there? 

lack.  He  was  expected  then, 

But  not  approach’a. 

Post.  All  is  well  yet.— 

^arkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont?  or  is’t  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing? 

Inch.  If  1 have  lost  it, 

I should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 

I’ll  make  a journey  twice  as  far  to  enjoy 
A second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain;  fur  the  ring  is  won. 
Post.  The  stone’s  loo  hard  to  come  by, 
lach.  Not  a whit, 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 

Post.  Make  not.  Sir, 

Your  loss  your  sport:  1 hope,  you  know  that 
Must  not  continue  friends.  [w-e 

lack.  Good  Sir,  we  must. 

If  you  keep  covenant : Had  I not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  1 grant 
We  were  to  miestion  further:  but  I now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour, 
Tcyrether  with  your  ring;  and  not  the  wronger 
Other,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Post.  If  you  can  make’t  apparent 
That  you  have  tasted  her  tn  bed.  my  hand 
And  ring,  is  yours:  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  loses, 
Your  sword,  or  mine;  or  maslerless  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

lach.  Sir,  my  circumstances, 

Being  so  near  the  truth,  as  I will  make  them. 
Must  first  induce  you  to  believe : whose 
strength 

I will  confirm  with  oath;  which,  I doubt  not. 
You’ll  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shall 
You  need  it  not.  [find 

Post.  Proceed. 
lach.  First,  her  bed-chamber, 
f Where,  I confess,  1 slept  not;  but,  pfnfess, 
Had  that  was  well  worth  watching.)  It  was 
bang’d 

M'ith  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver?  the  story 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnus  swell’d  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride:  A piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  workmanship,  and  value;  which  1 won- 
der'd, 

Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
Since  the  true  life  mi'i  was 

• To  0.ofC  who  try  them. 


Post.  This  is  tme ; 

And  this  you  might  have  heard  oI  here,  by  me. 
Or  by  some  other. 

lach.  More  particulars 
ftliist  justify  my  knowledge. 

Post.  So  they  must, 

Or  do  your  honour  injury. 
lack.  The  chimney 

Is  south  the  chamber;  and  the  chimney-piece, 
Chaste  Dian,  bathing : never  saw  I figures 
.So  likely  to  report  themselves:  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  nature,  dumb  ; outwent  her, 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 

Post.  This  is  a thing, 

Which  you  might  from  relation  likewise  reap; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 

Jack.  The  roof  o’the  chamber  [rons* 

With  golden  cherublms  is  fretted  : Her  andi- 
(I  had  forgot  them,)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Blending  on  their  brands.f 
Post.  This  is  her  honour ! — 

Let  it  be  granted,  you  have  seen  all  this,  (and 
praise  [tion 

Be  given  to  your  remembrance,)  the  descrip- 
<)f  what  is  in  her  chamber,  nothing  saves 
The  wager  yon  have  laid. 
lack.  Then  if  you  can, 

[PuHinf  out  the  Bracelet. 
Be  pale : I beg  but  leave  to  air  tliis  jewel : 
See! — 

And  now  'tis  up  again  : It  must  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond  ; I’ll  keep  them. 

Post.  Jove!— 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it:  Is  it  that 
Which  I left  with  her? 

lach.  Sir,  (I  thank  her,)  that: 

She  stripp'd  it  from  her  arm ; I see  her  yet; 
Her  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift. 

And  yet  enrich'd  it  too:  She  gave  it  me,  and 
She  priz'd  it  once.  [said. 

Post.  May  be,  she  pluck’d  it  oflT, 

To  send  it  me. 

lack.  She  writes  so  to  vou?  doth  she? 

Post.  O,  no,  no,  no;  'tis  true.  Here,  take 
this  too ; [Giccs  the  Ring. 

It  is  a basilisk  unto  mine  eye, 

Kills  me  to  look  on’t: — Let  there  be  no  honour, 
M^here  there  is  beauty;  truth,  where  sem- 
blance ; love 

Where  there’s  another  man  : The  vows  of  wo- 
Of  no  mure  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are 
made, 

Than  they  are  to  their  virtues;  which  is  no- 
0,  above  measure  false!  [thing:— 

IVii,  Have  patience.  Sir, 

And  take  your  ring  again ; 'tis  not  yet  won 
It  may  be  probable,  she  lost  it ; or, 

Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being  cor- 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her.  [rupted. 

Post.  Very  true;  (ring 

And  so,  1 hope,  he  came  by’t: — Back  my 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her, 
More  evident  than  this;  for  this  was  stolen. 
lach.  Bv  Jupiter,  1 had  it  from  her  arm. 
Post.  Hark  you,  he  swears;  by  Jupiter  he 
swears.  [sure, 

Tis  true ; — nay,  keep  the  ring — 'tis  true:  I am 
She  would  not  lose  it : her  attendants  are 
All  sworn  and  honourable: — They  induc'd  to 
steal  it! 

And  by  a stranger? — No,  he  hath  enjoy’d  her: 
The  cognizancct  of  her  inconiincncy 

• Ornamented  iron  bars  which  wood  twrned  lit 

chimney*.  + Turthet  in  the  tunda  of  C'u(tldi, 

; llic  badge,  the  token. 
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IS  this, — she  hath  Itougbl  the  name  of  whore 
thus  dearly. — 

There,  take  thy  hire : and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Dixide  ihemselvcs  between  you! 

Phi.  Sir,  be  patient : 

This  is  not  slronz  enough  to  be  believ’d 
Of  one  }iersuadeu  well  of— ~ 

Post.  Never  talk  oo’i ; 

She  hath  been  colled  by  him. 

Inch,  if  you  seek 

For  furtlter  satisfying,  under  her  breast 
(Worthy  the  pressing,!  lies  a mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  must  delicate  lodging : By  my  lite, 

1 kiss’d  it;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.  \'ou  do  remember 
This  stain  upon  her! 

Post.  Ay,  and  it  doth  ronfinn 
Another  slain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold, 

Were  there  no  more  but  it. 
lack.  Will  you  hear  more? 

Post.  Spare  your  arithmetic  ; never  count  the 
Once,  and  a million!  [turns; 

loch.  I’ll  be  sMoro, 

Post.  No  swearing. 

If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  done’t,  you  lie ; 
And  I will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold. 

Inch.  I will  deny  nothing. 

Post.  O,  that  I bad  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb* 
meal  ( 

1 will  go  there,  and  do’t;  i'lhe  court ; befire 

Her  father: — I’ll  do  something [/CjiV. 

Phi.  Quite  besides 

The  government  of  patience! — You  have  won : 
Lei's  follow  him,  and  perxert  the  present  xvraih 
He  hath  against  himself. 
lach.  With  all  my  heart.  [Excaiit. 

SCESE  V. — The  same. — Ano(/ur  Poom  in  the 
same. 

Enter  Pustiu  mus. 

Post.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but 
women 

Must  be  half*\xorker8?  We  are  bastards  all ; 
And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  1 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I know  not  w here 
When  1 was  stamp'd;  some  coiner  with  his 
tools 

Made  me  a counterfeit : Vet  my  mother  seem’d 
The  Dian  of  that  lime : so  duth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this. — O vengeance,  ven- 
geance ! 

Me  of  ray  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain’d, 

And  pray’d  me,  oft,  forbearance:  did  it  with 
A pudencN*  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on’t 
Might  well  have  warm'd  old  baturn;  that  I 
thonght  her  [devils! — 

As  chaste  as  unsunn’d  snow;— O,  all  the 
This  yellow  laciiiiiio,  in  an  hour,— wns’t  not! — 
Or  less,— at  first ; Perchance  he  spoke  not ; 
but. 

Like  a full-acornM  boar,  a German  one, 
Cried,  oh  / and  mounted:  found  no  opposition 
But  what  he  look’d  for  should  oppose,  and  slir 
Should  from  encounter  guard.  Could  I find 
out  [tion 

The  woman’s  part  in  me!  For  there’s  no  mo- 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  hut  I affirm 
It  is  the  woman’s  part:  Re  it  lying,  note  it. 
The  woman's;  flattering,  hers;  deceiving, 
hers;  [dnin, 

Ambitions,  covelinjn,  change  of  prides,  dis* 
Nice  longings,  slanders,  mutability,  [knows. 
All  faults  that  may  be  nam’d,  nay,  that  hell 
M'hy  hers  in  part,  or  all ; but,  rather,  all : 


For  even  to  vice 

I'hey  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 
One  > ice,  but  of  a minute  old,  for  one 
Not  hall  so  old  as  that.  1*11  write  against 
them, 

Detest  them,  curse  them ; — Yet  ’lis  greater  skill 
In  a true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
The  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better. 

[Exit. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — Britain.— A Room  of  State  in 
Cvmbeline’s  Palace. 

£N(erCvMBELisE,  Queen,  Cloten,  and  Lords, 
at  one  Door;  and  at  another^  Caics  Li'Cii’s, 
and  Attendants. 

Cym.  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Cesur 
with  US? 

Luc,  When  Julius  Cesar  (whose  remem- 
brance yet  [tongues. 

Lives  in  men's  eyes;  and  will  to  ears,  and 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever,)  w as  in  this  Bri- 
tain, 

And  conquer’d  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
famous  in  Cesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserxing  it,)  for  him. 

And  his  succession,  granted  Kome  a tribute. 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds;  which  by  thee 
Is  lelt  untender’d.  [^lately 

Qt/crn.  And,  to  kill  the  marxcl. 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

C/o.  llicre  be  many  Cesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.  Britain  is 
A w'orld  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay, 
For  wearing  our  ow  n noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity,  fsume 

Which  then  they  bad  to  take  from  us,  to  re* 
We  have  again.— Kemembcr,  Sir,  my  liege, 
The  kings  your  ancestors;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle ; w hich  stands 
As  Neptune’s  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies’ 
boats,  [conquest 

But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mast.  A kind  of 
Cesar  made  here;  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of,  came,  and  sau',  and  otcrcame:  with  shame 
(The  first  that  ever  touch’d  him,)  he  was  car- 
ried [piniTt 

From  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten ; and  his  ship- 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles!)  on  our  terrible  seas, 
Like  egg-shells  mov’d  upon  Ihcir  surges, 
crack’d 

As  easily  'gainst  our  rocks:  for  joy  whereof, 
I'he  fam'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 
(O,  giglul*  fortune!)  to  master  Cesar’s  sword. 
Made  Lud’s  tow  n with  rejoicing  fires  bright, 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

C7o.  Come,  there’s  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid : 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that 
time;  and,  as  I said,  there  is  no  more  such 
Cesars : other  of  them  may  have  crooked  noses ; 
but,  to  owe  such  straight  arms,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end, 

C/o.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gri|  e 
as  hard  as  Cassibelan:  I do  not  say,  I am  one; 
but  I have  a hand. — Why  tribute?  why  should 
wo  pay  tribute?  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun 
from  us  with  a blanket,  or  nut  the  muon  in  his 
pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  for  light ; else, 
air,  no  more  tribute,  pray  you  now. 

Cym.  You  must  know, 

Till  the  injurious  Homans  did  extort 
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ThU  tribute  from  ns,  we  were  free:  Ceeer'i  | I ^tt  unt 

ambition,  [sUetcb  I iriee  <Are  onnortuai/ir .— O damn  d p 


(Which  BweU’d  so  much,  that  it  did  almost , 
The  sides  o'the  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us;  which  to  shake  off, 
JBeconies  a warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.  Wc  do  say  then  to  Cesar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulroutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws;  (whose  use  the  sword  of 
Cesar 

Hath  too  much  mangled;  whose  repair,  and 
franchise, 

Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed, 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry ;)  Mulmu- 
tius. 

Who  was  the  Qrst  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a golden  crown,  and  call  d 
Himself  a king. 

Luc.  I am  sorry,  Cymbellne, 

That  1 am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cesar 
(Cesar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  thine  enemy  : 

Receive  it  from  me,  then: — War,  and  confu- 
sioD, 

In  Cesar’s  name  pronounce  I 'gainst  thee:  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted Thus  defied, 

I thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cym.  Thou  art  welcome,  Caius. 

Thy  Cesar  knighted  me;  my  youth  I spent 
Much  under  him  : of  him  I gather’d  honour; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behoves  me  keep  at  utterance  ;•  l am  perfect, t 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  arc  now  in  arms:  a precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would  show  the  Britons 
So  Cesar  shall  not  find  them,  . [cold: 

Luc.  Let  proof  speak. 

Clo.  His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make 
pastime  with  us  a day,  or  two,  longer  : If  voud 
seek  us  afterwards  in  other  terms,  you  shall 
find  us  in  our  salt-water  girdle : if  you  beat  us  I 
out  ofit,  it  is  yours:  if  you  fall  in  the  adven- 1 
ture,  our  crows  shall  fare  the  better  for  you  ; 
and  there’s  an  end. 

Luc.  So.  Sir. 

Cym.  I know  your  master’s  pleasure,  and  he 
mine : 

All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [CxeasC 

SCENE  1 1. ^Another  Room  >a  the  same. 
Enter  PiSANio. 

Pii.  How!  of  adultery?  Wherefore  write 
you  not 

What  monster’s  her  accuser  ? — Lconatus ! 

O,  master!  what  a strange  infection 
Is  fallen  into  thy  ear?  tV^t  false  Italian 
(As  poisonous  tongue’d,  as  handed,)  hath 
prevail'd 

On  thy  too  ready  hearing?— Disloyal?  No: 
She’s  punish’d  for  her  truth;  and  undergoes, 
More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 
As  would  take  lot  some  virtue. — O,  my  mas- 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were  [ter ! 
Thy  fortunes.— Howl  that  1 should  murder 
her? 

Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  command? — T,  her? — her 
blood? 

If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 

Let  me  be  counted  serviceable.  How  look  I, 

That  1 should  seem  to  lack  humanity. 

So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to?  J)o*t:  The 
letter  [Ueading. 

• At  the  CKtremity  of  defiance.  f Well-lnformail, 

I To  icAe  «M  a town,  u to  conquer  iU 


Shall  rire  thee  opporiunity  .■— ()  damn’d  pa^r ! 
Black  as  the  ink  that’s  on  thee ! Senseless 
bauble,  , , , , ^ 

Art  thou  a fcodary*  for  this  act,  and  look  st 
So  virgin-like  wiinout?  Lo,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Imogen. 

I am  ignorant  in  what  1 am  commanded, 
imo.  How  now,  Pisanio  ? 

Pis.  Madam,  here  is  a letter  from  my  lord. 
ime.  Who?  thy  lord  ? that  is  my  lord?  Leo- 
natus  ? 

O,  team’d  indeed  were  that  astronomer, 

That  knew  the  stars,  as  1 his  characters  ; 

He’d  lay  the  future  open.— You,  good  gods, 

Let  what  is  here  contain’d  relish  of  love, 

Of  my  lord’s  health,  of  his  content,— yet  not, 
T^t  wc  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him, — ^ 
(Some  griefs  are  raed’cinable;)  that  is  one  of 
them. 

For  it  doth  physic  love ; — of  his  content, 

All  but  in  that!— Good  wax,  thy  leave: — 
Bless’dbe,  [Lovers, 

You  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel! 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds  pray  not  alike  ; 
Though  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
You  clasp  young  Cupid’s  tables.— Good  news, 
gods!  [Reads. 

Justice^  and  your  father's  irrafft,  skouid  he 
take  me  ta  his  dominion^  could  not  be  so  cruel  to 
me,  as  you,  O the  dearest  of  creatures,  waidd  not 
eten  rene%c  me  with  your  eyes.  Take  notice,  that 
I am  in  Camhria,  at  Miford- Haven.  If'kof 
your  ntm  love  will,  out  of  this,  adrUe  you,  fol^ 
low.  So,  he  wishes  you  all  happiness,  that  rc« 
mains  loyal  to  his  vow,  and  your,  increasing  la 
Ufve,  Leonatis  PosTiii'Mns. 

O,  for  a horse  with  wings  !—Hear’st  thou, 
Pisanio  ? 

He  is  at  Milford-Haven:  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  ’tis  thither.  If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  in  a week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a day?- Then,  true  Pisanio, 
(Who  loDg’st,  like  me,  to  see  thy  lord ; who 
long’st,—  [long’st,— 

O,  let  me  'bate,— but  not  like  me :— yet 
But  in  a fainter  kind  : — O,  not  like  me; 

For  mine’s  beyond  beyond,)  say,  and  speak 
thick,! 

(Love’s  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  near> 
To  tlie  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  far  it  is 
To  this  same  blessed  Milford : And,  by  the 
way, 

Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 
To  inherit  such  a haven : But,  first  of  all. 

How  we  may  steal  from  hence  ; and,  for  the 
gep  , 

That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence* 
And  our  return,  to  excuse:— but  first,  how 
get  hence : 

Why  should  excuse  be  born  or  e’er  begot? 
We'll  Ulk  of  that  hereafter.  Pr’ythee,  speak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
'Twixt  hour  and  hour? 

Pis.  One  score,  'twixt  sun  and  sun, 

Madam,  ’s  enougn  fur  you ; and  too  much  too. 
Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution 
man, 

Could  never  go  so  slow : I have  heard  of  rid- 
ing wagers. 

Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the 
sands 

• Confederate. 

! Crowd  one  word  on  inotber,  m Cut  m poadiW 


8CKSS  III} 


CYMBBLDTE. 


That  run  i'lhe  clock's  behalf: Bat  this  is 

foolery : — 

Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a sickness  ; sav, 
She'll  home  to  her  father:  and  provide  me, 
presently, 

A riding  suit;  no  costlier  than  would  fit 
A franklin's*  housewife. 

Pis.  Madam,  you're  best  consider. 

Imo.  I see  before  me,  man,  nor  here,  nor 
here, 

Nor  what  ensues;  but  have  a fog  in  them, 
That  1 cannot  look  through.  Away,  I pr'ytbee ; 
Do  as  I bid  thee : Therea  no  more  to  s^ ; 
Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  way. 

SCENE  III. — Wales. — A moumlainous  Ceaa- 
try,  trit^  a Care. 

Enter  Bclarius,  Gcidcrics,  and  Arviragi's. 

Bel.  A goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with 
such 

Whose  roof's  as  low  as  oars!  Stoop,  boys: 
This  gate 

Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens ; and 
bows  you 

To  morning's  holy  office : The  gates  of  monarchs 
Are  arch’d^Bo  high, that  giants  mayjett  through 
And  keep  their  impious  turbands  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun. — Hail,  thou  fair  hea* 
ven ! 

We  house  i’the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
A^rouder  livers  do. 
uatt.  Hail,  heaven! 

Art.  Hail,  heaven ! 

Bel,  Now,  for  our  mountain  sport:  Up  to 
yon  hill. 

Your  le«  are  young ; I’ll  tread  these  flats. 
Consider, 

W''hen  you  above  perceive  me  like  a crow, 

That  it  is  place  wnich  lessens,  and  sets  on. 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I have 
told  you. 

Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
l4»i8  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done. 

But  being  so  allow’d:  To  apprehend  thus, 
Draws  us  a profit  from  all  things  we  see ; 

And  oAen,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 
The  shardedt  beetle  in  a safer  hold 
Than  is  the  full-wing’d  eagle.  O,  this  life 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  for  a check ; 

Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a babe; 
Prouder,  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk: 
Such  gain  the  cap  oi  him,  that  makes  them 

Yet  keejps  his  book  uncross’d:  no  life  toours.^ 
Gid.  Out  of  your  proof  you  speak : we,  poor 
unfledg’d, 

Have  never  wing’d  from  view  o'the  nest ; nor 
know  not 

What  air's  from  home.  Haply,  this  life  Is  best, 
If  quiet  life  be  best;  sweeter  to  you. 

That  have  a sharper  known ; well  coirespond- 
With  your  stiff  age  ; but,  unto  us,  it  is  [ing 
A cell  of  ignorance;  travelling  abed  ; 

A prison  for  a debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a limit.|l 
Art.  What  should  we  speak  of, 

W'hen  we  are  old  as  you?  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away?  We  have  seen  noth- 
ing : 

We  are  beastly;  subtle  rs  the  fox,  for  prey; 

• A frecholikrr.  f Strut,  w»lk  proudly, 
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Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat; 
Our  valour  is,  to  chase  what  flies  ; our  cage 
We  make  a quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird. 

And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  How  you  speak ! 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries. 

And  felt  them  knowingly:  the  art  o the  court. 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep ; whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery,  that  [war. 
The  fear’s  as  bad  as  falung:  the  toil  of  the 
A pain  that  onlv  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
I’lne  name  of  fame,  and  honour;  which  dies 
i’the  search; 

And  hath  as  oA  a slanderous  epitaph. 

As  record  of  fair  act;  nay,  many  times. 

Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well;  what’s  worse. 
Must  court’sey  at  the  censure:— O,  boys,  this 


story 

The  world  may  read  in  me:  My  body’s  mark’d 
With  Uoman  swords : and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note : Cymbelioe  lov’d 
me; 

And  when  a soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off : Then  was  I as  a tree. 

Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  frail:  but  in  one 
night, 

A storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  wbat  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather.  [leaves, 

Gai.  Uncertain  favour ! 

Bel.  Mv  fault  being  nothing  (as  I have  told 
youoA,)  [vail’d 

But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  pre* 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbcline, 
I was  confederate  with  the  Romans : so, 
Follow’’d  my  banishment;  and,  this  twenW 
years.  [world: 

This  rock,  and  these  demesnes,  have  been  my 
Where  I have  liv’d  at  honest  freedom  : paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  iWe-end  of  my  time. — But,  up  to  the 
mountains; 

This  is  not  hunters’  lan^age He,  that  strikes 
The  venison  first,  shall  be  the  lord o’lhe  feast; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister ; 

And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.  I’ll  meet  you  in  the 
valleys.  [Fretcnf  Gci.  and  Arv. 
How  bard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature  I 
These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the 
king; 

Nor  Cyrobefioe  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think,  they  are  mine:  and,  though  train’d 
up  thus  meanly  [lilt 

I’lbe  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do 
The  roofs  of  palaces;  and  nature  prompts 
them. 

In  simple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.  This  Polydore, — 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call’d  Guiderius,— Jove! 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feaU  1 have  done,  his  spiriu  fly 


out 

Into  my  story  : say,— TAus  mine  enemy  fell; 
And  thus  I set  myjfbot  on  his  neck;  even  then 
Theprincelyblood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  swea^, 
Strains  bis  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in 
posture  [Cadwal, 

That  acts  my  words.  The  younger  brother, 
(Once,  Arviragus,)  in  as  like  a figure. 

Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much 
more  [rous’d 

His  own  conceiving.  Hark!  the  game  is 
O Cymbeline!  heaven^  an'"  oy  couscience, 
knows, 
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Thou  didst  unjustly  banish  me:  whereoDf 
At  three  and  two  years  old,  1 stole  these  babes ; 
Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 
Thou  refl'st  me  of  my  lands.  Kuriphile, 

Thou  wast  their  ourso;  they  took  thee  fur  their 
mother, 

And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave: 
Myself,  Uelarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 
They  take  for  natural  father.  The  game  is  up. 

[£jnt. 

SCE^E  /K.— AVor  MUford-Uaten, 

EntfT  PiSANio  anti  Imogf.n. 

Imo,  Thou  told*st  me,  when  we  came  from 
horse,  the  place 

Was  near  at  hand : Ne'er  lung'd  my  medher  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I have  nowi-^Pisauio! 
Man ! 

Where  is  Posthumus?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus?  W herefore  breaks 
that  sigh  [thus. 

From  the  inward  of  thee?  One,  but  painted 
W'ould  be  interpreted  a thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  seIl>cxplicaUon  : Put  thyself 
Into  a ‘haviour*  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanquish  my  staider  senses.  What's  the 
matter? 

Why  tender’st  thou  that  pnperto  me,  with 
A look  untender  ? If  it  be  summer  new  s^ 

Smile  tt)'t  before  : if  winterly,  thou  need  st 
But  keep  that  countenance  still.— My  bus- 
h ind’s  hand ! 

7'hat  drug’daino’d  Italy  hath  out>cra(iicd  him, 
And  he's  at  some  hard  poiut. — Speak,  mau ; 
thy  tongue 

May  take  off  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
W ouM  he  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pis.  Please  you,  read  ; 

And  you  shall  linil  me,  retched  man,  a thing 
The  m<rsl  dUduiu'd  of  fortune. 

imo.  [Heads.]  Thy  mistress^  Pi.sanio,  hath 
played  the  strumpet  la  my  bed;  the  testimmies 
u'luri-f  lie  bUiding  in  me.  I speak  not  out  of 
^eak  surmises ; from  proof  as  strung  as  my  griefs 
and  as  certain  as  I expect  my  rerenge.  That 
par/,  thoH  J*isan.o,  mwaf  act  {or  »u’,  y thy  faith 
be  7tot  tainted  with  the  frreut7»  of  hers.  Let  thine 
oirn  hands  take  away  her  life : / sfutU  girt-  thee 
opiK/rtunitifs  at  Millord*  Haven : she  hath  my 
U tter  for  the  pur;wse;  H’hcre^  \f  thou  fear  to 
strike^  and  to  nutke  me  ca  iain  it  is  done,  thou  art 
the  pander  to  her  dishonour,  and  eawtUy  to  me 
disloyal. 

Pu.  What  shall  I need  to  draw*  my  sword? 
the  paper 

Hath  cut  her  throat  already. — No,  'tis  slander; 
W hose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  su  ord;  whose 
tongue  [breath 

Outvenonis  all  the  worms  of  Nile ; who.se 
Bides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  corners  of  the  world : kings,  queens,  and 
states. 

Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  enters. — W'bal  cheer, 
madam  ? 

Imo.  False  to  his  bed!  What  is  it,  to  be  false? 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ? 

To  weep  'Iw  ixt  clock  and  cluck?  if  sleep  charge 
nature, 

To  break  it  with  a fearful  dream  of  him. 

And  cry  myself  awake  ? that's  false  to  his  Led  7 
Is  it  ? 

Pis.  Alas,  good  lady  ! 

Imo.  1 false  ? Thy  conscience  witness 
lachimo, 

• k'or  betuvtour. 


Thou  didst  accuse  him  ofinconlinency ; 

Thou  then  look’dst  like  a villain;  now,  me* 
thinks, 

Thy  favour's  guiMl  enough. — Some  jay  *of  Italy, 
Whose  mother  was  her  painting, t hath  betray  u 
him : 

Poor  I am  stale,  a garment  out  of  fashion  ; 
And,  fur  I am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walls. 
1 mutt  be  ripp'd : — to  pieces  wilh  me  ! — O, 
Men’s  vows  are  women's  traitors!  All  good 
seeming, 

By  thy  revolt,  O husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  fur  villany  ; not  born,  where't  grows  ; 
But  worn,  a bait  for  ladies. 

Pis.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Imo.  True  honest  men  being  beard,  like  false 
A!!neas,  I weeping 

Were,  in  his  time,  thought  false  : and  Sinon  a 
Did  scandal  many  a holy  tear ; took  pity 
From  most  true  wretebedness : So,  thou,  Post- 
humus, 

Wilt  lay  tlie  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  fai^eand  perjur'd. 
From  thy  great  fad.— Come,  fellow,  be  thou 
honest:  [him. 

Do  thou  thy  master’s  bidding : when  thou  see'st 
A Utile  witness  my  obedience : Look  ! 

1 draw  the  sword  myself:  lake  it;  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart ; 
Fear  not;  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
‘I'hy  master  is  nut  there  ; who  was,  indeed, 

The  riches  of  it:  Do  his  bidding;  strike. 

I'hou  niay'st  be  valiant  in  a better  cause ; 

But  now  thou  seem’st  a coward. 

Pis.  Hence,  vile  instrument ! 

Thou  shall  nut  damn  my  hand. 

Imo.  W hy,  1 must  die  ; 

.And  if  I do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  thy  master's  : Against  self- 
slaughter 

There  is  a prohibition  so  divine, 

That  cravens!  my  weak  hand.  Come,  here's 
my  heart;  [fence; 

Something's  afore't: — Soft,  soft;  we’ll  nude* 
Obedient  as  the  scabbard. — What  is  here  ? 

The  scriptures^  of  the  loyal  Leonatus, 

All  turn  u to  heresy  ? Away,  away, 

ComipltTS  of  my  faith!  you  shall  no  more 
Be  stomachers  to  my  heart!  I'hus  niny  poor 
fools  [betray’d 

Believe  false  teachers : Though  those  that  are 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  liie  traitor 
Stands  in  w orse  case  of  woe. 

And  thou,  Posthfimus,  thou  that  didst  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
And  make  me  put  into  contempt  the  suits 
Of  princely  fellow  s,  sbalt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A strain  of  rareness : and  I grieve  mvscif. 

To  think,  when  thou  shall  be  disedg'd  by  her 
That  now  thou  lir'sl||  on,  how  thv  memory 
Will  then  be  pang’d  by  me. — Pr’ythee,  de- 
spatch: [knife? 

The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher:  Where’s  lliy 
I'hou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master’s  bidding, 
When  1 desire  it  too. 

Pis.  O gracious  la<ly. 

Since  1 receiv’d  command  to  do  this  business, 

1 have  not  sle)>t  one  wink. 

Imo.  Du^t,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pis,  I’ll  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  first. 

Imo  W herefore  then 

Didst  underlake  it?  Why  hast  thou  abus’d 

• pyUa,  in  lulian,  fignifiet  both  a Jay  and  a whore, 
f Likcni'so.  J ('owarUs. 

\ The  willing*.  tl  f'oeticst  or  prey*  oa 
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many  miles  xvilh  a pretence P this  place? 
Mine  action,  and  thine  om  n P our  hurses’  Ia> 
bourp 

The  time  inviting  Ihce?  the  perturb’d  court, 
For  my  being  absent ; wlierennto  1 never 
Purpose  return  ? Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far. 
To  be  unbent,  Tvhen  tiiou  hast  ta’en  thy  stand, 
The  elected  deer  before  thee  ? 

Pis.  But  to  win  time 

To  lose  so  bad  employment:  in  the  which 
I have  consider’d  of  a course ; Good  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

fmo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary  ; speak: 

I have  heard,  1 am  a strumpet;  and  mine  ear, 
Tiierein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater 
Nor  lent  to  bottom  that.  But  speak,  [wound. 
Pis,  ’FJien,  madam, 

I thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

/mo.  Most  like ; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pis.  Not  so,  neither: 

But  if  I were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.  It  cannot  be, 
But  that  my  master  is  abus’d: 

Some  villain,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art, 

Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

^ Pis.  No,  on  my  life. 

I’ll  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  him 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it;  for  ’Us  commanded 
1 should  do  so  : V'ou  shall  be  miss’d  at  court, 
And  that  will  well  conhrm  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fellow,  [live? 

Whatshall  Ido  the  while?  Where  bide?  How 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I am 
Dead  to  my  husband? 

Pis.  Ifyou’ll  back  to  the  court, — 

Imo.  No  court,  no  father ; nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing: 

That  Cloten,  whose  lovc-suit hath  been  tome 
As  fearful  as  a siege. 

Pis.  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  yon  bide. 

Imo.  Where  then?  [night, 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines?  Bay, 
«,Are  they  not  but  in  Britain?  I’the  world’s 
volume 

Our*  Britain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it ; 

In  a great  pool,  a swan’s  nest;  IVytliee,  think 
There’s  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  1 am  roost  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.  The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Miiford-Haven 
To-morrow;  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a mind 
Bark  as  your  fortune  is;  and  but  disguise 
That,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be, 
But  by  self-danger;  you  should  tread  a course 
Pretty;  and  full  of  view:  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  PosUiumus : so  nigh,  at  least,  , 
That  tbongh  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear, 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  O,  for  such  means ! 

Tliough  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on’t, 

1 would  adventure. 

Pis.  Well  then,  here’s  the  point : 

You  must  forget  to  be  a woman;  change 
Command  into  obedience ; fear,  and  niceness, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly, 
Woman  it’s  pretty  self,)  ton  waggish  courage  ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answer’d,  saucy,  and 
As  quarreious  as  the  we>xsel:  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek, 
Exposing  it  (but,  (),  the  harder  heart ! 

Alack  no  remedy!)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kissing  Titan  and  forget 
* The  sun. 
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Your  laboursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
Yon  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Itno.  Nay,  be  brief; 

I see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A man  already. 

Pis.  First,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 
Fore-thinking  this,  1 have  already  fit, 

^is  in  my  cloak-bag,)  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them:  Would  you,  in  their 
serving, 

And  with  what  imitation  yon  can  bonow 
Prom  youth  of  such  a season,  ’fore  noble  Lu- 
cius 

Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  happy,*  (wUcb  you  li  make 
him  know, 

If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doubtless, 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you;  for  lie’s  hon- 
ourable, [abroad 

And,  doubling  that,  most  bolv.  Your  means 
You  have  met,  rich  ; and  1 will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  suuplyment. 

Imo.  'fnuu  ait  ail  the  comfort 
The  gods  will  diet  me  with.  Pr’ythee,  away: 
There’s  more  to  be  consider’d;  but  we’ll  even 
All  that  good  time  will  give  us:  This  attempt 
I’m  soldier  to,;  and  will  abide  it  with 
A prince’s  courage.  Away,  1 pr’ylhee. 

Pis.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a short 
farewell : 

f^st,  bein^  miss’d,  I be  suspected  of  [tress, 
^’our  carnage  from  the  court.  My  noble  mis- 
Here  is  a box ; 1 had  it  from  the  queen ; 

What’s  in’t  is  precious;  if  you  are  sick  at  sea, 
Or  stomach-qualm’d  at  land,  a dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper. — To  some  shade, 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood  :~May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  Uie  best  1 
Imo.  Amen:  I thank  thee.  [Exeunt 

SCESE  V. — A Room  in  Cvmbelixe’s  Palace 
Enter  Cymbeline,  Qi  een,  Cloten,  Lucius, 
and  Lords. 

Cym.  Thus  far;  and  so  farewell. 

Luc.  Thanks,  royal  Sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ; I must  from  hence ; 
.And  am  right  sorry,  Dial  I must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cum.  Our  subjects,  Sir, 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Ajmear  unkinglike. 

Luc,  So,  Sir,  I desire  of  yon 
A conduct  over  land,  to  Millbrd-Haven. — 
Madam,  all  iuy  befall  your  grace,  and  you ! 
Cym.  lords,  you  are  appoinled  fur  that 
omce ; 

The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit:— 

So,  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

Luc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

C7o.  Receive  it  friendly:  but  from  this  time 
I wear  it  as  your  enemy.  [forth 

Luc.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner;  Fare  you  well. 
Cym.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  iny 
lords, 

Till  he  have  cross’d  the  Severn. — Happiness! 

[Exeunt  LucTUSofid  Lords. 
Queen.  He  goes  hence  frowning:  but  it 
honours  us, 

That  we  have  given  him  cause. 

(Vo.  'Tis  all  the  beller; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

• /.  e.  Wherein  you  arc  acrom^lishi  d. 
t A>  for  your  luUbicnce  abroad,  you  may  rely  on  me. 
t Eiju.-it  to. 
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Cym.  Lucius  bath  wrote  already  to  the  em- 
peror 

How  it  goes  here.  It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  chariots  and  our  liortiemen  be  in  readi- 

nes.s : 

The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  (laUia 
Wall  soon  be  drawn  to  bead,  from  whence  he 
His  war  for  liritain.  [moves 

'Tis  not  sleepy  business ; 

But  must  be  look'd  to  speedily,  and  strongly. 

<'ym.  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thus, 
Hath  made  us  forward.  But,  my  gentle  queen, 
here  is  ourdaughterf  She  hath  not  appear’d 
Before  the  Homan,  nor  to  us  hath  tender’d 
The  duty  of  the  day : She  looks  us  like 
A thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  duty  : 
Wc  have  noted  it. — Call  her  before  us;  for 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufferance. 

[ExU  an  Attendant, 

Qufen.  Royal  Sir, 

Since  the  exile  of  Posthumns,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
'Tis  time  must  do.  'Beseech  your  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her:  she's  a lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes, 'that  words  are  strokes, 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Re-enttr  an  Attendant. 

Cym.  Where  is  she.  Sir f How 
Can  her  contempt  be  answer’d  1 
Atten.  Please  you.  Sir, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock’d;  and  there's  no 
answer  [make. 

That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we 
Queen.  My  lord,  when  last  I went  to  visit 
her, 

She  pray’d  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close; 
Whereto  constrain’d  by  her  infirmity, 

She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  yon, 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer:  this  | 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known;  but  our  great 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory.  [court 

i'ym.  Her  doors  lock'd? 

Nut  seen  of  late?  Grant,  heavens,  that,  which 
1 fear, 

Prove  false!  [Exi/. 

Quern.  Son,  I say.  follow  the  king. 
do.  That  man  others,  Pisanio,  her  old  ser- 

1 have  not  seen  Uiese  two  days.  [vant, 

Qufcn.  Go,  look  after.-—  \ExU  Cloten. 
Pisanio,  thou  that  stand’s!  so  for  Posthumus! — 
He  hath  a drug  of  mine:  I pray,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a thing  most  precious.  But  for  her, 
Where  is  she  gone?  Haply,  despair  hath 
seiz'd  her;  [flown 

Or,  wing’d  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she’s 
To  her  desir’d  PuslhQmus:  Gone  she  is 
To  death,  or  to  ilishonour ; and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either : She  being  down, 

1 have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Rf-enter  Cloten. 

How  now*,  niy  son? 

Clo.  Tis  certain  she  is  fled : 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king ; he  rages;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

Queen.  All  the  better : May 
This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day! 

[Exit  Ul'EEN. 

C7o.  I love,  and  hale  her : for  she’s  fair  and 
royal ; [quisite 

And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  ex- 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  :*  from  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded, 
Outsells  them  all:  1 love  her  therefore;  But, 

« Than  any  lady,  than  ah  ladi<$,  than  aU  womanJttHd. 


nisdainintr  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
'The  low  PnethurouSy  slanders  so  her  iudge* 
ment,  [point. 

That  what’s  else  rare,  is  chok'd ; and,  in  that 
I will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed, 

To  be  reveng’d  upon  her.  For,  when  fools 

En/cr  PisANfo. 

Shall — Who  is  here?  What!  are  yon  packing 
Sirrah?  [lain, 

Come  hither:  Ah,  you  precious  pander!  Vil 
Where  is  thy  lady  ? In  a word  ; or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

Ris.  (),  good  my  lord  ! 

do.  Where  is  thy  lady?  or,  by  Jupiter, 

I will  nut  ask  again.  Close  villain, 

I'll  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
'Fhy  heart  to  find  it.  Is  she  with  Posthumus? 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  can- 
A dram  of  worth  be  drawn.  [not 

Pis.  Alas,  my  lord^  [miss'd? 

How  can  she  be  with  him?  When  was  she 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Clo.  Where  is  she,  Sir?  Come  nearer; 

No  further  halting;  satisfy  me  home, 

What  is  become  of  her? 

Pis.  O,  my  iill-worthy  lord! 

Clo.  All-W’orthv  villain  ! 

Discover  where  iny  mistress  is,  at  once. 

At  the  next  word, — No  more  of  worthy  lord,— 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
Thv  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pu.  Then,  Sir, 

This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowled^ 
Touching  her  flight.  [Presealiag*  a Letter. 

Clo.  Let’s  see’t : — 1 will  pursue  her 
Even  to  Augustus'  throne. 

Pis.  Or  this,  or  perish.  ^ 

She’s  far  enough ; and  what  he  learns  f 
by  this,  / 

May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  3 
Clo.  Humph! 

Pis.  ril  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead.  O 
Imogen, 

Safe  may’st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again!  • 

l-iside. 

CU).  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true? 

Pis.  Sir,  as  1 think. 

Clo.  It  is  Posthumus’  hand;  I know’t.— 
Sirrah,  If  thou  would'st  not  be  a villain,  hut 
do  me  true  service;  undergo  those  employ- 
ments, wherein  I should  have  cause  to  use 
thee,  with  a serious  industry,— that  is,  what 
villany  soe’er  I bid  thee  do,  to  perform  it.  di- 
rectly and  truly,— I would  think  thee  an  hon- 
est man : thou  shouldest  neither  want  my 
means  for  thy  relief,  nor  my  voice  fur  thy  pre- 
ferment. 

Pis.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

C/e.  Wilt  thou  serve  me?  For  since  patient- 
ly and  constantly  thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare 
fortune  of  that  beggar  Posthumus,  thou  canst 
not  in  the  course  oi  gratitude  but  be  a diligent 
follower  of  mine.  Wilt  thou  serve  me  ? 

Pis.  Sir,  I will. 

C7e.  Give  roe  thy  hand,  here's  roy  purse. 
Hast  any  of  tliy  late  master’s  garments  in  thy 
possession  ? 

Pis.  I have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the 
same  suit  he  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my 
laiW  and  mistress. 

Clo.  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fetch 
that  suit  hither:  let  it  be  thy  first  service 

go- 

Pis.  I shall,  my  lonl.  [Exif. 

Clo.  Meet  thee  at  MUford*IIaven : — 1 forgut 
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to  ask  him  one  thins  | I’ll  remcsiber’t  anon  : — 
Kven  there  thou  villain,  Posthumus,  \%ill  1 kill 
thee. — I would  these  sanneDts  were  come. 
She  said  uj^n  a time,  (the  bitterness  of  it  1 
DOW  belch  from  rav  heart,)  that  she  held  the 
very  garment  of  Posthumus  in  more  respect 
than  my  noble  and  natural  person,  together 
with  the  adornment  of  my  Qualities.  With 
that  suit  upon  rov  back,  will  1 ravish  her: 
First  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes ; there  shall  she 
see  my  valour,  which  will  then  be  a torment  to 
her  contempt.  He  on  the  ^ound,  my  speech 
of  insultment  ended  on  his  dead  bo^,»-and 
when  my  lust  bath  dined,  (which,  as  Isay,  to 
vex  her,  I will  execute  in  the  clothes  that  she 
so  praised,)  to  the  court  111  knock  her  back, 
foot  her  home  aeain.  She  bath  despised  me 
rejoicingly,  and  111  be  merry  in  my  revenge. 

Re’^er  Pibanio,  with  the  CUtki$. 

Be  those  the  garments  ? 

Pit.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Cio.  How  long  isl  since  she  went  to  Milford- 
Haven  1 

Pit.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet 
Clo.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber;  that 
is  the  second  thing  that  I have  commanded 
thee : the  third  is,  that  thou  shall  be  a volun- 
tary mute  to  my  design.  Be  but  duteous,  and 
true  preferment  shall  tender  itself  to  thee.— 
My  revenge  is  now  at  Milford:  ’Would  I bad 
wings  to  follow  it ! — Come,  and  be  true.  [£n'f. 
Pit.  Thou  bidd’st  me  to  ray  loss:  for,  true  to 
thee, 

Were  to  prove  false,  which  I will  never  be, 

1 o him  that  is  most  true.— To  Milford  gi^ 

And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursu’st.  ^ow. 

flow,  [speed 

You  heavenly  blessings,  on  her!  This  fool’s 
Be  cross’d  with  slowness  : labour  be  bis  meed ! 

[£xtf. 

6’C£A*£  F/. — fke  Care  o/"  BtLARics. 
Enter  Imogen,  tn  Boy't  Clotket. 

Imo.  I see,  a man’s  life  is  a tedious  one : 

I have  tir’d  myself;  and  for  two  nights  toge- 
ther (sick. 

Have  made  the  CTound  my  bed.  I should  be 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me. — Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Pisanio  show’d 
thee. 

Thou  wast  within  a ken  : O Jove!  I think, 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched:  such,  I mean, 
W here  tbev  should  be  reliev’d.  Two  beggars 
told  me, 

I could  not  miss  my  way  : W’ill  poor  folks  lie, 
That  have  afflictions  on  them  ; knowing  ’tis 
A punishment,  or  trial  ? Yes;  no  wonder, 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  true : To  lapse  in 
fulness 

Is  sorer,  than  to  lie  for  need ; and  falsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings,  than  beggars. — My  dear 
lord  1 [ifice, 

Thou  art  one  o’lhe  false  ones  : Now  I think  on 
My  hunger’s  gone ; but  even  before,  I was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food.— But  what  is  this? 
Here  is  a path  to  it : Tis  some  savage  hold  : 

I were  best  not  call ; I dare  not  call : yet  fa- 
mine. 

Ere  clean  it  oVrlhrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breeds  cowards;  hardness 
ever 

Of  hardiness  is  mother. — Ho!  who’s  here? 

If  any  thing  that’s  civil,  speak ; if  savage, 
Take,  or  lend. — Ho!— No  answer?  then  I’ll 
enter. 


Best  draw  my  sword  ; and  if  mine  ei.eniy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  hell  scarcely  look 
Such  a foe,  good  heavens!  fon’t. 

ISke  goet  into  the  Care. 

£afer  Bclarics,  Goioerius,  and  Arviragos. 

iM.  Yon,  Polydore,  have  prov’d  best  wood- 
man,* and 

Are  master  of  the  feast:  Cadwal,  and  I, 

Will  play  the  cook  and  servant;  ’tis  our 
match  :t 

The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die. 

But  for  the  end  it  works  to.  Come;  our 
■tcroachs 

Will  make  what’s  homely,  savoury : Wearineas 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  bard.— Now,  peace  be 
Poor  boose,  that  keep’st  thyself!  [here, 

Gtd.  1 am  throughly  weary. 

Arv.  1 am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in 
appetite. 

Gift.  There’s  cold  meat  i’lhe  cave;  well 
browze  on  that. 

Whilst  what  we  have  kill’d  be  cook’d. 

B<r/.  Stay ; come  not  in : [Looking  in. 

But  that  it  eats  our  victuals,  I should  think 
Here  were  a fairy. 

Gat.  What’s  the  matter,  Sir? 

Bel.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel!  or,  if  not. 

An  earthly  patron! — Behold  divineoess 
No  elder  than  a boy! 

Enter  Imogen. 

Imo.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not: 

Before  I enter’d  here,  1 call’d ; and  tbunght 
To  have  begg’d,  or  bought,  what  I have  touk: 
Go^  troth, 

I have  stolen  nought;  nor  would  not,  though  I 
had  found  [meat: 

Gold  strew’d  o’lhe  floor.  Here’s  money  for  my 
I would  have  leA  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
As  1 had  made  my  meal ; and  parted 
With  pravers  for  the  provider. 

(iui.  Money,  youth? 

Arv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  torn  to  dirti 
As  ’tis  no  better  reckon’d,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

imo.  1 see,  you  are  angry ; 

Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  1 should 
Have  died,  had  I not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  bound? 

Imo.  To  Milford-Haven,  Sir. 

Bel.  What  is  your  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  Sir:  1 have  a kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy  j he  cmiiark'd  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  being  going,  ahnost  spent  with  hun 
I am  fallen  int  this  cmen<*e.  [ger, 

BeL  Pr’ythee.  fair  youth, 

Think  us  no  cliurU;  nor  mca.vure  our 

minds  (ter’et! 

By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.  Well  encoun- 
’lis  almost  night:  yon  fthall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  depart;  and  thanks  tn  stay  and  eat 
Boys^  bid  him  weU^io.  [U.— 

Ota.  Were  you  a uvtman,  yonth,  [hones^^, 
1 should  woo  hard,  Imt  be  your  groom.— lu 
I bid  for  you,  as  I’d  buy. 

.trr.  rn  make’tmy  comfort. 

He  is  a man  ; I’ll  love  him  as  my  brother : — 
And  such  a welcome  as  I’d  give  to  him, 

AAcr  long  absence,  such  as  > ours : — Must  wel- 
come ! 

fie  sprightly,  for  you  fall  ’mongst  friends. 
Imo.  ’Mongst  friends ! 

• Bett  hunter.  f Agrccn'.cnt,  J In,  fjt  Into 
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If  brolhera?~*Would  It  had  been  io, 
that  they 

Had  been  my  father’s  sons ! then  bad 
my  prise 

Reen  less;  and  so  more  equal  ballast- 
To  thee,  Posthhmus.  fing. 

BeL  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

Gai.  ’Would,  1 could  free't! 

Arv.  Or  1 ; whate'er  it  be. 

What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger!  Gods! 

BtL  Hark,  boys.  [ IPAiiperiiig. 

Imo.  Great  men, 

That  had  a court  no  bignr  than  (bis  cave, 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  vir* 
tne 

Which  their  own  conscience  seal’d  them,  (lay- 
ing by 

That  nothing  gift  of  differing*  multitudes,) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.  Pardon  me, 
godsl 

I’d  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Since  LMnatus 's  false. 

Utl.  It  shall  be  so: 

Boys,  we’ll  go  dress  our  hunt^Fair  youth, 
come  in:  [supp’d, 

Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting;  when  we  have 
We’ll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story, 

So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 

Gui.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Arv.  The  nijgbt  to  the  owl,  and  mom  (o  the 
lark,  less  welcome. 

Duo.  Thanas,  Sir. 

.drr.  I pray,  draw  near.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  m— «omr. 

Enter  ttco  Senators  and  Tridures. 

1 Sen,  This  is  the  tenonr  of  the  emperor’s 
writ ; 

Thai  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  action 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians; 

And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  we^  to  undertake  our  wars  i^inst 
The  fallen  oflT  Britons;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  business : He  creates 
Lucias  pro-consul : and  to  you  the  tribunes, 
For  this  immediate  levy,  be  commands 
His  absolute  commission.  Long  live  Cesar  1 
7Vi.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  f 
% Sen.  Ay. 

IW.  Remaining  now  in  GalUa? 

1 j^.  With  (hose  legions 
Which  I have  spoke  ^ whereunto  your  lev  y 
Must  be  supplyant:  Toe  words  of  your  com- 
mission 

W’ill  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  despatch. 

Tri.  We  will  discharge  our  duty.  [Exrvid. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  Forest,  near  the  Cave. 

Enter  Cloten. 

do.  I am  near  to  the  place  where  they 
should  meet,  if  Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly. 
How  6t  his  garments  serve  me ! Why  should 
Hs  mistress,  who  was  made  by  him  (hat  made 
the  tailor,  not  be  fit  too?  the  rather  (saving  re- 
verence of  the  word)  fort  *tis  said,  a woman’s 
fitness  comes  by  fits.  'Therein  1 must  play  the 
workman.  I dare  speak  it  to  myself,  (for  It  is 
nut  vainglory,  for  a man  and  his  class  to  con- 
fer; in  his  own  chamber,  I mean,)  the  lines  of 
my  body  are  as  well  drawn  as  nis;  no  less 
young,  mure  strong,  not  beneath  him  in  for- 

• t?n»ic.nlT-  1 /.  f.  Boc«u*o. 


tunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage  of  Chn 
time,  above  him  In  birth,  alike  conversant  in 
general  services,  and  more  remarkable  in  sin- 

f;ie  oppositions:*  yet  this  imperseverant  thing 
oves  him  in  my  despite.  Wtiat  mortality  is! 
Posthumus,  thy  head,  which  is  now  grow- 
ing UMn  thy  shoulders,  shall  within  this  hour 
be  off;  thy  mistress  enforced;  thy  garments 
cot  to  pieces  before  thy  face : and  all  this  done, 
spurn  ner  home  to  her  father:  who  may,  haply, 
be  a little  angry  for  ny  so  rough  usage : but 
my  mother,  having  power  of  nis  testiness, 
shall  turn  all  into  my  commendations.  My 
horse  is  tied  i»»  safe : Out.  sword,  and  to  a 
sore  purpose!  Fortune,  put  them  into  my  hand! 
This  is  the  very  desciipUon  of  their  roeetlng- 
plaoe ; and  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  me. 

I [Exit. 

SCENE  n.^BtJore  the  Care. 

Z:ii/rr,/roni  the  Cate,  Belarits,  Guiderii’S, 
Arviracts,  and  Imooen. 

Bel.  You  are  notwell:  [To  Imogen.]  remain 
here  in  the  cave; 

We’ll  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Arv.  Brother,  stay  here:  [To  Imogen. 

Are  we  not  brothers? 

Imo.  So  man  and  man  should  be ; 

But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity. 

Whose  dust  is  both  alike.  I am  very  sick. 
Gmi.  Go  you  to  bunting,  l’[l  abide  with  him. 
Imo.  So  sick  1 am  not;— yet  I am  not  well : 

: But  not  so  citizen  a wanton,  as 
I To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick : So  please  you  leave 
Stick  to  your  joumalt  course : the  breach  of 
custom  [me 

Is  breach  of  all.  I am  ill ; but  your  being  bjr 
Cannot  amend  me:  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable : I’m  not  very  sick,  [here: 
Since  I can  reason  of  it.  Pray  you,  trust  me 
ril  rob  none  but  myself ; and  let  me  die, 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

Gvi.  1 love  thee;  I have  spoke  it: 

How  much  tbe  quantity,  the  weight  as  much. 
As  1 do  love  my  father. 

Bel.  What?  how?  how? 

Arv.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so.  Sir,  I yoke  me 
In  my  good  brother’s  fault:  1 know  not  why 
I love  this  youth ; and  I have  heard  you  say. 
Love’s  reason’s  without  reason;  the  bier  at 
door. 

And  a demand  who  is’t  shall  die,  I’d  say 
.Vy/d?Arr,  not  this  youth. 

Bel.  O noble  strain  ! 

O worthiness  of  nature ! breed  of  greatness  I 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  base  things  sire 
base : 

Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran;  contempt,  and 
grace. 

I am  not  their  father;  yet  who  this  should  be, 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lovM  before  me.—  [Aside. 
’Tis  tbe  ninth  hour  o’the  morn. 

Arv.  Brollier,  farewell. 

Imo.  I wish  ye  sport, 

Arv.  You  healUi. — So  please  yon.  Sir. 

Imo.  [Aside.]  These  are  kind  creatures. 
Uods,  what  lies  I have  heard! 

Our  courtiers  say,  all’s  savage,  but  at  court : 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprov- st  report!  [dish. 
The  imperious!  breed  monsters ; for  the 
P»>or  tributary  rivem  as  sweet  Osh. 

1 am  sick  still;  heart-sick  Pisanlo, 

I'll  now  taste  of  tliy  drug. 

• In  lingle  combat  t Keep  tout  daily  course. 

J ImpcrUil. 
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Gui.  1 could  not  stir  him: 

He  said,  be  was  Rentle,*  but  unfortunate; 
Dishonestly  afllicted^  but  yet  honest. 

.4re.  Thus  did  be  uoswcr  me:  yet  said,here- 
1 mizht  know  more.  [after 

To  the  field,  to  the  field: — 

M'e'll  leave  vou  for  this  time;  go  io,  and  rest, 
.drr.  We’ll  not  be  long  away. 

Oel.  Pray,  be  not  sick, 

For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Imo.  Well,  or  ill, 

I am  bound  to  you. 

Bti.  And  so  sbalt  be  ever.  (Exit  Imogen. 
This  youth,  howe’er  distress’d,  appears  he  hath 
Good  ancestors.  [bad 

Arc.  How  angel-like  he  sings! 

Gui.  But  his  neat  cookery ! He  cut  our  roots 
in  characters; 

And  sauc’d  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick, 
.^nd  he  her  dieter. 

Art.  Nobly  he  yokes 
A smiling  With  a sigh:  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was,  fur  not  being  such  a smile  ; 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  tliat  it  would  fiy 
From  so  divine  a temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

Gui.  1 do  note, 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both, 
Mingle  their  spurst  together. 

.Iiu.  Grow,  patience! 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  increasing  vine ! 
Bel.  It  is  great  morning.  . Come:  away. — 
Who"s  there  ? 

Enter  Cloten. 

Clo.  I cannot  find  those  runagates;  that  vil- 
Hath  mock’d  me I am  faint.  [lain 

Bet.  Those  runagates ! 

Means  he  not  us?  I partly  know  him  ; 'tis 
Cloten,  the  son  o’the  queen.  I fear  some  am- 
bush. 

1 saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
1 know  ’tis  he  :— We  are  held  as  outlaws  : — 
Hence. 

Gui.  He  is  but  one:  You  and  my  brother 
search 

What  companies  are  near : pray  you,  away  ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

[Ej-cunt  Belarius  and  Arvikagcs. 
Clo.  Soft!  What  are  you 
That  fly  me  thus?  some  villain  roountaineers  ? 

I have  heard  of  such. — What  slave  art  thou? 
Gui.  A thing 

More  slavish  aid  I ne’er,  than  answering 
A slave,  without  a knock. 

Clo.  Thou  art  a robber, 

A law-breaker,  a villain  : Yield  thee,  thief. 
Gui.  To  who?  to  thee?  What  art  thou? 
Have  not  I 

An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ? a heart  as  big  ? 

7%y  words,  1 grant,  are  bigger;  for  1 wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth,  ^y,  what  thou  art ; 
Mliy  1 ^ouid  yield  to  thee  ? 

clo.  Thou  villain  base, 

Know’st  me  not  by  my  clothes? 

Gai.  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal, 

Who  is  thy  grandfather ; he  made  those  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  precious  varlet, 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Gm.  Hence  then,  and  thank  [fool; 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.  Thou  art  some 
] am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

• W«U.born.  f S;>ur«  are  the  rooU  of  tree#. 


Clo.  Thou  injurious  thief. 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gai.  What's  thy  name? 

Cio.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Gai.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy 
name,  [spider, 

I cannot  tremble  at  it;  were’t  toad,  or  adder, 
'Fwould  move  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  further  fear, 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  shall  know 
I’m  son  to  the  queen. 

Gui.  I'm  sorry  for’t ; not  seeming 
So  worth)  as  thy  birth. 

Clo.  A rt  nut  afeard  ? 

Gui.  Those  that  I reverence,  those  I fear ; 
the  wise : 

At  fools  1 laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  Die  the  death  : 

When  I have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
ril  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence, 

And  on  the  gates  of  Lud’s  town  set  your 
heads : 

Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  [£xrt(i«i,^gkltag. 
Enter  Belarius  and  Arviragds. 

Bel.  No  company’s  abroad. 

Are.  None  in  the  world:  You  did  mistake 
him,  sure. 

Bel.  1 cannot  tell:  Long  is  it  since  I saw 
him,  [favour* 

Rut  lime  hath  nothing  hlurr’d  those  lines  of 
Which  then  he  wore ; the  snatches  in  his 
voice,  [solute. 

And  burst  of  speaking,  were  as  his : 1 am  ab* 
’Twas  very  Cloten. 

Are.  In  this  place  we  left  them: 

I wish  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him, 
You  say  he  is  so  fell. 

Bel.  Being  scarce  made  up, 

I mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors ; for  the  eftecl  of  judgement 
Is  oft  the  cause  of  fear : Hut  see,  thy  brother. 

Re-enter  Guiderius,  icilk  Cloten’s  Head. 

Gui,  This  Cloten  was  a fool ; an  empty 
purse, 

There  was  no  money  in't:  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock’a  out  bis  brains,  fbr  he  hM 
none : 

Yet  1 not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  as  1 do  his. 

Bel.  What  bast  thou  done  ? 

Gai.  1 am  perfect,?  what:  cutoff  one  ClO' 
ten’s  bead, 

Son  to  the  aueen,  after  his  own  report; 

Who  call’d  me  traitor,  mountaineer ; and 
swore, 

With  his  own  single  hand  he’d  take  us  in,? 
Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods  I) 
they  grow, 

And  set  them  on  Lud’s  town. 

Bel.  We  are  all  undone. 

Gui.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  .we  to 
lose, 

But,  that  he  swor^  to  take  our  lives?  The  law 
Protects  not  us:  Then  why  should  we  be  ten- 
der. 

To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us ; 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  himself; 

For§  we  do  fear  the  law?  What  company 
Discover  you  abroad? 

Bel.  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on,  but,  in  all  safe  reason, 

• Counteiuncc.  f 1 am  writ  Infomned  whab 
t Conquer,  snbiiiic.  \ For,  for  becauar 
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lie  must  have  some  attendants.  Though  bis 
humour 

Was  nothing  but  mutation;*  ay,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse;  not  frenxv,  not 
Absolute  madness  could  so  far  have  ravM, 

To  brinff  him  here  alone : Although,  perhaps, 
It  mav  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  as  we 
tave  here,  bunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some  stronger  bead:  the  which  he 
hearing, 

(Ai  it  is  like  him,)  might  break  out,  and  swear 
He’d  fetch  us  in;  yet  is*t  nut  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaking. 

Or  thev  so  suffering : then  on  good  ground  we 
If  we  uo  fear  this  body  hath  a tail  [fear, 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

Arv.  Let  ordinance 

Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it:  howsoever, 

My  brother  hath  done  well. 
lifl.  1 had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day : the  boy  Fidele's  sickness 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth. t 
Gmi.  With  his  own  sword,  [ta’en 

Which  he  did  wave  against  my  throat,  1 have 
His  head  from  him : Til  throw’t  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ; and  let  it  to  the  sea,  [ten : 
And  tell  the  fishes,  he’s  the  queen's  son,  Clo* 
That’s  all  1 reck.|  [£xi7. 

Bet.  1 fear,  'twill  be  reveng’d : 

'Would,  Polydore,  thou  had’st  not  done't! 

though  valour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

-4rc.  'Would  1 had  dune’t, 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me !— Polydore, 
I love  thee  brotherly;  but  envy  much. 

Thou  bast  robb’d  me  of  this  deed : 1 would, 
revenges. 

That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek 
us  through, 

And  put  us  to  our  answer. 

Bel.  Well, ’tis  done:—  [ger 

We'll  bunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  dan- 
Where  there's  no  profit.  I pr’ytbee,  to  our 
rock; 

You  and  Pidele  play  the  cooks:  I’ll  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 

Arv.  Poor  sick  Fidele! 

I'll  W'illingly  to  him ; 'To  gain^  his  colour, 

I’d  let  a parish  of  such  CTotens'  blood, 

And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [£xi<. 

Bel.  O thou  goddess, 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys!  They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 

Not  wagging  bis  sweet  head : and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaf'd,  as  the  rud’st  wind. 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine, 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.  'I'is  won- 
derful, 

That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  unlearn ’d;  honour  untaught; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other:  valour, 

That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow’d ! Yet  still  it’s  strange 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  us  portends ; 

Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Re-enter  Guiderids. 

G«i.  Where’s  my  brother? 
have  sent  (’loten's  clotpoll  down  the  stream, 
In  embassy  to  his  mother;  bis  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [yolemn  Music. 

Bet.  My  ingenious  instrument  ( 

• Change,  alteration.  f I>id  make  my  walk  tedious. 

* Care,  f |{egaiii,  rc..toH*. 


Hark,  Polydore,  It  sounds  1 Bnt  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion?  Hark  ! 
Gui.  Is  he  at  home? 

Bet.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gut.  What  does  he  mean  ? since  death  of  my 
dear’s!  mother 

It  did  not  speak  before.  All  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.  The  matter? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys,* 

Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  fur  boys. 

Is  Cadwal  mad? 


Re-enter  .AnyiRAGVs,  6e<irrag  Imogen,  ns  deod, 
ta  his  Arths. 

Bet.  Look,  here  he  comes, 

And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  arms, 

Of  w hat  we  blame  him  for ! 

Are.  The  bird  is  dead, 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.  I bad  rather 
Have  skipp’d  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to 
sixty, 

To  have  turn’d  my  leaping  time  into  a crutch, 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Gut.  O sweetest,  fairest  lily  1 [well, 

My  brother  wears  thee  nut  the  one  half  so 
As  when  thou  grew’st  thyself. 

Bel.  O,  melancholy ! 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  ? find 
The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sluggish 
craret  [thing! 

Might  easiliest  harbour  in  ? — Thou  blessed 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  might’s!  have 

made;bhtl,  [Jy! 

Thou  diedst,  a most  rare  boy,  of  melancho- 
How  found  you  him  ? 

Art.  Stark, I as  yon  see: 

Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  ^d  tickled  slumber. 
Not  as  death’s  dart,  being  laugh'd  at : bis  right 
Reposing  on  a cushion.  [cheek 

Gui.  Where? 

Arv.  O’the  floor; 

I His  arms  thus  leagu'd:  I thought,  he  slept; 

I ®nd  put  [rudeness 

My  clouted  brogues^  from  oiT  my  feet,  whose 
Answer’d  my  steps  too  loud. 

Gui.  W'hy,  he  but  sleeps: 

If  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a bed ; 
With  female  lairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

Are.  With  fairest  flowers. 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  1 live  here,  Fidele, 
ril  sw  eeten  thy  sad  grave ; Thou  shall  not  la^ 
The  flower,  that’s  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ; 
nor 

The  azur’d  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins:  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweetenM  not  tby  breath:  the  niddockfl 
would. 

With  charitable  bill  (O  bill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Without  a monument!)  bring  thee  all  this;  . 
Yea,  and  furr’d  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are 
To  winter-groundt  thy  corse.  [none, 

Gui.  Pr’ythee,  have  done ; 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serious.  Let  us  bury  him. 

And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt. — To  the  grave. 

Art.  Say,  where  shairslay  him? 

Gat.  By  good  Euripbile,  our  mother. 

Arv.  Be’t  so ; 

And  let  us.  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  the 
ground, 


- - Iiuwicinj  rcwi.  j bun; 
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As  OQce  our  mother;  ose  like  note,  and  words, 
Save  that  Euripbile  must  be  Fidele. 

Gui.  Cadwaf,  [thee; 

I cannot  sing:  I’ll  weep,  and  word  it  with 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 
j4ro.  U’e’l)  speak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  1 see,  medicine  the  less ; 
for  Cluten 

2s  quite  foraut.  He  was  a queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was  paid*  for  that:  Though  mean  and 
>*)*Rhty,  rotting 

Together,  have  one  dust;  yet  reverence, 

(That  angel  of  the  world,)  doth  make  dislinc- 
_ - , [princely ; 

Of  place  tween  high  and  low.  Our  foe  was 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe. 
Yet  burr  him  as  a prince. 

Gmi.  Pray  von,  fetch  him  hither. 

Thersites’  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 

When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv.  If  you’ll  go  fetch  him 
We’ll  say  our  song  the  whilst.— Brother,  be- 
^ [ExU  Belarhis. 

Gtu.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  head  to 
the  east ; 

My  father  bath  a reason  for’t. 

Arv.  'Tis  true. 

Gat.  ^me  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

Arv,  So, — begin. 

Song. 

Gui.  Fear  ne  more  the  heat  o*the  svn, 

Sor  the/urioue  winter's  rages; 

Thou  thg  tcorUily  task  hast  donr, 

Borne  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wages: 
Golden  lads  and  girls  all  mas/. 

As  chimney-sweeperSf  come  to  dust. 

Arv.  Fear  no  more  thejrotm  o'the  greats 
Thou  art  past  the  tyrant's  stroke ; 

Care  no  more  to  elothe^  and  eat ; 

To  thee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak : 

The  sceptre,  teaming,  physic,  must 
All  follow  thiSf  and  come  to  dust. 

Gui.  Fear  no  mare  the  lightning-flash, 

Arv.  Nor  the  all-dreaded  thunder-stone ; 
Gui.  Fear  not  slander,  censurei  rash; 

Arv,  Thou  hast  finish'd  hy  and  moan : 
Both.  AU  lovers  young,  ail  lovers  must 

Consignl  to  /A<r,  and  come  to  dust. 

Gni.  No  exorciser  harm  thee  / 

Arv.  Nor  wUcherqft  charm  thee/ 

Gui.  Ghost  unlaid  forbear  thee  / 

Arv.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee/ 

Both.  Quiet  consummation  have; 

And  renowned  be  thy  grave /^ 

Re-enter  Belarics,  with  the  Body  o/Cloten. 
Gai.  We  have  done  our  obsequies;  Come, 
lay  him  down. 

Bel.  Here’s  a few  flowers,  but  about  mid- 
night  more;  [night, 

The  herbs,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'the 
Are  Btrew'ings  fitt’st  for  graves. — Upon  their 
faces : — 

You  were  as  flowers,  now  wither’d : even  so 
These  herb'lets  shall,  which  we  upon  you 
strew.— 

Come  on,  away : apart  upon  our  knees. 

The  ground,  that  gave  them  first,  has  them 
again ; 

• f^ulUhcd.  t Judgement.  J Seal  ihe  same  contract 
S See  W,  CoUim'  aoug  at  the  end  of  the  Hay. 


Their  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

[Efcim/  Belarus,  GcipERirs,  and 
Arviragts. 

Imo.  lAwaJdng.J  Y'es,  Sir,  to  Milford-Ha> 
Ten  ; Which  is  the  way? — 

I thank  you. — By  yon  bush? — Pray,  how  far 
thither? 

’Ods  pittikins  !*— can  it  be  six  miles  yet  ? 

I have  gone  all  night: — 'Faith,  1*11  lie  down 
and  sleep. 

But,  soft ! no  bedfellow : — O,  Jtods,  and  god- 
desses! [•seeing /he  Uodv. 

These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the 
world ; [dreanij 

This  bloodv  man,  the  care  on't. — I hope,  I 
For.  so,  1 thought  1 was  a cave-keeper, 

And  cook  to  honest  creatures : But  Yis  not  so; 
Twas  but  a boltt  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes:  Our  very 
eyes 

Are  sometimes  like  our  judgements,  blind. 
Good  faith, 

I tremble  still  with  fear:  Rut  if  there  be 
Yet  leA  in  heaven  as  small  a drop  of  pity 
As  a wren’s  eye,  fear’d  gods,  a part  of  it ! 

Tim  dream’s  here  still : even  when  I wake,  it  is 
Without  roe,  as  within  me;  not  imagin’d,  felt. 
A headless  man! — The  garments  of  PosthCi- 
mas ! 

I know  the  shape  of  his  1^:  this  is  his  hand ; 
His  foot  Mercurial ; his  Martial  thigh ; 

The  brawns  of  Hercules:  but  his  Jovial^ 
face — [anio. 

Murder  in  heaven  How  ?— Tis  gone.— Pi«- 
All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee ! 'Thou, 
Conspir’d  with  that  irregu)ou8§  devil,  Cloten. 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord. — To  write,  and 
read, 

Be  henceforth  treacherous  !— Damn’d  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters,— damn'd  l*is- 
anio — 

From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top  I — O,  Posthumus!  alas. 
Where  is  thy  head?  where’s  that?  Ah  me! 
where’s  that  ? 

Pisanio  might  have  kill’d  thee  at  the  heart. 
And  left  this  head  on. — How  should  this  be? 
Pisanio? 

'Tis  he,  ^d  Cloten  : malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.  O,  ’tis  pregnant, 
pregnant  !H  [cious 

The  drug  be  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  pre- 
And  coraial  to  me,  have  I not  found  it 
Murd’rous  to  tho  senses?  That  confirms  it 
home : 

This  is  Pisanio’s  deed,  and  Cloten’s : O ! — 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  tofindus:  O,  my  lord,  my  lord! 

Enter  Lucius,  a Captain,  and  other  Officers, 
and  a Soothsayer. 

Cap.  To  them  the  legions  garrison’d  in  Gal- 
. fing 

After  your  will,  have  cross’d  the  sea:  attend- 
You  here  at  Milford-Haven,  with  your  ships: 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

Lite.  But  what  from  Rome? 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  up  the  ednfiners. 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  j most  willing  spirits, 
That  promise  noble  service : and  they  come 

• TbU  diminutive  adjuratioa  U derived  from  t7odV  my pUg, 
t An  Arrow,  j A face  like  Jore'a. 

^ LawIcM,  liceritiou*. 

II  t e.  Tii  a ready,  a|jpotilc  conclusion. 
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Under  the  coaduct  of  bold  lachimo, 

Sienna's  brother. 

Luc.  When  expect  you  Uiem  7 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o'Che  wind. 

Luc.  This  forwardness 

Makes  our  hopes  fair.  Comioand,  our  present 
numbers  [Sir, 

Be  master’d ; bid  the  captains  look  to't.— Now, 
What  have  you  dream’a,  of  late,  of  this  war's 
purpose? 

SooM.  Last  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a 
vision:  [Thus; — 

il  fasL  and  pray'd,  for  their  intelligence, ) 
saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
Prom  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west, 
There  vaoish’cf  in  the  sunbeams:  which  por- 
tends, 

(Unless  ray  sins  abuse  my  divination,) 

Success  to  the  Roman  hoet. 

Imc.  Dream  often  so,  [here, 

And  never  false. — Sod,  ho!  what  trunk  is 
Without  his  top?  The  ruin  speaks,  that  some- 
time 

It  was  a worthy  building. — How ! a page ! — 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him?  But  aead,  ra- 
ther: 

For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead.— 
Let’s  see  the  boy’s  face. 

Cup.  He  is  alive,  my  lord. 

Lue.  He’ll  then  instruct  us  of  this  body.— 
Young  one. 

Inform  us  of  Iny  fortunes;  for,  it  teems, 

They  crave  to  be  demanded:  Who  is  this, 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow?  Or  who  was 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  did,  [he. 
Hath  alter’d  that  good  picture?  What's  tby 
interest 

In  this  sad  wreck?  How  came  it?  Who  is  it? 
What  art  thouf 
Imo.  1 am  nothing : or  if  not. 

Nothing  to  be  were  better.  This  was  my  mas- 
A very  valiant  Briton,  and  a good.  Tier, 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain Alas! 
There  are  no  more  such  masters : 1 may  wan- 
der 

From  east  to  occidetit,*  cry  out  for  service, 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  roaster. 

Lue.  ’Lack,  good  youth  ! [than 

Thou  mov’st  no  lees  with  thy  complaining, 
Thy  master  in  bleeding:  Say  his  name,  go<^ 
friend. 

Imo,  Richard  da  Champ.— If  1 do  lie,  and  do 
No  ham  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  1 hope 

[An^. 

They'll  cordon  it. — Say  you,  Sir? 

Luc.  Thy  name? 

Imo.  Fidele. 

Luc,  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  very 
same:  [name. 

Tb^  name  well' fits  thv  faith;  tby  faith,  thy 
Wilt  take  tby  chance  with  me?  1 will  not  say, 
Tliou  shalt  be  so  well  master’d ; but,  be  sure. 
No  less  bclov’d.  The  Roman  emperor’s  let- 
ters, 

Sent  by  a consul  to  roe,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee : Go  with 
me. 

imo.  I'll  follow.  Sir.  But  first,  an’t  please 
the  gods, 

1*11  hide  my  master  from  the  fiies,  as  deep 
As  these  poor  pickaxest  can  dig:  and  when 
With  wild  wuud-Iea>es  and  weeds  1 have 
slrrw’d  bis  grave, 


And  on  it  said  a century  of  prayers. 

Such  as  I can,  twice  o’er,  I’ll  weep,  and  sigh; 
And.  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  you, 

So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth; 

And  rather  lather  thee,  than  master  thee.— 
My  friends, 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  duties : Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 

And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
A grave:  Come,  arm  him. — Boy,  ne  is  pre- 
ferr’d 

By  thee  to  us ; and  he  shall  be  interr'd. 

As  soldiers  can.  Be  cheerful ; wipe  thine 
eyes: 

Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arise. 

[fjrntnf. 

SCESE  //i.— A Room  in  Cymbeunb’s 
Palace. 

Enter  Cyubcune,  Lords,  and  Puanio. 

Ctfm.  Again;  and  bring  mo  word,  how  *(is 
with  her. 

A fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son  ; 

A madness,  of  which  her  life’s  in  danger: — 
Heavens, 

How  deeply  you  at  once  do  (ouch  me ! Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comforL  gone : my  queen 
Upon  a deaerate  bed^  and  in  a time 
1 Vvhen  fearful  wars  point  at  me:  her  son  gone. 
So  needful  for  this  present:  H strikes  me, 
past 

The  hope  of  comfort.— But  for  thee,  fellow, 
Who  needs  must  know  other  departure,  and 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we’ll  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a sharp  torture. 

Pis.  Sir,  uiy  life  is  yours,  [tress, 

I humbly  set  it  at  vour  will:  Rut,  for  my  mis- 
I nothing  know  where  she  remains,  wbv  gone. 


I nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone. 
Nor  when  she  purposes  return.  Beseecii  your 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant.  [iiighness, 


The  dav  that  she  was  mi<;sing.  lie  was  here: 

I dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally. 

For  Cloten,— 

There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  him, 

And  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Tbe  time's  troublesome: 

We  II  slip  you  for  a season  ; but  our  Jealousy 
Does  yet  depend.  [ToPisawio. 

1 Lord.  So  please  your  majesty. 

The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn, 
Are  landed  on  your  coast;  with  a supply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 
Cym.  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son,  and 
qaeen I — 

1 am  amaz’d  with  matter.* 

1 Lord.  Good  my  liege. 

Your  preparation  can  affrontt  no  less 
Than  what  you  bear  of:  come  more,  for  more 
yon're  ready : 

llie  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powerst  in  mo- 
That  long  to  move.  [lion, 

Cym.  1 thank  you  : Let's  withdraw : 

Ana  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.  We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us  ; but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here.— Away.  [Exeunt. 

Pis.  I heard  no  letter  from  my  master,  since 
I wrote  him.  Imogen  was  slain : 'Tis  strange : 
Nor  hear  I from  my  mistress,  who  did  promiao 
To  yield  me  often  tidings;  Neither  know  1 

• ConStunded  bj  a variety  of  butmcM. 
t tiiKx^htcr.  t I'oecoe 
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WKat  is  betid  to  Cloten;  bat  remain 
Perplex’d  in  all.  The  heavens  still  most  work: 
Wherein  1 4m  false,  1 mm  honest;  not  true,  to 
be  true.  [try. 

These  present  wars  shall  find  I love  my  coun- 
£ven  to  the  note*  o’the  king,  ur  I’ll  fall  in 
them. 

All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd : 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not 
steerd.  [£rit. 

SCENE  IV.—B^ore  the  Cave.  ■ 

£aler  Bela  airs,  Ouiderics,  and  Arviragds. 
G«i.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

Bet.  Let  ns  from  it 

Arv.  What  pleasure,  Sir,  find  we  in  life,  to 
lock  it 

From  action  and  adventure  ? 

Gat.  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  us  ? this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us,  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revoltst 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  alter. 

Bel.  Sons, 

We’ll  higher  to  the  mountains ; there  secure  ns. 
To  the  king’s  party  there’s  no  going;  newness 
Of  Cloten's  deaUi  (we  being  not  known,  not 
muster'd 

Among  the  bands)  may  drive  ns  to  a render^ 
W'here  we  have  liv’d ; and'so  extort  from  us 
That  whicbwe  have  done,  whose  answer  would 
be  death 

Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gat.  This  is,  Sir.  a doubt, 

In  such  a time,  nothing  becoming  you, 

Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv.  It  IS  not  likely. 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh, 
Behold  their  quarter’d  fires,  have  both  their 
And  ears  so  cloy'd  importantly  as  now,  [eyes 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note,§ 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

Bel.  O,  I am  known 
Of  many  in  (he  army:  many  years. 

Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  see,  not 
wore  him  [king 

From  my  remembrance.  And,  besides,  the 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  loves; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding, 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life;  aye  hopeless 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promis’d,  f 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer’s  tanlings,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Gki.  Than  De  so, 

Belter  to  cease  to  be.  Pray,  Sir,  to  the  army : 
1 and  my  brother  are  not  known;  yourself. 

So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o’ergrown, 
Cannot  be  qiiestion’d. 

Arv.  By  this  sun  that  shines. 

I’ll  thither:  What  thing  is  it,  that  1 never 
Did  see  man  die?  scarce  ever  look’d  on  blood, 
Bat  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  veni- 
son? 

Never  bestrid  a horse,  save  one,  that  had 
A rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ? I am  asham’d 
To  look  upon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
Ibe  benefit  of  his  blesa’d  beams  remaining 
So  long  a poor  unknown. 

Gui.  Bv  heavens.  I’ll  go : 

If  you  will  bless  me.  Sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
rif  take  the  better  care  ; but  if  you  will  not, 
The  hasard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans  ! 

• Hotice.  f Rcroltcn.  t An  account. 
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Arr.  So  say  I ; Amen. 

Bel.  No  reason  I,  since  on  yourllvcs  you  sot 
So  slight  a valuation,  should  reserve 
My  crack’d  one  to  more  care.  Have  with 
you,  boys : 

If  in  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die, 
Tliat  is  my  bed  tooj  lads,  and  there  I’ll  lie: 
I«ead,  lead. — The  time  seems  long;  their  blood 
thinks  scorn,  (.‘Isu/c. 

Till  it  fly  out,  and  show  them  princes  burn. 

[ Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — A Field  between  the  British  «nd 
Roman  Camps. 

Enter  Posthumus,  tcUh  a bloody  Handkercki^. 
Post.  Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I’ll  keep  thee;  for 
I wish’d  [ones. 

Thou  should'st  be  colour’d  thus.  You  married 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  course,  bow 
many  [selves, 

Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  them- 
For  wrying?  but  a little? — O,  Pisanio  ! 

Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands: 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Oods!  if  you 
Should  have  ta’en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I 
never 

Had  liv’d  to  put  onf  Biis : so  had  you  sav’d 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent ; and  strack 
Me  wretch,  more  worth  your  vengeance.  But, 
alack,  [love, 

You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults;  that's 
To  have  them  fall  no  more:  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse; 

And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doer’s  thrift. 
But  ImoMU  is  your  own  : Do  your  best  wills. 
And  make  me  bless’d  to  obey! — 1 am  brought 
hither 

Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  my  lady's  kingdom:  ’Tis  enough 
That,  Britain.  1 have  kill'd  thy  mistress; 

peace  I [heavens. 

I’ll  give  no  wound  to  thee.  Therefore,  good 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose:  I’ll  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  does  a Briton  peasant:  so  I’ll  ^ht 
Against  the  part  1 come  with;  so  ril  die 
For  thee,  O Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
Is,  every  breath,  a death:  and  thu.s,  unknown, 
Pitied  nor  bated,  to  the  face  of  peril 
Myself  ril  dedicate.  Let  me  make  men  know 
More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habits  show. 
Oods,  put  the  strength  o'lbe  Leonati  in  roe! 

To  shame  the  guise  o’tbe  world,  I will  begin 
The  fashion,  less  without,  and  more  within. 

lExit. 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 

Enter  at  one  aide,  Lrcius,  Iachimo,  and  the 
Roman  Army;  at  the  other  lide,  the  British 
Army;  Leonatos  PosTHrMi’s /oWoiriag*  t/, 
like  a poor  Soldier.  They  march  over,  and  fo 
out.  Alarums.  Then  enter  ogam  is  skirmish^ 
Iachimo  and  PosTHOMUs  : hevanyuisheth  and 
disarmeth  Iachimo,  and  then  Uates  him, 
laeh.  This  heaviness  and  guilt  within  my 
bosom 

Takes  off  my  manhood:  I have  belied  a lady. 
The  princess  of  this  country,  and  the  air  onT 
Revenginglv  enfeebles  me ; Or  could  this  carl,^ 
A very  drudge  of  nature’s,  have  subdu’d  me. 
In  my  profession?  Knighthoods  and  honours, 
borne 

• Deviating  froni  (he  right  wav.  t Incite,  instlga}- 
j Cluwn. 
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As  I wear  mine,  are  titles  bnl  of  scorn. 

If  that  thy  i^eotry,  Britain,  go  before  I 

This  lout»  as  he  excce<ls  our  lords,  the  odds  ! 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods. 

[£xi/. 

The  Batlle  continueit : the  DritonM  ; Cymiif.- 
LiNi:  is  tfikm:  then  enter  to  hift  rcst'wc,  Be> 
i.ARii;s,  GriUERits,  nnd  Ai:vjraci;s.  j 

Jicl.  Stand,  stand!  We  have  the  advantage 
of  the  ground ; 

The  lane  is  guarded  : nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  %illany  of  our  fears. 

f»Ki.  Arv.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight ! 

Enter  PosTiittMis,  and  seconds  the  Britons: 
They  rescue  Cvmrei.ine,  and  exeunt.  TAra, 
enter  Lccirs,  Iachimo,  and  Imogen. 

Luc,  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save 
thyself: 

For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder's  such 
As  war  were  hood>w  ink'd. 

Inch.  Tis  their  fresh  supplies. 

/#Mc.  It  is  a day  turn'd  strangely : or  betimes 
l^t’s  re-enforce,  or  8y.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Another  Part  #Ae  Field. 

Enter  PosTHl’Mrs  «iad  a British  Lord. 
Lord.  Cam'st  thou  from  where  they  made 
the  stand  r 
Post.  1 did : 

Though  you,  it  seems,  come  from  the  fliers. 
Lord.  1 did. 

Post,  No  blame  be  to  you,  Sir;  for  all  was 
lost. 

But  that  the  heavens  fought : Hie  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken. 

And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  (lying 
Through  a strait  lane ; the  enemy  full-hearted, 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughteriug,  having 
work 

More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do’t,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touch’d,  some 
falling  [danitu'd* 

Merely  through  fear;  that  the  strait  pass  was 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  liv- 
To  die  with  lengthen’d  shame.  [ing 

Lord,  Where  was  (his  lane  f 
Post.  Close  by  (he  battle,  ditch'd,  and  wall’d 
witli  turf;  t 

hich  gave  adi  antage  to  an  ancient  soldier, — 
An  honest  one,  1 warrant;  who  deserved 
8o  long  a breeding,  as  bis  white  beard  came  to, 
In  doing  this  for  his  country; — athwart  the 
lane, 

He,  with  two  striplings,  (lads  more  like  to  run 
The  country  base,t  than  to  commit  such  slaugh- 
tcr; 

With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  fur  preservation  cas’d,  or  shame,) 
Made  good  the  passage ; cry’d  to  thuse  that 
fled. 

Onr  Britain*s  hatis  die  Jfyinc^  not  our  men : 

To  darkness  Jieet^  souls  that  Jty  backwards! 
Stand  ; 

Or  tee  arc  Humans^  and  will  ^ive  you  that  [sore, 
Like  beasts,  which  you  shun  beastly ; am/  may 
Hut  to  look  back  in stand,  stand. — These 
three. 

Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many, 

( For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
'J'he  rest  cU»  nothing,)  with  this  word,  stand, 
stand. 

Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming, 

• Bk>ckcd  ui». 

t A country  fsroe  caltKl  prison’bars,  vulgarly  frisonJtase. 


With  their  ow'n  nobleness,  (which  could  have 
turn’d 

A distaff  to  a lanre,)  gilded  pale  looks. 

Part,  shame,  part,  spirit  renew’d ; that  some, 
turn’ll  cowara 

But  by  example  (<).  a sin  in  war, 

Damn’d  in  the  first  beginners!)  ’gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  ami  to  grin  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  uAbe  hunters.  Then  began 
A stop  i’the  cliaser,  a retire ; anon, 

A rout,  confusion  thick  : Forthwith  they  fly 
(thickens,  the  w*ay  which  they  stoop’d  eagles; 

slaves,  [cowards 

The  strides  they  victors  made:  and  now  our 
^ike  fragments  in  hard  voyages,)  became 
The  life  u’the  need;  having  found  the  back- 
door open  [wound ! 

Of  (he  unguarded  hearts,  Heavens,  how  the^ 
Some,  slain  before;  some,  dying;  some,  their 
friends  [one, 

O’erborne  i’tbe  former  wave:  ten,  chac’d  by 
Are  now  each  one  the  slaughter-man  of  twenty : 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bugs*  o’the  field. 

Lord.  This  was  strange  chance: 

A narrow  lane!  an  old  man,  and  two  boys! 
Post.  Nav,  do  not  wonder  at  it:  You  are 
made 

' Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear, 

, Than  to  work  any.  Will  you  rhyme  upon’t, 
And  vent  it  for  a mocke^.'  Here  is  one; 

Two  bays,  an  old  man  ticice  a boy,  a lane. 
Preserv’d  the  HrUons,  was  the  liomans’  bane. 
Jjord.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  Sir. 

Post.  ’Lack,  to  what  end  ? 

M'ho  dares  nut  stand  his  foe.  I’ll  be  his  Iriend ; 
For  if  he’ll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 

I know,  he’ll  quickly  fly  my  friendship  loo. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord.  Farewell,  you  are  angry.  [£xif. 

Post.  Still  going? — This  is  a lord!  O noble 

miserr ! 

To  be  i’the  field,  and  ask,  what  news,  of  me ! 
To-day,  how  many  would  have  given  tlicir 
honours  [do’t, 

To  have  sav’d  their  carcasses?  took  heel  to 
And  yet  dieil  too?  I,  iu  mine  own  woe  charm’d. 
Could  not  find  death,  where  1 did  hear  him 
CToan; 

Nor  feel  hbn  where  he  struck ; Being  an  ugly 
monster,  [beds, 

*Tis  strange,  he  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft 
Sweet  words;  or  hath  more  ministers  man  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i’tiie  war. — Well,  I will 
find  him: 

For  being  now  a favourer  to  the  Roman, 

No  more  a Briton,  1 have  re-sum'd  again 
The  part  I came  in:  Fight  I will  no  more, 

But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind,  that  shall  [is 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.  Great  the  slaughter 
Here  made  by  (he  Roman ; great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  lake;  fur  roe  my  ransom’s  death ; 
On  either  side  I come  to  spend  my  breath. 
Which  neither  here  111  kc^.  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  some  means  fur  Imogen. 

Enter  two  British  Captains,  and  Soldiers. 

1 Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais’d!  Lucius  is 

taken ; [angels. 

Tis  thought,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were 

2 tap.  There  was  a fourth  man,  in  a sill* 
That  gave  the  affrontt  with  them.  fhabit 

1 Cap.  So  ’lie  reported  : * 

But  none  of  (hem  can  be  found.^SUndf  who 
is  there? 

• Trrrori.  ^ Eneountw. 
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Pmi.  a Roman; 

Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  se> 
Had  answer'd  him.  [conds 

2 Cap.  Laj  handa  on  him  ; a dog! 

A leg  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell 
What  crows  hare  peck’d  them  here:  He  brags 
his  service 

As  if  he  were  of  note : bring  him  to  the  king. 
Enter  Cymbcline,  attended;  Rblarios,  Gui- 

DERIL'S,  ArVIRAOIIS,  PiSAMO,  tfsd  UOMAN 

Captives.  The  Captains  preunt  Postiiu- 
M08  to  Cymbeline,  trko  delivere  him  over  to 
a Jailer;  t^/ler  wkiekj  alt  go  oat. 

SCENE  IV.— A Priton. 

Enter  Posthuhus,  oad  two  Jailers. 

1 JaU.  Yon  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  yon 
have  looks  upon  yoo ; 

So,  CTRze,  as  yon  fino  pasture. 

8 JaU.  Ay,  or  a stomach,  [fxeimi  Jailers. 
Post.  Most  welcome,  bondage!  for  thou  art 
a way, 

I think,  to  liMrty : Yet  am  I belter 
Than  one  that’s  sick  o’the  gout:  since  he  had 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur’d  [rather 
By  the  sure  physician,  death;  who  is  the  key 
To  unbar  these  locks.  My  conscience!  thou 
art  fetter’d 

More  than  my  shanks,  and  wrists:  You  good 
gods,  give  me 

The  penilent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  free  for  ever ! Is’t  enough,  1 am  sorry  ? 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease ; 

Gods  are  more  lull  of  mercy.  Must  1 repent? 

1 cannot  do  it  better  than  in  g^ea,* 

Desir’d,  more  than  constrain'd:  to  satisfy, 

If  of  my  freedom  ’tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 

1 know,  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a third, 

A sixth,  a tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 
On  their  abatement:  that’s  not  my  desire: 

For  Imogen’s  dear  life,  take  mine ; and  though 
*Tis  not  so  dear,  yet  ’tis  a life ; you  coin'd  it : 
*Tween  man  and  mao,  they  weigh  not  every 
stamp ; 

Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  hgure’s  sake: 
Yon  rather  mine,  being  yours : And  so,  great ; 
powers, 

If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life, 

And  cancel  these  cold  bonds.  O Imogen  ! 

I’ll  speak  to  thee  in  silence.  [//e  sleeps. 

Solemn  mutic.i  Filler,  as  an  Avparitiony  Sici* 
LIUS  Leonatus,  Father  to  Posthumcs,  an 
old  Matty  attired  like  a Wanior;  leading  in  his 
hand  an  ancient  Mafron,  his  \Vtfe,and  .Motktr 
to  Posthumus,  with  music  before  them.  Theny 
after  other  musiCy  follow  the  two  young  Leo- 
KATi,  Brothers  to  Posthumus,  with  WoundSy 
as  t^  died  in  the  Wars.  They  circle  Vosrmi- 
Kus  nmad,  as  he  lies  sleeping. 

Sici.  No  more,  thou  thunder  master,  show 
l^y  spite  on  mortal  flies: 

With  Mart  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide, 

That  thy  adulteries 

Kates  and  revenges. 

Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well. 

Whose  face  1 never  saw? 

1 died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stay'd 
Attending  Nature’s  law. 

• Fetters. 
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Whose  father  then  (as  men  report, 

Thou  orphans’  mtlier  art,) 

Thou  should’st  have  been,  and  shielded  him 
From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 

Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 

But  took  me  in  my  throes  ; 
lliat  from  me  was  Posthhrous  ript. 

Came  crying  'mongst  his  foes, 

A thing  of  pity  ( 

Sici.  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 

Moulded  the  stufl^so  fair. 

That  he  deserv’d  the  praise  o’the  world. 

As  great  SicUius'  heir. 

1 Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  man, 

In  Britain  where  was  be 
That  could  stand  up  his  parallel,’ 

Or  froitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 
Could  deem  his  dignity? 

Moth.  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he 
To  be  exil’d  and  thrown  [mock’d. 

From  Leonati’  seat,  and  cast 
From  her  his  dearest  one, 

Sweet  Imogen? 

Sici.  W*hy  did  you  siitfer  lachimo, 

Slight  thing  of  Italy, 

To  taint  his  nobler  heart  and  brain 
With  needless  jealousy  ; 

And  to  become  the  geek*  and  scorn 
O’  the  other’s  villany  ? 

8 Bro.  For  this,  from  stiller  scats  we  came. 
Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 

That,  str^ing  in  our  country’s  cause. 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slaiu  ; 

Our  fealty,  and  Tenantius’  right, 

With  honour  to  maintain. 

1 Bro.  Like  hardiment  Posthhmus  hath 
To  Cymbeline  perform’d: 

Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 

Why  hast  thou  thus  adjourn’d 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due : 

Being  all  to  dolours  turn  d ? 

Sicu  'ny  crystal  window  upe  ; look  out; 

No  longer  exercise, 

Upon  a valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  injuries: 

Moth.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  off  bis  miseries. 

Sici.  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion ; help ! 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest. 

Against  thy  deity. 

8 Bro.  Help,  Jupiter;  or  we  appeal, 

And  from  thy  justice  fly. 

Jupiter  descendsin  Thunder  and  I^htningySit- 
ting  upon  an  Eagle : he  throws  a Thunder-boU. 
The  Chosts/all  on  their  knees. 

Jup.  No  more,  you  petty  spirits  of  region 
low,  [ghosts, 

Offend  our  hearing  ; hush ! — How  dare  you 
Accuse  the  thunderer,  whose  bolt  you  know. 
Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  coasts? 
Poor  shadows  of  Elysium,  hence:  and  rest 
Upon  your  never-withering  banks  of  flowers: 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  opprest ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is,  you  know,  ’Us  ours. 
Whom  best  I love,  1 cross;  to  make  my  gift, 
The  more  delay’d,  delighted.  Be  conient; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  g^head  will  uplift : 
His  comforts  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  spent. 

I Our  jovial  star  reign’d  at  his  birth,  and  in 
Our  temple  was  he  married. — Ri.se,  and 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen,  [lade  !— 
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And  happier  much  by  hia  affliction  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  hia  breast ; w herein 
t)ur  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  conhne  j 
And  so,  away  : no  further  with  your  din 
Kxpress  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  iiiiue.-  — 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline. 

[Aseeaos. 

Sici.  He  came  in  - thunder  j his  celestial 
breath 

Was  sulphurous  to  smell ; the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us  : his  ascension  is 
Alore  sweet  than  our  bless  d Helds : his  royal 

Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  beak. 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas’d. 

AH.  Thanks,  Jupiter!  . 

Sici.  The  marble  pavement  closes,  he  is  en- 
ter'd , , , , . 

His  radiant  roof;— Away  ! and,  to  bo  blest, 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  behest. 

(LAosli  t uais*. 
Post,  [irakisg.]  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a 
grandsire,  and  begot 
A father  to  me  ; and  thou  hast  created 
A mother  and  two  brothers ; But  (()  scorn  1) 
(Jone  1 they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were 
born.  , 

And  so  I am  awake.-Poor  wretches  tl.at  de- 
On  greatness’  favour,  dream  as  I have  done  ; 
Wake, and  find  nothing.— But,  alas,  1 swerve: 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 

And  yet  are  steep'd  in  favours  ; so  am  I, 

That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not 

What  fairies  haunt  this  ground  f A book  t O, 
rare  one  1 . , , 

Be  not,  ns  is  our  fangled  world,  a garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers  : let  thy  eflccts 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers. 

As  as  promise. 

fReads.l  When  os  a lion's  trhelp  s^l,  to  him 
telf  unknown  t tcithout  seeking  Jtna^  ana  Mem 
braced  bu  a piece  of  tender  air ; and  when  from 
a stately  cedar  shall  be  lopped  branches^  irft»cA, 
being  dead  many  years,  shaU  qfter  revive,  be 
jointed  to  the  old  stock,  and  freshly  grow ; then 
shall  Posthumus  end  his  miserus,  Britain  be 
fortunate,  and /lourish  in  peace  and  plenty. 
THs  still  a dream ; or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
Tonirue,  and  brain  not;  either  both,  or  nothing : 
Or  wnseless  speaking,  or  a speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie,  lie  what  it  is, 

The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I’ll  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 


Ee-enter  Jailers. 

JaiL  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 

Post.  Over  roasted  rather:  ready  long  ago. 

Jail.  Hanging  is  the  word.  Sir:  if  you  be 
ready  for  that,  you  are  well  rooked. 

Poll.  So,  if  I prove  a good  repaat  to  the 
speclators,  the  dish  pays  the  shot. 

Jail.  A heavy  reckoning  for  you.  Sir.  But 
the  comfort  is,  you  shall  P" 

payments,  fear  no  more  tavern  bills,  which 
kre  often  the  sadness  of  parting,  aa  die  pro- 
curing  of  mirth : you  come  in  faint  for  want  of 
meat,  depart  reeling  wilh  tim  much  i 

sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  much,  and 
sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much;  purse  and 
brain  both  empty  : the  brain  heavier  for 
being  too  light,  the  purse  too  light,  being  drawn 
of  heavinesa : O ! of  this  contradiction  you 
shall  now  be  quit.— O the  charily  of  a penny 
cord  I it  sums  up  thousands  in  a tnco  : you 
bnve  no  true  debitor  and  creditor  but  it;  ol 


what's  past,  is,  and  to  come,  the  dischar)^: 

Your  neck.  Sir,  is  pen,  book,  and  counters 
so  the  acquittance  follows.  , 

Post.  I am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  u 

Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the 
tooUi-ache  : But  a man  that  were  to  sleep  your 
sleep,  and  a hangman  lo  help  him  l.‘>  * 

think,  he  would  change  places  with  his  officer: 
for,  look  you,  Sir,  you  know  not  which  way 
you  shall  go.  , * s. ».  * 

Post,  ^'es,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Jail.  Your  death  has  eyes  in  s head  then  ; 1 
have  not  seen  him  so  pictured:  you  must  either 
be  directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to 
know’ ' or  take  upon  yourself  that,  which  1 am 
sure  you  do  not  know  ; or  jump*  the  aller-in- 
quiry  on  your  own  peril : and  how  you  shall 
speed  in  your  Journey’s  end,  I Uiink  you  11 
never  return  to  lell  one. 

Post.  I lell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want 
eyes  to  direct  them  the  way  1 am  going,  but 
such  as  wink,  and  W'ill  not  use  them. 

Jail.  B hat  an  infinile  mock  is  this,  that  a 
man  should  have  the  best  use  ol  eyes,  to  see 
the  way  of  blindness!  1 am  sure,  bangings 
the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  Knock  off  his  manacles;  bring  your 

prisoner  to  the  king,  t n i 

Post.  Thou  bringest  good  news I am  calleU 
to  be  made  free. 

Jail.  I'll  be  bang’d  then.  . 

Post.  Thou  shall  be  then  freer  than  a jailer; 
no  bolls  for  the  dead. 

{Exeunt  Posthumus  and  Messenger. 
Jail.  Unless  a man  would  marry  a gallows, 
and  beget  young  gibbets,  1 never  saw  one  so 
prone.t  Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  verier 
Knaves  desire  lo  live,  for  all  he  be  a Roman; 
and  there  be  some  of  them  loo,  that  die  against 
Uieir  wills;  so  should  1,  if  1 were  one.  I would 
we  were  all  of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good  ; 

0 there  were  desolation  o!  jailers,  and  gal- 
lowsenl  I speak  against  my  present  profit ; 
but  my  wish  hath  a preferment  m t.  ftreiial. 

SCESF.  K.— Cvheeline's  Tent. 

Eater  CvMBELiaE,  Belarids,  Gbiderics, 
Arviraous,  Pibamo,  Lords,  Officers,  and 
Attendants. 

Cym.  Stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  gods 
have  made 

Preservers  of  my  throne.  M oe  is  my  heart. 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  rags  sham’d  gilded  arms,  whose  naked 

stepp'd  before  target  of  proof,  cannot  be  found  : 
He  shall  be  happy  tliat  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Bel.  I never  saw 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a thing ; [nought 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  premia  u 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks, 
fyin.  No  tidings  of  him) 

Pu.  He  hath  been  search  d among  the  dead 
and  living. 

But  no  trace  of  him. 

Cym.  To  my  grief,  lam 
Tlie  heir  of  his  reward  ; which  I will  add 
To  vou,  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  ol  Britain, 
('To  Belabics,  Obideribb,  and  Abviraobs. 
By  whom,  I grant,  she  lives;  Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  wlience  you  are  : — report  it. 

1 . Haiard.  f Forwinl  I iliMd 
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Hel.  Sir, 

In  Cambria  arc  we  born,  ami  gentlemen: 
Further  to  boast,  were  neither  true  nor  inudcsl, 
Unless  I add,  we  are  honest. 

Cym.  Bow  your  knees ; 

Arise  my  knighu  o’the  battle : 1 create  you 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 

Entrr  Corncuos  and  Ladies. 

There's  business  in  these  faces: — Why  so  sadly 
t»rect  you  our  victory  t You  look  like  Komans, 
And  not  o’the  court  of  Britain. 

Cor.  Hail,  great  king! 

To  Sour  your  bapuiness,  I must  report 
The  queen  is  dead. 

C'y/a.  U bom  worse  than  a physician 
Would  this  report  becunie?  But  I consider, 

By  medicine  life  may  be  prolong’ii,  yet  death 
\\  ill  seize  the  doctor  loo. — How  ended  she  ? 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  tlie  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.  VV  hat  she  confess'd,  ! 
I will  report,  so  please  you;  These  her  women  I 
Can  trip  nje,  if  1 err  ; who,  wiili  wet  checks, 
Were  present  when  she  finish'd. 

Cym.  l*r*>  thee,  say. 

Cor.  First,  she  confess’d  she  never  lov’d 
you ; only 

Affected  greatness  g<»l  by  you,  not  you  : 
Married  your  royally,  was  v»ife  to  your  place; 
Abhorr’d  your  person. 

Cym.  She  alone  knew  this: 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I would  not 
Believe  her  liu.s  in  opening  it.  Proceed. 

Cor.  Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand 
to  love 

With  such  integrity,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a scorpion  to  her  sight;  whose  life, 

But  that  her  flight  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

Cym.^  (J  most  delicate  fiend  1 
Who  U’t  can  read  a woman  .'—Is  there  more? 
Cor.  More,  Sir,  and  worse.  She  did  confess, 
she  had 

For  you  a mortal  mineral ; w hich,  being  took, 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and, 
ling’ring,  fpo.s’d. 

By  inches  waste  you  : In  w’hich  time  she  pur- 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O ercome  you  with  her  show : yes,  and  in  lime, 
(When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,)  to 
work 

Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 

But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence, 
Crew  shameless  desperate  ; open’d,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes  ; repented 
The  evils  she  batch'd  were  nut  elfected ; so, 
Despairing,  died. 

Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women? 

Lady.  We  did  so,  please  your  highness. 

Cym.  Mine  eyes 

W ere  not  in  fault,  for  she  was  beautiful ; 

Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  fialtery ; nor  my 
heart.  [vicious, 

That  thought  her  like  her  seeming ; it  had  been 
To  have  mistrusted  her:  yet,  ()  my  daughter! 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  muy’st  say. 

And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.  Heaven  mend  ail ! 

EuUt  Lucius,  Iachiuo,  iht  Soothsayer,  and 
other  lioman  PrUotiers,  guarded } Posthumus 
Inhiiid,  and  Imogen. 

Thou  com’st  not,  Cuius,  now  for  tribute;  that 
The  Britons  have  raz’d  out,  though  with  the 

loss 
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Of  many  a bold  one;  whose  kinsmen  have 
made  suit,  [slaughter 

That  their  good  souls  may  be  appeas’d  with 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have 
So,  think  of  your  estate.  [granted  ; 

Luc.  Consider,  Sir,  the  chance  of  war:  the 
day 

W'as  yours  by  accident;  irnd  it  gone  with  us, 
^V'e  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  have 
threaten'd  [g<^s 

Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.  But  since  the 
U ill  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  cull’d  ransom,  let  it  come : sufficeth, 

A Roman  with  a Roman’s  heart  can  suffer: 
■Augustus  lives  to  think  on't : And  so  much 
Fur  my  peculiar  care.  This  one  thing  only 
I will  entreat;  My  boy,  a Briton  born, 

Let  him  be  ransom'd:  never  master  had 
.A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 

So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true, 

So  feat,*  so  ourse-like:  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,  which.  I'll  make  bold,  your 
highness 

Cannot  deny  ; he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  have  serv’d  a Roman:  save  him, 
And  sjiare  no  blood  beside. 

Cywi.  I have  surely  seen  him: 

Mis  favourt  is  familiar  tome. — 

Boy,  thou  hast  look’d  thyself  into  my  grace, 
And  art  mine  own. — I know  not  why,  nor 
wberefiire,  [live; 

To  say,  live,  boy:  ne’er  tliank  thy  master; 
Ami  ask  of  CyniMline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty,  and  thy  state,  I'll  give  it ; 
Yea,  though  thou  do  demand  a prisoner, 

The  noblest  ta'eo. 

Into.  I humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Lue.  1 do  not  bid  thee  beg  iny  life,  good  lad; 
And  yet,  f know,  thou  w'ilt. 

Into.  No,  do:  alack. 

There's  other  work  in  hand ; 1 see  a thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  death  : your  life,  good  master, 
Mu.<«t  shuflle  for  itself. 

Luc.  The  boy  disdains  me,  [j**I*» 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me:  Briefly  die  their 
I'hut  )ilace  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex'd  ? (boys. — 

Cym.  What  vvould'sl  thou,  boy?  [more 

I love  thee  more  and  more;  think  more  and 
Wliat’s  best  to  ask.  Know’st  him  thou  look’st 
on?  speak, 

W'ilt  have  him  live?  Is  he  thy  kin?  thy  friend? 

Imo.  He  is  a Roman ; no  more  kin  to  me, 
Than  I to  your  highness;  who,  being  born  your 
Arn  something  nearer.  [vassal, 

Cym.  W herefortM-y'sl  him  so? 

Imo.  I'll  tell  you,8ir,  in  private,  ifyou  please 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cum.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 

And  lend  my  best  attention.  What’s  thy  name? 
Imo.  Fidclc,  Sir. 

('yin.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  page; 

I’ll  be  Uiy  master : W’^k  with  me ; speak  trcely. 
[Cymdeline  and  Imogen  converse  apart. 
Bel.  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  from  death  t 
.4rr.  One  sand  another 
Not  more  resembles:  That  sweet  rosy  lad. 
Who  died,  and  was  Fidele  : — Wbat  think  you? 
Ciui.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 

Bel.  Peace,  peace ! see  further  ; he  eyes  us 
not;  lurbear; 

Creatures  may  be  alike:  were’t  he,  1 am  su.w* 
He  would  have  spoke  to  ua. 

Cut.  But' we  saw  him  dead. 

Bel.  Be  silent ; let's  see  further. 

Pis.  It  is  my  mistress  : {Aside. 

• Krady,  dcj^troir  f C'uuidcnoacA 
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Sioce  »he  is  livings  let  tbe  lime  run  on, 

Tu  good,  or  bad. 

(Cymbelinb  and  Imogen  com* forward. 
Cym.  Come*  aland  thou  bj  our  side ; 

Make  thy  demand  aloud. — dir,  [To  Iach.]  step 
YOU  forth ; 

(>ive  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely; 

Or,  bv  our  greatness^  and  tbe  grace  of  it, 
M'hicti  U our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  Calsehood. — On,  speak 
to  him. 

fmo.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleman  may 
Of  whom  he  had  this  ring.  [render 

Post.  What’s  that  to  him?  [djide. 

Cym.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say, 
How  came  it  yours? 

lack.  Thou’lt  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken 
M'hich,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee,  [that 
Cym.  How!  me? 

lack.  I am  glad  to  be  constrain’d  to  utter 
that  which 

Torments  me  to  conceal.  By  villany 
I cot  this  ring ; 'iwas  Leonatus’ jewel : 
whom  thou  didst  banish;  and  (which  more 
may  grieve  thee, 

As  it  doth  me,^  a nobler  Sir  ne’er  liv’d 
"rwixt  sky  ana  ground.  Wilt  thou  hear  more, 
my  lord  ? 

Cym.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 
lack.  That  paragon,  thy  daughter, — 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  false 
spirits 

Quail*  to  remember,— 'Give  me  leave;  I faint. 
Cym.  My  daughter!  what  of  her?  Renew 
tby  strength : [^iH» 

I had  rather  thou  should’st  live  w hile  nature 
Thao  die  ere  I bear  more : strive  roan,  and  speak. 

lack.  CpoD  a time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  struck  the  hour!)  it  was  in  Rome,  (ac- 
curs’d  'would 

The  mansion  where!)  ’twas  at  a feast,  (O 
Our  viands  had  been  poison’d  ! or  at  least, 
Those  which  1 heaved  to  head!)  the  good 
Posthfimus, 

CWhat  should  1 say?  he  was  too  good  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were ; and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amongst  therar’st  of  good  ones.)  sitting  sadly. 
Hearing  us  nraise  oar  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  tliat  made  barren  the  swcll’d  boast 
Of  him  tfiat  best  could  speak:  for  feature, 
lamii^  [erva, 

The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pight  Min- 
Postures  beyond  brief  nature  ; fur  condition, 

A shop  of  all  the  Qualities  that  man 

Loves  woman  for ; besides,  that  book  of  wiving, 

Fairness  which  strikes  the  eye : 

C'ym.  I stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter. 

lack.  AIL  too  soon  I shall. 

Unless  thou  would’st  grieve  quickly. — This 
Poslhfimus, 

l^fost  like  a noble  lord  in  lore,  and  one 
jliat  had  a royal  lover,)  took  his  hint ; 

And,  not  dispraising  whom  be  prais’d,  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  mistress’  picture;  which  by  bis  tongue  be- 
ing made, 

And  then  a mind  put  in’t,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack’d  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  his  dcscrip- 
]*rov'd  us  unspeaking  sots.  [lion 

Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpose. 
lack.  Your  daughter’s  chastity— there  it  be- 
gins. 

He  spake  of  her  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams, 

.And  she  alone  were  cold : Whereat,  I,  wretch ! 


Made  scruple  of  his  praise;  and  wager  d with 
him 

Pieces  of  gold,  ’ninst  this  which  then  be  wore 
Upon  his  honoiird  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  his  Ix^,  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  ana  mine  adultery:  he,  true  knight, 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  1 did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring; 
And  would  so,  bad  it  been  a carbuncle 
Of  Phoebus’ wheel;  and  might  so  safely, had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.  Away  to 
Britain 

Post  I in  this  design:  Well  may  you,  Sir, 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I was  taught 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
Twixt  amorous  and  villanous.  Being  thus 
quench’d 

Of  hope,  not  lunging,  mine  Italian  brain 
’Gan  ID  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Most  vilely:  fur  my  vantage,  excellent: 

And,  tu  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail’d. 

That  I return’d  with  simular  proof  enough 
To  make  tho  noble  Leonatus  mad. 

By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus ; averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  brace- 
let, 

ro,  canning,  bow  I got  it!)  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  be  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack’d, 

I having  ta'en  the  forfeit.  Whereupon, — 
Methinks,  1 see  him  now,— 

Post.  Ay,  so  thou  dost,  [Coming  forward. 

Italian  fiend! — Ah  me,  most  credulous  fool. 
Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That’s  due  to  all  tbe  villains  past,  in  being. 

To  come! — 0,give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison. 
Some  upright  justicer  I Thou,  king,  send  out 
For  torturers  ingenious : it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o’the  earth  amend. 
By  being  worse  than  they.  I am  Posthiimus, 

1 nat  kill'd  thy  daughter: — villain  like,  I lie ; 
’That  caus'd  a lesser  villain  than  myself. 

A sacrilegious  thief,  to  do’t: — the  temple 
or  virtue  was  she ; yea,  and  she  berselL* 

^it,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  roe.  set 
The  dogs  o’the  street  to  bay  me:  every  villain 
Be  call’d  Poslhfimus  Leonatus  ; and 
Be  villany  less  than  ’twas!  O Imogen! 

My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife!  U Imogen, 
Imogen,  Imogen ! 

Imo.  Peace,  my  lord ; hear,  bear — 

Post.  Shan’t  nave  a play  of  this?  Thou 
scornful  page, 

There  He  thy  part.  [Striking  her:  sht fnlis. 
Pis.  O gentlemen,  help,  help  [hfimus! 
Mine,  and  your  mistress >0,  my  lord  Post- 
You  ne’er  kill’d  Imogen  till  now: — Help, 
Mine  honour’d  lady  ! [k^lp  • — 

Cym,  Does  the  world  go  round  ? 

Post.  How  come  these  staggers  on  me? 

Pis.  Wake,  my  mistress? 

Cym.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to 
strike  me 

To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

Pis.  How  fares  rov  mistress? 

Imo.  O,  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 

Thou  gavat  me  poison:  dangerous  fellow. 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are.  [hence! 

Cj/m.  The  tune  of  Imogen ! 

Pm.  Lady, 

The  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  roc,  if 
That  box  1 gave  you  w'as  not  thought  by  roe 
A precious  thing;  1 had  it  from  the  queen. 
Cym.  New  matter  still  ? 


• sink  Into  dejection. 
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/mo.  It  poison’d  me. 

Cor.  O gods! — 

1 left  out  one  tiling  which  the  queen  confess’d, 
Vi'bicb  roust  approve  thee  honest;  If  Pisanio 
Have,  said  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confec- 
tion 

Which  I gave  him  for  a cordial,  she  is  sen ’d 
As  I would  serve  a rat. 

Cym.  What’s  this,  Cornelius? 

Cor.  The  queen.  Sir,  very  oft  importun'd  me 
To  temper*  poisons  for  her;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dugs 
Of  no  esteem:  1,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  fur  her 
A certain  stuff,  which,  being  ta'en,  would 
cease 

The  present  power  of  life;  but,  in  short  lime, 
All  offices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions. — Have  you  ta’en  ofil? 
/mo.  Most  like  1 did,  fur  1 was  dead. 

Bel.  My  boys. 

There  was  our  error. 

Gui.  This  is  sure,  Fidele. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady 
from  you  ? 

Think,  that  you  are  upon  a rock  ; and  now 
Throw  roe  again.  [Kmbracing  him. 

Post.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  niy  soul, 

Till  the  tree  die! 

Cym.  How  now,  iny  flesh,  my  child? 

What,  niak'st  thou  me  a dullard  in  this  act? 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  me? 

Imo.  Your  blessing.  Sir.  [K'n<e?tnf. 

Bet.  Though  you  did  love  this  youth,  1 blame 
ye  not  ^ 

You  had  a motive  for’t 

\To  Gvim:Rivi  and  Arviragos. 
Cym.  My  tears  that  fall. 

Prove  holy  water  on  thee!  Imogen, 

Thv  mother’s  dead. 

/mo.  1 am  sorry  fur’t,  my  lord. 

Cym.  O,  she  was  naught;  and  ’long  of  her 
it  was. 

That  we  meet  here  so  strangely:  But  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pis.  My  lord,  [Cloten. 

Now  fear  is  from  me.  I’ll  speak  troth.  Loru 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn;  foam’d  at  the  mouth, 
and  swore, 

If  1 discover’d  not  which  way  she  was  gone, 

Jt  was  my  instant  death:  By  accident, 

I had  a feigned  letter  of  my  master’s 
Then  in  my  pocket;  which  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford ; 
Where,  in  a frenzy,  in  my  master’s  garments, 
Which  he  inforc’d  Iroro  me,  a wav  be  posts 
With  unchaste  purpose,  and  wiin  oath  to  vio> 
late 

Mv  lady’s  honour : what  became  of  him, 

1 Airther  know  not. 

Gvi.  Let  me  end  the  story: 

I slew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  gods  forfendlt  [lips 

1 would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my 
Pluck  a hard  sentence : pr'y  thee,  vidiant  youth, 
Deny’t  again. 

Gui.  1 have  spoke  it,  and  I did  it. 

Cym.  He  was  a prince. 

(Jw,  A most  uncivil  one:  The  wrongs  he  did 
me  [me 

Where  nothing  prinrc-like;  for  he  did  provoke 
With  language  that  w ould  make  me  spurn  the 
sea, 

• Mil,  eompoumi  t Foxbkl. 
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If  it  could  loar  so  to  me:  I cut  off’s  head; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  standing  here 
Tu  tell  this  tale  uf  mine. 

Cym.  I am  sorry  for  thee: 

By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condemn’d,  and 
Endure  our  law : Thou  art  dead.  [must 

Imo.  That  headless  man 
I thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cum.  Bind  the  offender, 

Ana  take  him  from  our  presence. 

Bel.  Sta^,  Sir  king: 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  be  slew, 

As  well  descended  as  thyself:  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a band  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  scar  for. — Let  his  arms  alone ; 

[To  the  Guard. 

They  were  not  born  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  soMier, 

AVilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath  ? How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we? 

Arr.  Id  that  be  spake  too  far. 

Cym.  And  thou  shalt  die  fur’L 
Bel.  We  will  die  all  three: 

But  I will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I have  given  out  him. — My  sons,  1 roust. 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a dangerous  speech, 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

w4rr.  Your  danger  is 
Ours. 

Gki.  And  our  good  his. 

Bel.  Have  at  it  then.-— 

By  leave; — Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a subject. 
Was  call’d  BeUrius.  [who 

Cym.  What  of  him  ? be  is 
A banish’d  traitor. 

Bel.  He  it  is,  that  bath 
Assum’d  this  age:  indeed,  a banish'd  roan ; 

I know  not  bow,  a traitor. 

Cym.  Take  him  hence; 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bel.  Not  loo  hot : 

First  pa^  me  for  the  norsing  of  thy  sons ; 

And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  1 have  receiv’d  it. 

Cym.  Nursing  of  my  sons? 

Bel.  I am  too  blunt,  and  saucy:  Here’s  my 
Ere  1 arise,  1 will  prefer  my  sons;  [knee ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.  Mighty  Sir, 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  fa- 
ther, 

And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
Tbev  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 

Ancl  blood  cf  your  begetting. 

Cym.  How!  my  issue? 

Bel.  So  sure  as  you  your  father’s.  I,  old 
Morgan, 

Am  that  Belarius  whom  yon  sometime  banish’d: 
Your  pleasure  was  my  mere  offence,  my  pun* 
ishment 

Itself,  and  all  my  treason;  that  I suffer’d. 

Was  all  the  harm  1 did.  These  gentle  princes 
(For  such,  and  so  they  are,)  these  twenty 
years 

Have  I train’d  up : those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them;  my  breeding  was,  Sir, 
as 

Y'our  highness  knows.  Their  norse,  Euriphile, 
Whom  ^r  the  theft  1 wedded,  stole  these  chil- 
dren 

Upon  my  banishment:  I mov’d  her  to’t; 
Having  receiv’d  the  punishment  before. 

For  that  wliich  1 did  then  : Beaten  for  loyalty 
Excited  me  to  treason  : Their  dear  loss, 

The  mure  of  you  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  shap’d 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.  But,  gracious. 
Sir, 
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Here  are  your  eons  a^^ain ; and  I must  lose  i 
Two  of  the  sweet’st  companions  in  the  world : — 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew!  for  they  are 
To  inlay  heaven  with  stars.  [worthy 

C'ym.  Thou  weep'st,  and  speak ’st. 

The  service,  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thouteirst:  1 lost  my  children ; 
If  these  be  they,  1 know  not  how  to  wish 
A pair  of  worthier  sons. 

iiel.  Be  pleas'd  a while.— 

This  gentleman,  whom  I call  Polydore, 

Most  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true,  Gui* 
derius ; 

This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arviragus, 

Your  younger  princely  son  ; he,  Sir,  was  lapp’d 
In  a roost  curious  mantle,  w’rought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  lor  more  proba* 
1 can  with  ease  produce.  [tion, 

('ym.  Guiderius  bad 
Upon  his  neck  a mole,  a sanguine  star; 

It  was  a mark  of  wonder. 
licL  This  is  he; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp  ; 

It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation, 

To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cym.  O,  what  am  I 

A mother  to  the  birth  of  three?  Ne'er  mother 
Kejuic'd  deliverance  more; — Bless'd  may  you 
be,  [orbs, 

That  after  this  strange  starting  from  your 
You  may  reign  in  them  now ! — O Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  bv  this  a kingdom. 

Imo.  No,  my  ford;  [brothers, 

1 have  got  two  worlds  by’t. — O my  gentle 
Have  we  thus  met?  O never  say  hereafter. 

But  1 am  truest  speaker : you  call'd  me  brother, 
When  1 was  but  your  sister;  1 you  brothers, 
When  you  w’ert*  so  indeed. 

Cym.  Did  you  e'er  meet? 

Art*.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Gm(.  And  at  urst  meeting  lov'd; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen’s  dram  she  swallow’d. 
Cym.  ()  rare  instinct! 

When  shall  I hear  all  through?  This  fierce* 
abridgment 

Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinction  should  be  rich  io.t — Where?  how 
liv’d  you?  [live? 

And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  cap- 

How  parted  with  your  brothers  ? how  first  met 
them?  (These, 

M'hy  fled  you  from  the  court?  and  wliither? 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  de- 
manded ; 

And  all  the  other  by-dependancles,  (place, 

From  chance  to  chance;  but  nor  the  time,  nor 
Will  serve  our  long  intergatories.  See, 
Posthfimtis  anchors  upon  Imogen;  [eye 

And  she,  like  hannloss  lightning,  throws  her 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master;  bitting 
^ch  object  with  a joy  ; the  rounterchange 
Is  severally  in  all.  Let’s  quit  tliis  ground, 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices. — 
Thou  art  my  brother;  So  we’ll  hold  thee  ever. 

\To  lil^LARIUS. 

Imo.  You  are  my  father  loo:  and  did  relieve 
To  see  this  gracious  season.  [me, 

Cym.  All  overjoy’d. 

Sa*  e these  in  bonds;  let  them  be  joyful  too, 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort.  * 

/to.  My  good  master, 

1 will  yet  do  you  service. 

• Velipincnt,  rapid.  + / r.  Whidi  oosht  to  b« 

rcmicrcxt  diauuct  by  an  ample  rurraiive. 


Lue.  Happy  be  you ! 

Cym.  The  forlorn  soldier,  that  to  nobly 
fought. 

He  would  have  well  becom’d  this  place,  and 
grac’d 

The  thamtings  of  a king. 

Po$t.  I am,  Sir. 

The  soldier  that  did  c.oropany  these  three 
Id  poor  beseeming;  ’twas  a fitment  for 
The  purpose  I then  follow’d; — That  I was  he, 
Sp€a!k,  lacMmo:  1 had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finish. 

/ocA.  I am  down  again : \Knetling. 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee. 
As  then  your  force  did.  Take  that  life,  ’be- 
seech you, 

Which  I 80  often  owe:  but,  your  ring  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess, 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

Poti.  Kneel  not  to  roe; 

The  power  that  1 have  on  you,  is  to  spare  yon ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you : Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  Nobly  doom’d: 

Well  learn  our  freeness  of  a son-in-law ; 
Pardon’s  the  word  to  all. 

Art.  You  holp  us,  Sir, 

.As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother ; 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 

Post.  Your  servant,  princes.— Good  my  lord 
of  Rome, 

Call  forth  your  soothsayer:  As  I slept,  me- 
thought, 

Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 

.Appear’d  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows* 

Of  mine  own  kindred:  when  I wan’d,  I found 
This  label  on  my  bosom;  whose  contaiining 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  1 can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ; let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 

Lmc.  PhilarmoDus, 

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Lue.  Read;  and  declare  ibe meaniug. 

Sooth.  [Reads.]  When  as  a lion's  whelp  shaU^ 
to  himself  unknowny  without  seeking  findy  and  be 
embraced  by  a piece  o/  tender  air;  and  when 
from  a stately  cedar  shall  be  lopued  branckesy 
whichy  being  dead  tnany  years,  sluw  dfter  rerrrr, 
be  jointed  to  the  old  stocky  and/reshlu  grow ; then 
shall  Posthumus  end  his  jniseries,  ifritain  ^/or- 
tunatCj  and _^ourish  m peace  and  plenty. 

Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp; 

'The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  much  : 

The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[To  CVMBELISE. 

Which  we  call  moUis  aer;  and  mollis  aer 
We  term  it  mulier:  which  mn/ier,  I divine, 

Is  this  most  constant  wife : who.  even  now. 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 

Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  clipp’d  about 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  hath  some  seeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Personates  thee:  and  thy  topp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  BUDS  forth : who.  by  Belarius  stolen. 
Fur  many  years  thought  dead,  arc  now  reviv’d, 
To  the  majestic  cedar  join’d;  whose  issue 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

Cym.  Well, 

My  peace  we  will  begin:— And,  Caius  laicius. 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  Cesar, 

And  to  the  Roman  empire;  promising 
'Po  pay  our  wonted  Irioute,  ironi  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 


• Ghcjlljr  opfcariincea. 
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Whom  beaTens,  in  justice,  (both  on  her  aod 
hers,) 

Have  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Sitoik,  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do 
tone 

The  harmony  of  this  peace.  The  vision 
Which  1 made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
Is  full  accomplish’d:  For  the  Roman  eagle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft. 
Lessen’d  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'the  sun 
So  vanish’d:  which  fureshow’d  our  princely 
eagle. 

The  imperial  CVsar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeiinc, 

Which  shines  here  in  the  west. 

Cvm.  Laud  we  the  gods; 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb*  to  their 
nostrils 

From  our  bless 'd  altars!  Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  subjects.  Set  we  forward : Let 
A Roman  and  a British  ensigu  wave 
Friendly  together:  so  through  Lud's  town 
march : 

And  in  tlie  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we’ll  ratify  ; seal  it  w ith  feasts. ~ 
Set  on  there Never  was  a war  did  cease, 
bloody  hands  were  wash’d,  with  such  a 
peace.  [Exetmt. 

• RtM. 


A SONG, 

Sung  by  Ouiderlu*  and  Arviragut  over  Ftdclc,  tvi'pcMOd 
to  be  ik^. 

BY  WILLIAM  COLLINS, 

To  fair  FideU'o  gra«#y  tomh^ 

maids  and  riUofie  himls  shall  ftring 
Each  opening  sure/,  of  rar/i>s<  bloom^ 

And  rifle  all  the  brtathing  spring. 

No  wailing  ghost  shall  dare  appear 
To  rex  with  shrieks  his  quiet  grore; 

But  shepherd  lads  assemOle  here^ 

And  melting  eirgins  own  their  lore. 

No  wither'd  ivitch  shall  here  he  area. 

No  goblins  lead  their  nightlif  crew: 

The  female  fays  shall  haunt  the  greeny 
And  dress  thy  grate  with  iwarly  dew. 

The  red-breast  o/l  at  evening  hours 
Shall  kindly  lend  his  iittte  aid, 

IFi/Zi  hom-y  moss,  and  gather'd  powers. 

To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid 
When  bowling  winds  and  ht  aiing  rain, 

In  tempests  shake  the  sylran  cell ; 

Or  midst  the  chase  on  mrt/  p/aia. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  shall  dwelL 
Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore; 

for  thee  the  tear  Iw  duly  shed: 

Belov'd,  till  life  could  charm  no  more ; 

.Ifid  mourn  a,  lUl  pity's  te{f  be  d«ki» 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Satuknincis,  Son  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rome, 
and  aflerwarde  dcclarea  Emperor  him- 
*elf.  . . 

BA8siA?ir9,  Brother  to  Sataminus;  in  love 
with  Lavinia. 

Tnca  Andronicus,  a noble  Roman,  General 
agaioif  the  Gotha. 

Marcus  Andronicos,  Tribune  of  the  People; 
and  Brother  to  Titus. 

I.rciDS, 

Quintus,  f Andronicus, 

Marti  us,  a 

mutius,  y ... 

Young  Lucius,  a Boy,  Son  to  Lucias. 

PuhLtus,  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune. 

£miuus,  a noble  Roman. 


Alarbus,  7 

Chiron,  \ Sons  to  Tamora. 

Demetrius,  3 

Aaron,  a Moor,  beloved  by  Tamora. 

A Captain,  Tribune,  Messenger,  and  Clown; 
Romans. 

Goths  and  Romans. 

Tamora,  Queen  of  the  Goths. 

Lavinia,  Dauj^hter  to  Titns  Andronicos. 

A Nurse,  and  a Black  Child. 

Kinsmen  of  Titus,  Senators,  Tribunes,  Oflicers, 
Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

Scene  ; Rome,  and  the  Country  near  it. 


ACT  I.  I 

SCENE  T.~~Rifme.— Before  the  Capitol.  \ 
The  tomb  of  the  Andronici  appearing;  the\ 
Tribunes  <md  Senators  aUftt  as  in  the  Sen- 
ate. Enter,  below,  Saturninus  and  his  Fol- 
lowers, on  one  side;  and  Bassianus  and  his 
Followers  on  <1^  other;  with  Drum  and  Col- 
ours, 

Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  Justice  of  my  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followers, 

Plead  my  successive  title*  with  your  swords: 

I am  his  first-born  son.  that  was  the  last 
That  wore  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome ; 

Then  let  my  father’s  honours  live  in  me. 

Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Bos.  Romans, — friends,  followers,  favourers 
of  my  right,— 

If  ever  Bassianus,  Cesar’s  son, 

Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
Keej>  tnen  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 

Ana  suffer  not  aisbonour  to  approach 
The  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  cuns^rate, 

To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility  : 

But  let  desert  in  pure  electton  shine ; 

And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  aloft,  with  the 
Crown, 

Mar,  Princes  that  strive  by  factions,  and 
by  friends. 

Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery, — 

\now,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we 
stand 

• /.  e.  My  lUlc  to  the  succeialon. 


A special  party,  have,  by  their  common  voice, 
In  eVction  for  tne  Roman  empe^, 

Chosen  Andronicus,  surnamed  Pius 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 

A nobler  man,  a braver  warrior. 

Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls : 

He  by  the  senate  is  accited*  home. 

From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Goths , 
That,  with  his  sons,  a terror  to  our  foes. 

Hath  yok'd  a nation  strong,  train’d  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  undertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies’  pride : Five  times  he  hath  re« 
turn’d 

Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coflios  from  the  field  ; 

And  DOW  at  last,  laden  with  honour’s  spoils. 
Returns  th^ood  Andronicus  to  Rome, 
Renowned  'ntus,  flourishing  in  arms. 

Let  us  entreat. — By  honour  of  his  name, 
Whom,  worthily,  yon  would  have  now  succeed, 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate’s  right. 

Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore,— 
That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your 
strength ; 

Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should. 
Plead  your  deserts  in  Mace  and  humbleness. 
Sat.  Hnw  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
thoughts! 

Bat.  Marcus'Andronicus,  so  I do  afiy 
In  thy  uprightness  and  intenity. 

And  so  1 love  and  honour  thee  and  thine, 

Thy  nobler  brother  Titus,  and  bis  sons,  pill. 
And  her,  to  whom  roy  thoughts  are  hurobira 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome’s  rich  ornament. 

That  1 will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends; 

• SummoQsd. 
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TITUS  ANSRONICUS. 


Am)  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people’s  favour, 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  be  weit^h’d. 

[Exetmt  the  FoUowtrt  of  Hassiants. 
Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in 
my  riaht, 

1 thank  vou  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  llie  cause. 

[Exeunt  the  FoUotcers  ({/'SATt  asiNrs. 
Rome,  bo  as  just  and  gracious  unto  me. 

As  1 am  conndent  and  kind  to  tliee. — 

Open  the  sates,  and  let  me  in. 
lioM.  IViounes!  and  me.  a poor  competitor. 
Sat.  MMti  Bas,  go  into  the  Capitol,  and  exeunt 
Kith  Senators,  Marcus,  ifc. 

SCESE  II.-The  same. 

Enter  a Captai?<,  and  Othere. 

Cap.  Romans,  make  way  ; The  good  .\ndro- 
nicus. 

Patron  of  virtue,  Rome’s  best  champion. 
Successful  in  the  battles  that  be  fights. 

With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  return’d. 
From  where  he  circumscribed  with  his  sword, 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

Flourish  of  Trumpets,  Ifc.  Enter  Mutu'S  and 
Martius:  q/lcr  them,  two  Men  bearing  a Cojin 
covered  with  black;  then  Qlintls  and  Lucius. 
A/Ur  them,  Titus  Andromcus;  and  then 
Tamora,  with  Alardus,  Chiron,  Dkme- 
TRius,  .Aaron,  and  other  Goths,  prisoners; 
SoUlUrs  and  People  following.  The  Bearers 
set  down  the  Cojln^  and  Tin  s s;>caArs. 

7^.  Hail,  Rome,  victorious  in  thy  mourning 
weeds*  (fraught,* 

Lo,  as  the  bark  that  hath  discharged  her 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay, 

From  whence  at  first  she  weigh’d  her  anebor- 

Cometh  Andronicus, bound  w'ith  laurel  boughs, 
To  rc-salute  his  country  with  his  tears; 

Tears  of  true  joy  for  bis  return  to  Rome. — 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol,t 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rights  that  we  intend! — 
Koman.s,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 

Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had, 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  dead! 
These,  that  survive,  let  Rome  reward  with 
love ; 

These,  that  1 bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors: 

Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  sheath 
my  sword. 

Titus,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own, 

Why  suflfer’st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yet, 

To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx  ? — 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

( The  Tomb  is  opened. 

There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country's 
O sacred  receptacle  of  my  joy*»  (wars  I 

Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility, 

How  many  sons  of  mine  hast  thou  in  store. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  ? 

Luc.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the 
Goths, 

That  we  may  ^w  his  limbs,  and,  on  a pile. 

Ad  manes/rairum  sacrifice  his  flesh. 

Before  this  earthly  pris(m  of  their  l>ones; 

That  80  the  shadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 

Nor  we  distuib’d  with  prodigies  on  earth. t 

• Freight.  + Jur)itcr,  to  whom  the  wa*  ««crpJ. 

t It  w*»  iupowed  that  the  gho*U  of  uiiburieil  j«opW  *j>* 
pcAfvJ  to  •olicil  the  rittTof  f.mvriJ. 
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Tit.  I give  him  you;  the  noblest  that  8ur> 
The  eldest  son  of  this  distressed  queen,  [vives, 
Tam.  Stay,  Roman  brethren;  — Gracious 
conqueror. 

Victorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I shed, 

A mother's  tears  in  passion*  for  her  sun: 

And,  if  thy  sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 

<>,  think  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 

SuRicetli  not,  that  wc  are  brought  to  Rome, 

To  beautify  Ihy  triumphs,  and  return, 

(.'aptive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke; 

Hut  must  my  sons  be  slaughter'd  in  the  streeU, 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country’s  cause? 

O ! if  to  fight  fur  king  and  common  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  these. 

Andronicus,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood: 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  uf  the  gods? 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful ; 

Sweet  merry  is  nobility’s  true  badge ; 
Thrice«nobte  Titus,  spare  my  first-born  son. 
Tit.  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon 
me.  [beheld 

These  are  their  brethren,  whom  vou  Goths 
Alive,  and  dead ; and  for  their  brethren  slain, 
Religiously  they  ask  a sacrifice : 

To  Inis  yoyr  son  is  mark’d ; and  die  he  must. 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are 
gone. 

Luc.  Away  with  him!  and  make  a firo 
straight ; 

And  with  your  swords,  npon  a pile  uf  wood, 
I^t’s  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  dean  con- 
sum’d. 

fExeiait  Lucirs,  Quintus,  Martius,  and 
MuTius,triM  Alarbus. 

Tam.  O cruel,  irreligious  piel>  ! 

Chi.  Was  ever  Scythia  haU  so  barbarous? 

Dt  m.  Oppose  not  Scy  Ihia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ; and  we  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus’  threatening  look,  (al, 
Then,  madam,  stand  resolv’d  ; but  hope  w ith- 
Tbe  salf-same  gods,  that  arm’d  the  queen  of 
With  opportunity  oi  sharp  revenge  [Troy 
IJpoD  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent,  « 
May  favour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 
(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was 
queen,) 

To  quit  the  blcK^y  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Ke-enler  Lucius,  Quintus,  Martius,  and  Mu- 
Tius,  with  their  Swmds  bloody. 

Luc.  See,  lord  apd  father,  how  w e have  per- 
form'd 

Our  Roman  rites:  Alarbus’  limbs  are  lopp  d, 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire,  [sky. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the 
Remaineth  nought,  but  lo  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  loud  ^larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

Tit.  Lei  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Moke  Ibis  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 
[Trumpets  sounded^  and  the  CoJins  laid  ta 
the  Tomb, 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons; 
Romo’s  readiest  champions,  repose  you  here, 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps! 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells, 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges  ; here,  are  no 
storms, 

No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 

Enter  Lavinia. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons! 
Lac.  In  peace  and  honour  live  li  rd  Titus 
long; 

• ftilf-rirg 
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My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame! 

Ia)  ! at  this  tomb  iny  tributary  tears 
1 render,  for  my  brethren’s  obsetjuies  ; 

And  at  th>  feet  I kneel  with  tears  »t  Joy 
8hed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome: 

U,  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
Whose  fortunes  Kume’s  l^st  citizens  applaud. 
TU.  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  re- 
serv 'd 

The  cordial  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  heart! — 
Lavinia,  live;  outlive  thy  father’s  days, 

And  fame’s  eternal  date,  for  virtue’s  praise  !* 

Enter  Marcias  Andronici's,  Sat^rninc’s, 
Bassianus,  and  others. 

Mar.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved 
brother, 

Gracious  tnumpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  f 
TU.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother 
Marcus. 

Mar.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  success- 
ful wars, 

You  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame. 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all. 

That  in  your  country’s  service  drew  your 
swords : 

But  safer  triumnh  is  this  funeral  pomp, 

That  hath  aspired  to  Solon’s  happiness, t 
And  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour’s  bed. — 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 

Whose  friend  injustice  thou  hast  ever  been, 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  trust, 
This  palliamentt  of  white  and  spotless  hue; 

And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire, 
ilh  these  our  late-deceased  emperor’s  sons : 

Be  eandidatus  then,  and  put  it  on, 

And  help  to  set  a head  on  headless  Rome. 

TU.  A belter  head  her  glorious  body  fits, 

Than  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness : 
What!  should  1 don^  this  robe,  and  trouble 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day;  (you? 
To-morrow,  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  life, 

And  set  abroarl  new  business  ^r  you  all  ? 

Rome,  I have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years. 

And  buried  one^nd  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Knighted  in  field^  slain  manfully  in  arms, 

In  right  and  service  of  their  noble  country  : 

Give  me  a stalT  of  honour  for  mine  age, 

But  not  a sceptre  to  control  the  world  : 

Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  last. 

Mar.  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the 
empery. 

iSicif.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst 
thou  tell  ? — 

Til.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right ; — 

Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath 
them  not 

Till  Saturninus  be  Rome’s  emperor: — 
Andronicus,  'would  ihou  wort  shipp’d  to  hell, 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people’s  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the 
good 

That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  ! 

Tit.  Content  thee,  prince;  1 will  restore  to 
thee 

The  people’s  hearts,  and  wean  them  from 
themselves. 

Has.  Andronicus,  I do  not  flatter  thee, 

Rut  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  1 die ; 

My  faction  it  thou  strengthen  with  thy  fdends, 

• He  irivhM  that  her  life  msy  be  lonjjer  than  hli,  and 
tier  praise  longer  than  fime. 

f I he  mAKim  atUKlod  to  ta,  that  no  man  can  be  pro- 
Munced  h;>ppy  before  hi*  death 

I A robe.  I f V.  Do  on,  put  U on.  j 
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t will  most  thankful  be:  and  thanks,  to  men 
or  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Rome,  and  people’s  tribune* 

I ask  vour  voices,  and  your  sutfrages;  [here, 
ill  \ou  bestow  them  Iriendlv  on  Andronicus? 
Trib.  To  graafy  the  good  Andronicus, 

And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 

The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Iribtines,  I thank  you:  and  this  suit  I 
make, 

That  you  create  your  emperor’s  eldest  son, 

L«»rd  Saturnine  ; whose  virtues  w ill,  1 hope, 
Jtefif  cl  on  Rome,  as  Titan’s*  rays  on  earth. 

And  ripen  justice  in  this  common-weal  : 

Then  it  you  will  elect  by  my  advice. 

Crown  him,  and  say,— /^nif  iirc  oar  cmpei'or/ 
Mar.  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  sort. 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 
lx)rd  Snturuinus,  Rome's  great  emperor; 

-And  say, — Long  lire  owr  emperor  .VutNrniiie/ 

[A  long  nourish. 
Sal.  Titus  Andronicus,  fur  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day, 

I give  thee  thanks  in  part  ut  thy  deserts, 

And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness: 
And,  for  an  onset,  1'itus,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 

Lavinia  will  I make  my  emperess, 

Rome’s  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart, 
Anil  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  espouse  : 

Tell  me,  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  please 
thee  ? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  wortliy  lord;  and,  in  this 
match, 

I hold  me  highly  honour’d  of  your  grace  : 

And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine, — 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal, 

'The  wide  world’s  emperor,— do  I consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  m;)r  prisoners ; 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome’s  imperial  lord  : 
Receive  them  then^  the  tribute  that  I owe, 
Mine  honour’s  ensign.s  humbled  at  thv  feet. 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  ot  my  life! 
How  proud  I am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  shall  record  ; and,  when  I do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tit.  Now,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an 
emperor;  [To  Tamora. 

To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  state. 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  A gomllv  lady,  trust  me;  of  the  hue 
That  I would  choose,  were  I to  choose  anew. — 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change 
of  cheer. 

Thou  com’st  not  to  be  made  a scorn  in  Rome  : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 

Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes;  Madam,  he  comforts 
you,  [Goths. — 

Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  displeas’d  with  this? 

Lae.  Not  1,  my  lord ; silht  true  nubility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 
Sat.  Thanks,  sweet  L-ivinia.— Romans,  let 
us  go : 

Ransomless  ht?re  we  set  our  prisoners  free  : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and 
drum. 

Itas.  lAird  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  la 
mine.  * [Siizing  Lwima. 

TR.  How,  Sir?  Are  you  in  earnest  then,  mj 
lord? 

Dtis.  Ay,  noble  Titus;  and  resolv’d  withal, 

• The  nm.  t Shwe. 
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To  do  mvself  this  reason  ami  this  rit'ht. 

[The  fCmperor  coMrt^  TaMuka  in  dumb 
shotr. 

Mar.  Suum  cuique  is  oar  Roman  justice ; 
This  prince  in  justice  seizeth  but  his  own. 
Lkc.  And  that  he  will,  and  shall,  if  Lucius 
live. 

Tit.  Traitors,  avaunt!  Where  is  the  emper- 
or's guard  t 

Treason,  my  lord  ; Lavinia  is  surpris'd. 
iS’ti/.  Surpris'd!  by  whom? 

Has.  \iy  him  that  justly  may 
Bear  his  betroth’d  from  all  the  world  away. 

MARcesand  Bassiani’S,  iriM 
Lavinia. 

Mut.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hcncc 
away, 

And  with  my  sword  I'll  keep  this  door  safe. 

[£.r>Mat  Lccids,  Quintis,  and  Mar- 

TH’S. 

TU.  Follow  my  lord,  and  I’ll  soon  bring  her 
back. 

Mut.  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here. 

TU.  What,  villain  boy  I 
Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  f 

[Titus  kiUs  Mutius. 
Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help. 

Ilt'€nter  Lucius. 

Lue.  My  lord,  you  are  unjust:  and,  more 
than  so. 

In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

TU.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine : 
My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Bead,  if  you  will:  but  not  to  be  bis 
wife, 

rh:tt  is  another’s  lawful  promis’d  love.  [Exit. 
Sat.  No,  Titus,  no;  the  emperor  neeas  her 
not. 

Nut  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock  : 

I'll  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons. 
Confederates  all  thus  to  dishonour  me.  [of, 
\\  as  there  none  else  in  Rome  to  make  a stale* 
But  Saturnine?  Full  well,  Andronicus, 

Agree  these  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of 
thine. 

That  said’st,  1 begg’d  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 
TU.  O monstrous ! what  reproachful  words 
are  these  ? 

Sat.  But  go  thy  ways;  go,  give  that  changing 
piece 

To  him  that  flourish’d  for  her  with  his  sword  : 
A valiant  son-in-law  thou  shall  enjoy ; 

One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  law  less  suns. 

To  ralflet  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 

TU.  These  w'ords  are  razors  to  my  wounded 
heart. 

Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen 
of  Goths, — [nymphs. 

That  like  the  stately  Phoebe  ’mungst  her 
Bost  oversbine  the  gallanl’st  dames  of  Rome,-^ 
If  thou  be  pleas’d  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
Behold,  I choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  niy  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  emperess  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dust  tiiuu  applaud  my 
choice  f 

And  here  I swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods, — 
Sith  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near. 

And  ta^rs  burn  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  reauiness  for  Hymeneus  stand. — 

I will  not  re-salute  the  streets  of  Rome, 

Or  climb  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
I lead  espous  d my  bride  along  with  me. 


Tam.  And  here,  in  sight  of  heaTen,  to  Rome 
I swear. 

If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 

She  will  a handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 

A loving  nurse,  a mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Ascend,  fair  queen,  Pantheon : — Loi’df » 
accompany 

Your  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride, 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered: 
There  shall  we  ednsummate  our  spiiusal  riles. 
[£xcHRt Saturninus.  and  his  Follow- 
ers; Tamora,  and  her  Sons ; Aaron, 
and  (Joths. 

TU.  I am  not  bid*  to  wait  upon  this  bride ; — 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
Bishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

Re-enter  Marcus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  and 
Martius. 

Mar.  O,  Titus,  see,  O,  sec,  what  thou  hast 
In  a bad  quarrel  slain  a virtuous  sun.  [done! 
TU.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no ; no  son  of 
mine, — 

Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonour'd  all  our  family  ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons  ! 

Lue.  Rut  let  us  give  him  buiial  as  becomes; 
Gi\re  Mutius  buri^  with  our  brethren. 

TU.  Traitors,  away ! be  rests  not  in  this 
tomb. 

This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood, 
Which  I have  sumptuously  re-edified  : 

Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rome’s  servitors, 
Repose  in  fame;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls: — 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  ho  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you  : 

My  nephew  Mutius’  deeds  do  plead  for  him  ; 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Vain.  Mart.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  ac- 
comp.'iny. 

Tit.  And  shall?  What  villain  was  it  spoke 
that  word? 

Quin.  He  that  would  vouch’t  in  any  place 
but  here. 

TU.  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  dc- 
soile  ? 

Mar.  No,  noble  Titus ; but  entreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  ami  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my 
crest, 

And,  with  these  boys,  mine  honour  thou  hast 
wounded: 

My  foes  I do  repute  you  every  one ; 

So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Mart.  He  is  not  with  bioiself;  let  us  with- 
draw. 

Quin.  Not  I,  till  Mutius’  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Sons  w/Titus  kneel. 
Mar.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature 
plead. 

Qutn.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature 
speak. 

TU.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will 
speed. 

.1/ar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my 
soul* — 

Luc.  Dear  father,  soul  and  sub  tance  of  us 
all, — 

Mur.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 

That  diwl  in  honour  and  Lirinia’s  cause. 

Thou  art  a Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 

The  Greeks  upon  advice,  did  bury'  Ajax 
That  slew  himself;  and  wise  Laertes’  son 
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Did  gracioasly  plead  for  hia  funerals. 

Let  not  Young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  Joy, 
Be  barrel  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise:— 

The  dismali'st  day  is  this,  that  e*er  1 saw, — 
To  be  dishonour’d  by  my  sons  in  Rome!— 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  neat. 

[MrTn^s  is  put  into  the  Tomb. 
Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with 
thy  friends, 

Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  !— 
AH.  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 
Mar.  My  lord, — to  step  out  of  these  dreary 
dumps, — 

How  comes  it,  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome? 

Tit.  1 know  not,  Marcus:  but,  I know,  it  is; 
W hethcr  by  de^  ice,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
la  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

riouruh.  Re-enter^  at  one  side,  Satdbninus, 
atten^d;  Tamora,  Chiron,  Dkmetrii’s, 
and  Aaron  : At  the  other,  Bassianus,  Lavi- 
KiA,  and  otherg. 

Sat.  So  Bassianus,  you  have  play'd  your 
prize : 

Go<l  give  you  joy.  Sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 
Bag.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord:  I say  no 
more, 

Nor  wish  no  less;  and  so  1 take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 
power. 

Thou  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  this  rape. 
Bag.  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lord,  to  seize  my 
own, 

My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 

Mean  while  1 am  possess'd  of  that  is  mine. 
Sat.  *Tis  good,  bir:  You  are  very  short  with 
us; 

But,  if  we  live,  well  be  as  sharp  with  you. 
Bag.  My  lord,  what  1 have  done,  as  best  1 
may. 

Answer  I must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I give  your  grace  to  know, 
By  all  the  duties  that  1 owe  to  Rome, 

Tnis  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 

Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong’d  ; 

That,  in  the  rescue  of  Lavinia^ 

With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son, 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov’d  to  wrath 
To  be  conlrol'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave : 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine ; 

That  hath  express’d  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A father,  and  a friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my 
deeds ; 

*Tis  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dishonour'd  me : 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge, 
How  1 have  lov'd  and  honour’d  Saturnine! 

Tam.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  speak  indifferently  lor  all; 

And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past 
Sat.  What!  madam!  be  dishonour’d  openly, 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge? 

Tam.  Not  so,  my  lord;  The  gods  of  Rome 
forefend,* 

1 should  be  autlior  to  dishonour  you ! 

But  on  mine  honour,  dare  1 unnertake 
For  good  lord  Titus’  innocence  in  all, 

Whose  fury,  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs: 
• f'oibwL 


Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him ; 

Lose  not  so  noble  a friend  on  vain  suppose, 

Nor  with  sour  looks  alBict  his  gentle  heart. 

My  lord,  be  rul’d  by  me,  be  won  at  last,  [Aside. 
Dissemble  all  your  griefs  and  discontents; 

You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne ; 
Lest  then  the  people,  andpatricians  loo, 

Upon  a just  survey,  take  Titus’  part, 

And  so  supplant  us  for  ingratitude, 

(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a heinous  sid,) 
Yield  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone: 

I’ll  find  a day  to  massacre  them  all. 

And  raze  their  faction,  and  their  family, 

The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons. 

To  whom  I sued  for  my  dear  son’s  life ; 

And  make  them  know,  what  'tis  lo  let  a qneen 
Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace  in 
vain.—  . . 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor,— come,  Anaroni- 
cus. 

Take  np  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Rise,  Titus,  rise;  my  empress  bath 
prevail’d. 

Tit.  I thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lord ; 
These  words,  these  looks,  infuse  new  life  in 
me. 

Tam,  Titus,  I am  incorporate  in  Rome, 

A Roman  now  adopted  happily, 

And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  bis  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus  ;— 

And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 

That  1 have  reconcil’d  your  friends  and  you. — 
For  you,  prince  Bassianus,  I have  pass  d 
Aly  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor. 

That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.— 
And  fear  not,  lords,— and  you,  Lavinia;— 

By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees. 

You  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty. 

Luc.  W'e  do;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  hia 
highness, 

That,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend’rii^  our  sister’s  honour,  and  our  own. 
Mar.  inat  on  mine  honour  here  1 do  pro- 
test 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not ; trouble  us  no 
more. — 

Tam.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all 
be  fiiends : 

The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 
I will  not  be  denied.  Sweet  heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother’s 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora’s  entreats,  [here, 
1 do  remit  these  young  men’s  heinous  faults. 
Stand  up. 

Lavioia,  though  yon  left  me  like  a churl, 

I found  a friend;  and  sure  as  death  I swore, 

1 would  not  part  a bachelor  from  the  priest. 
Come,  if  the  emperor’s  court  can  feast  two 
brides, 

You  are  my  guest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends ; 
This  dyr  shall  be  a love-day,  Tamora. 

Tit.  'to-morrow,  an  it  please  your  majesty. 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me. 
With  horn  and  hound,  we  ll  give  your  grace 
bo^jour. 

Sal.  Be  it  so,  Titus,  and  gramercy  too. 

lExeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—The  game.—Brfore  the  Pukior. 
Enter  Aarok* 

Aar.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus’  top. 
Safe  out  of  fortune’s  shot:  and  sits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder’s  crack,  or  lightning's  Hash ; 
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Advanc'd  above  M)e  envy's  threat'niog  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  morn, 
Andf  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
Gallops  the  eodiac  in  his  glistering  coach, 
And  overlooks  the  bighesl-peeriog  hills; 

So  Tamura. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy 
thoughts, 

To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mistress. 
And  mount  her  pitch ; wbum  thou  in  tnumph 
long 

Hast  prisoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains ; 
And  faster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  lied  to  Caucasus. 

A wav  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts! 

I will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  emperess. 

To  wait,  said  1 ? to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semiramis ; — this  queen. 
This  syren,  that  will  charm  Rome’s  Saturnine, 
And  see  bis  shipwreck, and  his  conuaonweal's. 
Holla  I what  storm  is  this  1 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrics,  braving. 
Dem.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit 
wants  edge. 

And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I am  grac'd; 
And  ni^',  for  aught  thou  know 'st, affected  be. 

CAi.  Demetrius,  thou  doit  overween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  this  to  bear  roe  down  with  braves. 
Tis  not  the  difference  of  a year,  or  two. 
Makes  me  less  gracious,  thee  more  fortunate: 
1 am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou, 

To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress’  grace  ;* 
And  that  my  sword  upon  tliee  shall  approve. 
And  plead  my  passions  fur  Lavinia’s  love. 
Aar.  Clubs,  clubs  It  these  lovers  will  not 
keep  the  peace. 

Dem.  M’hy,  boy,  although  our  mother,  un- 
advis'd. 

Gave  you  a dancing-rapierf  by  your  side. 

Are  you  so  desperate  grown,  to  threat  your 
friends?  [sheath, 

Go  to;  have  your  lath  glued  within  your 
Till  you  know  Mtter  bow  to  handle  it. 

Cm.  Mean  while,  Sir,  with  the  little  skill  1 
have. 

Full  well  shall  thou  perceive  how  much  1 dare. 
Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave? 

[They  dratc. 

Aar.  Why,  how  now,  lords? 

So  near  the  emperor’s  ymlace  dare  you  draw, 
And  maintain  such  a quarrel  openly  ? 

Full  well  1 wot^  the  ground  of  all  this  nudge ; 
I would  not  for  a million  of  gold,  [cerns : 
The  cause  were  known  to  Uiem  it  most  con- 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  fur  much  more. 
Be  so  dishonour'd  in  iho  court  of  Rome. 

For  shame,  put  up. 

Dem.  Not  1 1 till  I have  sheath’d 
My  rapier  in  bis  bosom,  and,  withal, 

Thrust  these  reproachful  speeches  down  his 
throat, 

That  be  hath  breath’d  in  my  dishonour  here. 
Chi.  For  that  1 am  prepar’d  and  full  re- 
solv’d,— [tongue, 

Foul-spoken  coward!  that  thunder'sl  with  thy 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar’st  perform. 
Aar.  Away,  1 say.— 

Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
This  petty  brabole  will  undo  us  alt. — 

Why,  lords,— and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 

• lavour.  t rbls  '«w  the  usual  outcry  for  aiUiancc, 
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It  is  to  jut  upon  a prince’s  right? 

\\  bat,  is  Lavinia  Uien  hecorac  so  loose. 

Or  Bassianus  so  degenerate,  [broach’d, 

That  for  her  luvo  such  quarrels  may  be 
Without  cootrolment,  justice,  or  revenge? 
Young  lords,  beware  I — an  should  the  empress 
know  [please. 

This  discord’s  ground,  the  music  would  not 
CAi.  1 care  not,  1,  knew  she  and  all  the 
world ; 

I love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dm.  Youngliug,  learn  thou  to  make  some 
meaner  choice : 

Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother’s  hope. 

Aar.  Why,  are  ye  mad?  or  know  ye  not,  in 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be,  [Rome 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love? 

1 tell  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  device. 

CAi.  Aaron,  a thousand  deaths 
Would  I prop<^,  to  achieve  her  whom  I love. 
Aar.  To  achieve  her! — How? 

Dem.  Why  makest  thou  it  so  strange  ? 

She  is  a woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 

She  is  a woman,  therefore  may  be  won; 

She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov’d. 

What,  man!  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a cut  loaf  to  steal  a shive,*  we  know : 
Though  Bassianus  be  the  emperor's  brother, 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan’s  badge. 
Aar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may. 

[A$ide. 

Dem.  Tlieo  why  should  he  despair,  that 
knows  to  court  it 

With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 

What,  hast  thou  not  full  often  struck  a doe, 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose? 
Aar.  Why  then,  ft  seems,  some  certain 
snatch,  or  so 
Would  serve  your  toms. 

CAi.  At,  so  the  turn  were  serv’d. 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 

Aar.  ’Would  you  bad  hit  it  too ; 

Then  should  not  we  be  tir’d  with  this  ado. 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  such 
fools, 

To  square?  for  this  ? Would  it  offend  you  then 
That  Doth  should  speed? 

CAi.  I’faith,  not  me. 

Dem.  Nor  me, 

So  I were  one. 

Aar.  For  shame,  be  friends ; and  join  for 
that  you  jar. 

Tis  policy  and  stratagem  most  do 
That  you  affect;  and  so  must  you  resolve  ^ 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  achieve. 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  mav. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  cnaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus’  love. 

\ speedier  course  than  lingering  lanraishmcot 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I have  found  tne  path. 
My  lords,  a solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 

There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop: 

The  ibrest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 

And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are, 

Fitted  by  kind!  lur  rape  and  viltaoy : 

Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 

Ana  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words; 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacrod^ 
To  villany  and  vengeance  consecrate,  [wit. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend; 

And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice, 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselvef, 
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Hut  to  your  wishes*  height  advance  you  lx>th. 
The  emperor’s  court  is  like  the  house  of  i'ume. 
The  palace  full  of  toDgues^  of  eyos,  ut  ears : 
The  woods  are  ruthless*  dreadful,  deaf,  and 
dull ; 

There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take 
your  turns:  [cy^« 

There  serve  your  lust. shadow’d  from  heaven’s 
And  revel  in  Lavinia  s treasurv. 
i'hi.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowar- 
dice. 

Dem.  •Sft  fas  aui  n^as,  till  1 find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a charm  to  calm  these  fits. 
Pit  StygOf  per  manes  vehor.  [Exeunt. 

tSCESE  If. — A forest  near  Pome. — A Lodge 
seen  at  a distance.  Horns,  and  cry  of  Hounds 
heard. 

Enter  Tires  Andromccs,  with  Hunters,  b^c. 
Marcus,  Licius,  UuiNTts,  and  Martics. 
Tit.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and 
^ey,  (green: 

The  fields  arc  fracrant,  and  the  woods  are 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a bay. 

And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride. 
And  rouse  the  prince;  and  nog  a hunter’s  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 

To  tend  the  emperor’s  person  carefully: 

I have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspir’d. 

Homs  wind  a Peal.  Enter  Saturninus,  Tamo- 
RA,  Basbiashs,  Lavima,  Chiro.n,  Dbme- 
TRics,  and  Attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ; — 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  !— 

I promised  your  nace  a hunter’s  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  nave  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords, 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 
Has.  takvinia,  bow  say  you  i 
Lav.  1 say,  no ; 

1 have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 
iS’af.  Come  on  then,  horse  and  chariots  let  us 
have, 

And  to  our  sport:— Madam,  now  shall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  nunting.  [To  Tamoka. 

Mar.  1 have  dogs,  my  lord. 

B'ill  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase. 
And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  I have  horse  will  follow  where  the 
game  [plain. 

Makes  way,  and  run  like  swallows  oer  the 
Vem.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse 
nor  hound, 

But  hope  to  pluck  a dainty  doe  to  ground. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III, — A desert  Pari  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Aaron,  with  a Bag  <f  Gold. 

Aar.  He,  tliat  had  wit,  would  think  that  1 
bad  none. 

To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a tree, 

And  never  after  to  inherit*  it. 

Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjectly, 

Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a stratagem; 
Which,  cunningly  effected,  will  beget 
A very  excellent  piece  of  villany; 

And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  unrest,t 
[Hides  the  Gold. 
‘i1iat  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress’  cheat. 
Enter  Tamora. 

Tum.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look’st 
thou  sad, 
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When  every  thing  doth  make  a gleeful  boastf 
The  birds  chant  melody  on  every  bush; 

The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun ; 

The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  w ind. 
And  make  a chequer’d  shadow  on  the  ground  : 
tender  their  sweet  simile,  Aaron,  let  us  sit, 
And— whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the 
hounds, 

Replying  shrilly  to  the  well-tun'd  horns, 

As  if  a oouble  fiunt  were  heard  at  imcc,— 

Let  us  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise: 
And— after  conflict,  such  as  was  suppos'd 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  enjoy  ’d. 
When  with  a happy  storm  they  were  surpris’d. 
And  curtain'd  with  a counsel-keeping  cave, — 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms. 
Our  pastimes  dune,  possess  a golden  slumber ; 
Whiles  hounds,  ana  horns,  and  sweet  melo- 
dious birds. 

Re  unto  u.s,  as  is  a nurse’s  song 
Of  iullabv,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

Aar.  Madam,  though  Venus  govero  your 
desires, 

Saturn  is  domioator  over  mine : 

What  signifies  my  deadly -standing  eye. 

My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  f 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurls, 
Even  as  an  aduer,  w hen  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution  ? 

No,  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  signs; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark.  Tamora, — the  empress  of  my  soul, 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in 
thee, — 

This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus; 

His  Philomel*  must  lose  her  tongue  to-day : 
Thy  sons  make  pillage  of  her  chastity. 

And  wash  tireir  nanos  in  Bassianus*  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter?  Take  it  up  I pray  thee. 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plutted  scroll: — 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 

Here  comes  a parcelt  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives’  destruction. 
Tom.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me 
than  life! 

.Aar.  No  more,  great  empress,  Bassianus 
comes: 

Be  cross  with  him;  and  I’ll  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  tby  quarrels,  whatsoe’er  they  be. 

[Exit, 

Enter  Bassianus  and  Lavinia. 

Bos.  Who  have  we  here?  Rome’s  royal  em- 
peress, 

Unfumish’d  of  her  well-beseeming  troop? 

Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her  ; 

Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  poves, 

To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest? 

Tam.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps! 
Had  I the  power,  that,  some  say,  Dian  had, 
Tliy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  horns,  as  was  Actseon’s;  and  the  hounds 
Should  drive  uponlhy  new  transformed  limbs, 
Unmannerly  intruder  ns  thou  art! 

Lac.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperess, 
’Tis  tlioiight  you  have  a goodly  gift  in  burning ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  singled  forth  to  try  experiments:  t^ay  ! 

Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  bounds  to- 
'Tis  pity,  they  should  take  him  fur  a slag. 

Boa.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Cim- 
merian 

Doth  make  your  honour  of  liis  body’s  hue. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
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Why  are  you  sequester’d  from  all  your  train  ? 
Dismounted  from  your  suow*white  goodly 
steed. 

And  wander’d  hither  to  an  obscure  plot. 
Accompanied  witli  a barbarous  Moor, 

If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  ? 

Lar.  And,  being  interrupted  in  your  sport, 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
Fur  sauciness.— I pray  you,  let  us  hence, 

And  let  her  Joy  her  raven-colour’d  love  ; 

This  valley  nts  the  purpose  passing  well. 

Ba$.  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note 
of  this. 

Lav.  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  not> 
ed  lung: 

Good  kin^  1 to  be  so  mightily  abus’d  ! 

Tam.  Why  have  1 patience  to  endure  all  this? 

Enter  Chirom  and  Demetrius. 

Dem.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  our 
gracious  mother, 

W by  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  ? 
Tom.  Have  1 nut  reason,  think  you,  to  luok 
pale.’ 

These  two  have  ’tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place, 
A barren  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is : 

The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O’ercome  with  moss,  and  baleful  misletoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  sun ; here  nothing 
breeds, 

Unless  the  nightly  owl,  or  faUl  raven. 

And,  when  they  show’d  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  told  roe,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A thousand  fiends,  a thousand  hissing  snakes, 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  ur- 
chins,* 

Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries, 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it, 

Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  bad  they  told  this  hellish  tale. 

But  straight  they  told  me,  they  would  biud  me 
Unto  the  Dody  of  a dismal  >ew ; [here 

And  leave  roe  to  this  miserable  death. 

And  then  they  call’d  me,  foul  adulteress, 
Lascivious  Outh,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect. 

And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed  : 
Devenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother’s  life. 

Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 
Dem.  This  is  a witness  that  I am  thy  son. 

[6’taAfS  Bassianus. 
CAi.  And  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  show 
my  strength.  [Utabbin^  him  likewise. 
Lav.  come,  Semiramis, — nay,  barbarous 

'Zamora ! 

For  no  name  fits  thy  natnre  but  tby  own  ! 

Tam.  Give  me  thy  poinard ; you  shall  know, 
my  buys,  [wrong. 

Your  mother’s  hand  shall  right  your  mother’s 
Dem.  Stay,  madam,  here  is  mure  belongs  to 
her;  [straw; 

First,  thrasli  the  corn,  then  after  burn  the 
This  minion  sti»od  upon  her  chastity, 

Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty. 

And  with  that  painted  hope  braves  your 
mightiness: 

And  shall  she  carry'  this  unto  her  grave? 

CAi.  An  if  she  do,  I would  1 were  a 
eunuch. 

Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust. 
Tam.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  de- 
sire, 

Let  not  this  wasp  oiiUive,  us  both  to  sting. 


CAi.  I warrant  you,  madam;  we  will  make 
that  sure.— 

Coroe,  mistress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preserved  honesty  of  yours. 

Lav.  ()  Tamora ! thou  Dearest  a woman’s 
face, — 

Tam.  I will  not  hear  her  speak  ; away  with 
her. 

Lar.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a 
word. 

Dem.  Listen,  fair  madam : Let  it  be  your 
glory 

To  see  her  tears  : but  be  your  heart  to  them, 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 

Lor.  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach 
the  datu  ? 

O,  do  not  learn  her  wrath;  she  taught  it 
thee : 

The  milk,  thou  suck’dst  from  her,  did  turn  to 
marble; 

Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny.— 

Yet  every  inuther  breeds  nut  sons  alike; 

Du  thou  entreat  her  show  a woman’s  pity. 

(To  Chiron. 

CAt.  What!  would’st  tbuu  have  me  pro\e 
myself  a bastard? 

Lav.  Tis  true ; the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a 
lark : 

Yet  I have  heard,  (O  could  I find  it  now  !) 

The  lion  mov’d  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par’d  all  away. 
Some  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children. 
The  whilst  their  own  birds  fumish  in  their 
nests : 

O,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  sav  no, 
Nothing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful ! 

Tam.  1 know  not  what  it  means;  away  with 
her. 

Lar.  O,  let  me  teach  thee : for  my  father’s 
sake. 

That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have 
slain  thee. 

Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tam.  Had  thou  in  person  ne’er  offended  me, 
F.ven  for  his  sake  am  1 pitiless  : — 

Remember,  boys,  I pour’d  forth  tears  in  vain, 
'Fo  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice  ; 

But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent. 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you 
will ; 

The  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov’d  of  roe. 

Lor.  O Tamora,  be  call’d  a gentle  queen. 
And  with  thine  own  bands  kill  me  in  this 
place : 

Fur  ’tis  not  life,  that  I have  begg’d  so  long ; 
Poor  1 was  slain,  when  Bassianus  died. 

Tam.  What  begg’st  thou  then  ; fond  woman, 
let  me  go. 

Lav.  'Tis  present  death  1 beg ; and  one  thing 
more, 

That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 

O,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust, 
.And  tumble  me  into  suine  loathsome  pit  ; 

U here  never  man’s  eye  may  behold  my  buily  : 
Do  this,  and  be  a charitable  murderer. 

Tam.  8u  should  1 rub  my  sweet  suns  of  their 
fee : 

No,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 

Dem.  Away,  lor  thou  hast  staid  us  here  loo 
long. 

Lac.  No  grace?  nowomanhood?  Ah,  beast- 
ly creature ! 

The  blot  and  <‘nciny  to  our  general  name  ^ 
Confusion  fall 

CAi.  Nay,  then  I’ll  stop  your  mouth:— 
Bring  thou  her  husband  ; 

[Dragging  o^'Lavinia 
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This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  ua  hide  him. 

[£xrifir<. 

Tam.  Farewell,  my  sons:  aee  that  you  make 
her  sure: 

Ne’er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
Till  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 

Now  will  I hence  to  seek  rav  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  truU  deflower. 

SCENE  IV.—T/u  same. 

Enter  Aaron,  irilA  Quintus  nnd  Martius. 

Aar.  Come  on,  my  lords;  the  better  foot  be* 
fore : 

Straight  will  1 bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit, 
Where  I espy'd  the  panther  fast  asleep. 

Qiua.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it 
bodes. 

MJart.  And  mine,  I promise  you;  wer't  not 
for  shame. 

Well  could  1 leave  our  sport  to  sleep  awhile. 

[Martius /alls  into  the  Pit. 
Qkin.  What  art  thou  fallen?  What  subtle 
bole  is  this,  [briers; 

Whose  mouth  is  cover’d  with  rude-growing 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed 
blood, 

As  fresh  as  morning’s  dew  distill’d  on  flowers? 
A very  fatal  place  U seems  to  me: — [fall? 

8peak,  broUier,  bast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the 
Mart.  O,  brother,  with  the  dismallest  object 
That  ever  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 
Aar.  \A$ide.']  Now  will  1 fetch  the  king  to 
nnd  them  here ; 

That  he  thereby  may  give  a likely  guess. 

How  these  were  they  that  made  away  his  bro- 
ther. [Kxif. 

Mart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  and  help 
roe  out 

From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-stained  hole? 

Quin.  I am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  fear: 
A chilling  sweat  o’er-runsroy  trembling  joinU; 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eye  can 
see. 

Mart.  To  prove  thou  hast  a true-divining 
heart, 

Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den, 

And  see  a fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 
Qaiit.  Aaron  is  gone;  and  my  compassionate 
heart 

Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  surmise: 

O.  tell  me  how  it  is;  for  ne’er  till  now 
M as  I a child,  to  fear  I know  cot  what. 

Mart.  Lord  Bassianus  lies  embrewed  here, 
All  on  a heap,  like  to  a slaughter’d  lamb, 

In  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 
Qeia.  If  it  be  dark,  bow  dost  thou  know  'lis 
he? 

Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a taper  in  some  monument, 

Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man’s  earthy  cheeks, 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit: 

So  pale  did  shine  ino  moon  on  Pyramus. 
When  he  by  night  Lay  bath’d  in  maiden  blood. 

0 brother,  help  roe  willi  thy  fainting  hand,— . 
If  f^ear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath, — 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus’  misty  mouth. 

^ia.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  1 may  help 
thee  out ; 

Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1 may  be  pluck’d  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus’  grave. 

1 have  DO  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 


Mart.  Nor  I no  strength  to  climb  without 
thy  help. 

Quin.  I’hy  hand  once  more  ; I will  not  loose 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  1 below:  [again, 

Thou  canst  not  come  to  roe,  I come  to  thee. 

[f  ef/s  in. 

Enter  Saturninus  and  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along  with  me:^ril  see  what  hole  is 
here. 

And  what  he  is,  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it. 

Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this (ptpiDff  hollow  of  the  earth? 

Mart.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus; 
Brought  thither  in  a roost  unlucky  hour, 

To  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead?  1 know,  thou  dost 
but  jest: 

He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge. 

Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  chase; 

’’Fis  not  an  hour  since  I left  him  there. 

Mart.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all 
alive, 

But,  out  alas!  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Enter  Tauora,  trtfk  Attendants;  Titus  An- 
DRONicus,  and  Lucius. 

Tam.  Where  is  roy  lord,  the  king? 

Sat.  Here,Tamora;  though  griev'd  with  kill- 
ing grief. 

Turn.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassianus? 

Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  search 
my  wound ; 

Poor  Bassianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tam.  Then  all  too  late  1 bring  this  fatal  writ, 
[6'iring  a Letter, 

’The  complot  of  this  timeless*  tragedy; 

And  wonder  greatly,  that  man’s  face  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 
Sat.  [Reads.]  An  (/*  wc  miss  to  meet  hun  kaad- 
somelyt — 

Siceet  huntsman,  Bassianus  ’fir,  ire  mean, — 

J)o  thou  so  much  as  dig*  the  grate  for  him ; 

Thou  know’st  our  meaning:  Look  for  thy  reward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder  tree, 

Which  otershades  the  mouth  (f  that  same  pi/, 
Where  xce  decreed  to  bury  Bassianus. 

Bo  this,  and  purchase  us  thy  lasiir^  friends. 

<),  Tamora!  was  ever  heard  the  hke? 

This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree: 

Look,  Sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out, 
That  should  have  murder’d  Bassianus  here. 
Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of 
gold.  [Showing  if. 

Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [To  Tit.]  fell  curs 
of  bloody  kind, 

Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  bis  life : — 

Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  Ibe  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis’d 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 
Tam.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit?  O won- 
drous thing! 

How  easily  murder  is  discovered! 

Tit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
1 beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons, 

Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov’d  in  them, 

Sat.  If  it  be  pruv’d!  you  see,  it  is  appa- 
rent.— 

Who  found  this  letter?  Tamora,  was  it  you? 
Tam.  Andronicus  himself  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  1 did,  my  lord : yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
For  by  nn  father’s  reverend  tomb,  1 vow. 
They 'shall  be  ready  at  your  highness’  will. 

To  answer  tbeir  suspicion  with  their  lives. 
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Thou  sboit  not  bail  them:  cee,  thou  fol- 
low me.  fderers : 

Some  briof;  Ui«  ouirder’d  bodv,  aoaie  the  mur- 
Let  them  not  speak  a word,  the  ^It  is  plain  ; 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than 
death. 

That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tom.  Andronicus,  1 will  entreat  Uie  king;; 
Fear  not  thy  sons,  they  shall  do  well  enough. 
Tit.  Come,  Lucius,  come ; stay  not  to  talk 

with  them.  setenlip. 

5CE.VE  Y.-Ttu  wrae. 

Enfer  DEMETRirs  uad  Chiron,  iri<A  Lavimia, 
finished ; her  Uends  cut  ojf^  oad  her  Tongue 
etU  out. 

Dem.  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  tby  tongue  can 
speak,  [thee. 

\Vho  ’twas  that  cut  thT  tongue,  and  ravish’d 
C'Ai.  Write  down  tby  mind,  bewray  tby 
meaning  so;  (scribe. 

And,  if  thy  stumps  will  let  thee,  play  the 

Dem.  See,  how  with  signs  and  toKens  she 
can  scowl. 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash 
thy  hands. 

Dem.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands 
to  wash ; 

And  so  let’s  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 

Chi.  An  ’twere  my  case,  I should  go  hang 
n^self. 

Dcm.  If  thoQ  hadst  hands  to  help  thee  knit 
the  cord. 

[Exeimt  DcMETRurs  and  Cii  IRON. 
Enter  Marcus. 

Jffar.  Who’s  this, — my  niece,  that  flies  away 
so  fast? 

Cousin,  a word ; Where  is  your  husband  ?— 

If  I do  dream,  ’would  all  my  wealth  would 
wake  me ! 

If  I do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down, 
That  I may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep!— 

Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stern  ungentle  bands 
Hare  lopp’d,  and  hew'd,  and  mt^e  thy  body 
bare 

Of  her  two  branches?  those  sweet  ornaments, 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to 
sleep  in ; 

And  might  not  gain  so  great  a happiness, 

As  half  thy  love?  Why  dost  not  speak  to  me?— 
Alas,  a enmson  river  of  warm  blood. 

Like  to  a bubbling  fountain  stirr’d  with  wind, 
Doth  rise  end  fallbctween  thy  rosed  lips, 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 

Dut  sure,  some  Tereus  hatn  deflower’d  thee: 
And,  lest  thou  should’st  detect  him,  cut  thy 
tongue. 

Ah,  now  thoutum'st  away  thy  face  for  shame! 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  blood, — 
As  from  a conduit  witb  three  issuing  spouts,— 
Yet  do  tby  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan’s  face. 
Blushing  to  be  encounter’d  with  a cloud. 

Shall  1 speak  for  thee?  shall  I say,  *tis  so? 

O,  that  1 knew  tby  heart;  and  knew  the  beast. 
That  I might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd. 

Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue, 

And  in  a tedious  sampler  sew’d  h^r  mind: 
But,  lovely  niece,  Uiat  mean  is  cut  from  thee; 
A craliier  Tereus  hast  thou  met  wilhal. 

And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  off. 

That  could  have  better  sew'd  than  Philomel. 
O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  bands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a lute, 
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And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss 
them;  (life: 

He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  bis 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  barmoi^. 

Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made,  [asleep. 
He  would  have  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet’s*  feet 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  fatlier  blind : 
For  such  a sight  will  blind  a lather’s  eye : 

One  hour’s  storm  will  drowu  the  fragrant 
meads;  [eyes? 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with 
thee; 

O,  could  our  mourning  ease  thy  misery ! 

[Ernmi. 

ACT  111. 

SCENE  i.—Rame.-~A  Streei. 

Enter  Senators,  Tribcnfs,  and  Officers  of  Jus- 
hcc,  rriM  Martics and  Quintcs,  fround, p<w- 
ing  on  to  the  Place  of  Execution : Titus  going 
pleading. 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers ! noble  tribunes, 
stay ! 

For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept; 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  grcAtquarrel  shed ; 
For  all  the  frosty  nights  that  1 have  watch'd  ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  checks; 

Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons. 

Whose  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'lis  thought! 
For  two  and  twenty  sons  i never  wept. 
Because  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed  : 

For  these,  these,  tribunes,  in  the  dust  1 wrilo 
[TAroa’ing’  himself  on  the  Ground. 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  suui’s  sad 
tears. 

Let  my  tears  stanch  tlie  earth’s  dry  appetite ; 
My  sons’  sweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and 
blush. 

[Extant  Senators,  Tribunes,  Sfc. 
tviih  the  Prisoners. 

()  earth,  I will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns, 
Than  youthful  April  shall  withal!  his  showers: 
In  summer’s  drought.  I’ll  drop  upon  thee  sUll ; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  Fil  melt  the  snow, 
And  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  tby  face, 

So  tliou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons’  blood. 

Enter  Luctus,  urith  his  Sicord  drawn, 

O,  reverend  tribunes  I gentle  aged  men! 
Unbind  my  suns,  reverse  the  doom  of  death; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before, 

My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

LMC.  (),  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 

And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a stone. 

Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me 
plead : 

Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I entreat  of  you. 
Luc.  Sly  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you 
speak. 

Tii.  Wfiy,  'tis  no  matter,  man:  if  they  did 
hear. 

They  would  not  mark  me ; or  if  they  did  mark. 
All  bootless  to  them,  they’d  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones; 
Who^  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress^ 
Yet  ID  some  sort  they’re  better  than  the  tri- 
bunes, 

For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale: 

• Oii'heui. 
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When  I do  weep,  Uiev  humbly  it  my  feet 
Receive  my  tears,  ana  seem  to  weep  with  me; 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  ^are  weeds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these. 

A Slone  is  soft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  bard 
than  stones: 

A stone  is  silent,  and  ofiendeth  not;  [death. 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to 
But  wherefore  stand’s!  thou  w ith  thy  weapon 
drawn! 

Luc.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  their 
death : 

For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc’d 
My  everlasting  doom  ot  banishment. 

7/f . O happy  man ! they  have  befriended  thee. 
V’hy,  foolish  )^ucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive, 
That  Rome  is  but  n wilderness  of  tigers  ? 
Tigers  roust  prey;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey, 
Hut  me  and  mine  : How  happy  art  thou  then, 
From  these  de>ourers  to  be  banished! 

But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here? 

Enter  Marci’S  and  Lavima. 

Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep; 
Or,  if  not  so,  iny  noble  heart  to  break; 

I bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  W ill  it  consume  me  ? let  me  see  it  then. 
Afar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Luc.  Ah  me!  this  object  kills  me! 

Tit.  FainUbcarted  boy,  arise,  and  look  upon 
her : — 

Snrak,  my  l«avinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  mane  thee  handless  in  thy  father’s  sight? 
What  fmil  hath  added  water  to'  the  sea? 

Or  brought  a faggot  to  bright  burning  Troy ! 
My  grief  w as  at  the  height  before  thou  cam’st, 
And  now,  like  Nilus,*  it  disduineth  bounds. — 
Cfive  roe  a sword,  I’ll  chop  oflT my  hands  too; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain  ; 
And  they  have  nurs’d  this  woe,  in  feeding  life; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  serv’d  me  to  effectless  use: 
Now,  all  the  ser\  ice  I require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other. — 
Tis  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  hast  no  hands  ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 
Luc.  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  bath  martyr’d 
thee? 

3Iar.  <),  that  delightful  engine  of  her 
thoughts,  [quence, 

That  blabb’d  them  with  such  pleasing  elo- 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage : 
Where,  like  a sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear! 

Luc.  O.  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this 
neen? 

A/or.  O,  thus  I found  her,  straying  in  the 
park, 

Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  doth  the  deer. 

That  hath  receiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 
Tit.  It  was  my  deer ; and  be  that  wounded 
her, 

Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  kill’d  me  dead : 
For  DOW  1 stand  as  one  upon  a rock, 

Flnvtron’d  with  a wilderness  of  sea ; [wave, 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 

This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sonsare  gone; 
Here  stands  mv  other  son,  a banish’d  man  ; 
And  here,  my  brother,  weeping  at  roy  woes; 
But  that,  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest 
spurn, 

Is  dear  lAvinia,  dearer  than  roy  soul. — 

Had  I but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight, 

• llw  rtrer  Kile. 


It  would  hare  madded  me;  What  aball  1 da 
Now  I behold  thy  lively  b<^y  so? 

Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr’d  thee: 
Thy  husband  he  is  dead  ; and.  for  bis  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemD'a,  and  dead  by 
this : — 

Look,  Marcus ! ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her ! 
When  I did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh 
tears 

Stood  on  her  checks ; as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a gather’d  lily  almost  wither’d. 

.1/ar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they 
kill'd  her  husband : 

Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent* 
Tit.  If  tiiey  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be 
joyful. 

Because  the  law  hath  ta’en  revenge  on  them. — 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a deed ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  their  sister  makes. — 
Gentle  I*avioia,  let  me  kiss  thy  lips; 

Or  make  some  sign  how  I may  do  thee  ease : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  Ibou,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  foun- 
tain : 

Looking  all  downwards,  to  behold  thy  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain’d  ; like  meadows,  yet  not 
dry 

With  miry  slime  left  on  them  by  a flood  ? 

And  in  the  fountain  shall  we  gase  so  long, 

Till  the  fresh  taste  be  taken  from  that  clearness. 
And  made  a brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears! 

Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  bands,  like  thine! 

Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb 
shows 

Pass  (he  remainder  of  our  hateful  days! 

W hat  shall  we  do  ? let  us,  that  have  our  tongues. 
Plot  some  device  of  further  misery. 

To  make  us  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears;  for,  at 
your  grief. 

See,  how  my  wretched  sister  sobs  and  weeps. 
Mar.  Patience,  dear  niece: — good  Titus, ary 
thine  eyes. 

7^.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus!  brother,  well  I 
wot,* 

Thy  napkint  cannot  drink  a (ear  of  mine, 

For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine 
own, 

Luc.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I will  wipe  thy  checks. 
Tit.  Mark,  Alarcus,  mark!  1 understand 
her  signs: 

Had  she  a tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  1 said  to  thee ; 

His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 

Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks, 

O,  what  a sympathy  of  woe  is  this  ? 

As  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  from  bliss ! 

Enter  Aaron, 

Aar.  Titus  Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word,— That,  if  thou  love  thy 
sons, 

Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyself  old  Titus, 

Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  on  your  band, 

And  send  it  to  the  king : he  for  tlie  same. 

Will  send  thee  hither  both  thy  sons  alive  ; 

And  that  shall  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault. 

Tit.  O,  gracious  emperor ! O,  gentle  Aaron  i 
Did  ever  raven  sing  so  like  a lark, 

That  gives  sweet  tidings  of  the  sun’s  uprise! 
With  all  my  heart.  I'll  send  the  emperor 
My  hand : 

Goo<l  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off! 

Luc.  Stay,  father;  for  that  noble  band  of 
thine, 

• Kimw. 


f flandkerrhiK. 


$CKSM  /.] 


811 


TITUS  AlTDBONICUS. 


That  hath  thrown  down  to  many  enemies, 
Shall  not  be  sent : my  band  will  serve  tbe  turn  : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  you  ; 
And  Uierefore  mine  shall  save  my  brother’s 
lives. 

3for.  W hich  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 
Rome, 

And  rear’d  aloft  the  bloody  battle*axe, 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy’s  castle  7 
O,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 

My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ; let  it  serve 
To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death  ; 
Then  have  I kept  it  to  a worthy  end. 

Aar.  Nay,  come  agree,  whose  hand  shall  go 
along, 

For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 
AJar.  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luc.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go. 

Tit.  Sirs,  strive  no  more;  such  wither'd  herbs 
as  these 

Are  meet  fur  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 
Luc.  Sweet  father,  if  1 shall  be  thought  tby 
son, 

Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 
Afar.  And,  for  our  father’s  sake,  and  mother’s 
care, 

Now  let  me  show  a brother’s  love  to  thee. 
rU.  Agree  between  you ; 1 will  spare  my 
hand. 

Luc.  Then  I’ll  eo  fetch  an  axe. 

Mar.  But  1 will  use  the  axe. 

[fuxmnt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 
Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron  ; I’ll  deceive  them 
both  ; 

Lend  me  tby  hand,  and  I will  give  thee  mine. 

Aar.  If  that  be  call’d  deceit,  I will  be  honest, 
And  never,  whilst  1 live,  deceive  men  so:-— 
But  I’ll  deceive  you  in  another  sort,  [A$uie. 
And  that  you’ll  say,  ere  half  an  hour  can  pass. 

[He  cuts  off  Titus*  iiaad. 
Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

Tit.  Now,  stay  your  strife ; what  shall  be,  is 
despatch’d. — 

Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  band  : 

Tel]  him,  it  was  a hand  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers;  bid  him  bury  it; 
More  Kalb  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 

As  fur  my  sons,  say,  1 account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchas’d  at  an  easy  price; 

And  yet  dear  loo,  because  I bought  mine  own. 

Aar.  1 go.  .Andronicus  : and  fur  thy  hand, 
lAKik  by  and  hy  to  have  thy  sons  with  Ihce : — 
Their  heads,  1 mean.— O,  now  this  villany 

t.4sidr. 

Doth  fat  me  w ith  the  very  thoughts  of  it ! 

Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  cal)  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  bis  soul  black  like  his  face. 

[ Exit, 

THt.  O,  here  Iliftthisonehandup  to  heaven, 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 

If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears,  [me  ? 
To  that  I call ; — W hat,  wilt  llitui  kneel  with 
[To  Lavinia. 

Do  then,  dear  heart ; for  heaven  shall  hear  our 
prayers; 

Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 
And  stain  tbe  sun  with  fog^as  sometime  clouds, 
M hen  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 

Alar.  O!  brother,  speak  with  possibilities. 
And  do  not  break  into  ihes**  deep  extremes. 
Tit.  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no 
bottom  ? 

Then  be  my  passions*  bottomless  with  them. 
Mar.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament. 
Tii.  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries, 

• Sufferings. 


Then  Into  limits  could  I bind  my  woes  : 

When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth 
u’erflow  f 

If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  tbe  sea  wax  mad, 
Threat’ning  the  welkin  with  bis  big-swoln 
face  f 

And  wilt  thou  have  a reason  for  this  coil  ? * 

I am  the  sea;  hark,  how  her  sighs  do  blow! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I the  earth: 

Then  mu.st  luy  sea  he  moved  with  her  sighs  ; 
’I'iieD  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a deluge,  overdow’d  and  drown’d  : 
Fur  why  t my  l^wels  cannot  hide  her  woes, 
But  like  a drunkard  must  I vomit  them. 

Then  give  me  leave  ; for  losers  will  have  leave 
To  ease  their  stomacb.s  with  tlieir  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a Mlssenclr,  with  Itco  Headt  and  a 
Hand. 

Mess.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 
Fur  that  good  nand  tbou  sent’st  the  emperor, 
ilere  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons  ; 

And  here’s  thy  band,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent 
bark ; 

Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  re.solution  mock'd: 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 

Mure  than  remembrance  of  my  father’s  death. 

[ Exit. 

Alar.  Now  let  hot  ^tna  cool  in  SiciU, 

And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 

These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne  ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death,  [deal, 
Luc.  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep 
a wound, 

And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat! 

That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name, 
M'here  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  f 
[Lavinia  kisses  him. 
Mar.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kiss  is  comfort- 
.As  frozen  water  to  a starvetl  snake.  [less, 
Tit.  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  an 
end  7 

^1/ar.  Now,  farewell,  flattery  : Die,  Andro- 
nicus; [heads: 

Thou  do«t  not  slumber:  see,  thy  two  soiis^ 
Thy  warlike  hand ; thy  mangled  daughter  here; 
Thy  other  banish’d  son,  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless  ; and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 

Ah!  now  no  more  will  1 control  thy  griefs: 
Rent  otr  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand  fsight 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth;  and  be  (his  aismal 
The  closing  up  ol  our  most  wretched  eyes  ! 
Now  is  a time  to  storm ; why  art  tbou  still  ? 
Tit.  Hu,  ha,  ha! 

AJar.  Why  dost  thou  laugh?  it  fits  not  with 
(his  hour. 

Tit.  Why,  I have  not  another  tear  to  shed  : 
Besides  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy, 

.And  would  usurp  upon  mv  watery  eyes. 

And  make  them  blind  witn  tributary  tears; 
Then  which  w*ay  shall  I find  revenge’s  cave  7 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  roe  ; 
And  threat  me,  I shall  never  come  to  bliss, 

Till  all  tiiL-sc  mischiefs  he  return'd  again, 

Even  in  their  tliroats  that  have  cummitte<l  thenk 
Gome,  let  me  see  what  task  1 have  to  do.— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about; 

That  1 may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 

And  swear  unto  ray  soul  to  right  your  wrongs, 
'file  vow  ismade.— ^Come,  brother,  take  a heiul ; 
A nd  in  this  hand  the  other  wil  I 1 bear : 
Lavinia,  thou  shalt  bo  employed  in  these 
things ; 

• Stir,  husU«. 
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Bear  tboa  my  hand,  sweat  wench,  between 
thy  teeth. 

As  for  thee,  boy,  ^o,  eet  thee  from  my  sight  { 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay: 

Hie  to  the  Goihs,  amt  raise  an  army  there: 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  I think  you  do. 

Let’s  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

tEjccunt  Tin  s,  Marci’s,  and  Lavinia. 
arewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  fa- 
ther ; 

The  woeful'st  man  that  e>er  liv’d  in  Rome ! 
Farewell,  proud  Rome!  till  Lucius  come  again, 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  sister; 

O, 'would  Ibou  wert  as  thou’tofore  hast  beenl 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  li\cs. 

But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 

If  Lucius  live,  lie  will  re<|ui(e  your  WTongs; 
And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  qtieen. 
Now  will  1 to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a power. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.  [£xi^. 

tSCESE  //. — A Hoorn  in  Titus'  i/oitse.— 

A Uamput  set  out. 

Fnicr  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  a>id  yoimg’ 
Lucius,  u botf, 

TU.  So,  so;  now  sit:  and  look,  you  eat  no 
more 

Than  will  preserve  just  so  much  strength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  w oes  of  ours, 
Marcus,  unknit  that  surruw-wreathen  knot; 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our 
hands. 

And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  arms.  This  poor  right  hand  of 
Is  left  to  tyrannise  upon  mv  breast;  [mine 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh, 

Then  thus  1 thump  it  down. — 

Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs! 

[To  Lavinia. 

When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous 
beating. 

Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans; 
Or  get  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a hole ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and  soaking  in. 

Brown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Hlar.  Fie,  brother,  6e!  teach  her  not  thus  to 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life,  [lay 
Tit.  How  now  ! has  sorrow  made  thee  dote 
already  ? 

Why,  Marcus,  no  roan  should  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  bands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  I 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of 
hands 

To  bid  Arlneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 

How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable? 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands; 
I^st  w’e  remember  still,  that  we  have  none. — 
Fie,  fic,  how  frantickly  1 square  my  talk! 

As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands! — 
Come,  let’s  fall  to ; and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this 
Here  is  no  drink ! Hark,  Marcus,  what  she 
says 

1 can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  signs;— 

She  says,  sne  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears. 
Brew’d  with  her  sorrows,  mesh’d  upon  her 
cheeks;*— 

Speechless  complatner,  I will  learn  thy  thought; 
Id  thy  iumb  action  will  1 be  as  pert'^t, 

• An  aUuhoii  to  brewing. 


C^er  jr. 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers: 

Thou  snalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  slumps  to 
heaven, 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a sigo. 
But  1,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet,  [iog. 
And,  by  still*  practice,  learn  to  knowthy  mean- 
Boy.  Good  grandsire,  leave  Uiese  bitter  deep 
laments: 

Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 

Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  passion  mov'd, 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire’s  heaviness. 

TU.  Peace,  tender  sapling;  tkouart  made  of 
tears. 

And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. — 

....  ECUS  strike*  the  Dish  trith  a kn{fe. 

j What  dust  thou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy 
knife? 

Mar.  Atthat  that  1 have  kill’d,  my  lord;  a Ay 
Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer!  thou  kiU’st  my 
heart ; 

Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 

A deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent, 
Becomes  not  Titus’  brother:  Get  thee  gone; 

1 see,  thou  art  nut  for  my  company. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  lord,  1 have  but  kill'd  a fly. 
Tit,  But  bow,  if  that  fly  had  a father  and 
mother? 

How  would  he  bang  his  slender  gilded  wlnss, 
And  bus  lamenting  doings  in  the  air? 

Poor  harmless  fly ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buaaing  melody. 

Came  here  to  make  us  merry  ; and  thou  bast 
kill’d  him. 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  Sir;  'iwas  a black  ill-fa« 
vour’d  fly,  [him. 

Like  to  the  empress'  Moor ; therefore  I kill'd 
Tit.  O,  O,  O, 

Then  pardon  me  fur  repreliending  thee, 

Fur  thou  hast  done  a cnaritable  deed. 

Give  me  thy  knife,  I will  insult  on  him; 
Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 

Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me. — 

There’s  for  thyself,  and  that’s  for  Tamora.— > 
Ah,  sirrah !t — 

Vet  I do  think  we  are  not  brought  so  low, 

But  that,  between  us,  w’e  can  kill  a fly, 

That  comes  in  likeness  of  a coal-black  Moor. 
Mar.  Alas,  poor  man ! grief  has  so  wrought 
on  him. 

He  takes  false  shadow's  for  true  substances. 

TU.  Come,  take  away. — Lavini^  go  with  roe: 
ril  to  thy  closet;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. — 
('ome,  boy,  and  go  with  me ; thy  sight  is  young, 
And  Utou  shall  read,  when  mine  begins  to 
dazzle.  I Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J. — TTie  same. — Before  Titus’  Hwoe, 
Enter  Titus  aitd  Marcus.  Then  enter  young 
Lucius,  Lavinia  rKnatng  ^flerh^m, 

Hoy.  Help,  grandsire,  help!  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  1 know  not  why 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  bow  swiA  she  comes ! 
Alas,  sweet  aunt,  1 know  not  what  you  mean. 
Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius;  do  not  fear  thine 
aunt. 

7^.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  tbee 
harm. 

Boy.  Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome,  she 
did. 

Mar.  What  meani  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these 
signs  ? 

* Cnmajint  or  cunUnuoI  practice, 
t This  was  foroncrly  not  a disreawstTol  expres^oit 
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Til.  Fmit  her  not,  Lucius Somewhat  doth 
she  mean:  [thee: 

See,  Lucius,  see,  how  much  she  makes  of 
Somewhither  wouiil  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tally’s  Orator.*  [thus? 

Canst  tnnu  not  ^uess  wnerefore  she  plies  thee 
Boy.  My  lord,  I know  not,  I,  nor  can  1 
Ruess, 

Unless  some  fit  or  frenzy  do  possess  her: 

For  I have  heard  my  grandsire  say  full  oft, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad  ; 

And  I have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy  [fear; 
Kan  mad  through  sorrow  : That  made  me  to 
Although,  my  lord,  1 know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e’er  my  mother  did. 

And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth  : 
M’bicb  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and 
fly;  [aunt: 

Causeless,  perhaps:  But  pardon  me,  sweet 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 

1 will  most  willingly  attend  your  ladyship. 
lUar.  Lucius,  I will. 

[Lavinu  lanu  over  iht  Books  tefucH 
Lucius  has  let  /all. 

Tii,  How  now*,  Lavinia? — Marcus,  what 
means  this  t 

Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see 
U hich  is  it,  girl,  of  these* — Open  them,  bov.-^* 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  ancl  better  skill'd ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 

And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Keveal  the  damn’d  contriver  of  this  deed. — 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequencet  thus? 
Juar.  1 think,  she  means,  that  ttiere  was  more 
than  one  [was: — 

Confederate  in  the  fact: — Ay,  more  there 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
Tit,  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  tosseth 
so  ? 

Boy.  Grandsire,  ’lis  Ovid’s  Metamorphosis; 
My  moUier  gave’t  me. 

J/ar.  For  love  of  her  that’s  gone. 

Perhaps  she  cull'd  it  from  among  the  rest. 

Tit.  Soft ! see,  how  busily  she  turns  the 
Help  her [leaves ! 
What  would  she  find?— Lavinia,  shall  1 read? 
This  is  the  triple  tale  of  Philomel, 

And  treats  of  Tereus’  treason,  and  bis  rape; 
And  rape,  1 fear,  was  root  of  thine  annuy. 
ilfor.  See,  brother,  see ; note,  how  she 
quotes!  leaves. 

TU,  Lavinia,  wert  thou  Uins  surpris’d,  sweet 
K«rl» 

Ravish  d and  wrong  d,  as  Philomela  was. 
Forc’d  in  the  ruUiless,^  vast,  and  gloomy 

See,  see! [w<^ds? — 

Ay,  such  a place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
fO,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there!) 
Pattern’d  by  that  the  poet  here  describes, 

By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  fur  rapes. 
Afar.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  foul 
a den, 

Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

Tit.  Give  signs,  sweet  girl,— for  here  are 
none  but  friends, — 

What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed: 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  'Tarquin  erst. 

That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece’  bed? 
Mar.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece; — brother,  sit 
down  by  me.— 

Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 

Inspire  me,  that  1 may  this  treason  find!— 

• Tully’t  Tmtue  on  Eloquence,  enUUsd  Orator, 
f Bucoee»loti.  t To  quote  U to  oUvrve.  ^ PltU«H. 


My  lord,  look  here;— Look  here,  Lavima: 

This  sandy  plot  is  plain;  guide,  if  thou  canst. 
This  after  me,  when  1 have  writ  my  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[He  KTttfs  his  Same  viik  his  SUtff'yOssd 
guides  it  iciik  his  J-'eet  and  Momik, 
Curs’d  be  that  heart,  that  forc'd  us  to  lids 
shift! — [last. 

Write  thou,  good  niece;  and  here  display,  at 
What  God  will  have  discover'd  fur  revenge : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows 
plain, 

That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth ! 

[•S'Ar  takes  the  Slqlf  in  her  Mouthy  and 
guides  it  with  her  Stumps,  and  writes, 
TU.  O,  (To  you  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath 
Sluprum^Chiron-^Denwtrius.  [writ  ? 

Mar.  What,  what! — the  lustful  sons  of  Ta* 
mora 

Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed? 

Tit.  Mague  Dominator  poUy 
Tam  lentus  uudis  scelera?  tarn  lenttu  vidcst 
Mar.  O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord  I although, 
1 know. 

There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth, 

To  stir  a mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts, 

And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 

My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me:  Lavinia,  kneel; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector’s 
hope ; 

And  swear  with  me, — as  with  the  woful  feere,* 
And  father,  of  that  chaste  dishonour’d  dame, 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrecc’rape,— 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice, 
Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traitorous  Goths, 
And  sec  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

Tit.  Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  these  bear-whelps,  then  be- 
ware : [once, 

The  dam  will  wake;  and,  if  she  wind  you 
She’s  with  the  lion  deeply  still  in  league. 

And  lulls  him  whilst  she  playeth  on  Tier  back, 
And.  when  he  sleeps,  will  she dowhatshelist. 
You're  a young  huntsman,  Marcus;  let  it 
alone; 

.4nd,  come,  I will  go  get  a leaf  of  brass. 

And  with  a gadtof steel  will  write  these  words. 
And  lay  it  by : the  an^  northern  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands,  like  Sybil’s  leaves, 
abroad, 

And  where’s  your  lesson  then?— Boy,  what 
say  you? 

Boy.  I say,  my  lord,  that  if  I were  a man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safe 
.Fore  these  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 
Mar,  Ay,  that’s  my  boy ! thy  fatlier  balb 
full  off 

For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Bou.  Ana,  uncle,  so  will  1,  an  if  1 live. 

7VL  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury  ; 
Lucius,  I'll  nt  thee;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empress*  sons 
PresenUi,  that  I intend  to  send  them  both: 
Come,  come ; thou'U  do  thy  message,  wilt  thou 
not? 

Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms, 
grandsire. 

TU.  No,  boy,  not  so ; I’ll  teach  thee  another 
course. 

Lavinia,  come: — Marcus,  look  to  my  bouse;* 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 

Ay,  marry,  will  we,  Sir:  and  we’ll  be  wailed 
on.  [Excirfil  Titus,  Lavinia,  and  Bot. 
il/or.  O heavens,  can  you  hear  a good  man 
groan. 
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And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him? 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstacy; 

That  bath  more  scars  of  sorrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  fue-men’s  marks  upon  his  batter’d  shield : 
But  yet  so  just,  tb^t  he  will  not  revenge  : — 
Revenge  the  beavew*  for  old  Andronicus  ! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II. — The  some. — A Room  in  the  Paiace. 
Enter  Aaiio?i,  Chiron,  and  Demf-trits,  at  one 
Door;  at  another  Door,  yonng  Lrcirs,  and  an 
Attendant^  with  a Bundte  of  Weapons j and 
Verses  urit  upon  them, 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here’s  the  son  of  Lucius; 
He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  to  us. 

Aar.  Ay,  some  mad  message  from  his  mad 
grandfather. 

Boy.  Mj  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I 
may. 

I greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus ; — 

And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

[Aside. 

Dem.  Gramercy,*  lovely  Lucius:  What’s  the 
news? 

Boy,  That  you  are  boUi  decipher’d,  that’s 
the  news, 

For  villains  mark’d  with  rape.  [Aside.]  May 
it  please  you. 

My  grandsire,  welbadvis’d,  hath  sent  by  me 
The  goodliest  weapons  of  bis  armoury, 

To  gratify  your  honourable  youth, 

The  hope  of  Rome ; for  so  he  hade  me  say ; 
And  so  1 do,  and  with  his  gifls  present 
Vour  lordships,  that  whenever  you  have  need, 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well: 

And  so  1 leave  you  both,  [Aside.]  like  bloody 
villains.  [Exeunt  Bov  and  Attendant. 
Dem.  What’s  here?  A scroll;  and  written 
round  about? 

Let  6 see; 

Integer  rit<r,  sederisoue  pums, 

Non  eget  Mnwri  jaeulis^  nee  area. 

Chi.  Of  'lis  a verse  in  Horace;  1 know  it 
I read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago.  [well : 
Aar.  Ay,  just! — a verse  in  Horace right, 
you  have  it. — 

Now,  what  a thing  it  is  to  be  an  ass!  [Aside. 
Here’s  no  sound  jest!  the  old  man  hath  found 
their  guilt;  [lines. 

And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp’d  about  with 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick. 
But  were  our  witty  empress  weR-a-foot, 

She  would  applaud  Andronicus’  conceit. 

But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. — 

And  now,  young  lords,  was’t  not  a happy  star 
Xjcd  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so, 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 

It  aid  me  good,  before  the  Palace  gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brotbera  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts.  [lord 
Aar.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius? 
Did  you  not  use  bis  daughter  very  friendly  ? 
Dem.  1 would  we  had  a thousand  Roman 
dames 

At  such  a bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Chi.  A charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 

Aar.  Here  lacks  but  your  motlier  for  to  say 
amen. 

CAi.  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thou« 
sand  more. 

Dem.  Come,  let  us  go;  and  pray  to  all  the 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains.  [gods 
Aar.  Pray  to  the  devils ; the  gods  have  given 
o’er.  [Aside.  E/oiirt«A. 

• f.  e.  Grand  meevi ; great  thank*. 


Dem.  Why  do  the  emperor's  tnimpetj  floariah 
thus? 

Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  bath  a son. 
Dem.  Soft;  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  a Nurse,  iciM  o Dlack^a-moor  Child  in 
her  Arms. 

Nnr.  Good  morrow,  lords: 

O,  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor. 

Aar.  Well,  more,  or  less,  or  ne’er  a whit  at 
all. 

Here  Aaron  is : and  what  with  Aaron  now  7 
Nur.  O gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore! 

Aar.  Why,  what  a caterwauling  dost  thou 
keep!  [arms? 

What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine 
Nur.  O,  that  which  1 would  hide  from  hea- 
ven’s eve,  [grace; — 

Our  empress’  siiaiue,  and  stately  Rome’s  dis- 
She  is  deliver’d,  lords,  she  is  deliver’d. 

Aar.  To  whom? 

A'ur.  I mean,  she’s  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 

Give  her  good  rest ! What  hath  be  sent  her? 
A'lir.  A devil.  % 

Aor.  Why  then  she’s  the  devil’s  dam  ; a joy- 
ful issue. 

Nur.  A joyless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrow  ful 
issue : 

Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a toad 
Amongst  the  fairest  breeders  of  our  clime. 

The  empress  sends  it  thee,  tliy  stamp,  thy  seal, 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger’s 
point. 

Aor.  Out,  out,  you  whore!  is  black  so  base 
ahue?<—  [sure. 

Sweet  blouse,  you  are  a beauteous  blossom, 
Dem.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done? 

Aor.  Done!  that  which  thou 
Canst  not  undo. 

CAi.  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Aar.  Villain,  1 have  done  thy  mother. 

Dem.  And  therein,  hellish  dog,  thou  hast 
undone.  [choice! 

Woe  to  her  cliance,  and  damn’d  her  loathed 
Accurs’d  the  offspring  of  so  foul  a fiend  ( 

CAi.  It  shall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nur.  Aaron  it  roust : the  mother  w ills  it  so 
Aar,  What,  must  it,  nurse?  then  let  no  man 
Do  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood,  [but  I, 
Drm.  ril  broach*  tlie  tadpole  on  my  rapier’s 
point;  [patch  it. 

Nurse,  give  it  me;  my  sword  shall  soon  des- 
Aar.  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plough  thy 
bowels  up, 

[Takes  the  Child  from  the  Nurse  and  drairt. 
Stay,  murderous  villains!  will  you  kill  your 
brollier? 

Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky. 

That  shone  so  brighUy  wlicn  this  boy  was  got, 
He  dies  upon  my  scimitar’s  sharp  point. 

That  touches  this  my  first-born  sun  and  heir! 

I tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus,f 
With  all  fiis  threat'ning  baud  of  'Typhon’a 
brood, 

Nor  great  Alcides,t  nor  the  god  of  war, 

Shall  seize  this  prey  out  of  his  father’s  hands. 
What,  what;  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearte« 
boys!  [signs 

Ye  white-lim’d  walls!  ye  alehouse  paints* 
Coal  black  is  better  than  another  hue. 

In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue  : 

• Spit  f A RlanL  Uie  ion  of  TUan  mod  r«rv«. 
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For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean  I 

Can  never  turn  a swan's  black  le^^s  to  white, 
Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  empress  from  me,  I am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own ; excuse  it  how  she  can. 
Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress ' 
thus  ? 

Jar,  My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this,  my- 
self; 

The  rigour,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : , 

This,  before  all  the  world,  da  I prefer ; | 

This  maugre*  all  the  world,  will  1 keep  safe, 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome.  ! 
By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham'd. 
Chi.  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul ; 
escape. 

\kr.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom 
her  death. 

Chi.  I blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy.t 
Why,  there’s  the  privilege  your  ^auty 
bears: 

Fie,  treacherous  hue!  that  will  betray  with 
blushing 

The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart  I 
Here's  a young  lad  fram’d  of  another  leer  :t 
Look,  bow  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the 
father ; 

As  who  should  say,  0/d  /ad,  / am  thinr  own. 

He  is  your  brother,  lords;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  you ; 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprison’d 
He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : [were, 
Nav,  he's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  bis  face. 

Aur.  Aaron,  what  shall  I say  unto  the  em- 
press? 

Dem.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be 
done, 

And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 

Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

Aar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  con- 
sult. 

My  son  and  I will  have  the  wind  of  you : 

Keep  there:  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your 
safety.  [Thet/  sit  on  the  ilrountl. 

Dem.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  ot 
his  ? 

Aar.  Why,  so,  brave  lords;  When  we  all 
join  in  league, 

I am  a lamb  : but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 

The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness, 

The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  stonns.^ 
Bui,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child? 

Aur.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myself. 

And  no  one  else,  but  the  deliver’d  empress, 
jlor.  The  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  your- 
self: 

Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third’saway  : 
Go  to  the  empress ; tell  her,  this  I said : — 

\Stabhing  her. 

Weke,  weke! — so  cries  a pig  prepar’d  to  the 
spit. 

Dem.  What  mean ’st  thou,  Aaron?  Where- 
fore didst  thou  this? 

Aar.  (),  lord,  Sir,  ’tis  a deed  of  policy: 

Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours? 

A loDg-tongu’d  babbling  gossip?  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  iny  full  intent. 
Not  fa^  one  Mulitcus  lives,  my  connlryman, 
His  wile  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed  ; 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 

Go  pack§  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold, 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  bow  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanc’d 

• In  qiUe  of.  t / r.  Ignominy.  t Comi4cxlon. 
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And  be  received  for  the  emperor’s  heir. 

And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine, 

To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  lords,  ye  see,  that  I have  given  her 
physic,  (pointing  to  t&  Nurse. 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral; 
Thefieldsare  near,and  you  are  gallant  grooms: 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 

The  midwife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away, 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 

Chi.  Aaron,  I see,  thou  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
Witii  secrets. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

Herself,  and  hers,  are  highly  tmund  to  thee. 

[Ftckr/  Dem.  and  Ciil.  betsring  oj' the 
Nurse. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow 
flies; 

There  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms. 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  friends. — 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp’d  slave.  I’ll  bear  you 
hence ; 

For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts: 

I'll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots, 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the 
goal. 

And  cabin  in  a cave  ; and  bring  you  up 
To  be  a warrior,  and  command  a camp.  [Exit. 

SCEAE  III. — The  same. — A Public  Place. 

Enter  Titus,  bearing  Arrows,  with  Letters  at 
the  ends  of  them;  with  him  Marcus,  young 
Lucius,  and  other  Gentlemen,  with  Bows, 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  come; — Kinsmen,  this 
is  the  way  :— 

Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery  ; 

Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there 
Terras  Astrtra  reliffuit : [straight: 

Be  you  remember'd,  Marcus,  she’s  gone,  riic’s 
fled.  [shall 

Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.  You,  cousins, 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea; 

Yet  there’s  as  little  justice  as  at  land : — 

No;  Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  must  do  it; 
Tis  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with 
spade, 

And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto’s  region, 

I pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition  : 

Tell  him,  it  is  for  justice,  and  for  aid: 

.And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome. — 
Ah,  Rome! — Well,  well;  1 made  thee  miser- 
able, 

What  time  1 threw  the  people’s  suflrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannise  o’er  me. — 

Go,  get  you  gone;  and  pray  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a man  of  w'ar  unsearch’d  ; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipp’d  her 
hence, 

And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  justice. 

Mar.  O,  Publius,  is  not  this  a neavy  case, 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  thus  distract? 

Pub.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  con- 
cerns. 

By  d^  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully ; 

And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  wc  may, 

Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy. 

Mar.  Kinsmen,  bis  sorrows  are  past  remetW. 
Join  with  the  Goths;  and  with  revengeful 
war 

Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude, 

1 And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine* 
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7^.  PubliuSf  how  nowF  how  now,  my  mas- 
ters ? What, 

Have  you  met  with  herf 

No,  my  good  lord;  but  Plutus  sends 
you  word. 

If  you  will  have  icvenge  from  hell,  you  shall ; 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ *^d,  [else, 
He  thinks,  wilJi  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewhere 
Ho  that  perforce  you  must  needs  stay  a time. 

7i/.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  de- 
l'll dive  into  thelmming  take  below.  flays. 
And  pull  her  out  <n  Acheron  by  the  heels. — 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we; 
Nobig-bon'dnien,  fram’d  of  the  Cyclop's  siae: 
Hut  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  the  very  back  ; 

Yet  wrung*  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs 
can  bear: 

And  silht  there  it  no  justice  in  earth  nor  hell, 
U'e  will  solicit  heaven;  and  move  the  gods, 

To  send  down  justice  fur  to  wreak!  our  wrongs : 
Come,  to  this  gear.^  You  are  a good  archer, 
Marcus,  [//e  /rices  tkein  the  Arroirs. 
Ad  Jorem,  that’s  for  you: — Here,  ad  ApoUi- 
,4d  Vtirfan,  Uml's  (or  mvself;—  [iiem: — 

Here,  boy,  to  Pallas  :->Here,  to  Mercury  ; 

To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine,— 

\'ou  were  as  g(H>d  to  shoot  against  the  wind.— > 
To  it,  boy.  Marcus,  loose  when  I bid: 

O’  my  word,  1 have  written  to  effect; 

There's  not  a god  left  unsolicited. 

Mur.  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  into  the 
court : 

We  will  adlict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

Tit.  Now,  masters,  draw.  [TAfys/iovl.1  O, 
well  said,  Lucius! 

Good  boy,  in  Virgo’s  lap;  give  it  Pallas. 

Mar.  My  lord,  I aim  a mile  beyond  the  moon; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha!  Publius,  Publius,  what  bast  thou 
done!  [horns. 

See,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  'Taurus’ 
Mar.  This  was  the  sport,  my  lord:  when 
Publius  shot, 

Tlie  bull  being  CHll’d,  gave  Aries  snch  a knock 
That  duw  n fell  both  the  rani’s  horns  in  the 
court;  (villain? 

And  wbo  should  find  them  hot  the  empress’ 
She  laugh’d,  and  told  the  Moor,  be  should  not 
choose 

Hut  give  them  to  his  master  for  a present. 

Tit.  Why,  there  it  goes:  God  giveyoar  lord- 
ship  joy. 

Enter  u Clown,  tri/ka  Basket  and  hco  Pigeons. 

News,  news  from  heaven ! Marcus,  the  post  is 
come. 

Sirrah,  what  tidings?  have  you  any  letters? 
Shall  1 havejustice?  what  says  Jupiter? 

Clc.  Ho!  the  gibbet-maker?  be  says,  that  be 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  must 
not  be  hanged  till  the  next  week. 

Tit.  Hut  what  savs  Jupiter,  I ask  thee? 

(Vo.  Alas,  Sir,  1 Vnow  not  Jupiter;  1 never 
drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

7VL  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 
Ch.  Ay,' of  my  pigeons.  Sir;  nothing  else. 
Tit.  M hy, didst  thou  nut  come  from  heaven? 
CVo.  From  heaven?  alas.  Sir,  1 never  came 
there:  God  forbid,  1 shuula  be  so  bold  to  press 
to  heaven  in  ray  young  days.  Why,  1 am  go- 
ing with  my  jiigeons  to  the  tribunal  plebs,|f  to 
take  up  a matter  of  brawl  betwixt  my  uncle 
and  one  of  the  coipcriars  men. 

• ftralnvd.  + Since,  t ncrengc.  ^ Dren,  furniture. 
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Mar.  Why,  Sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be,  to 
serve  for  your  oration ; and  let  him  deliver  tbo 
pi/^ons  to  the  emperor  IVoro  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to 
the  emtieror  with  a grace  ? 

Cto.  Kay,  truly,  Sir,  I could  never  say  grace 
in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  come  hither:  make  no  more  ado. 
Hut  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor: 

Ky  me  thou  shalt  have  justice  at  bis  hands. 
Hold,  bold mean  while,  here’s  money  for 
thy  charges. 

Give  me  a pen  and  ink. — ^ 

Sirrah,  can  you  with  a grace  deliver  a suppUca- 
Clo.  Ay,  Sir. 

Tit.  'Tlien  here  is  a supplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach, 
you  must  kneel;  then  kiss  his  foot;  tneu  deli- 
ver up  your  pigeons:  and  then  look  for  your  re- 
ward, I’ll  be  at  hana,  Sir:  see  you  do  it  brave- 
ly- 

Clo.  1 warrant  yon,  Sir;  let  roe  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrah^  bast  thou  a knife?  Come,  let  me 
see  it. 

Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration ; 

For  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  sup- 
pliant :— 

And  when  thou  bast  given  it  to  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  w hat  he  says. 
CVo.  God  be  with  you,  Sir;  1 will. 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  let’s  go:— Publius,  fol- 
low roe.  [£'xrKnf. 

SCENE  IV.-^The  same. — Before  the  Palace. 
Enter  Saturninus,  Tamora,  Chiron, 

TRirs,  Lords,  and  others;  Satcrmncs  tcitk 
the  Arrows  in  his  hand,  (hat  Titus  shot. 

Sat.  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these? 
Was  ever  seen 

An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  overborne, 

Troubled,  confronted  thus : and,  fur  the  extent 
Of  egal*  justice,  us'd  in  such  contempt? 

My  lords,  vou  know,  as  do  liie  luighU'ul  gods, 
However  tnese  disturbers  of  our  peace 
Huz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  bath 
pass  d. 

But  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Ol  old  Andronicus.  And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  have  so  overwhelm’d  bis  wits, 
Shall  wc  be  thus  aOlicted  in  bis  wreaks. 

His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitterness? 

And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  fur  bis  redress: 
See,  here’s  to  Jove,  and  tiiis  to  Mercury ; 

This  to  A polio ; this  to  the  god  of  war : 

Sweet  scrolls  to  fiy  about  the  streets  of  Rome* 
What’s  this,  but  libelling  against  the  senate. 
And  blazoning  our  injustice  every  where? 

A goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords  ? 

As  w ho  would  say.  In  Rome  no  justice  were. 
But.  if  1 live,  his  feigned  ecstacies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  (o  these  outrages: 

But  he  and  his  shall  know,  that  justice  lives 
In  Saturninus’  health  ; whom,  if  she  sleep, 
He’ll  so  awake,  as  she  in  fury  shall 
Cut  off  (he  proud’st  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tom.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus^age, 

, The  effects  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sous. 
Whose  loss  hath  pierc’d  him  deep,  and  scarr’d 
bis  heart ; 

And  rather  comfort  bis  distressed  plight. 

Than  prosecute  the  meanest,  or  the  best. 

For  these  contempts.  M'^by,  thus  it  shall  be* 
come 

• Eryotf. 
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Hi)^h-wittcJ  Tamora  to  glose*  with  all: 

[Aside. 

Rot,  Titus,  I have  touch’d  thee  to  the  quick, 
Thy  life-blood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wise, 
Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor’s  in  the  port. — 
£aler  Clown. 


How  DOW,  i^d  fellow?  woald'st  thou  speak 
with  us  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  forsooth,  an  your  mistersbip  be  im- 
perial. 

Tom.  Empress  1 am,  but  yonder  sits  the  em- 
peror. 

Clo.  Tis  he.—God,  and  saint  Stephen,  give 
you  good  den : — I hare  brought  you  a letter, 
and  a couple  of  pinons  here. 

[SATi  aMM's  reads  ike  Letter . 
Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  bang  him  pre- 
sently. 

C/e.  How  much  money  must  I have  ? 

Tttm.  Come,  Sirrah,  you  must  be  bang’d. 
Clo.  Hang’d ! By’r  lady,  then  1 hare  brought 
up  a neck  to  a fkir  end.  guarded. 

Sffi.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs! 
Shall  I endure  this  monstrous  villany? 

I know  from  whence  this  same  dt^  vice  proceeds; 
May  this  be  borne?— as  if  his  traitorous  sons, 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother, 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrong- 
fully.— 

Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  bv  the  hair : 

Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege : — 
For  this  proud  mock.  I’ll  be  thy  slaughter- 
man; Threat, 

Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp’st  to  make  me 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 


Snter  >Emiliiis. 

What  news  wlt^  thee,  i'Emilius? 

JEwiH.  Arm,  arm,  my  lords;  Rome  never  had 
more  cause!  (power 

The  Goths  have  gather'd  head;  and  with  a 
Of  high-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 

They  hither  march  amain,  under  the  condGct 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Andronicus; 

M'ho  threats,  in  course  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  ? 
These  tidings  nip  me;  and  I hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with 
storms. 

Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach: 

Tis  he  the  common  people  love  so  much; 
Mvself  hath  often  over-neard  them  say, 

Cwhen  I have  walked  like  a private  man,) 
^al  Lncius’  banishment  was  wrongfully, 

And  they  have  wish’d  that  Lucius  were  their 
emperor. 

Tam.  Why  should  yoD  fear?  is  not  your  city 
strong? 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citiaens  favour  Lucius; 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  him. 

Tam.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,?  like 
thy  name. 

Is  the  sun  dimm'd^  that  y;nats  do  fly  in  it? 

The  eagle  suffers  little  birds  to  sing, 

And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby ; 
Knowing  that  with  the  shaauw  of  his  wings. 
He  can  at  pleasure  stiotl  their  melody ; 

Even  so  may’st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit : I'or  know  thou,  emperor, 
I will  enchant  the  old  Andronicos,  [ous, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  danger- 
Than  baits  to  fish^  or  honev-stalks  to  sheep; 
When  as  the  one  is  wounaed  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

« n«U«r.  t Imperial.  } Stop. 


Sat.  Bnt  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  fur  us. 
Tam.  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  be  will: 
For  I can  smooth,  and  611  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises ; that  were  his  heart 
Almost  impregnable,  bis  old  ears  deaf. 

Yet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my 
tongue. — 

Go  thou  before,  be  our  ambassador; 

[To  iEMlLltS. 

S(^,  that  the  emperor  requests  a parley 
Or  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meeting, 
F.ven  at  his  father's  house,  the  old  Andrunicus. 

i^.  yEmilius,  do  this  message  honourably : 
And  if  be  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safety, 

Bid  him  demand  v\hat  pledge  will  please  him 
best. 

Your  bidding  shall  I do  effectually. 

[Exif  /Emilus, 

Trim.  Now  will  I to  that  old  Andronicus  ; 
And  temper  binu  with  all  the  art  1 have. 

To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Ooths. 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again, 

And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  Then  go  successfully,  and  plead  to  him. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— -Plains  near  Rome. 

Enter  Liciirs,  and  Goths,  tri/A  Drum  and 
Cidotirt. 

Luc.  improved  warriors,  and  my  faithful 
friends, 

I have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 
Which  signify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  em- 
peror. 

And  how  desirous  of  oar  sight  they  are.  [nes.«. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  wit- 
imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs  ; 
.And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scath,* 
Let  him  make  treble  satisfaction. 

1 Gotk,  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great 

Andronicus,  [comfort; 

Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our 
Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
IngratefuT  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us:  we’il  follow  where  thou 
lead’st, — 

Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower’d  fields, — 
And  be  aveng’d  on  cursed  Tamora. 

Goths.  And,  as  he  saiih,  so  say  we  all  w ith 
him. 

Luc.  I humbly  thank  him,  and  I thank  you 
all. 

But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a lusty  GoUi? 

Eater  a Goth,  leading  Aaron,  rriiA  his  Child 
in  kts  Arms. 

2 Goth.  Renowned  Lucius,  from  youv  troops 

1 stray’d. 

To  gaze  upon  a ruinous  monastery; 

And  as  1 earnestly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
1 heard  a child  cry  underneath  a wall : 

1 made  unto  the  noise;  when  soon  I heard 
The  crying  babe  controU’d  with  this  discourse : 
PtacCy  tateny  slare;  hay  me y and  half  thy  dam  f 
Did  not  thy  hue  hetrrav  tchote  brat  tnou  art. 

Had  nature  Uni  thee  but  thu  mother's  took, 
ri//ttin,  f Aou  mif^ht'st  hare  been  aa  emperor: 

But  irAere  fAe  bull  and  eotr  are  both  milk’While, 
They  never  do  Aeget  a coaUbiack  eay. 

Peace,  viUain,  peace.'— even  thus  he  rates  the 
babe, — 

« Hans. 
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For  I muat  bear  thee  to  a trusiy  Goik ; 

Whoy  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  emiiress'  bah€f 
WiU  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  inother's  sake, 

M'ith  this  my  weapoD  drawn,  1 rush’d  ujpoo 
him,  rhitner, 

Surpris’d  him  suddenly ; and  brougnt  him 
To  use  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Lue.  O worthy  Goth ! this  is  the  incarnate 
devil, 

That  robb’d  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand: 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas’d  your  empress’ 
eye;* 

And  here’s  the  base  fruit  of  his  burnlnz  lust. — 
Say,  wall*cy'(>  slave,  whither  wuulast  thou 
conveyr 

This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face? 
M'hy  dost  nut  spe^?  What!  deaf?  No;  nota 
word  ? 

A halter,  soldiers  ^ hang  him  on  this  tree, 

And  by  his  side  uis  fruit  of  bastardy. 

Aar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 
Luc.  Too  like  the  sire  forever  being  good. — 
First,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl ; 
A sight  to  vex  the  father’s  soul  withal. 

Get  me  a ladder. 

[A  Ladder  brought,  which  Aaron  ts 
obliged  to  ascend. 

Aar.  Lucius,  save  the  child  ; 

And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  eniperess. 
Ifthoudothis,  I’ll  show  thee  wondrous  things, 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear: 

If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall. 

I’ll  speak  no  more : But  vengeance  roty  ou  all ! 
Luc.  Say  on : ana,  if  it  please  me  which  thou 
speak  et. 

Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I will  see  it  nourish’d. 
Aar.  An  if  it  please  thee?  why,  assure  thee, 
Lucius, 

*Twill  vex  thy  soplto  hear  what  1 shall  speak; 
Fur  I must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  mas- 
sacres, 

Acts  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mischief,  treason;  villanies 
Kuthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  perform’d : 

And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  death. 
Unless  thou  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 
Luc  Tell  on  thy  mind ; I say,  thy  child 
shall  live. 

Aar.  Swear,  that  he  aball,  and  then  I will 
begin. 

Luc.  Who  should  I swear  by  ? thou  believ’st 
no  god ; 

That  granted,  bow  canst  thou  believe  an  oath? 

Aar.  What  if  1 do  not?  as  indeed,  I do  not: 
Yet, — for  I know  thou  art  religious,  [science, 
And  hast  a thing  within  thee,  called  con- 
With  twenty  popisn  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  I have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe,— 
Therefore  I urge  thy  oath; — For  that,  I know. 
An  idiot  holds  nis  bauble  for  a god,  [swears ; 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he 
To  that  I’ll  urge  him: — Therefbre,  thou  sbalt 
vow 

Rt  that  same  god,  what  god  soe’er  it  be, 

That  thou  ador’st  and  hast  in  reverence, — 

To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up ; 
« Or  else  1 will  discover  nought  to  thee. 

Imc.  Even  by  my  god,  1 swear  to  thee,  I 
will. 

Aar.  First,  know  thou,  I begot  him  on  the 
empress. 

Luc.  O most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman ! 
4cr.  Tut,  Lucius ! this  was  but  a deed  of 
charity, 

• ASuding  to  the  proverb,  *'  A black  mao  U a pearl  In 
fur  woman’i  ejrc.*' 


To  that  which  tboo  ahalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
Twas  her  two  sons  that  murder’d  Bassianus  : 
They  cut  thy  sister’s  tongue,  and  ravish’d  her. 
And  cut  her  hands;  and  tnmni’d  her  as  thou 
saw’st. 

Imc.  O,  detestable  villain ! call’st  thou  that 
trimming? 

Aar.  Why,  she  was  wash’d,  and  cut,  and 
triinm’d;  and  ’twas 

Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
Luc.  O barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thy- 
self! 

Aar.  Indeed,  I was  their  tutor  to  instruct 
them  ; 

That  codding  spirit  had  they  from  their  mother. 
As  sure  a card  as  ever  won  the  set : 

That  blood?  mind,  1 think,  they  team’d  of  me. 
As  true  a dog  as  ever  fought  at  head.— 

Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 

1 train’d  thy  brethren  to  that  guiletul  bole. 
Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Bassianus  lay  « 

1 wrote  the  letter  that  thy  fatiier  found. 

And  bid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mention’d. 
Confederate  witli  the  queen,  and  her  two  sons ; 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  bast  cause  to 
rue, 

Wherein  I had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it? 

I play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father’s  hand ; 

And,  when  I had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 

And  almost  broke  my  heart  witu  extreme 
laughter. 

I pry’d  me  through  the  crevice  of  a wall, 
When,  for  his  band,  he  bad  his  two  sods* 
heads ; 

Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh’d  so  heartily. 

That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  nis; 
And  when  I told  the  empress  of  this  sport. 

She  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale, 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses, 
Golh.  What!  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and 
never  blush  ? 

Aar.  Ay,  like  a black  dog,  as  the  saying  is. 
Luc.  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous 
deeds  ? 

Aar.  Ay,  that  I had  not  done  a thousand 
more. 

Even  now  I curse  the  day,  (and  yet,  I think. 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse,) 
Wherein  1 did  not  some  notorious  ill : 

As  kill  a man.  or  else  devise  his  death ; 

Ravish  a main,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself; 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 

Make  poor  men’s  cattle  break  their  necks; 

Set  fire  on  bams  and  hay-stacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their 
tears.  (graves. 

Oft  have  I digg’d  up  dead  men  from  their 
.And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends’ 
doors. 

Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skin^  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters. 
Let  not  your  sorroir  die,  though  I am  dead. 

Tut,  1 have  done  a thousand  dreadful  things, 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a fly  ; 

And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 

But  that  I cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil ; for  he  must 
not  die 

So  sw'eet  a death,  as  hanging  presently. 

Aar.  If  there  bedevils,  would  I were  a devil, 
To  live  and  burn  in  everlasting  fire ; 

So  1 might  have  your  company  in  hell. 

But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue  1 
Luc.  Sirs,  stop  bis  mouth,  and  let  him  speak 
no  more. 
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Enter  a Gc>th. 

Go(A.  My  lord,  Uiere  u a messenger  from 
Hume, 

Desires  to  be  arfinittod  to  your  preseoce. 

Luc.  Lei  him  come  near. — 

Enter  iCuiLii’s. 

Welcome,  iCmilius,  what's  (he  news  from 
Rome? 

jEmil.  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the 
(iolhs, 

The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me: 
And,  fur  he  unuerslands  you  are  in  arms, 

He  craves  a parley  at  V4>ur  fallier’s  house, 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages. 

And  they  shall  be  immediately  deliver’d. 

1 Goth.  What  says  uur  general  ? 

Luc.  i-flmilius,  let  the  emperor  give  his 
pledges 

Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 

And  we  will  come. — March  away.*  [flreunt. 

SCESE  II. — Rome. — Btfore  Tixi’s*  House. 
Enter  Tahosa,  Chiron,  md  Dem£trius, 
disguised. 

Tam.  Thus,  in  this  strange  and  sad  habili- 
I will  encounter  with  Andronicus;  [meat. 
And  say,  1 am  Revenge,  coroe  from  below, 

To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  study,  ivhere,  they  say,  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  revenge ; 
Tell  him.  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  work  confusion  on  his  enemies. 

[They  knock. 

Enter  Tires,  abote. 

Tit.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation? 

Is  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  door; 

That  BO  my  sad  decrees  may  9y  away. 

And  all  iny  stiidv  be  to  no  elTect  ? 

You  are  deceiv’d:  for  what  1 mean  to  do. 

See  here,  in  bloody  lines  I have  set  down; 

And  what  is  written  shall  be  executed. 

Tam.  Titus,  1 am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No;  not  a word:  How  can  1 grace  my 
Wanting  a hand  to  give  it  action?  [talk. 

Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 
Tam.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  thou  would'st 
talk  with  me. 

Tit.  1 am  not  mad;  I know  thee  well 
enough:  [lines; 

Witness  this  wretched  stump,  these  crimson 
Witness  these  trenches,  made  by  grief  and 
care; 

Witness  the  tiring  dav,  and  heavy  night; 
Witness  all  sorrow,  that  I know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  empress,  mighty  Tamora : 

Is  not  thy  coming  fur  my  other  hand? 

Tam.  Know  thou,  sad  mao,  I am  not  Ta- 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  1 thy  friend  : [mora; 

I am  Revenge;  sent  from  the  infernal  kingdom, 
To  ease  the  knawing  vulture  of  tby  mind, 

Hy  working  wreakuil  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's 
light  ; 

Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death : 
There’s  not  a hollow  cave,  or  lurking-place. 

No  vast  obscurity,  or  misty  vale. 

Where  bloody  murder,  or  detested  rape, 

Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I will  find  them  out; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offender  quake. 

Tit,  Art  thou  Revrnge?  and  art  thou  sent 
To  be  a torment  to  mine  enemies?  [to  me, 

• Perhaiw  thU  U a sUge  direction,  crept  into  ihc  text 


Tam.  I am ; therefore  come  down,  and  w el« 
come  me. 

Tit.  Do  me  some  service,  ere  I come  to  thee. 
Lo,  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murder, 
stands; 

Now  give  some  'surance  that  thou  art  Revenge. 
iStab  tnem,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheeln ; 
And  then  1*11  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner. 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes. 
Provide  thee  proper  palfries,  black  as  jet. 

To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  swift  away, 

And  find  out  murderers  in  their  guilty  caies: 
.And,  when  tby  car  is  ioaden  w ith  their  heads 
1 will  dismount,  and  by  the  wflggon  w heel 
Trot,  like  a servile  footman,  all  day  long; 
Kveo  from  Hyperion’s  rising  in  the  east. 

Until  his  very  downfal  In  the  sea. 

.And  day  by  day  I’ll  do  this  liea>y  task. 

So  thou  destroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 
Tam.  These  are  my  ministers,  and  come  will 
me. 

Tit.  Arc  they  thy  ministers?  what  are  tboj 
call’d? 

Tam.  Rapine,  and  Alurder;  therefore  called 
so,  [men. 

’Cause  they  take  vengeance  of  such  kind  ol 
Tit.  Good  lord,  bow  like  the  empress’  sons 
they  are ! 

And  you  the  empress  I Rut  we  worldly  men 
Have  miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 

0 sweet  Revenge,  now  do  I come  to  thee: 
And,  if  one  arm's  embracciiient  will  cunteni 

1 will  embrace  tbee  in  it  by  and  by.  [thee. 

[^Ent  Tirt's, /rom  a/wre. 
Tom.  This  closing  w^th  him  fils  his  lunacy  : 
Whate’er  I forge,  to  feed  his  brain-sick  fits. 

Do  you  upboldand  maintain  in  yuurspecclics. 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Ilevenge ; 

And,  being  credulous  in  this  mnd  thought, 
ril  make  him  send  fur  Lucius,  his  son; 

And,  whilst  I at  a banquet  hold  him  sure, 

I’ll  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand, 

To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 

Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  nis  enemies. 

See,  here  he  comes,  and  1 must  ply  my  theme 

ErIct  Titi's. 

Tit.  Long  bave  1 been  forlorn,  and  all  foi 
thee : 

Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woful  house; — 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too:— 
How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are  ! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a Moor: — 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  such  a devil? — 
For,  well  I wot,  the  empress  never  wags, 

But  in  her  company  there  is  a Moor; 

.And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright. 

It  were  convenient  you  bad  such  a de\il: 

But  welcome,  as  you  are.  What  shall  we  do? 
Tam.  What  would’st  thou  bave  us  do,  Au- 
dronicus? 

Dem.  Show  me  a murderer.  I’ll  deal  with 
him. 

Chi.  Show  roe  a villain,  that  hath  done  a 
And  I am  sent  to  be  reveng’d  on  him.  [rape. 
Tam.  Show  me  a thousand,  that  bath  dune 
thee  wrong. 

And  I w ill  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

Til.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets 
Rome; 

And  when  thou  find’staman  that’s  like  thyself, 
Good  Murder,  slab  him;  he’s  a murderer.—. 

Go  thou  with  him;  and  when  it  is  thy  hap, 

To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 

Good  Rapine,  stab  him:  he  is  a ravishcr. — 

Ou  thou  w ith  them ; and  in  the  emperor’s  cuort 
There  is  a queen,  attended  by  a Moor; 
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Well  may'sl  thoa  koow  her  by  thy  own  pro- 
portion, 

For  up  and  down  «he  doth  resemble  thee ; 

I pray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  deatli, 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Turn.  Well  bast  thou  lesson'd  us  ; this  shall 
we  4o. 

Rut  would  it  please  thee,  Rood  Andronicus, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  valiant  son, 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a band  of  warlike 
Goths, 

And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house : 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 

I will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sons, 

The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes: 

And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kneel, 
And  on  them  sb^t  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
M’hat  says  Andronicus  to  this  cfevice  ! 

Tit.  Marcus,  my  brother ! — 'tie  sad  Titus 
calls. 

Stittr  Marcus. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius ; 
Thou  shalt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths; 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  cbiefosl  princes  of  the  Goths: 

Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are: 
Tell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
Feast  at  my  house:  and  he  shall  feast  with 
them. 

This  do  thou  for  my  love ; and  so  let  him, 

As  be  r^ards  his  aged  father’s  life. 

Afar.  This  will  ] do,  and  soon  return  again. 

7am.  Now  wilt  I hence  about  thy  business, 
Ami  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

7iL  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay 
with  me ; 

Or  else  I’ll  call  my  brother  back  again, 

And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

7am.  What  say  you,  boys?  will  you  abide 
with  him. 

Whiles  1 go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor. 

How  1 have  govern'd  our  determin'd  jest  ? 
Yield  to  his  Dumour,  smooth  and  speak  him 
fair,  [Atide. 

And  tarry  with  him,  till  I come  again. 

Tit.  1 know  them  all,  though  tney  suppose 
me  mad ; 

And  will  o’er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices, 
A pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam. 

[Asidt. 

Don.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us 
here. 

7am.  Farewell,  Andronicus : Revenge  now 
To  lay  a complot  to  betray  thy  foes.  [goes 
[Exit  Tasiora. 
Tit.  I know  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  Revenge, 
farewell. 

CAi.  Tell  us,  old  roan,  how  shall  we  be  em- 
ploy'd ? 

Tit.  Tut,  1 have  work  enough  fur  you  to  do. — 
Publius,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine! 

£a/cr  Publius,  and  others. 

Pub.  What's  your  will? 

Tit.  Know  you  these  two? 

Pub.  Tb’  empress’  sons, 

I take  them.  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

7^.  Fie,  Publius,  fie ! thou  art  too  much  de- 
ceiv’d ; 

The  one  is  Murder.  Rape  is  the  olher’s  name: 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius; 
Caius,  and  Valentin;,  lay  hands  on  them : 

Oft  have  you  heard  me  wish  for  such  nn  hour, 
And  now  1 find  it;  therefore  bind  them  sure; 


And  stop  their  mouths,  if  they  begin  to  err. 

[Exit  Titus. ->-PuBLii*s,4rc.  itof  hM  on 
('MIRON  and  Drmetrius. 

CAt.  Villains,  forbear:  we  are  the  empress* 
sons. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
manded.— [word; 

Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  a 
Is  be  sure  bound?  look,  that  you  bind  them 
fast. 

i2r-eatcr  Titus  Andronicus,  tri(A  Lavinia; 
she  bearing  s Basts,  and  he  u Kn\fe. 

Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia;  look,  thy  foes  are 
bound [me ; 
Sirs,  slop  their  months,  let  them  not  speax  to 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  1 utter.^ 
O villaimt,  Chiron  and  Demetrius! 

Here  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  stainM 
with  mud; 

This  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mix’d. 
You  kill'd  her  husband ; and.  for  that  vile  fa  iilt. 
Two  of  her  brothers  w ere  condemn’d  to  death : 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a merry  jest : 

Both  her  sweet  bands,  her  tongue,  and  that, 
inure  dear 

Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  constrain’d  and  fore  a. 
What  would  y<»u  say,  if  I should  let  you  speak  ? 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretche.s,  how  1 mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats; 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  ’tween  her  stumps  doUi 
hold 

The  basin,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 

You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me. 
And  calls  herself,  Revenge,  and  thinks  me 
mad,— 

Hark,  villains;  I will  grind  yoarbones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  I’ll  make  a paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a coflin*  I will  rear, 

And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unballow’d  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feast  that  1 have  bid  her  to, 

And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on  ; 

For  worse  than  Philomel  you  us’d  my  daughter,. 
And  worse  than  Progne  I will  be  reveng’d: 
And  DOW  prepare  your  throats, — Lavinia, 
come,  [He  cuts  their  Throats. 

Receive  the  blood : and,  when  that  they  are 
dead, 

Let  roe  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 

And  in  that  paste  let  thmr  vile  heads  be  bak’d. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious  [prove 
To  make  this  banquet;  which  I wish  may 
More  stern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur's 
feast. 

So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I will  play  the  cook. 
And  see  them  ready  ’gainst  their  mother  comes. 

[ExrKiit,  bearing  the  dead  Bodies. 

SCENE  IlI.-^The  same. — A PariHon,  with 
Tables,  ifc. 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Goths,  with 
Aaron,  Prisoner. 

Lne.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  *tis  my  father’s 
That  I repair  to  Rome,  I am  content,  fmind, 
1 Goth.  And  ours,  with  thine,  befall  what 
fortune  will. 

Luc.  (3ood  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous 
Moor, 

This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil  { 

Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  feller  him, 

• Ciu«t  of  a ralMd  pjc. 
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Till  he  be  brouj^ht  onto  the  empress*  face. 

Fur  testimony  of  her  foul  proceeding: 

And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong: 

1 fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Aar,  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  car, 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  alter 
forth 

fhe  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart! 
Luc.  Away«  inhuman  dog!  unhallow’d 
slave  I— 

lirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. — 

[Kreuaf  (sOTiis,  irifA  Aason.  Fhurith. 
The  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Saturninus  and  Tamora,  teiih  Tribunetf 
Senatorsy  and  others. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  6rmamcnt  more  suns 
than  one? 

Luc.  What  boots*  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a 
sun? 

Mar.  Rome’s  emperor,  and  nephew,  breakt 
the  parle ; 

These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 

The  feast  is  ready,  which  the  caref^ul  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end,  [Rome: 
F'or  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to 
Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take 
your  places. 

Sat.  Marcus,  we  will. 

[tioMlboys  sound.  The  Company  sit  down 
at  Tabie. 

Enter  Titus,  dressed  like  a Cook,  Lavinia, 
reiled,  yeunf  Lucius,  andothers,  Titus /daces 
ilu  Dishes  on  the  Table, 

Tit,  Welcome,  my  gracious  lord:  welcome, 
dread  queen; 

Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths ; welcome,  Lucius ; 
And  welcome,  all : although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
'Twill  Ml  your  stomachs ; please  you  eat  of  it. 
Sat,  Why  art  thou  thus  attir’d,  Andronicus? 
Tit,  Because  I would  be  sure  to  bave  all 
well, 

To  entertain  your  highness,  and  yonr  empress. 
Ttfin.  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  An- 
dronicus. 

7^/.  An  if  your  highness  knew  my  heart, 
you  were. 

My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this; 

Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius, 

To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand. 
Because  she  was  enforc’d,  stain’d,  and  de- 
flower’d ? 

Snt,  It  was,  Andronicus. 

Tit,  Your  reason,  mighty  lord! 

Sat.  Because  the  girl  should  not  survive  her 
shame. 

And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

TV/.  A reason  mighty,  strong,  and  clfectual; 
A pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant, 

For  me,  most  wretch^  to  perform  the  like 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  shame  with  thee; 

[He  kills  Laviria. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thv  father's  sorrow  die  I 
Sat.  What  hast  thou  done,  nnnatural,  and 
unkind? 

Tit.  Kill’d  her,  for  whom  my  tears  bave 
made  me  blind. 

1 am  as  woful  as  Virginius  was:  (he 

And  have  a thousand  times  more  cause  than 
To  do  this  outrage ; and  it  Is  now  done. 

Sat.  What,  was  she  ravished  7 tell,  who  did 
the  deed. 

Tit.  Will’t  please  you  eat?  will’t  please  your 
highness  feed? 

• AdvtfiUgr,  benedt 


Tam.  Why  bast  thou  slain  thine  only  daugh- 
ter thus? 

Tit.  Not  I ; 'iwas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius : 
They  ravish’d  her,  and  cut  away  her  longue, 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  ail  this 
wrong. 

Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 
Tit,  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in 
that  pye; 

Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 

Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
'Tis  true,  ’tis  true ; witness  my  knife's  sharp 
point.  Tamora. 

Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch,  ior  this  accursed 
deed.  [liiltipg  TiTrs. 

Luc.  Can  the  son’s  eye  behold  his  Ihlhcr 
bleed?  [deed. 

There’s  meed  for  meed,  death  fur  a deadly 
[lfi//s  Saturninus.  a ^cat  Tumult.  The 
People  in  confusion  disperse.  Marcus, 
Lucius,  and  their  Partisans  asesnd  the 
Steps  b^ore  Titus’  House. 

Mar.  You  sad-fac’d  men,  people  and  sons  of 
Rome, 

By  uproar  sever’d,  like  a flight  of  fowl 
Scatter’d  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gusts, 
O,  let  me  teach  you  bow  to  knit  again 
This  scatter’d  corn  into  one  mutual  sheaf. 
These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Sen,  Lest  Rome  herself  be  bane  unto  her- 
self; 

And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  coort’sy  to, 
Like  a forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away, 

Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 

Bat  if  my  frosty  signs  and  chaps  of  age. 

Grave  witnesses  of  true  expencnce. 

Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, — 
Speak,  Rome’s  dear  friend;  [To  Lucius.]  as 
erst  our  ancestor, 

When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse, 
To  love-sick  Dido’s  sad  attending  ear, 

The  story  of  that  baleful  burning  night. 

When  subtle  Greeks  surpris’d  king  Priam’s 
Troy ; 

Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch’d  our  ears, 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in, 

That  gives  our  ’Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil 
wound. — 

My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  steel ; 

Nor  can  I utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 

But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 

And  break  niy  very  utterance;  even  I’the  lime 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  must. 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration  : 

Here  is  a captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 

Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him 
speak. 

Lue.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor’s  bro- 
ther; 

And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sister: 

For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  be- 
headed ; 

Our  father’s  tears  despis'd  ; and  basely  cosen’d 
Of  that  true  band,  that  fought  Rome  s quarrel 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave.  [out. 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished,  [out. 

The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  turn’d  weeping 
To  beg  relief  among  Rome’s  enemies ; 

Who  drown’d  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
And  op’d  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a friend : 
And  1 am  the  turn’d-forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  have  preserv’d  her  welfare  in  my  blood ; 
And  from  her  tiosom  took  the  enemy’s  point. 
Sheathing  the  steel  In  my  advent’rous  body. 
Alas!  you  know,  1 am  no  vauntcr,  I; 
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My  icara  can  witnew,  dumb  although  they  are, 
Tliat  my  report  is  juat,  and  full  of  truth. 

But,  soft;  methinks,  1 do  digress  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthless  praise : O,  pardon  roe  ; 
For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  them* 
selves. 

Mar.  Now  is  my  turn  to  speak ; Behold  this 
ehtld, 

[PoM^iag  to  the  ChUd  ta  the  armi  ef  ua  At^ 
tmaant. 

Of  this  was  Taroora  delivered; 

The  issue  of  an  irreli^us  Moor, 

Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes  ; 

The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus’  house, 

Damn’d  as  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  true. 

Now  judge,  what  cause  bad  Titus  to  revenge 
These  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  patience, 

Or  more  than  any  living  roan  could  bear. 

Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you, 
Romans  F 

Have  we  done  aught  amiss  ? Show  us  wherein, 
4 nd,  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now. 
The  poor  remainder  of  Andronici 
Will,  band  in  hand,  all  headlong  cast  us  down, 
And  on  the  ragged  stones  beat  forth  our  brains, 
And  make  a mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
Speak,  Ronuins,  speak;  and,  if  you  say,  we 
shall, 

Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I will  fall. 
JEmii.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of 
Rome, 

And  bring  our  emperor  gcntlv  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperor:  for,  well  I know, 

The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so. 

Rom.  J^SetenU  epeak.]  Lucius,  all  hail; 
Rome’s  royal  emperor ! 

Lucius,  t^c.  descend. 

Mar.  Go,  go  into  old  Titus’  sorrowful  house ; 

[To  an  Attendant. 

And  hither  bale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 

To  be  adjudg'd  some  direful  slaughtering 
death, 

As  punishment  for  bis  most  wicked  life. 

Rom.  r5erera/  speak.]  Lucius,  all  hail ; 

Rome's  gracious  governor ! 

Lue.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans;  May  I govern 
so,  [woe! 

To  heal  Rome’s  harms,  and  wipe  away  her 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile,— 

For  nature  puts  me  to  a heavy  task; — 

Stand  all  aloof : — but,  uncle,  draw  you  near. 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  this  trunk 
O,  take  this  warm  kiss  on  tny  pale  cold  lips, 
[Kisses  Titus. 

Iliese  sorrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood-stain'd 
The  last  true  duties  of  tbv  noble  son ! [face, 
Mar.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kisty 


Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips: 

O,  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I should  pay 
Countless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I pay  them ! 
Luc.  Come  hither,  boy ; come,  come,  and 
learn  of  us  [well: 

To  melt  in  showers:  Thv  grandsire  lov’d  thee 
Many  a time  he  danc’d  tnee  on  bis  knee. 

Song  thee  asleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow ; 
Many  a matter  hatli  be  told  to  thee, 

Meet,  and  agreeing  w*ith  thine  infancy: 

In  that  respect  then,  like  a loving  child, 

Shed  yet  some  small  drops  from  thy  tender 
spring. 

Because  kind  nature  doth  require  it  so:  [woe: 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and 
Bid  him  farewell ; commit  him  to  the  grave; 

Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 
Boy.  O grandsire,  grandsire  I eveu  w ith  all 
my  heart 

Would  1 were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again! — 

0 lord,  I cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping; 

My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  1 ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  AttendantSf  with  Aaron. 

1 Rom.  You  sad  Aodronici,  have  done  with 
woes; 

Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  w retch. 

That  bath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 
Lac.  Set  him  breast-deep  in  earth,  and  famish 
him; 

There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 

For  the  offence  be  dies.  This  is  our  doom : 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  fasten’d  in  the  earth. 
Aar.  O,  why  should  w rath  be  mute,  and  fury 
dumb! 

1 am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  base  prayers, 

1 should  repent  the  evils  I have  aone : 

Ten  thousand,  worse  than  ever  yet  1 did^ 
Would  1 perform,  if  1 might  have  my  will ; 

If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  1 did, 

1 do  repent  it  from  iny  very  soul. 

Luc.  dome  loving  friends  convey  the  em]$eror 
hence. 

And  give  him  burial  in  his  father’s  grave: 

My  father,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household’s  niouumenL 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Taroom, 

No  funeral  rite,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds. 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; [prey  : 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  birds  of 
Her  life  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity  ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  justice  done  to  Aaron,  that  damn’d  Moor, 
Bt  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning : 
Then,  aiterwards,  to  oraer  well  the  state ; 
That  like  events  may  ne’er  it  ruinate. 

[£XTMt 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ANTiocnus,  Ring  of  Antiodi. 

Pericles,  Prince  of  Tyre. 

&r’j.  Two  Wd.  of  Tyre. 
Simonides,  King  of  PenUpolia. 

Cleon,  Governor  of  Tharsus. 

Lysimachds,  Governor  of  Mitylene. 

Cerimon,  a Lord  of  Ephesus. 

Thaliard,  a Lord  of  Antioch. 

Philemon,  Servant  to  Cerimon. 

Leonine,  Servant  to  Dionyza. — Marshal. 

A Pandar,  and  his  Wife. — Boclt,  their  Ser* 
vant. 

Gower,  as  Chorus. 


Tlie  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 
Dionyza,  Wife  to  Cleon. 


I Thaisa,  Daughter  to  Simonides. 

I Marina,  Daughter  to  Pericles  and  Thaisa. 
Lvchoriua,  Nurse  to  Marina. 

Diana. 

Lords,  Ladies,  Knights,  Gentlemen,  Sailors, 
Pirates,  Fishermen,  and  Messengers,  &c. 

Scene,  dispersedly  in  various  countries.* 

• That  the  rtailcr  may  know  throuRb  how  many  rcgiona 
the  ac«r>a  of  thU  tlrajua  I*  dUpened,  tt  U ntrOMary  to  ob> 
•ervc,  that  Antioch  waa  the  metropoUi  of  I^na;  Tyre  a 
city  of  Phcnkia  in  Aata  ; Tarvu,  Uie  metropnli*  or  Cili- 
cia, a country  of  Aria  Minor;  MUylcnc,  Ihc  capital  (if  Lew 
hoc,  an  IrlaiKl  In  the  .Algean  sea  ; and  Ephcrur,  the  cu[ii- 
tal  of  ionla,  a country  of  the  Lcmct  Aria. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Gower.* 


B^vre  the  Palace  Antioch. 

To  sing  a song  of  oldf  was  sung. 

From  ashes  ancient  Gower  is  come ; 
Assuming  man’s  infirmities. 

To  glad  your  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 
It  hath  been  sung  at  festivals, 

On  ember-eves,  and  holy  ales  ;t 
And  lords  and  ladies  of  their  lives 
Have  read  it  for  restoratives : • 

’Purpose  to  make  men  glorious; 

Et  quo  antiquiuay  eo  meltu*. 

If  you,  born  in  these  latter  times, 

'When  wit’s  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhymes, 
And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  sing. 

May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  bring, 

I life  would  wish,  and  that  1 might 
W'aste  it  for  you,  like  U^r-light.— 

This  city  then,  Antioch  the  great 
Built  up  for  bis  chiefest  seat ; 

The  fairest  in  all  Syria; 
n tell  you  what  mine  authors  say 
^is  king  unto  him  took  a pheere,^ 

Who  died  and  leA  a female  heir, 

So  buxtm,  blithe,  and  full  of  face, 

As  heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  grace ; 
With  whom  the  father  liking  took, 

And  her  to  incest  did  provoke : 

Had  fslher!  to  entice  ms  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  by  none. 


• CborTU.  in  the  chancier  of  Oower.  an  ancient  Enf> 
Uah  1N>M,  who  bat  rriated  the  etory  of  this  play  in  bit  Ccw> 

f /.  e.  ITiat  of  old.  ] Whit»un.a]n,  Ac. 

^ Wife,  Uic  word  ilgniflct  a mate  or  companion. 


By  custom,  what  they  did  begin, 

Was.  with  long  use,  account*  no  sin. 

The  beauty  of  this  sinful  danic 
Made  many  princes  tliither  frame, 

To  seek  her  as  a bed-tellow, 

In  marriage-pleasures  play-fellow: 

Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a law, 

iTo  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe,) 

'hat  whoso  ask’d  her  for  bis  wife, 

His  riddle  told  not,  lost  bis  life: 

So  for  her  many  a wight  did  die, 

As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify. t 
W'bat  now  ensues,  to  the  judgement  of 
your  eye 

I give,  roy  cause  who  best  can  justify. 

(EjcU. 

iSCEA’E  I. — Antioch, — A Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Antiochus,  Pericles,  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  large 
receiv  d 

The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 

Per.  I have,  Antiochus,  and  with  a soul 
Embolden’d  with  the  glory  of  her  praise, 

Think  death  no  hazard,  in  this  enterprise. 

{ Music. 

Ant.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a 

bri^. 

For  the  enibracements  even  of  Juve  himself; 
At  whose  conception,  (till  Lucina  reign'd,) 
Nature  this  dowry  gave,  to  glad  her  presence 

* Accounted. 

t Pointing  to  the  tccnc  of  tlic  peteoe  gate  at  Antinc^ 
on  which  the  heads  of  those  unfortunate  wighu  were  fis 
ed. 
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Tlip  8enate>hou80  of  planets  all  did  sit, 

To  knit  in  her  their  Mst  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  o/  Anttochus. 

Per,  See,  where  she  conies,  apparell’d  like 
the  sprints, 

Ivraces  her  subjects,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 
Jf  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men! 

Her  face,  the  book  of  praises,  where  is  read 
Nothing  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  thence 
Sorrow  were  ever  raz’d,  and  testy  wrath 
Could  never  be  her  mild  companion. 

Ye  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  love, 
That  have  inflam’d  desire  in  my  breast, 

To  taste  the  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 

Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  helps, 

As  I am  son  and  servant  to  your  will. 

To  compass  such  a boundless  happiness! 

Ant.  Prince  Pericles, 

Per.  That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 
Ant.  Before  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides, 
With  golden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch’d; 
Fpr  death-like  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard : 
Her  face,  like  heaven,  enticeth  Uiee  to  view 
A countless  glory,  which  desert  roust  gain : 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  tnine  eye 
Presumes  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  must 
die. 

Yon  sometime  famous  princes,  like  thyself. 
Drawn  by  report,  adven^'rous  by  desire, 

Teil  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  and  sem- 
blance pale^ 

That,  without  covering,  save  yon  field  of  stars, 
They  here  stand  martyrs,  slain  in  Cupid’s 
wars; 

And  with  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist, 
For  going  on  death’s  net,  whom  none  resist. 

Per.  Antiochus,  I thank  thee,  who  iiatb 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself,  [taught 
And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  1 must: 

For  death  remember'd,  should  be  like  a mirror. 
Who  tells  us,  life's  but  breath;  to  trust  it, 
error. 

I’ll  make  my  will  then  ; and  as  sick  men  do, 
Who  know  the  w orld,  see  heaven,  but  feeling 
woe, 

Gripe  not  at  earthly  Joys,  as  erst  they  did  ; 

So  1 bequeath  a happy  peace  to  you. 

And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do  ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  from  whence  tliey  came ; 
But  my  unspotted  fire  of  love  to  you. 

[To  the  Daughter  <(f  Antiochus. 
TTius  ready  lor  the  way  of  life  or  death, 

1 wait  the  sharpest  blow,  Antiochus, 

Scorning  advice. 

Aal.  lUad  the  conclusion  then  ; 

Which  read  and  not  expounded,  'lis  decreed, 
As  these  before  thee  thou  thyself  shalt  bleed. 
Disugh.  In  a!),  save  that,  roay'st  thou  prove 
prosperous ! 

In  all,  save  tnat,  1 wish  thee  happiness! 

Per.  Like  a bold  champion,  I assume  the  lists, 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  oUier  thought 
But  faithfulness,  and  courage. 

[He  reads  the  Riddle.] 

I am  no  vij^^  yet  I feed 

On  mother's  ffeeh^  u'hich  did  me  breed: 

I sought  a kus^nd,  in  which  labour^ 
i found  that  kindness  in  a father. 

He's  father,  «om,  and  husMnd  mild, 

/ motbcTy  irj/’e,  and  yet  hie  child. 
lioiD  they  may  be,  and  yet  in  two. 

As  you  tnii  lire,  resotee  it  you. 

Sharp  physic  is  the  last : but  O you  powcrsl 


That  give  heavenr  countless  eyes  to  view  men’s 
acts, 

Whv  cloud  they  not  their  sights  perpetually. 

If  tnis  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  reaci  it  ? 
Fair  glass  oflight,  I lov’d  you, and  could  still. 

[Takes  hold  of  the  hand  qf  the  princess. 
Were  not  this  glorious  casket  stor’d  witli  ill : 
But  I must  tell  you, — now*,  my  thoughts  revolt; 
For  he’s  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait. 
That  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You’re  a fair  viol,  and  your  sense  the  strings; 
Who,  finger’d  to  make  man  his  lawful  music, 
Would  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  gods  to 
hearken  ; 

But.  being  play’d  upon  before  your  time, 

Hell  only  danceth  at  so  harsh  a ciiiroe  : 

Good  sooth,  I care  not  for  you. 

Ant.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thy 
For  that’s  an  article  within  our  law,  (life. 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.  Your  time’s  ex- 
pir’d ; 

Either  expound  now,  or  receive  your  sentence 
Per.  Great  king. 

Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act ; 
'Twould  ’braid  yourself  too  near  fur  me  to 
tell  it. 

Who  has  a book  of  all  that  monarchs  do, 

He’s  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown  ; 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wand’ring  wind. 
Blows  dust  in  others’  eyes,  to  spread  itself; 
And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 

The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  sure  eyes  see  clean 
To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.  The  blind 
mole  casts 

C9pp’d*  hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth 
is  wrong’d 

By  man’s  oppression ; and  the  poor  worm  doth 
die  for’t. 

Kings  are  earth's  gods:  in  vice  their  law’s 
their  will;  [ill? 

And  if  Jove  stray,  who  dares  sav,  Jove  doth 
It  is  enough  you  know ; and  it  is  fit. 

What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to 
smother  it. 

AH  love  the  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred. 
Then  give  my  tongue  like  leave  to  love  my 
head. 

Ant.  Heaven,  that  I had  thy  head  ! He  has 
found  the  meaning 

But  1 will  glozet  with  him.  [Aside.'\  Young 

Erince  of  Tyre 

y *ke  tendur  of  our  strict  edict, 

Your  exposition  misinterpreting, 

Wc  might  proceed  to  cancel  of  your  days;! 

Yet  hope,  succeeding  from  so  fair  a tree 
As  your  fair  self,  doUt  tune  us  otherwise: 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you  ; 

II  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone, 

This  mercy  shows,  we'll  Joy  in  such  a son : 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be, 

As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

[Exckn^  Antiochus,  his  Daughter,  and 
Attendants. 

Per.  How  courtesy  W’ould  seem  to  cover  sin! 
When  what  is  done  is  like  a hypocrite. 

The  which  is  good  in  nothing  but  ip  sight. 

If  it  be  true  that  I interpret  false,* 

Then  were  it  certain,  you  were  not  so  bad, 

As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul ; 
Where^  now  you’re  both  a father  and  a son. 
By  vour  untimely  claspings  wi,h  your  child, 
(W'hich  pleasure  fils  a nuslmnd,  not  a father;) 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  flesh, 

By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed;  [feed 
.And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they 

• to  s top  or  head.  ^ Flatter,  iaainuate, 

} ToUMdestntcllooorjuurlire.  ^ Whertaa. 
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Ou  sweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  breed. 
Antioch,  f^ewell ! lor  wisdom  sees,  those  men 
Bjuah  not  in  actions  blacker  than  tl^  night, 
Will  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  from  the 
light, 

One  sin,  1 know,  another  doth  provoke  ; 
Alurder's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke. 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin, 

Ay,  and  the  targets,  to  pot  off  the  shame : 
Then,  lest  my  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  you  clear, 
By  flight  I’ll  shun  the  danger  which  1 fear. 

[£«<. 

Re^entn  ANTtocHCS. 

Ant.  He  bath  found  the  meaning,  for  the 
which  we  mean 
To  have  his  head. 

He  must  not  live  to  trumpet  forth  my  infamy, 
Nor  tell  the  world,  Aotiochns  doth  sin 
In  such  a loathed  manner: 

And  therefore  instanUy  this  prince  must  die  ; 
For  by  his  fall  my  honour  must  keep  high. 
Who  attends  on  us  there  ? 

£a^er  Thalurd. 

Thai.  Doth  your  highness  call  ? 

Ant.  Thaliard,  you^re  of  our  chamber,  and 
our  mind 

Partakes  her  private  actions  to  your  secrecy ; 
And  for  your  faithfulness  we  will  advance  you. 
Thaliard,  behold,  here's  poison,  and  here’s 
gold; 

We  hate  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  must 
kill  him; 

It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reason  why, 

Because  we  bid  it.  Say,  is  it  done  ? 

Thai.  My  lord, 

Tis  done. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Ant.  Enough ; [haste. 

Lest  your  breath  cool  yourself,  telling  your 
Meu.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  fled. 

[Exit  Messenger. 

Ant.  As  thou 

Wilt  live,  flv  aAer:  and,  as  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a well  experienc’d  archer,  hits  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne’er  return, 

Unless  thou  say.  Prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai.  My  lord,  if  1 

Can  get  him  once  within  my  pistol’s  length, 

I’ll  make  him  sure:  so  farewell  to  your  high* 
ness.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Thaliard,  adieu!  till  Pericles  be  dead, 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head. 

[Exit. 

SCESE  IJ. — Tyre. — A Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  PtRtcLiit  Helicanus,  and  other  Lords. 

Per.  Let  none  disturb  us : Why  this  charge 
of  thoughts? 

The  sad  companion,  dull-ey’d  melancholy, 

By  me  so  us  d a guest  is.  not  an  hour. 

In  the  day’s  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  night, 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed 
me  qhietl 

Here  pleasures  conrt  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes 
shun  them,  | 

And  danger,  which  I feared,  is  at  Antioch,  , 
M^hose  arm  seems  far  too  short  to  bit  me  here: 
Yet  neitlier  pleasure’s  art  can  joy  my  spirits. 
Nor  yet  the  other’s  distance  comfort  me. 

Then  it  is  thus:  the  passions  of  the  mind, 

That  have  their  first  conception  by  mis-dread, 
Have  ader-nourishment  and  life  by  care: 

And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be 
done^ 


Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
And  so  with  me; — the  great  Antiochus 
(’Gainst  whom  I am  too  little  to  contend. 
Since  he’s  so  great,  can  make  bis  will  his  act,) 
Will  think  me  speaking,  though  I swear  to 
silence; 

Nor  boots  it  me  to  say,  I honour  him, 

If  he  suspect  I may  dishonour  him : 

And  what  may  make  him  blush  in  being 
know’D,  [known; 

He'll  stop  the  coarse  by  which  it  might  be 
M'^ith  hostile  forces  he’ll  o’erspread  the  land. 
And  with  the  ostent  of  war  will  look  so  huge. 
Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state ; 
Our  men  be  vanquish’d,  ere  they  do  resist, 
And  subjects  punish’d,  that  ne  er  thought  of- 
fence : 

Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself, 

(Who  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees. 
Which  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  de- 
fend them.) 

Makes  both  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  languish, 
And  punish  that  before,  Uiat  he  would  punish. 
1 Lord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred 
breast! 

3 Lord.  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  return 
Peaceful  and  comfortable  I [to  us, 

Hel.  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  expe- 
rience tongue. 

They  do  abuse  the  King,  that  flatter  him: 

For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin ; 

The  thing  the  which  is  flatter’d,  but  a spark. 
To  which  that  breath  gives  heat  and  stronger 
glowing: 

Whereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order. 

Fits  kings,  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  signior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a peace, 
He  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life: 
Prince,  pardon  me.  or  strike  me,  if  you  please ; 
I cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

Per.  All  leave  us  else;  but  let  your  cares 
o’erlook 

What  shipping  and  whatlading’sin  our  haven. 
And  then  return  tons.  [Exeioif  Lords.]  Heli- 
canus, thou 

Hast  moved  us:  what  seest  thou  in  our  looks? 
Hel.  Ad  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Per.  If  there  be  such  a dart  in  princes' 
frowns? 

How  durst  thy  ton^e  move  anger  to  our  face  ? 
Hel.  How  Clare  the  plants  look  up  to  heaven 
from  whence 

They  have  their  nourishment  f 
Per.  Thou  know’st  I have  power 
To  take  thy  life. 

Hel.  [J^neWiRg.]  1 have  ground  the  axe  my- 
Do  you  out  strike  the  blow.  [self; 

Per.  Rise,  pr’y thee  rise ; 

Sit  down,  sit  down ; thou  art  no  flatterer : 

I thank  tnee  for  it ; and  high  heaven  forbid. 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  their 
faults  hid! 

Fit  counsellor,  and  servant  for  a prince. 

Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak’st  a prince  thy  ser- 
What  would'st  thou  have  me  do  ? [vant, 
Hel.  With  patience  bear 
Such  griefs  as  you  do  lay  upon  yourself. 

Per.  Thou  speak’st  like  a physician,  Heli- 
Who  minister’st  a potion  unto  me,  [canus ; 
That  thou  would’st  tremble  to  receive  thyself. 
Attend  me  then:  I went  to  Antioch,  [death. 
Where,  as  thou  know'st,  against  the  face  of 
I sought  the  purchase  of  a glorious  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issue  I might  propagate, 
Bring  amis  to  princes,  and  to  subjects  joys. 
Her  face  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder; 
The  rest  (b>trk  in  thine  ear,)  as  black  as  incest ; 
5 L 
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Which,  bj  n:y  knowledge  found 
falher 

Seem’d  nut  to  strike,  but  smooth:  but  thou 
knuw’st  itiis, 

Tis  timp  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  kiss. 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  me,  I hither  fled, 

Under  llie  covering  of  a careful  night,  (lirre, 
Who  seem'd  my  good  proteclur ; and  being 
Bethought  me  what  was  past,  w hat  might  suc- 
ceed. 

I knew  him  tyrannous  ; and  tyrants'  fears 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  faster  than  their  years: 
And  should  he  doubt  it,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth.) 
That  1 should  open  to  the  listening  air. 

How  many  worthy  princes’  bloods  were  shed, 
To  keep  his  bed  of  bmekness  unlaid  ope, — 

To  lop  that  doubt,  he’ll  All  this  land  with  arras. 
And  make  pretence  of  wrung  that  I have  done 
him ; 

When  all,  for  mine,  if  ( may  call’t  offence, 

Must  feel  war’s  blow,  who  spares  not  inno- 
cence; 

Which  love  to  all  (of  which  thyself  art  one, 

U ho  now  reprov’st  me  for  it)- — 
ihl.  Alas,  Sir! 

Per.  Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes,  blood  from 
my  checks, 

Musings  into  iny  mind,  a thousand  doubts 
How  1 might  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  redieve  them, 

1 thought  it  princely  charity  to  giieve  them. 

Jtiel.  Well,  my  lord,  since  you  have  given  me 
leave  to  speak, 

Freely  I’ll  speak.  Anliochus  you  fear, 

And  Justly  too,  I think,  you  fear  the  tyrant. 
Who  cither  by  public  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  take  away  your  life. 

Therefore,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a while, 

Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  forwt. 

Or  Destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  life. 

Your  rule  direct  to  any  ; if  to  me, 

Df^  serves  not  light  more  faithful  than  I'll  be. 

Per*  I do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 

But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence— 
Het.  We’ll  mingle  bloods  together  in  the 
earth 

From  whence  we  had  our  bt  tug  and  our  birth. 
Per.  '^re,  I now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to 
Tharsus 

Intend  my  travel,  where  I’ll  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  whose  letters  I’ll  dispose  myself. 

The  care  1 had  and  have  of  subjects  good. 

On  thee  1 lay,  whose  wisdom  s strength  can 
bear iL 

I’ll  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack 
both : 

But  in  our  orbs*  we’ll  live  so  round  and  safe, 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne’er  con- 
vince,! 

Tboo  show’dst  a subject’s  shine,  I a true 
prince.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ///.—Tyre.— An  Anle-ckambcr  in  the 
PtUace. 

Enter  Thaliard. 

Thai.  So*  this  is  'Tyre,  and  this  is  the  court. 
Here  must  I kill  king  Fericles;  and  if  I do 
not,  I am  sure  to  be  hanged  at  home  ; ’tis  dan- 
gerous.— Well,  I perceive  he  w as  a wise  fellow, 
and  had  good  discretion,  that  being  bid  to  ask 
what  ho  would  of  the  king,  desired  he  might 
know  none  of  his  secrets.  Now  do  I see  he' 
had  some  reason  for  it:  for  if  a king  bid  a man 
be  a villHin,  ho  is  bound  by  the  imienture  of 
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his  oath  to  be  one.— Hush,  here  come  the  lords 
of  Tyre. 

Enter  Heucanus,  Escanes,  and  other  Lords. 

Uel.  You  shall  not  need,  ray  fellow  peers  of 
T>  re. 

Further  to  question  of  your  king  s departure. 
His  seal’d  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me, 
Doth  speak  sufficiently,  he’s  gone  to  tra/el. 
Thai.  How  ! the  king  gone  ! {Aside. 

lid.  If  further  yet  you  will  be  satisfied, 

Why,  as  it  were  unlicens’d  of  your  loves, 

He  would  depart,  I’ll  give  some  light  unto  you. 

Being  at  Anlioch r . • . 

Thai.  W'hat  from  Antioch  ? fAside. 

lid.  Royal  Antiochus(on  what  cause  1 knovr 
not,) 

Took  some  displeasure  at  him ; at  least  he 
Judg’d  so:  ^ 

And  doubling  lest  that  he  had  err  d or  sinn  d. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself ; 

So  puls  himself  unto  the  shipman’s  toil, 

W ith  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

Thai.  Well,  I perceive  [Aside. 

I shall  not  be  hang’d  now,  although  1 would; 
But  since  he’s  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must 
please, 

He  scap  a the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas, — 
But  I’ll  present  me.  l*eace  to  the  loids  of 
Tyre ! 

llel.  Lord  Thaliard  from  Antiochus  Is  wel- 


come. 

Thai.  From  him  1 come 
With  message  unto  princely 
*iDg,as  1 1 
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Pericles ; 

But,  since  my  landing,  as  I have  understood. 
Your  lord  has  took  himself  to  unknown  travels, 
My  message  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 

tiel.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  since 
Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us : 

Yet,  ere  you  shall  depart,  this  we  desire, — 

As  friends  to  Antioch,  we  may  feast  in  Tyre. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  I V.— Tharsus.— A Room  i*  the  Go 
rrrnor’s  House. 

Enter  Cleo.v,  Dioxyza,  and  Attendants. 

Cle.  My  Dionvza,  shall  we  rest  us  here. 

And  by  relating  tales  of  others’  griefs, 

See  if  *twill  le.ich  us  to  forget  our  own? 

Dio.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire,  in  hope  to 
quench  it : 

For  who  digs  hills  because  they  do  aspire. 
Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  upa  higher. 
()  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  our  griefs ; 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  misttul 
eyes,  {rise. 

But  like  to  groves,  being  topp’d,  they  higher 
Cle.  O Dionyza, 

Whowanteth  food, and  will  not  say  he  wants  it. 
Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  famish  ? 

Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  our 
woes 

Into  the  air  ; our  eyes  do  weep,  till  lungs 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  tliem  louder; 
that, 

If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  want. 
They  may  awake  their  helps  to  coinfurt  them. 
I’ll  then  discourse  our  woes,  felt  several  years, 
And  wanting  brcalJi  to  speak,  help  me  with 
tears. 

Dio.  I’ll  do  niy  best,  Sir. 

Cle.  This  Tharsus,  o’er  which  I have  govern- 
niciil, 

(^A  ci^,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand,) 

I'or  riches,  strew  'a  herself  eyen  in  the  streets; 
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Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss’d 
tlic  clouds. 

And  strangers  ne’er  beheld,  but  wonder’d  at ; 

U hose  men  and  dames  so  jelU-d*  and  adorn’d, 
Like  one  another’s  glass  t«>  trimt  tiM’m  by  : 

'I'heir  tables  were  stor'd  liill,  to  glad  the  sight, 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight; 

All  poverty  was  scorn’d,  and  pride  so  great. 

The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 

Dio.  O,  ’Us  too  true. 

CU.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do!  By  tliis 
our  change. 

These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea, 
and  air, 

Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please, 
Althoagh  they  gave  their  creatures  in  abun* 
dance. 

As  houses  are  defil’d  for  want  of  use, 

They  are  now  starv’d  for  want  of  exercise: 
Those  palates,  who  not  yet  two  summers 
younger. 

Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste. 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it ; 
Those  mothers  who,  to  nouslet  up  their  babes, 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now, 

To  eat  those  little  darlings  whom  they  lov'd. 

So  sharp  are  hunger's  teeth,  that  man  and 
wife 

Draw  lots,  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthen  life  : 
Here  stands  a lord,  and  there  a lady  weeping; 
Here  many  sink,  yet  those  which  see  them  fall, 
Have  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial. 

Is  not  this  true? 

Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  dowilncss 
it. 

CU.  O,  let  those  cities,  that  of  Plenty’s  cup 
And  her  prosperities  so  largely  taste. 

With  their  soperfluous  riut«,  hear  these  tears! 
The  misery  otTharsus  may  be  theirs. 

Enter  a Loro. 

Lord.  Where’s  the  lord  governor? 

CU.  Here.  [baste, 

g^ak  out  thy  sorrows  which  thou  bring’st,  in 
For  comfort  is  too  far  for  us  to  expect. 

Lord.  We  have  descried,  upon  our  ncigh> 
bouring  shore 

A portly  sail  of  ships  make  hitherward. 

CU.  I thought  as  much. 

One  sorrow  never  comes,  but  brings  an  heir. 
That  may  succeed  as  his  inheritor ; 

And  so  in  ours:  some  neighbouring  nation, 
Taking  advantage  of  our  misery,  [pow  er, ^ 
Hath  stulT’d  these  hollow  vessels  wiih  (heir 
To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already; 
And  make  a conquest  of  unhappy  me. 

Whereas  no  glory’s  got  to  uvcrcoroo. 

I^ord.  That’s  the  least  fear:  for,  by  the  sem' 
blance  [peace. 

Of  their  white  flags  display’d,  they  bring  us 
And  come  to  us  as  favourers,  not  as  foes. 

CU.  llioa  speak’st  like  bim’s  untutor'd  to 
repeat.  [deceit. 

Who  makes  ue  fairest  show,  means  most 
But  bring  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we 
fear?  [there. 

The  ground’s  the  low’st,  and  we  are  half  way  I 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here,  ! 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  be 
And  what  he  craves.  [com.'S, 

Lord.  I go,  my  lord.  [Kxif- 

CU.  Welearoe  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  con- 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  re.«ist.  [sist ;{( 

• To  Jet  U to  ktmt.  or  walk  pmtulij. 
f To  drcM  them  bf.  1 Nuire  ibn<Uy. 
i Forcca  |{  If  he  il.uitla  no  peace. 
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Eit/er  PtRicLES.  with  Attendonte. 

Per.  Lord  governor,  for  so  we  hear  you  are. 
Let  not  our  ships  and  number  of  our  men. 

Be.  like  a beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  your  c^s. 

U e have  heard  )uiir  miseries  as  I'ar  as  Tyre, 
And  seen  (he  desolation  of  your  streets: 

Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears, 

But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load; 

And  these  our  .ships  vou  happily*  may  think 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  norse,  war-stufT’d  within, 

W ith  blootly  views,  expecting  overthrow, 

Are  stor’d  with  corn,  to  make  your  needy 
bread, 

And  give  them  life,  who  are  bunger^starv'd, 
half  dead. 

All.  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  jou! 

And  we'll  pray  for  you. 

Per.  Kise,  I pray  you,  ri.se; 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  love, 

And  harbourage  fur  ourself,  our  ships,  and 
men. 

CU.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify, 

Or  pay  you  with  unthanktulness  in  thought, 

Be  It  our  wives,  our  children,  or  ourselves. 

The  curse  of  heaven  and  men  succeed  their 
evils!  [seen.) 

Till  when,  (the  which,  I hope,  shall  ne’er  bo 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 

Per.  Which  welcome  we’ll  accept;  feast 
here  a while. 

Until  our  stars  that  fruw  n,  lend  us  a smile. 

[Lxi'uaL 

ACT  II. 

Enter  Gower. 

Goir.  Here  have  you  seen  a mighty  king 
His  child,  1 wis,t  to  incest  bring  ; 

A belter  prince,  and  benign  lord, 

Prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 

Be  quiet  then,  as  men  should  be, 

Till  he  hath  pass’d  necessity. 

I'll  show  you  those  in  trouble’s  reign, 
L^ing  a mite,  a mountain  gain. 

The  good  in  cunversationf 
(To  whom  1 give  my  beuizon,)§ 
is  still  at  Thursus,  where  each  man 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can: 

And,  to  remember  what  he  does, 

Gild  his  statue  glorious ; 

But  tidings  to  the  contrary  [1? 

Are  brought  your  eyes ; what  need  speak 

Dumb  show. 

Enter  at  one  door  Perigees,  talking  with  Cleon  ; 
all  the  train  with  them.  Enter  at  another  door^ 
n Gentleman  iriM  u Letter  to  Pericles; 
Perici.es  s/ioits  the  Letter  to  Cleon;  then 
gives  the  Messenger  a reward^  and  knights 
him.  Exeunt  Pericles,  Cleon,  ifc.  several- 

/y- 

Gout.  Good  Helicane  hath  staid  at  home, 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a drone. 

From  others’  labours;  forth  he  strive 
To  killen  bad.  keep  good  alive ; 

And,  to  fulfil  bis  prince’  desire. 

Sends  word  of  all  that  haps  in  'l^re*. 

How  Thaliard  came  full  bent  with  sin, 
And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him  ; 

And  that  in  I'harsus  was  nut  best 
Longer  for  him  to  make  bis  rest: 

He  know  ing  so,  put  forth  to  seas, 

Where  when  men  been,  there's  seldom 
ease; 

• rerhapi,  i Know, 

t J.  €.  CurMhict,  h(>haTtour.  ( tAcMlng. 
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For  now  the  wind  beirtns  to  blow ; 

Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below, 

Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 
Should  house  him  safe,  is  wrwk  d and 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lost, 

Bv  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  lost ; 

All  pcrisben  of  man,  of  pelf, 

Ne  aught  oscapen  but  himself; 

Till  fortune,  tir’d  with  doin^  bad. 

Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  gmd : 

And  here  he  comes:  what  shall  be  next, 
Pardon  old  Gower;  this  longs  the 

[Extr. 

SCENE  I^Pentapolu.—An  open  Place  by  the 
Sea  Side- 

Enter  Pericles,  tcet. 

Per.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stws  of 
heaven! 

Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly 
Is  but  a substance  that  must  yield  to  you ; 

And  1,  as  fits  my  nature,  do  obey  you  ; 

Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 

W'ash'd  me  from  shore  to  shore,  and  left  me 
breath 

Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death  : 

Let  it  suflice  the  greatness  of  your  powers, 

To  have  bereft  a prince  of  allhis  fortunes  ; ^ 
And  having  thrown  him  from  your  wat’ry 
grave. 

Here  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he’ll  crave. 
Enter  three  Fishermen. 

1 Fish.  What,  ho,  Pilche  I 

2 Fish.  Ho!  come,  and  bring  away  the  nets 
I Fish.  What  Patch-breech,  1 say  I 

3 Fish.  What  say  you,  master? 

1  Fish.  Look  how  thou  stirrest  now ! come 
away,  or  I’ll  fetch  thee  with  a wannion. 

3 Fish.  ’Faith,  master,  I am  thinking  of  the 
poor  men  that  were  cast  away  before  us,  even 
°ow.  .....  . . 

1 fish.  Alas,  poor  souls,  it  gnev  d my  heart 
to  hear  what  pitiful  cries  they  made  to  us,  to 
help  them,  when,  wcll-a-day,  we  could  scarce 
help  ourselves. 

3 Fish.  Nay,  master,  said  not  I as  much, 
when  I saw  llie  porpus,  how  he  bounced  and 
tumbled?  they  say,  they  arc  half  fish,  half 
flesh:  a plague  on  them,  they  ne’er  come,  but 
1 look  to  be  wash’d.  Master,  1 marvel  how 
the  fishes  live  in  the  sea. 

1 Fish.  Why  as  men  do  a-land ; the  great 
ones  eat  up  the  liltle  ones : I can  compare  oar 
rich  misers  to  nothing  so  fitly  as  to  a whale ; ’a 
plays  and  tumbles,  ariving  the  poor  fry  before 
nim,  and  at  last  devours  them  all  at  a mouth- 
ful. Such  whales  have  I heard  on  a’the  land, 
who  never  leave  gaping,  till  they’ve  swallow’d 
the  whole  parish,  church,  steeple,  bells,  and 
all. 

Per.  A pretty  moral.  . 

3 Fish.  But,  master,  if  1 had  been  the  sex- 
ton, 1 would  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfry. 

2 Fish.  Why,  man  ? ^ 

3 Fish.  Because  he  should  have  swallow’d 

me  too : and  when  1 bad  been  in  his  belly,  1 
would  have  kept  such  a jangling  of  the  bells, 
tliat  he  shoula  never  have  letl,  till  he  cut 
liells,  steeple,  church,  and  parish,  up  again 
But  if  the  good  king  Simonides  were  of  my 
mind 

Per.  Simonides? 

3 Fish.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  these 
drones  that  rob  the  bee  other  honey. 

Per.  How  from  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
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These  a«hers  tell  the  inSrmlUes  ol  ment 
And  from  their  wafry  empire  recollect 
All  that  may  men  approve,  or  meji  de^i  i 
Peace  be  at  your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

a Fuh.  Honest!  good  fellow,  ‘ 

if  it  be  a day  fiU  you,  scratch  it  out  of  the  cal- 
endar,  and  no  body  will  look  after  it 

Per.  Nay,  sec,  the  sea  hath  cast  upon  your 
coast—  , 

2 Fish.  What  a drunken  knave  was  the  sea ; 

to  cast  thee  in  our  way  ! j .v... 

Per.  A man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the 

In  that  vast  teanis-court,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him; 
He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us’d  to  beg.  ^ 

1 Fish.  So,  friend,  cannot  you  beg?  heres 
them  in  our  country  of  Greece,  gets  more  wiU 
begging,  than  we  can  do  with  working. 

2 risk.  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then? 

Per.  I never  practis’d  it. 

2 Fish.  Nay,  then  thou  will  starve  sure;  for 
here’s  nothing  to  bo  got  now-a-days,  unless 
thou  canst  fish  for't. 

Per.  What  1 have  been,  1 have  forgot  to 
know; 

But  what  I am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 

A man  shrunk  up  with  cold : my  veins  are 
chill, 

And  have  no  more  of  life  than  mav  sumce 
To  give  my  longue  that  heal,  to  ask  your  help; 
Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  1 am  dead, 

For  I am  a man,  pray  see  me  buried. 

1 Fish.  Die  quolh-a?  Now  gods  forbid! 
have  a gown  here;  come, put  it  on  ; keep  tho^ 
warm.  Now,  afore  me,  a handsome  fellow  . 
Come,  thou  shall  go  home,  and  wc  11  have 
flesh  for  holidays,  fish  for  fasling-days,  and 
moreo’er  puddings  and  flap-jacks,*  and  thou 
shall  be  welcome. 

Per.  I thank  you,  Sir. 

2 Fish.  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  you 
could  not  beg. 

Per.  1 did  but  crave. 

2 Fish.  But  crave?  Then  HI  turn  craver  too, 
and  so  I shall  ’scape  whipping. 

Per.  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whippd 
then?  , „ 

2 Fish.  O,  not  all,  my  friend,  not  all ; for  if 
all  your  beggars  were  whipp’d,  I would  wish 
no  better  office,  than  to  bo  oeadle.  But,  mas- 
ter, ril  go  draw  up  the  net. 

[ExcwHMiro  Fishermen. 
Per.  How  well  this  honest  mirth  becomes 
their  labour  I 

1 Fish.  Hark  you,  Sir!  do  you  know  where 
you  are  ? 

Per.  Not  well. 

1 Fisk.  Why.  I’ll  tell  you:  this  is  called 
Pentapolis,  and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per.  The  good  king  Simoniaes,  do  you  call 
him? 

I Fisk.  Ay,  Sir;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so 
call’d,  for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  gov- 
ernment. 

Per.  He  is  a happy  king,  since  from  his 
subjects 

He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  bis  government. 
How  far  is  his  court  distant  trom  this  shore  ? 

1 Fish.  Marry,  Sir,  half  a day’s  journey ; 
and  i'll  tell  you,  he  hath  a fair  daughter,  and 
to-morrow  is  her  birth-day ; and  (here  are 
princes  and  knights  come  from  all  parts  of 
the  world,  to  just  and  tourney  t for  her  love. 

Per.  Did  but  tuy  fortunes  equal  my  desires, 
]’d  wish  to  make  one  there. 

• rdnf.-ikrt-  t T..  till,  murk 
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1 Fith.  O,  Sir,  thini^  must  be  aa  they  mav ; 1 Lord.  They  are,  roy  liege ; 

and  what  a man  cannot  get,  be  may  lawfully  And  alav  your  coming  to  present  tbemselTes. 
deal  for — bia  wife’s  soul.  6’im.  Return  them,*  we  are  ready;  and  our 

. daughter, 

Re^trr  ike  Ttco  Fishermen,  drurrag-  upanet.  in  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are, 

8 FUk.  Help,  master,  help:  here’s  a fish  Sits  here,  like  beauty’s  child,  whom  nature  gat 
hangs  in  the  net,  like  a poor  man’s  right  in  the  For  men  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at. 
law;  ’twill  hardly  come  out.  Ha!  bots  on’l,  fi?.«raI»RD. 

'Us  come  at  last,  and  ’tis  turn’d  to  a rusty  ar-  Thai.  It  pleaseth  you,  my  father,  to  ex- 


mour. 

Per.  An  armour,  friends!  1 pray  you,  let  me 
see  it- 

Thanks,  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses, 
Thou  giv’st  roe  somewhat  to  repair  myself; 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mine 
heritage. 

Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me, 
With  this  strict  charge,  feven  as  he  leA  his 
Keep  it,  my  Peride*,  U hath  been  a ehield  [life,) 
'Tcriirt  me  and  death;  (and  pointed  to  this 
brace  :)• 

For  that  it  sav'd  me,  keep  it ; in  like  neectMity, 
fVkiehEodM  protect  thee/rom  ! it  may  d^end  thee. 
It  kept  where  1 kept.  1 so  dearly  lov  a it; 

Till  tne  rough  seas,  that  spare  out  any  man, 
Took  it  in  rage,  though  calm'd,  they  give’t 
again: 

I thank  thee  for’t;  my  shipwreck’s  now  no  ill, 
Since  I hare  here  my  father’s  gift  by  will. 

1 Fieh,  What  mean  you,  Sir? 

Per.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  this  coat 
of  worth. 

For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a king; 

I know  it  by  this  mark.  He  lov’d  me  dearly, 
And  for  his  sake,  1 wish  the  having  of  it; 

And  that  you’d  guide  me  to  your  sovereign’s 
court, 

Where  with’!  I may  appear  a gentleman  ; 

And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  better. 

I’ll  pay  your  bounties;  till  then,  rest  your 
debtor. 

1 Fish.  Why, wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady? 
Per.  I’ll  show  the  virtue  1 have  borne  inarms. 

1 Fish.  Whv,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods 
give  thee  good  ou’t ! 

2 Fieh.  Ay,  but  bark  you,  my  friend  ; 'twas 
we  that  made  up  this  garment  through  the 
rough  seams  of  the  waters : there  are  certain 
condolcments,  certain  veils.  1 hoM,  Sir,  if 
you  thrive,  you’ll  remember  from  wnence  you 
bad  it. 

Per.  Believe’t,  I will. 

Now,  by  your  furtherance,  I am  cloth ’d  in  steel ; 
And  spite  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea, 

This  jewel  holds  his  bioingt  on  my  arm; 

Unto  thy  value  will  I mount  myself 
Upon  a courser,  whose  delightful  steps 
Shall  make  the  gazer  joy  to  see  him  tread.— 
Only,  my  friend,  I yet  am  unprovided 
Of  apair  of  bases.) 

2 Fish.  We’ll  sure  provide : thou  shall  have 
my  best  gown  to  make  thee  a pair;  and  I'll 
bring  thee  to  the  court  myself. 

Per.  Then  honour  be  but  a goal  to  my  will; 
This  day  I’ll  rise,  or  else  add  ill  to  ill. 

[ExewU. 

SCENE  II. — The  same.~~A  pnblk  Way,  or 
Platform,  leading  to  the  Lists.  A Pnrilwn  by 
the  Side  of  it,  for  the  reception  of  the  Kino, 
Princess,  Lords, 

£ater  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lords,  and  Atten- 
dants. 

Sim,  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the 
triumph  ? 

• Armour  for  the  t KevtAng. 

} A kind  of  looM  breaches. 


press 

My  commendations  great,  whose  merit’s  less. 

Sim.  Tis  fit  it  should  so ; for  princes  are 
A model,  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itself: 
As  jewels  lose  their  glory,  if  neglected. 

So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 

Tis  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  dt*vice.f 
Thai.  Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  I’ll 
perform. 

Enter  a Knight ; he  paues  orer  the  Stage,  and 
his  Syuire  presents  kis  Shield  to  the  Princess. 
Sim.  Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefer)  him- 
self? 

Thai.  A knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned 
father ; 

And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  a black  A-.thiop,  reaching  at  the  sun ; 

The  word,^  Imx  tua  vita  miAi. 

Sim.  He  loves  you  well,  that  bolds  his  life 
of  you.  [The  second  Knight  ;huscs. 
Who  is  the  second,  that  presents  binisell  ? 

Tha.  A prince  of  Maccdon,  my  royal  father ; 
And  the  device  be  bears  upon  his  snield 
Is  an  arm’d  knight,  that’s  conquer’d  by  a lady ; 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Piu  per  dul^ura, 
que  per /«erfu.J| 

[The  third  Knight  passes. 
Sim.  And  what’s  the  third? 

Thai.  The  third,  of  Antioch ; 

And  his  device,  a wreath  of  chivalry  ; 

The  word,  Me  pompee  prove xit  apex. 

[The  fonrlh  Knight  passes. 
Sim.  What  is  the  fourth? 

TAoi.  A burning  torch,  that’s  turned  upside 
down; 

The  word.  Quod  me  alit,  me  cxiingHtt. 

Sim,  Which  shows  that  beauty  bath  his 
power  and  will, 

Which  can  os  well  inflame,  as  it  can  kill. 

[Thejifth  Knight  passes. 
Thai.  The  fifth,  a hand  environed  with 
clouds;  [tried: 

Holding  out  gold,  that’s  by  the  touenstone 
The  motto  thus,  Sic  speetanda  fdes. 

I [The  sixth  Knight  passes 

I Sim,  And  what’s  the  sixth  and  last,  which 
j the  knight  himself 

I With  such  a graceful  courtesy  deliver’d  ? 

I TAat.  He  seems  a stranger ; but  his  present  is 
! A wither'd  branch,  thatz  only  green  at  top; 
The  motto,  In  hac  spe  tito. 

Sim.  A pretty  moral ; 

From  the  dejected  state  wherein  he  is. 

He  hopes  by  you  his  fortunes  yet  inny  flourish. 

1 Xoivf.  He  had  need  mean  better  than  his 

outward  show 

Can  any  way  speak  in  his  just  commend: 

For.  by  bis  rusty  outside,  he  appears 
'To  Lave  practis’d  more  the  whipstock, H than 
the  lance. 

2 Lord,  He  well  may  be  a stranger,  for  he 

comes 

To  an  honour’d  triumph  ktrangely  furnish’d. 

• J.  e.  Kclurn  them  notice.  t EmlAem  on  » ihicUL 
j Ofler.  ^ The  motto.  II  I More  bjr  iwcetuen 
than  by  force.  1 HaruiU.'  cf  a whip 
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Z Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  Ins  armour 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust.  [rust 
Sim.  Opinion’s  but  a fool,  that  makes  us  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  nmn. 

But  slay,  the  knights  arc  coming;  we'll  with* 
draw 

Into  the  gallery.  [ E.rmnt. 

[Great  skotits,  and  all  cry,  Tlie  mean  knight ! 

SCEiVE  I//. — Thf  same. — A Hall  0/  State. — 

A Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lords,  Kniomts, 
and  Attendants. 

Sim.  Knights, 

To  say  you  are  svelcome,  were  snperflunus. 

To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds. 

As  ID  a title-page,  your  worth  in  airns^  [Gf, 
Were  more  than  you  expect,  or  more  than’s 
Since  every  worth  in  show  commends  itself. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a feast : 
You  are  roy  guests. 

Thai.  But  you,  my  knight  and  guest ; 

To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  1 give. 

And  crown  you  king  of  this  day’s  happiness. 
Per.  'Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  my 
merit. 

Sim.  Call  it  by  what  you  will,  the  day  is 
yours; 

And  here,  1 hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 

In  framing  artists,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 

To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exccea ; 

And  you’re  herlabour'd  scholar.  Come,  queen 
o’the  feast,  [^ace : 

(For,  daughter,  so  you  arc,)  here  take  your 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  grace. 
Knights.  We  are  honour'd  much  by  good 
Simonides. 

Sim.  Your  presence  glads  onr  days ; honour 
wc  love. 

For  who  hates  honour,  hales  the  gods  above. 
Marsh.  Sir,  yond’s  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  is  more  fit. 

1 Knight.  Contend  not.  Sir;  for  we  are  gen- 
tlemen. 

That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  outward  eyes, 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise. 

Per.  You  are  right  courteous  knights. 

Sim.  Sit,  sit,  Sir:  sit. 

Per.  By  Jove,  I wonder,  that  is  king  of 
thoughts, 

These  cates  resist  me,”  she  nut  thought  upon. 

Thai.  By  Juno,  that  is  oueen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  vianas  that  1 eat 
Do  seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  roy  meat; 
Sure  he’s  a gallant  gentleman. 

Sim.  He’s  but 
A country  gentleman; 

He  has  done  no  more  than  other  knights  have 
Broken  a staff,  or  so;  so  let  it  pass.  [done;  ; 
Thai.  To  me  ne  seems  like  diamond  to  a glass. 
Per,  Yon  king’s  to  me,  like  to  niy  father’s 
picture. 

Which  (ells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was; 

Had  princes  sit,  like  stars,  about  his  throne, 
And  be  the  sun.  for  them  to  reverence. 

None  that  beheld  him,  but  like  lesser  lights. 
Did  veilt  their  crown  to  his  supremaev; 

W'here  now  bis  son’s  a glow-worm  in  tne  night, 
The  which  hath  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light ; 
Whereby  I see  that  time's  (he  king  of  men, 

For  he’s  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  grave, 
And  gives  them  what  be  will,  not  what  they 
crave. 

Sim.  What,  are  you  merry,  knightst 

• /.  e.  These  deikacics  gn  agAinft  n’jr  stoniach. 
t Lower 


1 Knight.  Who  can  be  other,  in  this  royal 
presence? 

Sim.  Here,  v>ith  a cup  that's  stor’d  unto  the 
brim, 

(As  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  mistress*  lips,) 

We  drink  this  beallh  to  you. 

Knights.  We  thank  your  grace. 

Sim.  Yet  pause  a w hile ; 

Von  knight,  methinks,  doth  sit  too  melancholy, 
As  if  the  entertainment  in  our  court 
Had  not  a show  might  countervail  his  worth. 
Note  it  not  you,  Thaisa? 

Thai.  What  is  it 
To  me,  my  father? 

Sim.  O,  attend,  my  daughter; 

Princes,  in  this,  should  live  like  gods  above, 
Who  freely  give  to  every  one  that  comes 
To  honour  tnem:  and  princes,  nut  doing  so. 
Are  like  to  gnats,  which  make  a sound,  but 
Arc  wonder'd  at.  [kill’d 

Therefore  to  make's  entrance  more  sweet,  here 

*ay» 

We  drink  this  standing.howl  of  wine  to  him. 

Thai.  Alas,  my  father,  it  befits  nut  roe 
Unto  a stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold  ; 

He  may  my  proffer  take  for  an  offence. 

Since  men  take  women’s  gifts  for  impudence. 
Sim.  How’! 

Do  a.H  1 bid  you,  or  you’ll  move  me  else. 

Thai.  Now',  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  please 
me  better.  [Aside. 

Sim.  And  further  tell  him,  we  desire  to 
know, 

Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 

Thai.  The  king  my  father,  Sir,  has  drunk  to 
you. 

Per.  1 thank  him. 

Thai.  Wishing  it  so  much  blood  unto  yoar 
life. 

Per.  1 thank  both  him  and  you,  and  {.ledge 
him  freely. 

Thai.  And  further  he  desires  to  know  of 
you. 

Of  w hence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 
Per.  A gentleman  of  Tyre — (my  name,  Peri- 
cles ; 

My  educ.'ttion  being  in  arts  and  arms;)— 

\Vno,  looking  fur  adventures  in  the  world, 

M'as  by  the  rough  seas  reA  of  ships  and  men. 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 
Thai.  He  thanks  your  grace ; names  himsell 
Pericles, 

A gentleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Mi»fortune  of  the  seas  has  been  bereft 
01  ships  and  men,  and  cast  upon  this  shore. 
Sim.  Now,  by  the  gods,  1 pity  his  misfor* 
tune. 

And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
Come,  gentlemen,  we  sit  too  long  on  trides. 
And  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  re- 
vels. 

Even  in  your  armours,  as  you  are  address’d,” 
Will  very  well  become  a soldier's  dance. 

1 will  not  have  excuse,  with  saying,  this 
^lud  music  is  too  harsh  lor  ladies'  heads; 
Since  they  love  men  in  arms,  as  w'cll  as  beds. 

[The  Kmchts  donee 
So,  this  was  well  ask’d,  ’twas  so  well  per- 
Come,  Sir;  [form’d. 

Here  is  a lady  that  wants  breathing  too; 

And  i have  oAcn  heard,  you  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  Indies  trip ; 

And  that  their  measurcst  are  as  excellent. 

Per,  In  those  that  practise  them,  they  are 
my  lord. 

• Prei>ared  for  conilat.  f Danm. 
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Sim.  O,  that’s  as  much^  as  yoa  would  be 
deoy’d 

[TAe  Knights  nnd  Lauirs  cAinre. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy  .^-UDclasp,  onchisp ; 
Thanks,  Kentlemen,  to  all;  all  navedonewell: 
But  you  the  best.  [To  Pcricles.]  Pages  ana 
lights,  conauct 

These  knights  unto  their  several  lodgings: 
Yours,  Sir, 

We  have  given  order  to  be  next  our  own. 

Per.  I am  at  your  grace’s  pleasure. 

Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love, 
For  that's  the  mark  1 know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  best. 

[f.'xrun/. 

SCESE  JV. — Tyre, — A Room  in  the  Gover- 
nor's House. 

Enter  Helicanes  and  Kscanes. 

He!.  No,  no,  my  Escanes;  know  this  of 
Anliochus  from  incest  liv’d  not  free ; [me, — 
For  which,  the  most  high  go^  not  minding 
longer  [store, 

To  withhold  tlie  vengeance  that  they  had  in 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence, 

Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  glory. 
When  he  was  seated,  and  his  daughter  with 
In  a chariot  of  inestimable  value,  [him, 

A fire  from  heaven  came,  and  shrivell’d  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing;  for  they  so 
stunk, 

'Hiat  all  Ihi-se  eyes  ador’d  them,*  ere  their  full, 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial. 
Esca.  ’Twas  very  strange. 

Het.  And  yet  but  just ; for  though  [guard 
This  king  were  great,  his  greatness  was  no 
To  bar  heaven’s  shaft,  but  sin  had  his  reward. 
Esca.  ^is  very  true. 

Enter  three  Lords. 

1 Lord.  See,  not  a man  in  private  conference, 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  but  he. 

2 Lord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  re- 

proof. 

3 Lord.  And  curs'd  be  he  that  will  nutsccond 

it. 

1  Lord.  Follow  me,  then:  Lord  Hclicanc,  a 
word. 

Jlel.  With  me?  and  welcome:  Happy  day, 
niv  lords. 

1 Lord.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to  the 
top. 

And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  bank.s. 
//el-  Your  griefs,  for  what?  wrong  not  the 
prince  you  love. 

1 Lord.  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Heli- 

cane; 

Rut  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  salute  him. 

Or  know  what  ground’s  made  happy  by  his 
breath. 

If  in  the  world  he  live,  we’ll  seek  him  out ; 

If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  we’ll  find  him  there; 
And  be  resolv'd, t he  lives  to  govern  us, 

Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  funeral, 
And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election. 

2 Lord.  Whose  death’s,  indeed,  the  strongest 

in  our  censure 

And  knowing  Uiis  kingdom,  if  without  a head, 
f r.ike  goodly  buildings  left  without  a roof,) 
will  soon  to  ruin  fall,  your  noble  self. 

That  best  know'sC  how  to  rule,  and  how  to 
reign, 

We  thus  submit  unto, — our  sovereign. 

« Wtiich  adored  them.  + SAl't#fied. 

i Judgement,  opinion. 


AU.  Live,  noble  Helicane  ! 

Hel.  Try  honour’s  cause,  forbear  your  suff- 
rages : 

If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 

Take  I your  wisn,  I leap  into  the  seas, 
Where’s  hourly  trouble  for  a minute’s  ease. 

A twelvemonth  longer,  let  me  then  entreat 
you 

To  forbear  choice  i’tbe  absence  of  your  king ; 
If  in  which  time  expir’d,  he  nut  return, 

1 shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke. 

But  if  I cannot  win  you  to  this  love, 

Go  search  like  noblemen,  like  noble  subjects. 
And  in  your  search  spend  your  adventurous 
worth ; 

Whom  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return, 

You  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  his  crown. 

1 Lord.  To  wisdom  he's  a fool  that  will  not 
And,  since  lord  Helicane enjoioeth  us,  [yield; 
We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it. 

HeL  Tlien  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  we'll 
clasp  hands; 

When  peers  thus  knit,  a kingdom  ever  stands. 

[Exeaat. 

SCENE  V. — Peniapolis.^A  Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Entei'  Simonides,  reading  a Letter,  the  Knights 
meet  Aim. 

1 Knight.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simon- 

ides. 

iSim.  Knights,  from  my  daughter  this  1 let 
you  know, 

That  for  this  twelvemonth,  she'll  not  undertake 
A married  life. 

Her  reason  to  herself  is  only  known. 

Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I get. 

2 Knight.  May  we  not  get  access  to  her,  my 

lord  ? 

iSim.  'Faith,  by  no  means ; she  hath  so  strict- 
ly tied  her 

To  her  chamber,  that  it  is  impossible. 

One  twelve  muons  more  she'll  wear  Diana’s 
livery ; 

Tins  by  the  eye  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow’d. 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break  it. 

3 Knight.  Though  loath  to  bid  farewell,  we 

lake  our  leaves.  [E.rcunt. 

Sim.  So 

They’re  well  despatch’d;  now  to  my  daugh- 
ter’s letter;  [knight. 

She  tells  me  here,  she’ll  wed  the  stranger 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  light. 
Mistress,  'lis  well,  your  choice  agrees  with 
mine ; 

I like  that  well  :«>nay,  how  absolute  she’s  in’t. 
Not  minding  ivhether  I dislike  or  no! 

Well,  I commend  her  choice; 

And  will  DO  lunger  have  it  be  delay’d. 

Soft,  here  he  comes : — I must  dissemble  it. 

Enter  Perxles. 

Per.  All  fortune  to  the  gcKid  Simonides! 
iSim.  To  you  as  much,  Sir!  1 am  beholden 
to  you. 

For  your  sweet  music  this  last  night;  my  ears, 
I do  protest,  were  never  better  fed 
With  such  delightful  pleasing  barmony. 

Per.  J l is  your  grace’s  pleasure  to  commend ; 
Not  my  desert. 

•Sim.  Sir,  you  are  music’s  roaster. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good 
lord. 

Sim.  Let  me  ask  one  thing.  What  do  you 
think,  Sir,  of 
My  daughter? 
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PiT.  As  of  a most  virtilOQS  princcsii.  i 

Sim.  And  she  is  fMir  too,  U she  nut  ? 

PiT.  Asafairday  in  summer;  wundrous  fair. 
Sim.  My  daughter,  ^ir,  thinks  very  well  of 
>ou;  I 

Ay,  so  ^ell,  Sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master, 
And  she'll  your  rvholar  be;  therefore  Itmk  to  it.  | 
Fit.  Un^vorthv  I to  be  her  schoolmaster. 

6’iin.  She  thinks  not  so ; peruse  Ibis  writing 
else. 

Per.  What's  here! 

A letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre  ? 

Tis  the  king's  sublilty,  to  have  my  life.  [A$ide. 
O,  seek  not  to  intrap,  my  gracious  lord, 

A stranger  and  distressed  gentleman, 

That  never  aim'd  so  high,  to  love  your  daughter, 
But  bent  all  ollices  to  honour  her.  | 

Sim,  Thou  hast  bewitch'd  my  daughter,  and 
thou  art 
A villain. 

Per.  By  the  gods,  I have  not,  Sir. 

Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence ; 

Nor  never  did  my  actions  yet  commence 
A deed  might  gain  her  love,  or  your  dis- 
pleasure. 

Sim.  Traitor,  thou  licst. 

Fit.  Traitor! 

Sim.  Ay,  traitor,  Sir. 

Per.  Even  in  his  throat,  (unless  it  be  the  king,) 
That  calls  me  traitor,  1 return  the  lie. 

Sim.  Now,  by  the  gods,  1 do  applaud  his 
courage.  [Aside. 

Per.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts, 
That  never  relish’d  of  a base  descent. 

I came  unto  your  court,  for  honour’s  cause, 
An<l  not  to  be  a rebel  to  her  state ; 

And  he  that  otherw  ise  accounts  of  me. 

This  sword  shall  prove  he’s  honour’s  enemy. 
Sim.  No! — 

Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witness  it. 
Enter  Thaisa. 


Per.  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuous  as  fair, 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  longue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  you  f 
Thai.  Why,  Sir,  say  if  you  had. 

Who  takes  ullence  at  that  w'ouldmake  me  glad? 

Sim.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory  ? — 
1 am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.  [Aside.]  I’ll 
tame  you; 

ril  bring  you  in  subjection. — 

Will  you,  not  having  my  consent,  bestow 
Your  love  and  }our  alleclions  on  a stranger? 
(Who,  for  ought  I know  to  the  contrary. 

Or  think,  may  be  as  great  in  blood  as  \.)  [Aside. 
Hear  tlierefore,  mistress ; frame  your  will  to 
mine, — Ime, 

And  you,  Sir,  hear  you. — Either  be  rul’d  by 
Or  I will  make  you — man  and  wife. — [too. — 
Nay,  come^  your  hands  and  lips  roust  seal  it 
And  being  join’d,  i’ll  thus  your  hopes  destroy  ; 
And  fcT  u iurlher  grief,— God  give  you  joy  ! 

W hat,  are  you  both  pleas’d  ? 

Thai*  Ves,  if  you  love  me.  Sir. 

Per.  Even  as  my  life,  my  blood  that  fosters  it. 
Aim.  W hat,  are  you  both  agreed? 

Jiuth.  Yes,  ’please  your  majesty. 

Sim.  It  uleaseth  me  so  well,  I’ll  see  you  wed; 
Then,  wiln  w hat  haste  you  can,  get  you  to  bed. 

[ExcMJif. 

ACT  III. 

Enter  Gower. 

Cow.  Now  sleep  ysinked*  hath  the  rout; 
No  din  but  snores,  the  house  about, 

• Qucnrhfd. 


Made  louder  by  the  o’er-fed  breast 
Of  this  most  pompous  marriage-feast. 

'The  cat,  with  ejnc  of  burning  coal, 

Now  couches  'tore  the  mouse  s hole ! 

And  crickets  sing  at  th’  oven’s  mouth, 

As  the  blither  fur  their  drouth. 

Hymen  hath  brought  Uie  bride  to  bed, 
U'here,  by  the  luss  of  maidenhead, 

A babe  is  moulded -Be  attent, 

And  time  that  is  so  briefly  spent, 

With  your  fine  fancies  quainllv  eche  ;* 
WhaEs  dumb  in  show,  I’ll  plain  with 
speech. 

Dumb  show. 

Enter  Pericles  and  Simomdes  at  one  door, 
with  Attendants;  a Messenger  meets  them, 
kneels,  and  gives  Pericles  a letter.  Peri* 
CLEs  shows  it  to  Simonides  ; the  Lords  kneel 
to  the  ftyrmer.  Then  enter  Thaisa  with  child, 
and  Lyciiorida.  Simoswls  shows  his  daugh~ 
ter  the  letter;  she  rejoices:  she  and  Pericles 
take  leave  of  her  Juther,  and  depart.  Then 
SiMO.NiDES,  ^c.  retire. 

Cow.  By  many  a dearnt  and  painful 
Of  Pericles  the  careful  search  [percht 
By  the  four  opposing  coignes,^ 

Which  the  world  together  joins. 

Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence, 

That  horse,  and  sail,  and  nigh  expense, 
Can  stead  the  ^uest.)!  At  last  from  Tyre 
t^ame  answering  the  must  strong  inquire,) 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  brought:  the  tenour  these  : 
Antiochus  and  his  (laughter’s  dead ; 

The  men  of  Tyrus,  on  the  bead 

Of  Helicanus  would  set  on 

The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none*. 

The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t’appease; 

Says  to  them.  If  king  Pericles 
Come  not,  in  twice  six  moons,  home, 

He  obedient  to  their  doom. 

Will  take  the  cruwn.  The  sum  of  this. 
Brought  hither  to  Pentapolis, 

Y-ravished  the  regions  round, 

And  every  one  with  claps  'gan  sound, 

Our  heir  apparent  is  a king: 

Who  dreamed,  irho  thought  of  such  a things 
Brief,  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre  : 

His  queen,  with  child,  makes  her  desire 
f Which  who  shall  cross  ?)  along  to  go; 
(Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  woe ;) 
Lychorida,  her  nurse,  she  takes, 

And  so  to  sea.  Tlieir  vessel  shakes 
On  Neptune’s  billow ; half  the  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cut ; but  fortune’s  rooodt 
Varies  again  ; the  grizzled  north 
Disgorges  such  a tempest  forth, 

That,  as  a duck  for  life  that  dives. 

So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives. 

The  lady  shrieks,  and,  well-a-near  !•• 

Doth  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear : 

And  what  ensues  in  this  fell  storm. 

Shall,  for  itself,  itself  perform. 

1 nilltt  relate  ; action  may 
Conveniently  the  rest  convoy  : 

Which  might  not  what  by  me  is  told. 

In  your  imairination  hold 

This  stage,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 

The  sea-tost  prince  api^ars  to  speak.  [£xi< 

SCENE  2. — Enter  Pericles,  on  a ship  at  sea. 

Per.  Thou  God  of  this  great  Tast,t|  rebul^ 
these  surges, 

• E3ie  ouL  f l4>nctjr,  t A iDcacure.  ^ Comers 
II  Help,  or  onikt  the  sevrh.  % l>is{>oaiUon. 

«•  All  ckcUmaUon  equ'iTjilcnt  to  **  Well 
ft  1 rtiatl  not.  {I  Ihu  wide  cspAHic. 
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Which  wash  both  hearen  and  hell;  and  thou, 
that  hast 

Upon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass, 
Having  call'd  them  from  the  deep!  O still  thy 
deaf'Ding,  [nunble, 

Thv  dreadful  thunders ; gently  quench  thy 
Sulphureous  flashes  I — ()  how,  Lycnorida, 
How  does  my  queeu  ?—Thou  storm,  thou ! veno- 
mously* [tie 

Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself? — The  seaman’s  wnis- 
Is  as  a whisper  in  the  ears  of  death, 

Unheard. — Lychorida!  Lucina.t  O 
Divinest  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  ciy  b^  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat;  make  swift  the 
pangs 

Of  my  queen  s travails ! — Now,  Lychorida 

£fifer  LYCHORtDA,  tcith  an  Infant, 

Ufc,  Here  is  a thing 

Too  young  for  such  n place,  who  if  it  bad 
Conceit!  would  die  as  I am  like  to  do. 

Take  in  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead 
queen. 

Per,  How!  how,  Lvehorida! 

Lye.  Patience,  good  Sir;  do  not  assist  the 
storm. 

Here’s  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen, — 

A little  daughter;  fur  the  sake  of  it. 

Be  manly,  and  take  comfort. 

Per.  (j  you  gods ! 

W’hv  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodiv  gifts, 
And  snatch  th^  straight  away?  We,  here 
below, 

Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Vie  honour^  with  yourselves. 

Lye.  Patience,  good  Sir, 

Even  fur  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life! 

For  a more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe: 
Quiet  and  gentle  Ihy  conditions  I 
For  lliou'rt  the  rudeliest  welcom'd  to  this  world, 
That  e'er  was  prince's  child.  Happy  what  fol- 
Thou  bast  as  cniding|[  a nativity,  (lows ! 
As  Ore,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can 
make,  [Orst, 

To  herald  thee  from  the  womb : even  at  the 
Thy  loss  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit,H 
H ub  all  thou  canst  Ond  here. — Now  the  gmut 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it!  [gods 

SHter  two  Sailors. 

1 Saii.  What  courage,  Sir?  God  save  yon. 
Per.  Courage  enough:  1 do  not  fear  the 

flaw;**  [love 

It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst.  Yet,  for  the 
Of  this  p<Mr  infant,  this  fresh-new  sea-farer, 

I would,  it  would  he  quiet. 

1 Sail.  Slack  the  boliostt  there;  thou  wilt 
not,  wilt  thou?  Blow*,  and  split  thyself. 

2 Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudy 
billow  kiss  the  moon,  I care  not. 

1 Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard;  the 
sea  works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not 
lie,  till  the  ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  That's  your  superstition. 

1 Sail.  Pardon  us.  Sir;  with  us  at  sea  it  still 
hath  been  observed ; and  we  are  strong  in  ear- 
nest liierefore  briefly  yield  her;  fur  she  must 
overboard  straight. 

Per.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet. — Most  wretch- 
ed queen ! 

Lye.  Here  she  lies.  Sir. 

• Malicioiutr.  f The  goddeu  of  child  beAhns. 

t 'Utought  i Contciwlwith  to<i  In  honour. 

I Ainolsyaune.  Y Than  thv  enirancr into  Lfocan  rc<)uitc. 
«•  Blwt  Tt  SuivlJnfs,  ropci  of  Iho  wiN 
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Per.  A terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,  my 
dear. 

No  light,  DO  fire:  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly  : nor  have  I time 
To  give  Ihec  hallow' d to  lby^rave,but  straight 
Must  cast  thee,  svarcely  coll’d,  in  the  ooze  ; 
Where,  for  a monument  upon  thy  bones, 

And  aye-remaining*  lamps,  the  belching 
whale,  fcorpse. 

And  humming  water  must  o’erwhelm  ihy 
Lying  with  simple  shells.  Lychorida, 

Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink,  and  paper, 
My  casket  and  my  jewels;  and  bid  Nicander 
Bring  me  the  satin  coffer:  Jay  the  babe 
Upon  the  pillow;  hie  thee,  whiles  I say 
A priestly  farewell  to  her;  suddenly,  woman. 

r£xif  Lychorida. 
2 Sail.  Sir.  we  have  a chest  beneath  the 
hatches,  caulk'd  and  bitumed  ready. 

Per.  1 thank  thee.  Mariner,  say,  vrhat  coast 
is  this  ? 

2 Sail.  \<  e are  near  Tbarsus. 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner, 

Alter  thy  course  for  Tyre.  When  canst  thoa 
reach  it? 

2 Sail.  Hy  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease. 
Per.  <)  make  for  Tbarsus. 

There  will  1 visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
Cannot  bold  out  to  Tyrus;  there  I'll  leave  it 
At  careful  nursing.  Go  thy  ways,  good  mari- 
ril  bring  the  body  presently.  [ner; 

[Pjrcaaf. 

SCENE  If. — Ephestu. — A Room  m Cerimos’s 
House. 

Enter  CzRiMOSy  a Servant,  and  some  persons 
who  have  been  shipwrecked, 

Csr.  Philemon,  ho! 

Enter  Philemon. 

Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 

Cer.  Get  Are  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 

It  has  been  a turbulent  and  stormy  night. 

Serv.  I have  been  in  many;  but  such  anight 
Till  now.  I ne'er  endur'd.  [as  this. 

Or.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  re- 
turn ; 

There's  nothing  can  be  minister'd  to  nature. 
That  can  recover  him.  Give  this  to  the  ’pothe- 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.  Icary, 

[To  Phil  -MON^ 
• [ Exeunt  ' and  these 

who 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1 dent.  Good  morrow,  Sir. 

2 dent.  Good  morrow  to  your  lordship. 

C‘<r.  GentlcincD, 

Why  do  you  stir  so  early? 

1 dent.  Sir, 

Our  lodgings,  standing  bleak  upon  the  sea. 
Shook,  as  the  earth  did  quake ; 

The  very  principalst  did  seem  to  rend. 

And  all  to  topple;!  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  quit  the  house. 

2 dent.  That  is  the  cause  we  trouble  >nu  so 

'Tis  not  our  husbandry.^  [early; 

Cer.  O,  you  say  well. 

1 dent.  But  1 much  marvel  that  your  lord- 
ship,  having  [hours 

Rich  tire||  about  you,  should  at  lliesc  early 
Shake  off  tile  golden  slumber  of  repose. 

It  is  most  strange, 

• Ercr-buming.  i *nic  princrpalt  are  U>c  stroogitl 

rafiers  In  the  roof  of  « building.  t TumLle. 

If  t.e.  l^oiiomlcai  pnidcncv,  rally  rising.  ||  AtUta 

r,  M 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


Cjcr  ///. 


8.'U 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain. 
Being  thereto  not  cutnpell'd. 
i'er.  1 held  it  ever. 

Virtue  and  cunning*  were  endowments  greater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches:  careless  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend  j 
But  immortality  attends  the  former. 

Making  a man  a god.  Tis  known,  I ever 
Have  studied  physic,  through  which  secret  art, 
IW  turning  o'er  authorities,  I have 
([Together  w'iUi  my  uraclice,)  made  familiar 
To  me  and  to  my  aia,  the  blest  infusions 
That  dwell  in  vegetives,  in  metals,  stones ; 
And  1 can  speak  of  the  disturbances 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ; which 
gives  roe 

A rodVfe  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour, 

Or  tie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  Mgs, 

To  please  the  fool  and  death, 
d Graf.  Your  honour  has  through  Ephesus 
pour’d  forth 

Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  restor’d : 
And  not  your  Lnowlrage,  personal  pain,  but 
even 

Your  purse,  still  open,  hath  built  lord  Cerimon 
Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  never 

Enter  two  Servants  with  a cheit. 

Serv,  So;  lift  there. 

Crr.  What  is  that? 

Serr.  Sir,  even  now 

Did  the  sea  toss  upon  our  shore  this  chest ; 

'Tis  of  some  wreck. 

Cer.  Set’t  down,  let's  look  on  it. 

8 Gent,  ’Tis  like  a coffin,  Sir. 

Crr.  Whate’er  it  be, 

'Tis  wondrous  heavy.  W'rench  it  ODcn  straight; 
If  the  sea’s  stomach  be  o’ercharg’u  with  gold, 
It  is  a good  constraint  of  fortune,  tliat 
It  belches  i^o  us. 

8 Gent.  ’Tis  so,  my  lord. 

Cer.  How  close  'us  caulk’d  and  bitom’d!— 
Did  the  sea  cast  it  up? 

Serv.  1 never  saw  so  huge  a billow,  Sir, 

As  toss’d  it  upon  shore. 

Cer,  Come,  wrench  it  open ; [sense. 

Soft,  soft! — it  smells  most  sweetly  in  my 
8 Gent.  A delicate  odour. 

Cer.  As  ever  hit  my  nostril;  so, — up  with  it. 
O you  most  potent  god  ! what’s  here  ? a corse ! 
1 Gent.  Most  strange ! 

Cer.  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  state ; balm'd  and 
entreasur'd 

With  bags  of  spices  full ! A passport  too! 
Apollo,  perfect  me  i’ibe  characters! 

[Vf^fulds  a scroit. 

Here  / g^e  to  understand^  [Reads. 

C If  e'er  this  co^n  drire  u-landf) 

/,  king  Periclesy  have  lost 

This  tfueeuy  worth  ali  our  mundane^  cost. 

Who  finds  Arr,  give  her  ANrytag, 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a ktng : 

Asides  this  treasure/or  a/er. 

The  gods  requite  his  cAartfy  ! 

If  thou  liv’st,  Pericles,  thou  hast  a heart 
That  even  cracks  for  woe! — This  chanc’d  lo> 
night. 

8 Gent.  Alust  likely,  Sir. 

Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to-night; 

For  look,  how  fresh  she  l^ks ! — They  were 
too  rough. 

That  threw  her  id  the  sea.  Make  6re  within  : 
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I Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  roy  closet. 

I Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours, 

I And  yet  (he  fire  of  life  kindle  again 
The  uverpressed  spirits.  I have  beard 
Of  an  Egyptian,  had  nine  hours  lien  dead. 

By  good  appliance  was  recovered. 

Enter  a Servant,  wHk  fiojres,  napkins^  and  fire. 
Well  said,  well  said  ; the  fire  and  the  cloths.— 
The  rough  and  woful  mnslc  that  we  have, 
Cause  it  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 

The  vial  once  more ; — How  thou  stiir’st,  thou 
block  ! — 

The  music  there. — 1 pray  you,  give  her  air 
Gentlemen, 

Thlsqueenwill  live:  natureawakes;  a warmth 
Breathes  out  of  her ; she  bath  not  been  en- 
tranc’d 

Above  five  hours.  See,  how  she  ’gins  to  blow 
Into  life’s  Aower  again ! 

1 Graf.  The  heavens,  Sir, 

Through  you,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  up 
Your  t^e  for  ever. 

C<T.  She's  alive;  behold. 

Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
Which  Pericles  hath  lost, 

Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold; 

The  diamonds  of  a most  praised  water 
Appear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.  O live. 
And  make  us  weep  to  bear  your  fate,  fair 
creature. 

Rare  as  you  seem  to  be ! [She  mores. 

Thai.  O dear  Diana, 

Where  ami?  Where’s  my  lord?  What  world 
is  this  7 

2 Geaf.  Is  not  this  strange? 

1 Gent.  Most  rare. 

Cer.  Hush,  gentle  neighbours  ; 

Lend  me  your  hands:  to  the  next  chamber 
bear  her. 

Get  linen;  now  this  matter  must  be  look’d  (n. 
For  her  relapse  is  mortal.  Come,  come,  come ; 


• Knowtodg*. 
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And  iEsculapius  guide  us! 

[ ^eunt  carrying  Tkaisa  away. 

iS’CENE  III. — Tharsus. — A Room  in  Cleon’s 
house. 

Enter  Pericles,  Cleon,  Dionyza,  Lyciio- 
RiDA,  oad  Marina. 

Per,  Most  honour’d  Cleon,  I must  needs  be 
gone;  [stands 

My  twelve  months  are  expir’d,  and  T}rus 
In  a litigious  peace.  You,  and  your  lady^ 
Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulness!  The 
Make  the  rest  upon  you ! [gods 

Cle.  Your  shafts  of  fortune,  though  they 
hurt  you  mortally. 

Yet  glance  full  wand’ringly  on  us. 

Dion.  O your  sweet  queen ! 

That  the  strict  fates  nad  pleas’d  you  hnd 
brought  her  hither. 

To  have  bless  d mine  eyes! 

Per.  W’e  cannot  but  obey 
The  powers  above  us.  Could  I rage  and  ronr 
As  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
Must  be  as  ‘tis.  My  babe  Marina  (whom. 

For  she  was  born  at  sea,  1 have  nam’d  so)  here 
I charge  your  charity  withal,  and  leave  her 
The  infant  of  your  care;  beseeching  you 
To  give  her  princely  training,  that  she  may  be 
Manner 'd  as  she  is  born. 

Cle.  Fear  not,  my  lord  : [corn. 

Your  grace,*  that  fed  my  country  with  your 
(For  which  the  people's  prayers  still  fall  upon 
you,)  ' [tion 

Must  in  your  child  be  thought  on.  If  neglec- 
• Favour. 
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Should  therein  make  me  vile,  the  common 
body.* 

By  you  reliev'd,  would  force  me  to  my  duly : 
But  if  to  that  my  nature  need  a dnur. 

The  Rodif  reven((e  it  upon  me  and  mine, 

To  the  end  of  {generation! 

Per.  I believe  you  ; [credit, 

Vour  honour  and  your  froodness  teach  me 
Without  your  vows.  Till  she  be  married, 
madam, 

hj  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
Uoscissar’d  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain, 
Though  I show  willt  in’t.  So  I take  my  leave. 
Good  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my  child. 

Dion  I have  one  myself, 

W'ho  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect, 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

Per.  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 

CU.  We’ll  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge 
o'the  shore ; 

Then  give  you  up  to  the  mask’d  Neptune, t and 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven. 

^ Per.  I will  embrace  [tears, 

Vour  offer.  Come,  dear’st  madam. no 
Lychorida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
You  may  depend  hereafter. — Come,  roy  lord. 

[£xeual. 

SCENE  IV,—‘Ephe»uM. — A Room  in  Cerimon’s 
/ioastf. 

£afer  Cerihon  dad  Thvisa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain 
jewels, 

Lay  with  you  in  your  coffer : which  are  now 
A^our  command.  Know  you  the  character? 
Tnai.  It  is  my  lord's. 

That  I was  shipp’d  at  sea,  I well  remember, 
Kven  on  my  yearning^  lime;  but  whether  there 
Delivered  or  no,  by  the  holy  gods^ 

I cannot  rigbUy  say  : Hut  since  king  Pericles, 
My  wedded  lord,  I ne'er  shall  see  again, 

A vestal  livery  will  1 take  me  to. 

And  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  you  purpose  as  you 
Diana’s  temple  is  not  distant  tar,  [speak. 
Where  you  may  tide  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recompense  is  (hanks,  that’s  all ; 
Yet  roy  good  will  is  great,  though  the  gift 
small.  [Exeuaf. 

ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gower. 

Geic.  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre, 
Welcom'd  to  his  own  desire. 

His  woful  queen  leave  at  Ephess. 

To  Dian  there  a votaress. 

Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 

Whom  our  fast  growing  scene  must  find 
At  Tharsiis,  and  by  Cleon  train’d 
In  music,  letters;  who  hath  gain’d 
Of  education  all  the  grace, 

Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.  Rut,  alack  ? 

That  monster  env7.  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  praise,  Marina’s  life 
Seeks  to  take  off*  by  treason’s  knife. 

And  in  this  kind  hath  our  Cleon 
One  daughter,  and  a wench  full  grown, 

• The  common  people. 

4 Appesr  wilfii),  perverve  by  such  condiKt. 

1 iMiakKM  waves  that  wear  a treadierous  smUc 
I Orosoing 


Even  ripe  for  marriage  ff;;ht ; this  maid 
Might*  Philoten  ; and  it  is  said 
F'or  certain  in  onr  stoi7,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be  : 

Be’t  when  she  weav’d  the  sleidedf  silk 
With  fingers  long,  small,  white  as  milk; 
Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  oee)d| 
wound 

The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  sound 

Rv  hurting  it:  or  when  to  the  lute 

Sne  sung,  and  made  the  night-bird  mute, 

That  still  records^  with  moan  ; or  when 

She  would  with  nch  and  constant  pen 

Veil  to  her  mistress  Dian;  still 

This  Philoten  contends  in  skill 

With  absolutell  Marina:  so 

With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  the  crow 

Vie  feathers  white.  Marina  gets 

All  praises,  which  are  paid  as  debts, 

Ancf  not  as  given.  This  so  darks 
In  Philoten  all  i^ceful  marks, 

That  Cleon’s  wife,  with  envy  rare, 

A present  murderer  does  prepare 
For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 
Might  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 
The  sooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  stead ; 
Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 

And  cursed  Dionyza  hath 
The  pregnantH  instrument  of  wrath 
Prest**  for  this  blow.  The  unborn  event 
I do  commend  to  your  content: 

Only  I carry  winged  time 

Post  on  the  lame  leet  of  my  rhyme ; 

Which  never  could  I so  convey. 

Unless  your  thoughts  went  on  my  way.— 
Dionyza  dues  appear. 

With  Leonine,  a murderer.  [ExU, 

SCENE  i,—Thar$ut.^An  open  Ptacenear  tka 
Sea-ahere. 

Enter  Dionyza  and  Lconink. 

Dion,  Thv  oath  remember;  thou  bast  sworn 
to  ao  it: 

’Tis  but  a blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a thing  i'the  world  so  soon. 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.  Let  not  con* 
science, 

W’hich  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  in  thy  bosom. 
Inflame  too  nicely  ; nor  let  pity,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  off*,  melt  thee,  but  be 
A soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon,  ril  dox;  but  yet  she  is  a goodly  crea- 
ture. 

Dior.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  should  have 
her.  Here 

Weeping  she  comes  for  her  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolv’d. 

Leon.  I am  resolv’d. 

Enter  Marina,  with  a Basket  of  Ptowera, 

Mot,  No,  no,  I will  rob  Tcllustt  of  her 
weeds,  [blues, 

To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers:  the  yellows, 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
bhall,  as  a chaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave. 
While  summer  days  do  last.  Ab  me!  poor 
maid, 

Bom  in  a tempest,  when  my  mother  died, 

This  world  to  me  is  like  a lasting  storm, 
Whirring  me  from  my  friends. 

Dion.  How  now,  Marina!  Why  do  you  keep 
alone  ? 

How  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  you! 
Do  not 

• Called.  f Untwisted.  t Nrcdic.  t Sinc«. 

E AccotnplUhcd,  iwrrect.  1 T*re]iarcd.  •«  Kmiy 
tt  The  earth. 
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Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  profit,  or 
My  life  imply  her  danger  t 
LfpH.  My  commiMion  . ^ 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it. 

Mar.  You  will  not  do’t  for  all  the  world,  1 
hope.  . . 

, ou  are  wcll-favour’d.  and  your  looke  fore- 
You  have  a gentle  heart.  1 »aw  you 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  Uial 
fought: 

Good  sooth,  it  show’d  well  in  you ; do  so  bow  : 
Y'our  lady  seeks  roy  life:  come  you  between, 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

Leon.  1 am  sworn, 

And  will  despatch. 


Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing:  you  have 
A nurse  of  roe.  Lord ! how  your  favour  s 
chang'd 

With  this  unprofitable  woe!  Come,  come  ; 

Give  me  your  wreath  of  flowers.  Kre  the  sea 
roar  it,  [there, 

Walk  forth  with  Leonine  ;t  the  air  is  quick 
Piercing,  and  sharpens  well  the  stomach. 
Come: — 

Leonine,  lake  her  by  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Mar.  No,  I pray  you  ; 
ni  not  bereave  you  of  your  servanL 
Dion.  Come,  come ; 

I love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself. 

With  more  than  foreign  heart.  Wo  eve»y  day 
Expect  him  here:  when  he  shall  con,  and 
Our  paragon  to  all  reports,  thus  blasted,  [find 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage ; 
Hlame  both  my  lord  and  roe,  that  we  have 
ta*en 

No  care  to  your  best  courses.  Go,  I pray  you, 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again  ; reserve 
That  excellent  complexion,  wfiicli  aid  steal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  old.  Care  not  lor  me; 

1 can  go  home  alone. 

Afar.  Well,  1 will  go; 

But  yet  1 have  no  desire  to  it. 

Dion.  Come,  come,  1 know  'tisgood  for  you 
Walk  half  an  hour.  Leonine,  at  the  least ; 
Remember  what  1 nave  said. 

Leon.  1 warrant  you,  madam. 

Dion.  I’ll  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a 
while; 

Pray  you  wallt  softly,  do  not  heat  your  blood: 
Whatl  I must  have  a care  of  you. 

Mar.  Thanks,  sweet  madam. — 

[Exit  Dionyza 

Is  this  wind  westerly  that  blows  I 
Leon.  South-west. 

Mar.  When  I was  bom,  the  wind  was  north 
Leon.  Was’l  so? 

Mar.  My  father,  as  nurse  said,  did  never 
fear, 

But  cry’d,  good  seamen!  to  the  sailors,  galling 
His  kingly  nands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endur’d  a sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  from  the  lad 
der-tackle 

Wash’d  off  a canvas-climber;?  Ha!  says  one, 
Witt  out?  and,  with  a dropping  industry. 

They  skip  from  stem  to  stem : the  boatswain 
whistles, 

The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  confusion. 
Leon.  And  when  was  (his? 

Mar.  It  was  when  1 was  born : 

Never  was  waves  nor  wind  more  violent. 

Leon.  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

Mar.  M’hat  mean  you  ? 

Leon.  If  you  require  a little  space  for 
prayer, 

I grant  it:  Pray ; but  be  not  tedious, 

For  the  gods  are  quick  of  car,  and  I am  sw 
To  do  my  work  with  haste. 

Afar.  Why,  will  you  kill  me? 

Leon.  To  satisfy  my  lady.  

Mar.  Why  would  she  have  me  kill  d? 

Now,  as  I can  remember,  by  my  troth, 

I never  did  her  hurt  in  all  tny  liie; 

I never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  turn 
To  any  living  creature ; believe  me,  la, 

I never  kill’d  a mouse,  nor  hurt  a fly: 

I (rod  upon  a worm  against  my  will, 

But  1 wept  for  it.  How  have  1 offended, 

• Countenance,  look, 
f /.  e.  Ere  (he  ks  by  the  coming  In  of  the  tide  mar 
your  vilK.  t A vhip-bey. 


Enter  Pirates,  wAilsf  Marina  is  stnt^H^. 

1 Pirate.  Hold,  villain ! 

[Leonine  ntnsaway. 
a Pirate.  A prize!  a prize! 

S Pirate.  Hull-part,  males,  half-part,  (.ome, 
let’s  have  her  aboard  suddenly. 

[Exeunt  Pirates  wUh  Marina. 

5C£iVE  11.— The  same. 

He  enter  Leonine. 

Leon.  These  roving  thieves  serve  the  great 
pirale  Valdes; 

And  they  have  seiz’d  Marina.  Let  her  go : ^ 
There’s  no  hope  sbe'll  return.  I’ll  swear  she  ■ 
dead, 

And  thrown  into  (he  sea. — But  111  see  further; 
Perhaps  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon 
Not  carry  her  aboard.  If  she  remain,  [her, 
Whom  they  have  ravish’d,  must  by  me  m 
•lain.  l^<- 


SC£.V£  III.- 


-MUylene.^A  Room  in  a 
Brothel. 


Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Bodlt. 

Pand.  Boult. 

Boult.  Sir. 

Pand.  Search  the  market  narrowly;  Mily- 
lene  is  full  of  gallants.  We  lost  too  much 
money  this  marl,  by  being  too  wenchlcss. 

Bawd.  We  were  never  so  much  out  of  craa* 
tures.  We  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can 
do  no  more  than  they  can  do ; and  with  con- 
tinual action  are  even  as  good  as  rotten. 

Pand.  Therefore  let’s  have  fresh  oues,  whai- 
e’er  we  pay  fi>r  them.  If  there  be  not  a con- 
science to  be  us’d  in  every  trade,  we  shall 
never  prosper.  . 

Bawd,  Thou  say’st  true:  'tis  not  the  bring- 
ing up  of  poor  bastards,  as  1 think  1 havu 
brought  up  some  eleven  — 

Boult.  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them 
down  again.  But  shall  1 search  the  market? 

Bawd.  What  else,  man?  The  stuff  we  have, 
a strong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  ore 
so  pitifully  sodden. 

Pand.  'Thou  say’st  true;  they  are  too  un- 
wholesome ©’conscience.  The  poor  Transil- 
vaniao  is  dead,  that  lay  with  the  little  bag- 

Ay,  she  quickly  poop’d  him;^  ibe 
made  him  roast  meat  for  worms : — but  I’ll  go 
search  the  market.  fErit  Boult. 

Pand.  Three  or  four  thousand  chequinswere 
as  pretty  a proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so 
give  over.  . 

Bawd.  Why,  to  give  over.  I piay  you?  Is  :t 
a shame  to  get  when  we  are  old? 

Pand.  O,  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the 
commodity ; nor  the  commodity  wages  not 
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with  the  danger;  therefore,  if  in  our  youths  we 
oould  pick  up  some  pretty  estate,  'twere  not 
amiss  to  keep  our  dour  batch’d.*  Uesities,  the 
sore  terms  we  stand  upon  with  the  gods,  will 
be  strong  with  us  fur  giving  over. 

Bawd.  Come,  other  sorts  udi‘nd  as  well  as  we. 

Panti,  As  well  as  we!  ay,  and  better  too; 
we  ulTend  worse.  Neither  is  our  profession 
any  trade;  it’s  uo  caJling ;->bwt  here  comes 
Boult 

Enin  ihe  Pirates,  and  Boult,  dragg^ing  in 
Marina. 

Bmdi.  Ciwfte  your  ways.  [To  Marina.]— My 
masters,  you  say  she’s  a virgin  f 

1 Pirate.  O,  Sir,  we  doubt  it  not. 

Boult.  Master,  I have  rane  thorough  for  this 
piece.!  you  see  : if  you  like  her,  so;  if  not,  1 
have  lost  my  earnest. 

Bau'd.  Buult,  has  she  any  qualities? 

Boult.  She  has  a good  face,  speaks  well,  and 
has  excellent  good  clothes  ; there’s  no  further 
necessity  of  qualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 

Bated.  What’s  her  price,  Hoult  ? 

Boult.  1 cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a thou- 
sand pieces. 

Pamt.  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters;  you 
shall  have  your  money  presently.  Wife,  take 
her  in ; instruct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  that 
she  may  nut  be  raw  in  her  entertainment. 

[Ea-riMt  Pander  and  Pirates. 

Bau’d.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her; 
the  colour  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age, 
with  warrant  of  her  virginity  ; and  erv,  lie 
that  will  give  moat^  ahall  Itave  her  Jirat.  Kuch  a 
maidenhead  were  no  cheap  thin^,  if  men  were 
as  they  have  been.  Get  lliis  done  as  1 com- 
mand vou. 

Boult.  Performance  shall  follow. 

[£rit  Boult. 

Mar,  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so 
slow  I 

(He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke;)  or  that 
these  pirates, 

(Not  enough  oarbaruus,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  roe,  to  seek  luy  mother! 

Baaed.  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one? 

Mar.  That  i am  pretty. 

Bawd.  Come,  the  goJs  have  done  their  part 
ill  vou. 

Mar.  I acense  them  not. 

Baird.  Vou  are  lit  into  my  band.«,  where 
you  are  like  to  live. 

^fttr.  The  more  my  fault, 

'J'o  'scape  his  hands,  where  I was  like  to  die. 

Bawa.  Ay,  and  you  shall  live  in  pleasure. 

Mar.  No. 

Bated.  Yes,  indeed,  shall  you,  and  taste 
gentlemen  of  all  fashions.  Y uu  shall  tare  well ; 
) ou  shall  have  the  difiereoce  of  all  complexions. 
U hat  1 do  you  stop  your  ears  ? 

Mar.  Are  you  a woman  ? 

Bated.  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I 
be  not  a woman  ? 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a woman. 

Bated.  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling : 1 think 
I shall  have  something  to  do  with  you.  (3ome, 
YOU  are  a voung  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be 
bowed  as  1 would  have  you. 

Mar.  The  gods  defend  me  I 

Bawd.  If  it  please  the  gods  (o  defend  you  by 
men,  then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  must 
feed  you,  men  must  stir  you  up. — Boult’s  re- 
turned. 

• I.  e.  lUr  open.  t * high  price  for  her. 


Enter  Boult. 

Now,  .Sir,  bast  thou  cried  her  through  the 
market  ? 

Boult.  I have  cried  her  almost  to  the  num- 
ber of  her  hairs ; 1 have  drawn  her  picture 
with  my  voice. 

Hated,  And  1 pr'ylhce  tell  me,  how  dost  thoo 
find  the  inclinulion  of  the  people,  especially  of 
the  younger  sort  ? 

Boult.  ’Faith,  they  listened  to  me,  as  they 
would  have  hearkened  to  their  father's  testa- 
ment. There  was  a Spaniard's  mouth  so  wa- 
tered, that  he  went  to  bed  to  her  very  descrip- 
tion. 

Bated.  We  shall  have  him  here  to-morrow 
with  his  best  ruff  on. 

Boult.  To-night,  to-night.  But,  mistress,  do 
you  know  (he  French  knight  that  cowers*  i'the 
hams  ? 

Bawd.  Who?  Monsieur  Veroles? 

Boult.  Ay ; he  offered  to  cut  a caper  at  the 
proclamation ; but  he  made  a groan  at  it,  and 
swore  he  w’ould  see  her  to-morrow. 

Baird.  U'oll,  well ; as  for  him,  he  brought 
his  disease  hither:  here  he  dues  but  repair  it. 

I know,  he  will  come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter 
bis  crowns  in  the  sun. 

Boult.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nation  a tra- 
veller, we  should  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

Bawd.  Pray  you,  come  hither  awhile.  You 
have  fortunes  coming  upon  yon.  Mark  me; 
you  must  seem  to  do  that  fearfulljr,  whi^  you 
commit  willingly;  to  despise  pront,  where  you 
have  most  gain.  To  weep  that  you  Uveas  you 
do,  makes  pity  in  your  lovers:  Seldom,  out 
that  pity  begets  you  a good  opinion,  and  that 
opinion  a meret  profit. 

Mar.  I understand  you  not. 

Boult,  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her 
home:  these  blushes  of  hers  must  be  quenched 
with  some  present  practice. 

Bawd.  Thou  say ’st  true,i’faith,  so  they  must: 
for  your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which 
is  her  way  to  go  with  warrant. 

Boult.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  not. 
But,  mistress,  if  1 have  bargained  for  the 
joint, 

Bawd.  Thou  may’st  cut  a morsel  off  the  spit 

Boult.  I may  so. 

Bawd.  Who  should  deny  it?  Come,  young 
one,  I like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

Boult.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  nut  be 
changed  yet. 

Bawd.  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  town  : 
report  what  a sojourner  we  have  ; you'll  lose 
nothing  by  custom.  When  nature  framed  thin 
piece,  she  meant  thee  a good  turn ; therefore 
say  w hat  a paragon  she  is,  and  thou  hast  the 
harvest  out  of  thine  own  report. 

Boult.  1 warrant  you,  mistress,  tliundcrfhall 
not  so  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out 
her  beauty  stir  up  the  lewdly-inclined.  I’U 
bring  home  some  tu-night. 

Bated.  Come  your  ways ; follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  waters 
Untied  I still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep,  [deep, 
Diana,  aid  my  purpose! 

Bairri.  What  have  we  to  do  with  Diana? 
Pray  you,  will  you  go  with  us?  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. — Tharaua. — A Room  in  Cleon's 

Houae. 

Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyza. 

Dion  Why,  areyou  foolish?  Can  it  be  undone? 

• Bends.  i An  aUotutc,  s cezUIn  pcoAt 
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Cle,  O Diooysa,  such  a piece  of  slaughter 
The  suD  and  moon  neVr  look’d  upon ! 

Dion.  I think 
You’ll  tnm  a child  again. 

CU.  Were  1 chief  lord  of  all  the  spacious 
I'd  give  it  to  undo  the  deed.  O lady,  [world* 
Much  leas  in  blood  than  virtue*  yet  a princess 
To  equal  any  single  crown  o’the  earth* 

I'lhe  justice  of  compare!  ()  villain  Leonine* 
W’hom  thou  hast  poison’d  too ! [nese 

If  thou  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a kind- 
Becoming  well  thy  feat:*  what  canst  thou  say* 
When  noble  Pericles  shall  demand  his  child? 

Dion.  That  she  is  dead.  Nurses  are  not  the 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserve.  [fates* 

She  died  by  night;  I'll  say  so.  Wbocan  cross 
Unless  you  play  the  impious  innocent*!  [it? 
And  for  an  honest  attribute,  cry  out, 

Skit  dud  by  font  ploy. 

CU.  O*  go  to.  Well*  well* 

Of  all  tbs  faults  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

Dion.  Be  one  of  those*  that  think 
The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fly  hence. 

And  open  this  to  Pericles.  1 do  shame 
To  think  of  what  a noble  strain  you  are, 

And  of  how  cow’d  a spirit. 

CU.  To  such  proceeding 
Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added* 

Though  not  bis  preconsent,  he  did  not  flow 
From  honourable  courses. 

Dion,  Be  it  so  then  : [dead, 

Yet  none  does  know,  but  you*  how  she  came 
Nor  none  can  know*  Leonine  being  gone. 

She  did  disdain  my  child*  and  stood  between 
Her  and  her  fortunes:  None  would  look  on  her, 
But  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face ; 

Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at.  and  belda  malkin.t 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.  it  pierc'd  me 
thorough ; 

And  though  you  call  mv  course  unnatural* 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  1 find* 

It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprise  of  kindness, 
Perform’d  to  your  sole§  daughter. 

CU.  Heavens  forgive  it! 

DUn.  And  as  for  Pericles, 

Wbatshould  be  say?  Weweptafler  her  hearse, 
And  even  yet  we  mourn:  her  monument 
Is  almost  finish’d,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  characters  express 
A general  praise  to  her.  and  care  in  us 
At  whose  expense  'tis  done,  t 

CU.  Thou  art  like  the  harpy, 

Which,  to  betray*  doth  wear  an  angel’s  face. 
Seize  with  an  eagle’s  talons. 

Dion.  You  are  like  one  that  superstitiously 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the 
But  yet  1 know  you’ll  do  as  I advise,  [flies ; 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Gower,  h^ore  ike  Monmnent  ({/*Marina, 
at  TTutrna. 


The  stages  of  onr  story.  Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas, 
(Attended  on  by  many  a lord  and  knight,) 

'Fo  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life’s  delight. 

Old  Kscanes*  w hom  Helicanus  late 
Advanc’d  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate. 

Is  left  to  govern.  Bear  you  it  in  mind, 

Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 

Well-sailing  ships*  and  bounteous  winds* have 
brought 

This  king  to  Tharsus*  (think  bis  pilot  thought; 
So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  thoughts  grow 
on,) 

To  fetch  bis  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gone. 
Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  a- 
while; 

Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  111  reconcile. 

Dumb  thow. 

Enter  at  one  door,  Pericles,  tcUk  his  TVatN; 
Cleon  and  Dionyza  at  the  other.  Cleon 
shou'M  Pericles  (he  tomb  o/Maki.na  ; where- 
at Pericles  makes  lamentation^  puts  on 
Sackeloth,  and  in  a mif'bty  /xusioa  diparts. 
Then  Cleon  and  Dionyza  reti/e. 

Gow.  See  how  belief  may  sufierbv  foul  show ! 
This  borrow’d  passion  stands  fur  ti  ue  old  woe ; 
And  Pericles*  m sorrow  all  devour'd. 

With  sighs  shot  tlirougb*  and  biggest  tears 
n’ershow'r’d,  [swears 

Leaves  Tharsus*  and  again  embarks.  He 
Never  to  wash  his  face*  nor  cut  his  hairs; 

He  puts  on  sackeintb,  and  to  sea.  He  bears 
A tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel*  tears* 

And  yet  he  rides  itout.  Now  please  you  witt 
The  epitaph  is  for  Mariria  w rit 
By  wicked  Dionyza. 

[Rei^s  the  inuription  oa  Marina’s 
ASouument. 

The  fairest^  sweeVst^  and  best.,  lies  Acre, 

Who  iritA^’d  ta  her  spring  of  year. 

She  was  of  Tyrus,  the  kin^s  duu^A/rr, 

On  irAom  /ou/  dealA  AiilA  made  this  slaughter  ; 
Marina  teas  she  cali'd;  and  at  her  births 
ThetiStX  being  proud,  swalloic’d  some  part  o'the 
earth  : 

Thenfore  the  rar/A, /raring  io  be  o’ri^oic’d, 
Hath  Thetis'  ffirth-child  on  the  heavens  bestow'd: 
Wlur^ore  she  does,  /and  sirrars  she'll  never 
stint, 

Make  raging  battery  upon  sAorrs  of  flint. 

No  visor  dues  become  black  villany, 

So  well  as  soft  and  lender  flattery. 

Let  Pericles  believe  bis  daughter’s  dead, 

.•\nd  bear  iiis  courses  to  be  ordered 
By  lady  Fortune;  while  our  scenes  display 
His  daughter's  woe  and  heavy  well-a-day. 

In  her  unholy  service.  Patience  then* 

And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mltyleo.  [Sxtf. 

SCENE  K.— itfi/ylmc.— A Street  b^ore  the 
Brothel. 


Gow.  Thus  time  we  waste,  and  longest 
leagues  make  short ; 

Sail  seas  in  cockles,  have*  and  wish  but  for’t ; 
MakiDg*U  (to  take  your  imagination,) 

From  bourn  to  bourn, T region  to  region. 

By  you  being  pardon’d,  we  commit  no  crime, 
To  use  one  language,  in  each  several  clime, 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.  1 do  beseech 
you,  [you 

To  learn  of  me*  who  stand  i’lhe  gap  to  teach 

• 1. 1.  Of  a piece  with  the  mt  of  thy  exploit, 
f Ao  Innocent  waa  formerly  a common  appdUUon  for 
an  klioL 

f A coarM  wench,  not  worth  a ROod-moiTow.  t Only. 
D TTswUlng.  1 From  one  boundary  to  aituihvr. 


Enter,  from  the  Brotlul,  two  Gentlemen. 

1 Gent.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ? 

2 Gent.  No*  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a 
place  as  this*  she  being  once  gone. 

1 Gent.  But  to  have  divinity  preached  there  ? 
Did  you  ever  dream  of  such  a thing? 

2 Gent.  No,  no.  Come*  1 am  for  no  more 
bawdy-houses : shall  we  go  bear  the  vestals 
sing.» 

I Graf.  Ill  do  any  thing  now  that  is  virtuous; 
but  I am  out  of  the  road  of  rutting,  for  ever. 

[Ercioif. 

a HU  body.  f To  know.  | The  sm. 
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SCESE  VI. — Tke  $ame. — A Room  ihe 
Brothel. 

Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boult. 

Pand.  Well,  I had  rather  than  twice  the 
worth  of  her,  ahe  had  ne’er  come  here. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fie  upon  her;  Hhe  ia  able  to  freexc 
the  god  Priapua,  and  undo  a whole  genera* 
tioD.  We  muat  either  get  her  rariahed,  or  be 
rid  other.  When  she  should  do  for  clients  her 
fitment,  and  do  me  the  kindness  of  our  profos* 
aion,  she  has  me  her  quirks,  her  reasons,  her 
master-reasons,  her  prayers,  her  knees ; that 
ahe  would  make  a puritan  of  the  devil,  if  he 
should  cheapen  a kiss  of  her. 

Boult.  'Faith,  1 must  ravish  her,  or  she’ll 
disfumish  us  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all 
our  swearers  priests. 

Paad.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness 
for  roe  * 

Bated.  ’Faith,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on’t, 
but  bv  the  way  to  the  pox.  Here  comes  the 
lord  Lvsimachus,  disguised. 

BouU.  We  should  have  both  lord  and  lown, 
if  the  peevish  baggage  would  but  give  way  to 
customers. 


Enter  Lysimacrds. 

Lift.  How  now  ? How  * a doaen  of  virgini- 
ties? 

Baird.  Now,  the  gods  to-blesa  your  honour ! 

Boult.  I am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good 
health. 

Ltft.  You  may  so ; *tis  the  better  for  you  that 
your  resorters  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How 
now,  wholesome  iniquity  ? Have  you  that  a 
man  may  deal  withal,  and  defy  the  surgeon? 

Bated.  We  have  here  one,  bir,  if  she  would 
— ~but  there  never  came  her  like  in  Mitylene. 

Lift.  If  she’d  do  the  deeds  of  darkness,  thou 
would’st  say. 

Bawd.  Your  honour  knows  what ’lis  to  say, 
well  enough. 

Lut.  Well;  call  forth,  call  forth. 

ifoult.  For  flesh  and  blood,  Sir,  white  and 
red,.you  shall  see  a rose  ; and  she  were  a rose 
indeed,  if  she  had  but->— 

^t.  What,  pr’vthee  ? 

Ault.  O,  Sir,  1 can  be  modest 

Lyt.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a bawd, 
no  less  than  it  gives  a good  report  to  a number 
Co  be  chaste. 


Enter  Marina. 

Bawd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the 
stalk  ; — never  plucked  yet,  1 can  assure  you. 
Is  she  not  a fair  creature  ? 

L^t.  ’Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a long 
voyage  at  sea.  Well,  there's  for  you; — leave 
us. 

Baird.  I beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave: 
a word,  and  I’ll  have  done  presently. 

^t.  I beseech  you,  do. 

Mwd.  First,  I would  have  you  note,  this  is 
an  honourable  man. 

[To  Marina,  ickom  tke  takes  aside. 

Mar.  I desire  to  find  him  so,  that  I may 
worthily  note  him. 

Baird.  Next,  he’s  the  governor  of  this  coun- 
try, and  a man  whom  I am  bound  to. 

Mar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are 
bound  to  him  indeed  ; but  bow  honourable  be 
is  in  that,  I know  not. 

Bawd.  'Pray  you,  without  any  more  virginal 

• How  much  ? witst  prict  ? 


fencing, will  you  nse  him  kindly?  He u ill  lino 

j your  apron  with  gold. 

Mar.  What  he  will  do  graciously,  I will 
thankfully  receive. 

Lys.  Have  yuu  done? 

, Bard.  My  lord,  she’s  not  paced  yet;  you 
must  take  some  pains  to  work  her  to  your 
manage.  Come,  we  will  leave  his  honour  and 
her  together. 

[Kxcirat  Bawd,  Pander,  aad  Bodlt. 

Lyt.  Ou  thy  ways.'^Now,  pretty  one,  how 
long  have  you  been  at  this  trade  ? 

Mar.  What  trade,  Sir  ? 

I Lut.  What  1 cannot  name,  but  I shall  offend. 

I Mar.  1 cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade. 

! Please  vou  to  name  it. 

Lys.  How  long  have  you  been  of  this  profes- 
sion ? 

Mar.  Ever  since  1 can  remember. 

Lys.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  young  t Were  you 
a g^ester  * at  five,  or  at  seven  i 

Mar.  Earlier  too,  Sir,  if  nuw  1 be  one. 

Lyt.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims 
you  to  be  a creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  bouse  to  be  a place 
of  such  resort,  and  will  come  into  it?  I hear 
say,  you  are  of  honourable  parts,  and  are  the 
governor  of  this  place. 

Lyt.  U'bv,  bath  your  principal  made  known 
unto  you  who  I am  f 

Mar.  Who  is  my  principal  ? 

Las.  Why,  your  nerb  woman;  she  that  sets 
seeds  and  roots  of  shame  and  Iniquity.  O,  you 
have  heard  something  of  my  power,  and  so 
stand  aloof  for  more  serious  wooing.  But  I 
protest  to  thee,  pretty  one,  my  authority  shall 
not  see  thee,  or  else  look  friendly  upon  thee. 
Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place.  Come, 
come. 

Mar.  Ifyou  were  boro  to  honour, show  it  now ; 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  judgement  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 

Lyt.  How’s  ibisl  how’s  this? — Some  more; 
— be  sage. 

Mar.  ror  me. 

That  am  a maid,  though  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  plac’d  me  here  within  this  loathsome  sty. 
Where,  since  I came,  diseases  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  physic, — O that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  tree  from  this  unhculow’d  place. 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  flies  i’the  purer  air! 

Lys.  I did  not  think 

Thou  couldst  have  spoke  so  well ; ne’er 
dream’d  thou  couldst. 

Had  I brought  hither  a corrupted  mind. 

Thy  speech  had  alter’d  it.  Hold,  here’s  gold 
for  (bee : 

Pers^ver  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest. 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee ! 

Mar.  The  gods  preserve  you! 

Lys.  For  me,  be  you  thoughten 
That  I came  w ilh  no  ill  intent : for  to  roe 
The  very  doors  and  window-s  savour  vilely. 
Farewell.  Thou  art  a piece  of  virtue,  and 
I doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble.— 
Hold ; here’s  more  gold  for  thee. — 

A curse  upon  him.  die  he  like  a thief. 

That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness ! If  thou  hear’st 
from  me, 

It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[At  Lysimaciics  is  putting  up  kis  Parse, 
Boi'LT  enters. 

Boult.  I beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for 
me. 


s A wintoD. 
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Lgt.  A vaunts  thou  damned  door*keeperf 
Yuur  house, 

Hut  for  this  virgin  that  doth  prop  it  up, 

Would  sink,  and  overwhelm  vou  all.  Away  ! 

[ErU  Lysimachi’s. 
Boult.  How’s  this?  We  must  take  another 
course  with  you.  If  your  peevish  chastity, 
which  is  not  worth  a breakfast  in  the  cheapest 
country  under  the  cope,*  shall  undo  a whole 
household,  let  roe  be  gelded  like  a spaniel. 
Come  your  ways. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  roe? 

Boult.  I must  ha>  e your  maidenhead  taken 
off,  or  the  common  haneman  shall  execute  it. 
Come  your  way.  We'll  have  no  more  gentle- 
men dri>en  away.  Come  your  ways,  1 say. 

Re-tnUr  Bawd. 

Bau’d.  How  now!  what’s  the  matter? 

BohU.  Worse  and  worse,  mistress ; she  has 
here  spoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  Lysima- 
chus. 

Bawd.  O abominable  t 
BouU.  She  makes  our  profession  as  it  were 
to  stink  afore  the  face  of  the  gods, 
iiaird.  Marry,  hang  her  upTor  ever! 

BouU.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with 
her  like  a nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  at 
cold  as  a snowball ; saying  his  prayers  too. 

Bawd.  BouU,  take  her  away;  use  her  at  thy 
pleasure : crack  the  glass  of  her  virginity,  and 
make  the  rest  malle^le. 

BouU.  An  if  she  were  a thornier  piece  of 
ground  than  she  is,  she  shall  be  pluugned. 
Mar.  Hark,  hark,  you  gods  I 
Bawd.  She  conjures:  away  with  her.  Would 
she  bad  never  come  within  my  doors!  Marry 
hang  you!  She’s  bora  to  undo  us.  Will  you 
not  go  the  way  of  woroen-kind?  Marry  come 
up,  my  dish  of  chattily  with  rosemarv  and 
bays  I [£rU  Bawd. 

lioult.  Come,  mistress ; come  your  way  with 
me. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  ? 

BouU.  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  you  hold 
so  dear. 

Mar.  Pr’ythce  tell  me  one  thing  first. 

BouU.  Come  now,  vour  one  thing. 

Mar.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to 
be? 

BouU.  Why,  I could  wish  him  to  be  my  mas- 
ter, or  rather,  my  mistress. 

Mur.  Neither  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  as  thou 
art, 

Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hold’st  a place,  for  which  the  pained’st 
fiend 

Of  bell  would  not  in  reputation  change: 
Thou’rt  the  damn’d  door-keeper  to  every  coy- 
strelt 

That  hither  comes  enquiring  for  his  tib ; 

To  the  choleric  fistirg  of  each  rogue  Uiy  ear 

Is  liable:  thy  very  food  is  such 

As  bath  been  belch’d  on  by  infected  lungs. 

BouU.  H hat  would  you  liave  me?  go  to  the 
wars,  would  you  ? where  a man  may  serve 
seven  years  for  the  loss  of  a leg,  and  have  not 
money  enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a w'oodcn 
one? 

Mar.  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doest 
flmpty 

Old  receptacles,  common  sewer.<«,  of  filth; 

Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman  ; 
Any  of  these  wavs  are  b#»Uor  yel  than  this: 

For  that  w hich  tiiou  professest,  a buboun, 

• Cope,  or  canopy  aC  hcAvcT).  t Paltry  CtUow. 


Could  he  but  speak,  would  own  a name  tor 
dear. 

0 that  the  gods  would  safely  from  this  place 
Deliver  me!  Here,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 

If  that  thy  tnasU-r  would  gam  aught  by  me, 
Proclaim  that  I can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and 
dance. 

With  other  virtues,  which  I'll  keep  from  boast 
And  1 will  undertake  all  these  to  teach. 

1 doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  scholars. 

BouU.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  speak 
of? 

Mar.  Prove  that  I cannot,  take  me  home 
And  prostitute  me  to  Uic  basest  groom  [again. 
That  doth  frequent  your  bouse. 

BouU.  Well,  I will  see  what  1 can  do  for 
thee : if  I can  place  thee,  I w ill. 

Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  women? 

Boult.  ’Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little 
amongst  them.  But  since  my  master  and  mis- 
tress have  bought  you,  there  s no  going  but  by 
their  consent;  therefore  1 will  mi^e  them  ac- 
quainted with  yuur  purpose,  and  I doubt  not 
hut  I shall  find  them  tractable  enough.  Conve, 
I'll  do  fur  thee  what  1 can ; come  your  wa>s. 

ACT  V. 

Enter  Gower. 

Gow.  Marina  thus  the  Lrothel  scapes,  and 
chances 

Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 

She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  godaess-like  to  her  admired  lavs; 

Deep  clerks*  she  dumbs ; and  with  ber  neelJf 
composes 

Nature’s  own  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  branch,  or 
berry ; 

That  even  ber  art  sisters  the  natural  roses  : 
Her  inkle,  silk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry  : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race, 

Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her;  and  her  gain 
She  gives  the  cursed  bawd.  Here  we  her 
place; 

And  to  her  father  (urn  our  thooghts  again, 
Where  we  left  him,  on  the  sea.  We  there  him 

lost ; 

Whence,  driven  before  the  winds,  he  is  arriv’d 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells;  and  on  this 
coast 

Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.  The  city  striv’d 
God  Neptune’s  annual  feast  to  keep:  from 
whence 

Lysimachus  qur  Tyrian  ship  espies, 

His  banners  sable,  trimm’d  with  rich  expense; 
And  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 

In  your  supposing  once  more  put  yuur  sight ; 
Of  heavy  Pericles  think  this  the  bark: 

Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might, 
Shall  be  discover’d ; please  you,  sit,  aid  bark. 

[£rrf. 

SCENE  I.—On  board  Pericles*  Ship^  off 
Mitylene.  A close  PanVioa  oa  deck,  K*i?k  a 
Curtain  b^ore  it;  Pericles  within  it,  rc* 
dined  on  a Couch.  A Barge  lying  beside  the 
Tyrian  Vessel. 

Enter  two  Sailors,  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrinn 
Vessel^  the  other  to  the  Barge  ; to  than  H el  i- 

CANUS. 

T^r.  Sail.  Where’s  tlie  lord  Hclkanus?  be 
can  resolve  ^>u. 

I To  the  Sailor  MityUue. 

* LcsrncJ  men.  f Needle. 
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0 here  be  it.— 

Sir,  there’s  a ba^e  put  off  from  Mitytene. 

And  in  it  is  Lysimachus  the^overnor, 

Who  craves  to  come  aboard.  What  is  your 
will  ? 

/ie/.  That  he  have  his.  Call  up  some  geo* 
tlemen. 

7V’’*  Ho,  geoUemea ! my  lord  calls. 

Enter  iito  Gentlemen. 

1 Getti.  Doth  your  lordship  call  f 
Hel.  Oentleaiea, 

There  is  some  of  worth  would  come  aboard ; I 
pray  you. 

To  greet  them  fairly. 

[The  Gentlemen  and  the  taro  Sailors  de~ 
acendf  and  g»  on  board  the  Barge. 

£ater,^roiii  iheneey  Ltsimachcs  and  Lords; 
lyrMui  Gentlemen,  and  the  two  Sailors. 
7Vr.  Sail.  Sir, 

This  is  the  man  that  caa,  in  aught  you  would. 
Resolve  vou. 

Ly$.  Hail,  reverend  Sir!  Hie  gods  preserve 
you ! 

Hel.  And  you.  Sir,  to  ouMive  the  age  I am, 
And  die  as  I would  do. 

You  wish  roe  well. 

Being  on  shore,  honouring  of  Neptnne’s 
triumphs. 

Seeing  this  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 

1 made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  yon  are. 

Hel.  First,  Sir,  what  b voor  place  f 

Zyr.  I am  governor  of  this  place  yon  lie  be- 
fore. 

Hel.  Sir, 

Our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king; 

A man,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance,  [spoken 
But  to  prorogue*  his  grief. 

Lyt.  Upon  what  ground  is  his  disteropera- 
turef 

HeL  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
Rut  the  main  grief  of  all  springs  from  the  loss 
Of  a beloved  daughter  and  a wife. 

Las.  May  we  not  see  him,  then  f 
Hel.  You  may  indeed.  Sir. 

Rut  bootless  is  your  sight;  he  will  not  speak 
To  any. 

Ly».  Yet,  let  roe  obtain  my  wish. 

Hel.  Behold  him,  Sir:  [Pericles  discoc/rrd.] 
this  was  a goodly  person, 

Till  the  disaster,  that,  one  morlalf  night, 

Prove  him  to  this. 

Lys,  Sir,  king,  all  hail ! the  gods  preserve 
YOU ! Hail, 

Hail,  riwal  Sir! 

Hel.  It  is  in  vain;  be  will  not  speak  to  you. 

1 Lord.  Sir,  we  have  a maid  in  Mitylene,  I 
durst  wager, 

Would  win  some  w<ms  of  him. 

Lys.  'Tis  well  bethought. 

She,  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
And  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure. 
And  make  a battery  through  his  deafen’d 
Which  now  are  midway  stopp'd : [pRrts,t 

She,  all  as  happy  as  of  all  the  fairest. 

Is,  with  her  fellow-maidens,  now  within 
The  leafy  shelter  that  abuts  against 
The  island’s  side. 

He  whitpere  one  of  the  attendant  Lords.-— 
Exit  Lord,  in  the  Barge  of  Lysimachts. 
Hel.  Sure,  all’s  effectless;  yet  nothing  we’ll 
omit  I 

• To  lengthen  or  peolong  hu gT'-’f,  . 

t DettruAive.  t /. «,  { 
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That  bears  recovery’s  npme.  But,  since  your 
kindness  [further, 

We  have  stretch’d  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  you 
That  for  our  gold  we  may  provision  have, 
Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  for  want, 

But  weary  for  the  staleness. 

Lye.  O,  Sir,  a courtesy, 

Which  if  we  should  deny,  the  most  just  God 
For  evepr  graff  would  send  a caterpillar, 

And  so  inflict  our  province. — Yet  once  more 
Let  me  entreat  to  know  at  large  the  cause 
Of  your  king’s  sorrow. 

Hel.  Sit,  Sir,  I wilt  recount  it;— 

But  see,  1 am  prevented. 

EnteTtfrom  the  Burge,  Lord,  Marina,  and  a 
young  Lady. 

Lye.  O,  here  is 

The  lady  that  I sent  for.  Welcome,  tuir  one! 
Is’t  not  a goodly  presence  t 
Hel.  A gallant  lady. 

Lys.  She’s  such,  that  were  I well  assur'd 
she  came 

Of  gentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  I’d  wish 
No  oetter  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  consists  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a kingly  patient : 

If  that  thy  prosperous-artificial  feat 
Can  draw  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught, 

Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  thy  desires  can  wish. 

Mar.  Sir,  I will  use 
My  utmost  skill  in  his  recovery, 

Provided  none  but  1 and  my  companion 
Be  suffer’d  to  come  near  him. 

Lye.  Come,  let  us  leave  her. 

And  the  gods  make  her  prosperous ! 

[Marina  sii^. 

Lae.  Mark’d  he  your  music? 

Mar.  No,  nor  look’d  on  us. 

L«s.  See,  she  will  speak  to  him. 

Mar.  Hail,  Sir!  my  lord,  lend  ear: 

Per.  Hum!  ha! 

Mar.  I am  a maid, 

My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes. 

Hut  have  been  gaz’d  on.  comet-like : she  speaks 
My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur’d  a grief 
Might  equal  yours,  if  Imth  were  justly  weigh’d. 
Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  state. 
My  derivation  was  from  ancestors 
Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings : 

But  time  hath  rooted  out  my  parentage, 

And  to  the  world  and  awkward  casualties 
Bound  me  in  servitude.— I will  desist; 

But  there  is  something  glows  upon  roy  cheek. 
And  whispers  in  mine  car,  Go  not  iUiheepeak. 

[Aeide. 

Per.  My  fortunes — parentage — good  paren- 
tage— [you? 

To  equal  mine!— was  it  not  thus?  what  say 
Mar.  I said,  my  lord,  if  you  did  know  my 
You  would  not  do  me  violence.  [parentage, 
Per.  I do  think  so. 

I pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  again  upon  me. — 
You  are  like  something  that — What  country- 
Here  of  these  shores?  [woman ! 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores: 

Yet  I was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  1 appear. 

Per.  I am  great  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver 
weeping.  [one 

My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a 
My  daugli^' r might  have  been:  my  queen's 
square  brows; 

Her  stature  to  an  inch;  as  wand-like  slraigh 
As  silver-voic'd;  her  eyes  as  jewel-like, 
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And  cas'd  as  richly  ; in  pace  another  Juno  ; 1 

ho  starves  the  ears  she  reeds,  and  makes 
tJiom  hungry, 

The  more  she  gives  them  speech.— M'here  do 
you  live  ? 

Afar.  Where  1 am  but  a stranger:  from  the 
You  may  discern  Uie  place.  [deck 

Per.  Where  were  jou  bred  t 
And  how  achiev’d  you  these  endowments. 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe?*  [which 

Afar.  Should  1 tell  my  historr,  [ing. 

*Twould  seem  like  lies  disdain  cl  in  the  report- 
Per.  Pr'ylhee  speak  ; [look’st 

Falseness  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou 
Modest  as  justice,  and  thou  seem’st  a palace 
For  the  crown'd  truth  to  dwell  in : I'll  believe 
thee, 

And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation, 

To  points  that  seem  impossible ; for  thou  look’s! 
Like  one  1 lov'd  indeecf.  U hat  w ere  thv  friends  ? 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  1 did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  I perceiv'd  tnee,)  that  thou 
cani'st 

From  good  descending  t 
Afar,  So  indeed  1 did. 

Per.  Report  thy  parentage.  1 think  thou 
said'st 

Thon  hadst  been  toss'd  from  wrong  to  injury. 
And  that  Ihou  tboueht'st  Iby  grieis  might  equal 
If  both  were  open’d.  [mine, 

Afar.  Some  such  thing  indeed 
1 said,  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thoughts 
Did  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per.  Tell  thy  story  ; 

If  thine  consider’d  prove  the  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  tnou  art  a man,  and  I 
Have  suffer’d  like  a girl : yet  thou  dost  look 
like  Patience,  gazing  on  kings'  graces,  and 
smiling 

Extremity  out  of  act.  What  were  Ihy  friends? 
How  lost  thou  them?  Thy  name,  my  most 
kind  virgin  ? 

Recount,  1 do  beseech  thee ; come,  sit  by  me. 
Afar.  My  name,  Sir,  is  Marina. 

Per.  O,  1 am  mock’d, 

Ancl  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
To  make  the  world  laugh  at  me. 

Afar.  Patience,  good  Sir, 

Or  here  I'll  cease. 

Per.  Nay,  I’ll  be  patient ; 

Thou  little  know'st  now  thou  dost  startle  me, 
To  call  thvself  Marina. 

Alar.  Toe  name,  Marina, 

M'as  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a king. 

Per.  How  ! a king’s  daughter  ? 

And  call’d  Marina? 

Afar.  You  said  you  would  believe  me; 

But,  not  to  be  a tronbler  of  your  peace, 

1 w ill  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  you  flesh  and  blood? 

Have  you  a working  pulse  ? and  are  no  fairy? 
No  motion  ?t — W’ell ; speak  on.  W here  were 
you  born  ? 

And  wherefore  call’d  Marina  ? 

A/«cr.  Call’d  Marina, 

For  I was  born  at  sea. 

Per.  At  sea?  thy  mother? 

Afar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a king; 
Who  died  tiie  very  minute  1 was  born, 

As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  bath  oft 
Delivered  weeping. 

Per.  O,  stop  there  a little  ! 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e’er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  fools  withal : this  cannot  be. 

• POMCW. 
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My  daughter’s  buried,  [ilsidr.j  Well;— where 
w ere  you  bred  ? 

I’ll  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  story, 
And  never  interrupt  you. 

Mar.  You’ll  scarce  believe  me:  twere  be  t 
I did  give.  o’er. 

Per.  1 will  believe  you  by  the  syllable 
Of  what  you  shall  deliver,  Y et,  give  me  leave 
How  came  you  in  these  parts?  Where  wereyou 
bred  ? ^ 

Afar.  The  king,  my  father,  did  in  Tharsus 
leave  me ; 

Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife. 

Did  seek  to  rauitler  me : and  having  woo’d 
A villain  to  attempt  it,  w*ho  having  drawn, 

A crew  of  pirates  came  and  rescu’d  me ; 

Brought  me  to  Mitylene.  But  now,  good  Sir, 
YVhither  will  you  have  me?  Why  do  you  weep? 
It  may  be. 

You  think  me  an  impostor  ; no,  good  faitli ; 

1 am  the  dau^ter  to  king  Pericles, 

If  good  king  Pericles  be. 

Per.  Ho,  Helicanus ! 

Hd.  Calls  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Per.  Thou  art  a grave  and  noble  counsellor. 
Most  wise  in  general:  Tell  me,  if  thou  canst, 

W hat  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be. 

That  thus  batli  made  me  weep  ? 

Hel.  I know  not;  but 
Here  is  the  regent,  Sir,  of  Milyleoe, 

Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lye.  She  would  never  tell 
Her  parentage,  being  demanded  that, 

She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  O Helicanus,  strike  me,  honour’d  Sir; 
Give  me  a gash,  put  me  to  present  pain  ; 

Lest  this  great  sea  of  joys  rushing  upon  me, 
O’erbear  the  shores  ot  my  mortabty, 

And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.  O, 
come  hither. 

Thou  (hat  begel’st  him  that  did  thee  beget ; 
'Thou  thatwast  born  at  sea,  buried  alTnarsiis, 
And  found  at  sea  again ! O Helicanus, 

Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods,  as 
loud 

As  thunder  threatens  us:  This  is  Marina. — 
What  was  thy  mother’s  name  ? Tell  me  but 
that, 

For  truth  can  never  be  confirm’d  enough. 
Though  doubts  did  ever  sleep. 

Afar.  First,  Sir,  I pray. 

What  is  your  title  ? 

Per.  I am  P(  rides  of  Tyre:  but  tell  me  now 
f As  in  Uie  rest  thou  hast  been  godlike  perfect,) 
My  drown'd  queen’s  osune,  thou  art  the  heir  of 
kingdoms, 

And  another  life  to  Pericles  thy  father. 

Afar.  Is  it  no  mure  to  be  your  daughter,  than 
To  say,  my  mother's  name  was  Thaisa  ? 

Tbaisa  was  mv  mother,  who  did  end. 

The  minute  1 began. 

Per.  Now,  blessing  on  thee,  rise;  thou  art 
my  child. 

Give  me  fresh  gHrments.  Mine  own,  Ht  licanus, 
( Not  dead  at  Tharsus,  as  she  should  have  been , 
By  savage  Cleon,)  she  shall  tell  thee  all ; 

W’hen  tCou  shall  kneel  and  justifv  in  know- 
She  is  thy  very  princess.— W ho  is  this  ? [ledge, 
Hel.  Sir,  ’Us  the  governor  of  Milylene, 

W bo,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state, 

Did  come  to  see  you. 

Per.  I embrace  you,  Sir. 

Give  me  my  rubes;  luui  wild  in  my  beholding. 
<>  heavens  bless  my  girl!  But  hark,  wbat 
Tell  Helicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him  [music? 
O’er,  point  by  point,  fur  yet  be  seems  to  doubt. 
How  sure  you  arc  my  daughter.— Hut  what 
music? 
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//W.  My  lord,  I hear  doiio. 

Per.  None? 

The  muiiic  of  the  spheres;  list,  my  Marina. 
i-VJ.  It  is  not  j^oud  to  cross  him ; gire  him 
way. 

Per.  Rarest  sounds! 

Do  ye  not  bear? 

Music?  My  lord,  I hear — 

Per.  Most  heavenly  music: 

It  nips  me  unto  li&t'oing,  and  thick  sliimher 
Hangs  on  mine  eye-lids;  let  merest.  [HesUeu*. 
•£-ys.  A pillow  for  his  head; 

[The  Curiain  before  Uu  Pavilion 
_ , Pericles  is  ciosrtl. 

So  leave  him  all.— Well,  my  companion-friends. 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  just  belief, 

1 11  well  remember  you. 

[Ercaat  Lysimaciics,  Helicanus, 
Marina,  and  attendant  Lady. 

SCESE  It. — TAesome.— Periclfs  oa  the  Deck 
a$teep;  Diana  appearing  to  him  as  tti  a vision. 

Dia.  My  temple  stands  in  Ephesus:  hie 
thee  thither, 

^d  do  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice.  fgether, 
^ere,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  met  to- 
Before  the  people  all, 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 

To  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  dHiighicr  s,  call. 
And  give  them  repetition  to  the  life.* 

Perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  liv’st  in  woe : 

Do  t,  and  be  happy,  by  my  silver  bow. 

AwaJ(e,  and  tell  thy  dream. 

n t . [Diana  disapiienrs. 

• Dian,  goddess  argentine. t 

1 will  obey  thee!'— Helicanus! 

Enttr  LrsiMACHca,  Helicands,  md  Maiiina. 
Hel.  Sir. 

Pn-.  Mji  purpose  was  for  Tharsus,  there  to 
The  inhospitable  Cleon;  but  I am  [strike 
For  other  service  first:  toward  Kphesus 
Turn  our  blownj  sails ; eftsoonsf  Til  tell  thee 

Kk.M  „ o iro  Heucasus. 

Bhall  we  refresh  us,  Sir,  upon  your  shore. 

And  give  you  gold  for  such  provision 
As  our  intents  will  need  ? 

Ly$.  W'itb  all  my  heart,  Sir;  and  when  you 
come  ashore, 

1 have  another  suit. 

Per.  You  shall  prevail. 

Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter;  for  it  seems 
You  have  been  noble  towards  ber. 

^s.  Sir,  lend  your  arm. 

Per.  Come,  my  Marina.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Gower,  b^ore  the  TemjtU  of  Diana  at 
Ephesus. 

Goir.  Now  our  sands  are  almost  run : 

More  a little,  and  then  done. 

This,  as  my  last  boon,  give  me, 

(Tor  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 

That  you  aptly  will  suppose 

What  pageantry,  what  feats,  what  shows. 

What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din, 

The  regent  made  in  Mttylin, 

To  greet  the  king.  So  he  has  thriv’d, 

That  he  is  promis’d  to  be  wiv’d 
To  fair  Marina;  but  in  no  wise, 

Till  heJI  had  done  his  sacrifice, 

As  Dian  bade:  whereto  being  bound, 

The  interim,  pray  you.  all  confound.^ 

• IlMiMt  a lirely  narrative  of  your  advcnturca. 
t i.  e.  Regent  of  the  silver  moon.  t Swollen. 

1 ^ . II  PerkU*!. 
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In  feather’d  briefness  sails  are  fiUM, 

Aml^  w ishes  fall  out  as  they’re  will’d. 

.At  Kphesus,  the  temple  see, 

Our  king,  and  all  bis  company. 

That  he  can  hither  come  so  suon. 

Is  by  yuur  fancy's  thankful  boon.  [Exit. 

SCESE  III. — The  Temple  of  Diana  at  Eph- 
eny  Thaisa  standing  near  the  as  high 
Ifiestess  ; a number  of  I'/rgias  on  each  side ; 
Cerihon  and  other  Inhabitants  of  Ephesus  at- 
tending. 

Enter  PtKiCLESt  tcitk  his  Train  ; Lvsimachus, 
Helicani  s,  Marina,  and  a Lady. 

Per.  Hail  Dian ! to  perform  thy  just  com- 
mand, 

I here  confess  myself  the  king  of  Tyre ; 

frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Thaisa,  at  Pentapolis. 

At  sea  in  childbed  died  she,  but  brought  forth 
A maid-child  call’d  Marina;  who,  O goddess, 
W ears  yet  thy  silver  livery.*  She  at  Tharsus 
w as  ours  d with  Cleon ; W'hom  at  fourteen 
years 

He  sought  to  murder;  but  her  better  stars 
Brought  her  to  Mitylene ; against  whose  shore 
Riding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard 

us,  [site 

Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance. 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 

Thai.  Voice  and  favour  !— 

You  are— you  are— O royal  Pericles  ? 
r»  i*r.  \_She  faints. 

Per.  What  means  the  woman?  she  dies! 

help,  gentlemen ! 

Cer.  Noble  Sir, 

have  told  Diana’s  altar  true, 

This  is  your  wife. 

Per.  Reverend  nppearer,  no  ; 

I threw  hero’erboard  with  these  very  arms, 
f'rr.  Upon  this  coast,  I warrant  you. 

Per.  *Ti8  most  certain. 

C’rr.  Look  to  the  lady  O,  she’s  but  o er- 
joy’d. 

Early,  one  blust’ring  morn,  this  lady  was 
Thrown  on  this  shore.  I op’d  the  coffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  jewels;  recover’d  her,  and 
plac’d  her 

Here  in  Diana’s  temple. 

Per.  May  we  see  tliem? 

Cer.  Great  Sir,  they  shall  be  brought  you  to 
my  house, 

JVhither  I invite  you.  Look!  Thaisa  is 
Recover'd. 

Thai.  (>,  let  roe  look ! 

If  he  be  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  my  senset  bend  no  licentious  ear. 

But  curb  It,  spite  of  seeing.  O,  my  lord, 

T yuu  Dot  Pericles?  Like  him  you  speak. 
Like  him  you  are:  Did  you  not  name  a tern* 
.A  birth,  and  death?  I pest 

Per.  The  voice  of  dead  Thaisa  ! * 

Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  1,  supposed  dead. 

And  drown’d. 

Per.  Immortal  Dian  1 

Thai.  Now  I know  you  better. — 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 

The  king,  my  father,  gave  you  such  a ring. 

D mL-  ...  [•SAoics  a Ring. 

rer.  inis,  this:  no  more,  you  gods!  your 
present  kindness  fnell 

Makes  mv  past  miseries  sport : You  shall  do 
1 hat  on  the  touching  of  her  Ups  1 may 

• I e.  Her  white  rnt>c  of  innocence, 
t Seofual  on. 


Digitized  by  Google 


iJCT  r. 


ftd.1  piniici.cs,  PMiircc  op  ttbe. 


Melt,  aod  no  more  be  leen.  (>  come,  be  baried 
A second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mar.  My  heart 

Leaps  to  m gone  into  my  mother's  bosom, 

[KneeU  to  Tmaisa. 
P«r.  Look,  who  kneels  here!  Flesh  of  thy 
flesh,  ThaUa ; 

Thy  burden  at  the  sea.  and  call’d  Marina, 

For  she  was  yielded  there. 

Thai.  Bless’d  and  mine  own  ! 

Hel.  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen  ! 

Thai.  I know  you  not. 

Per.  You  have  heard  me  say,  when  1 did 
fly  from  Tyre, 

1 left  behind  an  ancient  substitute 
Can  you  remember  what  1 call’d  the  mant 
1 bare  nam'd  him  oft. 

Thai.  Twas  Helicanus  then. 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 

Unbrace  him,  dear  Thaisa;  this  is  he. 

Now  do  1 long  to  hear  how  you  were  found  ; 
How  possibly  preserv’d;  and  whom  to  thank. 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

Thai.  Sjord  Certmon,  my  lord ; this  man 
Through  whom  the  gods  have  shown  their 
power;  that  can 
From  first  to  last  resolve  you. 

Per.  Reverend  Sir, 

The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 
More  like  a god  than  you.  Will  you  deliver 
How  this  dead  queen  re>lives? 

Cer.  I will,  niy  lord. 

Beseech  you,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house, 
'Where  swl  be  shown  you  all  was  found  with 
her; 

How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple  ; 
No  needful  thing  omitted. 

Per.  Pure  Diana ! 

1 bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  ofifer 
My  night  oblations  to  thee.  Thaisa,  [ter, 
Thu  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  your  daugb- 


Shall  marry  her  at  Pentapolis.  And  now, 

This  ornament*  that  makes  me  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I,  my  lov’d  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 

And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch  d. 
To  grace  thy  marriage-aay,  I’ll  beautify. 

Thai.  Lord  Ccrimon  hath  letters  of  go^ 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead.  [credit. 

Per.  Heavens  make  a star  of  him!  Yet  there, 
my  queen, 

Well  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 
Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  follovring  days ; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyros  rejgn. 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay, 

To  bear  the  rest  untold. — Sir,  lead  the  way. 

[Exeimf. 

Eater  Oowia. 

Goir.  In  Antioch, t and  his  daughter,  yon 
have  heard 

Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  Just  reward: 

In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter  seen 
(Although  assaird  with  fortune  fierce  and 

Virtue  preserv’d  from  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  oy  heaven,  and  crown’d  with  joy  at  last. 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  deserr 
A figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty : 

In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears. 

The  worth  that  learned  charity  ayet  wears. 

For  wicked  Cleon  and  his  wife,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honour'd 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  city  turn ; [name 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bum. 

The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ; although  not  done,  but  meant. 
So  on  your  patience  evermore  attending, 

New  joy  wail  on  you ! Here  our  play  has  end- 
uing. [Exit  Gower. 

• /.  e.  HU  beard. 

f i #.  The  king  of  Aotioeb.  t Free. 
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Leas,  Rin(^  of  Britain. 

Kino  OF  France. 

Dckb  or  Borgdudy. 

Duke  op  Cornwall. 

Dcrb  op  Albany. 

Earl  op  Kent. 

Earl  op  Gloster. 

Edgar,  Son  to  Oloiter. 

Edmund,  Bastard  Son  to  Glotter. 
CuRAN.  a Courtier. 

Old  Man,  Tenant  to  Oloster. 
Physician. 

Fool. 

Oswald,  Steward  to  GoDoril. 


An  OppicF.R,  emploved  by  Edmund. 
Gentleman,  Attendant  on  Cordelia. 

A Herald. 

Servants  to  Cornwall. 

Goncril, 

Kkcan,  > Daughters  to  Lear. 

CoaDBLIA,^ 

Knights  attending  on  the  King,  Officers,  Mev 
sengers,  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  Britain. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  Room  ^ State  m King  Lear’s 
P<uaee. 

Enter  Kent,  Gloster,  and  Edmond. 

Kent*  I thonght,  the  king  bad  more  affected 
the  dnke  of  Albany,  than  Cornwall. 

Gh.  It  did  always  seem  so  to  us : but  now, 
in  the  division  of  the  kio^om,  it  appears  not 
which  of  the  dnkes  he  values  moet;  for  e<)ual< 
ities  are  so  weigh'd,  that  curiosity*  in  neither 
can  make  choice  of  either's  moiety  .f 

Kent,  Is  not  this  your  son.  my  lord? 

Glo.  His  breeding,  Sir.  natn  been  at  my 
charge : 1 have  so  often  blush’d  to  acknow* 
ledge  him,  that  now  I am  braced  to  it 

Kent,  1 cannot  conceive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow’s  mother  could : 
whereupon  she  grew  round-wombed ; and  had, 
indeed,  Sir,  a son  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  bad  a 
husband  for  her  bed.  Do  you  smell  a fault? 

Kent.  I cannot  wish  the  fault  undone,  the 
issue  of  it  being  so  proper.| 

Glo.  But  I have.  Sir.  a son  by  order  of  law. 
Some  year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dear- 
er in  my  account:  though  this  knave  came 
somewhat  saucily  into  the  world  before  he  was 
sent  for,  yet  was  his  nrother  fair;  there  was 
good  sport  at  his  making,  and  the  whoreson 
must  be  acknowledged.— Do  you  know  this 
noble  gentleman,  Edmund? 

Edm.  No.  my  lord. 

Glo.  My  loru  of  Kent:  remember  him  here- 
after as  my  honourable  friend. 

Edin.  My  services  to  yonr  lordship. 

Kent.  1 must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you  , 
better.  I 

• Mom  Ktupidouf  Dicetp.  f Part  or  diritioii. 

} Uandaoroo.  i 


Edm.  Sir,  I shall  study  deserving. 

Glo.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away 
he  shall  again: — The  kir^  is  coming. 

[Tmipels  oound  vitkim. 

Enter  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goneril, 
Regan,  Cordelia,  and  Attendante. 

Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Bur- 
Oloster.  [gundy, 

Glo.  I shall,  liege. 

JExatiif  Oloster  and  Edmund. 
Lear.  Meantime  we  shall  eaprest  our  dark- 
er* purpose. 

Give  me  the  map  there.— Know,  that  we  hare 
divided;  [tenlt 

In  three,  our  kingdom:  and  *Us  onr  fast  in- 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
Unborden’d  crawl  towsira  death. — Our  son  of 
Cornwall, 

And  yon,  onr  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hoor  a constant  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters’  several  dowers,  that  future 
strife 

May  be  prevented  now.  Tbe  princes,  France 
and  Burgundy, 

Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter’s  love, 
Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  amorous 
sojourn,  [daughters. 

And  here  are  to  be  answer’d. — Tell  me,  my 
rSince  now  we  will  divest  us,  both  of  rule, 
interest  of  territorr,  cares  of  state,) 

Which  of  you,  shall  we  say,  doth  love  os  most? 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  doth  most  challenge  it.— Goneril, 
Our  eldest-born,  speak  first. 

Gon.  Sir,  I fniatter 

Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  tbe 


• More  Merit. 
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Dearer  than  e7e>8lght,  space  and  liberty ; 
Heyond  nhat  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare  \ 

No  leas  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty, 
honour: 

As  much  as  child  e’er  lov’d,  or  father  found. 

A love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech 
unable ; 

Bevond  all  manner  of  so  much  I love  you. 

Cor.  What  shall  Cordelia  do?  Love,  and  be 
silent.  [And*. 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  from  this 
line  to  this, 

With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains* 
rich’d. 

With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirted  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady:  To  thine  and  Albany’s 
issue  [daughter. 

Be  this  perpetual. — What  says  our  second 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  ? Speak. 
Heg.  I am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my 
sister. 

And  prize  me  at  her  worth.  In  mv  true  heart 
1 find,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 

Only  she  comes  too  short, — that  1 profess 
MvMlf  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys,  [sesses; 
Which  the  most  precious  square?  of  sense  pos- 
And  find.  I am  adone  felicitatet 
Iny  oar  near  highness’  love. 

Cor.  Then  poor  Cordelia  1 \A$ide. 

And  yet  not  so ; since,  1 am  sure,  my  love’s 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  ; 
No  less  in  space,  validity,^  and  pleasure, 
Than  thatconfirm’d  on  Goneril. — Now,  our  joy, 
Although  the  last,  not  least ; to  whose  young 
love 

Hie  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  interess'd : what  can  you  say.  to 
draw 

A third  more  opnlent  than  yonr  sisters?  Speak. 
Cor.  Nothing,  roy  lord. 

Lear.  Nothing? 

Cor.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing:  speak 
again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I am,  I cannot  heave 
My  beiut  into  my  month:  1 love  your  m^esty 
According  to  ray  bond ; nor  more,  nor  less. 
Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia  ? mend  your 
speech  a little. 

Lest  it  nay  mar  your  fortunes. 

■ Cor.  Good  roy  lord, 

Yon  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov’d  me : 1 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit. 

Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 

W* by  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  say. 
They  love  you,  all  ? Haply  ,H  when  I shall  wed. 
That  lord,  whose  band  must  take  my  plight, 
shall  carry 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty : 
Sore,  1 shall  never  mairy  like  my  sisters. 

To  love  my  father  all. 

Lear.  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart  ? 

Cor.  Ajy  good  my  lord. 

laar,  ^ young,  and  so  untender  ? 

Cor.  So  young,  my  lord*  and  true. 

Lear,  Let  it  be  so.^Tby  truth  then  be  thy 
dower : 

For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun  ; 

The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 

By  ail  the  operations  of  the  orbs, 

From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be  j 
Here  I disclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 

• pUina  ♦ Comfirehension.  J Made  han>v. 

I VaUi*.  H rerfaapa 


PropinquUy*  and  property  of  blood, 

Ana  as  a stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,t  for  ever.  The  barba* 
rous  Scythian, 

Or  be  that  makes  his  genermtiont  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  well  neignboiirM.  pitied,  and  reliev’d. 
As  thou  my  sometime  (laughter. 

Kent.  O^d  n^  lie^,~ 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  f 

Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath  : 
1 lov’d  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nursery. — Hence,  and  avoid  my 
sight! — [To  CoROLLlA. 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  1 give 
Her  father^s  heart  from  her ! — Call  France  > 
Who  stirs  ? 

Call  Burgundy.-~Cornwall,  and  Albany, 

With  my  two  daughters’  dowers  digest  this 
third : [her. 

Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry 
I do  invest  you  jointly  with  roy  power, 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  elfecls 
That  troop  with  majesty. — Ourself,  by  monthly 
course, 

With  reservation  of  a hundred  knights, 

Tou  to  be  sustain’d,  shall  our  a&ide  [retain 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns.  Only  we  still 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions^  to  a king ; 
The  sway, 

Revenue,  execution* of  the  rest,H 
Beloved  sons,  be  vours:  which  to  confirm. 
This  coronet  part  oetween  you. 

[Gtriag*  the  Croicn. 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 

Whom  I have  ever  honour’d  as  roy  king, 

Lov’d  as  my  father,  as  mv  master  follow’d. 

As  my  great  patron  thougnt  on  in  my  prayers,— 
Lear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  m^e 
from  the  shaft 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  in- 
vade 

The  region  of  roy  heart : be  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Lear  is  mad.  What  wouldst  thou  do, 
old  man  ? [speak, 

Think’st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to 
When  power  to  flattery  bows?  To  plainness 
honour’s  bound,  [doom; 

W’hen  miriesty  stoops  to  folly.  Reverse  thy 
And,  in  toy  best  consideration,  check 
This  hideous  rashness : answer  my  life,  my 
judgement, 

TYiy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least : 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  souncl 
Reverbs^  no  hollowness. 

Lear.  Kent^  on  thy  life,  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I never  neld  but  as  a pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ; nor  fear  to 
lose  it, 

Thv  safety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  right ! 

Kent.  Bee  better,  I^ar ; and  let  me  still  re- 
’The  true  blank**  of  thine  eye.  [main 

Lear.  Now,  by  Apollo, — 

Kent.  Now,  by  Apollo,  king, 

Tbou  swear’st  thy  jg^s  in  vain. 

Lear.  O,  vassal  f miscreant ! 

[Lc^tng  his  Hand  on  ki$  Sworn. 
Alb.  Com.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Do; 

Kill  thv  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foul  disease.  Revoke  thy  gift ; 

Or,  whilst  I can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat. 
I’ll  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evil. 

• Kindred.  4 Frnn  thie  time.  t HU  chiidresi. 

S 'nUak  0 All  other  mUjecu.  1 Re?erticratee. 
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Lear.  Hear  me,  rccreaDt ! 

On  thine  alle^^iance  lu'ar  roe!— 
iiioce  thoii  hail  sought  to  make  us  break  our 
row,  [pride, 

nVhicH  we  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain’d 
To  come  betwixt  oiir  sentence  and  our  power ; 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
Our  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 

Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  fur  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world  \ 

And,  on  the  sixtli,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom:  if,  on  the  tenth  day  follow* 

Thy  banUh  d trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions, 
The  moment  is  thy  death:  Away!  By  Jupiter, 
Tnis  shall  not  be  revok’d. 

Kent.  Fare  thee  well,  king : since  thus  thou 
wilt  appear. 

Freedom  lives  nence,  and  banishment  in  here. — 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 
[To  Cordelia. 

That  justly  thiok’st,  and  has  most  rightly 
said  I— 

And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  ap* 
prove,  [To  Regan  oiid  Uoneril. 
That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of 
love.— 

Thus  Kent,  O princes,  bids  you  all  adieu; 

He’ll  shape  bis  old  course*  in  a country  new. 

Re>efi/er  Gloster;  u*i(h  France,  Burgundy,  | 
and  AtienduHts. 

Gh.  Here’s  France  and  Burgundy,  roy  noble 
lord. 

Lciir.  My  lord  of  Bur^ndy, 

We  tirst  address  towards  you,  who  with  this 
king  [^least, 

Hath  rivall’d  for  our  daughter;  What,  in  the 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 

Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  ?t 
Bur.  Most  royal  majesty, 

I crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  ofl'er’d, 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  liuld  her  so; 
Hut  now  her  price  is  fall'n:  Sir,  there  she 
stands; 

If  aught  within  that  little  seeroingi  substance, 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec’d. 

And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
She's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

Bur.  I know  no  answer. 

Jjear.  Sir, 

W ill  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes,^ 
Unfriended^  new  adopted  to  our  bale. 

Dower’d  with  our  curse,  and  stranger'd  with 
oiu*  oath. 

Take  her,  or  lca\e  her  1 
Bur.  Pardon  roe,  royal  Sir ; 

Election  makes  not  up)|  on  such  conditions. 
Lear.  Then  leave  her,  Sir;  for,  by  the  power 
that  made  me, 

I tell  you  all  her  weaUh.— For  you,  great  king, 
[To  France. 

1 would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a stray. 
To  match  you  where  1 hate;  therefore  beseech 
you 

To  averts  y our  liking  a more  worthier  w iu', 
Than  on  a wretch  whom  nature  is  asbam'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  is  most  strange!  fj<?cl. 

That  she,  ihfil  even  but  now  was  your  best  ob- 


The  argnment  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your 
age,  [time 

Most  best,  most  dearest,  should  in  this  tnce  of 
Commit  a thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour ! Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree, 

That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch’d*  imec- 
Fall  into  taint  it  which  to  believe  of  her, 

Must  be  a faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 
Could  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  1 yet  beseech  your  ro^esty, 
nr  fort  1 want  that  glib  and  oily  art,  [intend. 
To  speak  and  purpw  not;  since  w hat  1 well 
I’ll  ao’t  before  1 s^ak,)  that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness. 

No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonour'd  siep, 

That  bath  depriv’d  roe  of  your  grace  ami 
favour:  [rkher; 

But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I am 
A still'Soliciting  eye,  and  such  a longue  |it. 
That  I am  glad  1 have  not,  though  nut  to  have 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  boro,  than  not  to  have  pleas’d 
roe  better. 

France.  Is  it  but  this?  a tardiness  in  nature, 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  uosjmke. 

That  it  intends  to  do?— My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
M'hat  say  you  to  the  lady  ? Love  is  nut  love, 
When  It  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  sund 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point.§  Will  you  have 
She  is  herself  a dowry.  [her? 

Bur.  Royal  Lear,  ’ 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos'd, 
And  here  I take  Cordelia  by  the  band. 

Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing:  lAavesworn;  I am  firm. 
Bwr.  1 am  sorry  then,  you  have  so  lost  a 
That  you  roust  lose  a husband.  [father, 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy  ! 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 

1 shall  nut  be  nis  wife. 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  most  rirli^ 
being  poor  : [spis'd . 

Most  choice,  forsaKen;  and  roost  lov'd,  de* 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I seize  upon: 

Be  it  lawful,  1 lake  up  what’s  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods ! ’tis  strange,  that  from  their  cold’st 
neglect 

My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam’d  respect. — 
Thy  duwerless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my 
chance. 

Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France: 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat’rish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unpriz’d  precious  maid  of  me.— 
Bid  them  farewell,  Curaelia,  though  unkind: 
Thou  losest  here,  a better  whete|{  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  bast  her,  France:  let  her  be 
thine;  for  w’e 

Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
'That  face  of  hers  again : — Therefore  be  gone. 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benison.^  — 
Come,  noble  Bo’gundy. 

[Flourish.  Fxcunt  Lear,  Burgundy,  Corn- 
wall, Albany,  Gloster,  and  Attendants. 
France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 

Cor.  The  jewels  of  our  lather,  with  wash’d 
eyes  [are; 

Cordelia  leaves  you:  I know  you  what  you 
And,  like  .i  sister,  am  most  loath  to  rail 
Vour  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.  Use  well  our 
father: 

To  your  professed  bosoms  I comroit  him: 

But  yet,  alas  ! stood  1 witliio  bis  grace, 


• Follow  hU  old  mode  of  life.  + Amomui  ext^dUion. ! • Former  decNr*tlon  of.  + R^rwh  or  cen,uw. 
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1 would  prefer  bim  to  a belter  place. 

Ho  farewell  to  you  both. 

Gen.  Prescnbe  not  us  our  duties. 

Rtg.  Let  joar  «tody  . , , [;«« 

Be,  to  cootent  your  lord;  who  oath  receiT  d 
At  fortune’s  alms  You  have  obedience  scant< 
ed,  [wanted. 

And  welt  are  worth  (be  want  that  you  have 
Cor.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plaited*  cun- 
niotf  bides; 

Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
M'ell  may  vou  prosper! 

Fnnet.  Come,  roy  fair  Cordelia. 

[fejrraat  Kuance  and  CoaoELU. 
Gon.  Sister,  it  is  not  a little  I have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  1 
think,  our  father  will  iMnce  to-ni|tht. 

R^.  That’s  must  certain,  and  with  you; 
next  month  with  us. 

Goa.  You  see  bow  full  of  changes  his  age  is ; 
the  observation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not 
been  little:  he  always  loved  our  sister  most; 
and  with  what  poor  judgement  bo  hath  now 
cast  her  off,  appears  too  grossly. 

Rtg.  'Tis  tne  infirmity  of  his  age:  yet  he 
hath  ever  but  slenderly  known  himself. 

Goa.  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  bath 
been  bnt  rash ; then  roust  we  look  to  receive 
fnHB  bis  age,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of 
long>engraft^  condition, t but  therewithal,  the 
unruly  waywardness  that  infirm  and  choleric 
years  bring  with  them. 

. Such  uncunstant  starts  are  we  like  to 

have  from  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gen.  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave- 
taking  between  France  and  bim.  Pray  you, 
let  us  hit  together:  If  our  father  carry  autho- 
rity with  such  dispositions  as  he  bears,  this 
last  surrender  of  his  will  but  offend  us. 

Reg.  We  shall  further  think  of  it. 

Gas.  We  must  do  something,  and  i'theheat.; 

SCESE  II. — A Halt  ts  the  Earl  qf'  Glostee’s 
CoMtk. 

Enter  Edmund,  iriM  a Leiler. 

Edm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess;  to  thy 
law 

My  services  are  bound:  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague^  of  custom  ; and  permit 
The  curiosityll  of  nations  to  deprive  me, 

For  that  1 am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon- 
shines [base  ? 

Lea  of  a brother?  Why  bastard?  wherefore 
Wl  ICO  my  dimensions  are  as  well  compact. 

My  mina  as  generous,  and  mv  shape  as  true, 
As  honest  madam’s  issue?  why  brand  they 
us  [base? 

With  base?  with  baseness?  bastardy?  base, 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 

Thao  doth,  within  a dull,  stale,  tirM  bed. 

Go  to  the  creating  a whole  tribe  of  fops. 

Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake? — Well  then, 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I must  have  your  land  : 

Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 

As  to  the  legitimate : Pine  word, — legitimate ! 
Well,  roy  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 

And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.  1 grow ; I prosper 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards! 

Enter  Gloster. 

Glo.  Kent  banish'd  thus!  And  France  in 
choler  parted ! 

• Folded,  doubled.  f QiuHtiei  of  nind. 

t Strike  while  the  iron't  hot. 

I the  inJuMice.  d 'llte  oiccty  of  cWU  iiaUtuilon. 
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And  the  king  gone  to-niglit  I subscrib'd*  bis 
Confin'd  to  exhibition  If  All  this  done  [power! 

Upon  the  gad!? l^mund!  How  now? 

what  news? 

Edm.  8u  please  your  lordship,  none. 

[Putting  np  the  Letter. 

Gio,  Why  so  earnesUy  seek  you  to  put  np 
that  letter? 

Edm.  1 know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Gle.  What  paper  were  you  rending? 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lorcf. 

Glo.  No?  Wnal  needed  then  that  terrible 
despatch  of  it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of 
nothing  hath  not  such  need  to  bide  itself. 
Let's  see:  Come,  if  it  be  nothing,  I shall  not 
need  spectacles. 

Edm.  1 beseech  you,  Sir,  pardon  me : it  is  a 
letter  from  my  brother,  that  1 have  not  all  o'er- 
read  ; for  so  much  as  1 have  perused,  1 find  it 
not  fit  fur  your  over-looking. 

Gle.  Give  me  the  letter,  Sir. 

Edm.  1 shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give 
it  The  contents,  as  in  part  I noderstand 
them,  are  to  blame. 

Gle.  Let’s  see,  let’s  see. 

Edm.  1 hope,  for  niy  brother's  justification, 
he  wrote  this  but  as  an  essay^  or  taste  of  my 
virtue. 

Glo.  [Reads.]  This  policy,  and  retertnee  qf 
age,  makes  the  world  bUter  to  the  best  qf  our 
tunes,  keeps  evr/ortiutes  /tom  us.  till  our  o/diirss 
cosaof  relish  them.  I begin  to  jisd  an  idle  and 
fond  II  bondage  in  the  opsfVMton  qf  aged  tyrannif; 
who  swaps,  net  as  it  nath  power,  but  as  ii  u 
silvered.  Come  to  me,  that  of  this  I map  speak 
more.  1/ our  father  tneuld  sleep  till  I waJ^  Aim, 
vou  should  en^  ha^f  his  revenue  for  ever,  and 
Zrf€  the  beieted  qr  your  brother,  Edgar. — Humph 
— Conspiracy  ! — Sleep  till  I waked  him — pou 
should  enjop  kt^  his  revenue, — My  son  Edgar! 
Had  be  a hand  to  write  this?  a heart  and 
brain  to  breed  it  in? — When  came  this  to  you? 
Who  brought  it  ? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord,  there's 
the  cunning  of  it:  1 found  it  thrown  in  at  the 
casement  uT  my  closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  character  to  be  your 
brother's  ? 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  | 
durst  swear  it  were  his;  but,  in  respect  of 
that,  I would  fain  think  it  were  not. 

Glo.  It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord;  hot,  I hope, 
his  heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo.  Hath  he  never  heretofore  sounded  you 
in  this  business  ? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord : But  1 have  oAen 
heard  him  maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at 
perfect  age,  and  fathers  declining,  the  father 
should  be  as  ward  to  the  son,  and  the  son 
manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O villain,  viilain  !— His  very  opinion  in 
(he  letter! — Abhorred  villain  I Unnatural, 
detested,  brutish  villain  ! worse  than  brutish  ! 
— Go,  sirrah,  seek  him;  I'll  apprehend  him  : — 
Abominable  villain  I~Where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  I do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it 
shall  please  you  to  suspend  your  indignation 
against  my  brother,  till  you  can  derive  from 
him  better  (estirouoy  of  his  intent,  you  shall 
run  a certain  course;  where^T  if  you  violently 
proceed  against  bim,  mistaking  bis  purpose,  it 
would  make  a great  gap  in  your  own  honour, 
and  shake  in  pieces  theoearl  of  his  obedience. 

I dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that  he 

• YicklcU, rurreiHlrrc<t.  f Allowanc*.  {Suddenly. 
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bath  writ  this  to  feel  my  afiection  to  your  hon- 
our/ and  to  no  other  preleacet  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  yon  sof 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I will 
place  you  where  you  shall  bear  us  confer  of 
this,  and  by  an  auricular  assurance  have  your 
satisfaction;  and  that  without  any  further 
delav  than  this  very  evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a monster. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

GU.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  en- 
tirely loves  bim.^Hearen  and  earth 
iBund,  seek  him  out;  wind  me  into  him,  1 pray 
you : frame  the  business  after  your  own  wis- 
dom ; I would  unstate  myself,  to  be  in  a due 
resolution.t 

Edm.  I will  seek  him.  Sir,  presently;  convey^ 
the  business  as  1 shall  find  means,  and  ac- 
quaint ^u  withal. 

Gio.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us : Though  the  wisdom  of 
nature  can  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature 
finds  itself  scourged  by  the  sequentH  effects : 
love  cools,  friendship  falls  off*,  brothers  divide  : 
in  cities,  mutinies;  in  countries,  discord;  in 
palaces,  treason ; and  the  bund  cracked  be- 
tween son  and  lather.  This  villain  of  mine 
comes  under  the  prediction ; there’s  son  against 
father : the  king  falls  from  bias  of  nature ; 
there’s  father  against  child.  We  have  seen 
the  best  of  our  time : Machinations,  hollowness, 
treachery,  and  ail  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us 
disquietly  to  our  graves!-— Kind  out  this  villain, 
Edmund,  it  shall  lose  thee  nothing ; do  it  care- 
fully : — And  the  noble  and  true  hearted  Kent 
banished  ! his  offence,  honesty  ! — Strange  ! 
strange!  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the 
world ! that,  when  we  arc  sick  in  fortune, 
(often  the  surfeit  of  our  own  behaviour,)  we 
make  guilty  ofour  disasters,  the  sun,  the  moon, 
and  the  stars:  as  if  we  were  villains  by  ne- 
cessity; fools,  by  heavenly  compulsion;  knaves, 
thieves,  and  treacbers,!  by  spherical  predomi- 
nance; drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by 
an  enforced  obedience  of  planetary  influence ; 
and  all  that  we  are  evil  in,  by  a divine  thrust- 
ing on:  An  admirable  evasion  of  whoremaster 
man,  to  lay  his  goatish  disposition  to  the 
charge  of  a star ! Mv  father  compounded  with 
my  mother  under  tne  dragon’s  tail:  and  my 
nativiu  was  under  wsn  tmyor to  tnat  it  fol- 
lows, lam  rough  and  lecherous. — Tut,  I should 
have  been  that  1 am,  bad  the  maidenliest  star 
in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  bastardizing. 
Edgar — 

Enter  Eixsar. 

and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the 
old  comedy  : My  cue  is  villanous  melancholy, 
with  a sigh  like 'Tom  o'Bedlain. — O,  these  eclip- 
ses do  portend  these  divisions ! Fa,  sol,  la, 
mitt. 

Edg.  How  now,  brother  Edmund  ? What  se- 
rious contemplation  arc  you  in  t 

Edm.  I am  thinking,  brother,  of  a prediction 
I read  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
eclipses. 

Do  yon  busy  yourself  with  that? 

Edm.  1 promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of 
succeed  unhappily ; as  of  unnaturalness  be- 
tween the  child  and  the  parent ; death,  dearth, 
dissolutions  of  ancient  amities;  divisions  in 

• The  usual  addrau  to  a lord.  t l>esjgn. 

I Give  all  that  I am  poasMcd  o(^  to  be  certain  of  the 
truth.  i Manage.  ||  Following.  1 Tnutora. 

a*  Great  uear,  the  oonitelUtUm  so  named. 

^ ilMee  sounds  arc  unnatural  and  off^slvc  In  muric. 


state,  menaces  and  maledictions  acaini^t  king 
and  nobles ; needless  diffidences,  banishment 
of  friends,  dissipation  of  cohorts,*  nuptial 
breaches,  and  I know  not  what. 

Edg.  How  long  have  you  been  a sectary  as- 
tronomical f 

Edm.  Come,  come ; when  saw  you  my  father 
last  7 

Edg.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm,  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  ParUrd  you  in  go^  terms  ? Found  you 
no  displeasure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  f 

Edg.  None  at  all. 

Earn.  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may 
have  offended  him  : and  at  my  entreaty,  for- 
bear his  presence,  till  some  little  time  hath 
qualified  toe  heal  of  his  displeasure ; w hich  at 
this  instant  so  rageth  in  him.  that  with  the 
mischief  of  your  person  it  would  scarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edm.  That’s  my  fear.  I pray  you,  have  a 
continentt  forbearance,  tilt  the  speed  of  his 
rage  goes  slower;  and,  as  I say,  retire  with 
me  to  my  lodging,  from  whence  I will  fitly 
bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  speak:  Pray  tou, 
go;  there’s  my  key : — If  you  do  stir  abroad,  go 
armed. 

Edg.  Armed,  brother? 

Edm.  Brother,  1 advise  you  to  the  best : go 
armed  ; I am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any 
good  meaning  towards  you:  I have  told  you 
what  1 have  seen  and  heard,  but  faintly  ; no- 
thing like  the  image  and  horror  of  it:  Pray 
you,  away. 

Edg.  Shall  1 hear  from  you  anon  ? 

Edm,  X do  serve  you  in  this  business. — 

[Exit  Kogar. 

A credulous  father,  and  a brother  noble, 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harms, 

That  be  suspects  none;  on  wh^se  foolish  hon- 
esty 

My  practices  ride  easy  I — I see  the  business. — 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit: 

All  with  me’s  meet,  that  1 can  fashion  fit. 

• [Exit. 

SCENE  III,— A Hoorn  in  the  D¥k€qf  Alhahy's 
Palace, 

Enter  Goneril  nad  Steward. 

Gofi.  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for 
chiding  of  his  fool  ? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  By  day  and  night ! be  wrongs  me ; 
every  hour 

He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other. 

That  sets  us  all  at  odds : I’ll  nut  endure  it ; 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids 
us  [ing 

On  every  trifle  :— When  he  returns  from  hunt- 
I will  nut  speak  with  him ; say,  1 am  sick 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  servtrrs. 

You  shall  do  well ; the  fault  of  it  I’ll  answer. 

Stew.  He’s  coming,  madam ; I hear  him. 

[Horns  u ithin. 

Gon.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you 
please,  [question : 

You  ana  your  fellows;  I’d  have  it  come  to 
If  he  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 

Whose  mind  and  mine,  I know,  in  that  are  one. 
Not  to  be  orer-rul’d.  Idle  old  man. 

That  still  would  manage  those  authorities. 
That  he  bath  given  away  1 — Now,  by  my  life, 
Old  fools  arc  Dabes  again  ; and  must  be  us’d 
With  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  they  arc  scee 
Remember  what  I have  said.  [abus  d. 
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Str‘e.  Very  well,  mndam. 

Gom.  And  let  his  knights  hare  colder  looks 
aruoog  you ; 

What  grows  of  it,  no  matter;  adrise  your  fcl> 
lows  so : 

I would  breed  from  hence  occasions,  and  I 
shall,  [sister, 

That  I may  speak  : — I’ll  write  straight  to  my 
To  hold  my  very  course  : — Prepare  for  dinner. 

[flreaaf. 

SCENE  IV.  —A  Hall  in  the  some. 

Enter  Kent,  disguised. 

Kent.  If  but  as  well  I other  accents  Iwrrow, 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,*  my  good  intent 
May  carry  through  itself  to  that  lull  issue 
For  wbicli  I raz’dt  my  likeness,— Now,  ban- 
ish’d Kent, 

If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand 
condemn’d,  (lov’st, 

(So  may  it  come!)  thv  master,  whom  Uiou 
Shall  liud  thee  full  of  labours, 

lionu  witlun.—EHter  Lear,  Knights,  and 
Attendants. 

Liar.  Let  me  not  stay  a jot  for  dinner:  go, 
ret  it  ready.  [Exit  an  Attendant.]  How  now, 
wi-st  art  thou  r 
Kent.  A man,  Sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  Uiou  profess?  Whatwouldat 
thou  with  us? 

Kent.  1 do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I seem; 
to  serve  him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust, 
to  love  him  that  is  honest;  to  converse?  with 
him  that  is  wise,  and  says  little ; to  fear  judge- 
ment ; to  light,  when  I cannot  choose  ; and  to 
eat  no  hsh. 

Lear.  What  art  thou? 

Kent.  A very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as 
poor  as  the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a subject,  ns  he 
is  for  a king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  What 
wouldst  tliou  ? 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve? 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow? 

Kent.  No,  Sir;  but  you  have  that  in  your 
countenance,  which  1 would  fain  call  master. 
Lear.  What’s  that? 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  W hat  services  canst  thou  do  ? 

Kent.  I can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  mo, 
mar  a curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a 
plain  message  bluntly:  that  which  ordinary 
men  are  6t  for,  I am  qualily’d  in ; and  the  best 
of  me  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou? 

Kent.  Not  so  young.  Sir.  to  love  a woman 
for  singing ; nor  so  old,  to  dole  on  her  for  any 
thing : I have  years  on  my  back  forty-eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me;  thou  shall  serve  me  ; if  I 
like  thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  1 will  not  part 
from  thee  yet.— Dinner,  ho,  dinner !— Where’s 
my  knave?  my  fool?  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool 
hither: 

Later  Steward. 

You,  you,  Sirrah,  where’s  my  daughter? 
iS’teir.  So  please  you,—  [Exit.  ' 

Lear.  What  says  the  fellow  there?  Call  the 
clotpoll  back. — Where’s  my  fool,  ho! — I think 
the  world's  asleep. — How  now?  where’s  that 
mongrel  ? 
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Knight.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is 
not  well.  , , . , * 

Uar.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me, 
whfD  I call’d  him  ? 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answer’d  roe  in  the  roundeat 
manner,  he  would  out. 

Lear.  He  would  not! 

Knight.  My  lord,  1 know  not  what  the  mat- 
ter is ; but,  to  my  judgement,  your  highness  is 
not  entertain’d  w ith  that  ceremonious  affection 
as  you  were  wont;  there’s  a great  abatement 
of  Kindness  appears,  as  well  in  the  general  de- 
pendanls,  as  in  the  duke  binkself  also,  and 
your  daughter. 

Lear.  Ha!  say ’st  thou  so? 

Knight.  1 beseech  vou.  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
if  1 \,tf  misuKen : lor  my  duty  cannot  be  si- 
lent, when  1 think  your  highness  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  but  reraember'st  me  of  mine  own 
conception  ; 1 have  perceived  a most  taint  ne- 
glect of  late ; which  1 have  rather  blamed  as 
mine  own  jealous  curiosity,*  than  as  a very 
pretencet  and  purpose  of  unkindness : 1 wifi 
look  further  inlo’t.— But  where’s  roy  fool  ? i 
have  not  seen  him  these  two  davs. 

Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into 
France,  Sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that ; I have  noted  it  well. 
—Go  you,  and  tell  my  daughter  1 would  speak 
with  her.— Go  you,  call  hither  roy  fool.— 

Re-enter  Steward. 

O,  yon  Sir,  you  Sir,  come  you  hither:  Who 
am  I,  Sir? 

Stew,  My  lady’s  father. 

Lear.  My  lady’s  father!  mv  lord’s  knave: 
you  whoreson  dog!  you  slave!  you  cur! 

Stew.  1 am  none  of  this,  my  lord  ; 1 beseech 
you,  pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  yon  ras- 
cal? [Striking  him. 

Stew.  I’ll  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither ; you  base  foot- 
ball player.  [Tripping  up  his  Heels. 

Lear.  I thank  thee,  fellow  ; thou  servest  me, 
and  rU  love  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  Sir,  arise,  away ; I II  leach  you 
differences;  away,  away:  If  you  will  measure 
your  lubber’s  length  again,  Urry : but  away  : 
go  to ; Have  you  wisdom  t so. 

[PksAm  the  Steward  omi. 
Lear.  Now,  my  Iriendly  knave,  1 thank 
thee  : there's  earnest  of  thy  service. 

[Gtring  Kent  Money. 

Enter  Fool. 

Loot.  Let  me  hire  him  too  ; — Here’s  my  cox- 
comb. [Gioing  Kent  his  Cap, 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave  ? how  dust 
thou? 

E'ool.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  cox- 
comb. 

Kent.  Why,  fool  ? 

Fool.  Why?  For  taking  one’s  part  that  is 
out  of  favour : N ay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as 
the  wind  sits,  thuu'k  catch  cold  shortly  : There, 
take  my  coxcomb : Why,  this  fellow  has  ban- 
ish’d two  of  his  daughters,  and  did  the  third  a 
blessing  against  his  will ; if  thou  follow  him, 
thou  must  needs  wear  my  cuxcorob. — How 
noWyDuncle?  'Would  Ibad  two  coxcombs,  and 
two  daughters  1 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy? 

Fool.  If  1 gave  them  all  my  living,?  I’d  keep 
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HIT  coxcombs  myself:  There’s  mloe;  beg  ao- 
oiher  of  thy  daughters. 

Lw.  Take  heed,  8irrah ; the  whip. 

fool.  Truth’s  a dog  that  must  to  kennel?  he 
must  be  whipp’d  out,  when  Lady,  the  bracb,* 
may  stand  by  the  fire,  and  stink. 

Lear.  A pestilent  gall  to  me! 

Fool.  Sirrah,  Til  teach  Uiee  a speech* 

Lfor.  Do. 

fool.  Mark  it,  nuncle > 

Have  more  than  thou  showest. 

Speak  less  than  thou  knowest. 

Lend  less  than  thou  oweat,t 
Ride  more  than  thou  goest, 

Learn  more  than  thou  trowest,t 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest; 

Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore, 

And  keep  in-a*door. 

And  thou  shalt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a score. 

L^.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 

fool.  Then  ’tis  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee’d 
lawyer;  you  gave  me  nothing  for't:  Can  you 
make  no  use  of  nothing,  nuncle? 

Lear.  Why,  no,  boy;  nothing  can  be  made 
out  of  nothing. 

fool.  Pr’ytnee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of 
his  land  comes  to ; be  will  not  believe  a fool. 

, [ToKent. 

A bitter  fool! 

fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
between  a bitter  fool  and  a sweet  fool  ? 

Lear.  No,  lad ; teach  me. 

X’oo?.  That  lord,  that  counsel'd  thee 
To  give  away  thy  land, 

Come  place  him  here  by  me,>^ 

Or  ao  thou  for  him  stand : 

The  sweet  and  bitter  foul 
Will  presently  appear; 

The  one  in  motley  here, 

The  other  found  out  there. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 

fool.  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given 
away;  that  thou  wast  born  with. 

A'en/.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 

fool.  No,  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will 
not  let  me;  if  1 had  a monopoly  out,  they 
would  have  part  on’t:  and  ladies  too,  they  will 
not  let  roe  have  all  fool  to  myself;  they’ll  be 
snatching.— Give  me  an  egg,  nuncle,  and  I’ll  ; 
give  thee  two  crowns.  ! 

Lear,  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be? 

fool.  Why,  after  I have  cut  the  egg  i’lhe 
middle,  and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns 
of  the  egg.  When  thou  clovest  thy  crown  i'the 
middle,  and  gavest  away  both  parts,  thou  bor- 
ost  thine  ass  on  thy  back  over  the  dirt : Thou 
hadst  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  tbou 
gavest  thy  golden  one  away.  If  1 speak  like 
myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whipp’d  that  &st 
finds  it  so. 

Fooh  had  ne'er  lesg  in  a year;  [Singing. 

For  wise  men  are  groira  foppish ; 

And  know  nol  how  i/teir  tails  to  wear, 

Their  manners  are  so  apish, 

Lear,  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of 
songs,  Sirrafi? 

/oo?.  1 have  used  it,  nuncle,  ever  since  thou 
roadest  thy  daughters  thy  mother:  for  when 
thou  gavest  them  the  rod,  and  pul’st  down 
thine  own  breeches, 
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Then  they  for  suddenjoy  did  weep.  [Singing 
And  I for  sorrow  sung. 

That  such  a king  should  play  bo-poep. 

And  go  the  fools  among, 

Pr’ythee,  nuncle.  keep  a schoolmaster  that 
can  teach  thy  fool  to  lie;  1 would  fain  learn  to 
I lie. 

Lear.  If  you  lie.  Sirrah,  well  have  you 
I whipp’d. 

I fool.  1 marvel,  what  kin  thou  and  thy  dangh- 
j ters  are : Utey’ll  have  me  whipp’d  for  speaking 
I true,  ^ou’U  nave  me  whipp’d  for  lying;  and, 

, sometimes,  1 am  whipp’d  tor  holding  my  peace. 
1 bad  rather  be  any  kind  of  thing,  than  a fool : 
and  yet  1 would  not  be  thee,  nuncle;  thou  hast 
pared  tl^  wit  o’both  sides,  and  left  nothing  in 
the  middle : Here  comes  one  o’the  parings. 

Enter  Goneril. 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter ! what  makes  that 
frontlet*  on?  Metbinks,  you  are  too  much  of 
late  i’the  frown. 

Fool.  Thou  wast  a pretty  fellow,  when  tbou 
hadst  no  need  to  care  fur  her  frowning;  now 
thou  art  an  Ot  without  a figure:  lam  better 
Uan  thou  art  now ; I am  a t^l,  thou  art  noth- 
ing.—Yes,  forsooth,  1 will  hold  my  tongue ; so 
your  face  {To  Gon.j  bids  me,  though  you  say 
nothing.  Mum,  mum, 

He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  cium. 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.— > 

That’s  a sheal’d  peascod.t  [Pointing  to  Lear. 

Goa.  Not  only,  Sir.  this  your  alMicens’d 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue  [fool, 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ; breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not>to-be*endured  riots.  Sir, 

1 bad  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  ui>- 
to  you,  [fearful. 

To  have  found  a safe  redress;  but  now  grow 
Bv  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done. 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  ulowance;^  which  if  you  should,  the 

Would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  re^r^ses 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a wholesome  weal,|| 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  preceding.  ^ 

Fool.  For  you  trow,  nuncle. 

The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long. 
That  it  bad  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young. 
So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left 
darkling. 

Lear.  Are  you  our  daughter? 

Goa.  Come,  Sir,  1 would,  you  would  make 
use  of  that  good  wisdom  whereof  I know  you 
are  fraught  ;1  and  pul  away  these  dispositions, 
which  of  late  transform  you  from  what  you 
rightly  are. 

Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart 
draw's  the  horse?— >Whoop,  Jug!  I love  thee, 
Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me?— Why  this  is 
not  Lear:  does  Lear  walk  thus?  speak  thus? 
Where  are  his  eyes?  Either  bis  notion  weak- 
ens, or  his  discernincs  are  lethargied.— Sleep- 
ing or  waking?— Hu!  sure  ’lis  not  so.— Who  IS 
it  that  can  tell  roe  who  1 am?— Lear’s  shadow? 
I would  learn  that;  for  by  the  marks  of  sove- 
reignty, knowledge,  and  reason,  1 should  be 
false  ^rsuaded  i had  daughters. — 

Fool.  Which  they  will  m^e  an  obedient  fa- 
ther. 
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Lear.  Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman? 

Uon.  Come,  Sir; 

This  admiration  U much  o'the  favour* 

Of  other  your  new  pranks.  I do  beseech  you 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : [wise : 

As  you  arc  old  and  reverend,  vuu  should  be 
Here  do  you  keep  a hundred  knights  and 
squires ; 

Men  so  disorder’d,  so  debauch’d,  and  bold, 
That  Uiis  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a riotous  inn;  epicurism  and  lust 
Make  it  more  like  a tavern  or  a brothel. 

Than  a grac’d  palace.  The  shame  itself  doth 
For  instant  remedy  : Be  then  desir’d  [speak 
By  her,  that  else  w ill  take  the  thing  she  begs, 

A little  to  disquantity  your  train  ; 

And  the  reniaioder,  that  shall  still  depend,? 

To  be  such  men  as  may  besurt  your  age, 

And  know  themselves  and  vou. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  de\ its ! — 

Saddle  my  horses;  call  my  train  together.— 
Degenerate  bastard  1 I’ll  not  trouble  thee ; 

Yet  have  1 lell  a daughter. 

(Jon.  You  strike  niy  people;  and  yourdis* 
order’d  rabble 

Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

Enter  Albany. 

Lear.  M'oe,  that  too  late  repents, — O,  Sir, 
are  you  come? 

Is  it  your  will?  [To  Alb.]  Speak,  Sir.— Pre- 
pare my  horses. 

Ingratitude!  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 

More  hideous,  when  thou  show’st  thee  In  a 
Than  the  sea-monster  I [child, 

Alb.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient. 

Lear.  Detested  kite  I thou  liest:  [TsOonebil. 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts. 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know  : 

And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support  [fanlt. 
The  worships  of  their  name. — O most  small 
How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show ! 
Which,  like  an  engine,?  wrench’d  my  frame  of 
nature  [love. 

From  the  fix’d  place;  drew  fdun  my  heart  all 
And  added  to  the  gall.  O Lear,  ^ar,  Lear ! 
Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

[.SVnVctng  his  Head. 
And  thy  dear  judgement  out! — Go,  go,  my 
people. 

Alb.  My  lord,  I am  guiltless,  as  1 am  igno- 
Of  what  bath  mov’d  you.  [rant 

Lear.  It  may  be  so,  my  lord.— Hear,  nature, 
hear ; 

Dear  goddess,  hear  I Suspend  thy  purpos^  if 
rhoudidstinteudtomake  this  creature Iruitful! 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility ! 

Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase  ; 

And  trom  her  derogate^  body  never  spring 
A babe  to  honour  Mr . If  she  must  teem, 
Create  her  child  of  spleen  ; that  it  may  live, 
And  be  a thwart  disnatur’d  torment  to  her! 

X^t  it  stump  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth  I 
W ith  cadentjl  tears  fret  channels  in  her  checks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother’s  pains,  and  benefits, 

To  laughter  and  contempt;  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a serpent's  tooth  it  is 
Vu  have  a thankless  child  ! — Away,  away  ! 

[Fo*i<. 

Alb.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof 
comes  this  ? 

Gon,  Never  aQIicl  yourself  to  know  the 
But  let  his  dhpositioii  have  that  scope  [cause ; 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

• CoTOPlcxion.  + Continue  In  •crvke. 
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Re-enUr  Lbak. 

Lent.  Whal,  fifty  of  my  followers,  at  a clap  I 
Withia  a fortnight  1 
Alb.  What'«  the  matter.  Sir? 

Lear.  Ml  tell  thee  Life  aod  death ! I am 
aabam'd 

That  thou  haat  power  to  ahakc  ray  manhood 
thus:  [TVi  Gonkbii.. 

That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  Irom  me 
perforce, 

Should  make  thee  worth  them. — Blasts  and 
fogs  upon  thee  ! ^ 

The  untented*  woundings  of  a father’s  curse 
I'ierce  every  sense  aboul  thee ! — Old  fond  eyes, 
lleweep  this  cause  nguin.  I'll  pluck  you  out; 
And  cast  you,  w ith  the  wraters  that  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay.— Ha  ! is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Let  it  be  so:— Yet  have  I left  a daughter, 
Who,  I am  sure,  is  kind  and  coiiiforlable; 
When  she  shall  hear  this  of  the^  » ilh  her  nails 
She’ll  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.  Thou  shall  find. 
That  I’ll  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost 
think  [thee. 

I have  cast  off  for  ever;  thou  shalt,  1 warrant 

J Exeunt  Lear,  Kent,  and  Attendants. 
o you  mark  that,  uiy  lord  ? 

Alb.  ] cannot  be  so  partial,  Goncril, 

To  the  great  love  1 bear  you, — 

Gon.  Fray  you,  content.— What,  Oswald, 
ho  I [master. 

You.  Sir.  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your 
* * [To  the  Fool. 

hool.  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  and 
take  the  fool  with  thee. 

A fox,  when  one  has  caught  her. 

And  such  a daughter, 

Should  sure  to  the  slaughter. 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a ualtor ; 

So  the  fool  follows  at\er.  [£xif. 

Gon.  This  man  hath  had  good  counsel : — A 
hundred  knights! 

'Tis  politic,  and  sale,  to  let  him  keep 
At  point,?  a hundted  kuights.  Yes,  that  on 
every  dream, 

£ach  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike, 
He  may  eoguard  his  dotage  w ilh  their  powers, 
And  bold  our  lives  in  mercy. — Oswald,  1 say  I — 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  fai. 

Gon.  Safer  than  trust: 

Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I fear. 

Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.  1 know  his  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter’d,  I have  writ  my  sister; 

If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knights. 
When  I have  show’d  the  unfitness  ' How 
now,  Oswald? 

Enter  Steward. 


What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister  ? 
Stew.  Ay.  madam. 

Gun.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear  ; [horse : 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own, 

As  may  compact  it  more.  Gel  you  gone  ; 

And  hasten  your  return.  [£xif  Stew.]  No, do, 
my  lord. 

This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yours, 
Though  1 condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
You  are  much  more  aitask' dj  for  want  of  wis- 
Than  prais'd  f^or  harmful  mildness.  [dum, 
Alb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I can- 
not tell ; 

Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what’s  well. 
Gon.  Nav,  then — 

Alb.  M eil,  well ; the  event.  [£jvn>if. 
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SCENE  V- — Cimrt  htfort  iiu  $ame. 

Enter  Leak,  Kent,  and  Fool.. 

Lear.  Go  you  before  to  Olotter  with  tbeie 
lettert:  acquaint  my  daughter  no  furtlier  with 
any  thing  you  know,  than  come#  from  her 
demand  out  of  the  letter:  If  your  diligence  be 
not  speedy,  1 shall  be  there  before  you. 

Kent,  i will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  1 haTe 
delivered  your  letter. 

Fool,  If  a man’s  brains  were  in  his  heels, 
were’t  not  in  danger  of  kibes? 

Lear,  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Then  t pr'ytbee,  be  merry;  thy  wit 
shall  not  go  slip>shod. 

Lear.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Fool.  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daughter  will  use 
thee  kindly : for  though  she’s  as  like  this  as  a 
crab  is  like  an  apple,  yet  1 can  tell  what  1 can 
tell. 

Leer.  Why,  what  eanst  thou  tell,  my  boy  ? 

Fool.  She  will  taste  as  like  this,  as  a crab 
does  to  a crab.  Thou  canst  tell,  why  one's  nose 
stands  i'the  middle  ol  bis  face? 

Lear.  No* 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  side 
his  nose;  that  what  a man  cannot  smell  out, 
he  may  spy  into. 

Lear.  1 did  her  wrong 

Fool.  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  his 
shell? 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Nor  I neither;  but  I can  (ell  why  a 
snail  has  a house. 

Lear.  Why? 

FooL  Why,  to  put  his  head  in ; not  to  give  it 
away  to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns 
without  a case. 

Lear.  1 will  forget  my  nature. — So  kind  a 
father! — Be  my  horses  ready? 

Fool.  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  ’em.  The 
reason  why  the  seven  stars  are  no  more  than 
seven,  is  a pretty  reason. 

Lear.  Because  they  are  not  eight? 

Fool.  Yes,  indeed:  Thou  wouldest  make  a 
good  fool. 

Lear.  To  take  it  again  perforce!— Monster 
ingratitude! 

Fool,  if  thou  Wert  mv  fool,  nuncle,  I'd  have 
thee  beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Le<tr.  How’s  that? 

Fool.  Thou  shouldst  not  have  been  old,  be* 
fore  thou  hadst  been  wise.  | 

Lear.  O let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven ! 

Keep  me  in  temper ; I would  not  be  mad  !— 
£a?rr  GBNTLCMAri. 

How  now!  Are  the  horses  ready? 

Gent.  Ready,  my  lord. 

Lear,  Come,  t>oy. 

Fool.  She  that  is  maid  now,  and  laughs  at 
my  departure, 

Shall  nut  be  a maid  long,  unless  things  be  cut 
shorter.  [Exennl. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A Court  within  the  Castle  the 
Earl  of  Gloster. 

Enter  Edmond  and  Coran,  meeting. 

Edm.  Save  thoe,  Curan. 

Cur.  And  you.  Sir.  1 have  been  with  your 
father;  and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall,  and  Regan  his  duchess,  will  be  here 
with  him  to-night. 

Edm  How  comes  that  ? 
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I Car.  Nav,  I know  not:  You  hare  beard  of 
the  news  abroad : 1 mean,  the  whispered  ones, 
for  they  are  yet  but  ear-kissing  ar^ments? 
Edm.  Not  1;  'Pray  you,  what  are  they  ? 

Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likelv  wars  to- 
ward, 'twixt  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Al- 
bany 7 

Edm.  Not  a word. 

Car.  You  may  then,  in  time.  Fare  you  well. 
Sir.  [Exit. 

Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-night?  The  bet- 
ter! Best! 

This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business ! 
My  father  batli  set  guard  to  take  my  brother; 
And  I have  one  thing,  of  a queasy*  question. 
Which  I must  act; — Briefness,  and  fortune, 
work ! — 

Brother,  a word ; descend Brother,  I say  ; 
Enter  Edgar. 

My  father  watches : — O Sir,  6y  this  place ; 
Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  bid; 

You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the 
night: — [wall? 

Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of^Corn- 
He's  coming  hither;  now,  i'the  night,  i'tho 
haste, 

And  Regan  with  him  ; Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany  ? 
Adviset  yourself. 

Edg.  1 am  sure  on’t,  not  a word. 

Edm.  1 hear  my  fallier  coming, — Pardon 
me:—  [you:— 

Id  cunning,  1 must  draw  my  sword  upon 
Draw:  Seem  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit 
you  well.  [here!— 

Yield : — come  before  mv  father Light,  ho. 
Fly,  brother; — Torches!  torches! — bo,  fare- 
well.— [Exit  Edgar. 

Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion 
[ Wounds  his  Arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour:  1 have  seen 
drunkards 

Do  more  than  this  in  sport. — Father!  father  ! 
Stop,  stop!  No  help? 

Enter  Gloster,  and  Servants  icilh  Torches. 

Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  where's  the  villain? 
Edm.  Here  stood  be  in  the  dark,  his  sharp 
sword  out,  [moon 

Mumbling  of  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the 
To  stand  nis  auspicious  mistress: — 

Glo.  But  where  is  he? 

Edm.  Look,  Sir,  1 bleed. 

Glo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  ? 

Edm.  Fled  this  way,  Sir.  When  by  no  means 
he  could — 

Glo.  Pursue  him,  ho  I— Go  after. — [Exit 
Servant.]  By  no  means, — what? 

Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your 
lordship ; 

But  that  1 told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
’Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  ; 
^oke,  v^ilh  how  manifold  and  strongs  bund 
luc  child  was  bound  to  the  father;— Sir,  in 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I stood  [une, 
To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  roulion, 

With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unprovided  body,  lanc’d  mine  arm: 

But  when  he  saw  mv  best  alarum'd  spirits, 
Bold  in  (he  quarrers  right,  rous'd  to  the  en- 
counter. 

Or  whetlier  gasted^  by  (he  noise  I made. 

Full  suddenly  he  fled. 

« DelicsU.  t Consider,  rtcoUcct  voumtf 

t Frighted. 


Di.  ; zed  by  Googlc 


854  KINO  X.KAR.  IJCTIL 


Ch,  Let  him  fly  fir : 

Not  in  this  land  ^all  he  rcmiun  ancao^ht ; 
And  found — Despatch. — The  noble  duke  my 
master, 

My  worthy  arch*  and  patron,  comet  to-night : 
bis  authority  1 will  proclaim  it,  [thanks. 
That  he,  which  finds  him,  shall  deserve  our 
Jlringing  the  murd’rous  coward  to  the  stake; 
He.  that  conceals  him,  death. 

£dm.  When  1 dissuaded  him  from  his  intent, 
And  found  him  pigbtt  to  do  it,  with  curst| 
speech 

I threaten  a to  discover  him  : He  replied, 

Thnu  KNpossessiag'  bastard/  dost  thou  thinkt 
U I wmiid  stand  against  thee,  would  tkc  rsposal 
Of  any  trust,  tititu,  or  tForik,  ta  thee 
Ufake  thy  words  faiind  f No : what  I should  deny, 
(As  this  I would:  au,  thoughthoudidst produce 
My  very  character^  ) Fd  turn  it  ail 
To  thu  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practice: 
And  thoa  must  make  a dullard  (ff  the  world, 

Jf  they  not  thought  the  proJHs  of  my  death 
were  terv  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  make  thee  seek  it. 

Glo.  Strong  and  fasten'd  villain ! 

Would  he  deny  bis  letter  t — I never  got  him. 

[TVvmpefs  wiihin. 
Hark,  the  duke’s  trumpets  I 1 know  not  why 
he  comes : — 

All  ports  I’ll  bar;  the  villain  shall  not  ’scape; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that : besides,  his  pic- 
ture 

I will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him : and  of  my  land. 
Loyal  and  natural  boy.  I’ll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. j] 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  mid  Attendants. 
Com,  How  now,  my  noble  friend?  since  I 
came  hither. 

(Which  1 can  call  but  now,)  I have  beard 
strange  news. 

Reg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too 
short, 

W'hich  can  pursue  the  offender.  How  dost, 
my  lord? 

Gto.  O,  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack’d.  Is 
crack’d  1 

Reg.  What,  did  my  father’s  godson  seek 
your  life? 

He  whom  mv  father  nam’d  ? your  Edgar  ? 

Glo.  O,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid ! 
Reg.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riot- 
ous knights 

Tliat  tend  upon  my  father? 

Glo.  I know  not,  madam : 

It  is  too  bad,  too  bad. — 

Edm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was. 

Reg.  No  marvel  loen,  though  he  were  ill 
affected ; 

Us  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man’s  death, 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  hU  revenues. 

I have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them ; and  with  such 
cautions, 

*rhat,  if  they  come  to  Kijoum  at  my  house, 

I’ll  not  be  there. 

C<mi.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan. — 
Edmund,  I hear  that  you  have  shown  your 
A child-like  office.  [father 

Edm.  Twas  my  du^.  Sir. 

Glo.  He  did  beWrayl  bis  practice  and  re- 
ceiv’d 

• Chief.  f PUclieO,  flxfd.  I Sererc,  hanh. 
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This  hurt  you  see,  striving  (o  apprehend  him. 

Cam.  Is  he  pursued? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  Is. 

Cem.  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  fear’d  of  doing  harm:  make  your  own  pur> 
pose,  [mund 

How  in  my  strength  you  please. — For  you,  Ed- 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  ours ; 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much 
You  we  first  seise  on.  [need ; 

Edsn.  1 shall  serve  you,  Sir, 

Truly,  however  else. 

Om.  For  him  I thank  your  grace. 

Com.  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit 
you,— 

R^;.  Thus  out  of  season ; threading  dark* 
ey’d  night. 

Occasions  noble  Oloster,  of  some  poise,* 
Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice : — 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister, 

Of  differences,  which  1 best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home ; the  several  mes* 
sengers  [friend. 

From  hence  attend  despatch.  Our  good  old 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom  ; and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  business, 

Which  craves  the  instant  use. 

Glo.  1 serve  you,  madam : 

Your  graces  are  right  welcome.  [Exeimt. 

SCENE  IT. — Btfors  Gloster’s  Castle. 

Enta  Kent  and  Steward,  setemllff. 

Stew,  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend:  Art  of 
the  house  ? 

Kent.  Ay. 

Stew.  AV^here  may  we  set  our  horses  ? 

Kent,  rthe  mire. 

Stew.  Pr’ytbee,  if  thou  love  me,  tell  me.  t 

Kent.  I love  thee  not. 

Stew.  Why,  then  1 care  not  for  thee. 

Kent.  If  1 had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I 
would  make  thee  care  for  me. 

Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus?  I know 
thee  not. 

Kent.  Fellow,  1 know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  roe  for? 

Kent.  A knave  ; a rascal,  an  eater  of  broken 
meats;  a base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly, 
three-suited,  bunared-pound,  filthy  worsted- 
stocking  knave ; a lily-liver’d,  action-taking 
knave:  a whoreson,  glass-gazing,  snperser- 
viceabie,  finical  rogue ; one-trunk-inheriting 
slave  ; one  that  wcmldst  be  a bawd,  in  way 
of  gocd'Service,  and  art  nothing  but  the  com- 
position of  a knave,  beggar,  coward,  pandar, 
and  the  son  and  heir  of  a mongrel  bitch  : one 
whom  1 will  beat  into  clamorous  whining,  if 
thou  deny’st  the  least  syllable  of  thy  addi- 
tion.? 

Stew.  Why,  what  a monstrous  fellow  art 
thou,  thus  to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known 
of  thee,  nor  knows  thee ! 

Kent.  Whata  brazen-fac’d  varlet  art  thou, 
to  denv  thou  know'st  me ! Is  it  two  days  ago, 
since  f tripp’d  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  be- 
fore the  king?  Draw,  you  rogue;  for,  though 
it  be  night,  the  moon  shines;  I’ll  make  a sop 
o’the  moonshine  of  you : Draw,  you  whoreson 
cullionly  barber-monger,  draw. 

[Drariag  his  Sword. 

Stew.  Away ; I have  nothing  to  do  with 
thee. 

Kent.  Draw,  yon  rascal:  you  come  with 
• Weight.  f TltW. 
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^16^  Jigainst  the  king;  and  take  Taoity*  the 
puppet’s  part,  against  the  royalty  of  her  fa> 
tber:  Draw,  you  rogue,  or  nl  so  carbonado 
your  shanks :~draw,  you  rascal;  come  your 
w^s. 

Stev,  Help,  bo!  murder!  help! 

Kent.  Strike,  you  stare ; stand,  rogue,  stand  ; 
you  neat  slare,  strike.  [gating  him. 

Stew.  Help,  ho!  murder!  murder! 

£atrr  Edmond,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster, 
and  Servants. 

Edtn.  How  now?  What's  the  matter?  Part, 
Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  please; 
come,  I ’ll  flesh  you ; come  on,  young  master. 

iih.  Weapons!  arms!  What’s  the  matter 
here  ? 

Cora.  Keep  pence,  upon  your  lives;  [ter? 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again:  What  is  the  mat- 
Reg.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the 
king. 

f ora.  What  is  your  diiTerence  7 speak. 

Stew.  1 am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  tou  have  so  Mstirr’d  your 
valour.  You  cowardly  rascal,  nature  disclaims 
in  thee ; a tailor  made  thee. 

Cora.  Thou  art  a strange  fellow : a tailor 
make  a man? 

Kent.  Ay,  a tailor,  Sir;  a stone-cutter,  or  a 
painter,  could  not  have  made  him  so  ill,  though 
th^  had  been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 
fVra.  Sroak  yet,  bow  grew  your  quarrel  ? 
Stew.  Tnis  ancient  ruffian,  Sir,  whose. life  I 
have  spar’d. 

At  suit  of  bis  grey  beard, — 

Kent.  Thou  whoreson  aed!  thon  unnecessary 
letter  ! — My  lord,  if  von  will  give  me  leave,  1 
Will  tread  (bis  unlioUedt  villain  into  mortar, 
and  daub  the  wall  ofa  jakest  with  him. — Spare 
beard,  you  wagtail? 

Com.  Peace,  Sirrah ! 

You  beastly  knave,  know  yon  no  reverence  ? 
Kent.  Yes,  Sir;  but  anger  has  a privilege. 
Com.  Why  art  thou  angry  7 
Kent.  That  such  a slave  as  this  should  wear 
a sword, 

Who  wears  no  honesty.  Such  smiling  rogues 
as  these. 

Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holv  cords  atwain 
Which  are  too  intriose^  t'unloose:  smooth 
every  passion 

That  ia  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebels  ; 

Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods: 
Renege,)!  affirm,  halcyonT  beaks 

With  evei^  gale  and  varv  of  their  masters. 

As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  follow- 
A plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage ! ling. — 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I were  a fool? 
Goose,  if  I bad  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 

I'd  drive  ve  cackling  home  to  Camelot.** 

Com.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out? 

Say  that. 

Kent.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I and  such  a knave. 

Corn.  Why  dust  thou  call  him  knave ! What’s 
his  offence  ? 

Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not.lt 
Com.  No  mure,  perchance,  does  mine,  or 
his,  or  hers. 

• A ehxractcr  In  the  oU  moralities.  f Unrefined, 

t Priey.  I Perplexed.  It  I)t»own. 

Y Ihe  bird  called  the  ktng-fUher,  which,  when  dried, 
and  hung  up  by  a thread,  i*  MinfXMCd  to  turn  hu  Uli  to  Uie 
point  frora  whence  the  wind  bfowi. 

• * In  Somenetahirc,  where  arc  bred  great  quartiiiet  of 

geeae.  tt  e.  ricAso*  tue  uuc. 
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Kent.  Sir,  *tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain ; 

1 have  better  faces  in  my  tim^ 

Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  1 see 
Before  roe  at  this  instant. 

f'om.  This  is  some  fellow,  [affect 

W'bo,  having  been  prais’d  for  bluntness,  doth 
A saucy  roughness;  and  constrains  the  garb. 
Quite  from  bis  nature:  He  cannot  flatter 
he ! — [truth 

An  honest  mind  and  plain, — he  must  speak 
And  the^  will  take  it,  so;  if  not,  he’s  plain. 
These  kind  of  knaves  1 know,  which  in  this 
plainness 

Harbour  more  craA,  and  more  corrupter  ends, 
Than  twenty  silly*  ducking;  observants, 

That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity, 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  grand  aspect, 
Whose  influence,  like  tne  wreath  of  radiant 
On  flickering  Phoebus’  front, — [liro 

Com.  What  mean’s!  by  this? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you 
discommend  so  much.  1 know.  Sir,  1 am  m> 
flatterer:  he  that  beguiled  you  in  a plain  ac- 
cent, was  a plain  knave;  which,  for  my  part, 
I will  not  be,  though  1 should  win  your  dis- 
pleasure to  entreat  me  to  it. 

Com.  What  was  the  offence  yon  gave  him  ? 
Stew.  Never  any: 

It  pleas’d  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 

To  strike  at  me,  upon  bis  miscoostrucUon ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  bis  displea- 
sure, [rnil’d. 

Tripp’d  me  behind;  being  down,  insulted, 
And  put  upon  him  such  a <Aal  of  man, 

Tliat  worthy ’d  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdu’a ; 
And,  in  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  exploit, 
Drew  on  me  here. 

Kent.  None  of  these  rogues,  and  cow’ards, 
But  Ajax  is  their  fool.t 
C'(.m.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks,  ho!  [braggart. 
You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  reverend 
W'e'Jl  leach  you — 

Kent.  Sir,  1 am  too  old  to  learn  : 

Call  not  your  stocks  for  me : I serve  the  king; 
On  whose  employment  I was  sent  to  you: 

You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold 
malice 

Against  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master, 
Stocking  bis  messenger. 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks:  [noon. 

As  I’ve  life  and  honour^  there  shall  he  sit  till 
Reg.  Till  noon ! till  night,  my  lord;  and  all 
ni^ht  too. 

Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I were  your  father’s 
You  should  not  use  roe  so. 

Reg.  Sir,  being  bis  knave,  1 will. 

{Stocks  Oroughi  out. 
Corn.  This  is  a fellow  of  the  self-same 
colour  [storks. 

Our  sister  speaks  of:<— Come,  bring  away  the 
Glo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  liis  mas- 
ter frection 

Will  check  him  for’t:  your  purpos’d  low  cor- 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  cooteuin^’st  w retches. 
For  pilferingsand  most  common  trespasses. 
Are  punish’d  with : the  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he’s  so  slightly  valued  in  bis  messenger, 
Should  have  him  thus  restrain’d. 

Com.  1*11  answer  that. 

Reg.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more 
worse, 

To  have  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted, 

V Simple  or  r\Mie.  f /.  e.  Ajax  b s foot  u>  them 
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For  following  her  a/T-iirii.— Pul  in  his  — 

[Ki:nt  u put  in  the  Stocks. 
Comey  my  good  lord ; away. 

[Exeunt  Kr.OAM  and  Cornwall. 
Gto.  I am  sorry  for  thee,  friend;  'tis  the 
duke's  pleasure, 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  welt  knows, 
Will  not  M rubb'd,  nor  stopp’d:  I'll  entreat 
for  thee. 

Kent.  Pray,  do  not,  Sir:  1 bare  watch’d, 
and  travell'd  hard;  [tie. 

Somo  time  I shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I’ll  whis- 
A good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels: 
Give  you  good  morrow! 

Glo.  Tl'e  dike’s  to  blame  in  this ; ’twill  be  ill 
irtken.  [Fxi7. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the 
common  saw!* 

Thou  out  of  heaven’s  benediction  com’st 
To  Uie  warm  sun ! 

Approach,  thon  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 
That  by  tliy  comfortable  beams  1 may  (cles, 
Peruse  this  letter! — Nothing  almost  sees  niira> 
But  misery’: — I know  ’tis  fn)m  Cordelia; 

Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscured  course ; and  shall  find  time 
From  this  enonnoiis  state, — seeking  to  give 
Losses  their  remedies: — All  weary  ana  o’er* 
watch'd, 

Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night;  smile  once  more;  turn 
thy  wheel!  [HeeUepn. 

^CENE  W,—A  Part  qf  the  Heath. 
Enter  Edgar. 

Edg.  I heard  myself  proclaim’d  ; 

And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a tree,  j 

Kscap'a  the  hunt.  No  port  is  free;  no  place,  ; 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance. 

Does  not  attend  my  taking.  While  I may 
scape, 

I will  preserve  myself : and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 
That  every  penury,  in  contempt  of  man. 
Brought  near  to  ^ast:  my  face  I'll  grime  with 
filth; 

Blanket  my  loins;  elft  all  m;  hair  rn  knots; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  outface 
The  winds,  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 

The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who.  with  roaring  voices, 
Strike  in  their  numb’d  ana  mortified  bare  arms. 
Pins,  wooden  pricks, t nails,  sprigs  of  rose* 
roary ; 

And  with  this  horrible  object,  from  low  fanns, 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep  coles  and  mills, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,§  sometime  with 
prayers,  [Tom  f 

Enforce  their  charity. — Poor  Turlygood  I poor 
That’s  something  yet ; — Edgar  I nothing  am. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  IV.— Before  Oloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Lear,  Fool,  and  Gertleman. 

i>ar.  Tis  strange,  that  they  should  so  de- 
part from  home. 

And  not  send  back  my  messenger. 

Gent.  As  I leam’d. 

The  night  before  there  was  no  pnrpose  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

• flaring  O'  proverb 

f Hsir  thui  knoUrd,  nippoeed  to  be  the  work  at 
rhres  and  Ciuiet  in  Uic  night. 

ikewm.  ^ Curtce. 


Kent.  H.iil  to  thee,  noble  master! 

Ijear.  Howf 

Mak’st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime? 

Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

Fool.  Ha,  ha;  look!  he  wears  cruel*  gaitera? 
Horses  are  (ieti  by  the  heads;  dogs,  and  bears, 
by  the  neck ; munkies  by  the  loins,  and  men  by 
the  legs:  when  a man  is  oser-lusty  at  legs, 
then  he  wears  wooden  nether*8locks.t 
Lear.  What’s  he,  that  bath  so  much  thy 
place  mistook 
To  set  thee  here  f 
Kent.  It  is  both  he  and  she. 

Your  son  and  danghter. 

Lear.  No. 

Kent.  Yes. 

Lear.  No,  I say. 

Kent.  I say,  yea. 

Lear.  No,  no ; they  would  not. 

Kent.  Yes,  they  have. 

Lear.  By  Jupiter,  I swear,  no. 

Kent.  By  Juno,  t swear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durst  not  do't; 

They  could  not,  would  not  do’t ; ’(is  worse 
than  murder, 

To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage: 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  mi^ht'st  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this 
Coming  from  us.  [usage, 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 
1 1 did  commend  your  liiglioess'  letters  to  them. 
Ere  I was  risen  from  the  place  (hat  show'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a reeking  post. 
Stew’d  in  bis  haste,  half  breathless,  panting 
forth 

From  Gonoril  his  mistress,  salutations; 
Deliver’d  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 

Which  preseotlv  they  read : on  whose  contents. 
They  summon’d  up  their  meiny,t  straight  took 
horse; 

Commanded  me  (o  follow,  and  attend  [looks: 
The  leisure  of  their  answer;  gave  me  cold 
And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger, 

Whose  welcome,  I perceiv’d,  bad  poison’d 
(^eing  (he  very  fellow  that  of  Ute  [mine, 
Display’d  so  saucily  against  vour  highness,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew; 
He  rais’d  the  bouse  with  loud  and  coward 
cries: 

Your  son  and  daughter  found  tbis  trespaiis 
The  shame  which  here  it  sufiers.  fworth 
Fool.  W inter’s  not  gone  yet,  if  (be  wild  geese 
fly  that  way. 

Fathers,  that  wear  rags. 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 

Bat  fathers,  that  bear  bags. 

Shall  see  their  children  kind. 

Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 

Ne’er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. — 

But,  for  all  tbis,  thou  shall  have  as  many  do- 
lours^ for  thy  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in 
o year. 

Lear.  O,  how  this  motherH  swells  up  toward 
my  heart ! 

Hyeterita  pasrio.^  down,  tboo  climbing  sorrow. 
Thy  element’s  below  I — Where  is  this  daugh- 
ter? 

Kent.  With  the  carl.  Sir,  here  within. 

Lear.  Follow  roe  not; 

Sl^  here.  | En/, 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  ofleace  than  what 
you  speak  of? 

• A quibble  on  cmaeU.  veonteda 
f The  ok)  word  fur  vtoAings. 
i People,  train  or  retinue, 
i A quibble  between  do/our»  and  doOoft. 
y llic  diMtec  called  the  motker. 
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Keni,  None. 

How  chance  Uie  king  comes  with  so  small  a 
train  r 

Fool.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i’the  stocks  for 
that  question,  thou  hadst  well  descned  iu 
Kent.  Why,  fool  ? 

Fool.  We’ll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to 
teach  thee  there’s  no  labouring  in  the  winter. 
All  that  follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyca, 
but  blind  men;  and  there’s  not  a nose  among 
twenty,  but  can  smell  him  that’s  stinking. 
Let  go  thy  hold,  when  a great  wheel  runs 
down  a hill,  lest  it  break  thy  neck  with  fuU 
lowing  it ; but  thte  great  one  that  goes  up  the 
hill,  let  him  draw  thee  after.  When  a wise 
man  gives  thee  better  counsel,  give  me  mine 
again  : I would  have  none  but  knaves  follow 
it,  since  a fool  gives  it.  ! 

That,  Sir.  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain,  ^ 
And  follows  but  for  form, 

W’ill  pack,  when  it  ^gios  to  rain, 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 

But  1 will  tarry,  the  fool  will  stay, 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly : 

The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away  ; 

The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 

Kent.  Where  learned  you  this,  fool  ? 

Fool.  Not  i’the  stocks,  fool. 

Re-enter  Leas,  with  Glostcr, 

Lear.  Deny  to  speak  with  me?  They  are 
sick  1 they  are  weary  f [fetches ; 
They  have  travell'd  hard  to-night!  Mm 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off! 

Fetch  me  a better  answer. 

Gio.  My  dear  lord, 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke ; 

How  unremoveable  and  fix’d  he  is 
In  his  own  course. 

Lear.  Vengeance!  plague!  deailil  con- 
fusion ! — 

Fiery!  what  quality!  W'hy  Gloster,  Gloster, 

I’d  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  ^ 
wife. 

Glo,  W’ell,  my  good  lord,  I have  inform’d 
them  so. 

Lear.  Inform’d  them  ! Dost  Uiou  understand 
me,  man  ? 

Glo.  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  lung  would  speak  with  Cornwall ; 
the  dear  father 

Would  with  bis  daughter  speak,  commands 
her  service : 

Are  they  ioform’d  of  this ! My  breath  and 

blood ! — 

Fiery ! the  fiery  duke !— Tell  the  hot  duke,  that — 
No,  but  not  yet : — may  be,  he  is  not  well : 
Infirniity  dota  still  neglect  all  uflS^, 

Whereto  our  health  is  bound ; we  are  not  our- 
selves. [mind 

When  nature,  being  oppress’d,  commands  the 
To  suffer  with  the  body  : I’ll  forbear ; 

And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 

To  take  the  indispos'd  and  sickly  fit 

For  the  sound  man. — Death  on  my  state! 

wherefore  [Looking  on  Kent. 

Should  he  sit  here ! This  act  persuades  me. 
That  this  remotion*  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practice!  only.  Give  me  my  servant  forth  : 
Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife,  I’d  speak  with 
them,  fine. 

Now,  presently : bid  them  come  forth  and  near 
Or  at  their  chamber  door  I'll  beat  the  drum, 
Till  it  cry — Sleep  to  death. 

Glo.  IM  have  ail  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit, 

• fUmoTing  from  their  own  house.  f Artifice, 


j Lear.  O me,  my  heart,  my  rinin^  heart  I— but, 
I down. 

I Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncic,  as  the  cockney  did 
to  the  eels,  when  she  pul  them  i’thc  paste* 
alive;  she  rapped  'em  o’^tiie  coxcombs  with  a 
stick,  and  cried,  Doitn,  iraaloas,  doien:  'Twas 
her  brother,  that  in  pure  kindness  to  his  horse, 
buttered  his  hay. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Rloan,  Gloster,  naJ 
Servants. 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 

Com.  Hail  to  your  grace  t 

[Kent  is  set  at  lAberty. 
Reg.  I am  glad  to  see  your  highness. 

Lear.  Regan,  I think  you  are  ; 1 know  what 
• reason  [|»lad, 

: 1 have  to  think  so : if  thou  shouldst  not  be 
I would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
Seplfichring  an  adultress. — O,  are  you  free  t 
[To  Kent. 

Some  other  time  for  that. — Beloved  Regan, 
Thy  sister's  naught : O Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth’d  unkindness,  like  a vulture  here ; 

[Poiais  to  Ais  Heart. 
T can  scarce  speak  to  thee ; thou'lt  not  believe. 

Of  how  deprav’d  a quality O Regan ! 

Reg.  1 pray  you,  Sir,  take  patience  ; I have 
hope, 

You  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert, 

Than  she  to  scantt  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  bow  is  that ! 

Reg.  1 cannot  think,  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation  : If,  Sir,  perchance. 
She  have  restrain’d  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
Tis  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome 
As  clears  her  from  all  blame.  [end, 

Lear,  My  curses  on  her ! 

Reg.  O,  Sir,  you  are  old ; 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  rery  verge 
Of  her  confine:  you  should  be  rul’d,  and  led 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself:  Tbereture,  1 pray 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return  ; [you, 
Say,  you  have  wrong’d  her.  Sir. 

Lear.  Ask  her  forgiveness? 

Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house 
Dear  daugAter,  I coi\fest  (hat  I am  old; 

Age  is  nnnecessary:  on  my  knees  1 beg, 

[Kneeling. 

That  you'll  vouchsafe  me  raiment^  bedy  and  food. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  no  more ; these  are  unsightly 
Return  you  to  my  sister,  [tricks : 

Lear.  Never,  Regan : 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train  ; 

Look’d  black  upon  me ; struck  me  with  her 
tongue. 

Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart : — 

AH  the  stor’d  vengeances  of  heaven  (all 
On  her  ingrateful  top!  Strike  her  young  bones. 
You  taking  airs,  with  lameness ! 

Com.  Fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Lear.  Youninibleligbtnings,  dart  your  blind- 
ing flames 

Into  her  scornful  eyes ! Infect  her  beauty, 

You  fen-suck’d  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful 
To  fall  and  blast  her  pride  I [sun, 

Reg.  O the  bless’d  gods  I 
So  will  you  wish  on  roe,  when  the  rash  mood’s 
on. 

Lear.  No,  Regan,  thou  shall  never  have  my 
curse ; 

Thy  tender-heAed  nature  shall  not  give 
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Thee  o'er  to  harshness;  her  eyes  are  fierce, 
but  thine 

Do  comfort,  and  not  burn:  *Tis  not  in  thee 
To  iprudfce  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  train, 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  mv  sizes,* 
And,  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  bolt 
Apiinst  my  coming  in:  thou  better  know’st 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 
Effects  of  courtesy,  dues  of  fcratitude ; 

Thy  half  o'the  kini;duro  hast  thou  not  forgot. 
Wherein  I thee  endow’d. 

Heg.  Good  Sir,  to  the  purpose. 

[TntmfKiM  teiihin. 

Lear.  Who  put  my  man  i’tne  stocks  F 
Com.  W hat  trumiiet's  that  ? 

Eater  Steward. 

lieg.  I know’t,  my  sister’s : this  approves 
her  letter,  (come? 

That  she  would  soon  be  here. — Is  your  lady 
Lear.  This  is  a slave  whose  easy^borrow’d 
pride 

Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  be  follows: — 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight ! 

Com.  What  means  your  grace? 

Lear.  Who  stock’d  my  servant?  Regan,  I 
have  good  hope 

Thou  didst  not  know  oft.— Who  comes  here? 

0 heavens, 

Eater  Goneril. 

If  yon  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 
Allowt  obedience,  if  yourselves  are  old. 

Make  it  your  cause ; send  down,  and  take  my 
part  *— 

Art  not  asham’d  tP  look  upon  this  beard  F — 

[To  Gokeril. 

O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand? 
Gan.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  Sir?  How  have 

1 offended  ? 

All’s  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds, 

And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tough! 

Will  you  yet  hold  ? — How  came  my  man  i'the 
stocks? 

Com.  1 set  him  there,  Sir:  but  his  own  dis- 
Deserv’d  much  less  advancement  [orders 
J>ar.  You!  did  you? 

Her.  I pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  seem 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  month,  [so. 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister. 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me  ; 

1 am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provi- 
sion 

Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  and  fifty  men  dismiss’d  ? 
No,  rather  I abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage?  against  the  enmity  o’the  air  ; 

To  be  a comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,~ 
Necessity’s  sharp  pinch! — Return  with  her? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerless 
took 

Our  youngest  born,  I could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pension 
beg 

To  keep  baM  life  afoot : — Return  with  her  ? 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  smnpter^ 
To  this  detested  groom. 

[Looking  oa  the  Steward. 
Goa.  At  your  choitre.  Sir. 

Ijtat',  1 pr’ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me 
mad; 

1 will  not  trouble  thee,  my  chi’d  ; farewell : 

• CooUset  my  allowanre*.  + AjvroTc.  t War. 
I A Itonc  that  carries  o«i  a journey. 


We’ll  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  an- 
other:— [*♦*•“* 

Hut  yet  thou  art  my  fiesh,  n>y  bloml,  my  daugh- 
Or,  rather,  a disease  that's  in  mv  flesh, 

Which  1 must  needs  call  mine:  ihnu  art  a boil, 
A plague-sure,  an  embosse<l*  carbuncle. 

Id  my  corrupted  blood.  But  I’ll  not  chide 
thee ; 

Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I do  not  call  it ; 
I do  not  bid  the  thunder-hearer  shiKtt, 

Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove : 
Mend,  when  thou  canst;  be  belter,  at  thy  lei- 
sure : 

I can  bo  patient ; I caa  stay  with  Regan, 

I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

H*r.  Not  altogether  so.  Sir ; 

I look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
Fur  your  fit  welcome : Give  ear.  Sir,  to  my 
sister; 

F or  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion. 
Must  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so — 
Rut  she  knows  what  she  uoes. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  now*? 

Heg»  I dare  avouch  it,  Sir:  What,  fifty  fol- 
lowers f 

Is  it  not  well  ? M'hat  should  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  so  many  ? aitht  that  both  charge  and 
danger 

Speak  ’gainst  so  great  a number?  How*,  in 
one  house. 

Should  many  pjMpie,  under  two  coniman<ls, 
Hold  amity?  Tishard;  almost  impossible. 
Goa.  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive 
attendance  [mine  ? 

From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from 
Reg.  Why  not,  my  lord?  If  then  they  chanc'd 
to  slack  you,  [>ue. 

We  could  control  them:  If  you  w*ill  come  to 
(For  now  1 spy  a danger,)  I entreat  you 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty ; to  no  more 
Will  1 give  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  I gave  yon  all — 

Reg,  And  in  good  time  yon  gave  it. 

Lear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  deposit- 
Rut  kept  a reservation  to  be  follow'd  [aries  ; 
M'tlh  such  a number:  What,  must  1 Come  lo 
you 

With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  ? said  you  so  ? 
Reg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ; no  more 
with  me. 

Lear.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look 
w’ell-favour'd,  [worst. 

When  others  are  more  wicked  ; not  being  the 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise: — I'll  go  with 
thee;  [To  Gonekil. 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty. 

And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Goa.  Hear  me,  my  lord  ; 

What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 
'I'o  follow  in  a house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a command  to  tend  you  ? 

Reg.  What  need  one  ? 

Lear.  O,  reason  not  the  need:  our  basest 
beggars 

Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous : 

Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man’s  life  is  cheap  as  beast’s:  thou  art  a lady; 
If  only  to  go  warm  w ere  gorgeous,  [wearVt, 
Why,  nature  needs  nut  what  thou  gorgeous 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — llut,  for 
true  need, — 

You  heavens,  give  rae  that  imtience,  patience 
1 need ! 

You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a poor  old  man. 
As  full  of  grief  as  age ; w retched  in  both ! 

• Swching.  i Bknec 
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It  it  be  you  that  sUr  these  hearts 

A)(*>inst  their  (alher,  ftHil  nie  not  so  much 
Vo  bear  it  tamely:  touch  me  with  noble  ao$;er! 
O,  let  Dot  women’s  weapons,  water-drops, 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks!— No,  you  unnatural 
hags, 

I w ill  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 

That  all  the  world  shall — 1 will  do  such 
things, — [be 

What  they  are,  yet  I know  not;  but  they  shall 
The  terrors  of  (be  earth.  You  think,  I’ll  weep ; 
No,  ril  nut  weep:— 

I have  lull  cause  of  weeping;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a hundred  Ihousand  flaws. 

Or  ere  I’ll  weep: — O,  fool,  1 shall  go  mad! 
[fJj-nuit  Lear,  Gloster,  Kent,  and  Fool. 
Cum.  Let  us  withdraw,  'twill  be  a storm. 

[tStorm  htard  at  a di$tanc€. 

Rep.  This  house 

Is  little;  the  old  man  and  his  people  cannot 
Ke  well  bestow'd. 

Gon.  'Tis  bis  own  blame;  be  hath  put 
Himself  from  rest,  and  must  needs  taste  his 
fully. 

Reg.  For  his  particular,  I’ll  receive  him 
But  out  one  follower.  [gladly, 

Goa.  So  am  I purpos'd. 

M'Uere  is  my  lord  ol  Gloster? 

Re-enter  Gloster. 

Com.  Follow’d  the  old  man  forth he  is 
return'd. 

<ilo.  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 

Com.  Whither  is  he  going? 

(ilo.  He  calls  to  horse;  but  will  I know  not 
w hither. 

Cum.  Tis  best  to  give  him  way;  he  leads 
himself. 

(Jon,  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to 
stay. 

Clo.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the 
bleak  winds 

Do  sorely  riiflle ; lor  many  miles  about 
There’s  scarce  a bush. 

Rrg.  O.  Sir,  to  wilful  men. 

The  injuries  that  they  themselves  procure. 
Must  be  their  scboolmaslers : Shut  up  your 
doors  ; 

He  is  attended  with  a desperate  train ; 

.And  what  they  may  incense*  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
Com.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord ; 'tis  a 
wild  night ; 

My  Regan  counsels  well : come  out  o’the  storm. 

[Format. 

ACT  III. 

aCESE  /, — A Heath. — A Storm  U Heurd^  with 
Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  Kent,  and  a Gentleman,  meeting. 
Kent.  Who’s  here,  beside  foul  weather? 
dent.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  most 
unquietly. 

Kent.  I know  you;  Where's  the  king? 
dent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  element: 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea, 

Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'buve  the  main, 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease:  tears  his 
white  hair; 

M'hich  (he  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage, 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of : 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  outscom 
The  to-and-fro-conflicting  wind  and  rain. 
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This  night,  wherein  thecub-drawn  bear*  would 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf  [couch. 
Keen  their  fur  dry,  uolMnneled  he  runs. 

And  bids  what  will  take  all. 

Kent.  But  who  is  with  him? 

Gent.  None  but  the  fuol;  who  labonrs  to 
His  heart-struck  injuries.  [outjest 

Kent.  Sir,  I do  know  you ; 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art,t  [sion. 
Commend  a dear  thing  to  you.  There  is  divi- 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  cover’d 
With  mutual  dinning,  Hwiat  Albany  and 

Cornwall ; [stars 

Who  have  fas  who  have  not,  that  their  great 
Thron'd  ana  set  high?)  servants,  who  seem  no 
less; 

Which  arc  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state;  what  hath  been  seen. 
Either  in  snuffs  and  packingst  of  the  dukes; 
Or  the  hard  rein  wnich  both  of  them  havo 
borne,  [deeper, 

Aninst  the  old  kind  king;  or  something 
whereof,  perchance,  these  are  but  furnish- 
ings,^— [power 

Rut,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a 

nto  this  scatter'd  kingdom;  who  already, 
Wise  in  oiir  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
In  some  of  our  best  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  banner. — Now  to  you: 

If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 
Of  how  unnatural  ana  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  cau.se  to  plain. 

1 am  a gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding ; 

And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance. 
This  office  to  you.l  [offer 

Gent.  1 will  tala  further  with  you. 

Kent.  No,  do  not. 

For  confirmation  that  I am  much  more 
Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  pu^^e,  and  take 
U’hat  it  contains:  I(  you  shall  see  Cordelia, 
(As  fear  not  but  you  shall,)  show  her  this 
ring; 

.And  she  will  tell  you  who  your  felIow|]  is 
That  >et  you  do  not  know.  Fie  on  this  storm! 
I will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gent.  Give  me  your  band : Have  you  no  more 
to  say  ? 

Kent.  Few  words,  but  to  effect,  more  than 
all  yet ; 

That,  w hen  we  have  found  the  king,  (in  which 
your  pain  [him, 

That  way;  I’n  this;}  he  that  first  lights  on 
Holla  the  other.  [Exeunt  eeterallg. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Part  of  the  Heath.'— 
Storm  continues. 

Enter  Lear  and  Fool. 

Lear.  Blow,  wind,  and  crack  your  cheeks! 
rage!  blow! 

You  cataracts,  and  hurricanoes,  spout 
Till  you  have  drench’d  our  steeples,  drown’d 
the  cocks? 

^’ou  sulphurous  and  thought-executingH  fires, 
Vaunt  couriers**  to  oak-cleuving  tjjunder- 
bolts,  rihiimier 

Singe  my  white  bead  I And  lhf>n,  all-shaking 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o’ihe  world  ! 
Crack  nature’s  moulds,  all  geriiiens  spill  at 
That  make  ingrateful  man  ! [once, 

_ • Whewe  dug*  arc  dravn  dry  by  iU  ytsing. 
t Which  t cache*  ua  **  to  fti.d  the  mind’*  roiutnicti'in 
in  ll»e  fare  ’* 

t Sai^^aredunkn,  indpactingt  undrrluind  contri*ar'.'C4 
t Samidc*.  ||  ('om|>amon 

T Quick  Of  lliuuKht.  • • Aeatit  eotrUts,  Frcncu 
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Foot.  O uunclCf  court  holy-water*  in  a dry 
houso  18  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o’door. 
Good  nuDcie,  in,  and  ask  thy  daughters’  bless- 
ing: here's  a night  pities  neither  wise  men 
nor  fools. 

Lecir.  Humble  thy  belly  full ! Spit,  fire ! spout, 
min!  [ters: 

Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daiigh- 
1 tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindoess, 

1 never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  you  children, 
You  owe  me  no  subscription ;t  why  then,  let ; 

fall  [slave, ; 

Your  horrible  pleasure;  here  I stand,  your  | 
A poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis’d  old  man  : — | 
But  yet  1 call  you  servile  niinislers, 

That  have  with  two  (jerniciuus  daughters  join’d 
Your  high  engender  d battles,  'gainst  a head 
So  old  and  widte  as  this.  O ! O I 'tis  foul  I 
Fool,  He  that  has  a house  to  put  his  head 
in,  has  a good  head-uiecc. 

Thf  citd-pitet  t\at  will  hovM\ 

B^'ore  the  Acad  has  antf^ 

The  head  and  he  shall  louse 
iS’e  bfggars  marry  many. 

The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  makCf 
Shall  qf  a com  cry  irec,  I 

A nd  tvm  his  sleep  to  wake. 

»lor  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  she 
made  mouths  in  a glass. 

Enter  Kkint. 

Lear.  No,  I will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience; 

I will  say  nothing. 

Kent.  Who’s  there? 

Fool.  Marry,  here’s  grace,  and  a cud-piece ; 
that's  a W'ise  man,  and  a fool. 

Kent.  Alas,  Sir,  are  you  here?  things  that 
Ibve  night,  [skies 

Love  not  such  nights  as  these : the  wrathful , 
Gallowt  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark,  1 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves:  2>ince  1 w’as 
man,  [der, 

Such  sheets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thiin- 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  raiu,  I never 
Kemember  to  have  heard;  man's  nature  can- 
not carry 

The  affliction,  nor  the  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  gods, 

That  keep  this  dreadful  potlier^  o’er  our  heads. 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  IVemble,  thou 
wretch. 

That  bast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Gnwhipp'd  of  justice : Hide  thee,  tbou  bloody 
hand;  [lue 

Thou  perjur’d,  and  thou  simular||  roan  of  vir- 
That  art  incestuous:  Cailifl',  to  pieces  shake. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seemingi 
Hast  practis’d  on  man's  life !— Close  pent-up 
guilts,  I 

Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry  j 

These  dreadful  summuners  grace.** — lama 
More  sinn'd  against,  than  sinning.  [man, 
Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed ! 

Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a hovel ; | 

Some  friendship  w ill  it  lend  you  ’gainst  the  | 
tempest ; ; 

Repose  you  there : whil«  1 to  this  bard  house, 
(More  hard  than  is  the  stone  whereof ’(is  rais'd; 
which  even  but  now,  demandingtt  after  you,  , 
Denied  me  to  come  iu,)  return,  and  force 
Their  scanted  courtesy. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

• A prorertiUI  phrase  (or /air  toords.  + Obtdleooc. 

\ Scare  or  fiightm.  \ niu>(vrlnf(  iioi*c.  ||  Counterfeit, 
t Aiipcaraiiccl  ••  Favour.  -ft  Inquiring. 


Come  on,  my  boy:  How  dost,  my  boy?  Art 
cold?  [fellow? 

I am  cold  myself. — Where  is  this  straw,  my 
'The  art  of  our  necessities  is  strange. 

That  can  make  vile  things  precious.  Come, 
your  hovel.  [hear* 

Poor  fool  and  knave,  1 have  one  part  10  my 
That’s  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool.  He  that  has  a little  tiny  irti,— 

IFif  A heighy  Ao,  the  tnnd  and  the  ntiit, — 
itfiut  make  coment  with  his/ortunes  Jit ; 
For  the  rain  i(  raineth  erery  day.* 
Lear.  True^  my  good  boy.^Cunie,  bring  us 
to  this  hovel.  [FxcimI  Lear  and  Kf.nt. 
Fool.  This  is  a brave  uight  to  cool  a courte- 
zan.— I’ll  speak  a prophecy  ere  I go ; 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter; 
W hen  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water; 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors’  tutors^ 

No  heretics  burn’d,  but  wenches’  suitors : 
When  everj  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  squire  in  debt,  nor  00  poor  knight; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues; 

Nor  cutpurses  come  not  to  throngs ; 

W hen  usurers  tell  their  gold  i’the  field ; 

And  bawds  and  w hores  do  churches  build  ; — 
Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confusion. 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  see’t, 
That  going  shall  be  us’d  with  feet. 

This  prophecy  Merlin  shall  make ; for  1 live 
before  his  lime.  [Exit. 

<SC£iV£  III. — A Room  in  Oldster’s  Cattle. 
Enter  Gloster  and  Edmund. 

Gh.  Alack,  alack,  Eklmnnd,  1 like  not  this 
unnatural  deeding:  When  1 desired  their  leave 
that  I might  pity  him,  they  look  from  me  the 
use  of  mine  own  house  ; charged  me,  on  pain 
of  their  perpetual  displeasure,  neither  to  speak 
of  him,  entreat  for  him,  nor  any  way  sustain 
him. 

Fdm.  Most  savage,  .and  annatural ! 

(ilo.  Go  to;  say  vou  nothing:  There  is  divi- 
sion between  the  dukes  ; ana  a worse  matter 
than  Uiat:  1 have  received  a letter  this  night: 
->-’tis  dangerous  to  be  spoken  j — 1 have  lu^ed 
the  letter  in  my  closet:  these  injuries  the  king 
now  bears  will  be  revenged  at  home ; there  is 
part  of  a pow’er  already  Tooted  :t  we  must  in- 
cline to  the  king.  1 will  seek  him,  and  privily 
relieve  him:  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with 
tlie  duke,  that  my  charity  be  not  of  him  per- 
ceived: If  he  ask  for  me,  I am  ill,  and  gone  to 
bed.  if  1 die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  threatened 
me,  the  king  my  old  master  must  be  relieved. 
There  is  some  strange  thing  toward,  Edmund ; 
pray  you,  be  careful.  [£xjL 

Edm.  ’This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the 
duke 

Instantly  know  ; and  of  that  letter  too : — 

This  seems  a fair  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
'That  which  my  father  loses ; no  less  than  all : 
The  younger  jises,  when  the  old  doth  fall. 

[Exii, 

SCENE  IV. — A Part  <^f  the  Heathf  with  a 
Hotel. 

Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Kent.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord  ; good,  m) 
lord,  enter: 

The  tyranny  of  the  open  night’s  too  rough 
For  nature  to  eudure.  [•S’lorm  slilL 

• l’4it  ol  the  CIo«’n*»  tong  in  7WMA  Sight, 
t A force  «lnMdy  UndM. 
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Lnr.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart? 

Kent.  I’d  rather  break  mine  own : Good  my 
lord,  enter. 

Lear.  Thou  think’st  'tie  much,  that  this  con- 
tentions storm 

Invades  us  to  the  skin:  so  ’tis  to  thee; 

Kut  where  the  ^n’eater  malady  is  fix’d. 

The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.  Thou’dst  shun  a bear: 
Rut  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raaing  sea, 
Thou’dst  meet  the  bear  i’the  mouth.  When  the 
mind’s  free, 

The  body’s  delicate:  the  tempest  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else, 
Save  what  beats  there. — Filial  ingratitude! 

Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand. 
For  lifting  food  to't? — But  1 will  punish 
home  :— 

No,  1 will  weep  no  more. — In  such  a night 
To  shut  me  out! — Pour  on  ; I will  endure 
In  such  a night  os  this  \ O Regan,  Ouneril ! — 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave 
all, — 

O,  that  way  madness  lies;  let  me  shun  that ; 
No  more  of  that, — 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Pr’ythee,  go  in  thyself;  seek  thine  own 
ease; 

This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  thini^s  would  hart  me  more. — But  111  go 
in : 

In,  boy ; go  first-^Tb  the  Fool.]  Yon  house- 
less poverty, — 

Nay, get  thee  in.  I’ll  pray,  and  then  Illsleep.— 
I Fool  g^s  tn. 

Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoeW  yon  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed 
sides. 

Your  loop’d  and  window'd  raggedoess,  de- 
fend yon 

From  seasons  such  as  these?  0, 1 have  ta’en 
Too  little  care  of  this!  Take  physic,  pomp; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel ; 
That  thou  may’it  shake  the  superflux  to  them, 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 

£dg.  [IFifAtn.j  Fathom  and  half,  fathom 
and  hall!  Poor  Tom ! 

[The  Fool  nras  oat  from  the  Hovel. 
Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here’s  a 
spirit. 

Help  me,  help  me! 

/umt.  Give  roe  thy  hand. — Who’s  there? 
Fool.  A spirit,  a spirit ; he  says  his  name’s 

Soor  Tom. 

^hat  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there 
i’the  straw  ? 

Come  forth. 

Fnfer  Edoar,  disguited  a$  a Madman. 

Edg.  Away!  the  foul  fiend  follows  me! — 
Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold 
wind. — 

Humph!  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Lear.  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  daugh- 
ters? And  art  thou  come  to  this? 

Edg.  M' bo  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom? 
w hom  the  foul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire  and 
through  flame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool, 
over  bog  and  quagmire;  that  hath  laid  knives 
under  his  pillow,  and  halters  in  his  pew;  set 
ratsbane  by  bis  porridge;  made  him  proud  of 
heart,  to  lide  on  a bay  trotting-horse  over  four- 
inched  bridges,  to  course  his  own  shadow  for 
a traitor:-  Bless  Uiy  five  wits!  Turn's  a-cold. 
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O.  do  ^de,  do  de,  do  de. — Bless  thee  from 
whirlwinds,  star-blasting,  and  taking!*  Do 
poor  Tom  some  charilv,  whom  the  foul  fiend 
vexes:  There  could  i have  him  now, — and 
there, — and  there,  — and  there  again,  and 
there.  [.S’lorm  coaltRMes. 

Lear.  What,  have  bis  daughters  brought  him 
to  this  pass? — 

Couldst  thou  save  nothing?  Didst  thou  give 
them  all  ? 

Fool,  Nay,  he  reserved  a blanket,  else  we 
bad  been  all  ashamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pen- 
dulous air 

Hang  fated  o’er  men’s  faults,  light  on  tby 
daughters! 

Kent.  He  bath  no  daughters.  Sir. 

Lear,  Death,  traitor!  nothing  could  have  sub- 
du’d nature 

To  surJi  a lowness,  but  his  unkind  daughters.— 
Is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh? 
Judicious  punishment!  ’twas  this  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sat  on  pillicock’s-bill 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  I 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  tarn  us  all  to  fools 
and  roadmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'thc  foul  fiend:  Obey  thy 
parents;  keep  thy  word  justly;  swear  not; 
commit  not  with  man's  sworn  spous^  set 
not  thy  sweet  heart  on  proud  array:  Tom’s 
I a-cold. 

I Lear.  W hat  hast  thou  been  ? 

I Edg.  A serving-roan,  proud  in  heart  and 
mind ; that  curled  my  hair;  wore  gloves  in  my 
cap,t  served  the  lust  of  my  mistress’  heart, 
and  did  the  act  of  darkness  with  her  : swore 
as  many  oaths  as  1 spake  words,  and  broke 
them  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven : one,  that 
slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  waked  to 
do  it:  Wine  loved  1 deeply;  dice  dearly;  and 
in  woman,  out. panunoured  the  Turk  : False  of 
heart,  light  of  ear,  bloody  of  hand;  Hog  in 
sloth,  fox  in  stealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in 
madness,  lion  in  prey.  Let  not  the  creaking 
of  shoes,  nor  the  rustling  of  silks,  betray  thy 
poor  heart  to  women:  Keep  thy  foot  out  of 
brothels,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen 
from  lenders’  books,  and  defy  the  foul  fiend.— 
Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold 
wind  : Says  suum,  mun,  ba  no  nonny,  dulpbia 
my  boy,  my  boy,  sessa;  let  him  trot  by. 

[iSisnn  etiU  eoniinaee, 

Lear.  M'hy,  thou  were  better  in  thy  grave, 
than  to  answer  with  thy  uncovered  body  this 
extremi^  of  the  skies.— Is  roan  no  more  than 
this?  Consider  him  well:  Thou  owest  the 
worm  no  silk,  the  beast  no  hide,  the  sheep  no 
wool,  the  cal  no  perfume: — Ha!  here's  three 
of  us  are  sophisticated ! — Thou  art  the  thing 
itself:  unaccommodated  roan  is  no  more  but 
such  a poor,  bare,  forked  animal  as  thou  art, 
— Ofl*,  olf,  you  lendings:— ^me;  unbutton 
bere.l  {Tearing  off  his  Ciothei, 

Fool.  Pr’ythee,  nuncle,  be  contented;  this  is 
a naughty  night  to  swim  in.— Now  a little  fire 
in  a wild  field  were  like  an  old  lecher’s  heart; 
a small  spark,  all  the  rest  of  his  body  cold.— 
Look,  here  comes  a walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet: 

« To  taie  ia  to  bUtl,  or  attIkewUh  malignant  Influence. 

t It  waa  the  cuatom  to  wear  giores  in  the  hat,  aa  the  fa- 
vour of  a miatreaL 

t The  word!  ttnImUon  here,  .ire  probably  only  a nargi 
Dal  direction  crept  into  the  mauer. 
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be  at  curfew,  and  walka  till  the  fireC 

cock  i he  gives  the  web  and  the  pin,*  squints 
the  e>e,  and  makes  the  hare-lip;  mildews  the 
white  wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  creature  of 
earth. 

Saint  WilkoU^  /noted  tkrict  the  wold^ 

He  met  tke  nifikt-mare,  end  her  nine-fold; 
Hid  her  alight^ 

And  her  troth  plight, 

Andy  aroint  thetf\  witch,  aroint  thee! 

Kent.  How  fares  your  grace  ? 

Enter  Glostcr,  with  a Torch, 

Lear.  What’s  he  ? 

Kent,  Who’s  there?  W'hat  is’t  you  seek? 
ISlo.  What  are  you  there?  Your  names? 

Edg.  Poor  Tom;  that  eats  the  swimming 
frog,  the  toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and 
the  water  ;||  that  in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when 
the  foul  fiend  rages,  eats  cow-dung  fur  spiels; 
swallows  the  old  rat,  and  tiie  ditch-dug;  drinks 
the  green  mantle  of  the  standing  pool;  who  is 
whipped  from  tything  to  tythiog,3  and  stock- 
ed, punished,  and  imprisoned^  who  bath  bad 
three  suits  to  his  back,  six  shirts  to  bis  body, 
horse  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear,— 

mice,  and  rate,  and  such  sttmU  deer, 
Hate  been  Tom's  jood/or  seven  long  year. 
Beware  my  follower:— Peace,  Smolkin  ;** 
peace,  thou  fiend ! 

Glo.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  com- 
jpany ? 

Edg.  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a genUeman  ; 
Modo  he’s  call'd,  and  Mahu.tt 
Glo.  Our  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown 
to  vile, 

That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it 
Edg.  Poor  Tom’s  a-oold. 

Glo.  Go  in  with  me;  my  duty  cannot  sufler 
To  obev  in  all  ^our  daughter’s  hard  commands : 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  mv  doors, 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  bold  upon 
you ; 

Yet  have  1 ventur’d  to  come  seek  you  out. 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  fo<^  is 
ready. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philoso- 
W iiat  i.«  the  cause  of  thunder?  [pher: — 

Good,  nij  lord,  take  his  oflfer ; 

Gi-  into  the  house. 

Lear,  HI  talk  a word  with  this  same  learn- 
ed Theban : 

What  is  yonr  study  f 

Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill 
vermin. 

Lear.  Let  lue  ask  you  one  word  in  private. 
Kent.  Impdrtune  him  once  more  to  go,  my 
His  wits  begin  to  unsettle.  Clora, 

Glo.  Canst  thou  blame  bim  ? 

His  daughters  seek  his  death : — Ah,  that  good 
Rent ! — [man  ! — 

He  said  it  would  be  thus:— Poor  banish’d 
Thou  say'st,  the  king  grows  mad;  1*11  tell 
tbee,  friend, 

I am  almost  mad  myself:  1 had  a son,  [life, 
Now  outlaw’d  from  my  blood  ; he  sought  my 
Hut  lately,  very  late ; 1 lov’d  him,  friend, — 
No  father  bis  son  dearer  : true  to  tell  thee, 

[ Storm  continues. 

0 DUcmcs  of  the  eye. 

-f  A Saint  taid  to  proU'Ct  hU  devotee*  from  the  '*h*wtr 
Catle'l  (he  ndgkt  mare. 

j Wild  down*,  to  called  In  varioiif  parU  of  Fiigiand. 
t Avaunt.  II  l.e.  llie  water-newt. 

S A ivthinj;  l»  a di^Uion  «kf  a eouniv. 

• • Name  of  A »|urU.  ft  11k- cluef  JenL 
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The  mef  hath  eras’d  my  wits.  What  a night's 
1 do  Mseecb  your  grace, — \ thia  I 

Lear.  O,  cry  you  mercy, 

Noble  philosopher,  your  (xunpany. 

Edg.  Tom’s  a-cold. 

Gts.  in,  fellow,  there,  to  the  hovel,  keep 
thee  warm. 

Liur.  ( nme,  let  s in  all. 
hent.  'rhiJt  way,  niy  lord. 

/yf  tir.  \\  j(h  him  ; 

1 Will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 
hint,  (inmi,  my  lord,  sooth  him;  let  bim 
t.ike  tiie  It'llow. 

Glo.  Take  him  you  on. 

hettt.  Sirrah,  come  on;  go  along  with  us. 

jA‘tr.  ( oiue,  good  .Athenian. 

Glo,  No  wurdA,  no  words  : 

Hush. 

lildg.  Child*  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came. 
His  word  was  still, — Fie,/oh,  andfam, 

I smell  the  blood  of  a British  man. 

[Exeunt 

SCEI^'E  V. — A Room  in  Glostes’s  Cuslle, 

Enter  Cornwall  sad  Edmokd. 

Com.  I wilt  have  my  revenge,  ere  1 depart 
his  bouse. 

Edm.  How,  my  lord,  I may  be  censured, 
that  nature  thus  pvea  way  to  loyalty,  some- 
thing fears  me  to  think  of. 

Com.  1 DOW  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether 
our  brother’s  evil  disposition  made  bim  seek 
is  death  ; but  a provoking  merit,  set  a-work 
by  a reproveable  badness  in  himself. 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I 
must  repent  to  be  just ! This  is  the  letter  he 
spoke  of,  which  approves  bim  an  intelligent 
party  to  the  advantages  of  France.  O hea- 
vens ! that  this  treason  were  not,  or  not  1 the 
detector  1 

Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  tliis  paper  be  certain, 
you  have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Com,  True,  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl 
of  Glosler.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that 
be  may  be  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

Edm.  [Aside.]  If  I find  him  comforting  the 
king,  it  will  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fully.— 1 
will  persevere  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though 
the  conflict  be  sore  between  that  and  my 
blood. 

Cent.  I will  lay  (rust  upon  thee ; and  thou 
sbalt  find  a dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Ej-cimL 

SCENE  VI. — A Chamber  in  a Farm-fioitse, 
adjoining  the  Castle. 

Enter  Gloster,  Lear,  Kent,  Fool,  and 
Edoar. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air : lake 
it  thankfully  : 1 will  piece  out  the  comfort 
with  what  aildition  1 can : I will  out  be  lung 
from  you. 

Kent.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given 
way  to  his  impatience:— The  gods  reward  your 
kindness ! [ Exit  G i.ostep  . 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  roc;  and  tells  me, 
Nero  is  an  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness. 
Pra^,  innocent,!  and  beware  the  foul  fiend. 

fool.  Pr’ythee,  nuncle,  (ell  me,  whether  a 
madman  be  a gentleman,  or  a yeoman? 

Lear.  A king,  a king  ! 

Fool.  No ; he’s  a yeoman,  that  has  a gcnlle- 

• CAM  U an  old  term  for  kni^bt. 
t .Addreued  to  the  Fool,  who  were  ancteath  called 
luQoccnu. 
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man  to  bia  son  : for  he*s  a mad  yeoman,  that 
sees  his  son  a fenlleniao  before  him. 

Lear,  To  have  a thousand  with  red  burning 
Come  hissing  in  upon  them : — [spits 

Kd£.  The  foul  bend  bites  iny  back. 

He’s  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  tameness 
of  a wolf,  a horse's  health,  a boy's  love,  or  a 
whore’s  oath. 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done,  1 will  arraign  them 
straight : — 

Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  justicer; 

[To  Kdgar. 

Thou,  sapient  Sir,  sit  here.  [To /A^  Fool.  J — 
Now,  you  she  faxes! — 

EJf.  Look,  where  be  stands  and  glares!* — 
AVantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  ? 

Come  o'er  the  baum^i  Leisy^  to  me: 

Fool.  Her  boat  hath  a leak^ 

And  $he  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  come  orer  to  thee, 

Edff.  Tlie  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tuin  in  the  . 
voice  ofa  nightingale,  i/opdance  cries  in  Tom's  i 
belly  for  two  white  herrings.  Croak  not,  black  | 
angel;  1 have  no  food  for  thee.  | 

Kent.  How  do  you.  Sir?  Stand  you  not  so 
amaz'd : 

Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cushions  ? 
Lear.  I'll  see  their  trial  first: — Bring  in  Uie 
evidence.— 

Thou  robbed  man  of  Justice,  take  thv  place; 

[To  Edgar. 

And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equm-, 

[To  (he  Fool. 

Reach  by  his  side You  are  of  the  commission, 
SiM'ou  too.  [To  Klnt. 

£^r.  Let  ns  deal  justly. 

Steepest^  or  trakrst  thou^  jolly  shepherd  I 
Tny  sheep  be  in  the  corn  ; 

And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouthy 
Tny  sheep  shrdl  take  no  Aurm. 

Pur!  the  cat  is  grey. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first;  *tis  Ooneril.  I here 
take  niT  oath  &>fore  this  honourable  assembly, 
she  kicked  the  poor  king  her  father. 

Foot.  Come  iiither,  mistress ; Is  your  name 
Ooneril? 

Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy,  I took  you  for  a joint- 
stool. 

Lear.  And  here’s  another,  w'hose  warp’d 
looks  proclaim  [there! 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  of — Stop  her 
Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire! — Corrupliun  in  U:e 
place! 

False  justicer,  whv  hast  then  let  her  ’scape  ? 
F.d£.  Bless  thy  five  wits! 

Kent.  O pity !— Sir,  where  is  the  patience 
That  you  so  oil  have  boasted  to  retain  ? [now,  j 
Bdf.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so 
much. 

They’ll  mar  my  counlorfeiting.  [AriJe. 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all. 

Tray,  Blanch,  end  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark 
at  me. 

Edg*.  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them: — 
Avaunt,  you  curs! 

Be  tKy  mouth  or  black  or  white, 

'Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bile  ; 

Mastiff,  grey-hound,  mongrel  prim, 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brach.  or  lyro ;{ 

Or  bobtail  tiVe,  or  trundle-tail  ; 

Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail: 

For,  with  throwing  thus  n>y  head. 

Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 

• Edni  fiK^kinir  In  the  character  of  « tnadman,  «ho 
tkinfci  nc  iOC<  the  fle-nd.  t Brook  or  uleL 

) A bt’Xxi.  hound. 
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Do  de,  de  de.  Seasa.  Come,  march  to  wakes 
and  fairs,  and  market  towns:— Poor  Turn,  thy 
born  is  dry. 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan ; see 
what  breeds  about  her  heart : Is  there  any  cause 
in  nature,  that  makes  these  hard  hearts? — 
You,  Sir,  I entertain  yon  for  one  of  my  hun- 
dred; only,  1 do  not  fike  the  fashion  of  your 
garments:  you  will  say,  they  are  Persian 
attire;  but  let  them  be  changetU  [To  Edgar. 

Kent.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest 
awhile. 

Lear* Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise;  draw 
the  curtains;  So,  so,  so  : We’ll  go  to  supper 
i’the  morning  : So,  so,  so. 

Fool.  Ana  ril  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Re-enter  Gloster. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  friend  ; Where  is  the  king 
my  master? 

Kent.  Here,  Sir;  but  trouble  him  not,  his 
wits  are  gone. 

Glo.  Good  friend,  1 pr’ythec  take  him  in  thy 
a I ms ; 

1 have  o’er-heard  a plot  of  death  upon  him  : 
There  is  a litter  ready ; lay  him  in't. 

And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thou 
shall  meet  [master: 

Both  welcome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy 
If  thou  shouldst  dallv  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  llhat  offer  to  defend  him. 
Stand  in  assured  loss  : Take  up,  take  up; 

And  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  provision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Kent.  Oppress'd  nature  sleeps: — [senses. 
This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken 
Which,  if  convenience  will  nut  allow. 

Stand  in  hard  cure.— Come,  help  to  bear  thy 
master; 

Thou  must  nut  stay  behind.  [Tu  the  FottL. 
Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Ej-rurtf  Kent,  Gloster,  and  the  Ftx>i., 
bearing  off  <Ae  King. 

Edg.  When  we  our  betters  see  bearing  our 
woes. 

We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 

Who  alone  suffers,  Buffers  most  i’lhe  mind ; 

, Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  be- 
hind: [^k>p. 

Hut  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o'er- 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  lienring  fellowship. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now, 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes 
the  king  bow ; 

He  childed,  as  1 father’d  ! — Tom,  away  : 

Mark  the  high  noises;*  and  thyself  bewray. t 
When  false  opinion,  whose  v^rong  thought  de- 
files thee, 

In  thy  just  proof,  repeals,  and  reconcile?  thee. 
What  will  imp  more  to-night,  safe  scape  the 
king! 

Lurk,  lurk.  [Ex/t. 

SCESE  VII.-^A  Roam  in  Gl<»ster’s  Castle. 
Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Ooneril,  Edmund, 
and  Servants. 

Com.  Post  speedily  to  n)y  lord  youf  1ms- 
band;  sIk»w  him  thi-s  letter; — the  army  of 
France  is  landtd:— Seek  out  the  villain  (.’.los- 
ter.  [ E.vi’«wf  so;n*’  of  the  .Serranls. 

Reg.  Hang  him  instantly. 

(ion.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Cora.  Leave  him  to  my  displeasure. — Ed- 
mund, keep  you  our  sister  company  ; the  rc- 

• The  great  rvenU  that  arc  approat  l:ing. 
i Hetrav,  ducaver. 
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vcnjc<*s  we  are  bound  to  take  upon  your  trai- 
torous father,  are  not  til  for  your  beholding. 
Advise  the  duke,  where  you  are  going,  to  a 
most  festinate  preparation;  wc  are  bound  to 
the  like.  Our  posts  shall  be  swift,  and  in- 
telligent betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear  sister 
farewell,  my  lord  of  Gloster.* 

EnUr  Steward. 

How  now  ? Where’s  the  king? 

Stetc.  My  lord  of  Gloster  hath  conrey’d  him 
hence : 

Some  6re  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knlgbU, 

Hot  questristst  after  him,  met  him  at  the  rate  ; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependants. 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover,  where 
tbev  boast 

To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Cora.  Get  horseS  fur  your  mistress. 

Goa.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Ejreifaf  Goneril  aad  Edmund. 
Cora.  Edmund,  farewell.^Go,  seek  the 
traitor  Gloster. 

Piojon  him  like  a thieK  bring  him  before  us  : 
[Exeioif  other  Servant$. 
Though  well  we  maj  not  pass  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  justice ; yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a courtesy^  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  blame,  but  not  control.  Who’s  there? 
The  traitor  ? 

Re~enUr  Servants,  with  Gloster. 

Reg.  Ingrateful  fox ! ’Us  he. 

Cora.  Bind  fast  bis  corky^  arms. 

Glo.  What  mean  your  graces? Good  my 

friends,  consider 

You  are  my  guesU : do  me  do  foul  play,  friends. 
Cora.  Bind  him,  I say.  [Servants  bind  him. 
Reg.  Hard,  hard  : — O filthy  traitor! 

Gio.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  are,  I am  none. 
Cora.  To  this  chair  bind  him:— Villain,  thou 
shall  find—  [Reoan  pfacks  his  Beard. 
Glo.  By  the  kind  gods,  ’lis  most  ignobly 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard.  [done, 

Keg.  So  white,  and  such  a traitor! 

Naughty  lady, 

These  hairs,  which  thou  dost  ravish  from  my 
chin,  [host; 

Will  quicken,)!  and  accuse  thee:  I am  your 
With  robbers*  hands,  ray  hospitable  favours^ 
You  shouldaot  ruffle  thus.  What  will  you  do? 
Cora.  Come,  Sir,  what  letters  had  you  late 
from  France  f 

Reg.  Be  simple-aoswer'd,  for  we  know  the 
truth. 

Cora.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with 
the  traitors 

Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg.  To  whose  hands  have  you  sent  the  lu- 
natic king? 

Speak. 

Glo.  I have  a letter  guessingly  set  down, 
Which  came  from  one  that's  ox  a neutral  heart, 
And  not  from  one  oppos’d. 

Cora.  CunniDg. 

Reg.  And  false. 

Cora.  Where  hast  thou  sent  tlie  king? 

Glo,  I’o  Dover. 

Reg.  Wherefore  [peril— 

To  Dover?  Wast  tliuu  not  charg’d  at  thy 
Cora.  Wherefore  to  Dover?  lart  hioi  first 
answer  that. 

Glo.  I am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I must 
stand  the  course. 

• Mi'anlng  Eiitnund  invented  wiUi  hit  fathcr'i  title, 
t Inquirers,  t nend  to  ' ur  wrsih. 
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I Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ? 

Glo.  Kecniise  1 would  nut  see  thy  cruel  nails 
I Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes;  nnr  thy  fierce  sis- 
In  his  anointed  flesh  stick  boarish  faogs.  [ter 


The  sea,  w ith  such  a storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endur’d,  would  have 
buoy’d  up,  [heart. 

And  quenched  the  stelled*  hres : yet,  poor  old 
He  holp  the  heaveus  to  rain.  [time. 

If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl’d  that  stern 
Thou  shouldst  have  said.  Good  porter ^ tttrm  the 
key ; 

All  cniels  else  subscrib’d:? — But  I shall  see 
Thewinged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 
Com.  See  it  shall  thou  never : — Fellows, 
hold  the  chair: 

Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I’ll  set  my  font. 

[Gloster  ts  held  down  in  the  C/urtr,  white 
Cornwall  plucks  out  one  of  his  Eyes,  aas 
sets  his  Foot  on  it. 

Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old, 
Give  me  some  help : — O cruel ! O ye  gods! 
Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ; the  other 
too. 

Com.  If  you  see  vengeance, — 

Sot.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord  : 

I have  serv’d  you  ever  since  I w as  a child ; 

But  better  service  have  I never  dune  you. 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Reg.  How  now,  you  dog? 

Sm.  If  you  did  wear  a beard  upon  your 
chin,  [menn  ? 

rd  shake  it  on  this  quarrel:  What  do  you 
Com.  My  villain  I [Dratrs,  and  runs  at  him. 
Serv.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the 
chance  of  anger. 

[Draics.  They  fight,  Cornwall  is  iroundrd. 
Reg.  Give  me  thy  sword. — [To  another  Sert.^ 


Reg.  Give  me  thy  sword. — [To  another  Sert.} 
A peasant  stand  up  ihus  \ 

[Snatches  a Swordf  comes  behind,  and  stahs 
him. 

Serv.  O,  I am  slain  1 — My  lord,  you  have 
one  eye  left 

To  see  some  mischief  on  him:— O ! [Dies. 

Corn.  Lest  it  see  more,  prevent  it: — Out, 
vile  jelly! 

Where  is  thy  lustre  now ! 

[Tears  out  Gloster’s  other  eye,  and  throws 
it  on  the  ground. 

Glo.  All  dark  and  comfortless. — Where’s 
my  SOD  Edmund  ? 

Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature. 

To  quitf  this  horrid  act. 

Heg,  Out,  treacherous  villain  ! 

Thou  call’st  on  him  that  hates  thee : it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture^  of  thy  treasons  to  us; 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O my  follies! 

Then  Edgar  was  abus’d.— 

Kind  goos,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him ! 

Reg.  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let 
him  smelt 

His  way  to  Dover.— How  is’t,  roy  lord?  How 
look  you? 

Com.  I have  receiv’d  a hurt: — Follow  me, 
lady.— 

Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain ; — throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dungnill.— Regan,  I .bleed  apace : 
Uniiroely  comes  this  hurl : Give  me  your  arm. 

[Enf  Cornwall,  led  by  Regan  iStrrants 
unbind  Gloster,  and  lead  him  out. 

1 Serv.  I’ll  ne\er  care  what  w ickedness  I do, 
If  this  man  comes  to  good. 

2 Sere.  If  she  live  long, 

• SUlTOd. 
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And,  in  Ihe  cod,  meet  the  old  course  ofdenth, 
A^omen  will  all  turn  monsters. 

1 Serv.  Let’s  fuUuw  the  old  earl,  and  eettbe 
Bedlam* 

To  lead  liim  where  he  would ; bis  roguish  road- 
Allows  itself  to  any  tiling.  [ness 

S iServ.  Go  thou;  I’ll  fetch  some  flax,  and 
whites  of  egn, 

To  apply  to  his  bleeding  face.  Now,  heaven 
help  him  ! [Ereata/  sermti/y. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—TV  Heath. 

Enter  Edgar. 

Edg,  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  con- 
temn’d, 

Than  still  contemn’d  and  flatter’d. t To  be 
worst,  [tune. 

The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thing  of  for- 
Stands  still  in  esMrance,t  lives  nut  in  fear: 
The  lamentable  eWnge  is  from  the  best ; 

The  worst  returns  to  laughter.  Welcome  then, 
Thou  unsubstantial  air,  that  I embrace ! 

The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the 
worst, 

Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts.^But  who  comes 
here  r — 

EsferOtosTER,  led  bjf  an  Old  Man. 

My  father,  poorly  led? — World,  world,  O 
world ! 

But  that  thy  strange  mutations^  make  us  hate 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age.  [thee, 

Old  Mitn.  O my  good  lord,  I have  been  your 
tenant,  and  your  lather’s  tenant,  these  four- 
score years. 

Gio.  Away,  get  thee  away;  good  friend,  be 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all,  [gone: 
Thee  they  mav  hurt. 

Old  Han.  Alack,  Sir,  you  cannot  see  your 
way. 

Glo.  1 have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no 
eyes; 

I stumbled  when  1 saw:  Full  oft  ’tis  seen, 
Our  mean  secures  us;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities. — Ah,  dear  son  IMgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath  ! 

Might  I but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 

I'd  say,  I had  eyes  again ! 

Old  Mtin.  How  now?  Who’s  there? 

Edg.  [dside.]  O gods!  Wlio  is’t  can  say, 
am  at  the  worst  ? 

I am  worse  than  e’er  I w as. 

Old  Han.  Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  [Aside.]  .And  worse  I may  be  yet: 
The  worst  is  not, 

So  long  as  w’e  can  say.  This  is  the  worst. 

Old  Han.  Fellow,  where  goest? 

Glo.  Is  it  a beggar-man? 

Old  Han.  Maaman  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  be  could  not 
beg. 

Flbe  last  night’s  storm  1 such  a fellow  saw; 
Which  made  me  think  a man  a worm : My  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ; and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him:  1 have 
heard  more  since : 

As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods; 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

Edg.  How  should  this  be  ? — 

Bad  IS  the  trade  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow, 

• M«dm«n. 
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Ang'ring  itself  and  others.  [Asidr.] — Bles.i 
thee,  master! 

Glo.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow? 

Old  Han.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Then,  pr')thee,  gel  thee  gone:  If,  for 
ray  sake, 

Thou  wilt  o’ertake  us,  hence  a mile  or  twain, 
I’the  way  to  Dover,  do  it  lor  ancient  love  ; 
And  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul, 
Whom  I’ll  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Han.  Alack,  Sir,  he’s  mad. 

Glo.  Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen 
lead  the  blind. 

Du  as  I bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Above  the  rest  be  gone. 

Old  Han.  I’ll  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that 
I have. 

Come  on’t  what  will.  [£ari/. 

Gio.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom’s  a-cold — I cannot  danb*  it 
further.  [Aside. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [Aside.]  And  yet  I must. — Bless  thy 
sweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way,  and 
foot-path.  Poor  Tom  bath  been  scared  out  of 
his  good  wits : Bless  the  good  mao  from  the 
foul  fiend ! [Five  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom 
at  once:  of  lust,  as  Obidicut;  Hobbididance^ 
prince  of  dumbness  ^ Hahu.  of  stealing ; .Vodo, 
of  murder;  and  tlibberiigibbeij  of  mopping 
and  mowing;  who  since  possesses  chamber- 
maids and  waiting-women.  8o,  bless  thee, 
master!] 

Glo.  Here,  take  tliis  purse,  thou  whom  the 
heaven’s  plagues  [ed. 

Have  humbled  to  ail  strokes:  that  I am  wretch- 
Makes  thee  the  happier: — Heavens,  deal  so 
still ! 

Let  the  superfluous,  and  lust-dieted  man, 

That  slaves  your  ordinance,!  tliat  will  not  see 
Because  be  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power 
quickly; 

So  distribution  should  undo  excess,  [Dover? 
And  each  man  have  enough. — Dost  thou  know 
Edg.  Ay,  master, 

Glo.  There  is  a cliflT,  whose  high  and  bend- 
ing head 

Looks  feanully  in  the  confined  deep : 

Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 

/ I And  I’ll  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear. 
With  something  rich  above  me : from  that  place 
I shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  tny  arm ; 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — Before  ihe  Duke  of  Albany’s 
Pahice. 

Enfer  Goneril  and  Edmund;  Steward  meet- 
ing them. 

Gon.  Welcome,  my  lord:  I man’el,  our  mild 
husband 

Not  met  us  on  the  way : — Now,  w here’s  your 
master? 

Stew.  Madam,  withiu ; but  never  man  so 
chang’d : 

I told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed ; 

He  smil’d  at  it : 1 told  him,  you  were  coming  ; 
His  answer  was.  The  worse:  of  Gloster’s 
treachery. 

And  of  the  loyal  service  of  bis  son, 

• Dbfulie. 
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When  I infurm'd  hire,  thon  he  call'd  me  sot ; 
And  tuld  me,  I bad  turn'd  the  wron^  side 
out:—  [U»  htiJt ; 

What  most  he  should  dtsliLe,  seems  pleasant 
What  like,  oA'ensive. 

Gon.  Then  shall  you  go  no  further. 

\Tv  Kdmi’nd. 

U is  the  eowUb  terror  of  his  spirit,  [wruniis. 
That  dares  not  undertake : he’ll  not  feel 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer:  Our  wishc.'i,  on 
the  way,  [brother; 

May  prove  effects.*  Buck,  Edmund,  to  my 
Hasten  bis  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers: 
must  change  arms  at  home,  and  gi%c  the 
distaff 

Into  my  husband's  hands.  This  trusty  servant 
Shall  paas  between  us:  ere  long  you  are  like 
to  hear, 

If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 

A mistress*  commana.  Wear  this;  spare 
speech  ; [Giria^  a J-ttrour. 

Decline  your  bead ; this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak. 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air; — 
Conceive,  and  fare  tnee  well. 

Edm,  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon.  My  most  dear  Gloster  \ 

[Exit  Edmund. 

O,  the  difference  of  man,  and  man  ! To  tJice, 

A woman's  services  are  due;  my  fool 
Usurps  my  bed. 

SUic.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

[Exit  Steward. 
Enter  Albany. 

Gon.  I have  been  worth  the  whistle. t 
Alb.  OGoneril!  [wind 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude 
Blows  in  your  face. — 1 fear  your  disposition  : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  border’d  certain  in  itself; 

She  that  herself  will  sliverf  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither, 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 

Goa.  No  more  ; the  text  is  foolish. 

Alb.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem 
vile:  [done? 

Filths  savour  but  themselves.  What  have  you 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  ^r- 
form'd  ? 

A father,  and  a gracious  aged  man,  [lick. 
Whose  reverence  the  head-lugg’d  bear  would 
Most  barbarous,  must  degeueratc!  have  you 
madded. 

Could  my  good  brother  suffer  }Ou  to  do  it? 

A man,  a prince,  by  liim  so  benefited? 

If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  ^irits 
Send  quickly  down  to  lame  these  vile  oflences, 
"rwill  come, 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself, 

Lake  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-liver’d  man ! [wrongs; 

That  bear’st  a cheek  for  blows,  a head  for 
Who  bast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering;  that  not 
know'st. 

Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  arc  punish’d 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief.  Where's 
thy  drum  ? [land ; 

France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless 
M'ilh  plunrcd  helm  thv  slayer  begins  tlireaU  ; 
Whilst  thou,  a moral  tool,  sitsU  still,  and  cry'st, 
Alack!  why  docs  he  so? 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devil ! 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  womaD. 

• I.  c.  Our  vuhM  on  the  loaU  may  be  cotupiclod. 
f Worth  calling  for.  x i'cjr  ofl'. 


(•on.  ()  vain  fool  1 

Alb.  Thou  changed  and  sclf-covcr’d  thing, 
for  shame 

Be-monster  not  thy  feature.  Were  it  my  fitness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood,* 

They  are  apt  enougii  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bones Howe’er  thou  art  afiend, 
.A  woman’s  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Goa.  Marry,  your  manhoori  now! 

Eafn  a Messenger. 

Alb.  What  news? 

Me$s.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Com* 
W'all’s  dead ; 

Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 

Alb.  Gloster’s  eyes ! 

Mess.  A servant  that  be  bred,  thrill’d  with 
remorse. 

Oppos’d  ngaiost  the  act,  bending  bis  sword 
To  his  great  master;  who,  thereat  enrag’d, 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  lell'd  him 
dead:  [since 

But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which 
Hath  pluck’d  him  after. 

Alb.  This  shows  you  are  above. 

You  justicers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  B)>e€dily  can  venge !— But,  O poor  Gloster! 
Lost  be  his  other  eye ! 

Mess.  Both,  both,  my  lord. — 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a speedy  answer; 
Tis  from  your  sister. 

Gon.  [Aside.]  One  way  I like  this  well ; 

But  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  with  her. 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life : Another  way. 

The  news  is  not  so  tart.— I’ll  read  and  answer. 

iExU. 

Alb.  Where  w'as  his  son,  when  they  dm  tako 
his  eyes? 

Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He  is  not  here. 

Adless.  No,  my  good  lord;  I met  him  back 
again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickedness? 

Mess.  Ay,  my  ^ood  lord;  'twas  he  inform'd 
against  him ; [ishment 

And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  pun- 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Alb.  Gloster,  I live  [king. 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  .show'dst  the 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes. — Come  hither, 
friend ; 

Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowest.  [Exeimf. 

SCENE  III. — The  French  Camp  near  Dover. 
Enter  Kent,  and  a Gentleman. 

Kent.  Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
gone  back  know  you  the  reason  ? 

Gent.  Something  be  left  imperfect  in  the 

j state,  [which 

M'hich  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of; 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  dan> 

That  his  personal  return  was  most  requir'd, 
And  necessary. 

Kent.  Who  nath  be  left  behind  him  general? 
GenL  The  Mareschal  of  France,  Monsieur 
le  Fer. 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce*  the  queen  to 
anv  demonstration  of  grief  t 

(ient.  Ay,  Sir  ; she  look  them,  read  them  in 
iny  presence ; 

And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  dowu 
* Inclination 
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H^r delicate  cheek  : it /soom’d.shc  was  a queen 
Over  her  passiun  { who,  nio»i  rcbel-Ukts 
Sought  to  be  kiii^  uVr  her. 

Jxent.  O,  tiien  it  mov’d  her. 

Gent.  Not  to  a rage:  patience  and  sorrow 
slro^  e [seen 

Who  should  express  her  goodliest.  Y*ou  nave 
Sunshine  and  raiu  at  once:  her  smiles  and 
tears 

Were  like  a better  day:  Those  happy  smiles, 
That  play’d  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  nut  to  know 
What  guests  vs  ere  in  her  eyes ; which  parted 
thence,  [sorrow 

As  pearls  from  diamond.^  dropp’d. — In  brief, 
\V  ould  be  a rarity  most  belov'u,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it. 

h'ent.  Made  she  no  verbal  question  ?* 

Cent.  'Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  heav'd  the 
name  of/utAer 

Pantinglv  forth,  as  if  it  press’d  her  heart ; 
Cried,  listen!  gistert:  — Shtune  of  ladies! 

sisters!  [night* 

Kent!  father!  sisters!  Wkatl  i the  storm?  i' the 
IM  pity  not  be  believed  .'i^ThoTK  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 

A lid  clamour  moisten’d : then  away  stie  slarU'd 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  Uie  stars. 

The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions 
KJse  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  bceet 
buch  difTerent  issues.  You  spoke  nut  witli  her 
since  ? 

Gent.  No. 

Kent.  M'as  this  before  the  king  return’d? 
Cent.  No.  since. 

Kent.  Weil,  Sir : The  poor  distress'd  Lear  is 
i'Uie  town : 

M'ho  sometime,  in  his  belter  tune,  remembers 
Wliat  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Vill  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gent.  Why,  good  Sir? 

Kent.  A sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him:  his 
own  unkiudness,  [her 

Tliat  stripp’d  her  from  his  benediction,  turn'd 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dug>heartcd  daughters, — these  things 
sting 

llis  mind  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Ctmt.  Alack,  pour  gentleman  ! 

Ktnt.  Of  Albany’s  and  ComwalTs  powers^ 
you  heard  not  f 
Cent,  ^l  is  so;  they  are  afoot. 

Kent.  Well,  bir,  I'll  bring  you  to  our  master 
Ijpar, 

And  leave  you  to  attend  him:  sonic  dear  cause, || 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile  ; 
When  lam  known  aright,  you  shall  nut  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.  1 pray  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.—The  snme.~A  Tent. 

Enter  Cordeua,  Physician,  and  Soldiers. 
Cor.  Alack,  'Us  he;  why,  he  was  met  even 
now 

As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea  : singing  aloud  ; 
Oown’d  with  ran  kfumiter,f  and  furrow  weeds, 
W'ilh  harlocks,**  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo- 
flowers. 

Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  OUT  sustaining  com. — .A  century  send  forth; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high  grown  field, 

» DUcourve,  convervatton. 
f /.  e.  Let  not  pity  be  »up|>u*eil  to  exUt. 

] DitpodUon*.  ) Forres.  I)  Important  liudncss. 
t Kun>itor>'.  «»  Charl'trks. 
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And  bring  him  to  our  eye.  f£xfl  m OpftCv:ii< 
What  can  roan’s  wisdom  do, 

In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  scnei*? 

He,  Unit  helps  him, take  all  niy  outwartlwurlh. 

I*hy.  There  is  means,  umdum  : 

Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose, 

The  which  he  lacks ; that  to  provoke  in  him, 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  bicss'd  secrets, 

All  you  uiipublish’d  virtues  of  the  earth, 
bpring  with  my  tears!  be  aidant,  and  remedi- 
ate, [him; 

In  the  good  man’s  distress  l-^Scek,  seek  lor 
Lest  his  ungovern'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it.* 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  Madam,  news; 

Tlie  Hritish  powers  are  marching  biUierward. 
Cor.  "fis  known  before ; our  preparation 
stands 

In  expectation  of  them.>^)  dear  father, 

It  is  thy  business  that  1 go  about ; 

Therefore  great  France  [piUed. 

My  mourning,  and  importanlt  tears,  hath 
No  blownt  anibilion  doth  our  arms/^incitc, 

But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  father’s  right : 
boon  may  1 hear,  and  see  him.  [£x«vnl. 

SCENE  V. — A Room  in  Gloster’s  Castle. 

Enter  Regan  and  Steward. 

Reg.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth? 
Steic.  Ay,  madam. 

Keg.  Himself 
In  person  there? 

Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado  : 

Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Kdmund  spake  not  with  your 
lord  at  home  ? 

Steic.  No,  madam. 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to 
him  ? 

Stew.  I know  not,  lady. 

Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious 
matter.  [out. 

It  was  great  ignorance.  Gloster's  eyes  being 
To  let  him  live ; where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  us:  Fdmund,  1 think,  is 
III  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch  (gone, 

His  nighted  life;^  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o’lhe  enemy. 

Steic.  I must  needs  after  him,  madam,  witli 
my  letter. 

Reg.  Our  troops  set  forth  to-morrow;  stay 
with  us; 

The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Steic.  I may  not,  m/tdam  ; 

Mv  lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  business. 

Reg.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund? 
Might  not  you 

Transport  her  purposes  by  word  ? Belike, 
Somclning— I Know  not  what: — I'll  love  thee 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter.  [much, 

Madam,  I had  rather— 

Keg.  I know,  your  lady  does  not  love  her 
husband ; 

I am  sure  of  that:  and,  at  her  late  being  here. 
She  gave  strange  oeiliads,||  and  most  speaking 
looks  [soni. 

To  noble  Edmund : I know,  you  are  of  her  bo- 

• I.  e.  !!>•  reason  which  should  gul*lc  it. 
i Imjiorumsio.  1 IiiflAtcd,  (wHIkna. 

\ 1 e.  His  life  made  dark  as  nixnt. 

)|  A ra't,  or  mpnificai  I glAiHc  of  me  eye. 
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SUw.  I,  madam  ? 

Heg.  I speak  in  undsrstandinf; ; you  are,  1 
know  it: 

Therefore,  1 do  advise  you,  take  this  note  :* 
My  lord  is  dead;  Edmund  and  I have  talk'd; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  ray  hand, 

Than  for  your  lady's: — You  may  ^ther.roore.t 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  ^Ive  him  this ; 
And  when  your  mistress  nears  thus  much  from 
I pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her.  [you. 
So,  fare  you  well. 

If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 
atfw.  'Would  I could  meet  him,  madam!  1 
would  show 

What  party  1 do  follow. 

H£g»  Fare  thee  well.  [Exrvnr 

SCENE  VI.— The  Country  neur  i>ocer. 
Enter  Gloster,  ond  Edgar,  dressed  like  a 
Peasant. 

Clo,  Wbeo  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that 
same  hill  ? 

Edg,  You  do  climb  op  it  now : look,  how  we 
labour. 

Glo.  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 

Edg.  Horrible  steep : 

Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea  ? 

<Uq.  No,  truly. 

Edg.  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  im- 
By  your  eyes’  an^ush.  [perfect 

Glo.  So  may  it  M,  indeed  : [soeak’st 

Methinks,  thy  voice  is  alter'd;  aim  thou 
In  better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  didst. 
Edg,  You  are  much  deceiv'd;  in  nollang 
am  I chang’d, 

But  in  mv  garments. 

Glo.  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on.  Sir;  here’s  the  place: — stand 
still.— How  fearful 

And  dizzy  His,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low  ! 

The  crows,  and  choughs, t that  wing  the  mid- 
way air,  [down 

Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles:  Half  way 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire;^  dreadful 
trade  I 

Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head  : 
The  fishermenj  that  walk  upon  the  beach. 
Appear  like  mice ; and  yon’  tall  anchoring  bark, 
Biroioish'd  to  her  cock  ;||  her  cock,  a buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight:  The  murmuring 
surge. 

That  on  the  unnumber'd  idle  ^bbles  chafes, 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high I’ll  look  no  more  ; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
ruppleY  down  headlong. 

Glo.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand  : You  are  now  w ith- 
in a toot 

Of  the  extreme  verge : for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  1 not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  is  another  purse ; in  it  a jewel 
Well  worth  a poor  man’s  taking:  Fairies,  and 
gods. 

Prosper  it  with  thee ! Go  thou  further  off ; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  lot  me  hear  thee  going. 
Edg.  Now  fare  you  well,  good  Sir. 

( Seans  to  go. 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

Edg.  Why  1 do  trifle  Uius  with  his  de.spair, 
Is  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo.  O you  mighty  gods  ! 

• Ob«rr>'c  wliat  I am  tajritiR.  f Infer  more, 
t Dam.  K A vegetable  gathered  for  pickling. 

H Her  cock-boat.  1 Tumble. 


Tills  world  I do  renounce;  and.  In  your  sights, 
Shake  patiently  my  great  afllictjon  off: 

If  I could  bear  it  lunger,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposeless  wills. 
My  snuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  should 
Bum  itself  out.  If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him  !— 
Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

[He  lettpSf  and  fulls  along. 
Edg.  Gone,  Sir?  farewell. — 

And  yet  I know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
TTie  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself  [thought. 
Yields  to  toe  theft:  Had  he  been  where  he 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past. — .Alive,  or 
dead?  [sneak! 

Ho,  you  Sir!  friend! — Hear  you,  Sir? — 
Thus  might  he  pass  indeed:*— Yet  he  revives: 
What  arc  you,  Sir  ? 

Glo.  Awray,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gosa'mer, 
feathers,  air, 

So  many  fathom  down  precipitating. 

Thou  hadst  shiver’d  like  an  egg : but  thou 
dost  breathe ; 

Hast  heavy  substance;  bleed’stnot;  speak’s! ; 
art  sound. 

Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Which  thou  hast  perpeodlcularly  fell ; 

Thy  life's  a miracle : Speak  yet  again. 

Glo.  But  have  1 fallen,  or  no? 

Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 
bourn  [far 

Look  up  a-height the  shrill-gorg'df  lark  so 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard : do  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I have  no  eyas.— 

Is  wretchedness  depriv’d  that  benefit,  [fort. 
To  end  itself  by  death?  Twas  yet  some  com- 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant’s  rage, 
And  frustrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg,  Give  me  your  arm  : 

Up;— So: — How  is't?  Feel  you  your  legs? 
YOU  Stand. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg.  I'his  is  above  all  strangeness.  [that 
Upon  the  crown  o'tho  cliff,  what  thing  was 
W Inch  parted  from  you  t 
Glo.  A poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  1 stood  here  below,  methought,  his 
eyes  [noses. 

Were  two  full  moons;  he  had  a thousand 
Homs  whelk’d,§  and  wav’d  like  the  enridged 
sea ; [father. 

It  was  some  fiend : Tlierefore,  thou  happy 
Think  that  the  cleares({|  gods,  who  make  them 
honours 

Of  men’s  Impossibilities,  have  preserv’d  thee. 

Glo.  I do  remember  now:  henceforth  i’ll 
Affliction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itself,  [bear 

Enough,  enough,  ana,  die.  That  thing  you 
speak  of, 

I took  it  lur  a man ; often  ’twould  sny, 

The  fend,  the  fend:  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. — But 
who  comes  here  t 

Enter  Lea  r , fantastically  dressed  up  uri/hFlourrt. 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining ; 
1 am  the  king  himself. 

Edg.  (>  thou  side-piercing  sight ! 

Lear.  Nature’s  above  art  in  that  respect. — 
There's  your  press-money.  That  fellow  han- 
dles bU  bow  like  a crow-keeper : draw  me  a 

• That  misht  he  die  in  rality. 

♦ /.  e.  Thi*  fh.ilk5  bouadarv  of  KnelAnd. 
t SiiriU-ihriioted.  ^ 'I  wuted,  comelvcd.  jThc  pomt 
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clothier^t  ^rd.*->-Look , look,  a mouM ! Peace, 
pence ; — tbia  piece  of  toaatea  cheeae  vrill  do’t. 
— There 'a  my  gauntlet;  I’ll  prore  it  on  a giant. 
•>-Hrtng  up  the  brown  btlla.t— O,  well  flown, 
bird!— i’the  cloot,  i'tbe  clout b^gh  I— Give 
the  word4 

Sweet  inarjorain. 
f/eor.  Paaa. 

iilo.  1 know  that  roice. 

Lrar.  Ha ! Goneril !— with  a white  beard  !— 
lliey  flatter'd  me  like  a dog ; and  told  me,  1 
bad  white  haira  in  my  beard, ere  the  Mack,  onea 
were  there.  Tu  any  ify,  and  ^o,  to  every  thing 
1 said  ! — Ay  and  no  too  was  no  good  divinity. 
U hen  the  rain  came  to  wet  me  on<  e,  and  the 
wind  to  make  me  chatter;  when  the  thunder 
tvuuld  not  peace  at  my  bidding:  there  1 found 
them,  there  1 smell  them  out.  Go  to,  they  are 
nut  men  o'tbeir  words:  they  told  me  1 was 
every  thing;  ’Us  a lie;  1 am  not  ague-proof. 

The  trick/]  of  that  voice  1 do  well  re- 
Is't  not  the  king  ? [member : 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a king: 

^Vhen  I do  stare,  see,  bow  the  subject  quakes. 

I pardon  that  roau's  life:  what  was  thy  cause? — 
Ailmttery. — 

Th«>u  shall  not  die:  Die  for  adultery!  No: 

The  w ren  goes  to’t,  and  the  small  gilded  Ay 
Docs  lecher  in  my  sight. 

Let  copnlatiun  thrive,  for  Gloster’s  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
(>ut  ’tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

To’t,  luxury,  jieU-mell,  for  i lack  soldiers. — 
Behold  yon’  simpering  dame, 

Whose  fare  between  her  forks  presageth  snow*; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
’I'o  hear  of  pleasure's  name : 

The  fitchew , nor  the  soiled  liorse,  goes  to’t 
With  a more  riotous  appetite. 

Down  from  the  waist  they  are  centaurs, 
Though  women  all  above: 

Biili  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit,** 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends';  there’s  bell,  there's 
darkness, 

There  is  tlie  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding, ' 
stench,  consumption  Fie,  fie,  fiefpah  ; pah  I 
Give  roe  an  ounce  of  civet,  g<a>d  apothecary, 
to  sweeten  my  imagination  : there's  money  (or 
thee. 

iilo.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand  ! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first;  it  smells  of  mor« 
taiity. 

iilo.  O ruin’d  piece  of  nature!  This  great 
world  [me? 

Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought. — Dost  thou  know 
Lear.  I remember  thine  eyes  well  enough. 
Dost  thou  squinvft  at  me  ? No.  do  thy  worst, 
blind  Cupid;  i'll  not  love. — Read  thou  this 
challenge  i mark  but  the  penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I could  not 
see  one. 

Edg.  I would  not  take  this  from  report;— it 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it.  [is, 

Lcur.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes? 

Lear.  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me?  No 
eves  in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse? 
Vmireyes  are  in  a heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a 
light:  Vet  you  see  how  this  world  goes. 
iilo.  1 see  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad?  A man  may  see  how 
this  world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with 

• An  arrow  of  a cloth  yard  long.  -f  Battle-axes. 

} 'fhe  white  mark  for  archm  to  aim  at. 
t llie  wauhword.  (t  likeness,  maoDcr. 

1 OnlT-  «•  I’oaMtt.  ft  i^ook  awiuiAU 
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thine  ears : see  how  yon’  Justice  rails  upon 
yon’  simple  thief.  Hark,  in  thine  ear : Change 
places;  and,  handy-dandy,  which  is  the  jus- 
tice, which  is  the  thief?— Tbou  bast  seen  a 
farmer’s  dog  bark  at  a beggar  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur? 
There  thou  might’st  behold  the  great  image  of 
authority  : a dog’s  obeyed  in  oAice. 

Tbou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 
Why  dost  ihuu  lash  that  whore?  8trtp  thine 
own  bark  ; 

Thou  hotly  lusl’st  to  use  her  in  thit  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.  The  usurer 
hangs  the  cozener. 

Through  tatter'd  clothes  saiall  vices  do  appear ; 
Robes,  and  furr'd  gowns,  hide  all.  Plate  sin 
with  gold, 

And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it 
None  does  oti^end,  none,  1 say,  none  ; I'll  able 
'em : [power 

Take  that  of  roe,  my  friend,  who  have  the 
To  seal  the  accuser’s  lips.  Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  not.— Now,  now, 
now,  now : 

Pull  off  my  boots : — harder,  harder ; so. 

EJg.  O,  matter  and  impertiuency  mix’d  ! 
Reason  in  madness! 

Lear.  If  tbuu  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take 
my  eyes. 

I know  thee  well  enough;  thy  name  is  Gloster : 
Thou  must  be  patient ; we  came  crying  hither. 
Tbou  knuw’st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  tlie 
air. 

We  wawl,  and  cry: — Iwill  preach  to  thee; 
mark  me. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack  the  day! 

Lear.  U ben  we  ore  born,  we  cry,  that  we 
are  come 

To  this  great  stage  of  fools  This  a good 
block  ?• 

It  were  a delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A troop  of  horse  with  felt : TU  put  it  in  proof ; 
And  when  1 have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in- 
Then,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill.  [law, 

L'n^er  a Gbxtlcman,  with  AUendanl*, 

Gent.  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him, — 

Your  most  dear  daughter fbir, 

Lear.  No  rescue?  What,  a prisoner?*  1 am 
even 

The  natural  fool  of  fortune. — Use  roe  well ; 
You  shall  have  ransom.  Let  roe  have  a sur- 
1 am  cut  to  the  brains.  [S<^un, 

Gent.  You  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds  ? All  myselt  ? 

Why,  this  would  make  a man,  a man  of  salt,t 
To  use  bis  e)es  fur  garden  water-pots, 

Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 

GckL  Good  Sir, — 

Lear.  1 will  die  bravely,  like  a bridegroom: 
What? 

1 w ill  be  jovial ; come,  come ; I am  a king, 
masters,  know  you  that? 

Gent.  You  are  a royal  one,  and  we  ob^ 
you. 

Lear.  'I'hcn  there’s  life  in  it.  Nay,  an  you 
get  it,  you  shall  get  it  by  running.  Sa,  sa,  sa 
sa.  [Exit,  running;  Attendants  follow 

Gent.  A sight  most  pitiful  in  the  roeancs 
wretch ; 

• Block  andentW  ilfinifted  (he  kettd  pari  of  n 

f y.  e.  A rasn  or  tevs. 
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I^ast  speakinff  of  in  a king!-~Thou  hast  one  | 
daughter, 

Who  redeemi  natnre  from  the  general  curse 
M'hich  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

£4^.  Hail,  gentle  Sir. 

Sir,  speed  you  : W'hal'a  your  will? 
fdg.  J>o  you  hear  aught.  Sir,  of  a battle  to- 
waraf 

Gent,  Most  sure,  and  vulgar:  every  one 
hears  that, 

Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

£c/g.  But,  by  your  favour, 

Huw  near’s  the  other  army  t 
Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedv  foot;  the  main 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought.^  [descry 

Edg.  I thank  you.  Sir:  that’s  all. 

Gmt.  Though  Uiat  thequeen  on  special  cause 
is  here. 

Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I thank  you,  Sir.  [£jri<  Gent. 

Gio.  You  ever-gentle  gods,  take  my  breath 
from  me ; 

I^t  not  my  worser  spiritt  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  you  please ! 

Edg.  W’ell  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Edg.  A most  poor  mao,  made  tame  by  for- 
tune’s blows ; 

Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows, 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.  Give  roe  your 
ru  lead  YOU  to  some  biding.  [hand, 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 

The  bounty  and  the  benisonf  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot  !§ 

Enter  Steward. 

Stew.  A proclaim’d  prize  ! Most  happy  ! 
That  eyeless  bead  of  thine  was  first  fram’d 
flesh  [traitor. 

To  raise  my  fortunes.— Thou  old  unhappy 
Brieflyjl  thyself  remember: — The  sword  is  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  tny  friendly  hand 
Put  strength  enough  to  it.  [Kdoar  opposes. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 

Dar’sttbou  support  a publish'd  traitor?  Hence ; 
Lest  that  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.  Let  go  his  arm. 

Edg.  Ch’ill  not  let  go,  Zir,  without  vurther 
'casion. 

Stew.  Let  go,  slave,  or  thou  diest. 

Edg.  Goo<r  gentleman,  go  vour  gait,T  and 
let  poor  volk  pass.  And  ch’ud  ha’  been  zwag- 
ger^l  out  of  my  life,  ’twould  not  ha’  been  zo 
long  as  ’tis  by  a vortnighL  Nay,  come  not 
near  the  old  man ; keep  out,  che  vor’ye,  or  iso 
try  whether  your  costard**  or  my  baift  be  the 
harder:  Ch’ill  be  plain  with  yon. 

Stew.  Out.  dunghill ! 

Edg.  Cb’ill  pick  your  teeth,  Zir:  Come;  no 
matter  vor  your  foins.H 

and  Edgar  knocks  him  down. 
Stew.  Slave,  thou  bast  slain  me  Villain, 
take  my  purse ; 

If  ever  thou  wift  thrive,  bury  my  body  ; [me. 
And  give  the  letters,  which  thou  finef’st  anout 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster ; seek  him  out 

Upon  the  British  party : O,  untimely  death ! 

[Dies. 

Edg.  1 know  thee  well:  A serviceable  vil- 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress,  [lain; 
As  badness  would  desire, 

Glo.  VVhat,  is  be  dead  ? 

• The  main  bodjr  U expcctcil  to  be  doKrioJ  crrrjr  hour, 
f £vll  crniu».  t Bk*Ming.  ( HewAitl,  ri'CoiniH.’tuc. 

I)  tluickly  rccolUxrt  ihe  offences  of  thy  life. 

V I’.o  vour  way.  *•  Hoad  flub.  |l  TtiiUkU. 


Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father ; rest  you.— 

Let’s  see  his  pockets : Uiese  letters,  that  he 
speaks  of,  , [wr^ 

May  be  my  friends.— He’s  dead ; I am  only 
He  had  no  other  death’s-man.— us  see 
Leave,  gentle  wax;  and,  manners,  blame  us 
not : [hearts ; 

To  know  our  enemies*  minds,  we’d  rip  their 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawful.* 

[Re^s.]  Let  car  reciproctU  vows  be  remem- 
bered.  have  vnony  opportunities  to  emt  him 

off:  if  vow  will  w«ifi<  aof,  time  and  place  wilt  be 
fmitfuny  offered.  There  is  nothing  done,  if  he 
retnm  the  conqueror : Then  am  I the  prisoner, 
and  his  bed  my  jail ; from  the  loathed  warmth 
wher^  deliver  me,  and  supply  Ike  place  for  your 
labour. 

Year  ir^r.  ( so  I would  say,)  and  your 
affectionate  servant, 

Goneril. 

O undistinguish’d  sj;ace  of  woman’s  will  !— 

A plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband’s  life ; 

And  the  exchange,  my  brother ! — Here,  in  the 
sands. 

Thee  I’ll  rake  up,t  the  post  unsanctified 
Of  murderous  lechers : and,  in  the  mature  time. 
With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 
Of  the  deatb-practis’a  duke  : For  him  ’tis  well, 
That  of  tby  death  and  business  I can  tell. 

(Exit  Edgar,  dragging  out  the  Body, 
Glo.  The  king  is  mad : How  stiff  is  my  vile 
sense, 

That  1 stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  huge  sorrows!  Better  1 were  distract: 
So  should  my  thoughts  be  sever'd  from  my 
griefs ; 

And  woes,  by  wrong  iinannations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  tnemselves. 

Rs'cnter  Edgar. 

Edg.  Give  roe  your  hand : 

Far  off,  methinks  I hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  father,  I’ll  bestow  you  with  a friend. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE  VII. — A Tent  in  the  French  Camp.— ^ 
Lear  on  a Bed,  asleep:  Physician,  Gentle- 
man, and  others,  attending. 

Enter  Cordelia  and  Kent. 

Cor.  O thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  1 live, 
and  work,  [short. 

To  match  thy  goodness?  My  life  will  be  too 
And  cve^  measure  fail  me. 

Krtil.  To  be  acknowledg’d,  madam,  is  o’er- 
paid. 

All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  troth  ; 

Nor  more,  nor  clipp’d,  but  so. 

Cor.  Be  better-suited [hoars; 
Tliese  weeds  are  memories^  of  those  worser 
1 pr’ytbee.  put  them  ofl*. 

Kent.  Pardon  me,  dear  madam  ; 

Yet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made  intent 
My  boon  1 make  it,  that  you  know  me  not, 

Till  time  and  1 think  meet. 

Cor.  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord. — How 
does  the  king?  [To  f/<«  Physician. 
Phys.  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cor.  O you  kind  gods, 

; Cure  this  great  breach  in  bis  abused  nature ! 
i The  untun’d  and  jarring  senses,  O,  wind  up 
j Uf  this  child-changed  lather! 

I PAys.  So  pleaic  your  majesty,  [lung. 

I That  we  may  wake  the  king?  be  bath  slept 


• To  rit*  Ihcir  papm  Is  more  lAwfut. 
tin  ruvci  Ukx'  (ihc  tUnd  skwani)  m the  «mU. 
t DmsviL  \ Memomls.  |t  intent  ionoM. 
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C#r.  Be  goTern’d  by  your  knowledge,  and 
proceed 

I’the  awav  of  your  own  will.  Is  he  array'd  ? 

iient.  Ay,  Dia<lam ; in  the  heavineas  of  his 
We  put  fresh  gurnients  on  him.  [sleep, 

Pky$.  Be  by.  good  madam,  when  we  uu 
awake  him ; 

1 doubt  not  of  bis  temperance. 

Cor.  Very  well. 

Phyi.  Please  you,  draw  near,— Louder  the 
music  there. 

Cor.  O my  dear  father!  Restoration,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  violent  harms,  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made! 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princess! 
f’er.  Had  you  not  been  their  father,  these 
white  flakes 

Had  challeng’d  pity  of  them.  Was  this  a face 
To  be  expos’d  against  the  warring  winds? 

To  stand  against  the  deep  dread^lted  thun- 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke  [der  t 
Of  quick,  cross  lightning?  to  watch,  (poor 
perdu!)* 

With  this  thin  helm?t  Mine  enemy’s  dog, 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 
night 

Against  my  fire;  And  wast  Uiou  fain,  poor 
fatner, 

To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn, 
In  short  and  musty  straw  ? Alack,  alack  t 
'Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  concluded  tdl. — He  wakes;  speak  to 
him. 

Pftyi.  Madam,  do  you ; *tis  fittest. 

Cor.  How  does  ray  royal  lord?  How  fares 
your  majesty  ? 

Lear.  You  do  me  w rong,  to  take  me  out  o’the 
grave : — 

Thou  art  a soul  in  bliss;  but  I am  bound 
Ifjmn  a wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  me? 

Lear.  You  are  a spirit,  I know;  M'ben  did 
you  die? 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  w’ide! 

Phyg.  He's  scarce  awake;  let  him  alone 
awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  I been? — Where  am  I? — 
Fair  day-Jl^hl? — [pity» 

1 am  mightily  abusa. — I should  even  die  with 
To  see  another  thus. — 1 know  nut  what  to 
say. — [see; 

I will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands:— let’s 
1 feel  this  pin  prick.  ’Would  I were  assur’d 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  O look  upon  me,  Sir, 

And  hold  your  bands  in  benediction  o’er  me: — 
No,  Sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Fray,  do  nut  mock  me: 

I am  a very  foolish  fund  old  man. 

Fourscore  and  upward  ; and,  to  deal  plainly, 

I fear,  1 am  not  in  my  perfect  mind.  [man: 

Methinks,  I should  know  you,  and  know  this 
Yet  I am  doubtful:  for  I am  mainly  ignorant 
M'hat  place  this  is;  and  all  the  skill  1 have 
Remembers  not  these  garments;  nor  1 know 
not  [nie; 

M’here  I did  lodge  last  night : Do  not  laugh  at 
Fur,  as  I am  a man,  I think  this  lady 
To  be  mv  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  so  I am,  1 am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  well  Yes,  ’faith.  I pray, 
weep  not; 

If  you  have  poison  fur  me,  I will  drink  it. 

• The  alluclon  U to  the  ror!orn-liot«  iu  an  army,  railed 
In  French  n^mw  fierdvc.  f lliin  covering  of  hair. 
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I know,  you  do  not  love  me ; for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I do  remember,  done  mo  wrong, 

V ou  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 

Cor.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear.  Am  1 in  France? 

halt.  In  your  own  kingdom,  Sir. 

Lear.  Du  not  abuse  me. 

Phyg.  Be  comforted,  good  madam : the  great 
^ rage, 

You  sec  is  cur’d  in  him  : and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even*  o’er  the  time  be  has  lost. 
Desire  him  to  go  in;  trouble  him  no  more. 

Till  further  settling. 

Cor.  Will’l  please  your  highness  walk? 
Lear.  You  must  bear  with  me : [foolish. 

Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive:  1 am  old,  and 
[Exeunt  LtAR,  Cokdrlia,  Physician, 
ond  Attendantg 
Giml.  Holds  it  true.  Sir. 

That  the  duke  of  <!nrnwall  was  so  slain? 

Kent.  .Most  certain,  Sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people? 

Kent.  As  'tis  said. 

The  bastard  son  of  Closter. 

(ient.  They  say,  Edgar, 

His  banish’d  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable.  [kingdom 

’Tis  time  to  look  about;  the  powers?  o’the 
Approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrement;  is  like  to  be  a bloody. 
Fare  you  well.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will  bcthorouglily 
wrought, 

Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  day’s  battle’s  fuught. 

[Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  1. — The  Camp  of  the  Britigh  Forces^ 
near  Dover. 

Eater,  with  Drumg,  and  Colourg^  F.omond, 
Keoan,  Officergy  Soldiergy  and  Others. 

Edm.  Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose 
hold ; 

Or,  whether  since  he  is  advis’d  by  aught 
To  change  the  course:  He’s  full  of  aftcration, 
.And  self-reproving: — bring  his  constant  plea- 
sure.^ [To  an  Officery  who  goeg  out, 
Reg.  Our  sister’s  roan  is  certainly  miscarried. 
Edm.  ’Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Heg.  Now,  sweet  lord. 

You  know  the  goodness  1 intend  upon  you : 
Tell  me, — but  truly,— >but  then  speak  the  truth, 
Do  you  not  love  my  sister? 

Edm.  In  honour’d  love. 

Reg.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother’s 
To  the  forefendedfl  place  ? [way 

Edm.  That  thougnt  abuscsT  you. 

Reg.  I am  doubtful  that  you  nave  been  con- 
junct 

And  bosom’d  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 
Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Reg.  I never  shall  endure  her:  Dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not : — 

She,  and  the  duke  her  husband, 

Enter  Aloany,  Goneril,  and  Soldierg, 

Goa.  1 had  rather  lose  the  battle,  than  that 
sister 

Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [Agide, 

Alb.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be  met. — 

• To  reconcile  it  to  his  sppretwnfion. 
f Force*.  t DocUloa.  \ Hb*ettledr«*olutloa. 
U Forbidden.  f Impoics  on  yo<i. 
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Sir,  this  I hear, — The  king  U come  to  his 
daughter, 

With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Forc’d  to  cry  out.  Where  1 could  not  be  honest, 

I never  yet  wa^  valiant : lor  this  business, 

It  touches  us  as  France  invades  our  land, 

Not  bolds*  the  king;  with  others,  >vhom,  1 
fear, 

Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. t 
Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  noblv. 

Heg.  Why  is  this  reason’d  f 
Goa.  Combine  together  ’gainst  the  enemy : 
or  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
rt  not  to  question  here. 

Alb.  Let  us  then  determine 
itb  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 
Edai,  1 sluill  attend  you  presently  at  your 
tent. 

Reg.  Sister, you’ll  go  with  us? 
lion.  No. 

Reg.  ’I’is  most  convenient;  pray  you,  go 
with  US. 

Gon.  (),  ho,  1 know  the  riddle:  [dside.]  I 
will  go. 

Ae  they  are  going  oat,  enter  Edgar,  dinguised. 

Edg.  If  e’er  your  grace  bad  speech  w ith  man 
so  poor, 

Hear  me  one  word. 

Alb.  Fll  overtake  you. — Speak. 

[Erninl  Edmund,  Kf.oan,  Gonf.ril,  Offi- 
cersy  Soldiers^  and  Attendante. 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this 
letter. 

If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it : wretched  though  I 
seem, 

I can  produce  a champion,  that  will  prove 
W’hat  IS  avouched  there  : If  you  miscarry, 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end, 
And  machination  ceases.)  Fortune  love  you ! 
Alb.  Stay  till  1 have  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I was  forbid  it. 

W'hen  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry'. 
And  Fll  appear  again.  [Eril. 

Alb.  Why,  fare  thee  well;  I will  o’erJook 

thy  paper. 

Re-enter  Edmi'nd. 

Edm.  The  enemy’s  in  view ; draw  up  your 
|H>wers.  fforces 

Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and 
By  diligent  Jiscuvery; — but  your  haste 
Is  now  urg’d  on  you. 

Alb.  We  will  greet  the  tiroe.§  [Eat?. 

Edm.  To  both  these  sisters  have  1 sworn  my 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung  [love  ; 
Arc  of  the  adder.  Which  of  them  sbail  1 take  ? 
Both?  one  ? or  neither  ? Neither  can  be  enjoy’d, 
If  both  remain  alive : To  take  the  widow, 
Flxasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril; 
And  nardly  shall  I carry  out  my  side,|| 

Her  husband  being  alive.  Now  then,  we’ll  use 
His  countenance  lor  the  battle;  which  being 
done, 

I^t  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  speedy  taking  off.  As  fur  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear,  and  to  Cordelia, — 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power, 
Shall  never  sec  nis  pardon : for  mv  state 
Stands  on  luc  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [Exif. 

* /•  e.  .Emboldent  him.  f Onpnciiion. 

} /.  r.  All  deugM  a«aln«i  your  life  will  Imvc  an  end. 

^ B«  r«adr  lu  nirct  the  ocewon. 

(I  i.  t.  Make  my  |i«rty  good. 


SCESE  Il.^A  Field  bettceen  the  Tieo  Camps. 
Alarum  tcitkin.— Enter,  teilh  Drum  and  Colours, 
Llar,  Cordelia,  aaii  their  Forces;  and  Eseunt. 
F.nter  Edgar  and  Glostrr. 

Edg.  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this 
tree  [thrive ; 

For  your  good  host ; pray  that  the  right  may 
If  ever  1 rel.irn  to  you  again, 

I'll  bring  you  comiurt. 

Glo.  Grace  go  with  you,  Sir!  [Erit  Edgar. 
A larums;  q flerwards  a Retreat.^  Re-cnterEnc  a a . 
Edg.  Away,  old  roan,  give  me  thy  hand, 
away;  [la’en: 

King  Lear  hath  lost,  be  and  his  daughter 
Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

Glo.  No  further,  Sir ; a man  may  rot  even 
here. 

Edg.  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again?  Men  must 
endure 

Tbeirgoing  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither: 
Ripeness  is  all  :*  Come  on. 

Glo.  And  that’s  true  too.  [Exeim/. 

SCENE  III. — The  British  Camp  near  Dover. 
Enter,  in  Conquest,  with  Drum  and  Colours, 
Edmund;  Lkari^  Cordelia, os Priseaers; 
Oncers,  Soldiers,  Ifc. 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away : good 
guard ; 

Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
'That  are  to  censuret  them. 

Cor.  We  are  not  the  first,  [worst. 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incurr’d  the 
For  ^ee,  oppressed  king,  am  I cast  down  ; 
Myself  could  else  out-l^rown  false  fortune’s 
f^rowD.^  [sisters? 

Shall  we  not  sec  these  daughters,  and  these 
Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no!  Come,  let’s  away  to 
prison : 

We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i’thc  rage  : 
When  thou  dost  ask  my  blessing,  I'll  kneel 
down, 

And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness : So  we’ll  live. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and 
laugh 

At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news;  and  we'll  talk  with  them 
too, — [out ; — 

Who  loses,  and  who  wins;  who's  In,  who’s 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things. 

As  if  we  were  Cod's  spies:  And  we’ll  wear 
out,  [ones. 

In  a wall’d  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm.  Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Upon  such  sacrifices^  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  them.selves  throw  incense.  Have  I 
caught  thee? 

He,  that  parts  us,  shall  bring  a brand  from 
heaven,  [eyes ; 

And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.  Wipe  thine 
The  goujeers)  shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  foll,^ 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep:  wc’ll  see  them 
starve  first. 

Come.  [Exeim?  Lear  and  Cordelia,  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain  ; hark. 

Take  thou  this  note;  [Girtng-  a Paper.]  go,  fol* 
low’  them  to  prison  : 

One  step  I have  advanc’d  thee  ; if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes;  Know  thou  this, — that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is:  to  be  tender-minded 
• 7.  e.  To  be  re^idy  prepared,  ii  all. 
i FiiM  Judgement  on  them. 

1 '1'1k‘  French  di*CA»e.  f Skin. 
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Does  not  become  n sword  great  employ- 

ment 

Will  not  bear  question  ;*  either  say,  thou'lt 
Or  thrire  by  other  means.  Ido’L 

Ojf-  I'll  do’t,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it;  and  write  happy,  when  thuu 
hast  done. 

Mark,^l  say,  instantly ; and  carry  it  so, 

As  1 have  set  it  down. 

OjT.  I cannot  draw  a cart,  aor  eat  dried  oats ; 
If  it  be  man’s  work,  1 will  do  it. 

[Exit  Oppicbr. 

Fhttruk,  Euler  Albany,  OoNERiL,  Regan, 
Officebs,  and  Attendants. 

Alb.  Sir,  you  have  show*n  to-day  your  val- 
iant strain,  [tivcs 

And  fortune  led  you  well : You  have  the  cap- 
Who  were  the  opposites  of  this  day's  strife : 

We  do  require  them  of  you  ; so  to  use  them. 

As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  saiety 
Mav  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I thought  it  fit 
To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king  I 

To  some  retention,  and  appointed  guard  ; I 
Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more,  I 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side,  ^ 
And  turn  our  impress’d  lances  in  our  eyes 
Which  do  command  them.  With  him  I sent 
the  queen ; 

My  reason  all  the  same  ; and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.  At  this 
time,  (jnend ; 

We  sweat,  and  bleed : the  friend  hath  lost  his 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs’d 
Bv  those  that  feel  their  sharpness 
The  question  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father, 
Requires  a fitter  place.t 
Aib.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 

I hold  you  but  a subject  of  this  war, 

Not  as  a brother. 

Thai’s  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 
Methinks,  our  pleasure  might  have  been  de- 
manded. 

Kre  you  had  spoae  so  far.  He  led  ourpowers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  immediacy^  may  well  stand  up, 

And  call  itself  vour  brother. 

Con,  Not  to  hot : 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself, 

More  than  in  your  advancement. 

Reg.  In  my  rights. 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best 
Gon.  That  were  the  most,  if  be  should  hus- 
band you. 

Reg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gon.  Holloa,  holloa! 

’That  ey^  that  told  you  so,  look’d  but  a-squint.^ 
Reg.  l^dy,  I am  not  well ; else  1 should 
answer 

From  a full-flowing  stomach.— General, 

Take  thou  my  solcHers,  prisoners,  patrimony ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me;  the  walls  are  thine: 
Witness  the  world,  that  I create  tbec  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

Gon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Alb.  The  let-alone||  lies  not  in  your  good 
will. 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

• Admit  of  debate. 

f To  be  dUcourwd  of  in  xreoter  privacy, 
t Authority  to  act  on  his  own  juiliertnent- 
t Alluding  lo  Uie  proverb:  **  i4}ret'eing)calou»  makes 
A eye  look  a.rqvini*’ 
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Reg.  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  my 
title  thine.  [To  Komcnd. 

Alb.  Stay  yet ; bear  reason Edmund,  1 
arrest  thee 

On  capital  treason ; and,  in  thy  arrest, 

This  gilded  serpent:  [Poiitling  lo  Gon.J — for 
your  claim,  fair  sister, 

I bar  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife ; 

*Tis  she  is  sub-contracted  to  this  lord. 

And  I,  her  husband,  contradict  your  bans. 

If  you  will  marry,  make  your  love  to  me, 

My  lady  is  bespoke. 

Goa.  .\n  interlude  f 

Alb.  Thou  art  arm’d,  Oloster: — Let  the 
trumpet  sound: 

If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  tby  person, 

Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
There  is  my  pledge;  [Throwing  doten  a Gloce.J 
1 )1  prove  it  on  thy  heart. 

Ere  I taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I have  here  proclaim’d  thee. 

Reg.  Sick,  O,  sick  I 

Gfiir.  If  not,  ril  ne’er  trust  poison.  [Aside. 
Edm.  ’There’s  my  exchange:  [TArou’iag  down 
a Glore.]  what  in  the  world  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies: 

Call  by  thy  trumpet : he  that  dares  approach, 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not!)  I will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alb.  A herald,  ho  I 

Edm.  A herald,  ho,  a herald ! 

Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue  :*  for  thy 
soldiers. 

All  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
' Took  their  discharge. 

R^.  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

' Ealkr  u Hckald. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well ; convey  her  to  my  tent 
[Extl  Regan,  led. 
Comebither,hcrald,— Letthe  trumpetsound,— 
And  read  out  this. 

OjT.  Sound,  trumpet.  [A  Tmmpet  eounde. 
Herald  reads. 

any  man  of  quality^  or  degree^  within  the 
lists  of  the  army,  will  maintain  upon  Edmund, 
supposed  earl  of  Glostcr,  that  he  is  a manifold 
trattor^  let  him  appetur  at  the  third  sound  of  the 
trumpet : he  is  bold  in  his  d^ence. 

Edm.  Sound.  fl  Trumpet, 

her.  Agaiq.  12  Trumpet. 

Her.  Again.  [3  Trumpet. 

[Trumpet  answers  within. 

Enter  Edgar,  armed,  preceded  by  a Trumfwt. 

Alb.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  call  o'the  trumpet. 

Her.  What  are  you! 

Your  name,  your  quality?  and  why  you  answer 
This  present  summons! 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost; 

By  treason’s  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  cauker- 
Yet  am  I noble,  as  the  aaversary  [bit : 

I come  to  cope  withal. 

Alb.  Which  is  that  adversary  7 
Edg.  What’s  he,  that  speaks  for  Edmund 
earl  of  Glotiter ! 

Edm.  Himself What  aay’st  thou  to  him! 
Edg.  Draw  thy  sword  : 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a noble  heart. 

Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice : here  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  hunours. 

My  oath  and  my  profession  ; I protest, — 

• /-  e.  t'ftlouT. 
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Maugre*  Ihy  strcoglb,  youth,  place,  and  emi- 
nence, 

Despite  Ihy  vicloriword, and  fire-uew  fortune, 
Thy  valour,  and  thv  heart.— thou  art  a traiuir; 
False  to  thy  Rods,  thy  br»»lher.  and  thy  father; 
Conspiranl  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  pnnce ; 
And,  from  the  extreinesl  upward  of  lliy  head, 
To  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  leet, 

A most  toad-spotted  traitor.  Say  thou,  iVo, 
This  8Wt>rd,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  are 
bent 

To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  1 speak 
Thou  lies!. 

Edm.  In  wisdom,  I should  ask  thy  namc;t 
But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  war- 
[breathes, 

And  that  thy  tongue  some  'say{  ol  bleeding 
What  sale  and  nicely  I might  well  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood.  I disdain  and  spurn: 
Hack  do  1 toss  these  treasons  to  thy  head  ; 
Vt'ith  the  bdl-bated  lie  o’erwbclm  thy  heart; 
Which,  (lor  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely 
bruise,) 

This  sword  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant 
W'here  they  shall  rest  for  ever. — Inimpels, 
speak. 

\Alarums.^They  fight.’—EtiSWSD/aUt, 

Alb.  O save  him,  save  him  I 

(ion.  This  is  mere  practice, § Oloster : 

By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wast  not  bound  to 
answer 

An  unknown  opposite;  thou  art  not  van- 
But  cozen’d  and  beguil’d.  [quish'd, 

AIL  Shut  your  mouth,  dame. 

Or  with  this  paper  shall  I slop  it: — Hold,  Sir: — 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own 
evil : — 

No  tearing,  lady ; I perceive,  you  know  it. 

{(iUes  the  Letter  to  Edmund. 
Gob.  Say,  if  I do;  the  laws  are  mine,  not 
Who  shall  arraign  me  for'tf  [thine: 

Alb.  Mobt  monstrous! 

Know'st  thou  this  paper? 

Gob.  Ask  me  not  what  I know'. 

[Exit  GosEaii.. 
Alb.  Go  after  her:  she’s  desperate;  govern 
her.  [To  on  OFriCF.R,  tchopvis  out. 
Edm.  SVhat you  have  charg’d  me  with,  that 
have!  dune;  ^ [owl; 

And  more,  much  more:  the  lime  will  bring  it 
Tis  past,  and  so  am  I : But  w hat  art  thou. 
That  hast  Ibis  fortune  on  me?  If  thou  art  noble, 
I do  forgive  thee. 

£df^.  Let’s  exchange  charity. 

1 am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund  ; 
If  more,  the  more  Ibou  hast  wrong’d  me. 

My  name  is  E<lgar,  and  thy  father's  son. 

The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us: 

The  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got, 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Tbou  hast  spoken  right,  'tis  true; 

The  wheel  is  come  luU  circle ; 1 am  here. 

Alb.  Melhought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A royal  nobleness: — 1 must  embrace  ihcc; 

Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  1 
Did  bate  thee,  or  tny  father! 

Edg.  Worthy  prioce, 

1 know  it  well. 

Alb.  Where  have  you  hid  yourself?  [Iher? 
How  have  you  known  ihe  miseries  of  your  la- 
Edg.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord. — Lirt[l  a brief 
Ule ; — 

• NotwiUMtandius. 

f Bo»u»e  if  hU  advervy  wm  not  of  eqoal  rank,  Ed- 
XPunU  imsM  have  declinwl  the  rorobat. 

j .Sample.  S Stmtaevm.  |]  Hear. 


And.  when  'lis  (old,  O,  that  my  heart  would 
The  bloody  proclaiuatiun  to  escape,  (burst!— 
That  follow'd  me  so  near,  (O  our  lives’  sweet- 
ness! 

That  with  the  pain  of  death  we’d  hourly  die, 
Kather  (Imn  die  at  once!)  taught  me  to  shiA 
into  a madman's  rags;  to  assume  a sem- 
blance 

That  very  dogs  disdain'd:  and  in  this  habit 
Met  1 my  lather  w ith  his  bleeding  rings, 

Tbeir  precious  stones  new  lost;  bec.ime  his 
guide,  [despair; 

Led  him,  bogg’d  for  him,  sav’d  him  from 
Never  (O  fault!)  reveal’d  myself  unto  him,  ^ 
Lniil  some  half  hour  past,  when  1 was  arm’d. 
Not  sure,  though  hoping,  of  (his  good  success, 

1 ask'd  Ids  blessing,  and  fruni  first  to  last 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage:  Hut  his  flaw'd 
heart, 

(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support!) 
Twill  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  grief. 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov’d  me. 
And  shall,  perchance,  do  good:  but  speak 
you  on ; 

You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  mute  woeful,  bold  it 
For  1 am  almost  ready  to  dissolve,  [id  ; 

Hearing  of  this. 

EJg^.This  would  have  seem’d  a period 
To  such  as  love  nut  sorrow : but  anoUier, 

To  amplify  too  much,  w ould  make  much  more, 
And  top  extremity.  [mao. 

Whilst  1 was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a 
Who  having  seen  me  in  my  worst  estate, 
Shunn’d  my  abhorr’d  society ; but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  so  endur'd,  with  his  strong 
arms 

He  fasten’d  on  my  neck,  and  bellow’d  out 
As  he’d  burst  heaven ; threw  him  on  my  fa- 
ther ; 

Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Li'ar  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  receiv'd : which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  puissunt,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Began  to  crack:  Twice  then  thu  trumpet 
sounded, 

And  there  1 left  him  tranc’d. 

Alb.  But  who  was  this? 

Edg.  Kent,  Sir,  the  banish’d  Kent;  who  in 
disguise 

Follow’d  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
Improper  for  a slave. 

Enter  a Gentleman  kasiilyy  with  a bloody 
Knife. 

Gent.  Help  ! help ! O help ! 

Edr.  W hat  kind  of  help? 

Alo.  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  What  means  that  bloody  knife? 

Gent.  Tis  hot,  it  smokes  ; 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— 

A!h.  Who,  man?  speak. 

Gent.  Your  lady,  Sir,  your  lady:  and  her 
By  hei  is  poison’d  ; she  confesses  it.  [sister 
Edm.  I was  contracted  to  them  buth  ; all 
Now  marry  in  an  instant.  [three 

Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  nine  or 
dead !— 

This  judgement  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us 
tremble, 

Touches  us  not  with  pity.  [Exit  Gentlema.k. 
Enter  Kent. 

Edg.  Here  conies  Kent,  Sir. 

Alo.  (> ! it  is  he. 

The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment. 

Which  very  manners  urges. 
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Kfnl.  1 nm  come 

Tu  bid  my  kin^  and  master  aye*  good  oight; 
Is  he  nut  heref 

Alh.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot!— 

Speak,  E^imund,  where’s  the  King? and  where’s 
Cordelia! — 

See’st  thou  this  object,  Rentf 

[The  Boiiin  of  Gunekil  and  Regan 
err  hrvught  in. 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus? 

E4m,  Yet  Edmund  was  belor'd: 

The  one  the  other  poison’d  for  my  sake, 

And  after  slew  herself. 

Alb.  Even  so. — Cover  their  faces. 

Kdm.  1 pant  for  life: — Some  good  1 mean  to 
do, 

Despite  of  mine  own  nature.  Quickly  send, — 
Be  brief  in  it, — to  the  castle;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia:— 

Nav.  send  in  time. 

Alb.  Run,  run,  O,  run — 

Edg.  To  who,  m^  lord? — Who  has  the  of- 
fice? send 

Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

kAm.  Well  thought  on ; take  my  sword, 
Give  it  the  captain. 

Alb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  [Exit  Edgar. 
Edm.  He  bath  commission  from  iby  wife 
and  me 

To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 

That  she  fordid  herself.f 
Atb.  The  gods  deiend  her!  Bear  him  hence 
awhile.  (Edmund  is  borne  off. 

Enter  Lear,  tcUh  Cordelia  dead  ta  his  Arms ; 
Edgar,  Officer,  and  otiurs. 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  bowl! — O,  you  are 
men  of  stones ; 

Had  I your  tongues  and  eyes,  I’d  use  them  so 
That  heaven’s  vault  should  crack  O,  she  is 
gone  for  ever ! — 

1 know  when  one  is  dead,  and  w hen  one  lives ; 
She’s  dead  as  earth Lend  me  a looking- 
glass; 

If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone. 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promis'd  end?t 
Edg.  Or  image  ot  that  horror? 

Alb.  Fall,  and  cease  !^ 

Lear.  This  feather  stirs;  she  lives!  if  it  be 
so. 

It  is  a chance  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I have  fell. 

Kent.  O my  good  master?  [Kneeling. 

Lear.  Pr’ylhee,  away. 

Edg.  ’Tis  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

Lear.  A plague  upon  you,  murderera,  trai- 
tors all ! (ever! — 

1 might  have  sav’d  her;  now  she’s  gone  for 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a liule.  Ha! 

What  is’t  thou  say’st.* — Her  voice  was  ever 
soft,  [man: — 

Gentle,  and  low;  an  excellent  thing  in  wo* 

1 kill’d  the  .slave  that  was  a hanging  thee. 

Orf,  Tis  true,  my  h>rclg,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  1 not,  fellow  ? [chion 

1 have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faul- 
I would  have  made  them  skip:  1 am  old  now. 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me.— Who  are 
you  ? [slrHighl. 

Mine  eye.-«  arc  none  o’the  best: — Ilf  tell  you 

• Tor  ever.  f Deitroycd  honcif. 

t llic  CT.d  of  the  world,  or  Uk*  hnniblc  circuTmtar.tn 
prcccUtiig  it  ? 

1 /.  e.  Die } Albany  »>>vakt  lu  Lesr. 
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I Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov’d  and 
j One  of  them  we  behold.  [hated, 

I Lear.  This  is  a dull  sight:  Are  \ou  nut 
! Kent? 

/I’cn/.  'J’he  same ; [Caius? 

Vour  servant  Kent:  Where  is  your  servant 
Lear.  He’s  a good  fellow,  1 can  tell  you 
that ; [rotten. 

He’ll  strike,  and  quickly  too He’s  dead  and 
Kent.  Mu,  my  good  lord;  I am  the  very 
man 

Lear.  I'll  see  that  straight. 

Kent.  That,  from  your  first  of  diflerence  and 
Have  follow’d  your  sad  steps.  [decay, 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Mor  no  man  else;  all’s  cheeiless,  dark, 
and  deadly.—  [Mlves, 

Vour  eldest  daughters  have  fure*doom  a them- 
.And  desperately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay,  so  I think. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  he  sa>s;  and  vain 
That  we  present  us  to  him.  [it  is 

Edjp.  Very  bootless.* 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Off.  EUlmund  is  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That’s  but  a trille  here. — 

You  lords,  and  noble  Ifiends,  know  our  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decayt  may  come. 
Shall  be  applied : For  us,  we  will  resign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  raajeslv. 

To  him  qur  absolute  ptiwer; — Vou,  to  your 
^ rights;  [To  Eooak  and  Kent. 

With  boot, I and  such  addition^  as  your  honours 
Have  mure  than  merited. — All  Iriends  shall 
taste 

The  w'ages  of  thiir  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  llieir  deservincs.— O,  see,  see ! 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fooI||  is  bang’d!  No,  no, 
no  iilo: 

Why  should  a dog,  a horse,  a rat,  have  life. 
And  thou  no  brcatli  at  all  ? O,  thou  wilt  come 
no  more. 

Never,  never,  never,  never,  never! — 

Pray  you,  undo  this  button : Thank  you,  Sir.— 
Do  you  see  this?  Look  on  her,— look, — her 
lips, — 

Look  there,  look  there!—  [He  diet. 

Edg.  Ho  faints ! — My  lord,  my  lord,— 

Kent.  Break,  heart;  I pr’)tbee,  break! 

Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Vex  not  bis  ghost : O,  let  him  pass 
he  hates  him. 

That  w'ould  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

Edg.  O,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent.  The  wonder  is,  he  hatli  endur’d  so 
He  but  usurp’d  his  life.  [louRi 

Alb.  Bear  them  from  hence. — Our  present 
business 

Is  general  woe.  Friends  of  my  soul,  you 
twain  [To  Kent  and  Edgar. 

Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor’d  state  sustain. 

Kent.  1 have  a journey.  Sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  mailer  call.o,  and  I must  not  say,  no. 

Alb.  The  weight  of  this  sad  time  we  must 
obey ; 

Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  lu  say. 
The  oldest  hath  borne  most:  we,  that  are 
young. 

Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  so  long. 

[Eamm?,  icith  a dead  March, 

« Utelew.  t /.  e.  Lear.  t RencRt  \ TlUei. 

H FoorJOot,  In  the  time  of  ShakFpt  jrc  waa  an  exprcwinit 
of  enJraniicnL  1 Die. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


E«cali38,  Prince  of  Verona. 

Pari8|  a young  Nobleman.  Rinsman  to  the 
Prince. 

Montague,  } Heads  of  two  Houses,  at  rnri- 
CAPUtET,  5 ancc  with  each  other. 

An  Old  Man,  Uncle  to  Cupulet. 

Romeo,  Son  to  Montague.  . . j 

MeRCUTio,  Kinsman  to  the  Prince,  and  Friend 
to  Romeo.  . 

Benvolio,  Nephew  to  Montague,  nod  Friend 
to  Romeo. 

Tybalt,  Nephew  to  Lady  Capulet. 

Friah  Lawrence,  a Franciscan. 

Friah  John,  of  the  same  Order. 

Balthazar,  Serrant  to  Romeo. 

G.MOKr,  I 


Abram,  Servant  to  Montague. 

An  Apothecary. 

Three  Musicians. 

Chords.— Boy,  Page  to  Parts.— Ptrcn,  an 
Officer. 

Lady  Montacdb.  Wife  to  Montague. 

Lady  Capulet,  Wife  to  Capulet. 

Juliet,  Daughter  to  Capulet. 

Nuhse  to  Juliet. 

Citizens  of  Verona;  several  Men  and  Wo- 
men, relations  to  both  Houses;  Maskers, 
Guards,  Watchmen,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  daring  the  greater  part  of  the  Play,  in 
Verona:  once,  in  the  fifln  Act,  at  Mantua. 


PROLOGUE. 

Two  households,  both  alike  in  dignity, 

!n  fair  Verona,  where  wo  lay  our  scene, 
From  ancient  grudge  break  to  new  mutiny, 
Where  civil  blood  makes  civil  hands  un- 
clean. 

From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 
A pair  of  star-cross 'd  lovers  take  their  life ; 
Whose  roisadvenlur’d  piteous  overthrows 
Do,  with  their  death,  bury  their  parents’ 
strife. 

The  fearful  passage  of  their  death-mark  d love, 
And  the  continuance  of  their  parents’  rage. 
Which,  but  their  children's  end,  nought  could 
remove, 

Is  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  our  stage ; 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend 
What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to 
mend. 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—A  public  Place. 

Enter  Sampson  and  Gregory,  armed  with 
Swordt  and  Bucklers. 

Sam.  Gregory,  o'my  word,  we’ll  not  carry 
coals.* 

Gre.  No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 
Sam.  1 mean,  an  we  be  in  cboler,  we'll  draw. 
Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live, draw  your  neck  out 
of  the  collar. 

Sam.  I strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

• A phraM  formerlj  in  ucc  to  signify  tAr  bfaring 
TL*. 


Gre,  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to 
strike. 

Sam.  A dog  of  the  bouse  of  Montague  moves 
me. 

Gre.  To  move,  is — to  stir ; and  to  be  valiant, 
is — to  stand  to  it : therefore,  if  thou  art  mov'd, 
thou  run'st  away. 

Sam.  A dog  of  that  bouse  shall  move  me  to 
stand  : 1 w ill  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid 
of  Montague’s. 

Gre.  That  shows  thee  a w*eak  slave ; for  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam.  True ; and  therefore  women,  being  the 
weaknr  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wall 
therefore  I will  push  Montague's  men  from 
the  wall,  and  thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters, 
and  us  their  men. 

Sam.'Tis  all  one,  I will  show  myself  a tyrant: 
when  1 have  fought  with  the  men,  1 will  be 
cruel  wUh  the  maids;  1 will  cut  off  their 
beads. 

Gre.  The  heads  of  the  maids  ? 

Satn.  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their 
maidenheads;  take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt 

Gre.  They  must  take  it  in  sense,  that  feel 
it. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I am  able  to 
stand : and,  'tis  known,  1 am  a pretty  piece  of 
6esb. 

Gre.  'Tis  well,  thou  art  not  fish;  if  thou 
badst.  thou  hadst  been  TOor  John.*  Draw  thy 
tool ; here  comes  two  of  the  house  of  the  Mun- 
tagues.t 

• roQi  John  U h&Lr.  dried  and  Mitrd. 
t d»r<rard  ofconcv.rd  u In  thararicr. 
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Enier  Abram  and  Belthasar. 

Sam,  My  naked  weapon  is  out;  quarrel^  1 
will  back  thee. 

Gre.  How  ? turn  tby  back,  and  run  ? 

Sam,  Fear  me  not* 

Gre.  No,  marry  : 1 fear  thee  ! 

6'om,  Let  us  take  the  law  of  onr  sides ; let 
them  b^in. 

Grr.  Twill  frown,  aa  I paas  by ; and  let  them 
take  it  as  they  list. 

Nay,  as  they  dare.  1 will  bite  my 
thumb  at  them;  which  is  a disgrace  to  them, 
if  they  bear  it. 

Abr,  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  Sir? 
iSam.  1 do  bile  my  thumb.  Sir. 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  Sir? 
Sam.  Is  the  law  on  our  side,  if  { say — ay  ? 
Grr,  No. 

Sam.  No,  Sir,  1 do  not  bite  my  thumb  atyou, 
Sir  ; but  1 bite  my  thumb.  Sir. 

C^r.  Do  you  quarrel,  Sir? 
yl6r.  Quarrel,  Sir  ? mj.  Sir. 

•Vast.  If  you  do.  Sir,  1 am  for  you  ; I serve 
as  good  a man  as  you. 

Abr.  No  better. 

6'am.  Well,  Sir. 

Enter  BeNVOLio,  at  a DUUmce. 

Gre.  Say — better;  here  comes  one  of  my 
master's  kinsmen. 

Sam.  Yes,  better,  Sir. 

Abr.  You  lie. 

Sam.  Draw,  if  you  be  men. — Gr^ory,  re- 
member tby  swashing  blow.  [Tney^ht. 

Ben*  Part*  fools;  put  up  your  swords;  you 
know  not  what  you  do. 

[Beats  down  tkeir  Stcords. 

Enter  Tyualt. 

Tyb.  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  these 
heartless  hinds? 

Turn  thee.  Benvolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 

Ben.  I ao  but  keep  the  pMce  ; put  np  thy 
sword, 

Or  manage  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 

Tyb.  What,  drawn,  and  talk  of  ]>eace?  1 
hate  the  word. 

As  I hate  bell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee: 

Have  at  thee,  coAvard.  [They  Jighi. 

Enter  aereral  Partizans  qf  both  Housety  u hojoin 
the  Fray ; then  enter  Citizens,  with  Clubs. 

1 at.  Clubs,*  bills,  and  partizans!  strike! 
beat  them  down  ( [tagnesl 

Down  with  the  Capulets!  down  with  the  Mon- 

Enter  Capclet,  ta  his  Gown;  and  Lady 
Capulet, 

Cap.  What  noise  is  this? — Give  roe  ray  long 
sword,  ho ! 

La.  Cap.  .A  crutch,  a crutch  I— Why  call  you 
tor  a sword  ? 

Cap.  My  sword,  Isay!— Old  Montague  is 
And  flourishes  bis  blade  in  spite  of  me.  [come, 
Enter  Montague,  and  Lady  Montague. 
Mon.  Thou  villain,  Capulet, — Hold  me  not, 
let  me  go. 

La.  Mon.  Thou  shall  not  stir  one  foot  to  seek 
a foe. 

Enter  Prince,  with  Attendants. 

Pnn.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  oeighbour-stained  steel, — 

• Clubs  ! was  the  usual  cxcUmatiou  at  an  aftray  in  the 
streets,  as  we  n&w  call  Watch  ! 


Will  Ibev  not  hear?— what  bo  ! you  men,  you 
beasts,— 

That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fouDtains  issuing  from  your  veins, 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  bands 
Throw  your  mistemper’d*  weapons  to  the 
ground, 

And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince.— 
Three  civil  brawls,  bred  ol  an  airy  word, 
thee,  old  Capulet  and  Montague, 

Have  thrice  disturb’d  the  quiet  ot  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona’s  ancient  citizens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments, 

To  wield  old  partizans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Canker’d  with  peace,  to  part  your  canker'dhate: 
If  ever  you  distiir  ) our  streets  again. 

Your  lives  t>ball  pay  the  forfeit  of  tl>e  peace. 
Fur  this  lime,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 

You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me; 

And,  .Montague,  come  you  Uiis  afternoon, 

To  know  our  further  pleasure  in  this  case, 

To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgement- 
place. 

Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 
[Exeunt  Prince, and  Attendants ;CAriLV.rt 
Lady  Capulet,  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and 
Servants. 

.Mon.  Who  set  this  ancient  quarrel  new 
abroach  ? 

Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by  when  it  began  ? 
Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adver- 
sary, 

And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I did  approach  : 
1 drew  to  part  them  ; in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd  ; 
Which,  as  be  breath'd  defiance  to  my  ears. 

He  swung  about  bis  head,  and  cut  Ute  winds, 
U ho,  nolbiog  hurt  withal,  hiss’d  him  in  scorn : 
While  we  were  intercbaDging  thrusts  and 
blows, 

Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and 
Till  the  prince  came,  >rho  paitsd  either  part. 
La.  Mon.  (), where  is  Romeo? — saw  you  him 
to-day  ? 

Right  glad  I am,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshipp'd 
sun. 

Peer'dt  tbrtn  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 

A troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad  ; 
Wherey— underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore, 
That  westward  rooteiii  from  tlie  city’s  side, — 
So  early  walking  did  I see  your  son  : 

Towards  him  1 made;  but  he  was  ’ware  of  me. 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood: 

1,  measuring  his  anfecUons  by  my  own, — 

That  most  are  busied  when  tney  are  most 
alone, — 

Pursu’d  my  humour,  not  pursuit^  his. 

And  gladly  shuno’d  who  gladly  ^d  from  me. 
Mon.  Many  a morning  bath  he  there  been 
seen,  [dew, 

With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morning’s 
Adding  to  clouds  mure  clouds  with  bis  deep 
But  all  so  soon  as  the  all-chccring  sun  [sighs  : 
Should  in  the  furthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed, 

AAvay  from  light  steals  home  my  heavy  sou, 

. And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself; 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  daylight  out, 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  nignt: 

Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 
Ben.  ^ly  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the 
cause? 

Mon.  I upitherknoAv  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him 
• Angry.  t Appealed. 
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Jiifn.  H»vejouimportun*dhijubyajiymeaos?  I 
Mon,  Both  by  myself,  aod  maoy  other 
frieodt : 

Bat  he,  hit  owo  alTectiont'  coansellor, 

U to  himself-^l  xvill  not  say,  how  true^ 

But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close,  I 

So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery,  I 

As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm,  I 
Kre  he  can  spread  bis  sweet  leaves  to  the  air,  ! 
Or  dedicate  uis  beauty  to  the  sun.  lifrow,  ; 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 

Eafer  Romeo,  at  a distance. 

Den.  See,  where  he  comes:  So  please  you, 
step  aside; 

1*11  know  bis  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 
Mon.  1 would,  thou  werl  so  happy  by  thy  I 
stay. 

To  hear  true  shrift, — Come,  madam,  let's  away. 

[Kreuat  Montague,  and  Lady. 
Den.  Good  morrow,  cousin.  ! 

Horn.  Is  the  day  so  young  ? 

Den.  Rut  new  struck  nine. 

Horn.  Ah  met  sad  hours  seem  long. 

Was  that  my  father  that  went  hence  so  fast  T 
Ben.  It  was: — What  sadness  lengthens 
Romeo’s  hours  t 

Rom.  Not  having  that,  which  baring,  makes 
them  short. 

Ben.  In  luvef 
Rom.  Out — 

Ben.  Of  love  ? 

Rom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I am  in  love. 
Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view, 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  prooft 
Rom.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled 
still, 

Should,  without  eyes,  see  pathways  to  his  will ! 
Where  shall  we  dine?— O me! — What  fray 
was  here  t 

Yet  tell  roe  not,  for  I have  heard  it  all. 

Here’s  much  to  do  with  bate,  but  more  with 
love 

Why,  Uien,  O brawling  love!  O loving  hate  ! 

O any  thing,  of  nothing  first  create ! 

O heavy  lightness ! serious  vanity ! 

MiS'Shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forms! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick 
health ! 

StilLwaking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is!— 
Hiis  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 

Dost  thou  not  laugh  ? 

Ben.  No,  coz,  1 rather  weep. 

Rom.  Ot^  heart,  at  what? 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart’s  oppression. 

Rom.  Why,  such  is  love’s  transgression.— 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  press’d 
With  more  of  thine;  this  love,  that  thou  bast 
shown, 

Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a smoke  rais’d  with  the  fumu  of  sighs; 
Being  purg’d,  afire  sparkling  in  a lover's  eyes ; 
Being  vex’d,  a sea  nourish'd  with  lovers’  tears: 
What  IS  it  else?  a madness  most  discreet, 

A choking  gal),  and  a preserving  sweet. 
Farewell,  my  coz.  [Going’. 

Ben.  Soft,  I will  go  along ; 

And  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 
Rom.  Tut,  1 have  lost  myself;  1 am  not 
here ; 

Tbit  is  not  Romeo,  he’s  some  other  where. 

Ben.  Tell  roe  in  sadness,*  who  she  is  you 
love. 


• In  tcriournM^ 


Rom.  What,  shall  I groan,  aod  tell  thee ! 
Hen.  Gioan  ? why,  no ; 

But  sadly  tell  roe.  who. 

Rom.  Bid  a sick  man  in  sadness  make  his 
will 

Ah,  word  ill  urg’d  to  one  that  is  so  ill  !— 

In  sadness,  cousin,  1 do  love  u woman. 

Ben.  I aim’d  so  near,  when  I suppos’d  you 
lov’d. 

Rom.  A right  good  marksman! — And  she’s 
fair  1 love. 

Ben.  A right  fair  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest 
hit. 

Rem.  Well,  in  that  hit,  yon  miss:  she’ll  not 
be  hit 

With  Cupid’s  arrow,  she  hath  Diao's  wit : 
And,  in  strung  proof  of  chastity  well  arm’d. 
From  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  un- 
harm’d. 

.She  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms, 

.Nor  bide  th’  encounter  of  assailing  eyes, 

Nur  ope  her  lap  to  saint-seducing  gold  : 

O,  she  is  rich  in  beauty  ; only  pour,  [store. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her 
Ben.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  w ill  still 
live  chaste? 

Rom.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes 
huge  waste ; 

For  beauty,  starv’d  with  her  severity. 

Cuts  beauty  oif  from  all  posterity. 

8he  is  too  lair,  too  wise  ; wisely  too  fair. 

To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair : 

She  hath  forsworn  to  love;  and,  in  that  vow, 
Do  I live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now*. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me.  forget  to  think  of  her. 
Rom.  O,  teach  me  bow  I should  forget  to 
think. 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes ; 
Examine  other  toauties. 

Rom.  'Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies’ 
brows, 

Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  bide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  slrucken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  e)  esight  lost : 
Show  me  a mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 

What  doth  her  beauty  serve,*  but  as  a note 
Where  1 may  read,  who  pass’d  that  passing 
fair? 

Farewell ; thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 
Ben.  I’ll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in 
debt.  [Exeunt. 


SCESE  II.’-A  Street. 

Enter  Capulet,  Paris,  aad  Servant. 

Cap,  And  .Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike;  and  'tis  not  hard,  1 think. 
For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par,  Of  honourable  reckoning?  are  you  both; 
And  pity  'tis,  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  lung. 

But  now.  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit? 
Cap.  But  saying  o’er  wuat  1 have  said  be- 
fore: 

My  child  is  yet  a stranger  in  the  world, 

She  hath  nol  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years; 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride. 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothess 
made. 

Cap.  And  too  soon  marr’d  arc  those  so  early 
made. 

The  earth  hath  swallow’d  all  my  hopes  but  she, 
She  is  Uie  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth : 

• I.  e.  What  end  dr^  \t  answer  ? 
t Account,  e»i;n-,dtinn 
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But  woo  her,  penile  Pahs,  get  her  heart, 

My  wUl  to  her  consent  is  but  a part; 

An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Lies  my  consent  and  fair  according  voice. 

This  night  I hold  an  old  accustom'd  feast, 
Whereto  I have  invited  many  a guest. 

Such  as  I love;  and  you,  among  the  store, 

One  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  number 
more. 

At  my  poor  house,  took  to  behold  this  night 
Earth'treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven 
light : 

Such  comfort,  as  do  lusty  young  men  feel 
When  well-appareird  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  fre.vh  female  buds  shall  you  this  night 
Inherit*  at  my  house ; hear  all,  all  see, 

And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  shall  be; 
Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine,  being  one. 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoningt 
none. 

Come,  go  with  me; — Go,  Sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona;  find  those  persons  out, 
Whose  names  are  wrillen  there,  [Giers  a Pa- 
per.] and  to  them  say. 

My  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 

[£j-eifjit  Capulet  and  Paris. 
Srrv.  Find  tliem  out,  whose  names  are  writ- 
ten here?  It  is  written — that  the  shoemaker 
should  meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor 
with  bis  last,  the  fisher  with  bis  pencil,  and 
the  painter  with  his  nets;  but  I am  sent  to 
find  those  persons,  whose  names  are  here  writ, 
and  can  never  find  what  names  Uie  writing 
person  hath  here  w rit.  I must  to  the  learned : 
>>10  good  time. 

Enter  Benvolio  and  Romeo. 

Ben.  Tut,  man!  one  fire  burns  out  another’s 
burning, 

One  pain  is  lessen'd  by  another’s  anguish ; 
Turn  grady, and  be  holp  by  backward  turning; 
One  desperate  grief  cures  with  another  s 
languish : 

Take  thou  some  new  infection  to  thy  eye. 

Ami  ihe  rank  poison  of  Ih’  old  will  die. 

Rom.  Your  plantain  leaf  is  excellent  for 
that. 

Ben.  For  what,  I pray  thee? 

Rom.  For  your  broken  shin. 

Ren.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad? 

Rom.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a mad- 
man is: 

Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 

U bipp  il,  and  tormented,  and  — Oood-e’eo, 
good  fellow. 

Serr.  God  gi’  good  e’en.— I pray,  Sir,  can 
you  read  ? 

Rom.  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 
iS'rrc.  Perhaps  you  have  learn’d  it  without 
book : 

But  I pray,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  see? 
Rom.  Ay,  if  I know  the  letters,  and  the  lan- 
guage. 

Serv.  Ye  say  honestly ; Rest  you  menr  : 
Rom.  Stay,  fellow;  lean  read.  [Reads. 

Signior  Martino,  and  his  uife,  and  danghl^rs ; 
County  Anselme,  and  kis  beauteous  sisters ; Tm 
/ady  iridoic  0/ Vifmria Signior  Placentio,  and 
kis  torely  niecesi  Mcrcuiio,  and  his  brother  1 a- 
ientine;  Mine  uncle  Capulet,  his  tr^r,  and  daugh- 
ters; My /air  niece  Rosaline;  Litia;  Signtor 

s To  In  the  lsnnu««  of  Shakspem  » to  possets. 
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I Valentio,  and  kis  cousin  Tybalt ; lAscio,  and  the 
I lively  Helena. 

A fair  assembly ; [Gires  back  the  Soie.] 
Whitlier  should  they  come? 

Sere.  Up. 

Rom.  W’bithcr? 

Sere.  To  supper;  to  our  house. 

Rom.  Whose  house? 

Serv.  My  master’s. 

Rom.  Indeed,  1 should  have  asked  you  that 
before. 

Serv.  Now  I'll  tell  you  without  asking:  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet ; and  if  you  be 
not  of  the  bouse  of  Montagues,  I pray,  como 
and  crush  a cup  of  wine.*  Rest  you  merry ! 

[Exit. 

lien.  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulel’s 
Suns  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  .so  lov’st ; 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona: 

Go  Uiither;  and,  with  unattainted  eve. 
Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I shall  show% 
And  I will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a crow. 
Rom.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 
Maintains  such  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to 
fires!  (die, — 

And  these,— who,  often  drown’d,  could  never 
TranRparenl  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars! 

One  fairer  than  my  love!  ih’  all-seeing  sun 
Ne’er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  be- 

Ben.  ! you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  be- 
ing by. 

Herself  pois’ot  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
but  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be 
weigird 

Your  lady's  love  against  some  other  maid 
That  I will  show  you,  shining  at  this  feast. 
And  she  shall  scanlt  show  well,  that  now 
shows  best. 

Rom.  I’ll  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  be 
shown, 

But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own. 

[Exewir 

SCENE  JU.—A  Room  ia  Capdlet’s  House. 
Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Nurse,  where’s  my  daughter?  call 
her  forth  to  me. 

Nurse.  Now,  by  ray  maidenhead, — at  twelve 
year  old, — [bird! — 

I bade  her  come.— What,  lamb  ! what,  lady- 
God  (forbid  I — where’s  this  girl  ?— what,  Juliet! 

£«<er  Juliet. 

Jul.  How  now,  who  calls? 

Nurse.  Your  mother. 

Jul.  Madam,  I am  here, 

What  is  your  will? 

La.  Cap.  This  is  the  matter:— Nurse,  give 
leave  awhile,  [again ; 

We  must  talk  in  secret.— Nurse,  come  back 
I have  remember’d  me,  thou  shalt  hear  our 
counsel. 

Thou  know  ’st,  my  daughter's  of  a pretty  age. 
Nurse.  'Faith,  I can  tell  her  age  onto  an 
hour. 

La.  Cap.  She’s  not  fourteen. 

Nurse.  I’ll  lay  fourteen  of  ray  teeth, 

And  yet.  to  my  teen^  be  il  spoken,  I have  but 
four,— 

She  is  not  fourteen : How  long  is  it  now 
To  Laromas-tide  ? 

« We  tini  uy  in  cant  bnsiiare-^o  crack  a hott/c 
t Welched  t 8rairc,  naraljr.  ^ I’o  my  lorni* 
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Let.  VafK  \ fortni<;lil,  and  odd  days. 

Surte,  l->(-n  or  odd,  of  all  days  In  the  year, 
Cuiue  Li*nin)as-e\e  at  nigbt,  shall  she  be  four* 
teen. 

Susan  and  she, — (*od  rest  all  Christian  souls! — 
ere  of  an  age.— Well,  Susan  is  itb  (iud  ; 
She  was  t<H)  gotnl  for  me : Hut,  as  1 said. 

On  LarumHH*e^  e at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen ; 
That  shall  she,  marry  ; I n-uiember  it  well. 
*Tis  since  Ihe  earthquake  now-  eleven  years  ; 
And  she  was  wean’d, — I never  shall  forget 
it, — 

Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  1 had  then  laid  wormwood  to  m>  dug, 
SiUiog  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house  w all, 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  hlantua 
Nay,  1 do  bear  a brain  :*— but,  as  1 said, 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 
Of  my  dug,  and  fell  it  bitter,  pretty  fool ! 

To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  duve-house : 'twas  no  need, 
1 trow, 

To  bid  me  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years : 

Fur  then  she  could  stand  alone  ; Day,  by  the 
roud,t 

She  could  have  run  and  waddled  all  about. 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow  : 
And  then  my  husband — God  be  with  his  soul  ! 
*A  was  a merry  m:in ; — took  up  the  child  : 
i eUt  quoih  he,  dost  thou  J'aU  upim  Ihy  face  f 
Thou  irilt/aU  backteard^  tvhen  thou  hoMt  more  wit; 
IFiii  thou  nvf,  Jute*  and  by  iny  holy -dam, | 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said — Ay : 
To  see  now,  bow  a je.st  shall  come  about  I 
1 warrant,  an  1 slioiild  live  a thousand  year.^i, 

I never  should  forget  it;  WUtthou  net,  Jsde? 
quoth  he : 

And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted,^  and  said— 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this ; 1 pray  Ihei;,  bold 
thv  peace. 

A’ursr.  Ves,  madam;  Yet  I cannot  choose 
but  laugh, 

To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say — Af: 
And  yet,  1 warrant,  it  bad  upon  its  brow 
A bump  as  big  as  a young  cuckrei's  stone ; 

parlous  knock ; and  it  cried  bitterlv. 

Feu,  quoth  my  husband, /a/fsf  upon  thyface^ 
Thou  tcilt  fall  backward^  when  thou  com'st  to  age ; 
Wilt  thou  aof,  Julel  it  stinted,  and  said — Ay. 
Jul.  And  stmt  tbou  too,  I pray  thee,  nurse, 
say  1. 

Hurse.  Peace,  I have  done.  God  mark  thee 
to  his  grace  *f| 

Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  Uial  e’er  1 nurs’d : 
An  1 might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 

1 have  my  wish. 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  Uie  very 
theme 

I came  to  talk  of:— Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married  t 
Jut.  It  is  an  honour  that  1 dream  not  of. 
Nur$e.  An  honour!  were  not  1 thine  only 
nurse,  [teat. 

l*d  ssy,  thou  badst  suck'd  wisdom  from  ihy 
La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now  ; 
younger  than  you. 

Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 

Are  made  already  motht'rs:  by  iny  count, 

I was  )Our  mother  much  upon  these  year* 
That  you  are  now  a maid.  Thus  then,  in 
brief , — 

The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  1 ve. 

• I.  e.  I have  s perfwrt  rcnicmlrrano*  or  rcrollcetioii 
t Tlie  croc*.  j Hiity  datne,  i.  c.  the  blc«  cU  virgin, 

t It  «toi»peJ  crying.  Jj  I'avour. 
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Antsc.  a man,  young  lady ! lady,  such  a 
man, 

As  all  the  world— by,  he’s  a man  of  wax.* 
ha.  Cap.  Verona’s  summer  baib  not  such  a 
nower. 

A'srse.  Nay,  he’s  a tower;  in  faith,  a very 
dower. 

La.  Cap.  What  say  youf  can  you  love  the 
gentleman? 

This  nigut  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast : 
Read  oVr  the  volume  of  young  Paris’  face. 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's |^n ; 
Examine  every  married  lineament. 

And  see  how  one  another  lends  content; 

And  w hat  obscur’d  In  this  fair  volume  lies. 
Find  written  in  the  margin  of  bis  eyes.t 
This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lover. 
To  beautify  him,  only  lacks  a cover: 

The  fish  lives  in  llie  sea  and  ’tis  much  pride, 
For  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide: 

That  book  in  many’s  eyes  doth  share  the  glory. 
That  in  gold  clasps  locks  In  the  golden  story  ; 
So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  doth  possess, 

By  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less. 
Aarse.  No  less?  nay,  bigger;  women  grow 
by  men. 

La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Pa- 
ns’ love? 

Jul.  i’ll  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move  ; 
Hut  no  more  deep  will  I ondart  mine  eye. 
Than  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Eater  a Servant. 

S(Tt.  Madam,  the  ^ests  are  come,  supper 
served  up,  you  called,  roy  young  lady  asked 
for,  the  nurse  cursed  in  the  pantry,  and  every 
thing  in  extremity.  1 must  hence  to  wail;  i 
beseech  >ou,  follow  straight. 

Ltt.  f 'up.  M e follow  thee. — Juliet,  the  county 
st'iys. 

iVsrsc.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 
days.  [Ejrraaf. 

SCENE  IV.— A Stret  t. 

Enter  Romeo,  Mercutui.  Henvoliu,  irtfk  Jire 
or  six  MaskerSt  Torch-ocarerOf  and  others. 

Rom.  M'hat,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for 
our  excuse  ? 

Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  ? 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  ul  such  prolixity 
We'll  have  no  Cupid  hood>wink  a w ith  a scarf. 
Hearing  u Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath, 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a crow-keeper  ;i| 

Nor  no  withuut-book  prologue,  faintly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  fur  our  entrance  : 

Hut,  let  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will, 
We’ll  measure  them  a measure,^  and  be  gone, 
Rom.  Give  me  a lurch,** — 1 am  not  for  this 

* ambling; 

Being  but  heavy,  1 will  bear  the  light. 

Aler.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  you 
dance, 

Rom.  Not  1,  believe  me:  you  have  dancing 
shoes, 

With  nimble  soles : 1 have  a soul  of  lead. 

So  slakes  me  to  the  ground,  I cuonut  move. 

• M’ctI  made,  If  be  had  bocn  modelb<d  in  wax. 

t Tbc  coa'menU  on  anciaut  booRi  were  alwaji  [arnica 
in  I ho  mar,;  in. 

t ? e.  U yet  canght,  whose  «kin  war  wanted  to  bind 
him. 

1.  c.  ifM-echn  arc  out  of  f.«ihioii. 

A *c.irc.frow,  a figure  roatle  up  to  frighten  crow*. 

1 .K 

*•  A tdiiJi.ticartfr  war  acutiWvnt  a|i|»endagc  to  tvetv 
troop  uf  nuukora 
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Jtfirr.  Yon  are  a lover;  borrow  Capid's 

And  soar  with  them  above  a common  bound. 

Rom.  I am  too  sore  enpierred  with  his  shaft, 
Toaoar  with  his  li^ht  feathers;  and  so  bound, 

I cannot  bound  a pitch  above  dull  woe : 

Under  love’s  heavy  burden  do  I sink. 

Mrr.  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burden 
love; 

Too  fH’eat  oppression  for  a tender  thin^. 

Rom.  Is  love  a tender  thing  f it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  boist'ruus;  and  it  pricks  like 
thorn. 

Jtfer.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough 
with  love;  fdown. — 

Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  Mat  love 
Give  me  a case  to  put  my  visage  in : 

[PaitiMg*  on  a Mask. 
A visor  for  a visor ! — what  care  I, 

What  curious  eye  doth  quote*  deformities? 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows,  shall  blush  for  me. 

Bm.  Come,  knock,  and  enter  ; and  no  sooner 
But  everv  man  betake  him  to  his  legs.  [in, 
Rom,  A torch  for  me:  let  wantons,  light  of 
heart. 

Tickle  the  senseless  nishest  with  their  heels ; 
For  1 am  proverb'd  with  a grandsire  phrase,— 
ril  be  a candle-holder,  ana  look  on, — 

The  game  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  1 am  done.t 
Afer.  Tut ! dun’s  the  mouse,  the  constable's 
own  word : 

If  thou  art  don,  we’ll  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
Of  this  (save  reverence)  love,  wherein  thon 
^ck’st 

Up  to  the  ears. — Come,  we  bum  day-light,  ho. 
Rom.  Nay,  that’s  not  so. 
ikfrr.  I mean,  Sir,  in  delay 
M’e  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning ; for  our  jndgement  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  fire  wits. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  this 
But  ’Us  no  wit  to  go.  [mask  ; 

Mer.  Why,  may  one  ask? 

Rom.  I dreamt  a dream  to-night. 

Mer.  And  so  did  I. 

Rom.  W’ell,  what  was  Tours? 

Mer.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rom.  Id  bed,  asleep,  while  they  do  dream 
things  true. 

Mer.  O,  then,  1 see,  queen  Mab  hath  been 
with  you. 

She  is  the  fairies’ midwife;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  (he  fore^finger  of  an  alderman, 

Drawn  with  a team  of  little  atomies^ 

Athwart  men’s  noses  as  they  lie  asleep: 

Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spinners’ 

The  cover,  of  (he  winn  of  grasslioppers ; 

The  (races,  of  (be  smallest  spider’s  web ; 

The  collars,  of  the  moonshine’s  wat’ry  beams  : 
Her  whip,  of  cricket’s  bone;  the  lash  of  film : 
Hei  waggoner,  a small  grev-coated  goat, 

Not  half  so  big  as  a round  little  worm 
Prick’d  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a maid  : 

Her  chariot  is  an  empty  bazel-nut, 

Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 

Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies’  coach-makers. 
And  in  (his  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Through  lovers’  brains,  and  then  they  dream 
of  love:  [straight: 

On  courtiers’  knees,  (hat  dream  on  courtesies 


O'er  iawTers*  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on 
lees : 

O’er  ladies’  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted 
are. 

SomeUme  she  gallops  o’er  a courUer's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a suit  :* 
And  soroeUmes  coroes  she  witn  a tithe-pig’s 
tail. 

Tickling  a parson’s  nose  as  ’a  lies  asleep, 

Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice: 

Sometime  she  driveth  o’er  a soldier’s  neck, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutUng  foreign  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades. 

Of  healths  five  fathom  deep;  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear;  at  which  he  starts,  ami 
wakes ; [t^o. 

And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a prayer  or 
And  sleeps  agiun.  This  is  that  very  Mab, 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night; 
And  bakes  the  elf-lockst  in  foul  sluggish  nairs, 
W’bicb,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune 
bodes. 

This  is  the  bag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to 
bear, 

Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 

This,  this  is  she— 

Rom.  Peace,  peace,  MercuUo,  peace; 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Mer.  True,  1 talk  of  dreams: 

Which  are  the  cbildfen  of  an  idle  brain, 

Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy ; 

Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  tlie  air ; 

And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who 
wooes 

Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north. 

And,  being  anger’d,  puffs  away  from  thence, 
Turnioghis  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 
Rea.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  nlows  us  from 
ourselves ; 

Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 

Horn.  I fear,  too  early  : for  my  mind  misgives, 
Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  stars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  nis  feanul  date 
With  this  night’s  revels;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast, 

By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death : 

But  He,  that  bath  the  steerage  of  my  course, 
Direct  my  sail ! — On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.  Strike,  drum.  [Exevnt. 

SCENE  r.— A Hall  in  CArcLF.T’s  House. 


Bfutieians  teaiiing.  Enter  Servants. 

1 Serv.  W'here’s  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not 
to  take  away  ? he  shift  a trencher  ! be  scrape 
a trencher ! 

2 Serv.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  in 
one  or  two  men’s  hands,  aod  they  unwashed 
too,  ’tis  a fool  thing. 

IiStfrr.  Away  with  the  Joint-stools,  removo 
the  court-cupboard, t look  to  tho  plate: — gooi' 
thou,  save  roe  a piece  of  marchpane  and,  a. 
thou  lovest  me,  let  the  porter  let  in  Susac. 
Grindstone,  and  Nell. — Antony!  and  Potpan. 

2 Serv.  Ay»  boy ; ready. 

1 Serv.  You  are  looked  for,  and  called  for, 
asked  for,  and  sought  for,  iu  the  great  chamber. 

2 Serv.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too. — 

Cheerly,boYs;  be  brisk  a while,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  all.  retire  AektiicL 


• OhwTve 

f It  WM  anciently  the  ruMocn  to  itrcw  nxana  nilh  ra»hc9. 

t *rhi«  U equivalent  to  |ihra*e*  in  common  uac.— / am 
Jme  fnr,  it  U over  with  me. 
t Atom*. 


• A place  la  ooart. 

r /■  e.  Falry.locka,  loclu  of  hair  clotted  stmI  tangled  la 
the  night 

2 A ru|AMiard  let  in  a comer  like  a heeufcc  on  which  the 
plate  w.i*  plactd.  ( Aimond-CAke. 

5 8 


BRi 

Enter  Capi'LET,  Guats  (aid  the 

Maskers. 

Cap.  Gentlemen,  welcome!  ladies,  that  hare 
their  toes  [you  : — 

UnpU{(i)’d  with  corns,  will  have  a bout  with 
Sih  h«,  my  mistresses!  which  of  you  all 
^ ill  now  deny  to  dance?  she  that  makes 
dainty,  she,  [now* 

I’ll  swear,  hath  corns  ; Ami  come  near  you 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen  ! 1 have  seen  the 
day. 

That  I have  worn  a vis<ir;  and  could  tell 
A x^hispering  tale  in  a fair  lady's  ear, 

|uch  as  would  please ; — 'tis  gone,  his  gone, 
his  gone : 

You  are  welcome,  gentlemen! — Come,  musi- 
cians, play. 

A hall ! a hall  !*  give  room,  and  foot  it,  girls. 

I A/ustc  plays,  and  they  dance. 
More  light,  ye  knaves ; and  turn  the  tables  up, 
And  quench  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too 
hot, — 

Ah,  Sirrah,  this  iinlook’d-fur  sport  comes  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nav.  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet; 

For  you  ana  I are  past  our  dancing  days : 

How  long  is't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  1 
Were  in  a mask  ? 

2 Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

1 Cap.  W^hat,  man ! his  not  so  much  y his 
not  so  much : 

Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 

Come  peutccost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 

Some  five  and  twenty  years;  and  then  we 
mask’d. 

S Cap.  Tis  more,  *lis  more : his  son  is  elder, 
His  sun  is  thirty.  [Sit : 

1 Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  that? 

His  SOD  was  but  a ward  ixvo  years  ago. 

Rom,  What  lady’s  that,  which  doth  enrich 
the  band 

Of  yonder  knight  ? 

Serr.  1 know  not,  Sir. 
jRotn.  (),  she  doth  teach  the  torches  to  burn 
bright! 

Her  beautv  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a rich  jewel  in  an  Clhioi^'Bt  ear: 

Ueauty  too  rich  fur  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 

So  shows  a snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows, 
As  yonder  lady  o’er  her  fellows  shows, 

The  measure^  done.  I’ll  watch  her  place  of 
stand,  [hand. 

And,  touching  hers,  make  happy  my  rude 
Did  my  heart  love  till  now?  forswear  it,  sight! 
Fur  I ne’er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  night. 

Tyb.  This,  by  bis  voice,  should  be  a Mont- 
ague:— [slave 

Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy: — W'hal!  dares  the 
Come  hither,  cover’d  with  an  antic  face, 

I'o  fieer  and  scorn  at  our  solemnity  ? 

Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 

To  strike  him  dead  1 hold  it  not  a sin. 

1 Cup.  W hy,  how  now  kinsman  ? wherefore 
storm  you  so? 

Tyh.  Uncle,  this  is  a Montague,  our  foe  ; 

A villain,  that  is  hither  come  in  suite, 

To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  nigiit. 

1 Cap.  Young  Romeo  is't? 

Tyb.  Tis  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1 Cop  Content  thee,  gentle  cor.,  let  him 
He  bears  him  like  a portly  gentleman  ; [alone, 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him, 

To  be  a virtuous  and  well-govern’d  youth: 

1 would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  tow  n. 
Here  in  my  house,  do  him  disparagement : 

m I-o,  Make  room. 

f An  Kihtopin, « } The  dance. 


C-ICTI 

Tlicrciore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him. 

It  is  my  x»ill ; the  which  if  thou  rvs|H*cr, 

Show  a fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns^ 
And  ill-beseiming  semblance  for  a feast. 

Tyh.  It  fils,  when  such  a villain  is  a guest ; 

I’ll  not  endure  him. 

1 Cap.  He  shall  be  endur  d : , 

What,  goodman  box  ! — 1 say,  he  shall; — (»o 
Am  I the  master  here,  or  you  ? go  to.  [soul— 
A’ou’ll  not  endure  him  ! — God  shall  mend  my 
>'uu'll  make  a mutiny  aniung  my  gucau  ! 

You  win  let  c.tck-a-hoop  ! yuu'U  be  the  roan  . 
Tyb.  Why,  uncle,  'tis  a sliame. 

I Cap.  (*o  to,  go  to. 

You  are  saucy  boy: — Is’t  so,  indeed?— 

This  trick  may  chance  to  scath*  you ; — I know 
what. 

You  must  contrary  me  ! marry,  ’tis  time— 

Well  said,  my  lieRrls:— You  are  a princox  ;t 

go ; [shame  ! — 

Be  quiet,  or— More  light,  more  light,  for 
I’ll  make  you  quiet;  Vthat! — Chcerly,  my 
hearts. 

Tyb.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  cholcr 
meeting,  [*“{?• 

Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  grcei- 
1 will  witlidraw  : but  this  intrusion  shall, 

Noxv  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall. 

[ EjtU, 

Rom.  If  I profane  with  my  unworthy  hand 

[i'o  Juliet. 

This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this,— 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 
To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a lender 
kiss, 

Jul.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand 
too  much, 

Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this; 
For  sainle  have  hands  that  pilgrims’  hands 
do  touch, 

And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers’  kiss. 
Rom.  Have  not  saints  lipj,  and  holy  palm- 
ers too? 

Jul.  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  roust  use 
in  prayer. 

Rom.  O then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  w hat 
hands  do ; 

They  pray,  grant  (boa,  lest  faith  turn  to 
despair. 

Jul.  Saints  do  not  move,  though  grant  for 
prayers’  sake. 

Rom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  ef- 
iVet  1 take. 

Thus  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purg  d. 

[hissing  her. 

Jul.  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have 
took. 

Rom.  Sin  from  my  lips?  O trespass  sweetly 
Give  me  iny  sin  again.  [urg’d  1 

Jul.  \o\i  kiss  by  the  book. 

Nurse.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a word 
with  jou. 

Rom.  \\  hat  is  her  mother  ? 
h'urse.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  house, 

And  a good  lady,  and  a xvise,  and  virtuous  : 

1 nurs’d  her  daughter,  that  you  talk’d  withal ; 
1 tell  you, — he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her. 

Shall  nave  the  chinks. 

Rom.  Is  she  a Capulet  ? 

O dear  account ! my  life  is  my  foe's  debt. 

Ren.  Aw'ay,  begone ; the  sport  is  at  the  best. 
Horn.  Ay,  so  I fear;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1 Cap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be 
gone; 

« Do  you  an  inJuTy.  t A coxcomb' 


ROMEO  AND  JOLIET. 
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SCSSE  II  I 


ROMEO  ANO  OnZJET. 


ass 


We  hare  a trifling  fiwlish  banquel*  towards. — 
Is  it  e'en  so?  Why,  then  I thank  you  all ; 

I thank  yoU)  honest  gentlemen;  good  night: — 
More  torches  here!— Come  on,  then  let’s  to 
bed.  [late; 

Ah,  Sirrah,  [To  2 CAp.]  by  my  fay,t  it  vNaxes 
I'Jl  to  my  rest. 

[£xcim<  all  but  Juliet  and  Nurse. 
Jad.  Come  hither,  nurse:  bat  is  yon  gen- 

tleman ? 

Nurse.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 
jid.  What’s  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of 
door  ? 

fiwr$e.  Marry,  that,  1 think,  be  young  Pe> 
trurhio. 

Jid.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would 
not  dance? 

A’arse.  1 know  not. 

Jul.  Go,  ask  his  name: — if  he  be  married. 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

A'arse.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a Monta- 
The  onlv  son  of  your  great  enemy.  [ruc: 
Jul.  My  only  love  sprung  from  my  only 
bate! 

Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late ! 
Pro<ligious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me, 
lliat  r must  love  a loathed  enemy. 

Sur$f.  What’s  this?  what's  this? 

Jul.  A rhyme  1 learn ’d  even  now 
Of  one  I danc’d  withal. 

[Oae call$  irdAin,  Juliet ! 
A'urse.  Anon,  anon: — 

Come,  let's  away  ; the  strangers  all  are  gone. 

[Kxeiial. 

Enter  Chorus. 


Now  old  desire  doth  in  his  death-bed  lie. 

And  young  afleclion  gapes  to  be  his  heir ; 
That  fair,  which  love  groan’d  for,  and  would 
die. 

'With  tender  Juliet  match’d,  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  is  belov’d,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  b^itched  by  the  charm  ot  looks; 

Rut  to  his  foe  suppi>s'd  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  love’s  sweet  bait  from  fearful 
hooks : 

Iteing  held  a foe,  be  may  not  have  access 
To  breathe  sucbvowsas  hwersuse  toswear; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much 
To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where:  [less 
Rut  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means  to 


meet, 

Temp’ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet. 


ACT  II. 


6'C£A'£  /. — An  open  Place,  atljoiiting 
Capullts  iiarden. 


Enter  Romeo. 

Horn.  Can  I go  forw  ard,  when  my  heart  is 
here  ? 

Tiiru  back,  dull  earth, | and  find  thy  centre  out. 
[He  climbs  the  Wall,  and  leaps  don  n withtn  it. 

Enter  Besvolio,  and  Mercutio. 
lien.  Romeo!  my  cousin  Romeo  I 
Mer.  He  is  wise; 

And,  on  my  life,  bath  stolen  bim  borne  to  bed. 
lien.  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap’d  Ibis  or- 
chard wall: 

Call,  good  Mercutio. 

Mer.  Nay,  I’ll  conjure  too. — 

Romeo!  humours!  madman!  passion!  luver! 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeness  ol  a sigh, 

• A eolUtion  of  fruit,  witu>,  A c 
i Fvlth.  1 1-  r.  Ilimsclf. 


Speak  but  one  rhvme,  and  I am  satisfled  ; 

Cry  but— Ah  me  f couple  but— /ore  and  dove; 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fair  word. 

One  nick-name  lor  her  purblind  sun  and  heir, 
Young  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim. 
When  king  Cophetua  lov’d  the  beggar- 
maid.*— 

He  heareth  not,  slirretb  not,  he  moveth  not ; 
The  apet  is  dead,  and  1 must  conjure  him.— 

1 conjure  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip. 

By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering 
thigh, 

And  the  deiiiesues  that  there  adjacent  lie, 

That  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  U>  us. 

Ben.  An  if  he  bear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger 
him. 

Mer.  This  cannot  anger  him ; ’twould  anger 
To  raise  a spirit  in  his  mistress’  circle  [him 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  bad  laid  it,  and  conjurd  it  down; 

That  were  some  spite:  my  invocation 

Is  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 

I conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  those 
trees. 

To  be  consorted  with  the  humoroust  night: 
Blind  is  his  love,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer.  ]f  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a medlar  tree,  [mark. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit. 
As  maids  call  medlars,  wheu  they  laugh 
alone. — 

Romeo,  good  night;— I’ll  to  my  truckle-bed; 
This  field-bed  is  too  cold  fur  me  to  sleep: 
Come,  shall  we  go  ? 

Ben.  Go,  then;  fur  'Us  in  vain 
To  seek  bim  here,  that  means  nut  to  be  found. 

[£xnuil. 

SCESE  //.—Capclet’s  Garden. 

Enter  Romeo. 

Rem.  He  jeels  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a 
wound. — 

[Jr LILT  appears  above,  at  a Window . 
But,  soft  I what  light  through  yonder  window 
breaks! 

It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun! — 

Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon, 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief, 

That  thou  her  maid  art  far  more  lair  than  she: 
Re  nut  her  maid,^  since  she  is  envious; 

Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green, 

.And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it;  cast  it  off. — 

It  is  my  lady;  O,  it  is  my  love: 

O,  that  she  knew  she  were! — [that? 

She  speaks,  yet  she  says  noUiing;  M uat  of 
Her  eye  discourses,  1 w ill  answ  er  it. — 

I am  loo  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  she  speaks: 

Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  the  neaven. 
Having  some  bu.^iness,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 

U bat  if  her  cydk  were  there, they  in  her  head 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  w ould  shame  those 
stars. 

As  daylight  doth  a lamp;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not 
night. 

See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand! 
(),  that  1 were  a glove  upon  that  hand. 

That  I might  touch  that  cheek! 

• Alluding  to  ihc  old  ballad  of  the  Kl^and  tbeBecnnr. 
t *lbi«  i4ira>«  in  Sliakj|>caic’i  titnc  wu  uKd  as  an  cxp 
liriuion  ol  ictMlcmcM.  t Humsl  moitx 

f A voury  to  the  incon,  to  l)Uina. 
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Jul.  Ah  me  \ 

Horn.  She  speaks:— 

O,  speak  a^caln.  bri|rbt  ansel  I for  tbon  art 
As  i^lorious  to  tais  night,  being  o'er  roy  bead, 
As  u a winged  mMoenger  of  heaven 
l^nto  the  white>aptumed  wond'ring  eyes 
Of  mortals,  that  tall  back  to  gaxe  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  ioxy-pacing  clouds. 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

Jui.  O Romeo,  Romeo!  wherefore  art  thou 
Romeo? 

Benv  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name  : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  loTe, 
And  ril  no  longer  ^ a Capulet 
Rom.  Shall  1 hear  more,  or  shall  I speak  at 
this  ? [Atide. 

Jul.  Tis  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ; — 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a Montague. 
W'hat’s  Montoffue  ? it  ts  nor  hand,  nor  foot, 
Nor  arm,  nor  lace,  nor  anj  other  part 
Belonging  to  a man.  O,  M some  other  name ! 
W hat's  in  a name  f that  which  we  call  a rose, 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet; 

So  Romeo  would,  were  be  not  Romeo  call'd. 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes,* 
Without  that  title:— Romeo,  dofl't  thy  name; 
And  fur  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee, 
Take  all  myself. 

Rem.  1 take  thee  at  thy  word  : 

Call  me  but  love,  and  ril  be  new  baptiz’d  ; 
Henceforth  I never  will  be  Romeo. 

Jui.  What  man  art  thou,  that, thus  bescreen’d 
in  night. 

So  stumbles!  on  my  counsel  7 
Rom.  By  a name 

I know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I am : 

My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 

Had  1 it  written,  I would  tear  the  word. 

Jul.  My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a hundred 
words  [sound ; 

Of  that  tongue's  utterance,  yet  I know  the 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a Montague  ? 

Rom.  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dis- 
like. 

Jul.  How  cam’st  thou  hither,  tell  me  ? and 
whcrcf6re7 

The  orchard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  thou  art, 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rom.  With  love’s  light  wings  did  1 o’er- 
perch  these  walls: 

For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out: 

And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt, 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  let)  to  me. 

Jul.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder 
thee. 

Rom.  Alack!  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine 
eye,  [sweet. 

Then  twenty  of  their  swords;  took  thou  but 
And  I am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jui.  I would  not  for  the  world,  they  saw  thee 
here.  • 

Rom.  I have  night’s  cloak  to  hide  me  from 
their  sight; 

And,  but  thou  love  me,^  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  (heir  hate. 

Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 
Jui,  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out 
this  place? 

Rom.  By  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  in- 
quire ; 

He  lent  me  counsel,  and  1 lent  him  eyes. 

1 am  no  pilot;  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 

• Owns,  fMMwei.  4 Do  oft. 

t I tindcroncc.  ^ UokM  thou  kwo  me. 


As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  farthest  sea^ 
I would  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

Jui.  Thou  know’st,  the  mask  of  night  is  oa 
my  face^ 

Elsa  would  a maiden  blush  bepaint  my  cheek. 
For  that  which  thou  host  heard  me  speak  to> 
night. 

Fain  would  1 dwell  on  form,  fain,  fain  deny 
What  Ibave  spoke;  But  farewell  compliment! 
Dost  thou  love  met  1 know,  thou  wilt  say — 

Ay » 

And  I will  take  thy  word : yet,  if  thou  swear'st. 
Thou  may’st  prove  false;  at  lovers'  Mijuries, 
'They  sav,  Jove  laughs.  O,  gentle  Koineo, 

If  thou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully : 

Or  if  thou  think’st  1 am  too  quickly  won, 

I’ll  frown,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nav, 
8o  thou  wilt  woo; but,  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I am  too  fond ; 

And  therefore  thou  may’s!  think  my  haviour* 
light: 

But  trust  me,  gentleman.  I'll  prove  more  trne 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be 
strange.t  [f*sMt 

I should  have  been  more  strange,  I must  con- 
Rut  that  thou  over-heard'st,  ere  I was  ware, 
My  true  love’s  passion:  therefore  pardon  me; 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love. 
Which  the  aark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom.  I^dy,  bv  yonder  blessed  moon  I swear. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, — 
Jui.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  iocun* 
slant  moon, 

That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 

Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

Rom.  What  shall  I swear  by? 

Jul.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

Or,  ifthou  wilt,  swear  bv  thy  gracious  seif, 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry. 

And  ril  believe  thee. 

Rom.  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear:  although  Ij^y  in 
I have  no  Joy  of  this  contrket  to-night:  [tboe. 
It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvis’d,  too  sudden ; 

Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say — It  lightens.  Sweet,  good 
night! 

This  bud  or  love,  by  summer's  ripening  breath. 
May  prove  a beauteous  flower  when  next  we 
meet. 

Good  night,  goo<l  night  I os  sweet  repose  and 
rest 

Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast! 
Rom.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied  7 
Jul.  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  have  to- 
night? 

Rom.  The  exchange  of  thy  love’s  faithful  vow 
for  mine. 

Jul.  I gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  re- 
quest it: 

And  yet  l would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Rom.  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it?  for  what 
purpose, love  7 

Jul.  But  to  be  frank, t and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I wish  but  for  the  thing  I have ; 

My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 

My  love  as  deep ; the  more  I give  to  thee. 

The  more  1 have,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[Ntrse  callt  frtlkm. 

I bear  some  noise  within  ; Dear  love,  adieu ! 
Anon,  good  nurse  l—Sw’eet  Montague,  be  true. 
St^  but  a little,  I will  come  again.  f Exil. 

Rom.  O blessed  blessed,  night!  I am  afeud, 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a dream. 

Too  flattering-sweet  to  be  substantial. 

• Dtha\iour.  t Shy.  } Free. 
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Re-tnier  Jvliet,  o&om. 

J«i.  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good 
Dight,  indeed. 

If  that  thy  Dent*  of  lore  be  honoorable,  f row, 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-mor- 
By  one  that  111  procure  to  come  to  thee, 
where,  aod  what  time,  thou  wilt  perform  the 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  111  lay,  [rite; 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  throughout  the 
world : 

Nurse.  [IKit&in.]  Madam. 

Jul.  1 come,  anon : — But  if  thou  roean*st  ant 
1 do  beseech  thee, — [well. 

Nurse.  [ YKifUn.]  Madam. 

Jnl.  By  and  by,  1 come:- 
To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leare  me  to  my  grief : 
To-morrow  will  I send. 

Rom.  So  thrive  my  soul, — 

Jm/.  A thousand  times  good  night!  [£xtf. 
Rom.  A thousand  times  the  worse  to  want 
thy  light. — 

Love  goes  toward  love,  as  schoolboys  from 
their  books; 

But  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy 
looks.  [Retiring  s/oirly. 

Ro-enter  Juliet,  aboto. 

JtU.  Hist ! Romeo,  hist ! — O,  for  a falconer’s 
voice, 

To  lure  this  tssseUgentlet  back  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  SMak  aloud ; 
Else  would  1 tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than 
mine 

With  repetition  of  my  Romeo’s  name. 

Rom.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my 
name: 

How  silrer-sweet  sound  lovers’  tongues  by 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  ears! 

Jid.  Romeo! 

Rom.  My  sweet ! 

Jaf.  At  what  o’clock  to-morrow 
Shall  1 send  to  thee? 

Horn.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

JuU  I will  not  fail ; ’tie  twenty  yean  till 
then. 

1 have  forgot  why  1 did  call  thee  back. 

Rom.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember 
it. 

Jui.  I shall  foi^t,  to  have  tbee  sUU  stand 
there, 

Rememb’ring  how  I love  thy  company. 

Rom.  And  111  still  stay,  to  have  tbee  still 
Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this,  [forget. 
Jut.  Tis  almost  morning,  1 would  have  thee 
gone: 

And  yet  no  further  than  a wanton’s  bird  ; 
Who  lets  it  hop  a little  from  her  hand, 

Like  a poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gyves,t 
And  with  a silk  thread  plucks  it  back  again, 
So  loving-jralous  of  his  liberty. 

Rom.  1 would,  1 were  thy  bird. 

Jul.  Sweet,  so  would  1 : 

Yet  1 should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good  night,  good  night!  Farting  is  such  sweet 
sorrow, 

That  I shall  say— good  night,  till  it  be  morrow. 

[£xtf. 

Rom.  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in 
thy  breast! — [rest! 

'Would  I were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to 
Hence  will  1 to  my  ghostly  father’s  cell ; 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap^  to  tell. 

[£xif. 

• IncliiuitiOD.  f The  tnnlr  of  the  f(0«nawk. 

t Fetton.  S Chance,  fortune 


5C£N£  y//.— Friar  Laurence’s  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence,  with  a Baokel. 
fri.  The  grey-ey’d  morn  smiles  on  the  frown- 
ing night,  [light; 

Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of 
And  fleck^*  darkness  like  a drunkard  reels 
From  forth  day’s  path-way,  made  by  Titan’s! 
wheels: 

Now  ere  the  sun  advance  his  burning  eye, 

The  day  to  cheer,  and  night’s  dank  dew  to  dry, 

1 must  fill  up  Uiis  osier  cage  of  ours,  [flowers. 
H'ith  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced 
The  earth,  that’s  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb; 
What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb: 
And  from  her  womb  children  uf  divers  kind 
We  sucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find ; 

Many  for  many  virtues  excellent^ 

None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  different. 

O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,;  that  lies 
In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  their  true  quali- 
ties : 

For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 
But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give ; 
Nor  aught  so  good,  but  strain^  from  that  fair 
use, 

Revolts  from  true  birth,  sturoblipg  on  abase: 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  imsapplied; 

And  vice  sometime’s  by  action  dignified. 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  smiul  flower 
Poison  bath  residence,  and  med’eine  power : 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers 
each  part ; 

Being  tasted  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart. 
Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs^  grace,  and  rude  will ; 
And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 

Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  Good  morrow,  father ! 

Fri.  Benedieite/ 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me 
Young  son,  it  argues  a distemper’d  bead. 

So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  tbv  bed : 

Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  mao’s  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie; 
But  where  nnbruised  youln  with  unstuff’d 
brain  [reign: 

Doth  couch  bis  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth 
Hierefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure. 

Thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  dislemp’rature ; 
Or,  if  not  so.  then  here  1 hit  it  right — 

Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-night. 
Rent.  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was 
mine.  . 

Fri.  God  pardon  sin!  wast  thou  with  Rosa- 
line? 

Rom.  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father?  no; 
I have  forgot  that  name,  ana  that  name’s  woe. 
Fri.  That’s  my  good  son:  But  where  hast 
thou  been  then  ? 

Rom.  I’ll  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
I have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemv ; 

Where,  on  a sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 
That’s  by  me  wounded;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies: 

I bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man  ; for,  lo, 

My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fri.  Be  plain,  good  sun,  and  homely  in  (hy 
dnft; 

Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift. 
Rom.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear 
love  is  set 

On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet: 

» Sfotted,  Mreakod.  + The  un.  t Virtu*. 
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As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine  ; [bine 
And  hII  combinM  save  what  Ihou  must  enm- 
ity holy  marriage:  heu,  and  where,  and 

how,  I'ow, 

We  met,  we  woo’d,  and  made  exchange  ut 
ni  tell  thee  as  we  pass;  but  this  1 pray, 

That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  day. 

/’Vi.  Holy  Saint  Francis ! what  a change  is 
here ! 

Is  Rosaline,  whom  thou  didst  lore  so  dear, 

So  soon  I'orsaketi?  young  men’s  lore  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  tbeir  eyes. 
Jrsa  Maria  ! what  a deal  of  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline! 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 

'1  o season  love,  that  of  it  doth  nut  taste ! 

The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  clears, 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears; 

Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet : 

If  e’er  thou  w asl  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine, 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline; 
And  art  thou  chang'd ! pronounce  this  sentence 
then—  [men. 

Women  may  fall,  when  there’s  no  strength  in 
Horn.  Thou  cbid’st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosa- 
line. 

Fri.  Fur  dotinc,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 
Horn.  And  bau  st  me  bury  love. 

FrL  Nut  in  a grave, 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have. 

Rom.  1 pray  thee,  chide  not : she,  whom  1 
love  now. 

Both  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow  ; 
The  other  did  nut  so. 

Fri.  O,  she  knew  well, 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
But  come,  young  waverer^  come  go  with  me. 
In  one  respect  rll  thy  assistant  be  ; 

For  this  aHiance  may  so  happy  prove, 

To  turn  your  households’  rancour  to  pure  love. 
Horn,  0,  let  us  hence ; I stand  on  sudden 
haste.  * 

Fri,  Wiselv,  and  slow;  they  stumble,  that 
runlet.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— A Street, 

Enter  Benvolio  and  Mercctio. 
/Iftr.Wherethedevil  should  this  Romeo  be? — 
Came  he  not  home  to-night  7 
Ren.  Not  to  bis  father’s;  I spoke  with  bis 
man. 

Mer.  Ah,  that  same  pale  hard>hearted  wench, 
that  Rosaline, 

Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ren.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a letter  to  his  father’s  house. 

Mer.  A challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ren.  Romeo  will  answer  iC 
Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer 
a letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  mas- 
ter, how  he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead; 
stabbed  w ilh  a while  wench’s  black  eye ; shot 
thorough  the  ear  with  a love-song;  the  very 
pin  of  his  heart  cleft  with  the  blind  bow  -boy  • 
i>utUshafl:t  And  is  he  a man  to  encounter 
T>bali? 

’Ben.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt  7 
Mer.  More  than  prince  of  c.its,t  I can  tell 
you.  (),  ho  is  the  courageous  captain  of  com- 
pliments. He  fights  H9  you  sing  prick-song,^ 
• /.  e.  U of  iho  utmtHt  ron#cnucnrc  Tur  me  to  be  hjsty. 
t Arrow.  J >>ec  Iheitory  of  Heyni«til  the  Po*. 
t By  notes  |>rteked  down. 


keeps  time,  distance,  and  proportion ; r^ts  nia 
his  minim  rest,  one,  two,  and  the  third  in  yoar 
bosom  : the  very  butcher  of  a silk  button,  a 
duellist,  a duellist;  a gentleman  of  the  very 
first  house,— of  the  first  and  second  cause:  Ah, 
the  immortal  passado!  the  punto  reverso  ! tko 
hay  !• 

Ben.  The  what? 

A/er.  The  pox  of  such  antic,  lisping,  affecting 
fantasticoes;  these  new  tunersof  accents ! — By 
JesUf  a very  good  hiadel — a very  tall  man!—<i 
very  good  icAtvc.^— Why,  is  not  tnU  a lamenta- 
ble thing,  grandsire,  that  w'e  should  be  thus 
sfflicted  with  these  strange  flies,  these  fashion- 
mongers,  these  pardoanrz-moys,  who  stand  so 
much  on  the  new  form,  that  they  cannot  sit  at 
ease  on  the  old  bench  7 O,  their  froM,  their 
bons/t 

Enter  Romeo. 

Ren.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a dried  herring  ; 
— O flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishified  ! — Now 
is  he  for  the  num^rs  that  Hetrarch  flowed  in : 
Laura,  to  his  lady,  was  but  a kitchen-wench  ; 
—man  y,  she  had  a better  love  to  be-rbyme  her : 
Dido,  a dowdy;  Cleopatra,  a Helen 

and  Hero,  hildings  and  harlots ; Thisbe,  a grey 
eye  or  so,  but  not  to  the  purpose. — Signior 
Romeo,  bon  jour!  there’s  a French  salutation 
lo  your  French  slop.f  You  gave  us  the  coun- 
terfeit fairly  last  night. 

Rom.  Good-morrow  to  you  both.  What 
counterfeit  did  1 give  you? 

Mer.  The  slip.  Sir,  Uie  slip  ;§  Can  you  not 
conceive? 

Rom.  Pardon,  good  Mercutio,  my  business 
was  great;  and,  in  such  a case  as  mine,  a man 
roav  strain  courtesy. 

Mer.  That’s  as  much  as  to  say — such  a case 
as  Yours  constrains  a man  to  bow  in  the  hams. 

Rom.  Meaning — tocourl’sv. 

Mer.  Thou  hast  most  kindly  hit  it. 

Rom.  A most  courteous  exposition. 

Mer.  Nay,  I am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy. 

Rom.  Pink  for  flower. 

Mer.  Right. 

I Rom.  Why,  then  is  my  pnmp|]  well-flowered. 

I Aler.  Well  said:  Follow  me  this  jest  now, 

I till  thou  hast  worn  out  thy  pump;  that,  when 
I the  single  sole  of  it  is  worn,  the  Jest  may  re- 
I main,  after  the  wearing,  solely  sinfralar. 

Rom.  O single-soled^  jest,  solely  singular 
for  the  singleness! 

Mer.  Come  between  us,  good  Benvolio ; my 
wits  fail. 

Rom.  Switch  and  spurs,  switch  and  spars; 
or  I’ll  cry  a match. 

Mer.  S'ay,  if  thv  wits  run  the  wild-goose 
chace,**  1 have  done ; for  thou  hast  more  of 
the  wild-goose  in  one  of  thy  wiis,  than,  1 am 
sure,  I ha«e  in  my  whole  five:  Was  1 with  you 
there  for  the  goose  ? 

Rom.  Thou  wast  never  with  me  for  any 
thing,  when  thou  wast  not  therefor  the  goose. 

jWct.  1 w ill  bite  thee  by  the  car  for  that  jest. 

Rum.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not. 

Mer.  Thy  wit  is  a \ery  bitter  sweeting  ;tt  it 
is  a most  sharp  sauce. 

• Tcmtif  nf  Uie  fencing  icbook 
f In  ridicule  nf  Frenchified  coxcombe. 

1 Trow*cn  or  panUtooiis,  a French  fa*hion  In  Shak- 
^warc’»  time. 

l A (Hin  on  rounlccfeit  mnnev  rallcii  tlipa 
f|  S)]oc.  1 hlighi,  thin, 

a*  A torveracc tn  anjdirertionthc  Ica^cboom  letake. 

An  apple. 
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U9m.  Aod  is  it  Dot  well  served  in  to  a sweet 
]^oose  ? 

Mer.  <),  here’s  a wit  of  cheverel,*  that 
stretches  from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  f 
Kom.  1 stretch  it  out  for  that  word — broad : 
which  added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and 
wide  a broad  got»se. 

Mer.  W by,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groan* 
ing  for  love  f now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art 
thou  Romeo;  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by 
art  as  well  as  by  nature:  for  this  drivelling 
love  is  like  a great  natural,  that  runs  lolling 
up  and  down  to  hide  bis  bauble  in  a hole. 

Ben,  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Mer.  Thou  dcsirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale 
against  the  hair. 

Ben.  Thou  wouldst  else  have  made  thy  tale 
Imot. 

Mer.  O,  thou  art  deceived,  I would  have 
made  it  short:  fur  I was  come  to  the  whole 
depth  of  my  tale : and  meant,  indeed,  to  oc- 
nibv  the  argument  no  lunger. 
aom.  Here’s  goodly  geer  I 

Enter  Nvrse  and  Peter. 

Mer.  A sail,  a sail,  a sail  1 

Ben.  Two,  two  ; a shirt,  and  a smock. 

Anrse.  Peter! 

Peter.  A non? 

Anrte.  My  fan,  Peler.f 
Mer.  Pr’ythee,  do,  gtx:^  Peter,  to  hide  her 
fiace ; for  her  fan’s  the  fairer  of  the  two. 

Aurge.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemeo. 
Mer.  God  ye  g(x>d  den,t  fair  gentlewoman.  I 
^urse.  Is  it  good  den  ? j 

Mer.  *Tis  no  less,  1 tell  you ; for  the  bawdy 
hand  of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick^  of, 

Boon.  I 

iVitrse.  Out  upon  von ! whata  man  are  you  t , 
Rom.  One,  gentlewoniaD,  that  God  bath , 

made  himself  to  mar.  I 

Nvrss.  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said ; — V'nr  ' 
himself  to  mar,  quotb'a  ? — Gentlemen,  can  any 
of  you  tell  me  where  I may  find  the  young , 
Romeo?  I 

Rom.  I can  tell  you  ; but  young  Romeo  will 
be  older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  , 
was  when  you  sought  him  : I am  the  youngest 
of  that  name,  for  'lauU  of  a worse. 
iVarse.  You  say  well.  I 

flfer.  Yea,  is  the  worst  w ell  ? very  well  took, 
a'faith;  wisely,  wisely. 

Nntte.  If  you  be  he,  Sir,  I desire  some  con* 
fidence  with  you. 

Ben.  She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 
Mer.  A bawd,  a bawd,  a bawd ! So  bo  I 
Rom.  What  hast  thou  found  ? 
ilfer.  No  hare,  Sir;  unless  a hare,  Sir,  in  a 
lenten  pie,  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar 
ere  it  b«  spent. 

Jn  old  Mare  hoar,D 
And  an  old  tuire  koar^ 

Is  tery  good  meat  ta  Unt : 

But  a hare  that  is  hour, 

Is  too  much  for  a score, 

When  it  hoars  ere  it  be  spent.— 

Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  father’s?  we’ll 
to  dinner  thither. 

Ram.  I will  follow  you. 

Mer.  Farewell,  ancient  lady;  farewell, lady, 
lady,Y  lady. 

[ExciMt  Mercotio  <md  Benvouo. 

• Soft  stretching  leetber. 

t It  WM  the  cuitom  for  •ervanu  to  carry  the  haly’e  fan. 

I Good  even.  1 Point  t;  Hoary,  mouUy. 

^ llte  burden  of  an  oU  »ong. 


Nurse.  Marry  farew-ell’ — I pray  you.  Sir, 
what  saucy  merchaut*  was  this,  that  was  so 
full  of  bis  ropeiy 

Rom.  A gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to 
hear  himself  talk : and  will  speak  mure  in  a 
minute,  than  he  will  stand  tu  in  a month. 

Nurse.  An  ’a  speak  any  tiling  against  roc, 
I’ll  take  him  down  an  ’a  were  lu'itier  than  he 
is,  and  twenty  such  Jacks ; and  if  I cannot, 
1*11  find  those  that  shall.  Scurvy  knave!  lain 
none  of  his  fiirt-gills ; 1 am  none  of  liis  skains* 
mates  And  thou  must  stand  by  too,  and 
suffer  every  knave  to  use  me  at  his  pleasure? 

Pet.  1 saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure; 
if  1 had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been 
out,  1 warrant  you:  1 dare  draw  as  soon  as 
another  man,  if  1 see  occasion  in  a good  quar* 
rel,  and  the  law  on  my  side. 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  Gotl,  1 am  so  vexed,  tliat 
every  part  about  mequi\ers.  Scurvy  knave! — 
Pray  you,  Sir,  a word  : and  as  I told  yuu,  my 
young  lady  bade  me  inquire  you  out;  what 
she  bade  mo  say,  1 will  keep  to  myself:  but 
first  let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a 
fool's  paradise,  as  they  say,  it  were  a very 
gross  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they  sny  : fur  Uie 
gentlewoman  is  young;  and,  thereture,  if  you 
should  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were  an 
ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentlewoman,  and 
very-  weak  dealing, 

mm.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  an>l 
mistress.  I protest  unto  lhee,~ 

Nurse.  Good  heart  I and,  Tfaith,  I will  tell 
her  as  much:  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a joyful 
woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse?  thou 
dost  not  mark  me. 

Nurse.  I will  tell  her,  Sir,— that  you  do 

firotest;  which,  as  1 take  it,  is  agenilemau- 
ike  offer. 

Horn.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  lo 
This  afternoon  ; [shrift^ 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  Laurence’  cell 
Be  shriv’d,  and  married.  Here  is  for  thy 
pains. 

Nurse.  No,  truly,  Sir;  not  a penny. 

Rom.  Go  to ; 1 say,  you  shall. 

Nurse.  This  afternoon,  Sir?  well,  she  shall 
be  there. 

Rom.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the 
abbey-wall : 

Within  this  hour  mv  man  shall  be  with  thee  ; 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a tackled  stair; 
Which  to  the  high  lop-gallanilj  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  lu  the  secret  night. 
Farewell! — Be  trusty,  and  I’llquiti  thy  pains. 
Farewell!— (Commend me  lo  tliy  mistress. 
Nurse.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  thee  !— 
Hark  you.  Sir. 

Rom.  What  say’st  thou,  my  dear  nurse  ? 
Nurse.  Is  your  man  secret?  Bid  you  ne’er 
hear  say — 

Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  ? 
Rom.  1 warrant  thee  ; my  man’s  as  true  as 
steel. 

Nurse.  Well,  Sir;  my  mistress  is  the  sweet- 
est lady— Lord,  lord! — when  'Iwas  a little 
prating  thing, — O, — there’s  a nobleman  m 
town,  one  l^ris,  that  would  fain  lay  kiutc 
abua^ ; but  she,  good  soul,  had  as  lieve  sec  a 
toad,  a very  toad,  as  see  him.  I anger  her 

• A term  of  dicimpect  in  con tmlUtl action  to  gm  tiei&an. 
t Rosucry. 

t A mate  or  companion  of  one  wearing  a akaiiu  a ibort 
•word.  ^ ConfewioD. 

H The  liighett  eatremitjr  of  the  ma»t  of  a Uiip. 
t nc<iulte. 
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■ometimeSt  and  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the  pro- 

pererman;  but,  I’ll  warrant  vou,  when  i s^iy 
she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varsal 
world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin 
both  with  a letter? 

Horn.  Ay,  nurse;  What  of  that?  both  with 
an  R. 

Nune.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dog’s  name. 
R is  for  the  dog.  No ; I know  it  begins  with 
some  other  letter:  and  she  hath  the  prettiest 
sententious  of  it,  of  yon  and  rosemary,  that  it 
would  do  you  to  hear  it. 

Rom.  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.  [Earit. 

A^urse.  Ay,  a thousand  times. — Peter! 

Pft.  Anon. 

IS'xtru,  Peter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before. 

[Exeimt. 


till 


SCENE  F.— Capulet’s  Gcirdm. 

Entfr  Juliet. 

Jid.  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  1 did  send 
the  nurse ; 

Id  half  an  hour  she  promis'd  to  return.  Jso.— 
Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him : that  s not 
O,  she  is  lame  1 love’s  heralds  should  be 
thoughts,  [beams, 

Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  the  sun  s 
Driving  back  shadows  over  lowring  hills: 
Therefore  do  nimble-pinion’d  doves  draw  love. 
And  therefore  bath  the  wind-swift  Cupid 
wings. 

Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  highmost  hill 
Of  this  day's  journey;  and  from  nine 
twelve 

Is  three  long  hours, — yet  she  is  not  come. 

Had  she  affections,  and  warm  youthful  blood, 
8hc’d  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a ball ; 

My  words  would  bandy*  her  to  my  sweet  love, 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead. 

£iifer  Nubse  and  Peter. 

O God,  she  comes!— O honey  nurse,  what 
news  ? 

Hast  thou  met  with  him?  Send  tM'  man  away. 
Nurse.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  \ExU  Peter. 
Jul.  Now.  good  sweet  nurse,— O lord ! why 
look  st  thou  sad? 

Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily  ; 

If  good,  thou  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  news, 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a face. 

Nurte.  lam  weary,  give  me  leave  a while; — 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache!  What  a jaunt  have 
I bad! 

Jid.  I would,  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and  I 
thy  news : 

Nay,  come,  I pray  thee,  speak;— good,  good 
nurse,  speak. 

Nurse.  Jesu ! What  haste?  can  you  notstay 
awhile? 

Do  you  not  see,  that  I am  out  of  breath  ? 

Jul*  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou 
hast  breath 

To  say  to  me — that  thou  art  out  of  breath? 

The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay, 
Is  longer  than  the  taU  thou  dost  excuse. 

Is  thy  news  good,  or  bad  ? answer  to  that ; 

Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  the  circumstance: 

Let  me  be  satisfied,  Is't  good  or  bad  f 
Nurse.  Well,  you  have  made  a simple  choice: 
you  know  not  now  to  choose  a man : Romeo  I 
no,  not  be;  though  his  face  be  belter  than  any 

• DrWc  her,  m a ball  etnK’k  with  a bandy,  t.  e a bett  or 
baiOcdore. 
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mill'.,  yet  fail  IcR  excel,  all  men'.;  and  for  a 
hand,  and  a foot,  and  a body,— IhouRh  they  be 
not  to  be  talked  on,  yet  they  are  past  comp*”;; 
He  is  not  the  flower  of  courtesy,— but,  1 li 
warrant  him,  as  gentle  as 
ways,  wench;  serve  God.— What,  have  you 
dined  at  home?  . , 

Jul.  No,  no:  But  all  this  did  I know  before; 
What  says  he  to  our  marriage  ? what  of  that  ? 
Nurse.  Lord,  how  my  head  aches  I what  a 
head  have  1 ? 

It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 

My  back  o't’other  side, — O,  my  back,  my 
back  I — 

Beshrew*  your  heart,  for  sending  me  about. 

To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and 
down ! ,, 

Jul.  ITailh,  I am  sorry  that  thou  art  not  well : 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tdl  me,  what  sa\s 
iny  love  ? _ 

A’urse.  Your  love  says  like  an  honest  gen- 
tleman. 

And  a courteous,  and  a kind,  and  a handsome, 
And,  I warrant,  a virtuous: — W'here  is  your 
mother  ? ... 

Jul.  Where  is  my  mother? — why,  she^  is 
within;  [pb’*®*' 

Where  should  she  be?  How  oddly  thou  re- 
Your  lote  Muyi  like  a»  honfst  gfutUmun,— 

Wher€  is  vour  mother  f 
A'urse. O,  God's  lady  dear! 

Are  YOU  so  hot  ? Marry,  come  up,  I trow ; . 
Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  ? 
Hencefotward  do  your  messages  yourself. 

Jul.  Here's  such  a coil,t—<ome,  what  says 
Romeo  ? 

Nurse.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shnfl  to- 
day ? 

Jut.  I have.  . 

Nurse.  Then  b»c  you  hence  to  fnar  Lau- 
rence’ cell. 

There  stays  a husband  to  make  you  a wife : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your 
cheeks. 

They'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 

Hie  you  to  church  ; I must  another  way. 

To  fetch  a ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a bird’s  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
1 am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight; 

But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night. 
Go,  I'll  to  dinner;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

Jul.  Hie  to  high  fortune !— honest  nurse, 
fkrewelL  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI.— Friar  Laurence’s  Ceil. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Romeo. 

Fri.  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act. 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  nut! 
Ram.  Amen,  amen!  but  come  what  sorrow 
can, 

It  cannot  countervail  Uic  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  bands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dare, 
It  is  enough  I may  out  call  her  mine. 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends. 
And  in  their  triumph  die;  like  fire  and  powder. 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume : The  sweetest 
honey 

Is  loathsome  ID  bis  own  deliciousoess, 

And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite  : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ; long  love  doth  so ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 


• lU  beUde. 
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Enter  Juliet. 

Here  comes  the  lady  : — (),  so  light  a foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint: 

A lover  may  bestride  the  gossamers* 

That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air, 

And  yet  nut  full ; so  light  is  vanity. 

Jui.  Good  even  lu  tuy  ghostly  confessor. 

Fri,  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  (laughter,  for 
us  both. 

Jtd.  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too 
moch. 

Rom.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  tbv  ioy 
Be  heap’d  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be 
more 

To  blazont  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music’s  tongue. 
Unfold  the  imagin’d  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Jul.  Conceit,^  more  rich  in  matter  than  in 
words, 

Brags  of  his  substance  not  of  ornament : 

They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their 
worth ; 

But  my  true  love  is  ctowd  to  such  excess, 

1 cannot  sum  up  halt  my  sum  of  wealth. 

Fri.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  make 
short  w ork ; 

For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone, 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—A  Public  Place, 

Enter  Mebcutio,  Bcnvolio,  PagCf  and  Ser^ 
vants. 

Ben.  I pray  you,  good  Mercutio,  let’s  retire  ; ! 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad, 

And,  if  we  meet,  we  snail  not  ’scape  a brawl : 
For  now,  these  hot  days,  is  the  road  bloo(l 
stirring. 

Mer.  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  fellows, 
that,  when  he  enters  the  confines  of  a tavern, 
claps  me  his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says, 
God  tend  me  no  need  of  thee  ! and,  by  the  oper- 
ation of  the  second  cup,  draws  it  on  the  draw- 
er, when,  indeed,  there  is  no  need. 

Ben.  Am  1 like  such  a fellow  f 

Mer,  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a Jack  in 
thy  mood  as  any  in  Italy  ; and  as  soon  moved 
to  be  moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben.  And  what  to? 

Mer.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  sneb,  we 
should  have  none  shortly,  tor  one  woultl  kill 
the  other.  I'tiou  ! why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with 
a man  that  hath  a hair  more,  or  a hair  less,  in 
his  beard,  than  thou  hast.  Thou  wilt  quarrel 
with  a mao  for  cracking  nuts,  having  no  other 
reason  but  because  thou  hast  hazel  eyes ; 
What  eye,  but  such  an  eye,  would  spy  out  such 
a quarrel  ? Tby  head  is  as  full  of  quarrels,  as 
an  egg  is  full  of  meat ; and  yet  thy  head  hath 
been  catenas  addle  as  an  egg,  forqnarrelling. 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a man  for  coughing 
in  the  street,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy 
dog  that  hath  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst 
thou  not  fall  out  with  a tailor  for  wearing  bis 
new  doublet  before  Easter?  with  another,  for 
Cving  bis  new  shoes  with  old  ribband  ? an(l  yet 
thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quarrelling ! 

Ben.  An  1 were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou 
art,  anylman  should  buy  the  I'ee-siniple  of  my 
life  for  an  hour  and  a quarter. 

Mer.  The  fee-simple?  O simple! 

• Hr  Ions  while  hlamcnt  which  flic«  in  Ihe  air. 
t Pamt,  dlfpUy.  t lma(;lnatioa. 


Enter  Tydalt,  and  others. 

Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 
Mer.  By  my  heel,  I care  not. 

T^b.  Follow  me  close,  for  I will  speak  to 
them, — Gentlemen,  good  den:  a word  with  one 
of  you. 

Mer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us  ? 
Couple  it  with  something;  make  it  a won! 

, and  a blow. 

Tyb.  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that. 
Sir,  if  you  will  give  me  occasion. 

Mer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion 
without  giving  ? 

Tyb,  Mercutio,  thou  consortest  with  Ro- 
meo, 

Mer.  Consort?  what,  dost  thou  make  us 
minstrels?  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look 
to  hear  nothing  but  discords:  here's  my  liddle- 
•tick;  here’s  that  shall  make  you  dance. 
’Zounds,  consort  I 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of 
men : 

Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place. 

Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 

Or  else  depart;  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 

Mer.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaze ; 

I will  not  budge  for  no  man’s  pleasure,  1. 
Enter  Romeo. 

Tyb.  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  Sir!  here 
comes  my  man. 

Mer.  But  I'll  be  hanged,  Sir,  if  he  wear 
your  livery:  [er; 

Marry,  go  before  to  field,  he’ll  be  your  follow- 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him — 
man. 

Tyb.  Romeo,  the  bate  I bear  thee,  can  af- 
ford 

No  better  term  than  this — Thou  art  a villain. 

Rom.  7\balt,  the  reason  that  1 have  to  love 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage  [thee 
To  such  a greeting  : — Villain  am  I none  ; [not. 
Therefore  farewell ; I see,  thou  know’st  mo 
Tyb.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me ; therefore  turn,  and 
draw. 

Rom.  1 do  protest,  1 never  injur’d  thee  ; 

But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise, 
Till  thou  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capiilet,.— which  name  1 tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own,— be  satisfied. 

Met.  O calm,  dishonourable,  vile  submis- 
sion! 

A Ui  stoccata^  carries  it  away.  [Drau's. 

Tybalt,  you  rat  catcher,  will  you  walk? 

T^b.  what  wouldst  thou  have  with  me? 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of 
your  nine  lives;  that  I mean  to  make  bold 
withal,  and,  as  you  shall  use  me  hereafter, 
dry-beat  the  rest  of  the  eight.  Will  you  plu(‘k 
your  sword  out  of  his  puchert  by  the  cnis? 
make  haste,  lest  mine  about  your  ears  cre 
it  be  out. 

Tyb.  I am  for  you.  [Dmiring'. 

Horn.  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 
Mer.  Come,  Sir,  your  passado.  [They  hght. 
Rom.  Draw,  Bcnvolio;  (skame 

Beat  down  their  weapons: — Gentlemen,  for 
Forbear  this  outrage;— Tybalt — Mercutio— 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Verona  streets hold,  Tybalt good  Mer- 
culio. 

[Exeunt  Tybalt  and  his  Parlizans. 

• The  Italian  tenn  for  a thruit  or  «Ub  with  a ro{*:er. 
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ago 

^/«T,  I ttBihurt: — 

A plague  o*both  the  houses! — I am  sped 
Is  ne  gon*',  and  bath  nothing? 

Hem.  M bat,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a scratch,  a scratch;  marry, 

’Us  enough. — fg»*on* 

^’here  is  my  page?— go,  villain,  fetch  a sur* 

( Exit  Pog’e. 

Rom.  Courage,  roan ; the  hurt  cannot  be 
much. 

Mer.  No,  ’tis  not  so  deep  as  a well,  nor  so 
wide  as  achnrch  door;  but  'tis  enough,  ’twill 
serve:  ask  fur  roe  to>inorrow,  and  you  shall 
find  roe  a grave  man.  I am  peppered,  1 war- 
rant, for  this  world A plague  o’both  your 
houses ! — Zounds,  a dog,  a ret,  a moose,  a cat, 
to  scratch  a man  to  death!  a braggart,  a 
rogue,  a villain,  that  fights  by  the  book  of  arith- 
metic!— Why,  the  devil,  came  you  between 
us  ? I was  hurt  under  your  arm. 

Rom.  1 thought  all  fur  the  best. 

JHer.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Kenvolio, 

Or  I shall  faint. — A plague  o’botb  your  houses ! 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 

1 have  it,  and  soundly  too:— Your  houses ! 

[£xcMa(  Mbrcvtio  <iad  Bf.nvolio. 
Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince’s  near  ally. 
My  very  friend,  bath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  stain'd 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman : — O sweet  Juliet, 

Thy  beauty  hath  made  roe  elfeminate. 

And  in  my  temper  soften’d  valour’s  steel. 

Re-enter  Benvolio. 

Ben.  O Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mereutio's 
dead ; 

That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimelv  here  did  scorn  the  earth. 
^m.  This  day's  ulack  fate  on  more  days  doth 
depend  ; 

This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Tybalt. 

Ben.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back 
agmn. 

Rom.  Alive ! in  triumph  I and  Mercutio  slain ! 
Away  to  heaven,  respective*  lenity. 

And  fire-ey’d  fury  be  my  conduett  now ! — 

Now,  Ty  balt,  take  the  riUain  back  again. 

That  late  thou  gav'st  roe ; for  Mercutio’s  soul 
Is  but  a little  way  above  our  heads, 

Staying  fur  Uitne  to  keep  him  company  ; 

Either  thou,  or  I,  or  botn.  must  go  with  him. 
Tyb.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  didst  con- 
Bort|  him  here, 

Shalt  with  him  hence. 

Rom.  This  aliall  determine  that. 

[Tlteyft^ht:  Tybalt /alls. 
Ben.  Romeo,  away,  begone! 

The  citizens  are  up,  and  ’lybalt  slain: 

Stand  not  amaz’d :— the  prince  will  doom  thee 
death. 

If  thou  art  taken : — hence !— be  gone  1 — away ! 
Rom.  O ! I am  furtunc's  fool! 

Ben.  Why  dost  thou  stay  ? [Exit  Romeo. 

Enter  Citizens,  ifc. 

1 Cit,  Which  way  ran  be,  that  kill’d  Mer- 
cutio T 

Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he? 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Ty  balt. 

1 Cii.  Up,  Sir,  go  with  roe ; 

1 charge  thee  in  the  prince’s  name,  obey. 

• Cool,  ronriikrate  geoUcnca. 
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Enter  Prince,  attended;  Montague, Capolet 
their  W ire*  and  others. 

Ptin.  W'here  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this 
I ray? 

Ben.  O noble  prince,  I can  discover  all 
I'he  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 

'There  lies  the  man  slain  by  young  Romeo, 

That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

La.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin  I — O my  brother’s 
child! 

Unhappy  sight!  ah  me,  the  blood  is  spill’d 
Of  my  dear  kinsman  I— Prince,  as  thou  art 
true,* 

For  blood  of  ours  shed  blood  of  Montague.— 

O cousin,  cousin  ! 

Prm.  Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody  fray  ? 
Hen.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo  s hand 
did  slay; 

Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  bade  him  bethink 
How  nicet  (he  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
Your  high  displeasure: — All  this— uttered 
With  gentle  breath,  calm  look,  knees  humbly 
bow’d, — 

Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen 
Of  Ty  balt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilts 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio’s  breast ; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 
And,  with  a martial  scorn,  with  one  band  beats 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  (be  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tvbalt,  whose  dexterity 
Retorts  it : Romeo  be  cries  aloud, 
Holdy/riendsI  /riendSf  part!  and,  swifter  than 
his  tongue, 

His  agile  arm  Mats  down  their  fatal  points. 
And  ^wixt  them  rushes;  underneath  whose 
arm 

An  envious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
Of  stout  Mercutio,  and  then  T\balt  fled : 

But  bv  and  by  comes  back  to  Romeo, 

Who  nad  but  newly  entertain'd  revenge. 

And  to’t  they  go  like  lightning ; for,  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt 
stain ; 

And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly  : 

This  is  the  trutn,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

La.  Cap.  He  is  a kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
Aficctiun  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true: 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  inis  black  strife, 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life : 

1 beg  fur  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must 

S*ve; 

w Tybalt,  Romeo  roust  not  live. 
Prin.  Romeo  slew  him.  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who  now  the  price  of  uis  dear  blood  doth 
owe? 

Mon.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutio's 
friend;  [end. 

His  fault  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prin.  And,  fur  that  offence. 

Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence: 

1 have  an  interest  in  your  hates'  proceeding. 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  he  a 
bleeding ; 

Bat  I'll  amercet  you  with  so  strongs  fine. 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine  : 

1 will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses; 

Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out 
abuses. 

Therefore  use  none : let  Romeo  hence  in  haste, 
Else,  when  he's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last. 
Bear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  (hat  kill. 

[KxeNRl. 
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SCENE  II. — A Hoorn  in  Capulet’s  IIoum. 
Enter  JuUET. 

JhI.  Gullup  apace,  you  ficry-footrd  steeds. 
Towards  Phoebus’  iimnsiun  ; such  h \\  a^^gooer 
As  PlmetoD  would  whip  you  to  the  west. 

And  brinff  in  cloudy  night  immedintt  ly. — 
Spread  tby  close  curuin,  love-performing 
night ! 

That  run-away’s  eyes  tnav  wink  ; and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  untalk’d  of,  and  unseen! — 
Lovers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
Ily  their  own  beauties:  or,  if  love  be  blind. 

It  best  agrees  w ith  night,— C«»me,  civil*  night, 
Thou  sober^suited  matron,  all  in  black, 

And  learn  me  how'  (o  lose  a winning  match, 
Play’d  for  a pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 

iny  unmann’d  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks,! 
M’ith  thy  black  mantle;  till  strange  love,  grown 
bold, 

Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 

Come,  night! — Come,  Romeo!  come,  thou  day 
in  night ! 

For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a raven’s  back. — 
Come,  gentle  night ; come,  loving,  black- 
oruw’d  night, 

Give  me  my  Romeo : and,  when  he  shall  die, 
Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 

And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine, 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
And  nay  no  w'orship  to  the  garisht  sun. — 

O,  1 nave  bought  the  mansion  of  a love, 

But  not  possess’d  it ; and,  though  I ara  sold, 
Not  yet  enjoy’d  : So  tedious  is  this  day, 

As  is  the  nif^nt  before  some  festival 
To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes, 
And  may  not  wear  them.  O,  here  comes  my 
nurse, 

Enter  Ncasc,  irttA  Cord$. 

And  she  brings  news;  and  every  tongue,  that 
speaks  [quencc. — 

But  Romeo’s  name,  speaks  heavenly  elo- 
Now,  nurse,  what  news?  What  hast  Ibou 
there,  the  cords. 

That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  ? 

Nurte,  Ay,  ay,  the  curds. 

( Throw*  them  down. 
JtU.  Ah  me!  what  news?  why  dost  thou 
wring  thy  hands  f 

Nurse.  Ah  well-a-Uay!  he’s  dead,  he’s  dead, 
be*s  dead  I 

We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone!— 

Alack  the  day! — he’s  gone,  he's  kill’d,  he's 
dead  f 

Jnt.  Can  heaven  be  so  envious? 

Nurse.  Romeo  can, 

Though  heaven  cannot : — O Romeo ! Romeo ! — 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it? — Romeo! 
Jut.  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment 
me  thus? 

This  torture  should  be  roar’d  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slain  himself?  say  ibuu  but  /,^ 
And  that  bare  vowel  I shall  poisun  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice: 

1 am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  an  I ; 

Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  thee  answer,  I. 
If  he  be  slain,  say—/,'  or  if  not,  no: 

Brief  sounds  determine  of  rav  weal,  or  woe. 
Nurse.  I saw  the  wound,  1 saw  it  with  mine 
eyes, — 

• Oraro,  aolcmn. 
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0,fd  save  the  mark ! — here  on  his  manly  breast: 
A piteous  corse,  a bloody  piteous  corse; 

Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bedawb’d  in  bl(^, 

All  in  gore  blood;  I swoonded  at  the  sight. 
Jul.  O break,  my  heart! — poor  bankrupt, 
break  at  once! 

To  prison,  eyes  ! ne’er  look  on  liberty ! 

Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign  ; end  motion  here : 
And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  bierl 
Nurse,  O T)balt,  Tybalt,  the  best  mend  1 
had  I 

O courteous  Tybalt!  honest  gentleman! 

That  ever  1 should  live  to  sec  thee  dead  I 
Jul.  What  storm  is  this,  that  blows  so  con* 
trary  ? 

Is  Romeo  slaughter’d ; and  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 

My  dear-lov’d  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ?— 
Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general 
doom ! 

For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

Nurse.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished ; 
Romeo,  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished. 

Jul.  O God! — did  Romeo’s  hand  shed  Ty* 
bait’s  blood  ? 

Nurse.  It  did,  it  did ; alas  the  day  I it  did. 
Jul.  O serpent  heart,  bid  with  a flow'riog 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a cave?  [face  1 
Beautiful  tyraat ! fiend  angelical ! 
Dove-feather’d  raven!  wolvish-raveniog  lamb! 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  show  ! 

Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 

A damned  saint,  an  honourable  villain! — 

(),  natural  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell. 
When  thou  didst  l^wer  the  spirit  of  a fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sw  eet  flesh  ? 

Was  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter, 

So  fairly  bound  ? O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a gorgeous  palace  I 
iVwrsc.  'There’s  no  trust, 

No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men;  all  perjur’d, 

AH  forsworn,  all  naught,  all  dissemblers.^ 
Ah,  where's  my  roan?  give  me  some 

vitee: — [me  old. 

These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make 
Shame  come  to  Romeo ! 

Jul.  Blister’d  be  thy  tongue, 

For  such  a wish ! be  was  not  bom  to  shame : 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  asham’d  to  sit: 

For  '(is  a throne  where  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 

O,  what  a beast  was  1 to  chide  at  him  ! 

Nurse.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kill’d 
your  cousin? 

Jul.  Shall  I speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  bus- 
band? 

Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth* 
thy  name,  [it? — 

When  I,  thy  three-hours  wife,  have  mangled 
But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  roy 
cousin?  [band: 

That  villain  cousin  «vouId  have  kill'd  my  hus- 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring ; 
Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe, 

Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy.  [slain  ; 
My  husband  lives,  that  T)balt  w’oulu  ha>e 
And  T>'balt’a  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my 
husband : 

All  this  is  comfort;  Wherefore  weep  1 then? 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's 
death, 

That  murder'd  me:  I would  forget  it  fain; 
But,  O!  it  presses  to  my  memory. 

Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners’  minds: 
Jylxdt  is  diud,  and  Romeo— banished ; 

Tiial — banished^  that  one  word — banished^ 


ROMEO  AND  JULrETT. 


• To  in  ancient  bniru^Re,  U to  strolte,  tn  enrro. 


»92 

Hath  «Iain  ten  thousand  T>balu.* 
deatli 

^Vas  >voe  <;nou(;hf  if  it  had  ended  there: 

Or, — it' sour  woe  delights  in  I'ellouship, 

And  needly  will  be  rank'd  w ith  other  griefs, — 
VVhy  follow’d  not,  when  she  said — Tybalt’s 
Thy  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both,  [dead, 
^V  hich  muuernt  lamenlnlion  might  have  mov'd } 
Jtut,wiih  a rear-ward  following  Tybalt's  death, 
Homeo  is  hants/ird,— to  speak  that  word, 

Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Kuineo,  Juliet, 

All  slain,  alt  dead  : — Ronuo  is  6uNuAed, — 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  nteasure,  bound, 
la  that  word's  death;  no  words  can  tliat  woe 
sound. — 

Where  is  mv  father,  and  my  mother,  nurse? 
Aarse.  M^eeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's 
corse ; 

Will  you  go  to  them:  1 will  bring  you  thither. 
Jid.  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tears  ? mine 
shall  be  spent^ 

M'hen  theirs  are  dry,  lor  Romeo’s  banishment. 
Take  up  those  cords: — Poor  ropes,  you  are 
beguil'd, 

Both  you  and  I ; fur  Romeo  is  exil’d  : 

He  made  you  for  a highway  to  my  bed  ; 

But  I,  a maid,  die  roaideu-widowed. 

Come,  cords ; come,  nurse  ; Til  to  my  wedding 
bed  ; 

And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead! 

A'ursc*.  Hie  toyour  chamber:  I’ll  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you  : — 1 wott  well  where  he  is. 
Hark^e,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night; 
I'll  to  him  ; he  is  hid  at  Laurence’  cell. 

Jul,  O find  him!  give  this  ring  to  my  true 
knight. 

And  bid  him  come  to  take  bis  last  furewelL 

[Lxrimf. 

SCENE  III. — friar  Laurence's  Cell. 
Enter  friar  Laurence  and  Romeo. 
fri.  Romeo,  come  forth;  come  forth,  thou 
fearful  man ; 

A miction  is  enamour’d  of  thy  parts, 

And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rom.  Father,  what  news?  what  is  the 
prince’s  doom  ? 

What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hand, 
That  I yet  know  not  ? 
fri.  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company  : 

1 bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince’s  doom. 

Rom.  What  less  than  doomsday  is  the 
prince's  doom? 

fri.  .A  gentler  judgement  vanish’d  from  bis 
lips, 

Not  body's  death,  but  body’s  banishment. 

^ Rout.  Ha!  banishment?  be  merciful,  say — 
Fur  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look,  [deaih : 
Much  more  than  death : do  nut  euy->-Danish- 
ment. 

Fri.  Hence  from  'N'^erona  art  thou  banished; 
Be  patient,  fur  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

Horn,  There  is  no  world  without  Verona 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself.  [walls, 
Hence-banisht^  is  banish'd  from  the  world. 
Ami  world’s  exile  is  death  :-~lhen  banishment 
Is  death  misterm'd:  calling  death— banishment. 
Thou  ciit'sl  my  bead  olf  with  a golden  axe, 
And  smirsl  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

EH.  O deadly  sint  O rude  unthankfulness ! 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death;  but  the  kind 
prince. 

Taking  Uiy  part,  hath  rush’d  aside  the  Ww, 

* /■  <■  U wur«e  Uun  the  of  ten  ihouund  Trbaltx 
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And  turn’d  Dial  black  word  death  to  banish- 
ment : 

l*his  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not, 

Rem.  Tis  torture,  and  nut  mercy  : heaven  is 
here. 

Where  Juliet  lives ; and  every  cat,  and  dog. 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing. 

Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her. 

Hut  Romeo  may  nut. — Mure  validity,* 

More  honourable  state,  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  fiies,  than  Romeo:  they  may  seixe 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  J uliol's  band. 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips ; 

M ho.  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 

Still  blush,  as  Uiinking  their  own  kisses  sin  ; 
But  Romeo  may  not : he  is  banished: 

Flies  may  do  this,  when  1 from  this  must  fly  ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  I am  banished. 

Ana  say'st  thou  yet,  tlial  exile  is  not  death? 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix’d,  no  sharp-ground 
knife, 

No  sudden  mean  ofdealb,  though  ne’er  so  mean. 
But— banished — to  kill  me;  banished? 

0 friar,  Uie  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
Howlings  attend  it : How  hast  Uiou  the  heart. 
Being  a divine,  a ghostly  confessor, 

A sin-absolver,  and  my  Ihend  profess’d, 

To  ma^le  me,  with  that  word — banishment  ? 
fri.  'Tnou  fond  mad  roan,  hear  me  but  speak 
a word. 

Ren.  O,  thou  wUt  speak  again  of  banish- 
ment. 

fri.  I’ll  give  thee  ermotir  to  keep  off  that 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy,  [word ; 
To  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

Rom.  Yet  banished  ? — Hang  up  philosophy  ! 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a Juliet, 

Displant  a town,  reverse  a prince's  doom ; 

It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk  no  more. 
fri.  O,  then  1 see  that  madmen  have  no 
ears. 

Rom.  How  should  they,  when  that  w ise  men 
have  no  eyes? 

Fri.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Rom.  Thou  const  not  speak  of  what  thou 
dost  not  feel : 

Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  thy  love. 

An  hour  but  married,  T>balt  murdered, 

Doling  like  me,  and  like  me  banished. 

Then  migbl'st  thou  spuak,  then  might’st  thou 
tear  thy  hair, 

And  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  I do  now*, 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 
fri.  Arise;  one  knocks;  good  Kooieo,  hide 
thyself.  [/iNockiag  within. 

}iom.  Not  1,  unless  the  breath  ol  heart-sick 
groans, 

Mist-like,  infold  ine  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

[KnocHnf'. 

E'ri.  Hark,  how  they  knock !— M ho’s  there? 
— Romeo,  arise ; 

Thou  will  be  taken:— Stay  a while:  stand  up ; 

[ Anoc/riNg'. 

R^  to  my  study  :— By  and  by :— God’s  will! 
M bat  wilfulnets  is  this  ?— 1 come,  1 come. 

[Knockinft. 

M'bo  knocks  so  bard?  whence  come  you? 
what’s  your  will? 

Nurse.  [ IFilnia.J  Let  me  come  in,  and  you 
shall  know  my  errand ; 

1 come  from  lady  Juliet. 

Fri,  M'elcome  then. 

Enter  Ncrse. 

Nurse.  ()  holy  friar,  (),  tell  me,  holy  friar, 
Where  is  my  lad>’s  lord,  where’s  Romeo  ? 

• Wurlh,  vsluc. 
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Fri.  There  on  the  ground,  with  hisowa  (ears 
made  drunk. 

Surge.  (>,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress*  case, 
Just  in  her  case! 

Fri.  ()  wueful  sympathy! 

Piteous  predicament  I 
A'urse.  Even  so  lies  she, 

Ulubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blub- 
bering : — 

Stand  iij>,  stand  up;  stand,  an  you  a man* 
Eor  Juliet’s  sake,  lor  her  sak«*,  rise  and  stana; 
Why  should  yuu  fall  into  so  deep  an  O? 

Rom.  Nurse! 

Nurgt.  Ah  Sir!  ah  Sir. — Well,  oeath’s  the 
end  of  all. 

Horn.  Spak'st  thou  of  J uliet  ? how  is  it  with 
her  t 

Potb  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer, 

Now  I have  stain'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remov’d  but  little  from  her  own? 
Where  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  and  what 
says 

M y conceal’d  lady  to  our  canceli’d  love  ? 
Narsr.  O,  she  says  nothing,  Sir,  but  weeps 
and  weeps ; 

And  now  falls  on  her  bed;  and  then  starts  up, 
And  'I'ybalt  calls;  and  then  on  Komeo  cries, 
An<l  then  down  falls  again. 

Rom.  As  if  that  name. 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a gun, 

Did  murder  her;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder’d  her  kinsman. — O tell  me,  friar,  tell 
In  uhat  vile  part  ol  this  anatomy  [me. 

Doth  my  name  lodge  ? tell  me,  that  I may 
sack 

The  hateful  mansion.  [Droirtng'  his  Sicord. 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand : 

Art  thou  a man  ? tby  form  cries  out,  thou  art; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish ; thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a beast : 

Unseemly  woman,  in  a seeming  man  I 
Or  ill-beseeming  beast,  iu  seeming  both ! 

Thou  bast  aniaz  u me : by  my  holy  order, 

I thought  thy  disposition  better  tem(>er’d. 

Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt?  wilt  thou  slay  thy- 
self? 

And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 

By  doing  damnecl  hate  upon  (hvself?  [earth? 
why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three 
do  meet 

In  time  at  once ; which  thou  at  once  wouldst 
lose.  [wit; 

Fie,  6e ! thou  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy 
Which,  like  iro  usurer,  abounu’st  in  all, 

And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape^  thy  luve,  thy 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a form  ot  wax,  [wit. 
Dij^essing  from  the  \alour  of  a man : 

Tby  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  perjury^ 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow  a to 
cherish ; 

Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 

Like  powder  in  a skill-less  soldier's  dask. 

Is  set  on  lire  by  thine  own  ignorance, 

And  ibou  dismember'd  with  thine  own  de- 
fence.* 

M'hat,  rouse  thee,  man  ! tby  Juliet  is  alive, 
Fur  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately 
dead; 

There  art  thou  happy  : Tybalt  would  kill  tliee. 
But  thou  slew’st  Tybalt ; there  art  thou  happy 
too:  [triend, 

The  law,  that  threaten’d  death,  becomes  thy 

• Torn  to  (lioccs  with  thiuc  own  wcapor.*. 
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And  turns  it  to  exile  ; there  art  tliou  happy  : 
A pack  of  blessings  lights  upun  tliy  back  ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array  ; 

But,  like  a mis-behav’d  and  suDen  wench. 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love; 
Take  need,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 

I Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her; 

I But,  look,  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 
k>>r  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  M.intua; 

I Where  thou  shall  live,  till  we  can  find  a time 
To  blaxe  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  urince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hunured  thousand  times  mure 
joy 

Than  thou  went’st  forth  in  lamentation. — 

Go  before,  nurse:  commend  me  to  thy  lady  ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed, 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto; 
Romeo  is  coming. 

Nurse.  O Lord,  I could  have  staid  here  all 
the  night. 

To  hear  good  counsel : O,  what  learning  is ! — 
My  lord,  I’ll  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Do  so,  ani^  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to 
chide. 

Nurse.  Here,  Sir,  a ring  she  bid  me  give  you, 
Sir: 

Hie  you,  make  baste,  for  it  grows  very  lale. 

[Exit  Nurse. 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv’d  by 
this ! 

Fri.  Go  hence:  Good  night;  and  here  stands 
all  your  state;* 

Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set. 

Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguis’d  from  lienee: 
Sojourn  in  Mantua;  I'll  find  out  your  man, 
And  he  shall  signify  from  lime  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  that  chances  here : 
Give  me  thy  band;  'tis  late:  rurewell;  good 
night. 

Rom.  But  that  a joy  past  joy  calls  out  on 
me,  r 

It  were  a grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee  : 
Farewell.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— ‘A  Room  in  Capulkt's  House. 
Enter  Capulet,  LadpCAPULET,  and  Paris. 

Cap.  Tbin|;8  have  fallen  out.  Sir,  so  un- 
luckily, 

That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daugh- 
ter : fly. 

Look  you,  she  lov’d  her  kinsman  T>ba)t  tlear- 
And  so  did  1; — Well,  we  were  burn  to  die. — 
Tis  very  late,  she’ll  not  come  down  to  night: 

I promise  you,  but  fur  your  company, 

1 would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  lime  to 
woo : 

Madam,  good  night:  commend  me  to  yonr 
daughter. 

La.  Cap.  I will,  and  know  her  mind  early 
to-morrow  ; 

To-night  she’s  mew’dt  up  to  her  heaviness. 
Ctrp.  Sir  Paris,  I will  make  a desperatef 
tender 

or  my  child’s  love:  I think,  she  will  be  rul’d 
In  all  respects  by  me ; nay  more,  1 doubt  it 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; [noU 
Acquaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris’  luve ; 

And  bid  her.  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday 
But,  soft;  What  day  IS  this.’  [next— 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

• The  whole  or  your  fortune  <Io|<enUs  on  UiU. 
t MiUt  up.  r field. 
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Cap.  Monday?  lia!  ha  I Well,  Wednesday 
is  too  soon, 

OThursday  let  it  be  ; — oThursday,  tel!  her, 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl: — 

Will  you  be  ready?  do  you  like  (bis  haste? 
We'il  keep  no  {^at  ado  ; — a friend,  or  two : — 
For  bark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late, 

It  may  be  (bought  we  held  him  carelessly, 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much: 
Therefore  we’ll  have  some  half  a dozen  friends, 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  say  you  to  Thurs- 
day? 

Par.  My  lord,  I would  that  llmrsday  were 
to-morrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone OThursday  be 
it  then 

Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  yon  go  to  bed, 

Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day.— 
Farewell,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  bo! 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  that  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by  : — Good  night. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  K.— Joliet’s  Chamber, 

Enter  Romeo  and  Joliet. 

Jtd.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  It  is  not  yet  near 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark,  [day : 
That  merc’d  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate-tree : 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Ram.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  morn, 
No  uightingale ; look,  love,  what  envious 
streaks 

Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night’s  candles  are^urnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops; 

1 must  be  gone  and  live,  or  slay  and  die. 

Jul.  Y'on  light  is  not  daylight,  I know  it,  1 : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales. 

To  be  to  thee  this  night  a torch-hearer, 

And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  nccd’at  not  to  be  gone. 

Rom.  Let  me  be  ta’en,  let  me  be  put  to 
I am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so.  [death  ; 
I’ll  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning’s  eye, 

Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia’s  brow  ;*  * 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 

I have  more  caret  to  stay,  Uian  will  to  gu:—> 
Come,  death,  and  welcome!  Juliet  wills  it 
so . — 

How  is’t,  luy  soul  ? let’s  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jul.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  awuy  ; 

It  is  the  lark  that  sirgs  so  out  of  tune, 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleosing 
sharps. 

Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division  ;t 
This  doth  not  so.  for  she  divideth  us : [eyes ; 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change 
O,  now  1 would  they  hud  chang’d  voices  too! 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affray, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up^to  the  day. 
O,  now  be  gone ; more  light  and  light  it  grows. 
Ham.  More  light  and  light? — more  dark  and 
dark  our  woes. 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nufie.  Madam ! 

JtU.  Nurse? 

Nuru.  Your  lady  mother’s  coming  to  your 
chamber : 

• nefiixaion  of  the  moon.  + IndituUon. 

t UlvUiuo  wai  tlie  Uxlmical  |>hratc  fix  mu»irji!  ctHnpo- 
•kiton.  ' 

t A tune  playeil  to  w;»kc  hunter*,  aIso  a ninminR  nong 
io  a Woman  Uw  day  alK^  imiritgr. 


The  day  is  broke ; be  wary,  look  about. 

Nurse. 

Jul.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  lifo 
out. 

Rom.  Farewell,  farewell  I one  kiss,  and  I'll 
descend.  [Komeo  lieocendo, 

Jul.  Art  thou  gone  so?  my  love!  my  lord! 
roy  friend! 

I must  hear  Iruin  thee  every  day  i’the  hour, 
For  in  a minute  there  are  many  days  : 

0 ! by  this  count  1 shall  be  much  in  years. 

Ere  1 again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom.  Farewell ! 1 will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

Jul.  O,  think  St  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet 
again  ? 

Rom.  1 doubt  it  not ; and  all  these  woes 
shall  serve 

For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  rome. 

Jul.  O God!  1 have  an  ill-divining  soul: 
Metbinks,  I see  thee,  now  thou  art  below. 

As  one  dead  in  tlie  Imttom  of  a tomb: 

Either  my  eye-sight  fails,  or  thou  luok'st  pale. 

Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do 
you : 

Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.  Adieu  ! adieu ! 

[Zilxt/  Romeo. 

Jul.  O fortune,  fortune ! all  men  call  thee 
fickle : 

If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown’d  for  faith?  Be  fickle,  fortune; 

: For  then,  1 hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long, 
But  send  him  back. 

La.  Cap.  [IFitkia.]  Ho,  daughter!  are  you 
up  ? 

Jul.  Who  is’t  that  calls?  is  it  my  lady  mother? 
is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  ao  early  ? 

What  unaccustum’d  cause  procures  * her 
hither  ? 

Enter  Lady  Capdlrt. 

La.  Cep.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 

Jul.  Madam,  1 am  nut  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 
death?  fteirs? 

What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  bis  grave  with 
An  if  thou  couldst,  thou  couldst  not  make  him 
live ; 

Therefore,  have  done:  Some  grief  shows  much 
of  love;  [wiU 

But  much  of  ^ef  shows  still  some  want  of 

Jai.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a feeling  loss. 

La.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  nut 
the  friend 

Which  you  weep  for. 

Jul.  reeling  so  the  loss, 

1 cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thou  weep'st  not  so 

much  for  his  death, 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughter’d  hmu 

Jul.  What  villain,  madam  ? 

La.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

Jul.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  ! 1 do,  with  all  my  heart; 

And  yet  no  man,  like  be,  doth  grieve  ray  heart. 

La.  Cao.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  mur- 
derer lives. 

Jul.  Ay,  mad/im,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 
hands.  [death ! 

'Would,  none  but  I might  venge  my  cousin’s 

La.  Cap.  We  w’ill  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 
thou  not : [tua, — 

Then  weep  no  more.  I'll  send  to  one  in  Man* 
Where  that  uame  banish’d  runagate  dutb 
live,— 

• Bi  ngv. 
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That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  sure  a draughti 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  T>balt  company  : 
hnd  then,  I hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisned. 

Jul,  Indeed,  I ne\er  shall  be  satisfied 
With  Romeo,  till  i behold  bim^dead — 

Is  iny  poor  heart  so  for  a kinsman  rex'd : — 
Madam,  if  you  could  Ond  out  but  a man 
To  bear  a poison,  I would  temper  it ; 

That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof. 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet. — O,  bow  my  heart  abhors 
To  hear  him  nam’d, — and  cannot  come  to 
hirn,~ 

To  wreak  the  love  1 bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  bath  slaughter’d  him  ! 
ija.  Cap.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I'll  find 
such  a man. 

But  now  I’ll  tell  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

Jui,  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a needful 
time : 

W’hat  are  they,  I beseech  your  ladyship  ? 

La.  Cap.  Well,  well,  tnou  hast  a careful 
lather,  child ; 

One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness, 
Hath  sorted  out  a sudden  day  of  joy. 

That  thon  expecl’st  nut,  nor  1 luolc'd  not  fur. 
Jul.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is 
that? 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  roy  child,  early  next  Thurs* 
day  mom, 

The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 

The  county  Fans,  at  Saint  Peter's  church, 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a joyful  bride. 
Jul.  Now,  by  Saint  Peter’s  church,  and 
Peter  too, 

He  shall  not  make  me  there  ajo}ful  bride. 

1 wonder  at  this  baste ; that  1 must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
1 pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 

1 will  not  marry  yet ; and,  when  I do.  1 swear, 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  1 hat;. 
Rather  than  Paris:— These  are  news  indeed ! 
La.  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father;  tell  him 
so  yourself. 

And  see  how  be  will  take  it  at  your  bands. 
Enter  Capclet  and  Nurse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  drizzle 
Rut  tor  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son,  [dew ; 
It  rains  downright. — 

How  now?  a conduit,  girl?  what,  still  in  tears? 
Evermore  showering?  In  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a bark,  a sea,  a wiad : 

For  still  thy  eyes,  which  1 may  call  the  sea, 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears;  the  bark  thy  body 
is, 

Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ; the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
Who,— raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  wnlh 
them,— 

Without  a sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  bo<ly. — How  now,  wife  ? 
Have  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree? 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  Sir;  but  she  will  none,  she 
gives  you  thanks. 

I would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 
Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with 
you,  wife.  [thanks? 

How!  will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  us 
Is  she  not  proud?  doth  she  nut  count  her 
bless’d. 

Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom? 
Jul,  Not  proud,  you  have  ; but  thankful,  that 
you  have : 

Proud  can  I never  be  of  what  I hate ; 

But  thankful  even  fur  hale,  that  is  nieant  love. 
C’u/».  How  now!  bow  now,  chop-logic!  What 
is  this? 
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Proud, — and,  I thank  you,— and,  I thank  you 
not ; — 

And  yet  not  proud  Mistress  minion,  you, 
Thank  me  no  tliankings,  nor  proud  me  no 

f>ruuds,  [next, 

e your  fine  joints  'gainst  Thur>day 
To  go  w ith  Paris  to  Saint  Pi-tcr’s  church. 

Or  I will  drag  thee  on  a hurdh^  thither. 

Out,  you  grt  en-sickness  curriun ! out,  you 
You  lallow-fHce!  [baggage! 

La,  Cap.  i*ie,  lie!  what,  are  you  mad? 

Jul.  Ouod  lather,  1 beseech  you  on  my 
knees, 

Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a worri. 
Cap.  Hang  thee,  young  baggage!  disobe- 
dient wretch!  [day, 

I tell  thee  what, — gel  thee  to  church  oTnurs- 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 

Sneak  not,  reply  nut,  do  nut  answer  me; 

My  fingers  itch. — Wile,  we  scarce  thought  tis 
bless’d, 

That  God  had  sent  us  but  this  only  child  ; 

But  now  1 see  Uiis  one  is  one  too  much, 

And  that  wc  have  a curse  in  having  her: 

Out  on  her,  hilding!* 

A'arsc.  God  in  heaven  bless  her! — 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?  hold  your 
tongue, 

Good  prudence ; smattcr  with  your  gossips,  go. 
Tsursc.  1 speak  no  treason. 

Cap.  O,  God  ye  good  den ! 

Aurse.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Cup.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravity  o’er  a gossip’s  bowl. 

For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  Cap.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap,  God’s  bread!  it  makes  me  mad : Day, 
night,  late,  early. 

At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company, 

Waking,  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  Lath  been 
To  have  her  matcird : and  having  now  pro- 
A gentleman  of  princely  parentage,  [vided 
Of  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train’d, 
StulTd  ^as  they  say,)  with  honourable  parts, 
Pruporuon’d  as  one’s  heart  could  wish  a 
roan, — 

And  then  to  have  a wretched  puling  foul, 

A whining  mammet,  in  her  fortune’s  tender. 
To  answer — I'll  not  rr«d, — / cannot  lore, 

I am  too  youngs — I pray  yva,  pardon  me  ; — 

But,  an  you  will  not  wed,  I'll  pardon  you: 
Graze  where  you  will,  you  snail  not  house 
with  me ; 

Look  to’t,  think  on’t,  I do  not  use  to  jest. 
'Thursday  is  near;  lay  hand  on  heart,  advise: 
An  you  1^  micM;,  I’ll  give  you  to  my  friend  ; 

An  you  be  not,  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i'the 
streets. 

For,  by  my  soul,  I’ll  ne’er  acknowledge  thee, 
Nor  what  is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good  ; 
Trust  to't,  bethink  you,  I'll  not  beforswiurn 
' [Ilxit. 

Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
That  sees  into  the  buttom  of  my  grief? 

O,  sweet  my  muther,  cast  me  nut  away ! 

Delay  this  marriage  for  a rounlh,  a week; 

Or,  if  you  do  nut,  make  (he  bridal  bed 
Id  that  dim  monument  where  Tvb  ill  lies. 

Im.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  1 ll  uot  speak  a 
word ; 

Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  1 have  done  with  thee. 

[l.rtt. 

Jut.  O God!— O nurse!  how  shall  tins  be 
prevented? 


* Bate  woman. 
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My  liTisband  is  on  oarth,  niy  faith  in  heaven  ; 
How  shall  that  laith  rouirn  again  to  earth, 
Viileas  that  husbaiul  send  it  me  from  heaven 
iJy  leading  earth? — Comfort  me,  counsel  me. — 
Alack,  ahick,  that  heaven  should  practise 
stratagems 

Upon  80  soft  a subject  as  myself!— 

U hat  say'st  thou  i hast  thou  not  a word  of  joy  f 
Some  comfort,  curse. 

Surge.  ’Faith,  here  ’lis:  Romeo 
Is  banished ; and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge 
you; 

Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 

Then,  since  the  case  so  stands  ns  now  it  doth, 

I think  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 

O,  he's  a lovely  gentleman  ! 

Romeo’s  a dishclout  to  him;  an  eagle,  madam. 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  e)e, 

As  Paris  hath.  Beshrew  my  very  heart, 

1 think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match, 
For  it  excels  your  lirsl:  or  ifit  did  not. 

Your  first  is  dead : or  'twere  as  good  he  were. 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

Jul.  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart  F 
Surge.  From  my  stiul  loo; 

Or  else  beshrew  them  both. 

Jul.  Amen  i 
Surge.  To  what? 

Jul.  M’cll,  thou  hast  comforted  me  roarveU 
long  much. 

Go  in  ; and  tell  my  Indy  I am  gone. 

Having  displeas’d  my  lather,  to  Laurence' cell, 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absolv’d. 

Surge.  Marry,  1 will ; and  this  is  wisely  done. 

Jul.  Ancient  damnation!  O most  wicked 
fiend! 

Is  it  more  sin — to  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 

Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
SVhich  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  com- 
pare 

So  many  thousand  times? — Go,  counsellor; 
Thou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be 
twain. — 

I’ll  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  remedy  ; 

If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to  die. 

[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Friar  Laurence's  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  LAURENCE  and  Paris. 

Fri.  On  Thursday,  Sir?  the  time  is  very 
short. 

Par.  My  father  Capulct  will  have  it  so ; 

And  I am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  bis  haste. 
Fri.  You  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady’s 
mind; 

Uneven  is  the  course,  I like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt’s 
death, 

And  therefore  have  1 little  talk’d  oflove; 

For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a house  of  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous. 

That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage, 

To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears  ; 

Which,  loo  much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
May  bo  put  from  her  by  society: 

Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 
Fri.  1 would  I knew  not  why  it  should  l>e 
slow’d.  [Aside. 

look,  Sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  mv 
cell. 


Enter  JcLlET. 

Par.  Happily  met,  mv  bidy,  and  my  wife ! 
Jul.  That  may  be,  Sir,  when  1 may  be  a 
wife. 

Par.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thurs- 
day next. 

Jul.  What  must  be  shall  be. 

Fri.  Thai’s  a certain  text. 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this 
father? 

Jul.  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  fo  you. 
Ptir.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 
Jul.  I will  confess  to  you,  that  1 love  him. 
Par.  So  will  you,  t am  sure,  that  you  love 
me. 

Jut.  If  I do  80,  it  will  be  of  more  price. 

Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your 
face. 

Par.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abus'd  with 
tears. 

Jul.  The  tears  have  got  smalt  victory  by 
that ; 

For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par.  Thou  wTung’sl  it,  more  than  tears,  with 
that  report. 

Jul.  That  is  no  slander.  Sir,  that  is  a truth; 
And  what  1 spake,  I spake  it  to  iny  face. 

Par.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  slan- 
der'd it. 

Jul.  It  may  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now ; 

Or  shall  1 come  to  you  at  evening  mass? 

Fri.  My  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daugh- 
ter, now 

My  lord  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  shield,  1 should  disturb  devo- 
tion I— 

Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  1 rouse  you : 
Till  then,  adieu!  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

[Exit  Paris. 

Jid.  O.  shut  the  door  ! and  when  thou  hast 
(lone  so. 

Como  weep  with  me;  Past  hope,  past  cure, 
post  help! 

Fri.  Ah,  Juliet,  I already  know  thy  grief ; 

It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits:  [it, 
1 hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  must  prorogue 
On  Thur8(!ay  next  be  married  to  this  county. 
Jul.  Tel)  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  bear’st  of 
this, 

Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I may  prevent  it: 
u>  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  cansl  give  no  help. 

Do  thou  but  cal!  my  resolution  wise. 

And  with  this  knife  I’ll  help  ikpresently. 

God  join’d  my  heart  and  Kumeo’s,  thuu  our 
hands ; 

And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  scal’d, 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed, 

Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both: 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time. 
Give  me  some  present  counsel;  or.  behold, 
Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire  ;*  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission?  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 

Be  not  so  long  to  speak;  1 lon^  to  die, 

If  w hat  thou  speak  st  .speak  not  of  remedy. 
Fri.  Hold,  daughter ; 1 do  spy  a kind  of 
hope, 

Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  w hich  we  would  prevent. 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 

* Orcidc  the  vtrugRle  bclwrcn  me  and  my  distrtMas. 

^ Aulhoniy  or  power 
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Thou  h«d»t  the  etreogth  of  will  to  slay  thyself ; 
Thea  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame, 
That  cw’st  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it ; 
And,  itthuu  dar’st.  I’ll  give  thee  remedy. 

Jul.  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 

Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ; or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are;  chain  me  with  roaring 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a charnel-houNe,  [bears ; 
O’er^vePd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling 
bones, 

With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapless  sculls; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a new-made  grave. 

And  bide  me  with  a dead  man  in  his  shroud  ; 
Things  that,  to  bear  them  told,  have  made  me 
tremble ; 

And  I will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 

To  lire  an  unstain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love. 
Fri,  Hold,  then;  go  home,  be  merry,  give 
consent 

To  marry  Paris : Wednesday  is  to-morrow; 
To-morrow  night  look  that  toou  lie  alone. 

Let  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber : 
Take  thou  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed, 

And  this  distilled  liquor  drink  thou  off ; 

When,  presently,  through  all  thv  veins  shall  run 
A cold  and  drowsy  humour,  wnich  shall  seize 
Each  vital  spirit;  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  but  surcease  to  beat : 

No  warmth,  no  breatn,  shall  testify  thou  liv'st; 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes : thy  eyes*  windows  fall. 

Like  death,  wnenlie  shuts  up  He  day  of  life ; 
Each  parL  depriv'd  of  supple  government, 
Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  ana  cold,  appear  like 
death : 

And  in  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
Thou  shalt  remain  full  two  and  forty  hours, 
And  then  awake  as  from  a pleasant  sleep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning 
emnes  [dead: 

To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  conotry  is,) 

In  Ihy  best  robes  nneover’d  on  the  bier, 

Thou  shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault, 
Where  alt  the  kindred  of  tbe  Capulets  lie. 

In  the  meantime,  against  thou  shalt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  sh«ul  he  come ; and  be  and  1 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mnntua. 

And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame; 
If  DO  unconslant  t^,  nor  womanish  fear, 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it 
Jul,  Give  roe,  O give  roe  ( tdl  me  not  of  fear. 
Fri,  Hold ; get  you  gone,  be  strong  and 
prosperous 

In  this  resolve : 111  send  a friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lora. 

JuL  Love,  give  me  strength!  and  strength 
shall  help  afford. 

Farewell,  dear  father.  [Erennf. 

SCENE  II. — A Room  in  Capdlet's  Homoe. 

Enter  Capvlet,  Lady  Capulet,  Nurse,  and 
Servants. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are 
^rit. — [Exit  Servant. 

Sirmb,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  cooks. 

% 8«tv.  You  shall  have  none  ill,  Sir;  for  I’ll 
try  if  they  can  lick  their  ffogers. 

Cop.  riow  caost  tbou  try  them  so? 

3 Sax.  Marry,  Sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  can- 
not lick  his  own  fingers;  therefore  he,  that 
cannot  lick  bis  fingers,  goes  not  with  me. 


I Cup.  Go,  begone.-*  [£xit  Servant. 

We  shall  be  much  unfumish'd  fur  this  time. — 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence  7 
Nur$t.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good 
on  her : 

A peevish  self-w  ill'd  harlotry  it  is. 

Eater  JfUET. 

Nurse.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift* 
with  meiT)'  look. 

Cup.  How  DOW,  my  headstrong?  where  have 
you  been  gadding  ? 

Jai.  U here  1 have  team’d  me  to  repent  the 
Of  disobedient  opposition  [sin 

To  you,  and  your  behests  ;t  and  am  eojoioM 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here. 

And  beg  your  pardon: — Fardun,  I beseech 
Henceforward  1 am  ever  rul’d  by  you.  [you  * 
Cop.  Send  for  tbe  county ; go  tell  him  of 
this;  [log- 

HI  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morn- 
Jui,  1 met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence’ 
cell ; 

And  gate  him  what  becomedf  love  1 might, 
Not  stepping  o’er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 

Cap.  Why,  lam  glad  on’t;  this  is  well,** 
stand  up : [ty  ; 

This  is  as’t  should  be. — Let  me  seethe  coun- 
Ay,  marry,  go,  1 say,  and  fetch  him  hither. — 
Now,  afore  G(^,  this  reverend  holy  friar, 

All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 

Jul.  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my 
closet, 

To  help  roe  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  ? 

La,  Cap.  No,  not  till  Thursday;  there  is 
time  enough. 

Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her we’ll  to  church 
to-morrow. 

iExeajii  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

1 be  short  in  our  proTlsion ; 
Tis  DOW  near  night. 

Cap.  Tnsh!  I will  stirabout,  [wife: 

.\od  all  things  shall  be  well,  i warrant  thee. 
Go  thou  to  J uliet,  help  to  deck,  up  her ; 

I'll  not  to  bed  to-night ; — let  me  alone ; [ho  !— 
I’ll  play  tbe  hoosewife  for  this  ,once. — What, 
They  are  all  forth  ; Well,  1 will  walk  myself 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up  [light. 
Against  to-morrow:  my  heart  is  wondrous 
Since  this  same  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim’d. 

[Exatnt. 

SCENE  ///.-Juliet’s  Chamber. 

Enter  Juliet  and  Norse. 

Jut.  Ay,  those  attires  are  best : — But,  gen- 
tle nurse, 

I pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 

For  I have  need  of  many  orisons^ 

To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state, 
Which,  well  thou  know’st,  is  cross  and  full  of 
sin. 

EnUr  Ladt  Capulet. 

La,  Cap.  What,  are  you  busy  / do*  you  need 
my  help? 

Jul.  No,  madam ; we  have  coll'd  such  neces- 
saries 

As  are  behoveful  for  oar  state  to-morrow: 

So  please  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone, 

And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  yon ; 
For.  I am  sure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all, 

In  this  so  sudden  business. 

* ConfcHlon.  f CnmmAndA 

t Bccominf.  ^ 
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Im.  Cnp.  GcKulnitcht! 

Get  tlteo  tu  bc<),  and  rest;  fur  thou  hast  need. 

Lad^  CM’KLkT  and  NtiRSR. 
Jul.  Farewell ! — Gud  knuws,  when  we  ahull 
meet  afaio. 

I have  a faiut  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  Teins, 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  heal  ot  life: 
ril  call  them  back  a;;a>n  to  cunifurt  me 
Nurse  ! — What  should  she  do  here  f 
My  dismal  scene  1 needs  must  act  alone.*~ 
Come,  phial. — 

U hat  tl  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  ? 

Must  I of  force  be  married  to  the  county  ? — 
No,  no; — this  shall  furbitl  it : — lie  thou  there.—' 
[Lfij/ing^  doirn  a Daf^ger. 
What  if  it  be  a poison,  w hich  the  friar 
Subtly  hath  minister’d  to  have  me  dead; 

Lest  in  this  marriage  he  should  be  dishonour'd, 
Because  be  married  me  before  to  Komeo  f 
I fear,  it  is:  and  yet,  roethinks,  it  should  not, 
For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a holy  mao : 

1 wjl  not  entertain  so  bad  a thought.— 

How  if,  when  1 am  laid  into  the  tomb, 

I wake  before  the  time  that  Komeo 
Come  to  redeem  me?  there’s  a fearful  point! 
Shall  1 out  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault, 

To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healtlisome  air 
breathes  in, 

And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes? 
Or,  if  1 live,  is  il  not  very  like, 

The  hon  ibie  conceit  of  death  and  night. 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, — 

As  in  a vault,  an  ancient  receptacle,  [bones 
Where,  for  these  many  hunored  years,  the 
Of  all  mv  buried  ancestors  are  pack’d ; 

Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth, 
lies  fest'ring  in  his  snroud;  where,  as  they 
say. 

At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirits  resort  ;— 
Alack,  alack!  is  it  not  like,  that  I, 

Soearly  waking,— what  witli  loathsome  smells; 
And  shrieks  like  mandrakes’  torn  out  of  the 
earth, 

That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad  ;* — 
O ! if  I wake,  shall  I not  be  distraught,! 
Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears? 

And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers' joints? 
And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  Irom  his 
shroud  i (bone, 

And,  in  (his  rage,  with  some  great  kinsman’s 
As  with  a club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  ? 
O,  look  I niethinks,  1 see  my  cousin’s  ghost 
8e«>king  out  Komeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 
Upon  a rapier’s  point: — Slay, Tybalt,  slay  !— 
Komeo,  I come!  this  do  I drink  to  thee. 

[£Vie  throk's  hergtlf  on  the  Bed. 

SCENE  /K— Capclet’s  Hall. 

Enter  Lady  Capclet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cup.  Hold,  lake  these  keys,  and  fetch 
more  spices,  nurse. 

Nurte.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in 
the  pastry.! 

Enter  Capulet. 

Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir!  the  second  cock 
hath  crow'd, 

The  enrfeu  bell  hath  wrung,  'tis  three  o'clock : — 
l<oi>k  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica; 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nuree,  Go,  go,  you  cot-nuean,  go, 

Get  you  to  bed ; ’faith,  > ou’ll  be  sick  ta>morrow 
For  this  night’s  watching. 

• The  fabulous  secounts  of  the  plant  ratlad  a mamdrako 
five  tl  a degree  of  animal  life,  and  when  it  is  torn  from  the 
ground  it  groans,  which  Is  faUl  to  him  that  pulls  It  up. 

! Distract^.  } 'ilie  room  where  pies  were  made. 


iACTir 

Cap.  No,  not  a whit;  What!  1 hav«  watch’d 
ere  now 

All  night  fur  lesser  cause,  and  ne’er  been  sick. 
Lit.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  been  a mouse-hunt* 
in  your  time ; 

But  I will  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet,  and  Nurse. 
r<rp.  A jealous- hood,  a jealous-hood ! — Now, 
What’s  there  ? [fellow, 

Enter  Servants, tri?h  Logs,  and  Baekeu. 

1 Sert.  Things  for  the  cook,  Sir;  but  I know 

nut  what. 

Cap.  Make  haste,  make  haste.  [Fxi?  1 Sbrv.] 
Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logs; 

Cali  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 

2 Sere.  1 have  a head,  Sir,  that  will  find  out 

logs. 

And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.  [Exif. 
Cap.  'Mass,  and  well  said;  A merry  whore- 
son ! ha, 

Thou  shall  be  lugger-head. — Good  faith,  'tis 
The  county  will  be  bere  with  music  straight, 

[ Music  Within. 

For  so  he  said  he  would.  I bear  him  near 
Nurse! — Wife! — what,  ho! — what,  nurse,  I 
say ! 

Enter  Nurse. 

Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up; 

I’ll  go  and  chat  with  Paris Hie,  make  haste. 
Make  baste ! the  bridegroom  he  is  come  al- 
ready: 

Make  haste,  1 say  I [Exeaa/. 

SCENE  V. — Joliet's  Chamber;  Juliet  ok 
the  Bed. 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nurse.  Mistress !— what,  mistress! — Juliet! 
—fast,  1 w’arrant  her,  the: — 

Why,  lamb! — why,  lady! — fie,  you  slug-a- 
bed ! — 

Why,  love,  1 say! — madam!  sweet-heart!— 
why,  bride? 

What,  not  a word? — you  take  yonr  penny. 

worths  now;  [rant, 

bleep  for  a week:  for  the  next  night,  1 war- 
Tbe  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest,  [me. 
That  you  shall  rest  but  little.— God  forgive 


madam ! 

Ay,  let  the  county  take  yon  in  your  bed  ; 

He'll  fright  you  up,  i’faitb. — Will  it  not  be? 
What,  dress'd  I and  in  your  clothes  I and  down 
again ! 

I must  needs  wake  vou  : Lady ) lady  ! lady  ! 
Alas!  alas! — Help!  help!  my  lady's  dead!— 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  I was  born ! — 

Some  aqua-vittc,  bo  ! — my  lord  ! my  lady  ! 

Enter  Lady  CaPDI  BT, 

La.  Cap.  What  noise  is  here? 

Nurse.  O lamentable  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  What  is  the  matter  7 
Nurse.  f»ok,  look  ! O heavy  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  O me,  O me! — my  chifd,  my  only 
life, 

Re*^jve,  look  up,  or  I will  die  with  thee  !— 
Help,  help !— call  help. 

Enter  Capulet. 

Cap.  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth  ; berlord 
is  come. 

• iicmse  WM  a tens  of  endesnaeat  to  s wooua 
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fiwr$e.  8he’f  dead,  deceas'd,  she's  dead ; 
alack  the  day  I 

La.  Ctfii.  Alack  the  day!  she's  dead,  she’s 
aead,  she's  dead. 

Cap.  Ha!  let  me  see  her: — Out,  alas!  she's 
cold ; 

Her  blood  is  settled  ; and  her  joints  are  stiff; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time!  unfortunate  old  man! 

Nurse.  O lamentable  day ! 

La,  Cap.  O woeful  time  ! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  la'eo  her  hence  to 
make  roe  wail, 

Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  tritA  Must* 

CtANS. 

Fri.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to 
church? 

Cap.  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  return  : 

O  son,  the  night  l^fore  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  death  fain  with  thy  bride : — See,  there 
she  ties, 

Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 

Death  is  my  son>in-law,  death  is  my  heir; 

My  daughter  he  hath  wedded!  1 will  die. 

And  leave  him  all;  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 
Par.  Have  I thought  long  to  see  this  mora- 
ine's face. 

And  doth  it  give  me  such  a sight  as  this  ? 

La.  Cap.  Accurs’d,  unhappy,  wretched,  hate- 
ful day ! 

Most  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage! 

But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child. 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in, 

And  cruel  death  hath  catch 'd  it  from  my  sight. 
Nurse.  O woe!  O woeful,  woeful,  woeful 
day  I 

Most  lamentable  day!  roost  woeful  day, 

That  ever,  ever,  1 did  yet  behold  ! 

O  day  I O day  1 O day ! O hateful  day ! 

Never  was  seen  so  black  a day  as  this: 

O woeful  day,  O woeful  day  I* 

Par.  Beguil'd,  divorced,  wronged,  spited, 
slain ! 

Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguil'd,  . 

By  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown! — 

O love!  O life! — not  life,  but  love  in  death* 
Cap.  Despis’d,  distressed,  bated,  martyr'd, 
kiird!— 

Uncomfortable  time ! why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity  ? — 

O child!  O child!— my  soul,  and  not  my 
child  ! — 

Dead  art  thou,  dead !— alack ! my  child  is  dead ; 
And,  with  my  child,  my  joys  are  buried  ! 

Fri.  Peace,  ho,  for  shame!  confusion’s  cure 
lives  not 

In  these  confusions.  Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ; now  heaven  hath 
And  all  the  better  is  it  for  the  maid  : [all, 

Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from 
death; 

Rut  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 

The  most  you  sought  was — her  proi^.-Ainn ; 
Fur'twas  your  heaven, she  should  be  advanc’d: 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanc’d. 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself? 

(>,  in  Ibis  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well: 
bhe's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long; 
But  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married 
young. 

Dry  up  yoar  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 


On  this  fair  corse  ; and,  as  the  costom  is, 

In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 

For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament. 

Vet  nature's  tears  arc  reason's  merriment. 

Cap.  All  things,  that  we  ordained  festival. 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 

Our  inslruroents,  to  melancholy  bells; 

Our  wedding  cheer,  to  a sad  burial  feast; 

Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a buried  corse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 
Fri.  Sir,  go  you  in, — and,  madam,  go  with 
him ; — 

And  go,  Sir  Paris; — every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave  : 

The  heavens  do  low’r  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high 
will.  [Exeunt  Capi'LKT,  Lady  Ca?V~ 
LET,  Paris,  and  Friar. 

1  .Vks.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and 
be  gone. 

Nurse.  Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up; 

fut  up ; 

yuQ  know,  this  is  a pitiful  case. 

[Exit  Ni'Rsr. 

1  Mut.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be 
amended. 

Enter  Peter. 

Pet.  Musicians,  O,  musicians,  Heart's  rase, 
Arart's  ease;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play 
— Aeart’s  ease. 

1 Mus.  y\'hy  heart's  ease  f 
Pet.  (),  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself 
plays— jl/y  heart  is  fuUof  woe:  O,  play  me  some 
mefiy  dump,*  to  comfort  me. 

2  ilus.  Not  a dump  we ; 'tis  no  time  to  play 
now. 

Pet.  You  will  not  then? 

2  Mus.  No. 

Pet.  1 will  then  give  it  you  sonodly. 

1 ;1/ns.  What  will  you  give  ns? 

Pet.  No  money,  on  my  faith  ; buttiie  gleck  :t 
I will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1 Then  will  1 give  you  the  serving- 

creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I lay  the  serving-creature's 
dagger  on  your  pate.  1 will  carry  no  crotch- 
ets: I’ll  rr  you,  I’ll/a  you  : Do  you  note  me  ! 

1 Mus.  An  you  re  us,  and  fa  us,  you  note  us. 
2 Mus.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and 
put  out  your  wit. 

Pet.  Then  have  at  yon  with  my  wit ; I will 
dry-beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  pul  up  my 
iron  dagger : — Answer  me  like  men : 

When  pripiMa  pri^  the  heart  doth  wound. 
And  dotefm  dumps  the  mind  opjtress. 

Then  musie,  with  her  silver  sound  ; 

Why,  lilcrr  sound?  why,  music  with  her  silver 
sound  ? 

What  say  you,  Simon  Catling? 

I Mus.  Marry,  Sir,  because  silver  bath  a 
sweet  sound. 

Pet.  Pretty ! What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck 
2 Mus.  Isay — siircr sound, because mnsicians 
sound  fur  silver. 

Pet.  Pretty  too! — What  say  yon,  James 
Sound  post  ? 

S Mus.  'Faith,  I know  not  what  to  say. 

Pet.  O,  I cry  you  mercy  ! you  are  the  singer: 
I will  say  for  you.  It  is  music  with  Iter  tUter 

» Dumps  were  heavy  mmrroful  tune*, 
f To  glerit  U lo  •rotT,  and  a gteekmen  cignified  » mlnitrel 
j **  And  ibe  jocund  rebeeka  ■ound.’*— JktfhMA 
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$omnd,  because  soch  fellows  ai  yoo  have  seb 
dom  gold  for  sounding 

Thfn  masic,  with  her  tiirer  ssaird, 

ipeedy  help  ditth  lend  redress. 

sMgtfi^r. 

1 A/ns.  What  a pestilent  knave  is  this  same  f 
3 A/us.  Hang  nim,  Jack ! Come,  we'll  in 
here;  lan7  for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner. 

[ Exeunt. 

ACT  V, 

SCENE  I.—Mmhta.^A  Street. 

Enter  Romeo. 


Rom.  If  1 may  trust  the  flattering  eye  of 
sleep. 


And,  all  this  day,  an  unaccustom'd  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  ground  with  cheerful 
thoughts. 

I dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead  ; 
(Strange  dream!  that  gives  a dead  man  leave 
to  think, ^ 

And  breath'd  suen  life  with  kisses  in  my  lips, 
That  1 reviv'd,  and  was  an  emperor. 

Ah  me  ! how  sweet  is  love  itseV  possess'd. 
When  but  love’s  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy  ? 

Enter  Balthasar. 

News  from  Verona  I — How  now,  Balthasar? 
Dost  thou  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  friar? 
How  doth  my  ladv  ? Is  my  father  well  ? 

IIuw  fares  my  Juliet  ? Tliat  I ask  again  ; 

Fur  nuthing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  well. 

Bid.  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill ; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capel's  monument. 

And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  li«es ; 

1 saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred’s  vault, 

And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  vou : 

()  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 

Sinct*  you  did  leave  it  fur  my  uflice.  Sir. 

Rom.  Is  it  even  so?  then  1 defy  you,  stars ! — 
Thou  koow'st  my  lodging:  get  me  ink  and 
paper. 

And  hire  post-horses;  I will  hence  to-night. 
BaL  Pardon  me.  Sir,  1 will  nut  leave  you 
thus: 

Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misadventure. 

Rnm.  Tush,  thou  art  deceiv'd  ; 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  1 bid  thee  do: 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  roe  fmm  the  friar? 

Bal.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Rom.  No  matter:  get  thee  gone. 

And  hire  those  horses;  I'll  be  with  theo 
straight.  [Exit  Balthasar. 

Well,  Juliet,  X will  lie  with  thee  to-night. 
I^el's  see  fur  means : — 0,  mischief,  thou  art 
swift 

To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men ! 

1 do  remember  an  apothecary,— 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells, — whom  late  I noted 
In  tatter’d  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows. 
Culling  of  simples;?  meager  were  his  looks. 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones: 

And  in  liis  needy  shop  a tortoise  hung, 

An  alligalor  stuflf'd,  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-shap'd  fishes  ; and  about  his  shelves 
A beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes, 

(>reen  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds, 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses. 
Were  thinly  scatter'd,  to  make  up  a show. 

• /.  e.  Love.  f Herb*. 


Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I said— 

And  if  a man  did  need  a poison  now. 

Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 

Here  lives  a caitiff*  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
O,  this  same  thought  did  but  forerun  my 
need; 

And  this  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 

As  1 remember,  this  should  be  tbe  bouse: 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shut.— 
What,  ho ! apothecary  ! 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Who  calls  so  loud? 

Ram.  Come  hither,  man. — 1 see,  that  thou 
art  poor ; 

Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats:  let  me  have 
A dram  of  poison  ; such  soon-speeding  geer* 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veins, 
That  the  lile-weary  taker  may  fall  dead  ; 

And  that  the  trunk  may  be  discharg'd  of 
breath 

As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

Ap.  Such  mortal  drugs  1 have;  but  Man- 
tua's law 

Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Rom.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretch- 
edness. 

And  fear'st  to  die?  famine  is  in  thy  cheeks, 
Need  and  oppression  starvetb  in  thy  eyes. 
Upon  thy  back  banes  ragged  misery. 

The  world  is  not  toy  friend,  nor  the  world's 
law : 

The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich  : 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  taaa 
this. 

Ap.  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  con- 
sents. 

Rnm.  I pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 
Ad.  Hut  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will, 

A nu  drink  it  off ; and,  ir  you  bad  toe  strength 
Of  twenty  men,  it  would  despatch  you 
straight. 

Rom.  There  is  thy  gold ; worse  poison  to 
men's  souls, 

Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  world. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may’s! 
not  sell : 

1 sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ; out  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh.— 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  fur  there  must  I use  thee. 

[ Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. — Frittr  Laurence's  Cell, 
Enter  Friar  John, 

JoAr.  Holy  Franciscan  friar!  brother,  ho! 

Enter  Friar  Laurence. 

Lau.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  friar 
John. — 

Welcome  from  Mantua ; What  savs  Romeo? 
Or,  if  bis  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

JtiAii.  Going  to  find  a barefoot  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me, 

Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 

And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town, 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a house 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us 
forth  ; 

So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay’d. 
Lau.  Woo  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  f 
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John.  I coqM  Dot  send  it, — here  it  U 
Dgaln.— 

Nor  get  a measenger  to  bring  it  thee, 

So  fearful  were  they  of  infecdon. 

ijiu.  Unhappy  fortune!  by  my  brotherhood, 
Tlie  letter  was  not  nice,*  but  full  of  charge, 
Of  dear  import;  and  the  n^lectiog  it 
May  do  much  danger:  Friar  John,  go  hence; 
Get  roe  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Brother,  Til  go  and  bring't  thee. 

[ExtI. 

Lau.  Now  mast  I to  the  monnment  alone ; 
Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents: 

But  I will  write  again  to  Mantua, 

And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come ; 
Poor  living  corse,  clos’d  in  a dead  man’s 
tomb!  [Ertf. 

SCENE  HI. — A rAarcA-Fnrd;  i»  i7,  a 
JUonument  btUntging  to  the  Capclets. 

Enter  Paris,  and  his  Paof,  bearing  Flowers 
and  a Torch* 

Par.  Give  me  thv  torch,  boy : Hence,  and 
stand  aloof; — 

Yet  put  it  out,  for  1 would  not  be  seen. 

Under  yun  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread, 
(Being  loose,  nnftmi,  with  digging  up  of 
graves,) 

But  thou  shalt  hear  it:  whistle  then  to  me, 

As  signal  that  thou  bear’st  something  ap- 
proach. 

Give  me  those  flowers.  Do  as  1 bid  thee,  go. 

Page.  I am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  church-yard;  yet  1 will  adventure. 

[ Retires. 

Par.  Sweet  flower,  w’ilh  flowers  I strew  U>y 
bridal  bed : 

Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity  ; 

Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remHin, 
Accept  (his  latest  favour  at  my  hands  ; 

That  living  honour’d  thee,  and,  being  dead. 
With  funeral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb! 

yThe  Boy  whistles. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  something  doth  ap> 
proach. 

What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  lo-ntght. 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-love’s  rites? 
What,  witii  a torch! — muffle  me,  night,  a 
while.  [Retires. 

Enter  RoMto  and  Balthasar  with  a TorcA, 
Mattockf  tfc. 

Rom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrench- 
ing iron. 

Hold,  take  this  letter;  early  in  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 

Give  me  the  light;  Upon  thy  lile  1 charge 
thee, 

Whate’er  thou  faear’st  or  scest,  stand  all  aloof, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 

Why  I descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 

Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady’s  face  : [ger 

Rut,  chiefly,  to  take  hence  from  her  dead  lia- 
A precious  ring;  a ring  that  1 must  use 
In  dear  emplo)ment:t  therefore  hence,  be- 
gone : — 

• f r.  On  n trivial  or  idle  •ut^ecL 
i I e.  Action  of  importance. 


But  if  thon,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 
In  what  I further  shall  intend  to  do. 

By  heaven,  I will  tear  thee  joint  byJoinL 
And  strew  this  hungry  church*yard  with  thy 
limbs : 

The  time  and  mj  intents  are  savage-wild; 
More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far, 

Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

1 will  be  gone,  Sir,  and  not  truublo 


Rom.  So  shalt  thou  show  me  friendship.— 
Take  thou  that : 

Live,  and  be  prosperous;  and  farewell,  good 
fellow. 

BaL  For  all  this  same.  111  hide  me  here- 
about; 

His  looks  1 fear,  and  his  intents  I doubt. 

[ Retires. 

Rom.  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of 
death 

Gorg’d  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth. 

Thus  1 enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[ Breaking  open  the  Door  of  the  Monument. 

And,  in  despite,  I'U  cram  thee  with  more 
food ! 


Par.  This  is  that  banish’d  haughty  Monta- 
„ . . [Krier, 

That  murder  d my  love  s cousin  ; — with  which 
It  is  supposed  the  fair  creature  died, — 

And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villanous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies:  1 will  apprehend  him.— 
[Advances* 

Stop  thy  unhallow’d  toil,  vile  Montague ; 

Can  vengeance  be  pursued  farther  than  death? 
C-ondemned  villain,  1 do  apprehend  thee: 
Obey,  and  go  with  me ; for  ihou  must  die. 
Horn.  I must,  indeed ; and  therefore  came  I 
hither.— 

Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  r desperate  man. 
Fly  hence  and  leave  me;— tbiuk  upon  these 


gone ; 

Let  them  affright  thee.— 1 beseech  thee,  youth. 
Heap  not  another  sin  upon  my  head. 

By  urging  me  to  fury: — <),  be  gone! 

By  heaven,  1 love  thee  better  than  myself: 
For  J come  hither  arm’d  against  myself: 

Stay  not,  begone ; — live,  and  hereaAer  say — 
A madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par.  1 do  defy  thy  conjurations,* 

And  do  attach  thee  as  a felon  here. 

Rom.  Wilt  (hoo  provoke  me?  then  have  at 
thee,  boy. 

Page.  O lord!  they  fight:  I will  go  call  the 
watch.  [Erit  Pace. 

Par.  O,  I am  slain!  [Foils.] — If  thou  be 
merciful, 

Open  the  tomb,  lav  me  with  Juliet.  [Dies* 
Rom.  In  faith,  1 will : — Let  me  peruse  this 
face ; — 

Mercutio’s  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris:— 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode?  I think. 

He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Ju- 
Said  he  not  so?  or  did  I dream  it  so  ? [liet : 
Or  am  1 mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 

To  think  it  was  so  ?— h),  give  me  thy  band. 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune’s  book! 
I’ll  bury  thee  in  a triumphant  grave.— 

A grave  ? O,  no ; a lantern,?  slaughter'd 
youth. 

For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
This  vault  a feasting  presencet  full  of  light. 


• I refuse  to  do  thou  eomfumi  roe  to  do,  I e.  demit, 
t The  allusion  is  to  a louvre  or  turret  full  of  windows 
by  means  of  which  ancicot  halls,  &c.  are  illuminated, 
t Presence  chamber. 
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Death,  He  thou  there,  bT  a dead  man  luterr’d. 

yiM^ing  Paris  in  ths  Monument. 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Haro  they  been  merry?  which  their  keepers 
call 

A lightning  before  death:  O,  how  may  I 
Call  this  a lightning? — O,  my  love!  my  wife! 
Death  that  hath  suck’d  the  honey  of  thy 
breath, 

Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thv  beauty : 
Thou  art  not  conquer’d ; oeautva  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  clieeks. 

And  death’s  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there.— 
Tybalt,  liest  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet? 
O,  what  more  favour  can  I do  to  thee, 

Than  with  that  band  that  cut  thy  youth  in 
twain. 

To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy? 

Forgive  me,  cousin ! — Ah  dear  Juliet, 

Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair?  Shall  1 believe 
That  unsubstantial  Death  is  amorous; 

And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour? 

For  fear  of  that,  1 will  still  stay  with  thee; 
And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again ; here,  nere  will  I remain 
With  worms  that  are  thy  chambermaids:  O, 
Will  I set  up  my  everlasting  rest ; [here 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
From  this  world-wearied  flesh. — Eyes,  look 
your  last! 

Amis,  talce  your  last  embrace ! and  lips,  O vou 
The  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a righteous  kiss 
A dateless  bargain  to  engroasing  death? — 
C3ome,  bitter  conduct,*  come,  unsavoury  guide ! 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  tlw  sea-sick  weary  bark  1 
Here’s  to  roy  love! — [Drinks.]  O,  true  apothe- 
cary! 

Thy  drugs  are  quick.— Thus  with  a kiss  I die. 

[Dies. 

Enter  at  the  other  end  qf  the  Chstrch’  Fard,  Friar 
Laorekce,  with  a ixmfeni,  Croir,  and  Spade. 
Fri.  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed!  how  oft  to- 
night [there? 

Hava  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves? — Who’s 
Who  is  It  that  consorts,  so  late,  the  dead? 

Bat.  Here’s  one,  a friend,  and  one  that  knows 
you  well, 

Fri.  Bliss  be  upon  yon  I Tell  me,  good  my 
friend, 

What  torch  is  yond*,  that  vainly  lends  bis  light 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  sculls?  as  1 discern, 

It  bumeth  in  the  Capels'  monument. 

Bat.  It  doth  so,  holy  Sir;  and  there’s  my 
One  that  you  love.  [master, 

Fri.  Who  is  it? 

Hoi.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there? 

Bai.  Full  balfan  hour. 

Fri.  Go  with  me  to  the  vnnlt. 

Bal.  1 dare  not,  Sir: 

My  master  knows  not,  but  I am  gone  hence ; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  death. 

If  I did  stay  to  look  on  bis  intents. 

Fri.  Stay  then,  I'll  go  alone: — Fear  comes 
UMn  roe : 

O,  much  I fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 

Bal.  ,4s  I did  sleep  under  this  yew-tree  here, 
1 dreamt  my  roaster  and  another  fought, 

And  that  roy  master  slew  him. 

Fri.  Romeo?  [Adrances. 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 
The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  ? — 

• Conductor. 


W’hat  mean  these  masterlesa  nnd  gory  swords 
To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 

[£a?er«  the  Monument. 
Romeo!  O,  pale!— Who  else?  what,  Paris, 
too?  [hour 

And  steep’d  in  blood?— Ah,  what  an  unkinti 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  I— 

The  lady  stirs.  JJcliet  wakes  and  stirs* 

Jul.  (I,  comfortable  friar!  where  is  my  lord? 
I do  remember  well  where  I should  be. 

And  there  1 am  : — Where  is  my  Romeo? 

[A’oise  Within. 

Fri.  1 bear  some  noise. — Lady,  come  from 
that  nest 

Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep; 

A greater  power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents;  come,  come  away  ; 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
And  Pans  loo,  come.  I’ll  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a sisterhood  of  holy  nuns: 

Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coming; 
Come,  go,  {^>od  Juliet, — [A’otse  qgaia.)  1 dare 
stay  no  longer. 

Jul.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I wiTl  not 
away.—  [hand? 

W’hat’s  here?  a cap,  clos’d  in  my  true  love’s 
Poison.  1 see,  hath  ^en  bis  timeless  end 
O churl ! drink  all;  and  leave  no  friendly  drop, 
To  help  me  after? — 1 will  kiss  thy  lips: 

Haply,  some  poison  yet  doth  hang  on  tnem. 

To  make  me  die  with  a restorative.  [hTutrs  him. 
Thy  lips  are  warm! 

1 Watch.  [fFifAia.]  Lead,  boy: — Which 
way? 

Jul.  Yea,  noise? — then  111  be  brief. — O 
happy  dagger! 

[Snatchinr  Romeo’s 

This  is  thy  sheath;  Aeiseff.]  there  rust, 

and  let  me  die. 

[Falls  on  Rom  bo’s  Body,  and  dies. 
Enter  Watch,  with  the  Page  qf  Paris. 
Page.  This  is  the  place;  there,  where  the 
torch  doth  burn. 

1 Watch.  'The  ground  is  bloody ; Search  about 

the  church-yard : 

Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attach. 

[Exeunt  some. 

Pitiful  sight!  here  lies  the  county  slain  ; — 
And  Juliet  bleeding;  warm,  ana  newly  dead, 
W ho  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried. — 
Goj  tell  the  prince, — run  to  the  Capulets, — 
Raise  up  the  Montagues, — some  others 
search; — [Kxeimf  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes, 
We  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 

Enter  some  of  the  Watch,  iriM  Balthasar. 

2 Watch.  Here’s  Romeo’s  man,  we  found  him 

in  the  church-yard. 

1 Watch.  Hold  him  in  safety,  till  the  prince 
come  hither. 

enter  another  Watchman,  trfth  Friar 
Laurence. 

1 Watch.  Here  is  a friar,  that  trembles, 
sighs,  and  weeps: 

We  took  tnls  mattock  and  this  spade  from  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  church-yard  side. 
1 Watch.  A great  suspicion;  Stay  the  fiiar 
too. 

Enter  the  Prince  and  Attendants. 

Prince.  What  misadventure  is  so  early  up, 
That  calla  our  person  from  onrmoming'a  rest? 
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£iii^  Capulbt,  i4ufy  Capclet,  and  oiken. 

Cap,  What  ihould  it  be,  that  thej  so  ahhek 
abroad  f 

La.  Cmo.  The  people  io  the  street  cry — 
Kooieo, 

Some — Juliet,  and  some — Paris ; and  all  run. 
With  open  outcry  toward  our  monument 

Prince.  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  in 
our  ears  f 

1 Watch.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  county 
Paris  slain; 

And  Romeo  dead  : and  Joliet,  dead  before, 
Warm  and  new  kill’d. 

prince.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this 
foul  murder  comes. 

1 Watch.  Here  is  a friar,  and  slaughter'd 
Romeo’s  man ; 

With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men’s  tombs. 

Cap.  O,  heavens ! — O,  wife  I look  how  our 
daughter  bleeds ! 

This  dagger  bath  mista’en, — for  lo ! his  bouse* 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague, — 

And  IS  rois-sheatbed  in  my  daughter’s  bosom. 

La.  Ca^  U me!  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a 

That  warns  my  old  age  to  a sepulchre. 


Enter  Moktaodb  and  cihere. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague;  for  thou  art  early 
up. 

To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Mon.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to- 
night ; 

Grief  of  my  son’s  exile  hath  stoppd  her 
breath : 

What  further  woe  conspires  against  mine  age? 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  shall  see. 

Mon.  O thou  untaught!  what  manners  is  in 
this. 

To  press  before  thy  father  to  a prartf 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  for  a 
while, 

*TilI  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities, 

And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true 
descent; 

And  then  will  I be  general  of  your  woes, 

And  lead  you  even  to  death : Meantime  for- 
bear. 

And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patience. — 

Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fn.  1 am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 

Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 

Doth  make  gainst  me,  of  this  direful  mur- 
der; 

And  here  1 stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 

Myself  condemned  and  myself  accus’d. 

Prince.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost 
know  io  this. 

Fri.  I will  be  brief,  for  my  short  data  of 
breath 

Is  not  so  long  as  is  a tedious  tale. 

Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Ju- 
liet: 

And  she,  tnere  dead,  that  Romeo’s  taithfol 
wife : 

1 married  them ; and  their  stolen-marriage- 
day 

Was  Tybalt’s  doomsday,  whose  untimely 
death 

Banish’d  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this 
city ; 

For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin  d« 


You^to  remove  that  siege*  of  grief  from 
her,— 

Betroth’d,  and  would  have  married  her  per- 
furce, 

To  county  Paris : — Then  comes  she  to  me  ; 
And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some 
means 

To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage, 

Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
Then  gave  I her,  so  tutor'd  by  luv  art, 

A sleeping  potion  ; which  so  took  effect 
As  I intended,  fur  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death : meantime  I writ  to  Ro- 
meo, 

That  he  should  hither  come  as  (his  dire  night, 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  grave, 
Being  the  time  the  potion’s  force  should 
cease. 

But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 

Was  staid  by  accident;  and  yesternight 
Return’d  my  letter  back : Then  all  alone, 

.4t  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking, 

Came  1 to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vault ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell, 

Till  1 conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo  : 

But,  when  1 came,  ('some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awakening,)  nere  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 

She  wakes:  and  1 entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience: 
But  then  a noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with 
roe, 

But  fas  it  seems,)  did  violence  on  herself. 

All  tnis  I know ; and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy : And,  if  aught  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  bis  time. 

Unto  the  rijrour  of  severest  law. 

Prince.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a holy 
man. — 

Where’s  Romeo’s  roan?  what  can  he  say  in 
this? 

Bal.  I brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet’s 
death ; 

And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua, 

To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  be  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And  threaten’d  me  with  death,  going  in  the 
vault, 

If  I departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  letter,  1 will  look  on 
it.— 

Where  is  the  county’s  page,  that  rais’d  the 
watch  ? — 

Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place? 
Page.  He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his 
lady's  grave; 

And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I did : 

Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  tike  tomb; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 

And  then  I ran  away  lo  call  the  watch. 

Prince.  This  letter  doth  make  good  the 
friar’s  words. 

Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death  : 
And  here  he  writes — that  be  did  buy  a poison 
Of  a poor  ’pothecary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Ju- 
liet— 

Where  be  these  enemies?  Capulet!  Monta- 
gue!— 

See,  what  a scourge  is  laid  upon  your  bate. 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys 
with  love! 

And  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too, 
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H»ve  lost  a brace  of  kinsmen:* — all  are  pnn« 
ish'd. 

Cap.  brother  MonUKue,  give  me  thy 
hand  : 

This  is  my  daughter’s  jointure,  fur  no  more 
Can  1 demand. 

Mon.  But  1 can  give  thee  more: 

For  i will  raise  her  statue  in  ptire  gold ; 

That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set, 

As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

a UcrcuUo  ud  Pwls. 
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Cop.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ! 

Prince.  A glooming  peace  this  morning  with 
it  brings ; 

The  sun  lor  sorrow  will  not  show  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad 
things; 

Some  shall  be  pardon’d,  and  some  pun- 
ished : 

For  never  was  a story  of  more  woe. 

Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo. 

[£rei0if» 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Claosios,  Ring  of  Denmark. 

Hamlet,  md  to  the  former  King,  and  Nephew 
to  the  prenent  King. 

PoLONlos,  Lora  Chamberlain. 

Horatio,  Friend  to  Hamlet 
Laertes,  Son  to  Polonius. 

VoLTIMAND, 

Cornelius, 


RN,  y 


Rosencrantz, 
Guildenstern,  > 
OsRic,  a Courtier. 
Another  Courtier. 
A Priest. 

MaRCBLLUS, 


Courtiers. 


Francisco,  a Soldier. 

Reynaldo,  Servant  to  Polonius. 

A Captain.— An  Ambassador. 

Ghost  of  Hamlet’s  Father. 

Fortinbras,  Prince  of  Norway. 

Gertrude,  Queen  of  Denmark,  and  Mother 
of  Hamlet. 

Ophelia,  Daughter  of  Polonius. 

Lords,  Ladies,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Players, 
Grave-diggers,  Sailors,  Messengers, 
and  other  Attendants. 

Scene,  Elsinore. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /. — Eliinorf. — A Pta{/‘orm  before  the 
CoMtle, 

Francisco  on  his  Poet. — Enter  to  him 
Bernardo. 

Bfr.  Who’s  there? 

Fnm,  Nay,  answer  me : stand,  and  unfold 
Yourself. 

Ber,  Long  live  the  king! 

Fran.  Bernardo? 

Ber.  He. 

Fran.  Yon  come  most  carefully  upon  your 
hour. 

Ber,  Tis  now  struck  twelve;  get  Ihee  to 
bed,  Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,  much  thanks : 'lis  bit- 
ter cold. 

And  I am  sick  at  heart. 

Ber.  Have  you  had  quiet  guard  ? 

Fran.  Not  a mouse  stirring. 

Ber.  W'ell,  good  night. 

If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcellas, 

Hie  rivals*  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellur. 

Fran.  I think,  I bear  them. — Stand, ho!  Who 
is  there  ? 

Hor.  Friends  to  this  ground. 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  soldier : 

Who  hath  reliev’d  you  ? 

Fmn.  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 

Give  yoo  niebt.  [Eri«  Fra  rcisoo. 

Uar.  Holla!  Bernardo! 

• Futnan. 


Ber.  Say. 

What,  is  Horatio  there? 

Hor.  A piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio;  welcome,  aood 
Marceilus. 

Hor.  What,  has  this  thinr  appear’d  aaain 
to-night?  * 

Ber.  1 have  seen  nothing. 

A/nr.  Horatio  says,  ’tis  but  our  fantasy: 

And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him, 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  ns  ,* 
Therefore  1 have  entreated  him  along, 

With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come, 

He  may  approve*  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it 
Hor.  Tusn ! tush  ! ’twill  not  appear. 

Ber,  Sit  down  awhile ; 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears. 

That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story, 

What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

Hor.  Well,  sit  we  down. 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  lASt  night  of  all, 

When  yon  same  star,  that's  westward  from 
the  pole,  [heaven 

IJad  made  his  course  to  illume  that  part  of 
Where  now  it  burns,  Marceilus,  and  myself. 
The  bell  then  beating  one,->- 
Mar.  Peace,  breai  thee  off;  look,  where  it 
CMnes  again  1 

Enter  Ghost. 

Ber.  In  the  Rame  figure  like  (he  king  ihefn 
dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Ber.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it. 
Horatio. 

. Make  pxid  or  cMdiUriL 
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Hot.  Most  like:— >it  harrows*  me  with  fear, 
and  wonder. 

It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Mur.  Speak  to  it,  Hiiratiu. 

Hor.  U hat  art  thou,  that  usurp’st  this  time 
td  m^hi, 

To((ether  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  ot  htirit'd  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  luHrch?  by  heaven  1 charge  * 
thee,  speak. 

Mtir.  It  is  oliended. 

Brr.  See!  it  stalks  away. 

Hor.  Stay;  speak:  speak  I charge  thee, 
speak.  [^xd  Gho^t. 

Afttr.  T is  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 
her.  How,  now,  Horatio  f you  tremble,  an<l 
look  pale: 

«■  not  this  something  more  Uian  fantasy  ? 

What  think  you  of  it? 

Hor.  Before  my  God,  I might  not  this  believe, 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  is  it  not  like  the  king? 

Hor.  As  thou  art  to  thyself : 

Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on, 

When  he  the  ambitious  Norw*ay  combated; 

So  frown’d  he  once,  when,  in  angry  parle.t 
He  smote  the  sledded^  Polack§  on  the  ice. 

T'is  strange. 

Mar.  Thus,  twice  before,  and  jumpfl  at  this 
dead  hour, 

With  martial  .stalk  hath  he  gone  by  our  watch. 
Jior.  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I 
know  not ; 

But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion, 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  slate. 
Mar.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he 
that  know  s, 

Wh^  this  same  strict  and  most  obser\’ant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land ; 

And  why  suoh  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon. 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war; 

M'by  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore 
task 

Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week  : 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the 
Who  is't,  that  can  inform  me  ? [day ; 

Hor.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.  Our  last  king, 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear’d  to  us, 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a most  emulate  pride, 
Dar’d  to  the  combat;  in  which  our  valiant 
Hamlet  [him,) 

iFor  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem’d 
lid  slay  this  Fortinbras;  w ho,  by  a seal’d  com- 
Well  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry,  [p^ct, 

Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  thoM  his  lands, 
Which  he  stood  seiz’d  of,  to  the  conqueror: 
Against  the  which,  a moiety  competent 
as  gaged  by  our  king  ; which  had  return’d 
To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras,  [mart,^ 

Had  he  been  vanquisher;  as,  by  the  same  co- 
And  carriage  of  the  article  design’d, •• 

His  fell  to  Hamlet:  Now,  Sir,  young  Fortin- 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full,tt  [bras, 

Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
Shark’dtt  up  a list  of  landless  resolutes. 

For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
That  hath  a stomach^  in't:  which  is  no  other 

• Conquers.  f Dispute.  1 Sledge 
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( As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 
nut  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand, 
i And  terms  compulsatory,  those  Turesjiid  lands 
I bo  hy  his  father  lost:  And  this,  ( take  it. 

Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations  ; 

I The  source  of  this  our  watch;  and  the  chief 
I head 

Of  this  post-haste  and  rumage*  in  the  land. 

f Htr.  i ihiuk,  it  be  no  uUter,  but  even  so  : 

U ell  may  it  sort,t  that  this  portentous  figure 
Conies  armed  through  our  watch;  so  like  the 
king 

I That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  w ars. 

: Hor.  A mote  it  is,  to  trouble  the  mind’s  eye. 

I In  the  most  high  and  palniyt  state  ot  Konie, 

! A litile  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell,  [deatl 
I The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted 
Did  squeak  und  gibber  in  the  Koman  streets. 


As,  stars  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood, 
DiHa.sters  in  the  sun;  and  the  moist  slar,^ 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empirw 
stands. 

Was  sick  almost  to  doomsday  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events,—- 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates. 

And  prologue  to  the  omen||  coming  on, 

Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  chmatures  and  countrymen.—) 

Re-enter  Ghost. 

But,  soft ; behold  ! !o^  where  it  comes  again  ! 
I’ll  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me.— Slay,  illu- 
sion ! 

If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice. 

Speak  to  me: 

11  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 

That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 
Speak  to  me ; 

It  thou  art  privy  to  thy  countr)’’s  fate. 

Which,  happily,  foreknowing,  may  avoid, 

O,  speak! 

Or,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 

For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in 
death,  [ Cock  rroirs. 

Speak  of  it : — stay,  and  speak. — Stop  it,  Mar- 
cellos. 

Mar.  Shall  I strike  at  it  with  my  partizan  ? 
Hor.  Du,  if  it  w ill  not  stand. 
her.  ’Tis  here ! 

Hor.  Tis  here ! 

Mar.  Tis  gone!  [Exit  Ghost. 

Wc  do  it  wrung,  being  so  majestical. 

To  offer  it  the  show  ol  violence ; 

For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable, 

And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 
her.  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  cock 
crew. 

7/or.  And  then  it  started  like  a guiltv  thing 
U^n  a fearful  summons.  1 have  heard, 

The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  of  the  morn. 

Doth  with  his  lof^  and  slinll-suunding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day;  and,  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 

Thu  extravagant  and  erringl!  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine:  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation.** 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherein  our  Saviours  birth  is  celebrated. 

This  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  lung ; 
And  then  they  say  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad  ; 

• Search.  ♦ Suit.  J Vlctfrioux. 
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The  nights  are  wholesome;  then  no  pl&neU 
strike. 

No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  bath  power  to  ciiartn, 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Hot,  So  1 hare  heard,  and  do  in  part  beliere 
But,  look,  the  morn, in  russet  manUeclad,  [it. 
W alks  o'er  the  dew'  of  yon  high  eastern  iiill : 
Break  we  our  watch  up ; an<i,  by  my  advice, 
Let  us  impart  what  w*e  have  seen  to-night 
Lnto  young  Hamlet:  for,  upon  my  life. 

This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him: 

Bo  you  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it, 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty? 

Alar,  Let’s  do't,  I pray ; and  1 this  morning 
know 

Where  we  shall  find  him  most  convenient. 

[h'xeaaf. 

SCENE  //.— TAe  some. — A Room  of  State  in 
the  tame. 

Enter  the  King,  QutEN,  Hamlet,  Polonies, 
LaERTKS,  VoLTlMANO,  CORNLLILS,  LoHOS, 
and  Attendantt. 

King,  Though  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  bro- 
ther’s death 

The  memory  be  green ; and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole 
kingdom 

To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe : 

Yet  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  widi  nature, 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him, 
Together  with  remembrance  of  ourselves. 
Therefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  queen, 
The  imperial  iointress  of  this  warlike  state, 
Have  wc,  as  Hwere,  with  a defeated  joy, — 
With  one  auspicious,  and  one  dropping  eye ; 

W ith  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  mar- 

, 

In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole.* — 
Taken  to  wife:  nor  have  we  herein  barr’d 
Your  better  wisdoms,  w hich  have  freely  gone 
With  this  affair  along: — For  all,  our  thanas. 
Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortin- 
bras,— 

Holding  a weak  suppoaal  of  mir  worth ; 

Or  thinKing,  by  our  late  dear  brother’s  death, 
Our  state  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  Iranie, 
Colleagued  with  Ibis  dream  of  his  advantage, 
He  hath  not  fail’d  to  pester  us  with  message, 
Importing  our  surrender  of  thi»se  lands 
Lost  by  his  father,  with  all  band&t  of  laiv. 

To  our  most  valiant  brother. — So  much  for 
him. 

Now  for  ourself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is : We  have  here  writ 
To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Forlinbraa, — 
Who,  impotent  and  be<l-rid,  scarcely  hears 
Of  this  his  nephew 's  purpose, — to  suppress 
His  further  gaitt  herein ; in  that  the  levies. 
The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject:— and  we  here  despatch 
You.  good  Cornelias,  and  you,  Voltiinand, 
For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway  j 
(«tving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  w ith  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow.  [duty. 

Farewell;  and  let  your  haste  commend  your 
Cor.  Vol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we 
show  our  duty. 

King,  M'e  doubt  it  nothing;  heartily  fare- 
well. 

(F.reiin<  Voltimand  rind  Cornelius. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what’s  the  news  with  you? 
You  told  us  of  some  suit;  W hat  is’l.  I^tertcs? 
You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Bane, 
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And  lose  your  voice:  What  wouldst  thou  beg, 
lAertes, 

That  sIiaII  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  ? 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 

I'he  hand  mure  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Beninark  to  thy  lather 
What  wouldst  thou  have,  Laertes? 

Laer.  My  dread  lord, 

^'our  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France ; 
From  whence  though  williugly  1 came  to 
Benmark, 

To  show  niy  duty  in  your  coronation  ; 

Vet  now,  1 must  confess,  that  duty  done. 

My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  toward 
France,  [don. 

And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  ana  imr- 
King.  Have  you  your  father’s  leave  ? H hat 
says  I’olonius  t 

Pot.  He  hath,  my  lord,  [wrung  from  me  my 
slow  leave. 

By  labnursome  petition;  and,  at  last. 

Upon  his  will  1 seal'd  roy  bard  consent:] 

1 do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

King.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laertes  ; time  be 
thine. 

And  thy  best  graces:  spend  it  at  thy  will. — 

But  DOW,  my  cou.»iD  Hamlet,  and  my  son, 

Ham.  A little  more  Uian  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.*  [Aside, 

King.  How  is  it,  that  the  clouds  still  bang 
on  you  ? 

Ham.  Nut  so,  my  lord,  1 am  too  much  i’lhe 
sun. 

Qaecn.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  Uiy  nighled  colour 
off,  [mark. 

And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a friend  on  Den- 
Bo  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  veiled  lidst 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust: 

Thou  know’st.  ’lis  common;  all,  that  live, 
must  die. 

Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

Queen.  If  it  be, 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee? 
ilam.  Seems,  madam!  nay,  it  is;  I knoT? 
not  seems. 

’Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  motiier. 

Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black. 

Nor  w indy  suspiration  of  forc'd  breath, 

No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye. 

Nor  the  dejected  baviour  of  the  visage, 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of 
grief,  [seem. 

That  can  denote  me  truly:  These,  indeed, 
Fur  they  are  actions  that  a man  might  play: 
Hut  1 have  thatw'ilhin,  which  passeth  show; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 
King.  "Tie  sweet  and  commendable  ill  yuuf 
nature,  Hamlet, 

To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father: 
But,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a lather ; 
That  fatlier  lust  bis;  and  the  survivor  bound 
In  filial  obligation,  fur  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow:  Hut  to  persover 
In  obstinate  condulement,  is  a course 
Of  impious  stubbornness;  'tis  unmanly  ^rief: 
it  shows  a will  most  incorrect  to  heaven  ; 

A heart  unfortified,  or  mind  impatient; 

An  understanding  simple  and  unschoul’d  : 

For  w hat,  we  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  cun>< 
mon 

As  any  the  must  vulgar  thing  to  sense. 

Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  opposition. 
Take  it  to  heart?  Fie!  'tis  afault  to  heaven, 

• Nature : a Uule  more  than  a ktncmsn,  and  let*  than  . 
natural  one.  t l.owering  e}^*. 
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A fault  against  (he  dead,  a fault  to  nature, 

To  reason  most  absurd ; whose  common  theme 
Is  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  bath  cried, 
From  the  first  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day. 
This  must  he  $o.  We  pray  you.  throw  to  ea^ 
This  unpreTailinK  woe  ; and  tnink  of  us 
As  of  a father : for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne  ; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love. 

Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son, 
Do  I impart  toward  you.  For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  >V  ittenberg, 

It  is  most  retrograde*  to  our  desire  : 

And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye, 

Our  chlefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 
^hteea.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers, 
Hamlet ; 

I pray  thee,  stay  with  ns,  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 
Ham.  1 sbdl  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  ma- 
dam. 

King.  Why^  *tis  a loving  and  a fair  reply ; 

Re  as  ourself  in  Denmark. — Madam,  come ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart : in  grace  whereof. 

No  jocund  health,  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  king's  rousef  the  heaven  shall  bruits 
again,  I 

Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.  Come  away.  | 
[Kxranf  Kino,  Qi’Een,  Lords,  ifc.  Polo- 
Nics,  and  Laestes. 

Ham.  (),  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would 
Thaw,  and  resolve^  itself  into  a dew ! [melt. 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix’d  [God  I 
His  canonll  'gainst  sell-slaughter!  O God!  O 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  1 
Fie  on't ! O fie  ! 'tis  an  unweeded  garden. 

That  grows  to  seed ; things  rank,  and  gross  in 
nature,  [this ! 

Possess  it  merely. T That  it  should  cocue  to 
But  two  months  dead  !— nay,  not  so  much,  not 
So  excellent  a king ; that  was,  to  this,  [two: 
Hyperion**  to  a satyr:  so  loving  to  my  mother, 
That  he  might  not  beteemtt  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.  Heaven  and  earth  1 
Must  I remember?  why,  she  would  hang  on 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  bad  grown  [him, 
By  what  it  fed  on : A ndyei,  within  a mooih, — 
Let  me  not  think  on’t Frailty,  thy  name  is 
woman 

A little  month  ; or  ere  those  shoes  were  old, 
With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  father’s 
body. 

Like  Niobe,  all  tears ; — why  she,  even  she,— 

O heaven ! a beast,  that  wants  discourse  of 
reason, 

Would  have  mourn'd  longer, — married  with 
my  uncle, 

My  father's  brother;  but  no  more  like  my  father, 
Than  1 to  Hercules:  Within  a month  ; 

Kre  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  in  her  galled  eyes, 

She  married  : — ()  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 
Witl\  sneh  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets ! 

It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good; 

But  break,  my  heart:  for  I must  hold  my 
tongue! 

EnUr  Horatio,  Bernardo,  and  Marcellos. 
Hor.  Hail  to  your  lordship  ! 

Ham.  I am  glad  to  see  you  well : 

Horatio,— or  I^do  forget  myself. 

• Contrary.  + Draght.  j Report. 
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I Hor.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  scr 
vant  ever. 

Hasm,  Sir,  my  good  friend  ; 111  change  that 
name  with  you.  [lio  f — 

And  what  make  yon  from  Wittenberg,  Hora- 
Marcellus  ? 

hlar.  My  good  lord,«— 

Ham,  1 am  very  glad  to  see  yon ; good  even. 
Sir.— 

But  what,  in  faith,  make  yon  from  Wittenberg? 
Hor.  A truant  aisposition,  good  my  lord. 
Ham.  1 would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so : 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence. 

To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself : I know,  you  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  your  affair  in  Elsinore  ? 

We'll  teach  vou  to  drink  deep  ere  you  depart 
Hor,  My  lord,  1 came  to  see  your  iatner's 
funeral. 

Ham.  1 pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me,  fellow- 
student; 

I think,  it  was  to  see  my  mother’s  wedding. 
Hor.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow’d  hard  upon. 
Ham,  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio ! the  funeral 
bak’d  meats* 

Did  coldlv  furnish  forth  the  marri^e  tables. 
'Would  1 had  met  my  dearest!  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  I had  seen  tnat  day,  Horatio  !— 

My  father, — Methinks,  1 see  my  father. 

Hot.  Where, 

My  lord  ? 

7/om.  Id  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor.  1 saw  him  once,  he  was  a goodly  kio^. 
Ham.  He  was  a roan,  take  him  tor  all  in  all, 
I shall  nut  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Hor.  >1^  lord,  I think  1 saw  him  yesternight. 
Ham.  Saw  ! who  ? 

Hor.  My  lord,  the  king  yom  father. 

Ham,  The  king  my  father  ? 

Hor.  Season  your  admiration  for  a while 
With  an  attenlt  ear ; till  1 may  deliver, 

U|K)o  the  witness  of  these  genUemen, 

This  marvel  to  you. 

Ham,  For  God’s  love,  let  me  hear. 

Hor,  I'wo  nights  together  bad  these  gentle- 
men, 

Marcellus  and  Hernaido^  on  their  watch, 

In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.  A figure  like  your 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-k-pe.  [father, 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them ; thrice  he 
walk'd. 

By  their  express’d  and  fear-surprised  eyes. 
Within  his  truncheon's  length ; whilst  they. 
Almost  to  Jelly  with  the  act  of  fear,  [distiird 
Stand  dui^,  and  speak  not  to  him.  Thistu  me 
In  dreadful  secrecy  impart  they  did ; 

And  I with  them,  the  third  night,  kept  the 
watch : 

Where,  as  they  had  deliver'd,  both  in  time. 
Form  of  the  tning,  each  wurd  made  true  and 
good. 

The  apparition  comes : I knew  your  father ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham,  But  where  was  this? 

Hor.  My  lord,  upon  the  platform  where  we 
watch’d. 

Ham.  Did  you  not  speak  to  it  ? 

Hor.  My  lord,  1 did ; 

Butanswer  made  it  none : yet  once,methought^ 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak: 

But,  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud  ; 

• II  andcntljr  ibe  cuMom  to  five  a ootA  ottriluo 
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And  at  the  tonod  it  thnink  in  baste  away, 
And  vanish’d  from  our  sight 
Ham.  ’Tis  very  strange. 

Hot,  As  I do  live,  my  honour’d  lord,  His 
tme; 

And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty, 
To  let  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  Sirs,  but  this  troubles 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  f [me. 

All.  tVe  do,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Arm’d,  say  you  ? 

AU.  Arm’d,  my  lord. 

Ham.  From  top  to  toe? 

AU.  My  lord,  from  head  to  foot. 

Ham.  Then  saw  you  not 
His  face. 

Hor.  O,  yes,  my  lord ; be  wore  his  beaver* 
up. 

Ham.  ^Vhat,  look’d  be  frowninglyf 
Hor.  A countenance  more 
In  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

Ham.  Pale,  or  red  ? 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  fix’d  his  eyes  upon  you? 

Hor.  Most  coDstantlv. 

Ham.  1 would,  1 had  been  there. 

Hor.  It  would  have  much  amaz’d  you. 

Ham.  Veiy  like, 

Very  like:  Stay’d  it  long? 
ifor.  While  one  with  moderate  baste  might 
tell  a hundred. 

Mar.  Hrr.  Longer,  longer. 

Hor.  Not  when  1 saw  it.  1 

Ham.  His  beard  was  grizzl’d?  no? 

Hor.  It  was,  as  I have  seen  it  in  bis  life, 

A sable  silver’d. 

Ham.  I will  watoh  to-night; 

Perchance,  'twill  walk  again. 

Hor.  I warrant,  it  will. 

Ham.  If  it  assume  my  noble  father’s  person, 
I’ll  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape, 
And  bid  me  bold  my  peace.  1 pray  you  all, 

If  you  have  hitherto  conceal’d  this  sight. 

Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 

And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night, 

Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue ; 

I will  requite  your  loves:  So,  fare  you  well: 
Upon  the  platform,  Hwixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
I'll  visit  you. 

AU.  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Your  loves, as  mine  to  you:  Farewell. 
[Excitfi/  Horatio,  Marcellvs,  and  Ber- 
nardo. 

My  father’s  spirit  in  arms ! all  is  not  well; 

1 doubt  some  foul  play : 'would,  the  night  were 
come ! 

Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul : Foul  deeds  will  rise, 
Though  all  the  earth  o’erwbelm  them,  to  men’s 
eyes.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— A Room  ui  Polonivs’  House. 
Enter  Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd;  fare- 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit,  [well: 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep, 

But  let  me  hear  from  you. 

Opk.  Do  you  doubt  that? 

Ijiur.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  bis  fa- 
Hold  it  a fashion,  and  a toy  in  blood  ; [vour, 
A violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature, 
Forw’ard,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 
The  perfume  and  suppliance  of  a minote ; 

No  more. 

Opk.  No  more  but  so? 

• That  part  of  tb«  bclmcc  which  may  be  lifted  up. 


I Loer.  Think  it  no  more: 

I For  nature,  crescent,*  does  not  grow  alone 
tin  thews,?  and  bulk;  but,  as  this  temple 
waxes, 

The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  withal.  Perhaps,  he  loves  you 
now; 

And  now  no  soil,  nor  caotel,t  doth  besmirch^ 
The  virtue  of  his  will : but,  yon  must  fear. 

His  greatness  weigh’d,  his  will  is  not  his  own; 
For  be  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth : 

He  may  not,  as  unvalued  persons  do, 

Carve  for  himself ; for  on  his  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state  ; 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscrib’d 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body. 
Whereof  he  is  the  head:  Then  if  be  says  be 
loves  you. 

It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it. 

As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  place  [ther. 
May  give  his  saying  deed;  which  is  no  fur- 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sus- 
tain, 

If  with  too  credent!)  car  you  lislf  his  songs; 
Or  lose  your  heart;  or  your  chaste  treasure 
To  his  unmaster’d**  importunity.  [open 

Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister; 

And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  aflection, 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 

Tho  chariestt?  maid  is  prodigal  enough. 

If  sbe  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon: 

Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumniona  strokes: 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring. 

Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos’d: 

And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youtn 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent. 

Be  wary  then : best  safely  lies  in  fear; 

Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 
Opk.  I shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesson 
keep, 

As  watchman  to  my  heart : But  good  my  bro- 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do.  [ther. 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven ; 
Whilst,  like  a puff’d  and  recklesstt  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  read.^^ 

Laer.  O fear  me  not. 

I stay  too  long;~But  here  my  father  comes. 
Enter  Polonivs. 


A doable  blessing  is  a double  grace; 

Occasion  smiles  upon  a seconcl  leave. 

Pol.  Yet  here,  I^ertes!  aboard,  aboard,  for 
shame ; 

The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail. 

And  you  are  staid  for:  There, — uiy  blessing 
with  you; 

[Lajfing  Ms  Hand  on  Laertes'  Head. 

And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 

Look  tbou  char^ter.im  Give  tby  thoughts  no 
tongue. 

Nor  any  unproportion’d  thought  his  acL 

Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 

The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption 
tried, 

Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hooks  of  steel ; 

But  do  not  dull  thy  palm^T  with  entertain- 
ment [Beware 

Of  each  new-hateb’d,  unfledg’d  comrade. 

Of  entrance  to  a quarrel : but,  being  in, 
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Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  ihec. 
Give  every  man  Uune  ear,  but  few  ihy  voice: 
I'ake  each  man’s  censure,*  but  reserve  thy 
Judgement. 

Cosily  thy  habit  as  thv  purse  can  buy. 

But  not  express’d  in  fancy ; rich,  not  gaudy  ; 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclniius  the  man ; 

And  they  in  France,  of  the  best  rank  and 
station. 

Are  roost  select  and  generous, t chieft  in  that. 
Neither  a borrower,  nor  a lender  be : 

For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 

And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry.^ 
This  above  all, — To  thine  ow  nself  be  true ; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day, 

Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 
Farewell ; my  blessing  wasonj)  this  in  thee  ! 
Loer.  Must  humbly  do  1 take  roy  leave,  my 
lord. 

Pol.  The  time  invites  you ; go,  your  servants 
tend.Y  ^ ,, 

Laer.  Farewell.  Ophelia;  and  remember  well 
What  1 have  said  to  you. 

Oph.  ’Tis  in  my  memory  lock’d, 

Ana  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 
Laer.  rarewell.  [Exit  Laertes. 

Pol.  What  is’t,  Ophelia,  be  bath  said  to 
you  ? . r-  L 

Oph.  no  please  vou,  something  touching  the 
lord  Hamlet. 

Pol.  Marry,  well  bethought: 

'Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you  : and  you  yourself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  free  and 
bounteous. 

If  it  be  to,  (as  so  *tis  put  on  me. 

And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  1 must  tell  you, 
Y'ou  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly, 

As  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  your  honour: 
Whnt  is  between  you?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oph.  He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many 
Of  his  afleclion  to  me.  [tenders 

Pol.  Affection  ? pub  ! you  speak  like  a green 

Unsifted**  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 

Do  you  believe  his  lenders,  as  you  call  them  ? 
Oph.  1 do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I should 
think. 

Pol.  Marry,  I’ll  teach  you;  think  yourself  a 
baby; 

Tliat  you  have  la’en  these  tenders  for  true  pay, 
Whiefc  are  not  sterling.  Tender  yourself  more 
dearly; 

Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase, 
Vfronging  it  thus,)  you’ll  tender  me  a fool. 

Oph.  My  lord  he  bath  imp^jrtun’d  roe  with 
In  honourable  fashion. tt  [love, 

Pol.  Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it;  go  to,  go 
to. 

Oph.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his 
speech,  my  lord, 

With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

Pol.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.  1 do 
know, 

W'hcn  the  blood  burns,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows:  these  blazes,  daugh- 
ter. 

Oiling  more  light  than  heat, — extinct  in  both, 
Kveo  in  their  promise,  as  it  is  a making, — 
^'uu  must  not  take  for  lire.  From  thi4  time. 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence; 
hrt  your  enlreatmentstt  at  a higher  rate, 

Than  a command  to  parl^.  For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  That  he  is  young  ; 
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And  with  a larger  tether*  may  he  walk. 

Then  may  be  given  you : In  few,  Ophelia, 

Do  not  believe  his  vows:  for  they  are  brokers,! 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investmenU  show, 
But  mere  imploratorst  of  unholy  suits. 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds. 

The  better  to  beguile.  This  is  for  all,— - 
1 would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time 
forth, 

Have  you  so  slander  any  moment’s  leisure. 

As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
I^k  to’t,  I charge  you ; come  your  wap. 

Gpk.  1 shall  oMj,  my  lord.  [Exeumt. 

SCENE  7F-— T*e  Platfonm. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Horatio,  and  Marcellos. 
Ham.  The  air  bites  shrewdly ; it  is  very  cold. 
Hor.  It  is  a nipping  and  an  eager^  air. 

Ham.  What  hour  now  7 
Hot.  I think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hor.  Indeed!  1 heard  it  not;  it  then  draws 
near  the  season. 

Wherein  the  spirit  held  is  wont  to  walk. 

[A  Flourish  of  TrumpetSf  and  Ordnance 
shot  q/Tt  tciihin. 

What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  7 
Ham.  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and 
takes  his  rouse, || 

Keeps  wassel.T  and  the  swaggering  up- 
spring  reels  [down. 

And,  as  ne  drains  his  draughts  of  Rhenish 
The  kettlp-dnini  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge, 
iior.  Is  it  a custom  f 
Ham.  Ay,  marry,  is’t: 

But  to  my  mind,— though  I am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  born,— it  is  a custom 
More  honour’d  in  the  breach,  than  the  obser- 
vance. 

This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west, 
Makes  us  traduc’d,  and  tax’d  of  other  nations : 
They  depett  us,  drunkards,  and  with  swinish 
phrase 

Soil  our  addition ; and,  indeed  it  takes  ^ 
From  our  achievements,  though  perform’d  at 
height, 

The  pith  ana  marrow  of  our  attribnte. 

So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men, 

That,  for  some  vicious  mode  of  nature  in  them. 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty. 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  bis  origin,) 

By  the  o’ergrowlh  of  some  complexion, 

Olt  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  rea- 
son ; 

Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o’er-leavens 
The  form  of  plausive  manners ;— that  these 
men, — 

Carrying,  I say,  the  stamp  of  one  defect; 

Being  nature’s  livery,  or  fortune’s  star, — 
'Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace, 

As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo,) 

Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 
From  that  particular  fault : The  dram  of  base 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout,^^ 

To  bis  own  scandal. 

£nfcr  Ghost. 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes! 

Ham.  Angels  and  miaislcrs  of  grace  defend 
us! — 

Be  thou  a spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn  d, 

• Longer  Unc ; a hoi*c  fiutened  by  a rtrInR  to  a fttake  is 
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Bring  wUh  thee  airs  from  heaven,  or  blasts 
i'roro  hell. 

Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitable. 

Thou  coin'st  in  snch  a questionable*  shape, 
That  I will  speak  to  thee;  I'll  call  thee,  Ham- 
King,  father,  ro>al  Dane:  O,  answer  me:  [let, 
l>ct  me  out  burst  in  ignorance!  but  tell, 

Why  thy  canunis’d  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
Have  burst  their  cerements ! why  the  seuul- 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in- urn ’d,  [core. 
Hath  op’d  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws, 

To  cast  thee  up  again  ! What  may  this  mean, 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  c6mplete  steel, 
Revisit’st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
Making  night  hideous;  and  we  fools  of  nature. 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  <iispoBition,t 
W ith  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  soob  ? 
Say,  why  is  this  r wherefore?  what  should  we 
do  ? 

Hor.  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  with  it. 

As  if  it  some  impartment  did  desire 
To  you  alone. 

Mar.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 
It  waves  yon  to  a more  removedt  ground : 

But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hor,  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham.  It  witi  not  speak ; then  I will  follow  it. 
Hor.  Do  not,  my  ford. 

Ham.  U hy,  what  should  be  the  fear  ? 

I do  nut  set  wy  life  at  a pin’s  fee 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that. 
Being  a thing  immortal  as  itself? 

It  waves  me  rorth  again; — I’ll  follow  it. 

Hor.  What,  it  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood, 
my  lord. 

Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliff. 

That  beelles|]  o'er  his  base  into  the  sea? 

And  (here  assume  some  other  horrible  form, 
M'hich  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of 
reason. 

And  draw' you  into  madness  ? think  of  it: 

The  very  place  puts  toysff  of  desperation, 
Without  more  motive,  into  every  brain. 

That  looks  so  many  fathoms  to  the  sea, 

And  bears  it  roar  beneath. 

Ham.  It  waves  roe  still : — 

Go  on,  ril  follow  thee. 

Mar.  You  shall  not  go,  roy  lord. 

Ham.  Hold  off  your  hands. 

Hor.  Be  rul'd,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ham.  My  fate  cries  out. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  S^mean  lion's  nerve. — 

[Ghost  6cdlH)ar. 
Still  am  I call’d ; — unhand  me.  gentlemen ; — 
{Hreaktt^  from  them. 
By  heaven,  I'll  make  a ghost  of  him  that  lets** 
1 say,  away.: — Go  on,  I’ll  follow  thee,  [me : — 
[£xftrN(  Ghost  and  Hamlct. 
Hor.  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagination. 
Mar.  Let's  follow ; ’tis  nut  fit  thus  to  obey 
him. 

Hor.  Have  after : — To  what  issue  will  this 
come  ? 

Mar.  Something  U rotten  in  the  state  of 
Denmark. 

Hor,  Heaven  will  direct  it. 

Mar.  Nay,  let's  follow  him.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — A more  remote  part  qf  the  Plat~ 
form. 

Re-enter  Ohost  and  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Whither  w'ilt  thou  lead  me?  Speak; 
I’ll  go  no  further. 
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Choet.  Mark  me. 

Ham.  I will. 

Ghost.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 

When  I (u  sulphurous  and  tormenting  flames 
Must  render  up  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost! 

Ghost.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious 
To  what  1 shall  unfold.  [bearing 

Ham.  Speak,  1 am  bound  to  bear. 

Ghost,  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou 
Shalt  hear. 

Ham.  What? 

Ghost.  1 am  thv  father's  spirit ; 

Doom’d  for  a certain  term  to  walk  the  night ; 
And,  for  the  day,  confin’d  to  fast  in  tires, 

Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature, 
Are  burn’d  and  purg’d  away.  But  that  1 am 
To  tell  the  secrets  ol  my  prison-house,  [forbid 
1 could  a tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  soul;  freeze  thy  young 
blood;  [spheres; 

Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part, 

Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine: 

But  this  eternal  blazon*  must  nut  be 
! To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood : — List,  list,  O list  !— 

If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love, 

Ham,  O heaven ! 

Ghost.  Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural 
murder. 

Ham.  Murder? 

Ghost.  Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is; 
But  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  unuatural. 
Ham.  Haste  me  to  know  it;  that  1,  with 
wings  as  swift 

As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 

Mm  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghost.  1 find  tnee  apt; 

And  duller  shouidst  thou  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  rots  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf,  [hear: 
W'ouldst  thou  not  stir  in  this.  Now,  Hamlet, 
'Tis  given  out,  that  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, t 
A serpent  stung  me  ; so  the  whole  ear  of  Den- 
is by  a forged  process  of  my  death  [mark 
Rankly  abus’d  : but  know,  thou  noble  youth, 
I'be  serpent  that  did  sling  thy  father's  life, 
Now  wears  his  crown. 

Ham.  O,  my  prophetic  soul ! my  uncle ! 
Ghost.  Ay,  that  incestuous,  that  adulterate 
beast. 

With  witcbcrafl  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  seduce!)  won  to  his  shameful  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  seeming  virtuous  queen  : 
<),  Hamlet,  what  a falling-off  was  there ! 

From  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 

That  it  went  hand  in  band  even  with  the  vow 
I made  to  her  in  marriage ; and  to  decline 
Upon  a wretch,  whose  natural  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine ! 

But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd, 

'I'hough  lewdness  court  it  in  a shape  of  heaven ; 
So  lust,  though  to  a radiant  angel  link'd, 

Will  sate)  itself  in  a celestial  b«d. 

And  prey  on  garbage. 

But,  soft!  methinks,  1 scent  the  morning  air; 
Brief  let  me  be: — Sleeping  within  mine  or- 
My  custom  always  of  the  alternoon.  [chard, 
Upon  roy  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole, 

\\  ith  Juice  of  cursed  hebenon^  in  a vial, 

And  m the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
'fhe  leperous  distilmenl:  whose  effect 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man, 

That,  swift  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body; 

o Ihfpliy.  f Garden.  } Satiata  \ Uenbaae. 
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AdU,  wilh  a iiudden  vigour,  it  doth  potiet 
And  curd,  like  eager  dropping)} into  milk, 

The  thin  and  wbulesome  blood : so  did  It 
mine ; 

And  a most  instant  tetter*  bark'd  about, 

Most  lazart-like,  with  vile  and  loathaome  crust, 
All  my  smooth  body. 

I'bus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a brother's  hand, 

Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  des- 
patch'd 

Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unbousel’d,^  disappointed, f|  unanel'd 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head  : 

O,  horrible!  O,  horrible  I most  horrible! 

If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 

Let  not  the  rt>yal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest. 

But,  howsoever  thou  pursn'st  this  act. 

Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  tby  mother  aught^  leave  her  to  heaven, 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 
To  prick  and  sting  her.  Fare  thee  well  at 
once! 

The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near,. 
Aad^gias  to  pale  his  unefiectual  fire: 

Adieu,  adieu,  adieu!  remember  me.  [Exit. 
Ham.  ()  all  you  host  of  heaven  I O earth! 
What  else? 

And  shall  1 couple  hell? — O fie  I— Hold,  bold, 
my  heart ; 

And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old, 
But  Mar  me  sGffly  up!— Remember  thee? 

Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a 
seat 

In  this  distracted  globe.**  Remember  thee? 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I’ll  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records,  [past, 
Allsawsttof  books,  all  forms^  all  pressures 
That  youth  and  obserralion  copied  there ; 

And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  mv  brain, 
Unniix’d  with  baser  matter:  yes.  By  heaven. 

O most  pernicious  woman ! 

0 villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain! 

My  tables, It— meet  it  is,  I set  it  down. 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a villain; 
At  least,  I am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

[ H'rUing. 

Soj  uncle,  there  you  are.  Now  to  my  word  ; 
It  18,  AdicHf  aditu/  retnemUr  me. 

1 have  Bwom’t. 

Hor,  [iritAia.]  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Afar.  1 TYil/iia.1  Lord  Hamlet, 

Hor,  [iritAia.j  Heaven  secure  him  I 
Ham.  So  be  its 

Afar.  [IVttAta.]  Illo,  bo,  bo,  my  lord ! 

Hitm.  Hillo,  bo,  ho,  boy  I come,  bird,  come. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

Afar.  How  is't,  my  noble  lord  ? 

Hor.  What  news,  my  lord? 

Ham.  O wondertul ! 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham,  No; 

You  will  reveal  it. 

Hor.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Afar.  Nor  1,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  say  you  then ; would  heart  of 
man  once  think  it  ? — 

But  you'll  be  secret, 

Hor.  Afar.  Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

• Scab,  icurf.  -f  Lqirous.  ] Bereft 
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Ham,  There’s  ne'er  a villain,  dwelling  in 
all  Denmark, 

But  he’s  an  arrant  knave. 

Hor,  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come 
from  the  grave, 

To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right ; you  are  in  the  right ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 

I bold  it  fit,  tliat  we  shake  hands,  and  part: 
You,  as  your  business,  and  desire,  shall  point 
you;— 

For  every  man  hath  business,  and  desire. 

Such  as  It  is,— and,  for  my  own  poor  part. 
Look  you,  1 will  go  pray. 

Hor.  These  are  nut  wild  and  whirling  words, 
my  lord. 

Ham.  I am  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily; 
'Faith,  heartily.  [y^<» 

Hor.  Thcres  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Yes,  by  Saint  Patrick,  but  there  is, 
Horatio,  [here,— 

And  much  offence  too.  Touching  this  vision 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you ; 

For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O'er-master  it  as  you  may.  And  now,  go<^ 
friends. 

As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers, 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.  What  is't,  my  lord  ? 

We  will. 

Ham,  Never  make  known  what  you  have 
seen  to-night. 

Hor.  Afar.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  swear't. 

Hor.  In  faith. 

My  lord,  not  1. 

Afar.  Nor  1,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham.  Upon  my  sword. 

Alar.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 
Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 
Ghost.  \Btnealh.\  Swear. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha,  boy  I say’st  thou  so?  art  thou 
there,  true-pennyt  [Rge.— 

Come  on,— you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellar- 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Never  to  speak  of  Uiis  that  you  have 
Swear  by  roy  sw'ord.  [seen. 

Ghost.  Swear. 

Ham.  Hie  ei  ubuput*  then  we'il  shift  our 
ground : — 

Come  hither  gentlemen, 

And  lay  your  bands  again  upon  my  sword : 
Swear  by  my  sword. 

Never  to  speak  of  inis  that  vou  have  heard. 
Ghost.  [Deneafk.]  Swear  By  his  sword. 
Ham.  Well  saicK  old  mole ! canst  work  i'tbe 
earth  so  futf 

A worthy  pioneer! — Once  more  remove,  good 
friends. 

Hor.  O day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrous 
strange ! 

Ham.  .And  therefore  as  a stranger  give  it 
welcome. 

There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth, 
Horatio, 

Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy. 

But  come ; 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy ! 
How  strange  or  odd  soe’er  1 bear  myself. 

As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 

That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  me,  never  shall. 
With  arms  encumber’d  thus,  or  this  h«td- 
shake, 

« Here  and  cvciy  wbcT*. 
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Or  bv  DronoQDclnfl^  of  some  doub((\il  phrase, 
As,  HW/,  leeM,  ire  frnoir.'—or,  UV  cow/d,  ttn  if 
rre  iro«W;— or.  If  we  ti*t  io  »iHtak;~~or,  There 
Of,  an  if  tkqf  miffkt ; — 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 
That  you  know  aught  of  me:— This  do  you 
swear,  fyou!  I 

So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  I 
Ghost.  [Ileneath.'\  Swear.  ' 

liam.  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit!  S«,  gen- 
tlemen, 

With  all  my  love  I do  commend  me  to  you  : 
And  what  so  poor  a man  us  Hamlet  is 
May  do,  to  express  his  love  and  friending  to 
you,  [iher; 

God  willing,  sliall  not  lack.  Let  us  go  in  toge- 
And  still  your  finders  on  your  lips,  I pray. 

The  time  is  out  of  joint;— ()  cursed  spite! 

That  ever  I was  born  to  set  it  right! 

Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [ExrttiU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  1. — A Hoorn  in  Poi.ONiifs'  House. 
Enter  PoLoNifs  and  Keynalp<i. 

Pol.  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes, 
Reynaldo. 

Rev.  I wilL  my  lord. 

Pot.  You  shalf  do  marvellous  wisely,  good 
Reynaldo, 

Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  behaviour. 
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Rev.  My  lord,  I did  intend  it. 
Pol.  Marry,  w ell  said : 


: very  well  said.  Look 

you,  Sir, 

Inquire  me  first  what  Danskers*  are  in  Paris; 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where 
they  keep, 

What  company,  at  what  expense;  and  finding, 
By  this  encompassment  and  UriA  of  question, 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  more 
nearer 

Than  yonr  particular  demands  will  touch  it: 
Take  you,  as  'Iwere,  some  distant  knowledge 
of  him; 

As  thns, — I knotc  Ai*/nfAfr,  and  his  friends. 
And,  in  part.  Aim;— Do  you  mark  this,  Rey- 
naldo? 

Rev.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And,  ta  port.  Atm; — but,  you  may  say, 
not  welt: 

Tint,  if' t he  he  I mean,  he's  very  xtUd  ; 

Addicted  so  and  so ; — and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  yon  please ; marry,  none  so 
rank 

As  ma^  dishonour  him;  take  heed  of  that; 
But,  Sir,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips, 
As  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

Rev.  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing, 
quarrelling, 

Drabbi^ : — Yon  may  go  so  far. 

Rey.  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Pol.  'Faith,  no;  as  yon  may  season  it  in  the 
charge. 

You  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him, 

That  he  is  open  to  incontinency ; 

That’s  not  my  meaning:  but  breathe  bis  faults 
so  quaintly. 

That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty : 

The  flash  and  out-break  of  a fiery  mind; 

A savagenesst  in  unreclaimed  blood, 

Of  general  assault. 

• Dane*.  fWiiditei^ 


Rey.  But,  my  good  lord, — • 

Pm.  Wherefore  should  you  do  this? 

Hey.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I would  know  that. 

Pol.  Marry,  Sir,  here’s  my  driA; 

And,  1 believe,  it  is  a fetch  of  warrant : 

You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  sun, 

As  'twere  a thing  a uttle  soil’d  i’lhe  working, 
Mark  you, 

Your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would  sound 
Having  ever  seen  in  the  prenuiuinate*  crimes 
The  youth  you  breathe  or,  guilty,  be  assur’d, 
He  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence; 

Hood  Sir,  or  so ; or  friend,  or  gentleman,— 
According  to  the  phrase,  or  the  addition, 

Of  man,  and  country. 

Rey.  Very  good,  my  lord, 

Pol.  And  then,  Sir,  does  be  this, — He  dues— 
What  was  I about  to  say?— By  the  mass,  I 
was  about  to  say  something:— .Where  did 
1 leave? 

}tey.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence. 

Pol,  At,  closes  in  the  consequence, — Ay, 


At, 

»wr^; 

He  closes  with  you  thus  :—I  know  the  gentle^ 
I saw  him  yesterday,  or  t’other  day,  [inan  ; 
Or  then,  or  then;  with  such,  or  sueh;  and,  as 
you  say, 

TJfTf  leas  he  gaming;  there  o'erlook  ia  his  rouse; 
There  falling  out  at  ffnais;  or,  perchanee, 

I saw  him  enter  such  a house  of  sale, 

CVideUett,\  a brothel,)  or  so  forth, — 

See  you  now ; 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth: 
And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 

With  windlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bias, 

By  indirections  find  directions  out; 

So,  by  former  lecture  and  advice. 

Shall  you  my  son : You  have  me,  have  you  not? 
Rey.  My  lord,  1 have. 

Pol.  God  be  wi’  you ; fare  you  well. 

Rey.  Good  my  lord, 

Pol.  Observe  his  inclination  in  yourself. 

Rey.  I shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  play  his  music. 

Rey.  Well,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Enter  Ophelia. 

Pol.  Farewell! — How  now,  Ophelia?  what’s 
the  matter ; 

OpA.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  I have  been  so  af- 
frighted! 

Pol.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven? 

OpA.  My  lord,  as  1 was  sewing  in  my  do- 
set, 

Ixird  Hamlet, — with  his  doublet  all  unbrac'd; 
No  bat  upon  his  head ; bis  stockings  foul’d, 
Ungarter  d,  and  down»gv  vedt  to  his  aukle; 
Pale  as  his  shirt;  his  knees  knocking  each 
And  with  a look  so  piteous  in  purport,  ^ther; 
As  if  he  bad  been  loosed  out  of  hell, 

To  speak  of  horrors,— he  comes  before  me. 

Pot.  Mad  for  tby  love? 

OpA.  My  lord,  1 do  not  know; 

But,  truly,  1 do  fear  it. 

Pol.  What  said  he  ? 

OpA.  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me 
hard ; 

Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  bis  arm  ; 

And,  with  bis  other  hand  thus  o'er  his  brow, 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face. 

As  he  would  draw  it.  Lung  stay’d  he  so; 

At  last, — a little  shaking  of  mine  arm, 

• Already  named.  f Ilut  ii  to  uv. 
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And  thrice  his  heed  thus  waving  up  and 
dowfi) — 

lie  rais'd  a sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 

As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk,* 

A nd  end  hit  being : That  dune,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  stioulder  turn’d, 
He  seem’d  tu  find  his  wa^  without  his  eves; 
I'ur  out  o'doors  he  went  without  their  helps, 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

PW.  Come,  go  with  me;  I will  go  seek  the 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love ; [hing. 

Whose  viedent  pntperty  foredoest  itself. 

And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings, 
As  oft  as  anv  paasiusi  under  heaven, 

That  does  alHict  uur  natures.  1 am  sorry,— 
What,  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of 
late? 

Opk,  No,  my  good  lord ; but,  as  yon  did 
commaaa, 

1 did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  I'hat  hath  made  him  mad.  (ment, 
I am  sorry,  that  writh  better  heed  and  judge- 
1 had  not  quotedi  him;  I fear’d,  he  did  but 
trifle,  (jealousy  \ 

And  meant  to  wreck  thee;  bnt,  beshrew  my 
It  seems,  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  l^yond  ourselves  in  our  opinions, 

As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.  Come,  go  we  to  the  king: 
This  must  be  known  ; which,  being  kept  close, 
might  more 

Moru  grief  to  bide,  than  hate  to  utter  love. 
Cone.  (Ksrevfit. 

SCESF.  II. — A Room  in  the  C€UtU. 

BnUr  Kino,  Queen,  Uosencrantz,  Giilden- 
STEHN,  end  AtUndanis, 

King.  Welcome,  dear  Roseocrantz,  and 
Ouildenstern ! 

Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  yon, 
Tlie  neeu,  we  have  to  use  you,  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.  SomeUiing  have  vou  heard 
Of  Hamlet’s  transformation  ; so  I call  it, 

Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inw’ard  man 
Resembles  that  it  was  : What  it  should  be. 
More  than  his  father’s  death,  that  thus  hath 
put  him 

So  much  from  the  understanding  of  himself, 

I cannot  dream  of : I entreat  vou  both, 

That, — being  of  so  young  days  brought  up 
with  biro  ; [humour, — 

And,  since,  so  neighbour’d  to  his  youth  and 
That  you  vouchsa^  your  rest  here  in  our 
court 

Some  little  time : so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures  ; and  to  gather, 
So  much  as  from  occasion  vou  may  glean, 
Whether  angb^  to  us  unknown,  aiRKcts  Mm 
That,  opea’c^  lies  within  onr  remedy,  [thus, 
Qu^.  Gocra  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk’d 
of  vou ; 

And,  sure  I am,  two  men  there  are  not  living, 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.  If  it  will  please 
you 

To  show  ns  so  much  gentry,^  and  good-will, 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  a while, 

For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 

Yonr  visitauon  shall  receive  such  tuanks 
^ As  fits  a king's  remembrance. 

Ref.  Both  yonr  majesties 
Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  ns. 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

e Boi)/.  t Dtstroya  t Obwrvcd.  \ ConplalMnce. 


GmU.  But  we  both  obey  ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  In  the  full  beni,* 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feet, 

Tu  be  commanded. 

King.  Thanks,  Rosencrantx,  and  gentle 
Guildenstern. 

QNfCfi.  Thanks,  Guildenstern,  and  gentle 
RosencrantE : 

And  I beseech  vou  instantly  Co  visit 

My  too  much  changed  son.^Go,  some  of  you. 

And  bring  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

GmU.  Heavens  make  our  presence,  and  our 
Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him  ! [practices, 
Qaccfi.  Ay,  amen  ! 

[Excaat  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstern, 
und  $ome  Attendanta. 

Enter  Puloniub. 

Pol.  The  embassadors  from  Norway,  ny 
good  lord, 

Are  joyttilly  return’d. 

King.  Thou  still  hast  been  (he  father  of  good 
news. 

Pol.  Have  I,  niy  lord?  Assure  you,  mv  good 
1 hold  my  doty,  as  I hold  my  soul,  [iit^g^. 
Both  tu  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  king : 
And  I do  think,  (or  else  tins  brain  uf  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trailt  of  poUev  so  sure 
As  it  hath  us’d  tu  do,)  that  I have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet’s  lunacy. 

King.  O,  speak  of  that;  that  I do  long  to 
hear. 

Pot.  Give  first  admittance  to  (he  embaasa- 
dors : 

My  news  shall  be  the  fruitt  to  that  great  feast. 
King.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring 
them  in.  [h'xi/ Pou)nu  s. 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  bath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  ail  your  son’s  distem- 
per. 

Queen.  I doubt,  it  is  no  other  hot  the  nmin  ; 
His  father’s  death,  and  our  u’erhasty  marriage. 

Re-enter  PoLONirs,  tri/A  Voltimand  and 

CORNELIIS. 

King.  Well,  w-e  shall  sift  him.^Welcome, 
my  good  friends  I ? 

Sav,  Voltimand,  wiiat  from  our  brother  Nut- 
Volt.  Most  iair  return  uf  greetings  and  de- 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress  [sires. 
His  nepUew*’s  levies;  which  to  him  appear'd 
To  be  a preparaliou  Against  the  Polai^,*^ 

But,  better  look’d  into,  be  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness:  Whereat 

griev’d, — 

That  so  his  sickness,  age.  and  impotence, 

Was  falsely  borne  in  hand,|— sencls  out  arrests 
On  Portiobras  ; which  he,  in  brief,  obeys ; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway  ; and,  in  fine, 
Makes  vow  before  kia  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  majesty. 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy. 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  anouM  fee ; 
And  hii  conimission,  to  employ  those  soldiers. 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack ; 

With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown, 

[Gircs  a Pnper. 

That  it  might  please  you  to  give  quiet  pirns 
Through  your  dominions  for  this  enterprise ; 
On  such  regards  of  safety,  and  aliowance, 

As  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  likes  us  well : 

And,  at  our  more  consider'd  tine,  we'll  read, 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 

0 UinMMi  evertion.  f Srent.  t Dvvelt. 
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Meantime*  we  thank  you  for  your  well-took 
labour : 

Go  to  jour  rest;  at  night  we‘11  feast  together: 
Most  welcome  home ! 

\F.xennt  Vultimand  awi  Corn&liis. 
Pol.  This  business  is  well  ended. 

My  liege*  and  madam,  to  oxp.istulale” 

What  majestY  should  be*  wliat  duty  is. 

Why  day  is  day,  night  night,  and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and 
time. 

Therefore, — since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit. 
And  tediousneas  the  limbs  and  outward  floor- 
jshes,— 

1 will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  is  mad : 

Mad  call  1 it:  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  is't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad : 

But  let  (hat  go. 

QugfH.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

Poi.  Madam,  1 swear  I use  no  art  at  all. 

That  he  is  mad,  'tis  true : ’lie  true*  'lis  pity ; 
And  pity  'Us,  ’tis  true:  a foolisJi  figure; 

But  farewell  it,  for  1 will  use  no  arU 

Mad  let  ns  grant  him  then:  and  now  remains. 

That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 

Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect; 

For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause : 

Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

1 have  a daughter ; have,  while  she  is  mine ; 
Who,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark, 

Hath  given  me  this:  Now  gather  and  surmise. 
— >7o  ike  cilftiial,  and  souf’s  ids/,  ike  most 
keautiM  Onkeha,— - 

That’s  an  ill  phrase,  a vile  phrase;  beantified  is 
a vile  phrase;  but  you  shall  hear, — Thus: 

In  her  exceUeni  wnite  ho$om^  <Aese,  ^c. 

Queen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her  f 
Pol.  Good  madam,  stay  awhile;  1 will  be 
faithful.— 

Doubt  tkoUt  the  MtoTM  are  fire ; [ Heads. 

ZKmhf,  fkaf  the  etut  doth  more: 

Doubt  truth  to  he  a liar  ; 

Bui  merer  doubts  I tore, 

O dear  Ophelia,  I amUlat  these  numbers ; I 
hare  not  art  to  reckon  my  fcroans ; but  that  I lore 
thee  bestf  O f^et  besij  believe  it.  Adieu. 

Thine  evermore,  most  dear  lady,  whilst 
this  machine  is  to  him,  Hamlet 

This,  in  obedience,  hath  my  danghter  shown 
And  more  above,  hath  his  solicitings,  [me: 
As  they  fell  out  by  lime,  by  means,  and  place, 
All  ^iven  to  mine  ear. 

ffiag.  But  how  hath  she 
Receiv’d  his  love? 

Pol.  What  do  yon  think  of  met 
King.  As  of  a man  faithful  and  honourable. 
Pol.  I would  fain  prove  so.  But  what  might 
yon  think, 

When  1 nad  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing* 

(As  I perceiv’d  it*  I must  tell  yon  that,  pon* 
Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here*  think,  | 
If  I had  play’d  the  desk,  or  table-book; 

Or  given  my  heart  a working,  route  and 
dumb ; 

Or  look'd  upon  (his  lore  with  Idle  sight; 

What  might  you  think?  no,  I went  roundt  to 
work. 

And  my  young  mistress  thus  did  I bespeak  ; 
Lord  Hamlet  is  a prince  ont  of  thy  sphere ; 

This  must  not  be : and  then  I precepts  gave  her, 
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That  she  should  lock  herself  from  bis  resort. 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  look  the  fruits  of  my  advice; 
And  he*  repulsed,  (a  short  tale  to  make,) 

Kell  into  a sadness;  then  into  a fast ; 

Thence  to  a watch;  thence  into  a weakness ; 
Thence  to  a lightness ; and,  by  this  declension, 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves. 

And  all  we  mourn  for. 

King.  Do  you  think,  ’tis  this? 

Queen.  It  may  be,  very  likely. 

Pol.  Hath  there  been  such  a time,  (I’d  fain 
know  that,) 

That  I have  positively  said,  Tti  so. 

When  it  prov’d  otherwise? 

A'iag.  Not  that  1 know. 

Pol.  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise: 
[PoiatiNg  to  his  Head  and  Shoulder. 
If  circumstances  lead  me,  1 will  find 
Where  truth  is  bid*  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  How  may  we  try  it  further  ? 

Pot.  You  know*  sometimea  he  walks  for 
hours  together. 

Here  in  the  lobby. 

Queen.  So  he  aoes,  indeed. 

Pol.  At  such  a time  I’ll  loose  my  daughter 
to  him: 

Be  you  and  1 behind  an  arras*  then  ; 

Mark  the  encounter : if  be  love  her  not* 

And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  Uiereon, 

Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a slate, 

But  keep  a farm*  and  carters. 

King.  We  will  try  it 

Enter  Hamlet,  reading. 

Queen.  But.  look,  where  sadly  the  poor 
wretch  comes  reading. 

Pol.  Away*  I do  beseech  you*  both  away; 
rilboardt  him  presently  :—0,  give  me  leave.— 
[Kj’cmi/  Kimg*  Quern*  end  Attendants. 
How  does  my  good  lord  Hamlet? 

Ham.  Well,  cod-’a-mercy. 

Pol.  Do  you  know  me,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Excellent  well ; you  are  a fishmonger. 
Pol.  Not  I,  ray  lord. 

Ham.  Then  1 would  you  were  so  honest  a 
man. 

Pol.  Honest  my  lord? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world 
goes,  is  to  be  one  roan  picked  out  of  ten  thou- 
sand. 

Pot.  That’s  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  a dead 
dog,  being  a god,  kimingcarriun,— >Haveyou 
a claughter? 

Pol.  I have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i’the  sun : concep- 
tioDt  is  a blessing;  but  as  your  daughter  may 
conceive, § — friend,  look  tol. 

Pol.  How  say  you  by  that?  [Astdr.]  Still 
harping  on  ray  daughter: — yet  he  Knew  mo  nut 
at  first ; be  said,  1 was  a fishmonger : He  is  far 
gone,  far  gone:  and,  truly  in  my  youth  I suf- 
fered  much  extremity  for  love;  very  near  this. 
I’ll  speak  to  him  again. — What  do  you  reml, 
my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Words,  words,  words ! 

Pol.  What  is  the  matter,  roy  lord? 

Ham.  Between  who? 

Pol.  I mean,  the  matter  that  you  read,  my 
lord. 

Ham.  Slanders,  Sir : for  the  satirical  rogue 
say.s  here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards ; that 
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their  face#  are  wrinkled;  their  eyes  purfciof^ 
thick  amherf  and  plum>tree  ffum ; and  that 
they  have  a plentiful  lack  of  wit,  tn(^ether  with 
most  weak  hams:  All  of  which,  Sir,  though  1 
moat  powerfully  and  potently  believe,  yet  1 
hold  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  down ; 
fur  yourself,  Sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I am,  if, 
like  a crab,  you  could  go  backward. 

Poi.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's 
method  in  it.  [^Asidt.]  H ill  you  walk  out  of 
the  air,  my  lord  ? 


pregnant*  sometimes  his  replies  are!  a happi- 
ness that  often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason 
and  sanityt  could  not  so  prosperously  be  de- 
livered of.  I will  leave  him,  and  suddenly 
contrive  the  means  of  meeting  between  him  and 
my  daughter. — My  honourable  lord,  1 will 
most  humbly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot.  Sir,  take  from  roe  any 
thing  that  I will  more  willingly  pari  withal; 
except  ray  life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 

Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  These  tedious  old  fools ! 

Entar  Rosencrantz  and  Guildesstern. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamid;  there 
he  is. 

Hoi.  GihI  save  you,  Sir!  [To  Polomus. 

[hjril  PotoNics. 

OuU.  My  honour’d  lord  ! — 

Pos,  My  most  dear  lord  !—  ' 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends!  How  dost 
thou,  GuUdenstern?  Ah,  Rosencranlz!  Good 
lads,  how  do  ye  both  ? 

Hos.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

Guil.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  nut  overhappy ; 
On  fortune  8 cap  wc  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe? 

Ho$.  Neither,  mv  lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  in 
the  middle  of  her  favours? 

Guil.  Taith,  her  privates  we. 

Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune?  O,  most 
true  ; she  Is  a strumpet.  What  news? 

Hos.  None,  my  lord ; but  that  the  world  is 
grown  honest. 

Ham.  Then  is  doomsday  near : Rut  your 
news  is  not  true.  I>et  me  question  more  in 
particular:  What  have  you,  my  good  friends, 
deserved  at  the  hands  of  fortune,  that  she 
sends  you  to  prison  hither  ? 

Guil.  Prison,  my  lord  ! 

Ham.  Denmark  s a prison. 

Hos.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  A goodly  one ; in  which  there  are 
many  confines,  wards,  and  dungeons ; Den- 
mark being  one  of  the  worst. 

Hoi.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Hair.  H hy,  then  'tis  none  to  you  ; for  there 
is  nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking 
makes  it  so : to  me  it  is  a prison. 

Kos.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it 
one;  ’tis  too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  O God  I 1 could  be  bounded  in  a nut- 
shell, and  count  myself  a king  of  infinite 
space;  were  it  not  thAt  1 have  bad  dreams. 

Guif.  W’hich  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition; 
for  the  very  substance  of  the  ambitious  is  merely 
the  shadow  of  a dream. 

Ham.  A drenm  itself  is  but  a shadow. 

Ros.  Truly,  and  i hold  ambition  of  so  aiiy 
and  light  a quality,  that  it  is  but  a shadow  a 
shadow. 
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Ham.  Then  are  oar  beggars,  bodies;  and 
nur  monarchs,  and  outstretch’d  heroes,  tho 
beggars’  shadows:  Shall  we  to  the  court?  for, 
by  my  fay,  I cannot  reason- 

Ros.  Guil.  We'll  wait  upon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matter:  1 will  not  sort  you 
with  the  rest  of  iny  servants ; for,  to  speak  to 
you  like  an  honest  man,  1 am  most  dreadfully 
attended*  Rut,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friend- 
ship,  what  make  you  at  Elsinore? 

ixM.  To  visit  you,  my  lord ; no  other  occa- 
sion. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I am,  I am  even  poor  iu 
thanks ; but  1 thank  you : and  sure,  dear  friends, 
mv  thanks  are  too  dear,  a halfpenny.  Were 
you  not  sent  for  ? Is  it  your  own  inclining  ? Is 
It  a free  visitation  ? Come,  come ; deal  justly 
with  me:  come,  come;  nay,  speak. 

Guil.  What  SDOuld  we  say,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Any  thing— but  to  the  purpose.  You 
were  sent  for;  and  there  is  a kind  of  confes- 
sion in  your  looks,  which  your  modesties  have 
notcraR  enoogh  to  colour:  I know,  the  good 
king  and  queen  have  sent  for  you. 

I Rot.  To  what  end,  my  lord  ? 

! Ham.  That  you  must  teach  me.  Rot  let  roe 
I conjure  you  by  tlie  rights  of  onr  fellowship, 

I by  the  consonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obliga- 
tion of  our  ever-preserved  love,  and  by  what 
more  dear  a better  proposer  could  charge  you 
withal,  be  even  ana  direct  with  me,  whether 
you  were  sent  for,  or  no  ? 

Ros.  What  say  you?  [To  Guildewstern. 

Ham.  Nay,  then  1 have  an  eye  of  you; 
[Asi<U.] — if  you  love  me,  hold  not  off, 

Guil.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  fur. 

Ham,  I will  tell  you  why;  so  shall  mv  anti- 
cipation prevent  your  discovery,  and  your 
secrecy  to  the  king  and  queen  moult  no  feather. 

I have  ®f  late,  (but,  wherefore,  I know  not,) 
lost  all  my  mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  exer- 
cises : ana,  indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily  with  my 
disposition,  that  this  goodly  frame,  the  earth, 
seems  to  me  a steril  promontory ; this  most 
excellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  you,  this  brave 
o’erhanging  firmament,  this  majestical  roof 
fretted  with  golden  fire,  why,  it  appears  no 
otlier  thing  to  me,  than  a foul  and  pestilent 
congregation  of  vapours.  What  a piece  of 
wora  is  man ! How  noble  in  reason ! how  in- 
finite in  faculties!  in  form,  and  moving,  how 
express  and  admirable!  in  action,  bow  like  an 
angel!  in  apprehension,  bow  like  a god!  the 
beauty  of  the  world  ! the  paragon  of  animals! 
And  yet,  to  me,  what  is  this  quintessence  of 
dust?  man  delights  not  me,  nur  woman  nei- 
ther ; though,  by  your  smiling,  you  seem  to 
say  so. 

Kits.  My  lord,  there  is  no  such  stuff  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  1 said, 
Man  delights  not  me  ? 

Ros.  lo  Uiink,roy  lord,  if  you  delight  not  in 
man.  what  lenten*  entertainment  the  players 
shall  receive  from  you : we  cotedt  them  on  the 
way  ; and  hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you 
service. 

Ham  He  that  plays  the  ]dng,  shall  be  wel- 
come: his  majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me: 
the  adventurous  kuight  shall  use  his  foil,  and 
target;  the  lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis;  the  hu- 
morous man  shall  end  his  part  in  peace  ; the 
clown  shall  make  those  laugh,  whose  lungs  are 
tickled  o’tbe  sere;  and  the  Indy  shall  say  her 
mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall  halt  lor’i. 
— Whal  players  arc  they  ? 

* ^orc. 
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Rot.  Even  tbone  you  were  wont  to  take  such 
delicht  in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it,  they  travel?*  their 
residence,  both  in  reputdUua  and  profit,  was 
better  both  ways. 

Rot.  I tliink,  their  inhibition  comes  by  the 
means  of  the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  they 
did  when  1 was  in  the  city  7 Are  they  so  fol- 
lowed? 

Rot.  No,  indeed,  they  are  not. 

Ham.  How  comes  it?  Do  they  grow  rusty? 

Rot.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the 
wonted  pace:  Hot  there  is.  Sir,  an  aiery  of 
children,  little  evase$,t  that  cry  out  on  tlie  top 
of  (question,?  and  are  most  tyrannically  ciapoed 
for't : these  are  now  the  fashion ; and  so  W- 
rattle  the  common  stages,  (so  they  call  them) 
that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are  afraid  of  goose 
quills,  anu  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children  ? who  main- 
tains them?  how  are  they  escoted  Will  they 
pursue  the  qaality)|  no  loBjrar  than  th^  can 
sing?  will  they  not  say  nllerwards,  if  they 
should  grow  themselves  to  common  players, 
(as  it  is  most  like,  if  their  means  are  no  better,) 
their  writers  do  them  wrung,  to  make  them  ex- 
claim against  their  own  succession  7 

Rot.  Taith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on 
both  sides;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to 
tarred  them  on  to  controversy  : there  was,  hir 
awhile,  no  money  bid  for  argument,  unless 
the  poet  and  the  player  went  to  culls  in  the 
question. 

Ham.  Is  it  nossible  ? 

Gad.  O,  inere  has  been  much  Uirowing 
about  of  brains. 

Ham,  Do  the  boys  carry  it  away  ? 

Rot.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ; Hercules 
and  his  load  too.** 

Ham.  It  is  not  very  strange : for  my  uncle 
is  king  of  Denmark,  and  those,  that  would 
make  mouths  at  him  while  my  father  lived, 
give  twenty,  forty,  fifty,  a hundred  ducats 
a-piece,  for  his  picture  in  little. tt  ’Sblood, 
there  is  something  in  this  more  than  natural, 
if  philosophy  conla  find  it  out. 

[Flottritk  of  Tmmpeit  irtlkin. 

GuU.  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elsi- 
nore. Your  hands.  Come  then  ; the  appur- 
tenance of  w'elcoroe  is  fashion  and  ceremony  : 
let  me  complytt  with  you  in  this  garb;  lest  my 
extent  to  the  players,  which,  1 tell  yon,  must 
show  fairly  outward,  should  more  appear  like 
entertainment  than  yours.  You  are  welcome : 
But  my  uncle-father,  and  aunt-mother,  are 
deceived. 

Gaif.  In  what,  my  dear  lord  7 

Ham.  I am  but  mad  north-north-west:  when 
the  wind  is  southerly,  I know  a hawk  from  a 
hand-saw. 

Enitr  PoLONlus. 

Pol.  Well  be  with  you,  centlemen ! 

Ham.  Hark  you,  Guildcnstern ; — and  you 
too; — at  each  ear  a hearer:  that  great  baby, 
you  see  there,  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swaddling- 
clouts. 

Rot.  Happily,  he*s  the  second  time  come  to 
them;  for,  they  say,  an  old  man  is  twice  a 
child. 

• Bernmr  ■trollm,  I Young  ncKtUng*.  f HUlogue. 
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Ham.  I will  prophesy,  he  comes  to  tell  me 
of  the  players:  mark  it. — You  say  right.  Sir: 
o’MonJay  murning;  ’twas  then,  indeed. 

Pot.  My  lurd,  1 have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  1 have  news  to  tell  you; 

When  Hosrius  was  an  actor  in  Rome, 

Pol,  The  actors  are  curoe  hither,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Buz,  buz! 

Pol.  CpoD  my  honour,— 

Ham.  Thtn  came  each  actor  on  hit  ctss, 

Pol.  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral- 
comical,  historical-pastoral,  [tragical-histori- 
cal, tragical-comical-historical-pastoral,  ] scene 
indiridable,  or  poem  unlimitea : Seneca  can- 
not be  too  heavy,  nor  Plautus  too  light.  For 
the  law  of  writ,*  and  the  liberty,  these  are 
the  only  men. 

Haro.  O Jepkthak.,  judge  ^ /sroel, ~wbat  a 
treasure  hadst  thou  ! 

Pol.  What  a treasure  had  he,  my  lord? 

Ham.  W hy — Oar  fair  daughter^  and  no  inore 
The  tckich  he  heed  patting  tceU* 

Pol.  Still  on  my  daughter.  [Aeide. 

Ham.  Am  I nut  i'thc  right,  old  Jephtnah? 
Pol.  If  you  call  me  Jephthah,  my  lord,  1 
have  a daughter,  that  1 love  passing  well. 
Ham.  Nay,  lliat  follows  not. 

Pol.  U hat  follows  then,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why,  At  by  lot,  tcot,  and  (hen, 
you  know,  it  came  to  As  most  like  it  true, 
— The  first  row  of  the  piuu.s  chnnsont  will  show 
you  more;  tor,  look,  my  abiidgmciit  comes. 

Enter  Four  or  Fire  Players. 

You  are  welcome,  masters  ; welcome,  all : — I 
am  glad  tu  see  thee  well :— w elcitme,  good 
friends. — O,  old  friend  ! W’hy,  thy  face  is  val- 
ancedt  since  t saw  thee  last ; Com’st  Ihon  to 
bcard^  me  in  Denmark  ?— W hat ! my  young 
lady  and  mistress ! By-’r-lady,  your  ladyship 
is  nearer  to  heaven,  than  when  1 saw  you  last, 
by  the  altitude  of  a chopine.||  Pray  God,  your 
voice,  like  a piece  of  uncurront  gold,  be  not 
cracked  within  the  ring. — Masters,  you  are  all 
welcome.  W'c’ll  e'en  to’t  like  French  falconers, 
fly  at  any  thing  we  see:  We'll  have  a speech 
straight:  Come,  give  us  a taste  of  your  qual- 
ity ;il  come,  a passionate  speech. 

1 Play.  What  speech,  mv  lord  7 
Ham.  I heard  tbee  speak  me  a speech  once, 
—but  it  was  never  acted ; or,  if  it  was,  not 
above  once:  for  the  play,  I remember,  pleased 
not  the  million;  '(was  caviare**  to  ttie  gene- 
ral :ft  but  it  was  (as  1 received  it,  and  others, 
whose  judgements,  in  such  matters,  cried  in 
the  lopti  of  mine,)  an  excellent  play ; well 
digested  in  (be  scenes,  set  down  with  as  much 
modesty  as  cunning.  1 remember,  one  said, 
there  were  no  sallads  in  the  lines,  to  make  the 
matter  savouiy  ; nor  no  matter  in  the  phrase, 
that  might  indile^^  the  author  of  affection  :|jy 
but  called  it,  an  honest  method,  as  wholesome 
as  sweet,  and  by  very  much  more  handsome 
than  fine.  One  speech  in  it  1 chiefly  loved  { 
[iwas  iEneas’  talc  to  Dido;  and  thereabout  ot 
it  especially,  where  he  speaks  of  Priam's 
slaughter : If  it  live  in  your  memory,  begin  at 
this  line ; let  me  see,  let  me  see  ; — 

The  rugged  Pyrrhus,  like  the  Hyrcanian  beati, 
— 'tis  not  so;  it  begins  with  Pvrrhus. 

The  rugged  Pyrrhus, — he,  tchoie  sable  arms, 

• Writing.  + CliruUtia*  carols.  J Fringed. 

\ Defy.  tl  ci.’g.  % Profi^ttg*. 

• • An  Italian  disfi  mailc  of  tlic  roes  of  Astics. 
ft  Miiltiiude.  II  Abovo.  Convict 

lin  AdevUtion. 
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Black  4U  Ml  ptcrpocc^  did  the  reeemltU  | 

IVhen  he  laif  cinched  m the  otmnoue  honet  ' 

Bath  now  tku  dreud  and  Uaek  com^xion . 
emewr’d 

With  hertiidrtf  nutre  diemal;  head  to  foot 
Now  i$  he  total  rules;*  horribly  trick*dt 
IV’t/A  blood  /athers^  inofA^«,  dia$gkUrs, 
sons; 

Bak*d  and  impasted  with  the  sorcAin^  streetSf 
That  lend  a turoMnous  and  a damned  light 
To  their  lord's  murder:  Roasted  tn  uralA,  and 
firet 

And  thus  oVr.ftzrd  trtVA  coarnlate  gore^ 

With  eyes  like  c«rAunc/r«,  the  heliuh  Pyrrhus 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks; — So  proceed  you. 

Pol.  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken ; willi 
good  accent,  and  go<Ml  discretion. 

1 Play.  Ahon  he  find  him 
Striking  too  short  at  Greeks;  his  antique 
Sicord^ 

Rebellious  to  hts  arm^  lies  where  U/alls^ 
KepiupittnMo  command;  (.'nc^uai  nut<cA'd, 
Pyrrhus  at  Priam  drtrcs;  in  r«i^c,  strikes  wide; 
But  with  the  whitf  and  urind  oj  his  fell  sword 
The  unnerved  father  falls,  TAcn  scit»c/c»c  7itaJii, 
Seeming  to  feel  (Aw  !dow,  withfiamimg  top 
Stoops  to  Aw  base ; and  with  a hideous  crash 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhus’  ear:  /or,  lol  his 
swordf 

Which  was  declining  on  (Ac  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priftm^  seem’d  i’tke  air  to  stick; 

SOf  as  a painted  tyranty  PyrrAiu  stood  ; 

Andy  like  a neutral  to  his  will  and  ma((cr, 

Did  nothing. 

Duty  as  we  often  see,  against  some  s(orm, 

A sUence  in  (Ac  heavens,  the  rackt  stand  still. 

The  bold  tcinds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hush  as  death:  anon  (Ac  dreat^ul  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region : So,  after  Pyrrhus'  jnuse, 

A roused  vengeance  sets  him  new  a-  work ; 

And  never  did  the  Cyclops'  Aommrrs fail 
On  Mars'  armour,  forg’d  for  proof  c(cmc^ 
lft(A  less  remorse  tMu  Pyrrhus’  bleeding  sword 


Would  have  made  milch*  the  bundng  eye  V 
i4nd  imuion  in  the  gods.  [Ararcn, 


[gods, 
II  you 


Now/aUe  on  Priam. — 

Om(,  om(,  thou  strumpet.  Fortune/  A< 

In  general  synod,  take  away  her  potrcr; 

Break  all  (Ac  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel, 
And  bowl  the  round  nate  down  the  hill  qf  heaven, 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends/ 

Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Ham.  It  shall  to  the  barber’s,  with  your 
beard. — Pr’ythoe,  say  on:— He’s  for  a jig,  or 
a tale  of  bawdry,  or  he  sleeps: — say  on:  come 
to  Hecuba. 

1 Play.  But  who,  ak  woe/  had  seen  the  mobied\\ 
queen 

Ham.  The  mobled  qneen? 

Pol.  That^s  good;  mobled  ooeen  is  good. 

1 Play.  Run  bar^oot  up  ana  down,  threat'ning 
the  flames 

With  bissonH  rheum ; a clout  upon  that  head. 
Where  late  the  diadem  stood ; and,  for  a robe, 
About  her  lank  and  ail  o’er-teemed  loins, 

A blanket,  in  (Ac  akxrm  of  fear  caitgAt  up ; 

Who  this  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom 
steep'd, 

*Gainst  Fortune's  state  would  treaoon  hexe  pro- 
nounc'd : 

Bat  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then. 
When  she  saw  Ptfrrhus  make  malicious  ^ort 
In  mincing  unth  ms  sirord  Acr  AuiAand’s  limbs ; 
'The  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made, 

X Unless  things  morttd  move  them  not  at  aU,J 


Pm.  Look,  whether  he  has  not  turn’d  bis 
I colour,  and  his  tears  in’s  eyes. — Pr'ylhee,  no 
more. 

I Ham.  Tis  well ; I’ll  have  thee  speak  out  the 
rest  of  this  soon. — Good  mv  lord,  will  you  see 
the  players  well  bestowed  r Do  you  bear,  let 
them  be  well  used ; for  they  are  the  abstract, 

I and  brief  chronicles,  of  the  lime:  Alter  your 
' death  you  were  belter  have  a bad  epitaph, 

I than  their  ill  report  while  you  live. 

I Pol.  My  lord,  1 will  use  them  according  to 
: their  desert 

I Ham.  Odd’s  bodikin,  man,  much  better: 
Use  every  man  alter  his  desert,  and  who  shall 
scape  wmpping?  Use  them  after  your  own 
honour  and  dimity : The  less  they  deserve, 
the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty.  Take  them 
in. 

Pol,  Come,  Sirs. 

[£xt(  PoLonius,  withsome  of  the  Players. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends : we’ll  hear  a play 
to-morrow. — l>ost  thou  bear  me,  old  friend; 
can  you  play  the  murder  of  Gonsago  ( 

1 Play.  Av,  my  lord. 

Ham.  WeMl  have  it  to-morrow  night  You 
could,  for  a need,  study  a speech  of  some  dua- 
en  or  sixteen  lines,  which  1 would  set  down, 
and  insert  io’l?  could  you  noil 

1 Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Very  well.-~Fullow  that  lord ; and 
look  you  mock  him  not  [£xi(  Playeb.1  My 
good  friends,  [To  Ros.  and  Geil.1  I'll  leave 
you  tilt  night:  you  aye  welcome  to  Elsinore. 

Ros.  Go^  my  lord ! 

f £'xcun(  Rosencrantz  and  Gi'ildenstern. 

Ham.  Ay,  so,  God  be  wi'  you: — Now  1 am 
alone. 

(),  w hat  a rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  player  here. 

But  in  a fiction,  in  a dream  ot  passion. 

Could  force  his  soul  to  his  own  conceit. 

That,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann*d; 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in’s  aspbet,  [ing 
A broken  voice,  and  his  whole  funcUon  suit- 
With  forms  to  his  conceit  7 And  all  for  nopungl 
For  Hecuba! 


% Red. 

i IJghC  clouds. 
I Muffled. 


f RUwooed. 
4 lOtenisL 
1 BIukI. 


What’s  Hecuba  to  him,  or  be  to  Hecuba,  [do, 
That  be  should  weep  for  her?  What  would  he 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  passion. 
That  1 have  7 lie  would  drown  the  stage  with 
tears, 

A nd  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 
Make  mud  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free. 
Confound  the  ignorant,  and  amaze,  indeed, 
The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 

Yet  I. 

A dull  and  muddy-racUled  rascal,  peak. 

Like  John  a-dreams,  unpregnant  ol  my  cause, 
And  can  say  nothing;  no,  not  fora  king. 

Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  lile, 

A damn’d  detealt  was  made.  Am  1 a coward? 
W ho  calls  me  villain  7 breaks  my  pale  across  7 
Plucks  ofi* my  beard,  and  blows  it  in  my  face? 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  7 gives  me  the  Ue  i’the 
throat. 

As  deep  as  to  the  lungs?  Who  does  me  this! 
Ha! 

Why.  I should  take  it:  for  it  cannot  be, 

But  1 am  pigeon>liver'd,  and  lack  gall 
To  make  oppression  bitter;  or,  ere  this, 

I should  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites 
With  this  slave’s  offal;  Blocmy,  bawdy  vil- 
lain I 


• Milky. 


f Dniructkia. 
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RoiDonieUM,treacberoQ8,  lecbfrouf»  lusdlew«* 
villain ! 

Why,  wliat  an  aM  am  IT  Thit  U most  brave; 
That  I,  the  ton  of  a dear  falber  murder'd. 
Prompted  to  my  revenfre  by  heaven  and  liell. 
Most,  like  a whore,  unpack  my  bean  vnih 
Aad  fall  a cursing,  like  a very  drab,  [uords, 
A eculKon  1 

Fteupon't!  fob!  About  my  brains!  Humph! 
1 have  heard, 

lliat  guiltv  creatures,  sitting  at  a play, 

Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presentfy 
They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefactions; 

For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will 
speak  [players 

With  most  miraculous  organ.  I'll  have  these 
Pl^  something  like  the  murder  of  niy  father. 
Be  fore  mine  uncle : I’ll  observe  bis  looks ; 

1*11  tent  him  to  the  quick  ;t  if  he  do  blench, t 
1 know  my  course.  The  spirit,  that  1 have 


May  be  a devil:  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  asaome  a pleasing  shape;  yea,  aud,  per- 
haps, 

Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 

(As  be  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me : I’ll  have  grounds 
More  relative  than  this  : The  play  s Uie  thing. 
Wherein  I’ll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 


ACT  111. 


SCE^E  /. — A Ttoom  in  the  Castte. 


Enter  Kino,  Queen,  PotONirs,  Ophelia,  Ro- 
SENCRANTZ,  and  Guildenstlrn. 

King.  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  confer- 
ence 

Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion  ; 
Orating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy? 

Ros,  Ha  does  confess,  be  feels  hisaself  dis- 
tracted ; [speak. 

But  from  what  cause  be  will  by  no  means 
Guild.  Nor  do  we  ind  him  forward  to  be 
sounded ; 

But,  with  a crafW  madness,  keeps  aloof. 

When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confes- 
Of  his  true  state.  [siou 

QHcm.  Did  be  receive  you  well  ? 

Hme.  Most  like  a gentleman. 

GitUd.  But  with  much  forcing  of  his  disposi- 
tion. 

Hoe.  Niggard  of  question;  bat,  of  our  de- 
Most  free  in  his  reply.  [mands, 

QNees.  Did  you  assay  him 
To  any  pastime? 

Ros.  Madam,  it  so  felt  out,  that  certain 

players  [him: 

We  o'er-raught§  on  the  way:  of  these  we  told 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it : They  are  about  the  court ; 

And,  as  1 think,  they  have  already  order 
This  night  to  play  before  him. 

Pot.  ^is  most  true:  [ties, 

And  he  beseech’d  me  to  entreat  your  majes- 
To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  heart ; and  it  doth  much 
content  me 

To  bear  him  so  inclin’d. 

Good  Mntlemeo,  give  him  a farther  edge. 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delights. 

• UniuturaL  f Search  hia  wound*. 

iBhclnkorMut  t Overtook. 


Hot.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[ExcunI  UuSLNCRANTZ  O/ui  GciLDENSlKRN. 
htng.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  u*  too  : 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither ; 
That  be,  as  'Iwere  b)  accident,  may  here 
AlTiunt*  Ophelia : 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  espials, ♦) 

Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that,  seeing,  unseen. 
We  may  of  llieir  encounter  Irankly  t judge; 

Ami  "ather  bv  him,  as  he  is  behav’d. 

If 'I  be  the  aflliction  of  bis  love,  or  no, 

Thai  thus  be  sutlers  fur. 

Queen.  1 shall  obev  you  : 

And,  for  your  part,  ()phclia,  I do  wish, 

That  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet's  wildness:  so  shall  I hope,  your 
virtues 

Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 

To  both  your  honours. 

Oph.  jnadam,  I wish  it  may.  [Erif  Qi'Ef.n. 
Pot.  Ophelia,  w’alk  you  here: — Gracious,  so 
please  you. 

We  will  bestow^  ourselves Read  on  this 
book:  [To  Ophelia. 

That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness. — We  are  oft  to  blame  in 
this,—  [vi^ge, 

'Tis  too  much  prov’d.l^that,  with  devotion  s 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugv  o’er 
The  devil  himself. 

Ring.  O,  ’tis  too  true ! bow  smart 
A lash  that  speech  doUi  give  my  conscience  ^ 
The  harlot’s  cheek,  beautied  with  plastering 
art. 

Is  not  mure  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
Thao  is  tuy  deed  (u  my  most  painted  word: 

U heavy  burden  ! [Aeu/e. 

Pol.  1 hear  him  coming ; let’s  withdraw,  my 
lord.  \Kxeunt  Ki.no  and  Polonius. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  qaes> 

tion: — 

Whether  ’tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
The  stings  and  arrows  of  oulrageons  fortune ; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a sea  of  troubles, 
And,  by  opposing,  end  them  ?— 'To  die, — to 
sleep, — 

No  more  ; — and , by  a sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart -ache,  and  the  thonsand  natural 
shocks 

That  flesh  is  heir  to, — ’tis  a consammation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish’d.  To  die to  sleep; — 
To  sleep ! perchance  to  dream ; — ay,  tfiere’s 
the  rub : [come, 

For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may 
When  we  have  shufUed  off  this  mortal  coil,5 
Must  give  us  pause:  There’s  the  respect,** 
That  makes  calamity  of  to  long  life : [time, 

For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man’s  con* 
tumely,tt 

The  pangs  of  despis’d  love,  (he  law’s  delay, 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  nnworthy  takes, 
W^hen  be  himself  might  his  quietusH  make 
With  a bare  bodkin  who  would  fardelsH  {j 
bear. 

To  grant  and  sweat  under  a weary  life ; 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death,— 
The  Qttdiscover’d  country, from  whose  bournU  Y 
No  traveller  returns,— puzzles  the  wiTl ; 

* Meet  i Spies.  | Fre^y. 

S Place.  U Too  lyequeoL  1 8Ur,  buatia 

a*  Contidentlon.  ff  Rudeticu.  tt  AcquUuacs. 
^ \ The  ancient  l«m  for  a small  dafiger. 
n II  Packs,  burdens.  t1  Bouadary.litrKs. 
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And  makes  ut  rather  bear  th  >se  ilU  we  have, 
Than  fly  tu  others  that  we  know  not  off 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  ut  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
»t  sicklied  o‘er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thnu(;ht; 
And  enU'rj>rises  of  ^reat  pith  and  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry, 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you,  now  ( 
The  fair  Ophelia  Nymph,  in  Uiy  oritont* 

He  all  my  sins  rememLair  d. 

Opk.  Good  my  lord, 

How  does  your  honour  for  this  many  a dayf 
Uam.  I humbly  thank  you  ; well. 

OpA.  Mj  lord,  I have  remembrancet  of 
yours, 

That  I have  longed  long  to  re-deliver; 

1 pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham.  No,  not  I ; 

I never  gave  you  aught. 

OpA.  My  bonour'dlord,  you  know  right  well, 
you  did ; 

And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath 
compos’d 

As  made  the  things  more  rich:  their  perfume 
Take  Uiese  again;  for  to  the  noble  mind, 

Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  on< 
There,  my  lord.  [kind. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha!  are  you  honest  t 
r^A.  My  lord t 
Ham.  Are  you  fair? 

Oph.  What  means  your  lordship? 

Ham.  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  fair,  you 
should  admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

OpA.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better 
commerce  than  with  honesty  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  truly ; fur  the  power  of  beauty  will 
sooner  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a 
bawd,  than  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate 
beauty  into  his  likeness ; this  was  sometime  a 
paradox,  but  now  the  time  gives  it  proof.  1 did 
love  you  once. 

OpA.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  me  believe 
so. 

Ham.  You  should  not  have  believed  me:  for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but 
we  shall  relish  of  it:  I loved  you  not. 

Oj)k.  I was  the  more  deceived. 
liam.  Get  thee  to  a nunnery  ; Why  w’ouldst 
tiinu  be  a breeder  of  sinners  ? I am  myself  in- 
different honest;  but  )et  I could  accuse  me  of 
such  things,  that  it  were  better,  my  mother  had 
not  borne  me  : 1 am  very  proud,  revengeful, 
ambilious;  with  more  oneuces  at  my  beck,t 
than  I have  thoughts  to  put  them  in,  imagina- 
tion to  give  them  sha|>e,  or  time  to  act  Uiem 
in  : What  should  such  lellows  as  1 do  crawl- 
ing between  earth  and  heaven  I We  arc  arrant 
knaves,  all ; believe  none  of  us : Go  thy  ways 
to  a nunnery.  Where’s  your  father? 

OpA.  At  home,  my  lord. 
itam.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him;  that 
he  may  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in’s  own 
bouse.  Varewell. 

OpA.  O,  help  him,  you  sweet  heavens ! 
i/ttJJi.  If  thou  dost  marry,  I’ll  give  thee  this 
plague  for  thy  dowry ; Be  thou  as  chaste  as 
ice,  as  pure  as  snow,  thou  shalt  not  escape 
calumny.  Get  thee  to  a nunnery ; farewell : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  needs  marry,  marry  a fool ; 
iW  wise  men  know  well  enough,  what  monsters 
you  make  of  them.  To  a nunnery,  go  ; and 
quickly  too.  Farewell. 

OpA.  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him! 
flam.  I have  heard  of  your  paintiiigs  too, 
well  enough:  God  hath  given  you  one  face, 
and  you  make  yourselves  another:  you  jig, 

\ Call. 


you  amble,  and  you  lisp,  and  ntek^name  God's 
creatures,  and  make  your  wantunne.ss  your 
ignorance:  Go  to;  I’ll  no  more  oft;  it  hath 
made  me  mad,  I say,  we  will  have  no  luori* 
marriages:  those  that  are  married  already,  all 
but  one,  shall  live  ; the  rest  shall  keep  as  they 
are.  To  a nunnery,  go.  lAjrit  Uavilet. 

Opk.  O,  what  a noble  mind  is  here  o’er- 
thrown!  [sword: 

The  courtier’s,  soldier’s,  scholar’s,  eye,  tongue, 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state. 

The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould*  of  form. 
The  observ’d  of  all  observers!  quite,  qiiito 
down ! 

And  I,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretched, 
That  suck’d  liie  hooey  of  his  music  vows, 

Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and 
harsh : [youth, 

Tliat  unmatched  form  and  feature  ol  blown 
Blasted  writh  ecstasy  :t  O,  woe  is  me ! 

To  have  seen  what  1 have  seen,  see  what  I see  I 

Re-enter  King  and  Polonius. 

King,  Love  ! his  affections  do  not  that  way 
tend;  [little, 

Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack'd  form  a 
Was  not  like  madness.  Iliere’s  something  in 
his  soul, 

O’er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood  : 

And,  1 do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose. 
Will  be  some  danger:  M'bich  for  to  prevent, 

1 have,  in  quick  determination, 

Thus  set  it  down;  He  shall  with  speed  to 
England, 

For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different. 

With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settlen  matter  in  bis  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beatina,  puts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself,  what  think  yon 
on’t? 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well : But  yet  1 do  believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  bis  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love.— How  nuw, 
Ophelia? 

Vou  need  not  tell  us  w’hat  lord  Hamlet  said; 
We  heard  it  all. — My  lord,  do  as  you  please; 
But,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play, 

Let  his  queen  mollier  all  alone  entreat  liim 
To  show  his  grief ; let  her  be  roundt  with  him; 
And  ril  be  plac’d,  so  please  you,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference ; if  she  find  him  nut. 

To  England  send  him ; or  confine  him,  where 
Your  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

King,  It  shall  be  so: 

Madness  is  great  ones  mustaotu&watch’d  go. 

( Exennt. 

SCENE  II.— A HaU  in  the  $ame. 

Enter  Hamlet,  and  certain  Players. 
Hoin.  Speak  tlic  speech,  1 pray  you,  as  1 

Cronounced  it  to  you,  trippingly  on  Uie  tongue  : 
ut  if  you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  our  plajersdo, 
1 bad  as  lief  the  town-crier  spoke  my  lines. 
Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  much  with  your 
hand,  thus;  but  use  all  gently  ; for  in  the  very 
torrent, tempest, and  (as  I may  say)  whirlwind 
of  your  passion,  you  must  acquire  and  beget  a 
temperance,  that  may  give  it  smoothness.  O, 
it  onends  me  to  ihc  soul,  to  hear  a robustious 
periwig-pated  fellow  tear  a passion  to  tatters, 
to  very  rags,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  ground- 

• 'fhe  model  by  whom  *11  mdeiTouiTd  to  Fono  theiuclvta 
f Alieivation  of  mind. 

} Rc|krinuiul  him  with  (riedam. 
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lion  ;*  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of 
oouiiDf  bat  ioexplirabie  dumb  show,  and 
Doise : 1 would  have  such  a fellow  whipped  for 
o^er-doing  Termagant ; it  out-herods  Herod  :t 
Pray  you,  avoid  it. 

1 Pitfy.  I warrant  your  honour. 

Ham.  Be  not  too  lame  neither,  bat  let  your 
own  discretion  be  yoar  tutor:  suit  the  action 
to_  the  word,  the  word  to  the  action ; with 
this  special  observance,  that  you  o'erstep  not 
the  modesty  of  nature:  for  any  thing  so  over- 
done is  from  the  purpose  of  playing,  whose 
end.  both  at  the  first,  and  now,  was,  and  is,  to 
hold,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature ; to 
show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her  own 
image,  and  the  vcr>’  age  and  body  of  the  time, 
his  form  and  pressure. t Now  this,  overdone, 
or  come  tardy  off,  though  it  make  the  unskill* 
ful  laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judicious 
grieve : the  censure  of  which  one,  must,  in 
yoor  allowance, § o’erweigh  a whole  theatre  of 
others.  O,  there  he  players,  that  I have  seen 
play, — and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  high- 
ly—not  to  speak  it  profanely,  that^  neither 
baviog  the  accent  of  C^istians,  nor  the  gait  of 
Chrisnan,  Pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted, 
and  bellowed,  that  1 have  thought  some  of  na- 
ture’s journeymen  bad  made  men,  and  not 
made  them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  so 
abominably. 

1 Play.  I hope,  we  hare  reformed  that  indif- 
ferently with  us. 

Ham.  O,  refoim  it  altogether.  And  let  those, 
that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is 
set  down  lor  them:  for  there  be  of  them,  that 
will  themselves  laugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity 
of  barren  ^ctators  to  langh  too;  though,  in 
the  meantime,  some  necessary  questionl)  of  the 
play  be  then  to  be  considered : that’s  villan- 
OQs;  and  shows  a most  pitiful  ambition  in  the 
fool  that  nses  it  Go,  make  yon  ready.— 

[£mott  Platers. 

Eater  PoLoaioa,  Rosbnckartz,  nnd  Ouildbn- 
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How  now,  IDT  lordf  will  the  king  hear  this 
piece  of  work  ? 

Pal.  And  the  qneen  too,  and  that  presently. 
J^om.  Bid  the  players  make  haste. — 

[En'i  POLONIUS. 

Will  you  two  help  to  hasten  them? 

Both.  Ay,  my  lord. 

[ExettatRtMBNCRANTZ  und  Guildenstern. 
Ham.  What,  bo;  Horatio  I 

Eater  Horatio. 

Hot.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  yonr  service. 
Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e’en  as  just  a man 
As  e’er  my  conversation  cop'd  withaJ. 

Hot.  O.  my  dear  lord, 

Ham.  Nav,  do  not  think  I flatter  : 

For  what  aavancement  may  I hope  from  thee, 
That  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits, 

To  feed,  and  clothe  thee  ? W ny  should  poor 
be  flatter’d  ? 

No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp ; 
And  crook  the  pregnaotl  hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.  Dost  thou 
hear? 

Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice, 
And  could  of  men  distinguish  her  election, 


She  hath  seal’d  thee  for  herself:  for  thon  hast 
been 

As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  notliing; 
A man,  that  fortune’s  buffets  and  rewards 
Hast  ta'en  with  equal  thanks  : and  bless’d  are 
those,  fmingled 

Whose  blood  and  judgement  are  so  well  eo^ 
Tnat  they  are  not  a pipe  for  fortune's  finger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  please : Give  me  that 
rp.  . . (him 

inat  IS  not  passion  s slave,  and  I will  wear 
4 ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 

^ I do  thee.— Something  too  much  of  this. 

There  is  a play  to-night  before  the  king ; 


Even  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Obseire  my  uncle ; if  his  occulted*  guilt 
Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech. 

It  is  a damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 

And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 

As  \ uican  s stithy. t Give  him  heedful  note ; 

ror  I mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  hi.s  face  ; 

And,  alter,  we  will  both  our  judgements  join 
In  censuref  of  his  seeming. 

Hor.  M'ell,  my  lord:  [ing 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  this  play  is  play- 
And  scaM  detecting,  1 will  pay  the  tnefl. 
Ham,  They  are  coming  to  tne  play  ; I must 
be  idle : 

Get  you  a place. 

Daniah  March. — A FUntrish.’— Enter  Kino« 
Queen,  Polosius,  Ophelia,  Rqsbncrantz. 
Guiloenstern,  and  othera. 

King.  How  fares  our  cousin  Hamlet  ? 

Ham.  Excellent,  i’faith ; of  the  camelion’s 
dish : I eat  the  air,  promise-crammed : You 
cannot  feed  capons  so. 

King.  I have  nothing  with  this  answer, 
Hamlet;  these  words  are  not  mine. 

Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now.  My  lord, — you 
played  once  in  the  university,  you  say  ? 


ITo  POLONIUS. 

na  \ 


• The  meaner  people  then  teem  to  hare  «at  in  the  pit 
t Henid*i  character  waa  always  rtolent 

I Impranic 

I Omei 


Hion,  reseinUance.  ' ^ ApproUitioo. 

iremtion,  dknouita  ^ Quick,  ready. 


Pol.  That  did  I,  my  lord ; ana  was  account- 
ed a good  actor. 

Ham.  And  what  did  yon  enact? 

Pol.  I did  enact  Julios  Cesar;  1 was  killed 
i’the  Capitol ; Brutus  killed  me. 

Ham.  It  was  a brute  part  of  him,  to  kill  so 
capital  a calf  there.— Be  the  players  ready  ? 

Hoa,  Ay,  my  lord,  they  stay^  upon  your  pa- 
tience. 

Queen.  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by 
me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here’s  metal  more 
attractive. 

Pol.  O ho!  do  you  mark  that?  [To  the  Kino. 

Ham.  Lady,  shall  1 lie  in  yuur  lap  ? 

[Lying  doirn  at  Ophelia’s  Feet. 

Oak.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap? 

Ooh.  niy  lord. 

Ham.  Do  you  think,  I meant  countrv’  mat- 
ters? 

Oph.  I think  nothing,  my  lord. 

Ham.  That's  a fair  thought  to  lie  between 
maids’  legs. 

Oph.  what  is,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Nothing. 

Oph.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 

iW  Who,I? 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

• Secret  f Shop,  ttitby  i«  a izniUiV  most 

t Opinion.  \ Wait, 
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Ham.  O ! jronr  only  Ji*-ro»ker.  Whnt  should 
a mao  do,  but  be  merry?  for,  look  you,  how 
cheerfully  my  mother  looks,  and  my  father 
died  within  these  two  hours. 

Oak,  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 
ifam.  8o  long?  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  I II  have  a suit  of  tables.*  O hea- 
vens! die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten 
yet?  Then  there’s  hope,  a great  man  s memory 
may  outlive  his  life  hall  a year:  llul,  by  r* 
lady,  he  must  build  churches  then : or  else 
•hall  he  suffer  not  thinking  on,  with  the  hobby- 
horse ; whose  epitaph  is,  I’or,  t?» /o'",  C>,  the 
hobby-hone  U/or^ot. 

TrumpeU  sound.  The  dumb  Show  follows. 

Euler  a King  and  a Queen^  very  hringlu ; tlw 
Qaectt  end/raeing  Aim,  ond  he  her.  She  kneels, 
dfid  makes  show  of  protestation  ttnto  Aim.  He 
takes  her  up,  and  decliuet  his  head  upon  her 
neck:  lays  him  down  upon  a bank  of  ^oirers ; 
she,  seeing  Aim  asleep,  leaves  him.  -dhoii  comes 
ina/eilow,  takes  oj  his  croten,  kisses  it, 
pours  poison  in  the  fling’s  ears,  and  exit.  Tne 
Queen  returns;  Jinds  the  King  dead,  and 
fMokes  possumaie  uefioa.  The  poisoner,  with 
some  two  or  three  Mutes,  comes  tn  again,  uem- 
ing  to  lament  with  her.  The  dead  body  is  cot- 
riedaway.  The  poisoner  wooes  the  Queen  with 
gifts;  she  seems  loath  and  unwilling  awhile, 
but,  in  the  end,  accepts  his  love.  [Exeual: 
OpA.  What  means  this,  my  lord? 
iiam.  Many  , this  is  miching  luallecho;?  it 
means  mischief. 

OpA.  Belike,  this  show  imports  Uie  argument 
Qf  the  play. 

Enter  PaoLOGDE. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow:  the 
players  cannot  keep  counsel ; they’ll  tell  all. 
OpA.  Will  he  tell  as  what  this  show  meant? 
ifam.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  him : 
Be  not  you  ashamed  to  show,  he'll  not  shame 
V>  tell  you  what  it  means. 

OpA.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught;  I'll 
4iark  the  play. 

Pro.  Ear  us,  and/or  our  tragedy. 

Here  stooping  to  your  clemency. 

We  6fg  yotrr  hearing  patknlly. 

Ham.  Is  this  a prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a 
ring? 

Oph.  Tis  brief,f  my  lord, 
i/am.  As  woman’s  love. 

Enter  a King  and  a Qi  een. 

P.  King.  Full  thirty  limes  hath  Phoebus’ 
cart^  gone  round 

Neptune’s  salt  wash,  and  Tellur’ll  orbed 
ground ; 

And  thirty  dozen  moons,  with  borrow’d  sheen, ^ 
About  the  world  hare  times  twelve  thirties 
been ; [hands. 

Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacrea  bands. 

P.  Queen.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun 
and  moon 

Make  ns  again  count  o’er,  ere  love  be  done ! 
But,  woe  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late. 

So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  state, 
liat  1 distrust  you.  Yet,  though  I distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  notiiing  must : 

For  women  fear  too  much,  even  as  they  love ; 

• Th«  ridictt  drew.  f Secret  wtekednew. 

t StK>rt.  ^ CAr.chknot.  |)  The  evib. 

^ Slitliiiig,  luatre. 


And  women’s  fear  and  love  hold  quantity ; 

In  neither  aughL  or  in  extremity.  [know ; 

Now,  whnt  toy  love  is,  proof  hath  made  you 
And  as  my  love  is  siz’d,*  my  fear 
Where  love  is  great,  the  littlest  doubts  are 

fear:  [there. 

Where  Utile  fears  grows  great,  great  love  grows 
P.  King.  'Faith,  I must  leave  thee,  love,  and 
shortly  too;  [do: 

My  opernntt  powers  their  functions 
And  thou  shaft  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Honour’d,  belov’d;  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 

For  husband  shall  tliou 

P.  Queen.  O,  confound  the  rest! 

Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast: 

In  second  husband  let  me  be  accurst . 

None  wed  tlie  second,  but  who  kill  d the  first. 
Ham.  That’s  wormwood. 

P ^en.  The  insUnc€S,t  that  second  mar- 
riage move, 

Are  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love; 

A second  time  1 kill  my  husband  dead, 

When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 

P.  King.  1 do  believe,  you  think  what  now 
you  speak; 

Rat,  what  we  du  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory  ; 

Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity  : 

Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe, sticks  on  the  tree; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 

Most  necessary  'tis,  that  we  torget 
To  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt: 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose. 

The  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose. 

The  violence  of  cither  grief  or  Joy 
Their  own  enaclures^  wilhlheniseWes  destroy  : 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament ; 
Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 

This  world  i.s  not  for  aye;|l  nor  ’tis  not  strange, 
That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes 
change ; 

For  ’tis  a question  left  us  yet  to  prove, 

Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
’The  great  roan  dow  n,  you  mark  his  lavourile 
flies ; ^ . 

The  poor  advanc’d  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  forlone  tend  ; 

For  who  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a tnend; 
And  who  in  want  a hollow  Iriend  doth  try, 
Directly  seasons  him  bis  enemy. 

But,  orderly  to  end  where  1 begun, — 

Our  wills,  onr  fates,  do  so  conlrkry  run, 

That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown  ; [own ; 
Our  tlioughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  thy  IhougbU,  when  thy  first  lord  is 
dead.  , , 

P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  food,  nor 
heaven  light!  , . , , 

Sport  and  repose  lock  from  roe,  day,  and  night. 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope ! 

An  anchor’s^  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope ! 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy. 
Meet  what  1 would  have  well,  and  it  destroy ! 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  ir.e  lasting  strife 
If,  once  a widow,  ever  I be  wile! 

Ham.  If  she  should  break  it  now, 

[To  Ornr.UA. 

P.  King.  Tis  deeply  sworn.  Sweet,  lca^e 
me  here  a wmle : 

My  spirits  grow  dull,  ana  fain  I would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [Steeps, 

P.  Qtuen.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain  ; 

And  never  come  mischance  betw  een  us  twain . 

[Exit, 


• MiifpiUude,  proportion. 
\ Dctermlfuutont. 


+ Active. 
Rrer. 


t MoUrei. 
a Anchoret^ 


MH£  U.j 


HAMUrr,  PBINCE  OF  DENBIARK. 


/ica.  MAdam,  bow  like  yoa  this  play  ? 
Queen.  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  me- 
tbinka. 

Ham.  O,  bat  she’ll  keep  her  word. 

King,  Have  vou  heard  the  argameot?  Is 
there  do  oflence  in’t  f 

Ham.  No,  do,  they  do  bat  jest,  poisoa  in 
jest ; DO  offence  i’the  world. 

King.  What  do  you  call  the  play  t 
Ham*  The  moiise>trap.*  Marry,  how?  Tro- 
pically. This  play  is  the  iornge  of  a marder 
done  ID  Vienna:  Gonzago  is  the  duke’s  name ; 
his  wife,  Baplista:  yoa  shall  see  anon;  ’Us  a 
knavish  piece  of  work:  But  what  of  that? 
your  majesty,  and  we  that  have  free  souls,  it 
touches  us  Dot:  Let  the  galled  jade  wince, t 
our  withers  are  unwrong. — 

EnUr  Lccianus. 

This  is  one  Lacianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 
Oph.  You  are  as  good  as  a chorus,  my  lord. 
Ham.  I could  interpret  between  you  and 
your  love,  if  1 could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 
Oph.  You  are  keen,  tny  lord,  you  are  keen. 
Htan.  It  would  cost  you  a groaning,  to  take 
off  my  edge. 

C^A.  Siili  better,  and  worse. 

Ham.  So  you  mistake  your  husbands. — Be- 

Ein,  murderer ; — leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and 

egin.  Come ; 

—The  croaking  raven 
Both  bellow  fur  revenge. 

Luc.  Thoughts  blacK,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit, 
and  time  agreeing ; 

Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  wee<ls  col- 
lected, [fecled, 

With  Hecate’s  ban|  thrice  blasted,  thrice  in* 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property. 

On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

[PouTi  the  Poison  into  the  Sleeper’s  Ears. 
Ham.  He  poisons  him  i’lhe  garden  fur  his 
estate.  His  name’s  Gunxagu : the  story  is  ex- 
tant, and  written  in  very  choice  Italian  : Vou 
shall  see  anon,  how  the  murderer  gels  the  love 
of  Oonzago's  wife. 

Oph.  The  king  rises. 

Ham.  W'hat!  frighted  with  false  fire! 

Qacm.  How  fares  my  lord ! 

Pol.  Give  o’er  the  play. 

King.  Give  me  some  light away ! 

Pol.  Lights,  lights,  lights! 

fcVeiuit  alilrut  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 
Ham.  why,  let  the  struckeo  deer  go  weep, 
The  hart  ungalled  play  : 

For  some  must  watch,  while  some  roust  sleep ; 

Thus  runs  the  world  away. — 

Would  not  this.  Sir,  and  a forest  of  feathers,^ 
(if  the  rest  of  my  fortunes  turn  Turk||  with 
me,)  with  two  Provencial  roses  on  my  razedT 
shoes,  get  me  a fellowship  in  a cry**  ol  players, 
Sir? 

Hor.  Half  a share. 

Ham.  A whole  one,  I. 

For  thou  dost  know,  ()  Damon,  dear. 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A very,  very— peacock. 

Hor.  You  might  have  rhvmed. 

Ham.  O good  Horatio,  I'll  take  the  ghost’s 
word  for  a thousand  pound.  Did’st  perceive  ? 
Hor.  Very  well,  my  lord. 


~the  thing 


In  which  hell  catch  the  couMricncc  of  the  king, 
t 'i'hU  b a proverbial  taylng.  t t'tirte. 

i For  hit  head.  H ni.nngc  coodition*. 

t Sjsbed.  ««  Fisck,  ccmi<aiiy. 
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Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  tlie  poisoning, 

Hor.  I did  very  well  note  him. 

Ham.  Ah,  ha! — Come,  some  music;  come, 
the  recorders.* — 

For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy, 

Why  then,  belike, — he  likes  it  not,  pcrdy.t— 

N 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 
Come,  some  music. 

Guil.  Good  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a word 
with  you. 

Ham.  Sir,  a whole  history. 

Guil.  The  king.  Sir, 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  what  of  him? 

Guil.  Is,  in  bis  retirement,  marvellously  dis- 
tempered. 

Ham.  With  drink,  Sir? 

Gkif.  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  signify  this  to  the  doctor;  for,  for  roe 
to  put  biro  to  his  purgation,  would,  perhaps, 
plunge  him  into  mure  choler. 

Guil,  Good  my  lord,  pat  your  discourse  into 
some  frame,  and  start  not  ao  wildly  from  my 
affair. 

Ham.  I am  tame,  Sir: — pronounce. 

Guil.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great 
afflictioD  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 

Ham.  You  are  welcome. 

Cidi.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is 
not  of  the  right  breed.  If  it  shull  please  you 
to  make  me  a wholesome  answer,  1 will  do 
your  mother’s  commandment : if  not,  your  par- 
don, and  my  return,  shall  be  the  end  of  my 
business. 

Ham.  Sir,  I cannot. 

Guil.  What,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Make  you  a wholesome  answer:  my 
wit’s  diseased : But,  Sir,  such  answer  as  i can 
make,  you  shall  command;  or,  rather,  us  you 
say,  my  mother:  therefore  no  more,  but  to  ih  * 
matter:  My  mother,  you  say, 

Ilos.  Then  thus  she  says ; Your  behaviour 
hath  struck  her  into  ainazemeol  and  admira- 
tion. 

JJam.  O wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish 
a mother  ! — But  is  there  m>  s^uel  at  the  heels 
of  this  mother’s  admiration?  impart. 

Ros.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  ia  bei 
closet,  ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our 
mother.  Have  you  any  further  traded  with 
us? 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and 
stealersj 

Ros.  Good  my  lord,  what  is  your  cause  ot 
distemper?  you  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door 
upon  your  ow  n liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs 
to  your  friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I lack  advancement. 

Ros.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the 
voice  of  the  king  himself  for  your  succession 
in  Denmark  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  but.  While  the  grass  grow$y~^ 
the  proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  ike  Players,  tcith  Recorders. 

O,  the  recorders:— let  me  see  one. — To  with- 
draw with  you: — Why  do  you  go  about  to  re- 
cover the  wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drivu 
me  into  a toil? 

Guil.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  loo  bold,  roy  . 
love  is  too  unmannerly. 


• A kind  of  flute. 

] UUMIKt*. 


f Par  Dieu. 
^ liamli. 
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Itam.  1 do  not  well  understand  that, 
you  play  upon  this  pipe? 

GuH.  My  lord,  1 cannot. 

Ham.  I pray  yon. 

Guit.  Believe  me,  I cannot. 

Ham.  1 do  beseech  you. 

GuU.  1 know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Tis  as  easy  as  lying:  govern  thMe 
ventages,*  with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  give 
it  breath  with  your  mouth,  and  it  will  discourse 
must  eloquent  music.  L<A)k  you,  these  are  the 
stojM. 

Gvi/.  But  these  cannot  I command  to  any 
utterance  of  harmony ; 1 have  not  the  skill.. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a 
thing  you  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon 
me;  you  would  seem  to  know  my  slops ; you 
would  pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystery;  you 
would  sound  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  the 
top  of  my  compass:  and  there  is  much  music, 
excellent  voice,  in  this  little  organ;  yet  cannot 
you  make  it  speak.  'Sbiood,  do  you  think,  I 
am  easier  to  be  played  on  than  a pipe?  Call 
me  what  instrument  vou  will,  thougn  you  can 
fret  me,  you  cannot  play  upon  me. 

Enter  Polonius. 

Ood  bless  you.  Sir. 

Pol.  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with 
you,  and  presently. 

Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud,  that’s  al- 
most in  shape  of  a camel  ? 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  ’(is  like  a camel,  in- 
deed. 

Ham.  Methinks,  it  is  like  a weasel. 

Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a weasel. 

Ham.  Or,  like  a whale  ? 

Pol.  Very  like  a whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  1 come  to  my  mother  by  and 
by. — They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent.t— 1 
will  come  by  and  by. 

Pot.  I will  say  so.  [Kxii  PoLoaius. 

Ham.  By  and  by  is  easily  said.— Leave  me, 
Mends.  Hos.  Guil.  Hub.  tfc. 

’Tis  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night; 
When  churchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itself 
breathes  out 

Contagion  to  this  world:  Now  could  1 drink 
hot  blood. 

And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.  Soft;  now  to  my 
mother, — 

O,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature  ; let  not  ever 
llie  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 

Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 

I will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none; 

My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites: 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent,! 

To  give  them  seals&  never,  my  soul,  consent! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  III. — A Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Kino,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstern. 

King,  I like  him  not;  nor  stands  it  safe  witli 
us,  [you ; 

To  let  his  madness  range.  Therefore,  prepare 
1 your  commission  will  forthwith  despatch, 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  you : 

The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 
Hasard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes.tf 

Guil.  We  will  ourselves  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is, 

4 IIoIm-  i Utxnoct  ftrrtch.  t Rrnrorrd. 

4 Authenty  to  in:i  Uictn  in  exmiUm.  |)  Liuiack* 


To  keep  those  manv  bodies  safe. 

That  live,  and  feea,  upon  your  m^estv. 

Hos.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bouscl 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  miad« 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyance : but  much  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  aad  rest 
The  lives  of  manv.  The  cease  or  minesty 
Dies  not  alone ; but,  like  a gulf,  dotu  draw 
What’s  near  it,  with  it : it  is  a massy  wheel. 
Fix’d  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount, 

To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser 
thinn 

Are  mortis’d  and  a4join’d;  which,  when  it 
Bach  small  annexment,  petty  consequence, 
Attends  the  boist’rous  ruin.  Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a general  groan. 
King.  Arm  you,  1 pray  you,  to  this,  speedy 
voyage; 

F'or  we  will  letters  put  upon  this  fear, 

Which  DOW  goes  too  free-footed. 

Hos.  GuU.  We  will  haste  us. 

[BareiMl  Rosencrantz  and  Guilpenstbrn. 

Enter  Polonics. 

Pol.  My  lord,  he’s  going  to  his  mother’s 
Behind  the  arms*  I’ll  convey  myself,  [closet : 
To  bear  the  process;  I’ll  warrant,  sbe'll  tax 
him  home : 

And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 

'Tis  meet,  that  some  more  audience  than  a 
mother,  [bear 

Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o’er- 
The  speech,  of  vantage.  Pare  you  well,  my 
ni  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed,  [liege ; 
And  tell  {ou  what  1 know. 

King,  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

I£rtl  PoLOKius. 

O,  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven ; 

It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon’t, 

A brother's  murder!— Pray  can  1 not, 

Though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent;. 
And,  like  a man  to  double  business  bound,' 

I stand  in  pause  where  I shall  first  begin. 

And  both  neglect.  What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother’s  blood? 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 
To  wash  it  wUte  as  snow  f Whereto  serves 
mercy, 

But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence? 

And  what’s  in  prayer,  but  this  twofold  force,— 
To  be  forestalfed,  ere  we  come  to  fall. 

Or  pardon’d,  being  down  f Then  I’ll  look  up ; 
My  fault  is  past.  But,  O,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn?  Forgive  me  my  foul  mur- 
der!— 

That  cannot  be ; since  I am  still  possess’d 
Of  those  effects  for  w bich  1 did  the  murder. 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardon’d,  and  retain  the  offence  ? 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
Offence's  gilded  hand  may  shove  by  justice; 
And  oft  ’t£i  seen,  the  wlcKcd  prize  itself 
Buys  out  the  law  : But  ’tis  not  so  above  : 
There  is  no  shuffling,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature ; and  wc  ourselves  com- 
pell’d, 

Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
To  give  in  evidence.  What  then  ? what  rests? 
lyy  what  repentance  can : What  can  it  not? 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  can  not  repent? 

O wretched  state  ! O bosom,  black  as  death ! 
O limedf  soul:  that  struggling  to  be  free. 

Art  more  engag’d.  Help,  angels,  make  assay! 

• Ta;«str7. 
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Bow,  stubborn  knees!  And,  heart,  with  strings  I And, — Voiild  it  were  not  so!— you  are  my 


of  steel. 

Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-born  babe ; 

All  may  be  well ! [ Htiirt  $ aud  kaeeU. 


EnUr  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Now  might  I do  it,  pat,  now  he  is 


praviDjg:  Queen  W 

And  DOW  I’ll  uo't;  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven:  g,yr 

And  so  am  I reveng'd?  ’That  would  be  Help  help  I 
scann’d:*  p{;?  t WX. 

A TjllaiD  Ula  my  father;  and,  for  tl«t,  H *, 

JL  his  solet  SOD,  do  this  same  villain  send  Dead  fur  a < 

To  heaven.  THaml 

Why,  this  is  hire  and  salary,t  not  revenge.  Pnr  i 

He  took  father  grossly,  full  of  bread  ; * ^ 

With  all  his  crimes  broad  blown,  as  flu^h  as  Queen.  O i 
May;  [heaven?  /y«m.  Nav 

And,  how  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  save  is  it  the  kini 
But,  in  onr  circumstance  and  course  of  thought,  r V 

*118  heavy  with  him:  And  am  1 then  reveng’d,  ^ 

To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  soul,  Oueen  O 

When  he  is  fit  and  season^  for  his  passage  ? 

[hent:4  a m 


Up,  sword;  and  know  thou  a more  borri 
When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  race  : 


When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage  ; 

Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed ; 

At  gaming,  swearing;  or  about  some  act 
Thai  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in’t : [ven: 

Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  al  hea* 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  damn'd,  and 
black, 

As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.  My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  da)  s. 


mother. 

[>mbabe;  Queen.  Nay,  then  1*11  set  those  to  you  that 

iirti  aud  kneels.  can  speak. 

Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down;  you 
shall  not  budge; 

_ . . Vou  go  not,  till  1 set  you  up  a glass 

pat,  now  he  is  Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you, 

, . Queen.  What  wilt  thou  do?  thou  wilt  not 

;oes  to  heaven;  murder  me? 

hat  would  be  Help,  help,  ho! 

, Pol.  lifrkiad.]  What,  bo  1 help! 

for  tltat,  //am.  How  now  ! a rat  ? [ZMurs. 

illain  send  Dead,  for  a ducat,  dead. 

. [Hamlet  makes  a pass  through  the  Attom, 

.ot  reveirge.  p„i^  [Uthmd.]  O,  I a^lain. 

Olid  die.. 

vn,  as  flush  as  Queen.  O me,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

[heaven  ? I^ay,  I know  not ; 

10  knows,  sav.  i,  ji  ,he  king  ? 
arse  of  thought,  j ^ 

thenrevengd,  ^ Polonio..  ’ ^ 

iis  soul.  Queen.  O,  what  a rash  and  bloody  deed  is 

his  passage?  ' 

[bent:^  Horn.  A bloody  deed  ;‘-*alnio8t  as  bad,  good 
amorehoma  mother, 


As  kill  a king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 

\»  Qkccr.  As  Kill  a king! 

‘ ^ Ham.  Ay.  lady,  'twas  ray  word,— 

[ven:  *phou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[To  PoLonios. 

, ana  j better;  take  thy  fortune : 

Thou  find’st,  to  be  too  busy,  is  some  danger.— 
* Leave  wringing  of  your  hands:  Poace;  sit  you 

[V  •/  down, 

[CnTU.  wriog  jour  heart : for  so  I shall, 

If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff ; 

If  damned  custom  have  not  braa'd  it  so, 


The  Kino  rises  and  advances. 


King,  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  re-  That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense, 
u.r  . below:  I Qarea.  What  have  I done,  that  thou  dar’st 

Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go. 


SCENE  IV.’^Another  Room  in  the  same,  „ . ^ ^ 

Enter  Ooeen  and  Polonios.  *>/p«rite ; tokos  off  lho  rosr  ’ 

rrom  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 

Pol.  He  will  come  straight.  Look,  you  lay  a blister  tliere ; makes  marriage-vows 

home  to  him:  As  false  as  dicers’  oaths:  (),  such  a deed 

Tell  him,  bis  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  ^be  body  of  contraction*  plucks 

bear  with:  The  very  soul : and  sweet  religion  makea 


en  go.  wag  thy  tongue 

[K^t.  In  noise  so  rude  against  me? 

Ham.  Such  an  act, 

oi»f.  That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 


he  very  soul ; and  sweet  religion  makes 


And  that  your  grace  hath  screen’d  and  stood  ^ rhapsody  of  words:  Heaven’s  face  doth 


between  ^ glow; 

Much  beat  and  him.  I’ll  silence  me  e’en  here,  ^ ^bis  solidity  and  compound  mass, 

Pray  you.  be  round  with  him.  With  tristfult-visage,  as  against  the  doom. 

Queen,  I’ll  warrant  you;  I*  thought-sick  at  the  act. 

Fear  me  not: — withdraw,  1 hear  him  coining.  Queen.  Ah  me,  w hat  act,  fdex 

[PuLONius  hides  himself,  '^bat  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  iu- 
„ ,,  Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on 

£n/rr  Hamlet.  this; 

Ham.  Now,  mother ; whafs  the  matter?  Sf 


luvuiiT , iiuL  8 ultr  iiiaiicr:  c . • . , . 

Queen.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much  Hv  ’ rio" ‘I  brow  : 

oflfbnded.  ^ rlyperion  curls;  the  (ront  of  Jo\e  himself ; 


ofibnded. 

Ham,  Mother,  yon  havo  my  father  much  of. 
fended. 


An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command  ; 
A stationjl  like  the  herald  Mercury, 


0«ea.|>£e;eo«e,youaaswerwithanidla 
Ham.  Gof  go.  you  queation  with  a wicked 


tongue. 

Qwera.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet? 

Ham.  What’s  the  matter  now? 

Queen.  Have  you  fui^ot  me? 

Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,||  not  so : [wife  ; 

You  are  the  queen,  your  husband’s  brother’s 


• Should  be  conaidcred.  f Only, 
f Seise  him  at  a more  horrid  Um«. 


Jlteward, 
t t row. 


To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a man  ; 

This  was  your  husband. — Look  you  now,  what 
follows ; 

Here  is  your  husband  ; like  a mildew'd  ear, 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.  Have  yon 
eyes  ? 
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CoalcJ  you  os  thU  fair  noontaio  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten*  on  thU  mourf  Hal  have  yoa 
eyeaf 

You  cannot  call  it,  love : for,  at  your  age, 

The  hey>day  in  the  blood  ia  tame,  it’s  humble. 
And  waita  upon  the  judgement;  And  what 
Judgement 

Would  atep  from  thia  toUiiat  Senae,t  aure, 
you  have. 

Else,  could  you  not  have  motion:  But,  sure, 
that  sense 

Is  apoplex’d : for  madness  would  not  err ; 

Nor  sense  to  ecstasyt  was  neVr  so  thraU'd, 

But  it  reserv’d  some  quantity  of  choice. 

To  serve  in  such  a difference.  What  devil 
was’t. 

That  thus  hath  coaen’d  you  at  hoodiuan-blind 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 
Kars  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans(|  all, 
Or  but  a sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope.f 

O shame!  where  is  thy  blush?  Rebellious  hell, 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a matron’s  bones. 

To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wai. 

And  melt  lo  her  own  fire : proclaim  no  shame, 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  autb  burn, 

And  reason  ganders  will. 

Qaem.  O Hamlet,  speak  no  more  : 

Thou  turn’st  mine  eves  into  my  very  soul ; 

And  there  1 see  such  black  and  grained  spots, 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct.** 

Ham.  Nay,  bat  to  live 
In.the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamedtt  bed; 
Stew’d  in  corruption ; honeying,  and  making 

Over  the  nasty  sly ; [love 

Queen.  O,  speak  to  me  no  more; 

These  words,  like  daggers  enter  in  mine  ears : 
No  more,  sweet  Hanuet. 

Ham.  A murderer,  and  a villain : 

A slave,  that  is  not  ^entietli  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord  viceU  of  kings : 

A cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule; 

That  from  a shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Queen.  No  more. 

Enter  Ghost. 

Hftm.  A king 
Of  shreds  and  patches 

Save  me,  and  hover  o’er  me  with  your  wings. 
You  heavenly  guards  !~>What  would  your^ 
gracious  figure  ? 

Quem.  Alas,  he’s  mad. 

Ham.  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  son  to 
chide, 

That^  laps’d  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command  ? 
O,  say  f 

Ghoii.  Do  not  forcet : This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look,  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits: 

O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Cooceit^§  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works; 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  you.  lady  ? 

Queen.  Alas,  how  is’t  with  you  f 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 

And  with  the  incorporal  air  do  hold  discourse? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm, 
Your  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements, [|  Q 


• To  grow  fat. 
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Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.  O gentle  son, 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Spriakle  cool  patience.  Whereon  do  you  look  ? 
Ham.  On  him ! on  him  !.—Look  you,  how 
pale  he  glares!  [stoDes, 

His  form  and  cause  conjoin’d,  preacning  to 
Would  make  them  cap^le.* — Do  not  took 
upon  me ; 

Lest,  with  this  piteous  action,  yon  convert 
My  stern  effects  :f  then  what  1 have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour;  tears,  perchance, t for 
blood. 

Queen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this  ? 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  ? 

Queen.  Nothing  at  all ; yet  all,  that  is,  I sec. 
Ham.  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear  ? 

Queen.  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there  ! look,  how  it 
steals  away  f 

My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv’d ! 

Ii<mk,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the 
portal!  [Eril  6ho.it. 

Qneen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your 
This  bodiless  creation  ecstasy^  [brain : 

Is  very  cunning  in. 

Ham.  Ecstasy ! 

My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep 
time,  (ness. 

And  makes  as  healthful  music : It  is  not  mad- 
That  I have  utter’d  : bring  me  to  the  test. 

And  I the  matter  will  re* word;  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.  Mother,  fbrloveof  grace, 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 
That  not  your  trespass,  but  my  madness  speaks: 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corr^tiou,  mining  all  within, 
Infects  unseen.  Confess  yourself  to  heaven  ; 
Repent  what’s  past ; avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compostjl  on  the  weeds, 
To  make  them  ranker.  Forgive  me  this  my  vir- 
For  in  the  fatness  of  these  pursy  limes,  [tue : 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  beg ; 

Yea,  curbi^  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
Quera.  O Hamlet ! thou  bast  cleft  my  heart 
in  twain. 

Ham.  O.  throw  away  the  wdrser  part  of  it, 
And  live  tne  purer  with  the  other  half. 

Good  night : but  go  not  to  my  uncle’s  bed  ; 
Assume  a virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 

That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
Of  habit’s  devil,  is  angel  yet  in  this  ; 

That  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a frock,  or  livery, 

That  aptly  is  put  on  : Retrain  to-night; 

And  that  shaU  lend  a kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence:  the  next  more  easy  : 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  either  curb  the  devil,  or  throw  him  cut 
With  wondrous  potency.  Once  more,  good 
night ! 

And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  bless'd, 

I'll  blessing  beg  of  you. — For  this  same  lord, 
[Pomfiag-  to  Polonius. 
I do  repent;  But  heaven  bath  pleas’d  it  so, — 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 
That  ] must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 

I will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 
The  death  I gave  him.  So.  again.  goo<l 
I must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  : Inighl 

Thus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind. — 
But  one  word  more,  good  lady. 

Qifcca.  What  shiul  1 do? 

Ham.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  1 bid  you 
do : 

Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 

• liitrllifcnt.  t Artlont.  t IVrham. 
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Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ; call  yon,  his 
mouse;* 

And  let  him,  for  a pair  of  reechyt  kisses, 

Or  paddliQf^  in  your  neck  with  his  damn'd 
lingers, 

Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  ont, 

That  1 essentially  am  not  in  madness, 

But  road  in  crafi.  "rwere  good,  you  let  him 
know : 

For  who,  that’s  bat  a queen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 
Would  fh>m  a paddock, t from  a lUt,  a aib,^ 
i^nch  dearconcerniogs  hide?  who  would  do  so? 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy, 

Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  honse's  top, 

L«t  the  birds  fly ; and,  like  the  famous  ape, 

To  trv  conclusions, {j  in  the  basket  creep, 

And  break  your  own  neck  down. 

Qnetn.  Be  thou  assur’d,  if  words  be  made  of 
breath. 

And  breath  of  life,  I have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.  1 must  to  England ; you  know  that  t 
Qtuen.  Alack, 

1 bad  foi^t;  'tis  so  concluded  on. 

Ham.  There’s  letters  seal’d:  and  my  two 
school'fellows, — 

Whom  I will  trust,  as  1 will  adders  fang’d,i — 
They  bear  the  mandate;  they  must  sweep  my 
way. 

And  marshal  me  to  knavery : Let  it  work ; 

For  ’tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar:**  and  it  shall  go 
bard. 

But  I will  delve  one  yard  below  thfir  mines, 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon:  O,  'tis  most 
sweet. 

When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet. — 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 

I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room  :>>> 
Mother,  gom  night — Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave, 
Who  was  in  life  a foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  Sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you : — 
Good  night,  mother. 

[EjTfunt  sfveraUy ; Hamlet  dragging- ia 
POLONIUS. 

ACT  IV. 

iSCENfi  /.— TAe  samt. 

Enter  Kino,  Qcef.n,  Rosencrantz,  and 
Guildenstern. 

Nisg.  There’s  matter  in  these  sighs;  (hose 
profound  heaves ; [them : 

You  must  translate:  ’Us  6t  we  understand 
W here  is  your  son  ? 

Gurea.  Bestow  this  place  on  us  a little 
while. — 

[To  Rosencrantz  aad  Guildenstern, 
irAo  ^ out 

Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I seen  to-night! 
Ktag.  What,  Gertrude?  How  does  Hamlet? 
Queen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  twtb 
contend 

Which  is  the  mightier:  In  his  lawless  fit. 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir, 
Whips  out  his  rapier,  cries,  A rat!  a rat! 
And,  in  his  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  ()  heavy  deed! 

It  had  been  so  with  ut,  had  we  been  there; 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 

To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 

a A tenn  of  codcsnocDt  f StcanUnf  widi  heat. 
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Alas  I how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answer’d 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrain’d,  and  out  of 
haunt,*  [love. 

This  mad  young  man:  but,  so  much  was  our 
We  would  nut  underst-ind  what  was  most  fit; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a fuul  disense. 

To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.  Where  is  he  gone? 
Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath 
kill’d: 

O’er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore, 
Among  a mineral?  of  metals  base. 

Shows  itself  pure*;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King.  O,  Gertrude,  come  away ! 

The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch. 
But  we  w ill  ship  him  hence : and  this  vile  deed 
We  must  with  all  our  majesty  and  skill. 

Both  countenance  and  excuse.— Ho  I Guilden- 
stern ! 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 
Friends  both,  go  join  yon  with  some  further 
aid : 

Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Poloniua  slain. 

And  from  bis  mother's  closet  bath  be  dragg’d 
him:  [bwy 

Go,  seek  him  out:  speak  fair,  and  bring  the 
Into  the  chapel.  1 pray  vou,  Imsle  in  (his. 

[bxennt  Ros.  and  Guil. 
Come,  Gertrude,  we’ll  call  up  our  wisest 
friends; 

And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what’s  untimely  done:  so,  haply,  slan- 
der,— 

Whose  whisper  o’er  the  world’s  diameter. 

As  level  as  the  cannon  to  bis  blank, t [name. 
Transports  his  poison’d  shot, — may  miss  our 
And  hit  the  woundlesa  air. — ()  come  away  ! 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay. 

^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—Another  Room  tn  tht  tame. 
Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.— Safely  stowed, — ^TRos.  ke,  tciiAia. 
Hamlet!  lord  Hamlet!]  But  soft!  — what 
noise f who  calls  on  Hamlet?  O,  here  they 
come. 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 
jRos.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body? 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,  whereto 
'tis  kin. 

Res.  Tell  us  where  'tis ; that  we  may  take 
it  thence, 

And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Ham,  Do  not  believe  it. 

Roe.  Believe  what? 

Ham.  That  1 can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
mine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a 
sponge  I — what  replication  should  be  made  by 
the  son  of  a king? 

Rot,  Take  you  me  for  a sponge,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  Ay,  Sir ; that  soaas  up  the  king's 
countenance,  his  rewards,  bis  authorities.  But 
such  officers  do  the  king  best  service  in  the 
end:  He  keeps  them,  like  an  ape,  in  the  cor- 
ner of  bis  iaw ; first  mouthed,  to  be  last  swal- 
lowed: wEea  he  needs  what  you  have  gleaned, 
it  is  but  squeezing  yon,  and,  sponge,  yon  shall 
be  dry  again. 

Rot.  1 understand  yon  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I am  ^lad  of  it:  A knavish  speech 
sleeps  in  a foolish  ear. 

• Company.  f Mine, 
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Rm.  My  lord,  yon  nmst  tell  us  where  the 
body  is,  ikod  go  with  ns  tu  the  king. 

/f«m.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  king 

it  not  with  the  body.  The  king  is  a thing 

GuU.  A thing,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Of  nothing:  bring  me  tu  him.  Hide 
fox,  and  all  after.*  [£xeant. 

SCESE  Ilf. — Another  Room  in  th«  same. 
Enter  Ring,  attended. 

King.  I hare  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find 
the  body. 

How  dangerous  is  it,  that  this  mao  goes  loose? 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strung  law  on  him; 
He’s  lor’d  of  the  distracted  multitude,  [eyes; 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgement,  but  their 
And,  where  'tis  so,  the  offender’s  scourge  is 
weigh’d,  [even, 

But  never  the  offence.  To  bear  all  smooth  and 
This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause : Diseases,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev’d, 

Enter  Rosencrantz. 

Or  not  at  all.— How  now?  what  hath  befaU 
len? 

Ro*.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow’d,  my 
We  cannot  get  from  him.  [lora, 

King.  But  where  is  be? 

Kos.  Without,  my  lord;  guarded,  to  know 
^ur  pleasure. 

King.  Bring  him  before  us. 

Has.  Ho,  Guildenstern?  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Hamlet  omf  Gdildrnstern. 

King.  Now,  Hamlet,  where’s  Polonius? 
Ham.  At  supper. 

King.  At  supper?  Where? 

Ham.  Not  where  be  eats,  but  where  be  is 
eaten  : a certain  convocation  of  politic  worms 
are  e’en  at  him.  Your  worm  is  your  only  em- 
peror for  diet:  we  fat  all  creatures  else,  to  fat 
us ; and  we  fat  ourselves  for  maggots : Your 
fat  king,  and  your  lean  beggar,  is  but  varia- 
ble service ; two  dishes,  but  to  one  table ; that’s 
the  end. 

King.  Alas,  alas ! 

Ham.  A man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that 
hath  eat  of  a king ; and  eat  of  the  fish  that  bath 
fed  of  that  worm. 

King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this  ? 

Ham.  Nothing,  but  to  show  you  how  a king 
may  go  a progress  through  the  guts  of  a beg- 

ga**- 

King.  Where  is  Polonius  ? 

Ham.  In  heaven;  send  thither  to  see:  if 
your  messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him 
I’the  other  place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  yon 
find  him  not  within  this  month,  you  shall  nose 
him  as  you  go  up  th«  slairs  into  the  lobby. 
King.  Go  seek  him  there. 

[To  some  AUendtmis. 
Ham.  He  will  stay  till  you  come. 

[Exeunt  Attendants. 
King.  Hamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine  espedal 
saiety,— 

Whiob  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thou  hast  done,— must  send 
thee  hence  [self; 

With  fiery  quickneae:  Therefore,  prepare  thy- 
Tbe  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help,t 
The  associates  tend,l  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England. 
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Ham.  For  England? 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew’st  our  purposes. 
Ham.  I see  a cherub,  that  sees  them. — But, 
come ; for  England ! — Farewell,  dear  mother. 
King.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet, 

Ham.  My  mother:  Father  and  mother  is  man 
and  wife ; man  and  wife  is  one  flesh  ; and  so, 
my  mother.  Come,  for  England.  [Ertf. 

Kingf  Follow  him  at  foot;  tempt  him  with 
speed  aboard : 

Delay  it  not,  I’ll  have  him  hence  to-night: 
Away  : for  every  thing  is  seal’d  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  affair:  Pray  you,  make 
baste.  [ Exeunt  Ros.  and  Guil. 

And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold’st  at  aught, 
(As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee 
sense ; 

Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  us,)  tnou  may’st  not  coldly 
sel*^ 

Our  soverein  process ; which  imports  at  full. 
By  letters  oonjuring  to  that  effect, 

The  present  death  of  Hamlet  Do  it,  England ; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages. 

And  thou  must  cure  me:  Till  1 know 'tis  done, 
Howe’er  my  haps,t  my  joys  will  ne'er 


SCENE  IV.-^A  Plain  in  Denmark. 

Enter  Fobtinbras,  and  ForceSf  marching. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish 
king; 

Tell  him.  tba^  by  his  licence,  Fortinbras 
Craves  the  conveyance  of  a promis’d  march 
Over  his  kingdom.  You  know  the  rendex- 
Tons. 

If  that  his  m^esty  would  aught  with  us, 

We  shall  express  our  duty  in  bis  eye.t 
And  let  him  know  so. 

Cap.  I will  do’t,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  sofUy  on. 

[Exeunt  Fortinbras  and  Faroes. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guilden- 
stern,  ifC, 

Ham.  Good  Sir,  whose  powers^  are  these? 
Cap.  They  ore  of  Norway,  Sir. 

Ham.  How  purpos’d.  Sir, 

I pray  you  ? 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who 
Commands  them.  Sir  ? 

Cap.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortin* 
Inras. 

Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  main  of  Poland, 
Or  for  some  frontier?  [Sir, 

Cap.  Truly  to  speak.  Sir,  and  with  no  addi- 
We  ^ to  gain  a little  natch  of  ground,  [tion. 
That  bath  in  H no  pront  but  the  name. 

To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I would  not  fann  it; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 

A ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  the  PolackH  never  will  de* 
fend  k 

Cap.  Yea,  *tis  already  garrison’d. 

Ham.  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thou* 
sand  ducats, 

Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
This  is  the  iroposthnme  of  much  wealth  and 
peace; 

• Valua,  esUmste.  f Succcam . 

I FiCMSkc*.  S Forcet.  H Folanier. 
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That  inward  breaka,  and  shows  no  cause  with-  To  rav  riplc  ramI  «.  .•  » « . 

out  pIif.K  V ”•  ® nature  is, 

Why  the  man  diea— I hombly  thank  you.  Sir.  So  full  of  a'r^M^  ““  •“  '“T  = 


JV'hy  the  man  diea.— I hombly  thank  tou  Sir  I So  fuirn(^«’i^'"*’^'^!‘’®““‘“®“"*®S''ea> 

Cap.  God  be  wi’  you,  Sir.  f&rit  CapVa  n It  a^ll,  f “ is  guilt,^ 

Rot.  Will't  pleaae  you  go,  my  lord  f •*  SP'*'- 

Ham.  1 will  be  with  you  straight.  Go  a lit-  Horatio,  triM  Opheiia» 

Haw  .1  ttos.  ojid  Guil.  ^here  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of 

How  all  (kccasiuns  do  int^orm  against  me,  ^ Denmark?  ^ ^ 

And  spur  my  dull  revenge  ! U'hat  is  a roan,  W»^en.  How  now,  Ophelia? 

• '‘VXr^"  “ By  hi.cT£V’'lal 

Liking  before,  and  after,  gave  us  not  ^ ***  •mdal  thoon  ft  [Singing. 

That  capability  and  godlike  reason  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this 

To  in  us  uDUs’d.  Now,  whether  it  be  ^b  l ' 

oestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven^  scruple  ^ph.  Say  you?  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

Of  thinking  t^  precisely  on  the  event,—  He  is  dead  and  gone  ladu  rsintr. 

A quarter’d,  hath  but  one  part  He  is  dead  and  gwe; 

Whv’  *7V  f**"!  P®''* 

} O*  * ® <Awg'»  <»  do;  (J  l,ol 

“ ‘ ‘‘meaSS,’*"’  “•*  «*£-  N®y.  but  Ophelia.— 

Todo’t.  Eian,pIc«,groM  as  earth,  exhort  me: 

witneaa,  uia  army  of  aiich  mass,  and  charge.  tr  niie  nis  ihroad  as  the  nuuntaia  snow 

M by  a delicate  and  tender  prince:  ra- 

Whose  spirit  with  divine  ambition  puff’d,  Rater  K,\r  L»‘“g»- 

Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event;  Oner.  Al..  i l i . j 

Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  unsure  Wtierii.  .-kins,  look  here,  my  lord. 

To  all  that  fortune,  deat^  and  danger,  date,  Opb-  „ iardrdj  all  u-ith  eaeet Jlowere: 

Even  for  an  egg-shell.  Rightly  to  be  great,  Whieh  beurepl  to  the  grare  did  go. 

Is,  not  to  stir  without  great  argument ; With  trae-lore  showers. 

Bnt  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a straw,  [then,  Kiag.  How  do  you,  pretty  ladv  i 

When  houour  s at  the  stake.  How  stand  1 Oph.  Well,  God’lel/ryoil  > ■ftiev  say  the 

That  hare  a father  kill  d,  a mother  stain’d,  owl  was  a baker’s  daughter  Lord  ^we  k’nuw 

w •’'““''l  " bat  we  are.  but  knol  norwhat  we  may  Sr 

And  let  all  sleep?  while,  to  my  shame,  1 see  God  be  at  your  table ' ^ 

The  irominent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men,  King.  Conceit  upon  her  father. 

Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent  * Gc^  ^rroit»,  its  Saint  Valentine’s  dajf. 

To  hide  the  slain?— O,  from  this  time  forth  a jt  fn-timcy 

My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nolhina  worth ' V®"'’  “**«dou*, 

^ To  be  your  Valentine: 


SCENE  V.~ Elsinore. —A  Room  in  the  Cexstle. 
Enter  Queen  and  Horatio. 

1 will  not  speak  with  her. 

or.  She  is  imporlunale ; indeed,  distract: 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Queen.  What  would  she  have  ? 

Hot.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father:  says, 
she  hears, 

There’s  tricks  i'lhe  world ; and  hems,  and  beats 
her  heart; 

Spurns  enviously  at  straws;  speaks  things  in 
^ doubt,  [nothing, 

That  carry  but  half  sense:  her  speech  is 
Yet  the  unsbaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection;  they  aimt  at  it, 
And  botch  the  words  up  tit  to  their  own 
thoughts; 


Ana  / a nuiui  at  your  windou\ 

To  be  your  Vatentine: 

Then  up  he  rose,  and  don’d\\  his  clothes^ 

And  dupp’d%  the  chamber  door ; 

l^i  in  the  maid,  that  out  a maid 
Never  deinirted  more. 

King.  Prelly  Ophelia ! 

Oph.  Indeed,  without  an  oath,  I’ll  make  an 
end  on’t : 

Ry  Gis,  and  bu  Saint  Charity,** 

Alack,  andjne /or  shame! 

Young  men  will  do't,  /they  come  to’t  ; 
liy  cock,  they  are  to  blame. 

Quoth  she,  b^ore  you  tumbled  me. 

You  promised  me  to  teed: 

[He  answers.] 

So  would  / na’  done,  by  yonder  .eun. 

An  thou  Aadsf  not  come  to  my  bed. 

Nifte-  How  long  hath  she  been  thus  f 

Oph.  I hope,  all  will  be  well.  We  must  bo 

atiginl  • Kii*  I a _v. 1.  . 


WKVK  X , a ^ yp'^-  * *^11  ^‘11  be  well.  We  must  bo 

Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  patient:  but  I cannot  choose  but  weeo  to 
1 A A ...  , think  they  should  lay  him  i*the  coldground- 

Indeed  would  make  one  tliink,  there  might  be  My  brother  shall  know  of  it,  and  so?  thank 
■M.  • bhought,  you  for  your  good  counsel.  Come  niv  conrh  < 

Tlmugh  luahing  eure,  yet  much  unhappily.  Good  night,  ladies ; good  night  sweet  ladies  • 
QMfn.  Tw-ere  good,  she  w ere  spoken  with ; good  ni^t,  good  night.  r jr.,/ 

for  she  may  strew  ATng.  Follow  her  close:  give  her  good  watch 

Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds:  I pray  you.  Horatio* 

lM.Vrcomein.  [Erii  lioHATio.  O!  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs' 

e l*r.i#!i.  + Poirrr  of  roTTiprrhcnsion.  t GroM  mouUr  * OamUhed.  t Rnrard, 

• lowardly,  |[  Since.  t Guei^  5 Pi’* 

I **  Silnti  In  the  Hcffu  CithoUc  CaicMiiAf, 
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All  I'rom  her  rdthcr’a  death : Aod  now  behold,  j 
O Uei  trade,  Gertrude,  / 

hen  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  . 
Hut  in  bdtuliuDs  ! First,  her  father  slain ; 

N(.xt,  your  son  gone ; and  he  most  violent  au- 
thor 

Of  his  own  just  remove : The  people  muddied,  t 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and 
whispers, 

For  good  Polooius*  death  ; and  we  have  done 
but  greenly,* 

In  hugger>*uuggert  to  inter  him:  Poor  Ophelia 
Divided  from  herself,  and  her  fair  judgement ; 
Wiiiiout  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mero 
beasts. 

Last,  and  as  much  containing  as  all  these, 
fler  bruUier  is  in  secret  come  from  France  : | 

Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himselt  in  clouds. 
And  wants  not  buKzers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father's  death; 

V herein  necessitv,  of  matter  beggar’d, 

Will  oullnng  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.  O my  dear  Gertrude,  this, 
Like  to  a murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  roe  superBuous  death ! {A  none  within. 
Queen.  Alack  ! what  noise  is  this  ? 


Enter  a Gentleman. 

King.  .Attend.  [door: 

Where  are  my  Snitzerift  Let  them  guard  the 
What  is  the  matter? 

Cent.  Save  yourself,  my  lord  ; 

The  ocean,  overpeering  of  his  list,^ 

Kats  not  the  fiats  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a riotous  head, 
O’erbears  your  officers ! The  rabble  call  him, 
lord ; 

And,  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin, 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 

The  ratihers  and  props  of  twery  word. 

They  cry.  Choose  we;  LactUe  shalt  be  king/ 
Caps,  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the 
Laertes  shall  be  king,  Laertes  king!  [clouds. 
Quem.  How  cheerfully  on  the  false  trad|| 
they  cry ! 

O,  this  is  counter,^  you  false  Danish  dogs. 
King.  The  doors  are  broke.  [Noise  within. 

Enter  Laeates,  armed;  Danes  following. 
Laer,  Where  is  this  king? — Sirs,  stand  you 
ail  without. 

Dan.  No,  let’s  come  in. 

Ixter.  I pray  >ou,  give  me  leave. 

Dan.  We  will,  we  will. 

[Tkfw  rrttre  u'tVkout  the  door. 
Laer.  1 thank  you  keep  the  door.^O  thou 
lile  king. 

Give  me  my  father. 

Qiuen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood,  that’s  calm,  pro- 
claims me  bastard; 

Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father;  brands  the  harlot 
Kven  here,  between  the  chaste  uosmirched** 
Of  my  true  mother.  [brow 

King.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like? — 

Let  him  go,  Gertrude ; do  nut  fear  our  person ; 
There’s  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a king. 

That  treason  can  but  pe^  to  wnat  it  would, 
Acts  Utile  of  his  will.— Tell  me,  Laertes, 

Why  thou  art  thus  incens’d Let  him  go,  Ger> 
Speak,  roan.  [trude;— 

lAitr.  Where  is  roy  father? 

King.  Dead. 


• Without  )wf|reiDent  f PrivaiclT.  t Ouar^ 
t Boutid*.  H brent. 

V Houndi  mil  counter  when  they  inter  the  Trent  back* 
uanU-  •*  Clc:n,  umleillvd. 


Qiuen.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  his  fill. 

Latr.  How  came  he  dead?  Pil  not  be 

gled  with : . Ml » 

To  hell,  allegiance ! vows,  to  the  blackest  de- 
Conscience,  and  grace,  lothe  profoundest  pit. 

I dare  damnation:  To  this  point  1 stand,— 
That  both  the  worlds  1 give  to  negligence, 

Ix‘l  come  what  comes ; only  I’ll  be  reveng  d 
Most  thoroughly  fur  my  lather. 

King,  Who  shall  slay  you? 

Laer.  My  will,  not  Mil  the  world’s: 

And,  for  my  means,  1*11  husband  them  so  well. 
They  shall  go  far  with  little. 

Eing.  Good  Laertes, 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty  [revenge, 
01  your  d«'ar  lather’s  death,  is’l  wnt  in  your 
1'hal.  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  botli  friend 
Winner  and  loser  f [and  foe, 

Laer.  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  VV  iU  you  know  them  then  7 
Laer.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I'll  opo 
my  arms ; 

And,  like  the  kind  life-rend’ring  pelican, 
Hepast  them  with  my  blood. 

king.  Why,  now  you  speak 
Like  a good  child,  and  a true  gentleman. 

'J  hat  1 am  guiltless  of  your  father's  death, 

And  am  nu»st  sensibly  in  grief  Icr  it. 

It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgement  ’pear,* 

As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  [If  ilkw  l Let  her  come  in. 

Laer.  How  now  ! what  noise  is  that? 

EnterOpHZLiA,/antasticaUydressed  with  Strawn 
and  i'lowirs. 

0 heat,  dry  up  roy  brains!  tears  seven  times 

salt, 

Kurn  out  Uie  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye  ! — 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  with 
weight. 

Til)  our  scale  turn  the  beam.  O rose  of  May  ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia ! 

()  heavens  ! is't  possible,  a young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  us  an  old  man’s  life  ? 
Nature  is  fioct  in  love  : and,  where  '(is  fine. 

It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Opb.  They  bore  him  bar^ac’d  on  the  bier ; 

ifry  no  Ronny,  nonny  hey  nonny: 

And  IR  his  grave  rain’d  many  a tear; — 
Fare  you  well,  my  dove ! 

Laer.  Hadst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  per- 
suade revenge, 

It  could  not  move  thus. 

Oph.  You  must  sing,  Doim-u-dou*R,  an  you 
call  Atm,  a-down-a.  O,  how  the  w heeU  becomes 
it!  It  is  the  false  steward,  that  stole  bis  mas- 
ter's daughter. 

Laer.  This  nothing’s  more  than  matter. 

Oph.  There’s  rosemary,  that’s  for  remem- 
brance^ pray  you,  love,  remember:  and  there 
is  pansies,  that’s  for  thoughts. 

1 Laer.  A document  in  madness ; thoughts  and 
1 remembrance  fitted. 

j Oph.  There’s  fennel  for  yon,  and  colum- 
bines : — there’s  rue  for  you ; and  here’s  some 
for  me:— we  may  call  it,  herb  of  grace  o’^un- 
days; — you  may  wear  your  rue  with  a dilfer- 
ence.§ — There’s  a daisy: — I would  give  you 
some  violets;  but  they  withered  all,  when  my 
father  died: — They  say,  he  made  a good 
eiid,-^— 

• Appisr.  f ArtfiiL  } Tt>e  burnaa, 

\ J.  e.  liy  iu  Sundsjr  name,  **  berb  of  grace  {**  oum  Is 
' mcietj  rue,  i.  e.  sorrow. 
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For  bonny  itrcct  Uobln  u all  my  jay,— 

[Sings. 

Idtter,  Thought*  and  affliction,  passion,  bell 
ilseir. 

She  turns  to  farutir,  and  lu  prettiness. 

Opb.  And  will  ht  not  cvme  a^aini  [Sings. 
And  will  he  not  tome  againl 
JS’o,  NO,  Ue  is  iltad. 

Go  to  thy  deatk-bsd^ 

He  never  will  come  ag^ain. 

Ilia  beard  ica$  aa  white  aa  snow, 

All  d'LTen  was  hia  poll : 

He  is  gone,  he  ia  gonCt 
And  we  cuW  away  nuxih, 

God  'a  mercy  on  hu  aoulf 
And  of  all  Christian  souls!  I pray  God.  God 
be  wi’  you!  [£xi<  Ophelia. 

Laer.  Do  you  see  this,  O God? 

King.  Laertes,  1 must  commune  with  your 
grief, 

<')r  YOU  deny  me  right.  Go  but  apart, 

Make  choice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you 
And  they  shall  hear  and  judge  'twixt  you  and 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand  [me : 

They  fiud  ns  touch’d,  we  will  our  kingdom 

Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours, 
To  you  in  salisfaclion ; but,  if  not, 

He  you  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  us, 
Aud  we  shall  jointly  labour  with  your  soul 
To  give  it  due  content. 

Leur.  Let  this  be  so; 

His  means  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral. — 

No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment,  o'er  his 
bones, 

No  noble  rile,  nor  formal  ostentation, — 

Cry  to  be  heard,  as  ’iwere  from  heaven  to  earth, 
That  1 must  rall’l  in  question. 

King.  So  you  shall ; 

And  where  the  offence  is,  let  the  great  axefall. 
I pray  you,  go  with  me.  [Lxeant. 

aCESE  VI. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Horatio,  and  u .Servant. 

Itor.  M'hal  are  they,  that  would  speak  with 
me  ? 

iVrrt.  Sailors,  Sir; 

They  say,  they  have  letters  for  you. 

Hor.  Let  them  come  in. — Servant. 

1 do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  w orld 
i should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet. 

Enter  Sailors. 

1 Sail.  God  bless  you,  Sir. 

Hor.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

\Saii.  He  shall.  Sir,  an’t  please  him.  There's 
a letter  for  you.  Sir ; it  comc«  from  the  ambas- 
sador (hat  was  bound  for  England;  if  your 
name  be  Horatio,  as  1 am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hor.  [Reads  ']  Horatio,  when  thou  ahalt  have 
overlooked  this,  give  these  fellows  some  mrana  to 
the  king;  tluy  hare  letters  for  him.  Ere  we  were 
two  dtiys  old  at  sea,  a pirate  of  very  warlike  ap- 
pointment gave  uacluise:  Finding  uurselres  too 
stole  of  aaily  we  put  on  a compelled  valour  ; and  in 
the  grapple  I boarded  them:  on  the  instant,  they 
got  dear  of  our  ship ; so  / alone  became  their  pn- 
aoner.  They  hare  dealt  with  we,  like  thieves  of 
mercy ; but  they  knew  what  they  did ; I am  to  do 
a good  turn  for  them.  Ixt  the  king  hare  the  let- 
ters i hare  sent ; and  re/wiir  thou  to  me  with  aa 
much  haste  as  thou  wouldst  fly  death.  I hare 
words  to  speak  in  thine  mr,  will  make  thee  dumb; 
yet  are  they  much  too  light  for  the  bore  of  the 

• McLim’holy. 
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matter.  These  good  /eUo»r«  wUI  bring  thee  trhrrg 
I am.  K(»sencrantz  and  Guiidenstern  hold  their 
course  for  England:  of  them  I have  much  to  tell 
thee.  Farewell. 

He  that  thou  knowest  thine,  Hamlet. 
Come,  I will  give  you  way  fur  these  yuar 
letters ; 

And  do’t  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  mo 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them. 

[ExevsI. 

SCESE  VII.-^Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Kino  and  Laertes. 

King.  Now  must  your  conscience  my  acquit* 
tance  seal. 

And  you  must  put  me  in  vour  heart  fur  friend ; 
Sith*  you  have  heard, and  witha  knowingear, 
That  he,  which  bath  your  noble  father  slain. 
Pursu’d  my  life. 

Laer.  It  well  appears:— Hut  tell  me. 

Why  you  proceeded  not  against  these  feats. 

So  criroeful  and  so  capital  in  nature, 

As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  all 
things  else, 

You  mainly  were  slirr'd  up. 

King.  O,  for  two  special  reasons  ; [new’d.t 
Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  unsi- 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.  The  queen  his 
mother. 

Lives  almost  by  his  looks;  and  for  myself, 

(My  virtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  w bicli,) 
She  is  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  soul, 

That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 

I could  not  but  by  her.  The  other  motive, 
Why  to  a public  count  I might  nut  go, 

Is,  the  great  love  the  general  gender;  bear  him : 
W ho,  dipping  all  his  faults  in  their  affection, 
W'ork  like  tiic  spring^  that  turnelh  wood  to 
stone,  [arrows, 

Converts  his  g)'vpsl|  to  graces;  so  that  uiy 
Too  slightly  timber'd  for  so  loud  a wind, 
Would  have  reverted  to  rny  bow  again, 

.And  not  where  I had  aim  a them. 

Laer.  And  so  have  1 a noble  father  lost; 

A sister  driven  into  desperate  terms; 

Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  again, 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  ol  all  the  age 
Fur  her  perfections: — But  my  revenge  will 
come. 

King.  Break  not  )our  sleeps  for  that:  you 
must  not  th.nk. 

That  wc  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  aud  dull. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  dan* 
ger,  [more : 

And  think  it  pnstinie.  You  shortly  shall  hear 
I loved  your  Lather,  and  we  love  ourself; 

And  that,  I hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,— 
How  now?  what  news? 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mcu.  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet: 

This  to  your  majesty  ; this  to  the  queen. 

King.  From  Hamlet!  who  brought  them P 
Mess.  Sailors,  my  lord, they  say : 1 saw  them 
not:  (them 

They  were  given  me  by  Claudio,  he  receiv’d 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them : — 
Li*nve  us.  [Exit  Messenger. 

[Reads.]  High  and  mighty,  you  shall  know, 
I am  .set  naked  on  your  kingdom.  7'o-rnorruir 
shall  I beg  leave  io  see  your  kingly  eyes:  when  I 
shall,  first  asking  your  pardon  tfs^euntoy  rcrcoRNC 

• Since.  f Dei'rived  of  ttrengtti. 

1 Cofninon 

^ Petrifving  »pr^ngt  ue  common  In  n«ny  pArtt  ol  tUiglAtiA. 
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the  occtuion  ^ my  SHdJen  and  more  strofige  r«. 
<Kr/i.  Hamlet. 

Wbat  should  this  mean ! Are  all  the  rest  coroe 
back  t I 

Or  ia  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing?  ^ 
Larr.  Know  you  the  hand?  ^ 

King'.  Tia  Hamlet’s  character.  Sakedf — 
And  in  a postscript  here,  he  says,  ahne: 

Can  you  advise  me  ? 

Lair,  1 am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.  But  let  him 
come ; 

It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 

That  I shall  live  and  tell  him  to  hia  teeth, 

7%vs  diddest  thou. 

Ktag*.  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  should  it  be  so?  how  othenvise? — 

Will  you  be  rul'd  bv  me  ? 

Lotr.  Ay,  my  lord  ; i 

So  you  will  not  o’errule  me  to  a peace.  | 

King.  To  thine  own  peace.  If  he  be  now 
return'd, — I 

As  checking*  at  hia  voyage,  and  that  he  means  ' 
No  more  to  undertake  it^ — 1 will  work  him  | 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  roy  device.  I 

Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall : I 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall 
breathe ; [tice, 

But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  prac- 
And  call  it,  accident. 

Laer.  My  lord,  1 will  be  rul’d ; 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so, 

That  I might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  falls  right. 

You  have  been  talk’d  of  since  your  travel  much, 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine : your  sum  of 
parts 

Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him, 

As  did  that  one  ; and  that,  in  my  regard, 

Of  the  iinworthiest  siege. t 
Laer.  What  part  is  tnat,  my  lord  ? 

King.  A very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  youth, 
Yet  needful  too  ; for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears, 
'rhan  settled  an  his  sables,  and  his  weeds, 
Importing  health  and  graveness. — ^Two  months 
since. 

Here  was  a gentleman  of  Normandy, — 

1 hare  seen  myself,  and  serv'd  against,  the 
French,  [lant 

And  they  cau  well  on  horseback : uut  this  gal- 
Had  witchcraft  in’t;  he  grew  unto  his  seal ; 
And  to  such  wondrous  doing  brought  his  horse, 
As  he  had  been  iucorps’d  and  deini-natur’d 
With  the  brave  beast : so  far  be  topp’d  my  i 
thought,  I 

That  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks. 

Come  short  of  wnat  he  aid. 

Larr.  A Norman,  was 't? 

King,  A Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamord. 

King.  The  very  same. 

Laer.  1 know  him  well,  be  is  the  brooch, | 
indeed, 

And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  you : 

And  gave  you  such  a masterly  report. 

For  art  ana  exercise  in  your  defence,^ 

And  for  yonr  rapier  most  especial. 

That  he  cried  out,  'Iwould  be  a sight  indeed, 

If  one  could  match  you:  the  scrimersQ  of  Cieir 
nation,  [aye, 

He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor 

• Otijecting  to.  t P1.ir<?.  t Ornament 
\ Science  of  Jefencr,  i.  e.  fencing.  ||  FcnciT*. 


If  you  oppos'd  them ; Sir,  this  r^rt  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 

That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  you. 

Now,  out  of  this, 

Laer.  What  nut  of  this,  my  lord? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  lather  dear  to  you  ? 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a sorrow, 

A face  without  a heart? 

Lcirr.  Why  ask  you^  this  ? 

King,  Not  that  1 think,  you  did  not  love  your 
father ; 

Rut  that  I know,  love  is  begun  by  time; 

And  that  I see,  in  passages  of  proofj* 

Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  Grc  of  it. 

There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A kind  of  wick,  or  snutT,  that  will  abate  it; 
And  nothing  is  at  a like  goodness  still ; 

For  goodneM,  growing  to  a pleurisy, 

Dies  in  his  own  too-much  : 'That  we  would  do. 
We  should  do  when  we  would ; for  this  wmUd 
changes, 

And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many. 

As  there  are  longues,  are  hands,  are  acciaents ; 
And  then  this  $Muld  is  like  a spendthrift  sigh. 
That  hurts  by  casing.  But,  to  the  quick  o’the 

ulcer : [deruke, 

Hamlet  comes  back;  What  would  you  un- 
To  show  yourself  in  deed  your  father’s  son 
More  than  in  words  ? 

Laer.  To  cut  his  tliroat  i’the  church. 

King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murdcrsanc- 
tiianze ; fLaertes. 

Revenge  should  have  no  bounds.  Hut,  good 
Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  within  your 

chamber : [home : 

Hamlet,  return’d,  shall  know  you  are  come 
We’ll  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  excellence. 
And  set  a double  varnish  on  tne  fame 
The  Frenchman  gave  you  ; bring  you,  in  fine, 
together, 

And  wager  o'er  your  heads : he.  being  remiss. 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  nut  peruse  the  foils;  so  that,  with  ease, 
Or  with  a little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A sword  Debated, t and,  in  a pass  ofpractice,^ 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 
liter.  I will  do^t : 

And,  for  the  purpose,  I’ll  anoint  my  sword. 

1 bought  an  unction  of  a mountebank,  ' 

So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a knife  in  it. 

Where  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death. 
That  is  but  scratch’d  withal:  1*11  touch  my 
point 

W'ith  this  contagion;  that,  ifl  gall  him  slightly. 
It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let’s  further  think  of  this ; 

Weigh,  wbat  convenience,  both  of  time  and 
means, 

May  fit  us  to  our  shape : if  this  should  fail, 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  per- 
formance, (ject 

Twere  better  not  assay’d  ; therefore  this  pro 
Should  have  a back,  or  second,  that  might  bold. 
If  tliis  should  blast  in  proof.^  Soft; — let  me 
see: — [oinS8*d — 

Well  make  a solemn  wager  on  your  cun- 
1 ha’t: 

When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 

(As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that'eod,) 

• Daily  experience.  f Not  blunted  m fotb  arc. 
t Exerciac. 

\ As  fire  BTTna  fODietime«  tnint  In  provine  tlicir  itreneth. 
H Skill. 
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And  that  he  calia  for  drink,  111  hare  preferr’d* 
him 

A chalice  for  the  nonce  ;f  thereon  but  sipping, 
If  he  by  cimnee  escape  your  renom'd  stuck,! 
Our  purpose  may  hold  Uiere.  Bat  stay,  what 
noise  ? 

Enter  Queen. 

How  now,  sweet  queen? 

Queen.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another’s 
heel,  [^Laertes, 

So  fast  they  follow: — Your  sister’s  drown'd, 
Laer.  Drown’d!  O,  where? 

Quern.  There  is  a willow  grows  ascant  the 
brook, 

Thatshown  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  classy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastic  garlands  did  she  make 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long 
purples,^ 

That  liberalfj  shepherds  give  a grosser  name. 
But  our  cold  msuds  do  dead  men’s  fingers  call 
them : 

’There  on  the  pendent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  and  herself, 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.  Her  clothes  spread 
wide : 

And,  mennam-Iike,  awhile  they  bore  her  up: 
W'hicli  time,  site  chanted  snatches  of  old 
tunes: 

As  one  incapable^  of  her  own  distress, 

Or  like  a creature  native  and  indu’d 
Unto  that  element:  but  long  it  couM  not  be. 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  tbeir  drink, 
Pull’d  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  Alas  then,  she  is  drown’d  ? 

Queen.  Drown’d,  drown’d. 

Laer.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor 
Ophelia, 

And  therefore  1 forbid  my  tears:  But  yet 
It  is  our  trkk;  nature  her  custom  holds, 

Let  shame  say  what  it  will : when  these  are 
gone. 

The  woman  will  be  out.**— Adieu,  my  lord ! 

I have  a speech  of  fire,  that  fain  would  blaze, 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  It.  [Exit. 

King.  Let's  follow,  Gertrude: 

How  much  i had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage! 

Now  fear  1.  this  will  give  it  start  agaun; 
Therefore,  let’s  follow.  [^eunt. 

ACT  V. 

SC  EKE  I.— A Chtrch‘Yard. 

Enter  Tico  Clowns,  xcith  Spades,  Sfc, 

1 Cto.  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  burial, 
that  wilfully  seeks  her  own  salvation? 

2 Clo.  1 tell  thee,  she  is;  therefore  make  her 
grave  straight:!!  the  crowner  bath  set  on  her, 
and  finds  it  Christian  burial. 

1 Cio.  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned 
herself  in  her  own  defence? 

2 Cto.  Why,  *lis  found  S4>. 

1 Clo.  It  must  be  se  oj^endendo ; it  cannot  be 
else.  For  here  lies  the  point:  If  I drown  my- 
self wittingly,  it  argues  an  act:  nnd  an  act 
hath  three  branches;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and 
to  perform:  argal,!!  she  drowned  herself  wit- 

Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  delver. 

1 Clo.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water ; 

• Pre««n(cd.  f A cup  for  (be  purpose.  t Thrust, 
f OrcAi*  mono  mat.  Q Ltcentiout.  V ItMennblc. 

• * Iciirt  will  Sow.  ft  Immediately. 

1 1 A blunder  for  ergo. 
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good : here  stands  the  man ; good : If  the  man 
I go  to  this  water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will 
j he,  nill  be,  he  gMs;  mark  you  that:  but  if  the 
water  come  to  him,  and  drown  him,  he  drowns 
not  himself : argal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  bis 
own  death,  shortens  nut  bis  own  life. 

2 Clo.  But  is  this  law? 

1 Clo.  Ay,  marry  ia’t;  crowner's-miest  law. 

2 Clo.  Will  you  ha’ Ute  truUi  on't?lf  this  had 
not  been  a gentlewoman,  she  should  have  beea 
buried  out  of  Christian  burial. 

1 Clo.  Why,  there  thou  say’st:  And  the  more 
pity  ; that  great  folks  shall  have  countenance 
in  this  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves, 
more  than  their  even*  Christian.  Come,  my 
spade.  There  is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but 

ardeners,  ditchers,  and  grave-makers;  they 
old  up  Adam’s  profession. 

2 Clo.  Was  he  a gentleman? 

1 Clo.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2 Clo.  W'hy,  he  had  none. 

1 Clo.  What,  art  a heathen  ? How  dost  thou 
understand  the  scripture  ? The  scripture  says, 
Adam  digged;  Could  he  dig  without  arms? 
I'll  put  anoUiir  question  to  thee:  if  thou  an- 
swerest  me  not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thy- 
self— 

2 Clo.  Go  to. 

1 Clo.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  than 
either  the  mason,  Uie  shipwright,  or  the  car- 
penter? 

2 Clo.  The  gallows-maker;  for  that  frame 
out-lives  a thousand  tenants. 

1 Clo.  I like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith  ; the 
gallows  does  well:  But  how  does  it  viell?  it 
does  well  to  those  (hat  do  ill ; now  thou  dost 
ill,  to  say,  the  gallows  is  built  stronger  than 
the  churen;  arg^,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to 
thee.  To’t  again;  come. 

2 Cto.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a mason,  a 
shipwright,  or  a carpenter? 

1 Clo.  .\\f  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke.! 

2 Clo.  Marrv,  now  I can  tell. 

1 Clo.  To'L  ' 

2 Clo.  Mass,  1 cannot  tell. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio,  at  a dUtanee. 

1 Clo.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it; 
for  your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with 
beating  : and,  when  you  are  asked  this  ques- 
tion next,  say,  a grave-maker ; the  houses,  that 
he  makes,  last  till  doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  to 
Yaugfaau,  and  fetch  me  a stoup  of  liquor. 

[Exit  2 Clown. 

1 Clown  digs,  and  sings. 

In  ifouth.  when  I did  lore,  did  lote,t 
Metnought,  tf  was  very  sweet. 

To  contract,  O,  the  time, /or,  ah,  my  behote 
O,  methought,  there  was  nothing  meet. 

Ham.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  bis  busi- 
ness? be  sings  at  gruve-making. 

Hor.  Custom  bath  made  it  in  him  a property 
of  easiness. 

Ham.  *Tis  e’en  so : the  hand  of  little  em- 
ployment hath  the  daintier  sense. 

1 Clo.  But  age,  with  his  tfroiing'  steps. 

Hath  claw’d  me  in  hia  ctutca. 

And  hath  shii/ped  me  info  the  land, 

As  (/'  / had  never  been  such. 

[Throws  up  a Scull. 

• Fdlow.  f GireoTcr. 

t The  sonf  entire  U printed  In  Percy’s  nctiquM  of  AfW 
cient  iilngliin  roctry,  VoL  1.  Imtu  wrtuen  by  Lord  Vsuiu 
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Mam,  That  scull  had  a tun^ue  in  it,  and 
could  sin^^  once:  How  the  knave  jowls  it  to 
the  (ground,  as  if  it  w ere  Cain's  jaw  -bone,  that 
did  the  first  murder!  This  nu);ht  be  the  pate  of 
a politician,  which  this  nss  now  o'er-re.icbes  ; 
one  that  Wuuld  circumvent  (jud»  mi^ht  it  not  t 

Mi>r.  It  mightf  my  lord. 

Hum,  Or  ut’  a courtier;  which  would  say. 
f»ood-morroir,  twvet  lord!  Aeir  dost  thou,  good 
Itrrdf  This  mi(;ht  be  niy  lord  su<-h>a-one,  that 
praised  my  lord  such-a-one's  horse,  when  be 
meant  to  be|;  it ; nii^ht  it  nut  t 

Ilor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Vv  hy,  e’en  so:  and  now  my  lady 
AVorm's;  chapless,  and  knocked  about  the 
maz/.ard  w ith  a sexton’s  s]>ade ; Here’s  fine 
revolution,  an  we  bad  the  trick  to  see’t.  Did 
these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to 
play  at  loggals*  with  them  ? mine  ache  to  tbink 
un’t. 

1 Clo.  A pick-ojcr,  and  a tpaJf,a  spade^  [Sings. 
For — and  a shrouding  sheet: 

O,  a pit  q!  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a guest  is  meet. 

[Throws  up  a scull. 

Ham.  There's  another:  Why  may  not  that 
be  the  scull  of  a lawyer?  Where  be  hisquid- 
ditst  now,  his  quillets, t his  cases,  his  tenures, 
and  his  tricks?  why  dues  he  sulfer  this  rude 
knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the  sconce^ 
with  a dirty  shovel,  and  will  not  tell  him  of  his 
action  ol  battery.^  Humph!  This  telluw'  miglit 
be  in’s  time  a great  buyer  of  land,  with  hi.'i 
statutes,  his  recognizances,  liis  fines,  his  double 
vouchers,  his  recoveries:  Is  this  the  fine  of  Ids 
tines,  and  the  recovery  of  bis  recoveries,  (u 
have  his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt?  will  his 
vouchers  vouch  him  no  mure  of  his  purchases, 
and  double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth 
of  a pair  of  indentures?  The  very  con>eyuuces 
of  his  lands  will  hardly  lie  in  this  box;  and 
must  the  inberilur  himself  have  ou  mure?  ha? 

Hot.  Not  a jot  more,  niy  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins? 

Hot.  my  lord,  and  of  calves-skins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which 
seek  out  assurance  in  that.  1 will  speak  to 
this  fellow: — Whose  grave’s  this,  Sirrah? 

1 Clo.  Mine,  Sir. — 

O,  d pii  qf  clay  for  to  be  mode  [Sings. 

For  such  a guest  is  meet. 

Ham.  i think  it  be  thine,  indeed ; for  thou 
liest  in’t. 

1 Clo.  You  lie  out  on't.  Sir,  and  therefore  it 
is  Dot  yours:  for  my  part,  I do  not  lie  iri’t,  yet 
it  is  mine. 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  in't,  to  be  in’t,  and  say  it 
is  thine:  ’tis  for  the  dead,  not  fur  the  quick  ; 
therefore  thou  liest. 

1 Clo.  Tis  a quick  lie,  Sir;  ’tw  ill  away  again, 
from  me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  thou  dig  it  fur? 

1 Clo.  For  no  man.  Sir. 

Ham.  What  woman  then? 

1 Clo.  For  none  neither. 

Ham.  Who  is  to  be  buried  in’t? 

1 Clo.  One,  that  was  a woman,  Sir;  but, 
rest  her  soul,  she’s  dead. 

Ham.  How  absolute  the  knave  is!  we  must 
speak  by  the  card,{l  or  equivocation  will  undo 
us.  By  the  Lord,  Horatio,  these  three  jenrs  i 
have  taken  note  of  it;  the  ape  is  gr««wn  so 
picked, 5 that  the  toe  of  the  peasant  comes  so 

• An  ancient  game  |4aycd  u are  at  |>retent. 
t AnfctilUcii.  1 Frivoloua  di»tiiKiM»na.  ^ Head. 

Q Uj  the  roinp3M,  or  chart  of  d'trretiim. 

1 ^>ruve.  aSU  uti. 


near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  he  galU  bU 
kibe. — How  long  hast  thou  been  a grave* 
maker? 

1 Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i’ihe  year,  1 came  to*t 
that  day  that  our  last  king  tlainlet  overcame 
Fortinbras. 

Ham.  How  king’s  that  since  ? 

1 ( to.  Cannot  you  tell  (liat?  every  fool  cao 
tell  that : It  WHS  that  very  <lay  that  young  Ham* 
let  was  born:  lie  that  is  mad,  and  sent  into 
KnpUnd. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  be  sent  into  Eng- 
land? 

1 Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  mad : he  shall 
recover  his  wits  there  ; or,  if  he  do  not,  *tis  no 
great  matter  there. 

Ham.  Why? 

1 Clo.  ’Twill  not  be;  seen  in  him  there  ; there 
the  men  are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham.  How  came  he  mad  ? 

1 Clo.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 

Ham.  How  strangely  ? 

1 ( Vo.  'Faith,  e'en  w ith  losing  his  wits. 

Ham.  i'(K>n  w hat  ground  ? 

1 Clo.  M hy,  here  in  Denmark;  I have  been 
sexton  here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How'  long  w ill  a man  he  i’the  earth 
ere  he  rot  ? 

1 ('lo  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  mtlen  before  he 
Hie,  (as  we  have  many  jmeky  corses  now-a- 
davs,  (hat  will  scarce  hold  the  laying  in,)  he 
will  last  you  some  eight  year,  or  uine  >ear  : a 
(unner  w ill  last  you  nine  year. 

Ham,  Why  he  more  than  another? 

1 Clo.  Why,  Sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanned  with 
his  trade,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a great 
while;  and  your  water  is  a sore  decuyer  of 
ytiur  whore.Htm  dead  bo<ly.  Here’s  a scull 
now  hath  lain  you  Tlhe  earth  threc-and-iw  unty 
years. 

Ham.  Whose  was  it? 

I Clo.  A whoreson  mad  fellow’s  it  was; 

B hose  do  you  think  it  was? 

Ham.  Nay,  1 know  not. 

1 Clo.  A pestilence  on  him  for  a mad  rogue  I ' 
he  poured  a fiagon  of  Khemsh  on  n>y  head 
once.  This  same  scull,  Sir,  was  Murick's 
scull,  the  king’s  jester. 

Ham.  I his?  [Takes  the  Scull. 

1 ('lo.  E’en  that. 

Ham.  Alas!  poor  Yorick ! — I knew  him, 
Horatio;  a fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  ex- 
cellent fancy:  he  hath  borne  me  on  his  bark  a 
thousand  times;  and  now  , how  abhorred  in  my 
imagination  it  is!  my  gorge,  rises  at  it.  Heie 
hung  those  lips,  that  1 have  kissed  1 know  not 
how  oft.  Where  be  your  gilies  now?  your 
gambols?  your  songs?  your  fl  ishcs  of  merri- 
ment, that  were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a 
ronr?  Not  one  now,  to  mo(k  your  own  grin- 
ning? quite  chap-fallen  ? Now  gel  you  to  my 
lady’s  chamber,  and  tel!  her,  let  her  paint  an 
inch  thick,  to  this  favour*  she  must  come; 
make  her  laugh  at  that. — I’r'ythee,  Horatio, 
tell  me  one  thing. 

Hot.  What’s  that,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Dost  thou  thir^k,  Alexander  looked 
o’this  fashion  i'the  earth? 

//or.  E’en  so. 

Ham.  And  smell  so?  P^h! 

[Throirs  dourn  Ike  ScuH, 

Hor.  E’en  so,  mv  lord. 

Ham.  To  wlrntb^se  uses  we  may  return, 
Horatio!  Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the 
noble  dust  of  .Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping 
a bunghole  ? 
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U»T.  Twere  to  consider  loo  curiously,  to 
consider  so.  • 

Hum.  No,  failh,  not  a jot ; but  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood 
to  lead  it:  As  thus;  Alexander  died,  Alexan- 
der was  buried,  Alexander  reiunieib  to  dust; 
the  dust  is  earth;  of  earth  we  make  loam: 
And  why  of  that  loam,  whereto  he  was  con- 
veited,  might  they  not  slop  a beer-barrel? 
Imperious*  Cesar,  dead,  and  turn’d  to  clay. 
Might  stop  a hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 
O,  that  the  carlh,  which  kept  the  wortd  in 
awe,  [flaw  !f 

Should  patch  a wall  to  expel  the  winter  s 
Bui  soft!  but  soft!  aside:— Here  comes  the 
king. 

Enter  Priests,  ^c.  in  Proceseion  ; the  Corpse  o/ 
Ophelia  ; Laertes,  and  Mourners  joUoicing ; 
Kino,  Queen,  their  Trains,  ^c. 

The  queen,  the  courtiers:  Who  is  this  they 
follow?  . llok^n. 

And  with  such  maimed  riles!f  This  doth  be- 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  wilh  desperate 
hand  ,, 

Fordo§  its  own  life.  Twas  of  some  estate  •// 

Couch  w e awhile,  and  mark. 

[Retiring  with  Horatio. 
Laer.  What  ceremony  else? 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes, 

A very  noble  youth:  Mark. 

Laer.  W hat  ceremony  else? 

1 Prie$t.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  en- 
larg'd 

As  we  have  warranty;  Her  death  was  duubt- 
And,  but  that  great  command  o’ersways  the 
order, 

She  should  in  ground  unsanctified  have  Ii»dg  d, 
Till  the  last  trumpet;  for  chat  iuble  pra>crs, 
Shards, 1 flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  Uiruwn 
on  her, 

Yet  here  she  is  allow’d  her  virgin  crants,** 
Her  maiden  slrewments,  and  the  bringing 
home 

Of  bell  and  burial. 

Laer.  Must  there  no  more  be  done? 

1 Priest.  No  more  be  done ! 

W'e  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead, 

To  sing  a reguiem,*i  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Laer.  Lay  her  i’the  earlh ; — 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh. 

May  violets  spring!— I tell  lliee,  churlish 
priest, 

A minisvring  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 

When  thou  liest  howling. 

Ham.  What,  the  fair  Ophelia  ! 

Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  Farewell! 

[AVulIrring  I'lowera. 
I hop’d,  thou  shouldslbave  been  my  Hamlet's 
wife;  [maid, 

I thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck  d,  sweet 
And  not  have  strew’d  thy  grave. 

Laer.  (>,  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head, 
Whose  w icked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Depriv’d  thee  of!— Hold  off  the  earth  awhile, 
Tilll  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms: 
[Leaps  in<o  the  Grave. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quickft  and 
dead ; 

Till  of  this  flat  a mountain  you  have  made 
To  o’criop  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 


Haro.  [yUranctn^.l  W hat  is  he,  whose  griei 
Bears  such  an  emphasis  ? whose  phrase  of 
sorrow  [stand 

Conjures  the  wand’ring  staTS,  and  makes  them 
Like  w under-w'uunded  bearers  ? this  is  1, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Lc\tps  into  the  Grave. 
Laer.  The  devil  take  thv  soul ! 

[Grappling  with  him 
Ihan.  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 

I pr’ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat; 
For,  though  1 am  not  splenetive  and  rash, 

S et  have  I in  me  sometning  dangerou.o, 

Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear:  Hold  oil  Ui>  hand 
King.  Pluck  them  asunder. 
i^ui'en.  Hamlet,  Hamlet! 

All.  Gentlemen, 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[ The  .ittendants  part  thim»  and  they  come  out 
of  the  Grave. 

Ham.  W hy*  1 will  fight  with  him  upon  this 
theme. 

Until  tny  eye-lids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Queen.  O my  son  ! what  theme? 

Hum.  I lov'd  Ophelia;  forty  thousand  bro- 
thers 

Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  sum. — W hat  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 
King.  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  ’Zounds,  show  me  w hat  thou’lt  do  : 
Wuul't  weep?  woul't  fight?  wuui’t  fast?  woul’t 
tear  thyself? 

Woul’t  drink  up  Ksil?*  eat  a crocodile? 

I'll  do’l.— Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine? 

To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave? 

Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  Si>  w ill  1: 

And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ; till  our  ground, 
Singeing  his  pale  against  the  burning  zone, 
Muke  Ossa  like  a wart!  Nay,  an  Ihou'lt  mouth. 
I'll  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Queen.  This  is  mere  madness : 

And  thus  awhile  the  fit  will  work  on  him  ; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove, 

W hen  that  her  golden  couplets  are  disclos’d, t 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  you.  Sir; 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus? 

1 lov’d  you  ever:  But  it  is  no  matter; 

Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 

The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  his  day. 

[£4Ti. 

King.  I pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  u(>on 
him. — (£xi<  Horatio. 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  night’s 
speech;  [To  Laertes. 

W e’ll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push.— 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your 
son. — 

This  grave  shall  have  a living  monument: 

An  hi»ur  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see; 

Till  Uien,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be. 

[FxcuNf* 


SCENE  //.—A  Hall  in  the  CaslU. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  this,  Sir:  now  sHrII  you 
see  the  other 

I'ou  do  remember  all  the  circumstance  ? 

Hor.  Remember  it,  my  lord  I 
Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a kind  of 
fighting, 

fbal  would  not  let  me  sleep  : methoughl,  I lay 


* ImpcriAl. 
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Worse  than  Ihe  mutincs*  in  the  bilboes. t 
Hashlyt 

And  prais’d  be  rashness  fur  it, — Let  as  know, 
Our  indiscretion  suineiimes  serves  us  well, 
When  ourdeep  plots  dupall:t  and  that  should 
teach  us, 

There’s  a divinity  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Hough-hew  them  how  we  will. 

Hot.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin, 

My  sea-^wn  scarf'd  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop’d  1 to  find  out  them  : had  roy  desire  ; 
Finger’d  their  packet ; and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again  : making  so  bold, 

My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission  ; where  1 found,  Ho- 
ratio, 

A royal  knavery ; an  exact  command,— 
Larded^  with  many  several  sorts  of  reasons, 
Importing  Denmark’s  health,  and  England's 
too, 

W ith,  ho  I such  bugsjj  and  goblins  in  my  life, — 
That,  on  the  supervise,^  no  leisure  bated, 

No,  not  to  Slav  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 

My  head  should  be  struck  off. 
nsr.  Is’t  possible? 

titm.  Here's  the  commission ; read  it  at 
more  leisure. 

But  wilt  thou  hear  now  bow  1 did  proceed  ? 
Hot.  Ay,  beseech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  vil- 
lanies, 

Or**  I could  make  a prologue  to  my  brains. 
They  had  begun  the  play  I sat  me  down; 
Devis’d  a new  commission  ; wrote  it  fair  : 

1 once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statisistt  do, 

A baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labour’d  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ; but,  Sir,  nuw 
It  did  me  yeoman’s  service  : Wilt  thou  know 
The  effect  of  what  1 wrote? 

Hot.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the 
kin^,— 

As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary  ; 

As  love  between  them  like  the  palm  might 
fiourisb ; 

As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland 
wear. 

And  stand  a comma^t  ’tween  their  amities; 
And  many  such  like  as’s  of  great  charge, — 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  con- 
tents, 

Without  debatement  further,  more,  or  less, 

Me  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death, 
Not  sbriving§^-Ume  allow’d. 

Hot.  Huw  was  this  seal’d  ? 

Ham.  Why,  even  in  that  was  heaven  ordi- 
nant; 

I bad  my  father’s  signet  in  my  purse, 

Which  was  the  modelH^  of  that  Danish  seal : 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  lorra  of  the  other: 
Subscrib’d  it ; gave’t  the  impression  ; plac’d  it 
safely, 

The  changeling  never  known  : Now,  the  next 
day  [quent^^ 

Was  our  sea-fieht;  and  what  to  this  was  se- 
Thuu  know’st  already. 

Hot.  So  Guildcnstern  and  Rosencraots  go 
to’t. 

Ham.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this 
employment ; 
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I They  are  not  near  roy  conscience ; their  defeat 
Does  by  their  own  insiouatiou  grow  : 

Tis  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comet 
Between  the  pass  and  feil  incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hot.  U by,  what  a king  is  this! 

Ham.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  now 
upon  ? 

He  that  hath  kill’d  my  king,  and  whor’d  my 
mother. 

Popp’d  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes; 
Thrown  out  bis  angle  for  my  proper  life. 

And  with  such  cozenage  ; is’t  not  perfect  con- 
science. 

To  quit*  him  with  this  arm  ? and  ts’t  not  (o 
be  damn’d. 

To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  evil  ? 

Hot.  It  must  be  short)}  known  to  liim  from 
England, 

What  is  the  is«ue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short;  Uie  interim  is  mine; 
And  a man’s  life  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 

But  1 am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 

That  to  Laertes  1 forgot  myself : 

For,  by  the  image  of  my  caus«;,  1 see 
The  portraiture  of  his  : I'll  count!  his  favours: 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a towering  passion. 

Hot.  Peace ; who  comes  here  ? 

Entfr  Os  RIO. 

0«r.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to 
Denmark. 

htiiu.  1 humbly  thank  you,  Sir.— Dost  know 
this  waterfiy  ?t 
Hot.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  ’fhy  state  is  the  more  gracious ; for 
'Us  a vice  to  know  him:  He  haUu  much  land, 
and  fertile : let  a beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and 
his  crib  shall  stand  at  the  king’s  mess  ; ’Tis  a 
chough  but,  as  1 say,  spacious  in  the  pos- 
session of  dirt. 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at 
leisure,  1 should  impart  a thing  to  you  from  his 
majesty. 

Ham.  1 will  receive  it.  Sir,  with  ail  diligence 
of  spirit:  Your  bonnet  to  its  right  use  ; ’us  for 
the  head. 

Otr.  1 thank  your  lordship,  ’tis  very  hot. 
Ham.  No,  believe  me,  tis  very  cold ; the 
wind  is  northerly. 

Osr.  It  is  indilTerent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 
Ham.  But  yet,  methinks,  it  is  very  sultry 

and  hot ; or  iny  complexion 

Osr.  Exceeaingly,  my  lord ; it  is  very  sul* 
try, — as  ’twere,— 1 cannot  tell  how — My  lord, 
bis  m^estybade  me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has 
laid  a great  wager  on  your  head:  Sir,  this  is 
the  matter, — 

Ham.  1 beseech  you,  remember 

[Hamlet  mores  him  to  put  on  his  Hat. 
Osr.  Nay,  good  my  lord;  for  my  ease,  in 
good  failh.||  Mr,  here  is  newly  come  to  court, 
X.aertes : believe  me,  an  absolute  gentleaiao, 
full  of  most  excellent  differences.^  of  very  solt 
society,  and  great  showing : Inueed,  to  speak 
feelingly  of  him,  he  is  the  card**  or  calendar 
of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find  in  him  the  conli- 
nentt!  of  what  part  a gentleman  would  see. 

Ham.  Sir,  this  dcfinemcDt  sufTcrs  no  perdi- 
tion in  you; — though,  1 know,  to  divide  iiinj 

» Requite  i Fur  cou»(  tome  Editors  read  eoatl. 
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xventomlly,  would  dissy  the  arithmetic  of 
Riemory ; ana  yet  but  raw  neither,  in  respect 
of  his  auick  sail.  But,  in  the  verity  uf  extol* 
nent,  I take  him  to  be  a soul  of  great  article ; 
and  his  infusion  of  such  dearth  and  rareness, 
as.  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his  scmblable 
is  his  mirror ; and,  who  else  would  trace  him, 
his  umbrage,  nothing  more.* 

Osr,  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of 
aim.  I 

Hum.  The  concemancy,  Sir?  why  do  we  wrap 
he  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  ? 

Otr.  Sir  ? 

Hot.  Is*t  not  possible  to  understand  in  ano< 
ther  tongue?  Vou  will  do’t.  Sir,  really. 

/fom.  What  imports  the  nurainatioat  of  this 
gentleman  ? 

Otr.  Of  Laertes  ? 

Hot.  His  purse  is  empty  already;  all  his 
golden  words  are  spent. 

Hum.  Of  him.  Sir. 

Otr.  I know,  you  are  not  ignorant 

Ham.  1 would,  you  did.  Sir ; yet,  in  faith,  if 
you  did,  it  would  not  much  approvel  me ; — 
Well,  Sir. 

Otr.  You  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence 
Laertes  is 

Hum.  1 dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I should 
compare  with  him  in  excellence;  but,  to  know 
a man  well,  were  to  know  himself. 

Otr.  I mean,  Sir,  for  his  weapon ; but  in  the 
imputation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed§ 
he  s unfellowed. 

Hum,  What's  bis  weapon? 

Osr.  Kapier  and  digger. 

Ham.  Tnat’s  two  of  hts  weapons:  but,  well. 

Osr.  The  king,  Sir,  hath  wagered  with  him 
six  Barbary  horses:  against  the  which  he  has 
impawned,]]  as  1 take  it,  six  French  rapiers 
and  potriaras,  with  their  assigns,  as  girdle, 
bangers, T and  so : Three  of  the  carriages,  in 
faith,  are  very  dear  to  fancy,  very  res^nsive 
to  the  hilts,  most  delicate  carriages,  and  of 
ve^  liberal  conceit. 

Hum.  What  call  you  the  carriages  ? 

Hot,  I knew,  you  must  be  eoified  by  the 
margeoL**  ere  you  bad  done. 

O^.  The  carriages.  Sir,  are  the  bangers. 

Ham.  The  phrase  would  be  more  germanft 
to  the  matter,  if  we  could  carnr  a cannon  by 
our  sides ; t would,  it  might  be  hangers  till 
then.  But,  on:  Six  Barbary  horses  against 
six  French  swords,  their  aMigns,  and  three 
liberal  conceited  carriages:  that's  the  French 
bet  against  the  Danish:  Why  is  Ibis  impawn- 
ed, as  you  call  it? 

Otr.  The  king,  Sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a doz- 
en passes  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall 
not  exceed  yon  three  hits;  be  hath  laid,  on 
twelve  for  nine;  and  it  would  come  to  imme- 
diate trial,  if  your  lordship  wonld  vouchsafe 
the  answer. 

Hum.  How,  if  I answer,  no? 

Osr.  I mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
person  in  trial. 

Hum.  Sir,  I will  walk  here  in  the  hall:  If  it 
please  bis  majesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of 
day  with  me : let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  gen- 
tleman willing,  and  the  king  hold  his  purpose, ' 
I will  win  for  oim,  if  1 can ; if  not.  I will  gain 
nottoag  but  my  shame,  and  the  odd  hits. 

• TUi  ipccch  i«  • rtdiente  of  the  court  Jaiion  of  tbat 
tlnie..  4 McDttoning.  t Reconmicnd. 

\ Prmlaa  D Jmpott^d^  put  down,  KUked. 

1 'fhat  port  of  the  brit  which  the  fword  wm  nupend. 
•d.  «•  lisrgln  of  shook  which  oontslns  expUiCitory 

aotsi.  A-kL-t. 


Otr.  Shall  1 deliver  you  so  ? 

Ham.  To  this  effect,  Sir;  after  what  flourish 
your  nature  will. 

Osr.  I commend  my  doty  to  your  lordship. 

(£zi7. 

Ham.  Yours.  yours.—He  does  well  to  com- 
mend it  himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else 
Tor's  turn. 

Hot.  This  lapwing*  runs  away  with  the  shell 
on  bis  bead. 

Ham.  He  did  comply!  with  bis  dug,  before 
he  sucked  it  Thus  has  he  (and  many  more 
of  the  same  breed,  that,  1 know,  the  droesyt 
age  dotes  on,)  only  got  the  tune  of  the  time, 
and  outward  habit  of  encounter;  a kind  of 
yesty4  collection,  which  carries  them  through 
and  through  the  most  fond]}  and  winnow^ 
opinions ; and  do  but  blow  them  to  their  trial, 
the  bubbles  are  out 

Enter  u Lord. 


Lord.  My  lord,  his  majesty  commended  him 
to  you  by  young  Osric,  who  brings  back  to 
him.  (hat  you  attend  him  in  the  hail : He 
sends  to  know,  if  your  pleasure  hold  to  play 
with  Laertes,  or  that  you  will  UUce  longer 
time. 

Ham.  I am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they 
follow  the  king's  pleasure  : if  his  fitness  speaks, 
mine  is  ready  ; now,  or  whensoever,  provided 
I be  so  able  as  now. 

Lord.  The  Idng,  and  queen,  and  all  are  com- 
ing down. 

Ham.  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  some 
gentle  entertainment  tu  Laertes,  before  you 
fall  to  play. 

Ham.  she  well  instructs  me.  Lord. 

Hor.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I do  not  think  so  ; since  he  went  into 
France,  I have  been  in  continual  practice;  1 
shall  win  at  the  odds.  But  thou  wouldst  not 
think,  bow  ill  all’s  here  about  my  heart:  but 
it  is  no  matter. 

Hor.  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Ham.  It  IS  but  foolery  ; but  it  is  such  a kind 
of  gain-giving, 5 as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a 
woman. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it: 
1 will  foresUl**  their  repair  hither,  and  say, 
you  are  not  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a whit,  we  defy  augury  ; there  is 
a special  providence  in  the  fall  of  a sparrow. 
If  It  be  now,  ’tis  not  to  come ; if  it  be  not  to 
come,  it  will  be  now  ; if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it 
will  come  : the  rendine.ss  is  all : Since  no  man, 
of  aught  he  leaves,  knows,  what  is't  to  leave 
beliines  ? Let  be. 


Enter  Kisc,  Queen,  Laerte^  I/^bds,  Osric, 
and  Attendanti,  with  Foils^  ^c. 

King.  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this 
hand  from  me. 

\TKe  King  pu/s  the  Hand  of  Laektes  into 
that  /^Hamlet. 

Hum.  Give  me  your  pardon.  Sir:  1 have 
done  you  wrong ; 

But  pardon  it,  as  you  arc  a gentleman. 

This  presencett  knows,  and  you  must  needs 
have  heard, 

How  1 am  punish'd  w iih  a sore  distraction. 

• A bird  which  run*  about  imn\cdiatcljr  as  it  it  hatched, 
i CompUment.  1 WorUilctt.  \ Frothy. 

II  For/oiidre«d/rt«"crf.  1 Mi^vimr. 

• • Prerent.  ' ti 'tTie  king  and  cjuccn't  ivctciicc. 
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[ACT  y. 


IJSS  HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  BENMARK. 


What  1 have  dune,  [tioD, 

That  mif^ht  yimr  tature,  honour^  and  excep> 
Roughly  awake,  1 here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was’t  Hamlel  wrong'd  ^ertes  ? Never,  Ham- 
let: 

If  Hamlet  from  himself  he  la'en  away, 

And,  when  he's  nut  himself,  does  wrung  La- 
ertes, 

Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  J His  madness?  If't  he  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  tlial  is  w’rung'd, 

His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 

Sir,  in  this  audience, 

Let  my  disclaiming  from  a purpos’d  evil 
Free  me  so  lar  in  your  must  generous  thoughts, 
That  1 have  shot  my  arrow  o’er  the  house, 

And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer.  1 am  sati.stied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge:  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 

1 stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 

T'ill  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 

I have  a voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 

To  keep  my  name  ungor’d  :*  Buttill  that  time, 
1 do  reeeive  your  ofl'er’d  love  like  love, 

And  will  not  wroo^  it. 

ilam.  I embrace  it  freely ; 

And  will  this  brother’s  wager  frankly  play. — 
Give  us  the  foils;  come  on. 

Laer,  Come,  one  tor  me« 

Ham.  I’ll  be  your  foil,  Laertes ; in  mine  ig- 
norance 

Yonr  skill  shall,  like  a star  i'tbe  darkest  night, 
Stick  fierr  ofl',  indeed. 

Laer,  You  mock  me,  Sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric. — 
Cousin  Hamlet, 

You  know  the  wager  ? 

Ham.  Very  welL  my  lord;  [side. 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o’the  weaker 
King.  1 do  not  fear  it:  1 have  seen  you 
both  : — 

But  since  he's  better’d,  we  have  therefore  odds. 
Laer.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 
Ham.  This  likes  me  well:  These  foils  have 
all  a length  ? {They  inepare  to  play. 
Oer.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  Set  me  the  stoupst  of  wine  upon  that 
table 

If  Hamlet  gives  the  first  or  second  hit. 

Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange. 

Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire; 
The  kingshall  drink  to  Hamlet’s  belter  breath; 
And  in  toe  cup  an  uniont  shall  he  throw^ 
Richer  Uian  that  which  four  successive  kings 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn;  Give  me  the 
cups ; 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak. 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without,  [earth. 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to 
Aow  the  kingdrinJet  to  Hamiet. — Come,  begin 
And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a wary  eye. 

//am.  <^me  on.  Sir. 

Laer.  Come,  my  lord.  [They  piay. 

Ham.  One. 

Laer,  No. 

Ham.  Judgement. 

Osr.  A bit,  a very  palpable  hit. 

Lcicr.  Well, — again. 

King.  Slay,  give  me  drink;  Hamlet,  this 
pearl  is  thine ; 

Here’s  to  thy  health.— Give  him  the  cun. 

I TVwnMfs  sotmd;  <md  CoitNoa  thoi  oj  \pithin. 
Horn.  I'll  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  awhile. 

4 Unvotwded.  t Lirgr  Jug*.  t A prccloui  pstrL 


Como.— Another  hit;  Whnt  sayyt.u? 

Laer,  A touch,  a touch,  1 do  confess. 

King.  Our  son  shall  win. 

Queen.  He’s  fat,  and  scunt  o’brcath.— 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,*  rub  thy 
brows : 

Th''  queen  carouscst  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Guml  madam, 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

QNrm.  1 will,  Diy  lord ; 1 pray  you,  pardon 
me. 

King.  It  is  tlie  poison'd  cup ; it  is  ton  late. 

{Atide. 

Ham.  Idarenotdrink  yet, madam;  b}  and  by. 
Quern.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 

Larr.  My  lord,  I'll  hit  him  now. 

Atn^.  1 do  not  think  it. 

Laer.  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  my  con- 
science. \A»ide. 

Ham,  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes : Voudo 
but  dally ; 

I pray  you,  pass  with  your  best  violence; 

1 am  afeard,  you  make  a wanton;  of  me. 

Laer.  Say  you  so?  come  on. 

Osr.  Nothing  neither  way. 

Laer.  Have  at  you  now. 

[Laektes  wounds  Hamlet  ; theny  in 

fiingythey  etuxnge  HapierSy  and  Ham- 
let tcounds  Laertes. 

King.  Part  them,  they  arc  incens’d. 

Ham.  Nay,  come  again.  [The  Qvh.r.n/aUs. 
Osr.  Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho! 

Hot,  They  bleed  on  both  sides: — How  is  it, 
my  lord  ? 

Osr.  How  is’t,  Laertes  ? 

Laer.  Why,  as  a woodcock  to  my  own 
springe,  Osric; 

I am  justly  kill’d  with  mine  own  treachery. 
Ham.  now  does  the  queen? 

King.  She  swoons  to  sec  them  bleed. 

Queen.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink, — O my 
dear  Hamlel ! 

The  drink,  the  drink : I am  poison’d  ! [Dies. 
Ham.  O villany  I — Ho!  let  tlie  door  be 
lock’d ; 

Treache^!  seek  it  out.  [Laertes /a/?s. 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet : Hamlet,  thou  art 
slain  ^ 

No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 

In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour’s  life ; 

The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated,§  and  envenom’d:  the  foul  practice 
Hath  turn'd  itself  on  roe ; lo,  here  1 lie, 

Never  to  rise  again:  Thy  mother’s  poison’d; 

1 can  no  more ; the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 
Ham.  The  point 

Envenom’d  too  I— Then,  venom,  to  thy  work. 

[5fa6«  the  Kino. 
Osr.  if  Lords.  Treason!  treason! 

A'tn^.  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  1 am  but 
hurt. 

Ham.  Here,  thou  incestuous,  mnrd’rous, 
damned  Dane, 

Drink  ofi*  this  potion  Is  the  union  here  ? 
Follow  my  mother.  [King  diet. 

Laer.  He  is  justly  serv’d; 

It  is  a poison  teroper’dQ  by  himself. — 
Ibicbange  forgiveness  with  roe,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father’s  death  come  not  upon 
thee ; 

Nor  thine  on  roe.  [Diet. 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  ill  1 lollow 
thee. 

• llAndkcrrhicr.  f Drii.ks  good  luck  U>  yoiL  ] Boy. 

\ 'rbe  rot<  itUioul  a button,  amt  (loiaoned  point.  B HUad 
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SCESE  r.] 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK.  gSQ 


1 am  dead,  Horatio -Wretched  queen,  a. 
dieu! — 

Y ou  that  look  pale  and  trejnble  at  this  chance, 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  m t, 
Had  I hut  time,  (iis  this  fell  scrKCAfit,*  death, 
la  strict  in  his  arrest,)  O,  I could  tell  you,— 
Kul  let  it  be ; — Horatio,  1 am  <lea<l ; 

Thou  liv'st ; report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  UDsalisoed. 

Hor.  Never  believe  it; 

1 am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a Dane, 
Here’s  yet  some  li(}uor  left. 

Ham.  As  thou’rt  a man, — [it. — 

Give  me  the  cup;  let  go;  by  heaven  I'll  nave 
()  God  ! — Horatio,  what  a wounded  name, 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  be- 
hind me  f 

IfthoQ  didst  erer  hold  me  ia  thy  heart, 

Absent  thee  from  felicity  awhile,  [pAin, 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in 
To  tell  my  story. — 

[J/uri/i  <j/ur  ojTf  Shot  tcithin. 
What  warlike  noUu*  is  this  ! 

0$r.  Young  Foriiobras,  with  conquest  come 
from  Poland, 

To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  O,  I die,  HoraUo; 

The  potent  poison  quite  u'er-crowsf  Diy  spirit; 
I cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England: 
But  I do  prophesy  the  election  lights 
On  Portiubras;  he  has  niy  dying  voice; 

8u  tell  him,  with  the  occurrenU,t  more  or  less. 
Which  have  solicited,^— The  rest  is  silence. 

[Dies. 

Hot.  Now  cracks  a noble  heart;— Good 
nighL  sweet  prince ; 

And  flights  of  angels  sing  ihec  to  thy  rest  t — 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither  ? 

[A/orcA  irtlAia. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Ambassadors, 
and  olAers. 

Fart.  Where  is  this  sight? 

Uor,  What  is  it,  you  would  see  ? 

If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 
Fort.  This  quarryll  cries  on  havoc  !T — O 
proud  death ! 

» A tergtant  U :k  thcrifl"*  officer, 
t O*erooinc>.  | Incidents.  ) IdcUciL 

D Heap  of  dCAil  frame. 

T A word  of  censure  when  more  fjnir^  was  destroyed 
than  was  rcaionahtc. 


M'bat  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell, 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a shot. 

So  bloodily  bast  struck  ? 

1 Amb.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  uur  aflairs  trom  England  come  too  late  : 
The  ears  are  senseless,  that  should  give  us 
hearing. 

To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fuIfiU’d, 

That  RosencranUs  and  Goildenstern  are  dead : 
Where  should. we  have  our  thanks? 

Hor.  Not  from  bis  mouth,* 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you ; 

He  never  gave  coromaodroent  for  their  death. 
Butsince,  soiun^t  upon  this  bloody  question, 
You  from  toe  Polackt  wars,  and  you  from 
England, 

Are  here  arriv’d : give  order, that  these  bodies 
High  on  a stage  be  placed  to  the  view ; 

And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world, 
How  these  things  come  about:  So  shall  you 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts ; [bear 
Of  accidental  judgements,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc’d  cause ; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall’n  on  the  inventors*  heads : all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Foii.  Let  us  baste  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 

Fur  me,  with  sorrow  1 embrace  my  fortune  ; 

1 have  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom, 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite 
me. 


Hor.  Of  that  1 shall  have  also  canse  to  speak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw 
on  more : 

But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform’d. 

Even  while  men's  minds  are  wild:  lest  more 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen.  [mischance 
Fort.  Let  four  captains 
Bear  Hamlet,  like  a soldier,  to  the  stage; 

For  he  was  likely,  bad  he  been  put  on. 

To  have  prov'd  most  royally : and,  for  his  pas- 
sage. 

The  soldiers  music,  and  the  rites  of  war, 
^eak  loudly  for  him. — 

Take  op  the  bodies : — Such  a sight  as  (his 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot.  f j4  dead  march. 
[Exeunf,  bearing  o&'the  dead  Bodies ; q/?er 
which,  a Peal  of  Ordnance  is  shot  off. 


• /.  t.  The  king*!.  t By  chance.  \ Toiyr. 
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f)THELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duke  op  Venice. 

Brabantio,  a Senator. 

Two  other  Senators. 

Gratiano,  Brother  to  Brabantio. 

Lodovico»  Kinsman  to  Brabantio. 

Othello,  the  Moor. 

Cassio,  his  Lieutenant. 

Iaoo,  his  Ancient. 

Roderigo,  a Venetian  Gentleman. 

Montano,  Othello’s  predecessor  in  the  Govern- 
ment of  Cyprus. 

Clown,  Servant  to  Othello. 


ACT'  J. 

SCENE  Kenice.-A  Slreft, 

Eater  Roderigo  and  Iago. 

Rod,  Tush,  never  tell  me,  I take  it  much 
unkindly, 

That  thou,  Iago,— who  hast  bad  my  purse. 

As  if  the  strings  were  thine, — sbouldst  know 
of  this. 

logo.  'Sblood,  but  yon  will  not  hear  me  :*~ 
If  ever  I did  dream  of  such  a matter, 

Abhor  me. 

Rod,  Thou  told’st  me,  thou  didst  bold  him  in 
thy  hate. 

logo.  Despise  me,  if  I do  not.  Three  great 
ones  of  the  city, 

In  personal  suit  to  make  me  his  lieutenant. 

Oft  capp’d*  to  him ; — and,  by  the  faith  of  mao, 
1 know  my  price,  I am  worth  no  worse  a place : 
But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes, 
Evades  them,  with  a bombast  circumstance, t 
Horribly  stuff’d  with  epithets  of  war; 

And,  in  conclusion,  nonsuits 
Mv  mediators ; /or,  ccrtti,;  says  he, 

/ Mrs  tUreadif  chooe  my  officer. 

And  what  was  he? 

Forsooth,  a great  arithmetician. 

One  Micnael  Cassio,  a Florentine, 

A fellow  almost  damn’d  in  a fair  wife 
That  never  set  a sauadron  in  the  field, 

Nor  the  division  of  a battle  knows 
More  than  a spinster;  unless  the  bookish 
theoric,! 

* Sahited.  t ClmimloaiUon.  } Certainly. 

( For  wife  M>me  read  cupftoclng  it  to  allude  to  tbc 
denuncUtlon  In  the  GoatKl,  **Wo€  unto  von  when  all  men 
shall  speak  well  of  you.*'  I Theory. 


Herald. 

Desdehona,  Daughter  to  Brabantio,  and  Wife 
to  Othello. 

Emilia,  Wife  to  Iago. 

Bianca,  a Courtezan,  Mistress  to  Cassio. 

Officers,  Gentlemen,  Messengers,  Musicians, 
Sailors,  Attendants,  &c. 

Scene,  for  the  first  Act,  in  Venice;  during  tb« 
rest  of  the  Play,  at  a Sea-port  in  C>prus. 


Wherein  the  toged  consuls*  can  propose 
At  masterly  as  ne:  mere  prattle,  witoout  prac- 
tice, [election : 

Is  all  his  soldiership.  But  he,  Sir,  had  the 
And  I, — of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof, 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus;  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  and  heathen, — must  be  be-lee’d  and 
calm’d 

By  debitor  and  creditor,  (his  counter-caster;? 
He,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be, 

And  I,  (God  bless  the  mark !)  bis  Moorship’s 
ancient. 

Rod.  By  heaven,  1 rather  would  have  been 
his  hangman. 

logo.  But  there's  no  remedy ; 'tis  the  curse 
of  service ; 

Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  affection, 

Not  by  the  dd  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  toe  first.  Now,  Sir,  be  judge 
yourself, 

W'hether  I in  any  just  term  am  affin’dt 
To  love  the  Moor. 

Rod.  I would  not  follow  him  then. 

O,  Sir,  content  you  ; 

1 follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him : 

We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  truly  follow'd.  You  shall  mark 
Many  a duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave. 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage, 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master’s  ass. 
For  nought  but  provender;  and,  when  he’s 
old,  cashier’d ; [are. 

Whip  me  such  honest  knaves:  Others  there 
Who,  trimm’d  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themsehes; 

Rulenof  the  state. 

t It  WAS  anciently  the  ptTictiee  to  reckon  up  sum*  with 
couQtm.  t ^Ute\l. 
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And,  throwing  but  ihowB  of  service  m their 
lords, 

Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have 
lin'd  their  coats, 

Do  themselves  homage:  these  fellows  have 
some  soul ; 

And  such  a one  do  I profess  myself. 

For,  Sir, 

It  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Hoderieo, 

Were  1 the  Moor,  I would  not  m lago : 

In  following  him,  1 follow  but  myself ; 

Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  I for  love  and  duty, 
But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end : 

For  when  my  outward  action  doth  demonstrate 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extern,*  'tis  not  long  after 
But  1 will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at ; I am  not  what  1 am. 

Rad.  What  a full  fortune  does  the  thick- lips 
If  he  can  carry  *t  thus ! [owe,t 

iago.  Call  up  her  father. 

Rouse  him : make  after  him,  poison  his  delight. 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets;  incense  her  kins- 
men. 

And,  though  he  in  a fertile  climate  dwell, 
Plague  him  with  flies:  though  that  his  Joy  be 

joy» 

Yet  throw  such  changes  of  vexation  on’t. 

As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 

Rod.  Here  is  her  father’s  house ; I’i)  call 
aloud. 

logo.  Do;  with  like  timorous  accent,  aod 
dire  yell. 

As  wben^  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  »ied  ID  popmous  cities. 

Rod.  What, ho!  Brabantio!  signior  Braban- 
tio,  bo ! 

logo.  Awake!  what, ho!  Brabantio!  thieves! 
thieves ! thieves  1 fbags ! 

Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  ana  your 
Thieves  f thieves ! 

Brabantio,  abotCf  ai  a Window. 

Bra,  What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  sum- 
Wbatis  the  matter  there?  (mons? 

Rod,  Signior,  is  all  your  family  within? 
logo.  Are  your  doors  lock’d  f 
Bra.  Why?  wherefore  ask  you  this? 
logo.  ’Zounds,  Sir,  you  arc  robb’d;  for 
shame,  put  on  your  gown  ; (^soul ; 
Yonr  heart  is  burst, $ you  have  lost  halt  your 
Even  DOW,  very  now,  an  old  black  ram 
Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.  Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell. 

Or  else  the  devil  wul  make  a grandstre  of  you : 
Arise,  1 say. 

Bra.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits’ 

Bod.  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know 
my  voice  7 

Bra.  Not  I;  What  are  you? 

Rod.  My  name  is — Roderigo. 

Bra.  The  worse  welcome : [doors : 

I have  charged  thee,  not  to  haunt  about  my 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say. 
My  daughter  is  not  for  thee  ; and  now,  in  mad- 
ness, 

Being  fall  of  supper,  and  distempering^ 
draughts. 

Upon  malicious  bravery,  dust  thou  como 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 

Bra.  But  thou  must  needs  be  sure. 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bi’ter  to  thee. 

• Outward  ibjw  of  avllity.  f Own, 

tJ.o.  Idiroksn.  ( laloxicatliig- 


Rod.  PntieneeL  good  Sir. 

Bra.  Whattell’st  thou  me  of  robbing?  this 
is  Venice ; 

My  house  is  not  a grange.* 

Rod.  Most  ipuve  Brabantio, 

Id  simple  and  pure  soul  1 come  to  you. 

Iago.  ’Zounds,  Sir,  you  are  one  of  those, 
that  will  not  ser^e  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you. 
Because  we  come  to  do  you  service,  you  think 
we  are  ruffians:  You’ll  have  yonr  daughter 
covered  with  a Barbary  horse;  you’ll  have 
your  nephews  neigh  to  you : you’ll  have 
coursers  for  cousins,  and  gennets  for  ger* 

mans.t 

Bra.  What  profane  wretch  art  thou  ? 
lugo.  1 am  one.  Sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you, 
your  daughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making 
the  beast  with  two  backs. 

Bra.  Thou  art  a villain. 
logo.  You  are>— a senator. 

Bra.  This  thou  shalt  answer : I know  thee, 
Roderigo. 

Rod.  Sir,  I will  answer  any  thing.  But  1 
beseech  you, 

If’t  be  your  pleasure,  and  roost  wise  consent, 
(As  partly,  I find,  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daugh- 
ter, 

At  this  odd-cvent  and  dull  watch  oihe  night, 
Transported — with  no  worse  nor  belter  guard. 
But  with  a knave  of  common  hire,  a gondo- 
lier,^— 

To  the  gross  clasps  of  a lascivious  Moor, — 

If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance, '[ 
We  then  have  dono  you  bold  and  saucy 
wrongs;  [me, 

But,  if  you  know  not  this,  my  manners  tell 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.  Do  nut  believe, 
That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civilitr,  [ence  : 
I thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  rever- 
Your  dangbter,«if  you  have  not  given  her 
leave, — 

I say  again,  bath  made  a gross  revolt ; 

Tying  her  auty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes, 

In  an  extravagant^  ana  wheeling  stranger. 
Of  here  and  every  where:  Straight  satisfy 
yourself: 

If  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  yonr  house, 

I^et  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 
For  thus  deluding  yon. 

Bra,  Strike  on  the  Under,  hoi 
Give  me  a taper; — call  up  all  my  people 
'Fhis  accident  is  not  unlike  my  aream, 

Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already  :— 

Light,  I say!  light!  [Exit  from  above. 

logo.  Farewell ; for  1 must  leave  you  : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  roy  place 
To  be  produc’d  (as,  if  1 stay.  I shall,) 

Against  the  Moor:  For,  1 do  know,  the  state,— 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check,- 
Cannot  with  safety  cast**  him;  for  he’s  em- 
bark’d 

With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus’  wars, 
(Which  even  now  stand  in  act,)  that,  for  their 
souls, 

Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  not, 

To  lead  their  business  ; in  which  regard, 
Though  I do  bate  him  as  1 do  hell  pains, 

I Yet,  fur  necessity  of  present  life, 

1 must  show  out  a flag  and  sign  of  love, 

M'hich  is  indeed  but  sign.  That  you  sha) 
surely  find  him, 

Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  rais’d  search ; 

And  there  will  I be  with  him.  So,  farewdl. 

[Kxi/. 

• A lone  farm  home.  * f llHation*.  t MUInigla 
^ A vraterman.  fl  Anprobetiun. 

1 Wtuiilbting.  4*Uuiniaa. 


Digitized  by  Google 


iACT  I 


949 


OTH£l>l/>,  THE  MOOR  OF  VEKICE. 


Enttr  Brahantioj  uiid  Strt<tni»  with 

Torches. 

Dra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil : rmo  she  is ; 

And  what's  to  come  of  iny  despised  lime,* 

Is  nou(^t  but  bitterness. — Now,  Koderigo, 
yv  here  didst  thou  see  her  ?— O,  unhappy  girl  !— 
With  the  Moor,  say'st  thou  ?— Who  would  be 
a father  t— 

How  didst  thou  know  ^twas  she  ? O,  thou  de* 
ceiv’st  me 

Past  thought!— What  said  she  to  you?— Get 
more  tapers;  . 

Raise  all  my  kindred.— Are  they  married  think 
Rod.  Truly*  I think,  they  are. 
lin.  O heaven  I — How  got  she  out !— O trea- 
son of  the  blood ! — , 

Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  your  daughters 
minds  fcharms, 

By  what  you  see  them  act. — Are  there  not 
which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus  a?  Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing  7 
Rod.  Yes,  Sir;  I have  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brother. — O,  that  you  had 
had  her? — 

Some  one  way,  some  another. — Do  you  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  hloor? 
Rod.  I think,  I can  discover  him ; if  you 
please 

To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 
ora.  Fray  you,  lead  on.  At  every  house  111 
call ; 

I may  command  at  most Get  weapons,  ho ! 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  night. — 

On,  good  Roderigo;— rU  deserve  your^wins. 

SCENE  II. — TAc  irtiiw. — Another  Street. 

Enter  Othello,  Iaoo,  and  Attendants, 
logo.  Though  in  llie  trade  of  war  1 have  slain 
men. 

Yet  do  I hold  it  very  stuff  o’the  conscience. 

To  do  no  contriv'd  murder  ; I lack  iniquity 
Sometimes,  to  do  me  service : Nine  or  ten  times 
1 had  thought  to  have  yerk’d  him  here  under 
the  ribs. 

Oth.  'Tis  belter  as  it  is. 
logo.  Nay,  but  he  prated, 

Anaspoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  your  honour, 

That,  with  the  little  godliness  I have, 

1 did  full  hard  forbear  him.  But,  I pray,  Sir, 
Arc  you  fast  married  ? for,  be  sure  of  this,— 
That  the  magnificot  is  much  beloved  ; 

And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a voice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke’s;  he  will  divorce  you  ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (witn  all  his  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  give  him  cable. 

Oth.  Let  him  do  his  spite: 

My  services,  which  1 have  done  the  signiory. 
Shall  out-tongue  his  complaints.  Tis  yet  to 
know,  [our, 

f Which,  when  I know  that  boasting  is  an  non- 
1 shall  promulgate,)  I fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege:?  and  my  demerits^ 
May  speak,  unbonneUed,||  to  as  proud  a for- 
tune 

As  this  that  I have  reach'd:  For  know,  lago, 
But  that  I love  the  gentle  Desderoona, 

1 would  not  my  unhousedli  free  condition 
• Ok)  aM. 

i Brabantio,  mfifrnmro  U ni*  tiUo  at  t Senator, 
t or  ihruac. 

\ DmncriU  hat  th«  tame  iflconing  inSliakt)>care  at  menu. 
Q Oticovaml  T riiR-llloa. 


Put  into  circumspection  and  confine 

For  the  sea's  worth.  But,  look ! what  iigbU 
come  yonder? 

Enter  Cassio,  at  a distanccy  and  certain  Officers 
trith  Torches. 

logo.  These  are  the  raised  father,  and  bis 
You  were  best  go  in.  [friends: 

Oth.  Not  1 : 1 must  be  found ; 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 

Shall  manifest  roe  rightly.  Is  it  they  ? 
logo.  By  Janus,  1 think  no. 

Oth.  The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  my  lieu- 
tenant. 

The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends ! 
What  is  the  news  ? 

Cos.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  be  requires  your  haste-post-hasle  ap- 
Even  on  the  instant.  [pearance, 

Oth.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you? 

Cos.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I may 
divine; 

It  is  a business  of  some  beat:  The  galUea 
Have  sent  a dozen  sequent*  messengers 
This  very  night  at  one  another’s  heels; 

And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais’d,  and  met, 

Are  at  tne  duke's  already:  You  have  been 
hotly  call’d  for; 

When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found, 
The  senate  bath  sent  about  three  several 
To  search  you  out.  [quests, t 

Oth.  'Tis  well  1 am  found  by  you. 

I will  but  spend  a word  here  in  Uie  bouse, 

And  go  with  you.  [£xil. 

Cos.  i^cient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 
logo.  ’Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a land 
caracK ;? 

If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he’s  made  for  ever. 
Cor.  I do  not  understand. 
logo.  He's  married. 

Cas.  To  who? 

Re-enter  Othello. 

logo.  Marry,  to — Come,  captain,  will  you 
go? 

OfA.  Have  with  you. 

C<is.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for 
you. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Roderigo,  and  Officers  qf 
nightf  iciih  Torches  and  Wcaitons. 
logo.  It  is  Brabantio : — general,  be  advis’d  ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 

OlA.  Hola ! stand  there ! 

Rod.  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief ! 

[ Ihey  draw  on  both  sides, 
logo.  You,  Roderigo!  come.  Sir,  1 am  for 
you. 

Oth.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the 
dew  will  rust  them. — [years, 

Good  signior,  you  shall  more  command  with 
Than  with  your  w'eapons. 

Bra.  O thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou 
stow’d  my  daughter  ? 

Damn’d  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her: 
For  I'll  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense, 

If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a maid— so  tender,  fair,  and  happy ; 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shunn’u 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation, — 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a general  mock, 
Run  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a thing  as  thou:  to  fear,  nut  to  de« 
light.§ 
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Judf^e  me  the  world,  if  ’tis  not  ^ross  in  scn»e, 
That  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  with  foul 
charms;  [emla; 

Abas’d  her  delicate  youth  with  dru^s,  or  roio* 
That  waken  motion:  Til  have  it  disputed  on; 
^is  probable,  and  p tlpahle  to  thinking. 

I therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee, 

For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a practiser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  wairant 
Lkj  hold  upt*n  him ; if  he  do  resist, 

Subdue  him  at  bis  peril. 

Oth.  Hold  your  hands, 

Both  j^OQ  of  my  im'linin^,  and  the  rest:  [it 

Were  it  my  cue  to  fight.  I should  have  known 
Without  a prompter. — Where  will  you  (lira  1 
To  answer  this  your  charge  ? [go 

hrm.  To  prison  : till  fit  time 
Of  law,  ana  course  of  direct  session, 

Call  thee  to  answer. 

Olh.  What  if  I do  obey  7 
How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied  ; 
Whose  messengers  arc  here  about  my  side, 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  stale, 

To  bring  me  to  him? 

Q^.  'Tis  true,  most  worthy  stgnior. 

The  duke's  in  council ; and  your  noble  self, 

1 am  sure,  is  sent  for. 

Bra.  How!  the  duke  in  council! 

In  this  time  of  the  night ! — Bring  him  away  : 
Mine’s  not  an  idle  cause : the  duke  bimsidf, 
Or  any  of  ray  brothers  of  the  slate,  [own : 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  as  'twere  their 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free, 
Bond-slaves  and  pagans,*  shall  our  statesmen 

[Exfvnt. 
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I So  may  he  with  more  facile  ouestion*  bear  it, 

I For  that  it  stands  not  iu  such  warlike  brace,? 

I But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
I Thatlihodesis  dress’d  in:— if  we  make  thought 
of  this, 

We  must  nut  think,  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful, 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain, 

I'o  wake,  and  wage,t  a danger  profitless. 

Duk€.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he’s  nc-t  for 
Rhodes. 

Oj^.  Here  is  more  news. 

Enter  n Messenger. 

Mess.  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious, 
Steering  with  due  course  toward  the  isle  ul 
Rhodes, 

Have  there  injointed  them  with  an  after  fl<>et. 

I 5>Vm.  Ay,  so  1 thought:— How  many,  as 
you  guess? 

Mess.  Of  tinrly  sail : and  now  do  they  re- 
stem 

Their  backward  course,  bearing  w ith  frank  ap- 
pearance [tano. 

Their  purposes  toward  Cyprus. — Siguior^loB* 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  serviiur. 

With  his  frec'diity  recommends  you  thus, 

And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke.  ’Tia  certaiu  then  for  Cyprus. — 
Marchus  Lucchese,  is  he  nut  in  town  f 

1 iVea.  He's  now  in  Florence. 

Duke.  Write  from  us;  wish  him  post-post- 
haste : despatch. 

1 Sen.  Here  comes  Brabantio,  with  the  va- 
liant Moor. 


SCESE  IIl.-~-The  same. — A Council  Chaiitl>er. 

The  Duke,  and  Senators,  sitting:  at  a Tuhle; 
Officers  attending-. 

Duke.  There  is  no  compositionf  in  these 
news, 

That  gives  them  credit. 

1 Sen.  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion’d; 

My  letters  say,  a hundred  and  seven  gallies. 

J}nke.  And  mine,  a hundred  and  forty. 

2 Sen.  And  mine,  two  hundred  : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a just  account, 
^8  in  these  cases,  where  the  aiml  reports, 
Tis  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A Turkish  flee^  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 
Duke.  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judge- 
ment; 

I do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error. 

But  the  main  article  1 do  approve 
In  fearful  sense. 

Sailor.  [ WRkta.]  What  ho!  whut  ho  ! what 
ho! 


Enter  an  OrricER,  with  a Sailor. 

Offi.  A messenger  from  the  gallies. 

Duke.  Now?  the  business? 

Sailor.  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for 
Rhodes ; 

So  was  I bid  rejmrt  here  to  the  state, 

By  signior  Angelo. 

D«kr.  How  say  you  by  this  change  ? 

1 Sen.  This  cannot  be, 

By  no  assay  of  reason;  ’tis  a pageant, 

To  keep  us  in  false  gaae  : When  we  consider 
The  importancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk ; 

And  let  ourselves  again  but  understand, 

That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than 
Rhodes, 


I Enter  Bradantio,  Otmei.lo,  Iago,  Roderigo, 
I and  Oncers. 

j J)uke.  Valiant  Othello,  we  luuststraight  em- 
ploy you 

Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 

1 did  not  see  you;  welcome,  gentle  Signior; 

[To  Bradantio. 
We  lack’d  your  counsel  and  your  help  lu-uight. 
Bra.  So  did  I yours  : Good  your  grace,  par- 
don me ; [ness. 

Neither  ray  place,  nor  aught  I heard  of  busi- 
Hatb  rais’d  me  from  my  bed  ; nor  doth  the  ge- 
neral care 

Take  hold  on  me ; for  mv  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gale  and  o erbearing  nature, 
That  it  ongluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows, 
And  it  is  still  itself. 

I>uke.  Why,  what’s  the  matter  f 
Bra.  My  daughter ! O,  my  daughter ! 

Sen.  Dead  ? 

Bra.  Ay,  to  me; 

She  is  abus'd,  stoTn  from  roe,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mounte- 
banks: 

For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 

Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense, 
SansS  witeberaR  could  not— 

Duke.  Whoe’er  he  be,  that,  in  this  foul  pro- 
cecding. 

Hath  thus  beguil’d  your  daughter  of  herself. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
Yon  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter, 
After  your  own  sense ; yea,  though  our  propi  r 
son 

Stood  in  vour  action.fj 
Bra.  Humbly  1 thank  your  grace. 

Here  is  the  roan,  this  Moor;  whom  now,  it 
seems, 


• TheMgan*  and  bond-tUrot  of  Africa, 
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Your  special  mandate,  fur  the  state  affairs, 
Hath  hither  brought. 

Duke  Sen.  W e are  very  sorry  for  it. 

Duke,  What,  in  youi  own  parL  can  you  say 
to  thu?  [To  Othello. 

Bra.  Nothing  but  this  is  so. 

Olh.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  sig- 
niora. 

My  very  noble  and  approv’d  good  masters, 
That  1 nave  ta’en  away  this  md  man’s  daugh- 
ter, 

It  is  most  true ; true,  I have  married  her ; 

'The  very  head  and  front  of  mv  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.  Kude  am  I in  my 
speech, 

And  little  bless’d  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace^ 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  bad  seven  years 
pith,  [us’d 

Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  nave 
Their  dearest  action*  in  the  tented  field: 

And  little  of  this  great  world  can  1 spealc. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle ; 
And  thereiore  little  shall  I grace  my  cause, 

In  speaking  for  myself:  Yet,  by  your  gracious 
patience, 

1 will  a round  unvarnish’d  talc  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love ; what  drugs,  what 
charms, 

W’hat  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic. 

iFor  such  proceeding  I am  charg’d  w ithal,) 
won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra.  A maiden  never  bold ; 

Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
BlusVd  at  herself;  And  she, — in  spite  of  na- 
ture, 

Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thing,— 

To  fall  in  love  with  what  the  fear  d to  look  on  ? 
It  is  a judgement  maim’d,  and  roost  imperfect, 
That  will  confess — perfection  so  could  err 
Against  alt  rules  of  nature;  and  most  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 

Why  this  should  be.  1 therefore  vouch  again, 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o’er  the 
blood, 

Or  with  some  dram  conjur’d  to  this  effect, 

He  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof; 

Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  test,t 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likeliho<M8 
Of  modern  seeming,  t do  prefer  against  him. 

I Sen.  But,  Othello,  speak;— 

Did  you  by  indirect  ancl  forc^  courses 
Subaue  and  poison  this  young  maid’s  affec- 
tions f 

Or  came  it  by  re<^est,  and  such  fair  question 
As  soul  to  soul  aflbrdeth  7 
Oth.  I do  beseech  you, 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittary,^ 

And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 

If  you  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report, 

The  trust,  the  office,  1 do  hold  of  yon, 

Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
Even  fall  upon  roy  life. 

Duke.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oth.  Ancient,  conduct  them;  you  best  know 
the  place.— 

[Exeunt  Iaoo  and  Attendanti, 
And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
1 do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood, 

So  justly  to  your  grave  ears  I’ll  present 
How  I did  Uirive  in  this  fair  lady’s  love, 

And  she  in  mine. 

Duke.  Say  it.  Othello. 

Olh.  Her  father  lov’d  me;  oft  inyited  me; 

« Bwt  exerUon.  -f  Op<m  proof,  } Weak  ibow. 
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Still  question’d  me  the  story  of  my  life. 

From  year  to  year ; the  battles,  siegM,  for- 
That  I have  pass’d.  . flunes, 

I ran  it  through,  even  from  iny  boyish  «Ays, 

To  the  ve^  moment  that  be  bade  me  tell  it. 
Wherein  1 spoke  of  most  disastrous  chaoces, 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood,  and  field ; 

Of  hair-breadth  scapes  i’the  imminent  deacUy 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe,  [breach ; 
And  sold  to  slavery  ; of  roy  redemption  thence. 
And  portance*  in  my  travel’s  history  : 

Wherein  of  antreat  vast,  and  desarts  idle, 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  Jieada 
touch  heaven, 

It  was  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  process ; 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat. 

The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.  These  thiugs 
' to  hear. 

Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline : 

But  still  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her 
thence; 

Which  ever  as  she  could  with  baste  despatch, 
She’d  come  again,  and  with  a greedy  ear 
Devour  up  roy  discourse:  Which  I observinfN 
Took  once  a (.liant  hour;  and  found  good 
means 

To  draw  from  her  a prayer  of  earnest  heart. 
That  1 would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 
Whereof  by  parcelsf  she  bad  something  heard, 
But  not  intcntively  :h  I did  consent ; 

And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears. 

When  I did  spe^  of  some  distressful  stroke. 
That  my  youth  suffer'd.  My  story  being  done. 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a world  of  sighs: 
She  swore,— In  faith,  ’twas  strange,  ’twas  pass- 
ing strange; 

’Twas  pitiful,  ’twas  wondrous  pitiful: 

She  wish'd,  she  bad  not  beard  it ; yet  she 
j wish’d 

That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a man : she 
thank’d  me; 

And  bade  me.  if  i had  a friend  that  lov’d  her, 
I should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 
And  that  would  woo  her.  Upon  this  hint,  I 
spake : 

She  lov’d  me  for  the  dangers  I had  pass’d  ; 
And  1 lov’d  her,  that  she  did  pity  them. 

This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I have  us’d ; 

Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Iaoo,  and  AUendaute. 
Duke.  I think,  this  tale  would  win  my  daugh- 
ter too.— 

Good  Bmbantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 

Men  do  their  broKen  weapons  rather  use, 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I pray  you,  hear  her  speak  ; 

If  she  coufesa,  that  she  was  half  the  wooer, 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  mao !— Come  hither,  gentle  mis- 
tress : 

Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company, 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience  ? 

Dei.  My  noble  father, 

I do  perceive  here  a divided  duty : 

To  you,  I am  bound  fur  life,  and  education  ; 
My  life,  and  education,  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you ; yon  are  Che  lord  of  doty, 
1 am  hitherto  your  daughter : But  here’s  my 
husband ; 

And  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  show’d 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father, 

• Mt  behaviour.  f Cavea  and  dam.  t Parts. 

\ IntanUOD  and  attention  wert  once  synonjuaoua. 


SCMSS  tU.} 


OTHEIXO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


945 


So  much  1 chftUeDg«  that  I may  profess 
Du«,  to  the  Moor  roy  lord. 

Bra.  (rod  be  with  you  ! — I have  done 
Pleaxe  it  your  (crace,  on  to  the  slate  affairs  ; 

1 bad  rather  to  adopt  a child,  than  get 
Come  hither,  Moor: 

1 here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  my  heart. 
Which,  but  thou  hast  already,  with  all  my 
heart  Ijewel, 

I would  keep  from  thee.— For  your  sake, ! 
I am  glad  at  soul  1 have  no  other  child  ; I 

For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny,  I 
To  bang  dugs  on  them.— 1 have  done,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  lay 
a sentence,  [lovers 

Which  as  a grise,*  or  step,  may  help  these  ^ 
Into  your  favours. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  de- 
pended. 

To  mourn  a mischief  that  is  past  and  gone, 

Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 

What  cannot  he  preserv'd  when  fortune  takes, 
Patience  her  injury  a mockery  makes. 

The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  from 
the  thief; 

He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a bootless  grief. 

Dra.  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 

He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  nothing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he 
hears : 

3ut  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow, 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  bor- 
row. 

These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall. 

Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  •qaivocal : 

But  words  are  words ; 1 never  yet  did  hear, 
That  the  bruis’d  heart  was  pierced  through  the 
ear.f 

I humbly  beseech  yon,  proceed  to  the  affairs  of 
state. 

Duke.  The  Turk  with  a most  mighty  prepar- 
ation makes  fur  Cypnis: — Othello,  the  forti* 
tude  of  the  place  is  oest  known  to  you:  And 
though  we  have  there  a substitute  of  most  al- 
lowed sufficiency,  yet  opinion,  a sovereign  mis- 
tress of  effects,  throws  a more  safer  voice  on 
yon : you  must  therefore  be  content  to  slubbert 
the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes  with  this  more 
stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition. 

0th.  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down : 1 do  agnize^ 

A natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 

1 find  in  hardness ; and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomites. 

Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  )our  state, 

I crave  fit  disposition  fur  my  wife  ; 

Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition.! 

With  such  accommodation,  and  besort, 

As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Duke.  If  you  please, 

Be’t  at  her  father's. 

Rid.  I’ll  not  have  it  so. 

Oth.  Nor  1. 

Dee.  Nor  1 : I would  not  there  reside. 

To  put  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts, 

By  being  in  his  eye.  Must  gracious  duke, 

To  my  unfolding  lend  a gracious  ear  ; 

And  let  me  find  a charter  in  your  voice. 

To  assist  my  simpleness. 


• from  degree*. 
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Duke.  What  would  you,  Desdemona? 

Dee.  That  1 did  love  the  Moor  to  live  wit' 

hioi. 

My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ; my  heart's  suL 
dued 

Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord: 

I saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind  ; 

And  to  his  honours,  and  his  valiant  parts, 

Did  1 roy  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 

So  that,  dear  lords,  if  1 be  left  behind, 

A moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 

The  rights  for  which  I love  him,  are  bereft  ni« 
And  1 a heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence : Let  me  go  with  him. 
OM.  Your  voices,  lords: — ’beseech  you,  It 
her  will 
Have  a free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaven ; 1 therefore  beg  it  not 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite  ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  beat,  the  young  affects,* 

In  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction; 

But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind: 

And  heaven  defendt  your  good  souls,  that  you 
think 

I will  your  serious  and  great  business  scant, 
Fort  is  wiUi  me:  No,  when  light-wing’d 
toys 

Of  feather^i  Cupid  seel^  with  wanton  duloess 
My  speculative  and  active  instruments, 

That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 
I^t  housewives  make  a skilletfl  of  my  helm, 5 
And  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation  ! 

Duke.  Be  it  as  you  shall  privately  determine, 
Elitber  for  her  stay,  or  going : the  affair  cries — 
haste, 

And  speed  must  answer  it;  you  must  hence 
to-night. 

Det.  To-night,  my  lord? 

Duke.  This  night. 

Oth.  With  all  my  heart. 

Duke.  At  nine  i’lhe  morning  here  well  meet 
again. 

Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind. 

And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you  ; 
With  such  things  else  of  quality  and  respect 
As  doth  import  you. 

Oth.  Please  your  grace,  roy  ancient; 

A man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 

To  his  conveyance  1 assign  my  wife,  [think 
With  what  else  needlul  your  good  grace  shall 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  so.— 

Goodnight  toevery  one.— And,  noble  Signior, 
[To  Bkauantio. 

If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack. 

Your  son-in-law  is  far  mure  lair  than  black. 

1 Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor!  use  Desdemona 
well. 

Bra.  Look  to  her,  Moor;  have  a quick  eye 
to  see : 

She  has  deceive  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Senators,  Officers,  (fc. 
Oth.  My  life  upon  her  faith.— Honest  la^o, 
My  Desdemona  must  I leave  to  thee; 

I pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her; 

And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage.- 
Cunie,  Desdemona;  1 have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  w orldly  matters,  and  direction. 

To  spend  with  thee,  we  must  obey  (he  time. 

[Exeunt  Othello  and  Diisdemona. 
Rod.  lagu. 

/ago.  W hat  say'st  thou,  noble  heart? 

« A(HctSon«.  t Forbid  } ItcCAUrp.  t B<1nd. 
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Rod.  Wlia(  will  I do.  thiokest  tbou  f 
lafo.  \\‘  b V , Ku  to  bed , aod  sleep. 

Rod.  1 nill  incontinently*  drown  myself. 
Ifigo.  Well,  if  thou  dost»  1 shiill  ne^er  love 
tbec  Alter  it.  VI  by,  tbuu  siUy  eealleaiAn ! 

Rod.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  wltes  to  live  is  a 
torment:  and  then  have  we  a prescription  to 
die,  when  death  is  our  physician. 

lofCo.  O villanuus ! 1 have  looked  upon  the 
world  for  four  times  seven  years ; and  since  1 
could  distinguish  between  a benefit  and  an  iO' 
iury,  1 never  found  a man  that  knew  how  to 
love  bimsilf.  £re  1 would  say,  1 v\ould drown 
myself  for  tbe  love  of  a Guinea-hen,  1 would 
chenge  my  humanity  with  a baboon. 

Koa.  W hat  should  I do  7 1 confess,  it  is  my 
shame  to  be  so  fond  ;t  but  it  is  not  ia  virtue  to 
amend  it 

logo.  Virtue  7 a fig ! ’tis  in  ourselves,  that  we 
are  thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens ; 
to  the  which  our  wills  are  gardeners:  so  that 
If  we  will  plant  settles,  or  sow  lettuce;  set 
hyssop,  anef  weed  up  thyme;  supply  it  with 
one  gender  of  herbs,  or  distract  it  w ith  many  ; 
either  to  have  it  steril  with  idleness,  or  man- 
ured with  industry  ; why,  Uie  power  and  cor- 
rigible authority  of  this  lies  in  our  wills.  If 
toe  balance  of  our  lives  bad  not  one  scale  of 
Tea.«on  to  poise  anotiier  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  w ould  conduct  us 
to  roost  preposterous  Conclusions:  Hut  we  have 
reason  to  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal 
stings,  our  unbittedf  lusts;  whereof  1 lake  this, 
that  you  call^uve,  to  be  a secl,^  or  scion. 

Rod.  It  cannot  be. 
logo.  It  is  merely  a lust  of  the  blood,  and  a ; 
Mrmission  of  the  will.  Come,  be  a man: 
i)rown  thyself?  drown  cats^aod  blind  puppies. 

1 have  professed  me  thy  friend,  and  I confess 
me  knit  to  thy  deserving  with  cables  of  per- 
durable toughness;  1 could  never  belter  stead 
thee  than  now.  Put  money  in  thy  purse;  fol- 
low these  wars;  defeat  tny  favour  with  an 
usurped  beard  ;||  1 say,  ^t  money  in  thy 

fiurse.  It  cannot  be,  that  Desdemona  should 
ong  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor, — put 
money  in  thy  purse ; — nor  be  bis  to  her : it  was 
a violent  commencement^  and  thou  shall  see 
an  answerable  sequestration  ; — put  but  money 
in  thy  purse. — These  Moors  are  changeable  in 
their  wills; — fill  tby  purse  with  money:  the 
food  that  to  him  now  is  as  luscious  as  locusts, 
shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bitter  as  coloquiotida, 
She  must  change  for  youth:  when  she  is  sated 
with  bis  body,  she  will  find  the  error  of  her 
choice. — She  must  have  change,  she  must: 
therefore  put  money  in  tby  purse. — If  thou 
wilt  needs  damn  thyself,  do  it  a more  delicate 
way  than  drowning.  Make  all  the  money  tbuu 
canst:  If  sanctimony  aod  a frail  vow,  betwixt 
an  erring^  barbarian  and  a supersubtie  Vene- 
tian, be  not  too  hard  for  my  w its,  and  all  the  tribe 
of  hell,  thou  shall  eiyoy  her;  therefore  make 
money.  A pox  of  drowning  thyself!  it  is  clean 
out  of  tbe  way  : seek  thou  rather  to  be  banged 
in  compassing  thy  Joy,  than  to  be  drowned 
and  go  without  her. 

Wilt  thou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I de- 
pend on  the  issue? 

logo.  Thou  art  sure  of  me; — Go,  make 
money  :— 1 have  told  thee  often,  and  I rc-tell 
thee  again  and  again,  I hate  the  Moor:  My 
cause  IS  hearted : thine  hath  no  less  reason : : 

• Iinni«di«tc(y,  f FoolUh.  t Unbridled. 
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Let  US  be  coigonetire  io  oar  revenge  agaisst 
bim : if  thou  canst  cuckold  him,  tbou  dost  thy- 
self a pleasure,  and  me  a sport.  There  are 
many  events  in  the  womb  of  lime,  which  will 
be  delivered.  Traverse;*  go;  provide  thy 
money.  U e will  have  mure  oif  this  lo-aior- 
row.  Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'the  morning  f 
logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  rtl  be  w ith  thee  betimes. 

Jago.  Go  to;  farewell.  Do  yon  hear,  Rode- 
rigo? 

Hod.  What  say  you  7 

logo.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  you  hear. 
Ri^.  1 am  changed.  I’ll  sell  all  ray  land. 
Jago.  Go  to;  farewell:  put  roon^  enough 
in  >uur  purse.  [Rxit  RoOEBiGo. 

Thus  do  i ever  make  my  fool  my  purse  : 

Fur  1 mine  own  gain’d  knowledge  should  pro- 
fane. 

If  1 would  time  expend  with  such  a snipe. 

But  for  my  sport  and  profit.  1 bate  the  Moor; 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  *twixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office:  1 know  not  if’t  be  true ; 
But  I.  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind, 

W ill  do,  as  if  for  surety.  He  boldst  me  well ; 
Tbe  better  shall  my  purpose  w ork  on  him. 
Cassiu’s  a proper  man  : Let  me  see  now  ; 

To  get  bis  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will ; 

A double  knavery, — How?  bow? — Let  me 
see 

After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear. 

That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wile: — 

He  bath  a person,  and  a smooth  dispose, 

To  be  suspected  ; train’d  to  make  women  false. 
The  Moor  is  of  a free  and  open  nature,  [so  ; 
That  thinks  men  honest,  that  but  seems  to  be 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose. 

As  asses  are. 

I have’t ; — it  is  engender'd : — Hell  aod  night 
Must  bnng  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's 
light.  [ExU. 

ACT  II. 

&'C£i\£  /.—A  Soa-port  Town  in  Cypbi's. — A 
Pia^form. 

Enter  Montano  and  Tu'o  Gentlemen. 
Mon.  W’hat  from  the  cape  can  you  discern  at 
sea? 

1 Gent.  Nothing  at  all : it  is  a high-wrought 

flood ; 

I cannot,  'twixt  the  beaven  and  the  main, 
Descry  a sail. 

Mon.  Methinks,  the  wind  bath  qwke  aloud 
at  land: 

A fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 

If  it  bath  ruffian’d  so  upon  the  sea,  [them, 
W’hat  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on 
Can  hold  the  mortise  7 what  shall  we  bear  of 
this? 

2 Gent.  A segregation!  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore, 

The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds  ; 
The  wind-shak'd  surge,  with  high  and  mon- 
strous main. 

Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear,^ 

And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole : 
I never  did  like  mulestatiun  view 
On  th'  enchafed  flood. 

Mon,  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 
Be  not  insheltrr'd  and  embay’d,  they  are 
drown’d ; 

It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out. 

• An  ancient  iniliury  word  of  commsaA 
f Fatcema.  | Sctuiratiaia 

^ 'i'hc  cooateOaUnn  tMwr  the  4«Ur  itar. 
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Enter  a ihird  Gfntleman. 

S GfiU.  New«,  lords  ! our  wars  are  done  ; 
rhe  desperate  tempest  hath  so  ban/  d the 
Turks, 

That  their  desi^caroent  halts : A noble  ship  of 
Hath  seen  a grievous  wreck  and  sufierance 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

Mon.  How  ! is  this  true  t 
3 Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 

A VeroD«s6 ; Micnael  Cassio, 

Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 

Is  come  on  shore:  the  Moor  himself ’s  at  sea, 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  fur  Cyprus. 
Mon.  I am  glad  on’t;  Uis  a worthy  governor. 
3 Gent.  But  this  same  Cassio, --though  he 
speak  of  comfort,  , , . , 

Touching  the  Turkish  loss,— yet  he  looks  sad- 
It,  . Iparted 

And  pr8T«  the  Moor  be  ufe ; for  they  were 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Mon.  ’Pray  heaven  he  t^; 

For  1 have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a full*  soldier.  Let's  to  the  sea-side,  ho ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that’s  come  in. 

As  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello; 

Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial 
An  indistinct  regard.  [blue, 

3 Oritf.  ('ome,  let’s  do  so  ; 

For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Cos.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike 
isle, 

That  so  approve  the  Moor ; O,  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements, 

For  I have  lost  him  on  a dangerous  sea  ! 

Mon.  Is  he  well  shipp'd  ? 

Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber’d,  and  his 
pilot 

Of  very  expert  and  approv’d  allowance  ;t 
I'lierelore  my  hopes,  nut  surieited  to  death, 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

[IFtikia.]  A sail,  a sail,  a sail! 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Cos.  What  noise  ? 

4 GeiU.  The  town  is  empty ; on  the  brow 

o’the  sea 

Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry — a sail. 
Cos.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  gover- 
nor. 

2 Gent.  They  do  discharge  Uieirshot  of  cour- 
tesy: [Guns  heard. 

Our  friends,  at  least. 

Cos.  I pray  you,  Sir,  go  forth. 

And  give  us  truth  who  tis  that  is  arriv’d. 

2 Gen^.  I shall.  [Exit. 

Mon.  Hut,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general 
wiv’d  ? 

Cos.  Most  fortunately : he  hath  achiev’d  a 
maid 

That  paragons  description,  and  wild  fame; 
One  Uiat  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens, 
And  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation. 

Does  bear  all  excellency  —How  now  ? who 
has  put  in  ? 

Re-enter  eecond  Gentleman. 

2 Gent.  'Tis  one  lagn,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Cos.  He  has  bad  most  favourable  and  happy 
speed:  [winds, 

Tempests  themselves,  high  seas,  and  howling 

• CoMiilrie.  t Allowed  «»d  epproved  cxperbicta 


The  gutter’d  rocks,  and  congregated  sands,— 
Traitors  ensteep’d  to  clog  the  guiltless  keel,— 
As  having  SL&se  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal*  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Man.  What  is  she? 

Cos.  She  that  1 spake  of,  our  great  captain  s 
captain, 

Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago : 

Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts. 

A se’enight’s  speed. — Great  Jove,  Othello 
guard,  [breath: 

And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful 
That  be  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  skip. 
Make  love’s  quick  pants  in  Desdemona’s  arms, 
Give  renew’d  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits, 

And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort! — O,  behold, 

Eafer  Desdemona,  Emilia,  Iaoo,  RodseioCi 
and  AttendanU, 

The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore ! 

Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees;— 
Hail  to  thee,  lady  i and  the  grace  of  heaven. 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  band, 
Eowheel  thee  round. 

Dee.  I thank  you,  valiant  Cassio. 

What  tidings  can  you  tell  me  of  my  lord? 

Cos.  He  18  not  yet  arriv’d ; nor  know  1 anght 
But  that  he’s  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 
Deo.  O,  but  1 fear  ;~How  lost  you  com- 
pany ? 

Cos.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and 
skies 

Parted  our  fellowship:  But,  bark!  a sail. 

[Cry  within^  A sail,  a sail ! Then  Guns 
heard. 

2 Gent.  They  give  their  greeting  to  Uie  cita- 
This  likewise  is  a friend.  [del : 

Cos.  bee  for  the  news.  [Exit  Gentleman. 
Good  ancient,  you  are  welcome Welcome, 
mistress : — [To  Emilia. 

Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago, 

That  1 extend  my  manners  : ^s  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

[Kissing  her. 

logo.  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  much  of 
her  lips. 

As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me, 

You’d  have  enough. 

Des.  Alas,  shelias  no  speech. 
tago.  In  faith,  too  much  : 

I find  it  still,  when  1 have  listf  to  sleep : 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I grant, 

She  puts  her  tongue  a little  in  her  heart. 

And  chides  with  thinking. 

Emil.  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 
logo.  Come  on,  come  on;  you  are  pictures 
out  of  doors,  [chens. 

Bells  in  your  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kit- 
Saints  in  your  injnries,  devils  being  otfended, 
Players  in  your  housewifery,  and  housewives 
in  vour  beds. 

Des.  O,  ne  upon  thee,  slanderer! 
logo.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  1 am  a Turk  ; 
You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

Emk.  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 
lago.  No,  let  me  not. 

What  wouldst  thou  write  of  me,  if 
thou  shouldst  praise  me? 
lago.  O gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to’t ; 

For  [ am  nothing,  if  not  critical. t 
Des.  Come  on,  assay  : — There’s  one  gone  to 
the  harbour. 
lago.  Ay,  madam. 

Des.  1 am  not  merry  ; but  I do  beguile 
t Deadljr,  dcktrurtwe.  t Dc»lre  t CeniCirwaik. 
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The  thinR  I am.  by  uremia^  otlien»i*e.— 

Come,  how  wuuUist  than  praine  ti*e  ? 

fugo.  I aiu  about  it;  but.  iiHU'etl,  my  iDveottoo 
Caroea  from  my  pate,  aa  birdlime  doei  Irom 
frixe. 

It  phirka  out  brains  and  uU : But  my  mase  Uboors, 
And  thus  she  is  delivered. 

If  she  be  fair  and  wise, — fairness,  and  wit. 

The  one*s  fur  use,  Uie  other  useth  iL 

De$.  Well  praised!  How  if  site  be  black  and 
witty  r 

logo.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  bare  a 
wit. 

She'll  find  a white  that  shall  her  blackness  fit 
De$.  W'orse  and  worse. 

Emil.  How,  if  fair  and  foolish  ? 
lago.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  was 
fair; 

For  even  her  fully  krlu'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Des.  These  are  ola  fond  * paradoxes,  to  make 
fools  laufdi  i'  the  alehouse.  What  miserable 
praise  hast  tlion  for  her  that’s  foul  and  foolish? 
logo.  There's  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  there- 
onto, 

But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones 
do. 

Det.  O heavy  inorance  I — thou  praisest  the 
worst  best.  But  what  praise  conidst  thou  bestow 
on  a deserving  woman  indeed ! one,  that,  in  the 
authority  of  her  merit,  did  justly  pat  on  the  vouch 
of  every  malice  itself? 

lago.  Site  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never 
proud  ; 

Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud  ; 

Never  lark'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 

FWd  from  h *r  wish,  and  yet  said,~  Noto  / may  ; 

She  that,  being  anger’d,  her  revenge  Being 
nigh, 

Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  fly : 

.She,  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail, 

To  cliange  U»r  cod's  head  for  the  salmon’s  tail; 

She  tIkHt  could  think,  and  ne’er  disclose  her 
min  1, 

See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind  ; 

She  was  a wight, — if  ever  such  wight  were, — 

Dts.  To  do  what  ? 

logo.  To  suckle  fools,  and  shronicle  small 
beer. 

Dcs.  O most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion 
Do  not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy  haa- 
band. — How  say  yuii,  Cassio  ? is  he  not  a most 
profane  snd  liberal -[*  counsellor? 

Cas.  He  speaks  home  madam ; yon  may  re- 
lish him  more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  echo 
lar. 

iayo.  He  takes  her  by  the  palm: 

Ay,  well  said,  whisper:  with  us  little  a web 
as  this,  will  I ensnare  as  great  a fly  as  CaKsio. 
Ay,  smile  upon  her,  do  : 1 will  gyvet  thee  in 
thine  own  courtship.  lou  say  true ; ‘Us  so  j 
indeed  : if  such  tricks  ns  these  strip  you  out  of  j 
your  lieutenancy,  it  had  been  better  you  had  not 
kissed  your  three  fingers  to  oft,  which  now  again  I 
yoQ  are  most  apt  to  play  the  Sir  in.  § Very  ^uod  ; 
well  kisM'd  I an  excellent  courtesy ! ||  ’Us  so, 
iiKieed.  Yet  again  your  fingers  to  your  lips? 
would  that  they  were  clyster  pipes  for  your 

siike  I [Trui/iprf.]  The  Moor,  I know  his 

trumpet. 

Cits.  Tis  truly  so. 

Dcs.  Let’s  meet  him  and  receive  him. 

• ♦ IJcetilioui,  rr*e-«iM>k»«. 

t Shartilc,  t Voar  |uvd  br«r4iiif  snd  |•ll■ntry. 

1 Cv«n«*jr,  in  th«  venM  of  oWitnnee,  «M  vpti»4  m 

well  M «oni<n. 


Cos.  Lo,  where  he  comes*. 


Enter  Othello,  and  Attendants. 


Oth.  O my  fair  warrior! 

Dcs.  My  dear  Othello! 

Oth.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  cod* 
lent, 

To  see  you  here  before  me.  O my  soul’s  joy  ! 
If  after  every  teniMSt  come  such  calms, 

May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd 
death! 

And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  bills  of  seas, 
Oiympus-bigh;  and  auck  a^ain  as  low 
As  hell’s  from  heaven  I If  it  were  now  to  die, 
Twere  now  to  be  most  happy;  for,  1 fear, 

My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute. 

That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Des.  The  heavens  forbid, 

But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase, 


Ev  en  as  our  days  do  grow ! 

Oth.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  !— 

I cannot  speak  enoui^h  of  this  content. 

It  stops  me  here  ; it  is  too  much  of  joy : 

.And  this,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be, 
[A'issinf  her. 

That  e’er  our  hearts  shall  make ! 

logo.  O,  you  are  well  tun’d  now  ! 

But! ’ll  get  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music, 
As  honest  as  1 am.  [AsieU. 

Oth.  Come,  let’s  to  the  castle. — 

News,  friends ; our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks 
are  drown’d. 

How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle  ? — 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir’d*  in  Cyprus, 

I have  found  great  love  amongst  them.  O 
my  sweet, 

I prattle  out  of  fashion.t  and  I dole 
In  mine  own  comforts. — I pr’ythee,  good  lago. 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  disembark  my  coffers  : 
Bring  tbou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 

He  is  a good  une,  and  his  wurtiiiness 
Does  challenge  much  respect.— Come,  Desde- 
Once  more  well  met  at  [mona, 

[Excttnf  Othello,  Dlsdemosa,  and  At- 
tendants. 

logo.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  har- 
bour. Come  hither.  If  thou  be’st  valiant,— as 
(they  say)  base  men,  being  in  love,  have  then 
a nobility  in  their  natures  more  than  is  native 
to  them,— list  me.t  The  lieutenant  lo-nighf 
watches  on  the  court  of  guard : — First,  I must 
tell  thee  this— Desdemoua  is  directly  in  love 
with  him. 

Hod.  With  him?  why,  *tis  not  possible. 

logo.  Lay  thy  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul 
be  instructed.  Mark  me  with  what  violence 
she  first  loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and 
telling  her  fantastical  lies:  And  will  she  love 
him  still  for  prating  ? let  not  thy  discreet  heart 
think  it.  Her  eye  must  be  fed  ; and  what  de- 
light shall  she  have  to  look  on  the  devil? 
When  the  blood  is  made  dull  with  the  act  of 
sport,  there  should  be, — again  to  inflame  it, 
and  to  give  satiety  a fresh  appetite, — loveliness 
in  favour;  sympathy  in  years,  manners,  and 
beauties;  all  which  the  Moor  is  defective  in  : 
Now,  for  want  of  these  required  conveniences, 
her  delicate  tenderness  will  find  itself  abused, 
begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and  abhor 
the  Moor;  very  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it, 
and  compel  her  to  some  second  choice.  Now, 
bir,  this  granted,  (as  it  is  a most  pregnant  and 
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onforcpd  positioD«)  \tHo  itands  to  eminenUy 
in  ihe  d^pree  of  this  furlune,  as  Ciissio  does? 
a knave  very  voluble;  no  further  coiiscionable, 
than  in  puttinp  on  (he  mere  form  of  civil  and 
humane  seeminp,  fur  (he  belter  eompassinp  of 
his  salt  and  most  hidden  loose  airection? 
mtne ; mIo',  none:  A slippery  and  subtle 
knave ; a finder  out  of  occasions  ; that  has  an 
e>e  can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages, 
though  true  advantage  never  present  itself:  A 
devilish  knave!  besides,  the  knave  is  hand> 
some,  voung  ; and  hath  all  those  requisites  in 
him,  that  fully  and  green  minds*  look  after: 
A pestilent  complete  knave;  and  the  woman 
hath  found  him  already. 

Hod.  I cannot  believe  that  in  her;  she  is  full 
of  most  blessed  condition.? 

Ltffo.  Blessed  fig's  end  ! the  wine  she  drinks 
is  made  of  grapes:  if  she  had  been  blessed, 
she  would  never  have  loved  the  Moor:  Blessed 
pudding!  Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with 
the  palm  of  his  hand  ? didst  not  mark  that? 

Hod.  Yes,  that  1 did;  but  that  was  but 
coiirle.sy. 

Lechery,  by  this  hand ; an  index,  and 
obsc  ure  prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  foul 
thoughts.  They  met  so  nearviith  their  lips, 
that  their  breaths  embraced  together.  Villa- 
nous  thoughts,  Koderigo ! when  these  mutu- 
alities so  marshal  the  ^ay,  hard  at  hand  comes 
the  master  an<l  main  exercise,  und  incorporate 
conclusion:  Pish! — But, Sir.  be  you  ruled  ny  me: 
1 have  brought  you  from  Venice.  Watch  you 
to-night ; fur  the  command,  I’ll  lay’t  upon  you : 
<!assio  knows  you  not; — I’ll  nut  be  far  from 
you : Do  you  find  some  occasion  to  anger  Cas- 
jio,  either  by  speaking  t(H>  loud,  or  tuiulingl 
his  discipline  ; or  from  vihat  oilier  course  you 
please,  which  the  time  shall  more  favourably 
minister. 

Rod,  Well. 

Jttgo.  Sir.  he  is  rash,  and  very  sudden  in 
choler;  anu,  bauly,^  with  bis  truncheon  may 
strike  at  you:  Provoke  him,  that  be  may  : for, 
even  out  of  that,  will  1 cause  these  of  Cyprus 
to  mutiny;  whose  qualification  shall  come  into 
no  true  taste  again,  but  by  the  displanting  of 
Cassio.  So  shall  you  have  a shorter  journey 
to  your  desires,  by  the  means  I shall  then  have 
to  preferll  the'm ; and  the  impediment  most 
prontably  removed,  without  the  which  there 
were  no  expectation  of  our  prosperity. 

Hod.  1 will  do  this,  if  1 can  oriog  it  to  any 
opportunity. 

/ego.  I warrant  thee.  Meetme  by  and  by  at 
the  citadel:  1 must  ftftch  his  necessaries  ashore. 
Farew’ell. 

Hod.  Adieu.  fh'xil. 

Jago.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I do  well  b«- 
liexeit:  [dit: 

That  she  loves  him,  ^tis  apt,  and  of  great  ere- 
The  Moor— howbeit  that  1 endure  him  not,— 
Is  of  a constant,  loving,  noble  nature : 

And,  1 dare  think,  hell  prove  to  Desdemona 
A most  dear  husband.  Now  I do  love  ber  too ; 
Nut  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  peradveoture^ 

I stand  accountant  for  as  great  a sin,) 

But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge, 

For  that  1 do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 
Hath  leap’d  into  my  seat ; the  thought  where- 
of [wards ; 

Doth,  like  a poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  in- 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  soul, 

« MimM  unripe.  f QuaUties,  <tiiiiotitk>n  cr  mind. 

t 'Ihrowiug  a slur  upo*i  hu  Uuciptir^e.  \ I'ethap*. 
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Till  1 am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife; 

Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  1 put  the  Moor 
At  least  into  a jealousy  so  strong  [do, — 

That  judgement  cannot  cure.  W hich  thing  to 
If  this  pour  trash*  of  X'enice,  whom  1 traslxt 
For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  the  putting  on, 
riJ  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip; 

Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb,$ — 
For  1 fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  loo ; 
Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  rc- 
war«l  me. 

For  making  him  egregiously  an  ass, 

.And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 
F.ven  to  madness.  'Tis  here,  but  yet  confus’d ; 
Knavery’s  plain  face  is  never  seen,  till  us’d. 

[£jri/. 

SCESE  IL—A  Street. 

Enter  a Hlkald,  tcUh  a Prodamation;  People 
foUoteing. 

Her.  It  is  Othello’s  pleasure,  our  noble  and 
valiant  general,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now 
arrived,  importing  the  mere^  perdition  of  the 
: Turkish  fleet,  ever>'  man  put  himself  into 
triumph;  some  to  dance,  some  to  make  bon> 
fires,  each  man  to  what  sport  and  revel  his  ad- 
diction leads  him ; for,  besides  these  beneficial 
news,  it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nuptials  : So 
much  was  his  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed. 
All  officesjl  are  open  ; and  there  is  full  libertv 
of  feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of  five,  till 
the  bell  hath  told  eleven.  Heaven  bless  the 
isle  of  Cyprus,  and  uur  noble  general,  Othello ! 

[ExcttJif. 

SCENE  ///.— yl  HaU  in  the  Ctaile. 

Enter  Othello,  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  At- 
, tendanti. 

Otk.  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard 
to- night : 

Let's  teach  ourselves  that  honourable  stop, 

Nut  to  OUt-sport  discretion. 

Cas.  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do; 

Blit,  Dotwitlistanding,  with  my  person^  eye 
Will  I look  to’t. 

Otk.  lago  is  most  honest. 

Michael,  good  night : To-morrow,  with  our 
earliest,  [love. 

Let  me  have  speech  w ith  you.— Comi»,  my  dear 
Tuc  purchase  made,  the  fruits  are  to  ensue; 

[To  Desdemona. 
That  profit’s  yet  to  come  ’twixt  me  and  you.— 
Good  night.  ^Exeunt  Oth.  Des.  and  Attend, 

Enter  Iaco. 

Cas.  W’cleome,  lago : We  must  to  the  watch. 
logo.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant;  'tis  nut  yet 
ten  o’clock  : Our  general  castH  us  thus  early, 
for  the  love  of  his  Desdemona;  whom  let  us 
not  therefore  tbiame;  he  hath  nut  yet  made 
wanton  the  night  with  her:  and  she  is  sport 
for  Jove. 

Cos.  She’s  a most  exquisite  lady. 
logo.  And,  I’ll  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 
Cos.  Indeed,  she  is  a most  fresh  and  deli- 
cate creature. 

lago.  W’hat  an  eye  she  has!  roethinks  it 
sounds  a parley  of  provocation. 

Cas.  An  inviting  eye;  and  yet  methinks 
right  modest. 

• Worthtm  liound. 

f The  term  for  a clAg  put  on  a hound  to  hinder  hi«  nan* 
nlng.  t Id  the  groucti  manner. 

^ Kntire.  ||  Hoomt,  or  rlacci  Ip  the  cnitle. 
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/o^o.  And,  when  she  gpeaki,  Is  It  not  an 
klarm  to  lo?e  ? 

C’oj.  She  is.  indeed,  perfectioa. 
lofCo.  Well,  bappine&s  to  iheir  sheets ! Come, 
lieutenant,  1 have  a stoop  of  wine;  and  here 
without  are  a brace  of  Cyprus  ftallants,  that 
would  fain  have  a measure  to  the  health  of  the 
black  (ilhello. 

Car.  Not  to-night,  good  lago;  I have  rery 
poor  and  unhappy  brains  for  dnoking : 1 could 
well  wish  courtesy  would  invent  some  other 
custom  of  entertainment. 

/ago.  O,  they  are  our  friends ; but  one  cup ; 
I'll  drink  fur  yon. 

CVm.  1 have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and 
that  was  craftily  qualified*  too,  and,  behold, 
what  innovaiiuii  it  makes  here:  I am  unfur- 
tunale  in  the  infirmity,  and  dare  not  task  my 
weakness  with  any  more. 

/ago.  What,  man!  His  a night  of  revels ; the 
gallants  desire  it. 

Cas.  W here  are  they  ? 

/ago.  Here  at  the  door;  I pmy  you,  call 
them  in. 

Cat.  ni  do't ; but  it  dislikes  me. 

[Bxi#  Cassto. 

loro.  If  I can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
Wim  that  which  he  bath  drunk  to-night  al- 
ready. 

He'll  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  offence 
As  my  young  mistress'  dog.  Now,  roy  sick 
fool,  Roderigo, 

Whom  love  has  turn'd  almost  the  wrong  side 
outward. 

To  Desdomona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle  deep ; ami  he’s  to  watch : 
'Three  lads  of  Cyprus,— noble  swelling  spirits, 
That  bold  their  honours  in  a wary  distance, 
The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle, — 

Have  1 to-night  fluster'd  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.  Now,  'mougst  this  flock 
of  drunkards 

Am  I to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  offend  the  isle : — But  here  they  come : 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  roy  dream. 

My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and 
stream. 

Re-eater  Cassio,  with  kiai  Montano  and 
Gentlemen. 

Cos.  'Fore  hraven,  they  have  given  me  a 
rouset  already. 

Mon.  Good  faith,  a little  one ; not  past  a 
pint,  as  1 am  a soldier. 
logo.  Some  wine,  ho ! 

And  let  me  the  cunakin  clink,  clink;  [Sings. 
And  let  tne  the  canakin  clink: 

A eoldier's  a man  ; 

A life's  but  a s/mh  ; 

B'Ay  then,  let  a eoldier  dnnk. 

Some  wine,  boys ! [Wine  brought  in. 

Car.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  sung. 
lago.  1 learned  it  in  England,  where,  (in- 
deed) they  are  most  potent  in  potting : your 
Dan^  your  German,  and  your  swag-beilied 
Hollander, —Drink,  ho !— are  nothing  to  your 
English. 

Cos.  Is  your  Englishman  so  expert  in  his 
drinking  ? 

lago.  Why,  he  drinks  yon,  w itb  facility,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk;  he  sweats  nut  to  overthrow 
your  .^Imain;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a 
vomit  ere  the  next  poUle  can  be  filled. 

Cos.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

* SUy  mixed  with  water,  f A little  more  than  enough. 


(ACT  U. 

Mon.  1 am  for  it,  lieuteoant ; aud  I'll  do  yoa 
justice.* 

lago.  O sweet  England  I 

King  Stephen  iras  a nsirtky  peet,\ 
ifio  breeches  cost  hun  but  a crown  ; 

He  held  them  sixfience  all  too  dear. 

With  tluit  he  call’d  the  tailor — Ioiru.i 

He  ume  a wight  of  high  renown. 

And  thou  art  but  <tf  low  degree : 

*Ti»  pride  that  pnlU  the  eoumtiy  down. 

Then  tak’  thsneauid  cloak  about  thee. 

Some  wine,  ho ! 

Cas.  Why,  this  is  a more  exquisite  songthan 
the  other. 

logo.  Will  you  hear  it  again? 

Cos.  No;  fur  1 hold  him  to  be  nnworthv  of 
his  place,  that  does  those  things. — Well, — 
Heaven's  above  all ; and  there  be  souls  that 
must  be  saved,  and  there  be  souls  must  not  be 
saved. 

lago.  It's  true,  good  lieutenant. 

Cas.  For  mine  own  part, — no  offence  to  the 
general,  or  any  man  of  quality, — 1 hope  to  be 
saved. 

logo.  And  so  do  I too,  lieutenant. 

Cos.  Ay,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  me ; 
the  lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  an- 
cient. Let's  have  no  more  of  this ; let's  to  our 
tffairs. — Forgive  us  our  sins ! — Gentlemen, 
let's  look  to  our  business.  Do  not  think,  gen- 
tlemen, 1 am  drunk ; this  is  my  ancient; — this 
is  my  right  hand,  and  this  is  mv  left  hand  :•« 
I am  not  drunk  now ; 1 can  stand  well  enough, 
and  speak  well  enough. 

Ail.  Excellent  well. 

Coe.  Why,  very  well,  then:  you  must  not 
think  then  that  1 am  drunk.  [Ertf. 

Mon.  To  the  platform,  masters;  come,  let's 
set  the  watch. 

lago.  Vou  see  this  fellow,  that  is  gone  be- 
fore ; — 

He  is  a soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  Cesar 
And  give  direction  : and  do  out  see  his  vice; 
Tis  to  bis  virtue  a just  equinox, 

'IHie  one  as  long  as  the  other:  'Ms  pity  of  him. 

1 fear,  the  trust  Othello  puts  him  in. 

On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity 
Will  shake  this  island. 

.Mon.  Bat  is  he  often  thus  f 

logo.  Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  hit  sleep: 
He'll  watch  the  horologe  a double  set,^ 
if  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mon.  It  were  well, 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 

Perhaps,  he  sees  it  not ; or  bis  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cassio, 

And  looks  not  on  his  evils;  Is  not  this  tmef 

Enter  Koderico. 

lago.  How  now,  Roderigo  ? [Aside 

I pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant;  go. 

[Exif  Roderigo. 

Mon,  And  'tis  great  pity,  that  the  oobh 
Moor  [cond, 

Should  hazard  such  a place,  as  lus  own  se* 
With  one  of  an  ingraftH  infirmity  : 

It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say 
So  to  the  Moor. 

lago.  Not  I,  fur  this  fair  island  : 

1 do  love  Cassio  well;  and  would  do  much 

• Drink  at  nocli  os  rou  do.  t A worthy  fellow, 
j ( lown. 

i While  the  clock  •trikes  two  rounds,  or  fouruind*twiww 
hours.  I Kooied,  letUed. 


othelijO,  the  moor  or  Venice. 
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To  care  him  of  this  evil.  But  hark!  what 
Boise  t 

(Cry  •ritAia,— Help]  help! 
lU-enter  Cassjo,  Kuderigo. 

C'oj.  You  ro^ue ! you  rascal! 

Mon.  What’s  the  matter,  lieutenant? 

Cot.  A knave! — teach  me  my  duty! 

I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a Iwigsren*  bottle. 

Rod.  Beat  me ! 

Cos.  Dost  tboQ  prate,  rocue? 

Rodehigo. 

Mon,  Nay,  pood  lieutenant,  (6’/ayts^  Aim. 
I pray  you,  Sir,  hold  your  hand. 

Cug.  bet  me  go,  Sir, 

Or  I'll  knock  you  o’er  the  mazsard. 

Mon.  Come,  come,  you’re  drunk. 

Cos.  Drunk  1 [Theyfigki. 

logo.  Away,  I say  ! po  ont,  and  cry— a mu- 
tiny f [Asiae  ?o  Rod.  trAo  oui. 
Nay,  good  lieutenant, — alas,  gentlemen, — 
Help,  ho ! — JUeuteoant,  — Sir,  — Montano, 
Sir ; — 

Help,  masters !— Here's  a goodly  watch,  in- 
deed! [lieUrinet. 

H ho  8 that  that  rings  the  bell  ? — Diablo,  hoT 
The  town  will  rise.  Cod’s  will,  lieutenant! 
You  will  be  sham’d  tVir  ever.  [huldj 

EnUr  Othello,  sad  Atiendantt. 

Oih,  What  is  the  matter  here  f 

Mon.  1 bleed  still,  I am  hurt  to  the  death ; 

he  dies. 

0<A.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 
iago.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant.  Sir,  Montano, 
— gentlemen,— 

Have  you  lorgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  ? 
Hold,  hold  ! (he  general  speaks  to  you  ; hold, 
for  shame  ! 

Oth.  Why,  how  now,  ho!  from  whence  aris- 
Clh  this? 

Are  we  turn’d  Turks : and  to  ourselves  do  that, 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  OUoniites? 

Fur  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  bar^rous 
brawl: 

He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 

Holds  his  soul  light ; be  dies  upon  his  motion, 

Silence  (hat  dreadful  belt,  it  (rights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety.— What  is  the  matter,  mas- 
ters?— 

Honest  lago,  that  look’st  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  began  this  ? on  thy  love,  1 charge 
thee. 

logo.  1 do  not  know friends  all  but  now, 
even  now, 

In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed : and  then,  but  now, 
(As  if  some  planet  bad  un  wilted  men,) 

Swords  out,  and  tilling  one  at  other’s  breast, 

In  opposition  bloody.  I cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds; 

And  ’would  in  action  clorious  I had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a part  of  it! 
Otk.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  Urns 
forgot  ?t 

Css.  I pesy  you,  pardon  me,  1 cannot  speak. 
(Mk.  Worthy  Montano,  you  were  wont  be 
civil ; 

The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
The  world  bath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  months  of  wisest  censure  ; What’s  the  mat- 
Tbat  you  unlace  yonr  reputation  thus,  [ler, 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 
Ofa  night-brawler?  Give  me  answer  to  it. 

• A wicker  bottle. 

t /.  # You  hevo  thus  Torgot  younelf 
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Mon.  Worthy  Othello,  I am  huft  to  danger; 
^ our  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you — 

While  1 spare  speech,  which  something  now 
offends  me ; — 

Of  all  that  1 do  know  : nor  know  I aught 
By  me  that’s  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
Unless  self-charity*  be  sometime  a vice; 

And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a sin, 

When  violence  assails  us. 

0(A.  Now,  by  heaven, 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule  ; 

And  passion,  having  my  best  judgement  col- 
Assays  to  lead  the  way  : If  once  1 stir,  (lied,t 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 
Shall  sink  in  my  rebuke.  Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  set  it  on ; 

And  he  that  is  approv  uj  in  (his  offence. 
Though  he  had  twinn’d  with  me,  both  at  a 
birth, 

Shall  lose  me. — What ! in  a town  of  war, 

Vet  wild,  the  people’s  hearts  brimful  of  fear, 
To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel. 

In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety  f 
Tis  monstrous.— lago,  who  began  it? 

iMoa.  If  partially  affin’d,^  or  leagu’d  in  office, 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  Inilh, 

' Thou  art  no  soldier. 

lago.  Touch  roe  not  so  near : [mouth, 

1 had  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  from  my 
TTian  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassio; 
Yet.  1 persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  w rong  him.— 'I  hus  it  is,  general. 
Montano  and  myself  being  in  speech. 

There  comes  a fellow,  crying  out  for  help ; 

And  Cassio  following  aim  with  determin’d 
sword, 

To  exMUte  upon  him : Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause; 
Myself  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue, 

Jhest,  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  so  fell  out.) 

The  town  might  fall  in  fright;  hc.swiflof  foot, 
t^utran  my  purpose ; and  1 return’d  the  rather 
For  that  1 heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords, 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath;  which,  till  to  night, 

I ne’er  might  say  before:  when  I came  back, 
(For  this  was  brief,)  1 found  them  close  toge- 
ther. 

At  blow,  and  thrust:  even  as  again  they  were, 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 

More  of  this  matter  can  1 nut  report ; — 

But  men  are  men ; the  best  sometimes  for- 
get:— 

Though  Cassiodid  some  little  wTong  (o  him, — 
As  men  in  rage  strike  tbc»e  that  wish  them 
best,— 

Yet,  surely.  Cassio,  I believe,  receiv’d, 
hnim  him  that  fled,  some  strange  indignity, 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

Otk.  1 know,  lago, 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter, 
Making  it  light  to  Casaio :— Cassio,  I love 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine.—  (tbec ; 

Enter  Desdemona,  attended. 

^ I^ok,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  mis’d  up  ;— 

I I’ll  make  thee  an  example. 

Deo.  What’s  the  matter,  dear? 

Otk.  All’s  well  now,  sweeting;  Come  away 
to  bed. 

Sir,  for  your  hurts, 

Myself  will  be  your  surgeon : Lead  him  off. 

[To  Montano  irAo  is  led  oj". 
lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town  ; 

And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  dis- 
tracted.— 

• Care  of  one's  tclf.  + Derkcued. 

1 ConviciBd  by  proot  \ Belated  br  n«arne«  of  oflicfc 
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Come,  Desdemon*  ; ’tia  the  eoldiers*  life, 

To  have  their  balmy  slMml>erswak'd  with  Hlrife. 

[Exvunt  all  but  Iago  ami  Cassio. 

/ri^o.  What,  are  you  hurt,  liouteDaot  I 

Com.  Av,  past  all  sur|;ery. 
hlarr)',  heaven  forbid  ! 

<'as.  Reputation,  reputation,  repatatioD ! O, 
1 have  lost  reputation  I 1 have  lost  the  im* 
mortal  part,  Sir,  of  myself;  and  what  remains 
is  bestial.— My  reputation,  lago,  my  reputa- 
tion. 

logo.  As  Tam  an  honest  man.  I thought  you 
had  received  some  borlily  wound;  there  is 
more  olTence  in  that,  than  in  reputation.  Re- 
putation is  an  idle  and  iiiosl  fafse  iinpusitiun  ; 
olt  got  without  merit,  and  lost  without  deserv- 
ing : You  have  lost  no  reputation  at  all.  unless 
you  repute  yourself  such  a loser.  What,  man ! 
there  are  ways  to  recover  the  general  again: 
You  are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood,*  a punish- 
ment more  in  policy  than  in  malice ; even  so 
as  one  would  ^at  his  otfencetess  dog,  to  af- 
fright an  imperious  lion : sue  to  him  again, 
and  he’s  yours. 

f'os.  1 will  rather  sue  to  be  despis’d,  than 
to  deceive  so  good  a commander,  with  so  slight, 
so  drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  olticer.  Drunk  ? 
and  speak  parrot  ?t  and  squabble  f sw^gerf 
swear/  and  discourse  fustian  willi  one's  own 
shadow  J — O thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if 
thou  hast  no  name  to  be  known  by,  let  us  call 
thee— devil ! 

logo.  What  was  he  that  you  followed  with 
your  sword  ? W hat  had  he  done  to  you  ? 

Cat.  1 know  not. 

Iago.  Is  it  possible? 

Com.  1 remember  a mass  of  things,  but 
nothing  distinctly;  a quarrel,  but  nothing 
whcrelore.— O,  that  men  should  put  an  enemy 
in  their  mouths,  to  steal  away  their  brains! 
that  we  should,  w iih  joy,  revel,  pleasure,  and 
applause,  transform  ourselves  into  beasts ! 

logo.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough: 
How  came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cos.  It  batli  pleased  the  devil,  drunkenness, 
to  give  place  to  the  devil,  wrath:  one  unper- 
fectness shows  me  another,  to  make  me  frankly 
despise  myself. 

Iago.  Come,  you  are  too  severe  a moraler : 
As  the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this 
country  stands.  1 could  heartily  wish  this  had 
not  befallen;  but,  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it 
for  your  own  good. 

Cjis.  1 will  ask  him  for  my  place  again ; he 
shall  tell  me,  1 am  a drunkard!  Had  I as 
many  mouths  as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would 
stop  them  all.  To  be  now  a sensible  tiiati,  by 
ana  by  a fool,  and  presently  a beast!  O strange! 
— Every  inoi^inaie  cup  is  unblessed,  and  the 
ingredient  is  a devil. 

logo.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a good  fa- 
miliar creature,  if  it  be  well  us<m]  ; exclaim  no 
mure  against  it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I think, 
you  think  I love  you. 

Cos.  1 have  well  approved  it.  Sir. — I drunk  ! 

logo.  You.  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk 
at  some  time.  man.  I’ll  tell  you  what  you  shall 
do.  Our  general’s  wife  is  now  the  general ; — 
I may  say  so  in  this  res|>ect.  for  that  he  hath 
devoted  and  given  up  himself  to  the  contem- 
plation, mark,  and  denotement  of  her  parts  and 
graces :—conle»s  yours«*lf  freely  to  her;  im- 
portune her;  shell  help  to  put  you  in  your 
place  again:  she  is  of  so  free,  so  kind,  so  apt, 
so  blessed  a disposition,  that  slie  holds  it  a 

+ Talk  Idly. 


vice  in  her  goo<lness,  not  to  do  more  than  aha 
is  requested:  This  broken  joint,  between  you 
and  her  husband,  entreat hor  to  splinter;  and, 
my  fortunes  against  nny  lay*  worth  naming, 
this  crack  ofyour  loveshall  grow  stronger  than 
it  w as  before. 

Ciis.  \ ou  advise  me  well. 

Iago.  I protest  in  the  sincerity  of  love,  and 
honest  kindness. 

Cng.  1 think  it  freely;  and,  betimes  in  the 
morning,  1 will  beseech  the  \irtuous  Desde- 
mona  to  undertake  for  me:  1 am  desperate  of 
my  fortunes,  if  they  check  me  here. 

iago.  You  are  in  the  right.  Cood  night, 
lieutenant;  1 must  to  the  watch. 

Cds.  Good  night,  honest  Iago.  {RxU  Cassio. 
Iago.  And  w liiii's  he  then,  tiintsays, — 1 play 
the  villain  ? 

When  this  advice  is  free,  I give,  and  honest, 
Probal  lo  thinking,  and  (inueetl)  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  again  ? For,  'lis  most  easy 
The  inclining  Desiu'inuna  to  subdue 
In  any  honest  suit;  she's  fram’d  as  fruitfult 
As  the  free  elements.  And  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor, — were'l  to  renounce  his 
baptism, 

All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin, — 

His  soul  is  so  enfetter'd  to  her  Iom\ 

That  she  may  make,  unmake,  <lo  what  slie  list, 
Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 
With  his  weak  function.  How  am  1 then  a 
villain. 

To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallelt  course, 
Directly  to  his  good?  Divinity  of  hell ! 

When  devils  will  their  blackest  sins  put  on, 
Thev  do  suggest^  at  first  with  heavenly  shuwrs. 
As  1 do  now:  Fur  while  this  honest  fool 
Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes, 

And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
rU  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear,— 

That  she  repealsH  him  for  her  body’s  lust; 
And,  by  how  much  she  strives  to  clu  him  good, 
^he  shall  undo  her  credit  w ilh  the  Moor. 

So  will  I turn  her  virtue  into  pitch; 

And  out  of  her  ow*n  goodness  make  the  not. 
That  shall  enmesh  them  all. — How  now,  Ro- 
derigo  ? 

Enter  Roderigo. 

/2m/.  1 do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  like 
a hound  that  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  Um 
cry.  My  roonev  is  almost  spent;  I have  been 
to-night  ex(  eedingly  well  cudgelled ; and,  1 
think,  (he  issue  will  bo — 1 shalF havu  so  much 
experience  for  my  pains:  and  so,  with  no 
money  at  all,  and  a little  more  wit,  return  to 
\’enice. 

logo.  How  poor  arc  they,  that  have  not  pa- 
tience ' — 

What  wound  did  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees? 
Thou  know’st  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by 
witchcMft; 

And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 

Does't  not  go  well?  fJassio  hatli  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  bath  cashier’d 
l.’a.ssio : 

Though  other  things' grow  fair  against  the  sun. 
Yet  truiLs,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  be  ripe : 
Content  thyself  awhile. — Ky  the  mass,  'Us 
mornirig ; 

Pleasure,  ar.d  action,  make  the  hours  seem 
short.— 

Retire  Ihee;  go  where  thmi  art  billeted: 
Away,l  sny ; thou  shall  know  more  hereafter : 

• IV*t,  or  wager.  + lJber«1.  bounitful. 
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^*sy>  {;oDe.  (Efi/  Rod.]  Two  thiogs 

are  to  be  done, — 

My  wife  must  moTe  fur  Cassio  to  her  mistress ; 
ril  set  her  on; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
And  bring  him  jump*  when  he  may  Cassio 
fiod 

SolicitiDg  his  wife Ay,  thafs  the  way; 

DuU  not  derice  by  coldaess  and  delay.  [£jri^. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  i.—B^ore  the  Castte. 

£aler  Cassio,  loidseme  Musicians. 

Cas.  Masters,  play  here,  1 will  content  your 
pains. 

Something  that’s  brief;  and  bid — good-mor- 
row, general.  [.Vasic. 

Enter  Clown. 


Foryoordispleasnre;*butall  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general,  and  bis  wife,  are  talking  of  it. 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly  : The  Moor  re- 
plies, 

That  he,  you  hurt,  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  aftinity;  and  that,  in  wholesome 
wisdom. 

He  might  not  but  refuse  yon : bat,  oe  protests, 
he  loves  you ; 

And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  his  likings, 

To  take  the  saf’st  occasion  by  the  front. 

To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cos.  Yet.  1 beseech  you, — 

If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done. 

Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

Emil,  Pray  you,  come  in  ; 

I will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  speak  your  bosom  freely. 

Cos.  1 am  much  bound  to  you.  [ExcNNf. 


Clo,  W'hy,  masters,  have  yonr  instruments 
been  at  Naples,  that  they  speak  ithe  nose 
thus  f 

1 Mas.  How,  Sir,  how ! 

Clo.  Are  tlx^,  1 pray  yon,  called  wind  in* 
stniments? 

1 Mas.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  Sir. 

Clo.  O,  therebv  bangs  a tail. 

1 Mas.  Wbereny  bangs  a tale,  Sir? 

Clo.  Marry,  Sir,  by  many  a wind  instrument 
that  ( know.  But,  masters,  here’s  money  for 
vou  : and  the  general  so  likes  your  music,  that 
ne  desires  you,  of  ail  loves,  to  make  no  more 
noise  with  it. 

1 Mas.  Well,  Sir,  we  will  not. 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be 
beard,  to't  again:  but,  as  they  say,  to  hear 
music,  the  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1 luus.  We  have  none  such,  Sir. 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  for 
rilawaj:  Go;  vanish  into  air;  away. 

{^Exeunt  Musicians. 

Cos.  Dost  thou  hear,  my  honest  friend  f 

Clo,  No,  1 hear  not  your  honest  friend.  1 
hear  you. 

Cos.  Pr’ythee,  keep  op  Iby  quillets.?  There’s 
a poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee : if  the  gentlewo- 
man that  attends  (he  general’s  wife,  be  stir- 
ring, tell  her,  there’s  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a : 
little  favour  of  sp^h : Wilt  tbou  do  this  P 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  Sir;  if  she  will  stir  hi- 
ther, I shall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  [Exit. 

Enter  Iago. 

Cos.  Do,  good  my  friend. — In  bappy  time, 
Iago. 

lofo.  Yon  have  not  been  a-bed  then? 

Cos.  Why,  no;  the  day  bad  broke 
Before  we  parted.  I have  made  bold.  Iago, 
To  send  in  to  your  wife:  My^suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

iago.  I’ll  send  her  to  yon  presently: 

And  I'll  devise  a mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  busi- 
ness 

May  be  more  free.  fExii. 

Cat.  1 humbly  thank  you  for*t.  I never  Knew 
A Florentine  more  hinu  and  honest. 

Enter  Emilia. 

Emil.  Good  morrow,  good  lieutenant : I am 
sorry 

• iuft  tl  the  time.  f Nice  ditlinrUoai. 


SCENE  //.—A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Othello,  Iago,  aad  Gentlemen. 

0th.  These  letters  give,  Iago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state: 

That  done,  1 will  m walking  on  the  works, 
Repair  there  to  me. 

Well,  my  good  lord.  I’ll  do’t. 

Oik.  This  fortification,  gentlemen, — sliall  we 
see’t  ? 

Gent.  U'e’!!  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[ExchnI 

SCENE  IIL—BeJore  the  Castle. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Cassio,  oad  Emilia. 

Des.  Be  thou  assur’d,  good  Cassio,  1 will  do 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  do ; 1 know  it  grievea 
my  husband, 

As  if  the  case  were  his. 

Des.  O,  that’s  an  honest  fellow. — Do  not 
doubt,  Cassio, 

But  I will  have  my  lord  and  yon  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Cas.  Bounteous  madam. 

Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He's  never  any  thing  but  your  true  servant. 
Des.  O,  Sir,  1 thank  you  : You  do  love  my 
lord : 

You  hare  known  him  long;  and  be  you  well 
assur’d, 

He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  further  off 
Than  in  a politic  distance. 

Cas.  Ay,  bat,  lady, 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  long, 

Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  walensh  diet, 

Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance, 

That,  1 being  absent,  ami  my  place  supplied. 
My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that;  before  Emilia  here, 
1 give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place:  assure  thee, 
If  1 do  vow  a friendship.  I'll  perform  it 
To  the  last  article:  my  lord  shall  never  rest; 
I’ll  watch  him  tame,?  and  talk  him  out  of  pa- 
tience ; 

His  bed  shall  seem  a school,  his  board  a shrift ; 
I'll  intermingle  every  thing  he  does 
With  Cassio^B  suit:  Therefore  be  merry,  Cas- 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die,  [sio ; 

Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

• The  displeafure  too  have  Incurred  from  Othdlo. 

? Hrwks  are  tameu  by  keaping  them  from  tleep. 
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Enter  Otmcllo,  and  Iaoo,  at  n dijtance. 
Emil.  Madam,  here  ccmies 
My  lord. 

r.r*.  Madam,  I’ll  lake  my  leave. 

Des.  M'hy,  slay. 

And  hear  me  speak. 

Cos.  Madiiin,  nul  now ; 1 am  very  ill  at  ease, 
Un6l  fur  mine  own  purposes. 

D.a.  Well,  well, 

Do  your  discretion.  [ F..rU  Cassio. 

lago.  Ha  1 I like  not  that. 

Oth,  M hat  dost  thou  say  ? 
lago.  Nothin}^,  my  lord  : or  if — I know  not 
what, 

Oth.  Was  not  that  Cassio,  parted  from  my 
wife? 

logo.  Cassio,  my  lord?  No,  sure,  I cannot 
think  it. 

That  he  would  steal  away  so  g;uilty>]ike, 
Beeing  you  coming. 

Oth.  1 do  believe  ’twas  he. 

Dee.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

1 have  been  talking  with  a suitor  here, 

A man  that  languishes  in  your  displeasure. 
Oth.  Who  is't  you  mean  ? 

Dee.  Why,  your  lieutenant  Cassio.  Good 
my  lord. 

If  I have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you, 
His  present  reconciliation  take; 

For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you. 

That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunning* 

.1  have  no  judgement  in  an  honest  face : 

1 pr'ylhee,  call  him  back. 

Oth.  Went  he  hence  now? 

Dee.  Ay,  sooth;  so  humbled. 

That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me  ; 

I sufler  with  him.  Goo<l  love,  call  him  back. 
Oth.  Not  DOW,  sweet  Desdemona;  some 
other  time. 

Det.  Kut  shall’t  be  shortly  ? 

Oth.  The  sooner,  sweet,  fur  you. 

Dei.  Bbairt  be  to-night  at  supper? 

Oth.  No,  not  to-night. 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner  then? 

Oth.  I shall  not  dine  at  home  ; 

I meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 

Dis.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night ; or  Tues- 
day mom  ; [morn  ; — 

Or  Tuesday  noon,  or  night;  or  \tednesday 
1 pray  thee,  name  the  time;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days:  in  faith,  he's  penitent; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, 
(Save  that,  they  say,  the  wars  must  make  ex- 
amples 

Out  of  their  best,t)  is  not  almost  a fault 
To  incut  a private  check : When  shall  he  come? 
Tell  me,  Othello.  I wonder  in  my  soul. 

What  you  could  ask  me,  that  I should  deny, 
Or  stand  so  mammeriogt  on.  M'hat!  Michael 
Cassio,  [time, 

That  came  a wooing  with  you ; and  many  a 
When  1 have  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly. 

Hath  ta'en  your  part;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in ! Trust  me,  1 could  do 
much,— 

Oth.  Pr’y  thee,  no  more : let  biro  come  when 
he  will ; 

I will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Des.  Why,  this  is  not  a boon ; 

Tis  as  1 should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves, 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  proQt  [warm; 
To  your  own  person:  Nay,wWn  1 have  a suit, 
Wherein  1 mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed, 

* Knt>wk-!ne.  + men. 
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It  shall  be  full  ofpoixe*  and  difficulty, 

And  I'earlul  to  be  granted. 

<Hh.  I will  deny  thee  nothing: 

Whereon,  1 do  beseech  ihee,  grant  me  this. 

To  leave  me  but  a lillle  to  myself. 

Des.  Shall  1 deny  you?  no:  Farewell,  my 
lord. 

0?/i.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona:  I will  come 
to  thee  straight. 

Des.  Emilia,  come: — Be  it  as  your  funcii  s 
leach  you; 

Wbate’er  you  be,  1 am  obedient. 

[Exity  with  Euii.ia. 
Oth.  Excellent  wrelcli!  Verdiiiun  calcu  my 
soul, 

But  I do  love  thee ! and  when  I love  thee  n(»1, 
Chaus  is  come  again. 

Iftffo.  My  noble  lord, 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  say,  lago? 
ifigo.  Did  Michael  Cassio,  wnen  you  wc>oM 
my  lady, 

Know  of  your  love? 

Oik.  He  did,  from  first  to  last:  Why  d«-t 
thou  ask? 

lags.  But  for  a satisfaction  of  my  thought ; 
No  further  harm. 

Oth.  Why  of  thy  thought,  lagn? 
logo.  1 did  not  think,  he  hadl>een  acquaint- 
ed with  her. 

Oth.  O,  yes;  and  went  between  us  very  oft. 
lago.  Indeed? 

Oth.  Indeed!  av,  indeed:— Discern ’si  thou 
aught  in  that? 

Is  he  not  honest  ? 
logo.  Honest,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  .Ay,  honest. 

logo,  bly  lord,  for  aught  I know. 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  think? 
lago.  Think,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Think,  my  lord  ! 

By  heaven,  he  echoes  me, 

.As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  his  thought 
I'oo  hideous  to  be  sliowu.— Thou  dost  mean 
something:  [that, 

1 lieard  thee  say  but  now,— Thou  lik’dst  not 
When  Cassio  left  my  wile;  What  didst  not 
like  ? 

And,  when  1 told  thee — he  was  of  my  counsel 
In  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thou  criedst. 
Indeed  9 [*hcr. 

And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  toge- 
As  if  thou  then  had’st  shut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit:  If  thou  dost  love  me, 
Show  me  thy  thought. 
lago.  My  lord,  you  know  1 love  you. 

Oth.  I thiuk,  ihuu  dust;  (honesty. 

And, — for  I know  thou  art  full  of  love  nnd 
And  weigh’st  thy  w'ords  before  thou  giv’st 
them  breat h [more : 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the 
For  such  things  in  a false  disloyal  Knave, 

Are  tricks  of  custom ; but,  in  a man  that’s  just. 
They  are  close  denotements,  working  from  the 
'That  passion  cannot  rule.  [heart, 

lago.  For  Michael  Cassio,— 

I dare  be  sworn,  1 think  that  he  Is  honest. 

Oth.  I think  so  too. 

lago.  Men  should  be  what  they  seem; 

Or,  those  that  be  not,  'would  they  might  seem 
none ! 

Oth.  (k'rtain,  men  should  be  what  they  seeui. 
lago.  Why,  then, 

I think  that  Cassio  is  an  honest  man. 

Oth.  Nay,  yet  there’s  more  in  this : 

1 pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  iby  thinkings, 

• \Vf[j;hL 
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As  thou  dost  ruminate;  and  give  Uiy  worst 
of  thoughts 
The  worst  of  words. 

fago.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me ; 

Though  1 am  bound  to  every  act  of  duly, 

1 am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts?  Why,  say,  they  are  vile 
and  false, — 

As  where’s  that  oaJace,  whereinto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not  ? who  has  a breast  so 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions  [pure. 
Keep  leels,*  and  law-aays,  and  in  session  sit 
M'ith  meditations  lawful  ? 

Oth.  Thou  dust  conspire  against  thy  frieud, 
lago. 

If  thou  but  think’st  him  wrong’d,  and  mak’st 
his  ear 

A stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

logo,  1 do  beseech  you, — 

Though  1,  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  guess, 
As,  1 confess,  it  is  uiy  nature’s  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses;  and,  oft,  my  Jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not, — 1 entreat  you  then, 
From  one  Uiat  so  imperfectly  conjects,t 
You’d  take  no  notice;  nor  build  yourself  a 
trouble 

Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance: — 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  good, 

Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom, 

To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  mean? 
lago.  Good  name,  in  man,  and  woman,  dear 
my  lord, 

Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls  : 

W'ho  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash;  ’tis  some- 
thing,  nothing; 

Twas  mine,  ’tis  bis,  and  has  been  slave  to 
thousands ; 

But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 
Hubs  roe  of  that,  w hich  not  enriches  him, 

And  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I’ll  know  thy  tboughL 
logo.  You  cannot,  if  niy  heart  were  in  your 
hand ; 

Nor  shall  not,  whilst  ’tis  in  my  custody. 

Oth.  Ha! 

logo.  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousT ; 

It  is  the  gt«en>ey’a  monster,  which  doth  muck 
The  meat  it  feeds  on ; That  cuckold  lives  in 
bliss,  [er ; 

Who,  certain  of  bis  fate,  loves  not  his  wrong- 
But,  O,  what  damned  minutes  tells  be  o’er, 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubts;  suspects,  yet  strongly 
loves ! 

Oth.  O misery ! 

logo.  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich 
enough ; 

But  riches,  fiueless,!  is  as  poor  as  w inter, 

To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor: — 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  jealousy ! 

0<A.  Why  ? wbv  is  this  ? 

Think’st  thou.  I’d  make  a life  of  jealousy, 

To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moou 
With  fresh  suspicions?  No:  to  be  once  in 
doubt,  [guat, 

Is— once  to  be  resolv’d : Exchange  me  fur  a 
When  1 shall  turn  the  business  of  my  soul 
To  such  exsufilicate  and  blown  surmises, 
Matching  thy  inference.  ’Tis  not  to  make  me 
jealous, 

To  say — my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  com- 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances 
well ; 

• CourU  of  Enquiry.  + (onjcvturct. 

EitUkti  unLcuiidctL 


U’here  virtue  is,  these  arc  more  virtuous  :• 
Ntir  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  1 draw 
*riie  smallest  fear,  or  doutU  of  her  revolt; 

For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me : No,  lago ; 
I’ll  see,  before  1 doubt;  when  I doubt,  prove; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy,  [this,— 
logo.  I am  glad  of  this,  for  uow  1 shall  have 
reason 

To  show  the  love  and  duty  that  t bear  you 
With  franker  spirit:  therefore,  as  1 am  bound, 
Receive  it  from  me : — I speak  nut  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife ; observe  her  well  w ilh  Cas- 
sio ; 

W ear  your  eve — thus,  not  jealous,  nor  secure ; 
I would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature. 
Out  of  self-bounty,  be  abus’d ; look  to’t : 

1 know  our  country  disposition  well ; 

In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands ; their  best 
conscience 

Is — not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 
Oth.  Dost  thou  say  so  ? 
lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying 
you  ; 

And,  when  she  seem’d  to  shake,  and  fear 
your  looks, 

She  lov’d  them  most. 

Oth.  And  so  she  did. 
fttgo.  Why,  go  to,  then; 

She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a 
seeming,! 

To  seelf  her  father’s  eyes  up,  close  as  oak, — 
He  thought,  ’iwas  witchcraft But  I aa 
much  to  blame ; 

1 humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 

For  too  much  loving  you. 

Oth.  I am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 
logo.  1 see,  this  hatha  little  dash’d  your 
spirits. 

Oth.  Not  a jot,  not  a jot. 
lago.  Trust  me,  I fear  it  has. 

I hope,  you  will  convider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love  But,  I do  see  you  arc 
mov’d : — 

1 am  to  pray  you,  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues,^  nor  to  larger  reach, 

Than  to  suspicion. 

Oth.  1 will  not. 

logo.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord, 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  snceess 
As  my  thoughts  aim  not  at.  Cassio’s  iny  w orlhy 
friend : — 

My  lord,  1 see  yon  are  mov’d. 

Oth.  No,  not  much  mov'd : — 

I do  not  think  but  Desdemona’s  honest. 

lago.  Long  live  she  so!  and  long  live  you  to 
think  so! 

Oth.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from 
itself, — 

lago.  Ay,  there’s  the  point: — .As,— to  be  bold 
with  you, — 

Not  to  affect  ibany  propose<l  matches. 

Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree ; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  tends: 
Fob!  one  may  smell,  in  such,  a will  must 
rank, 

Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnatural. — 

But  pardon  me;  1 do  nut,  in  position, 
Distinctly  speak  of  her:  though  I may  fear, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  belter  judgenient. 
May  fall  to  match  yi  u w till  her  country  forms, 
Aud  (happily)  repeut. 

• “ Whkh  makt't/air  gijts/airtr."  + A]i{>ettr4te‘c. 

I An  i'»|>rr»atuli  fimo  laltoiir.t  : to  lo'l  a hiiwk  li  lo  sc  V 
tip  ti»  ejrc-htU.  \ K 4ri.ctu.iuu*. 
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Oth,  Farewell,  farewell: 

If  mure  thou  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  more; 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe:  Leave  me,  lago. 
lofco.  My  lord,  1 take  my  leave.  [Goia^. 
Otk.  Why  did  I marry  ? — This  honest  crea- ' 
ture,  doubtless,  [unfolds, 

bees  and  knows  more,  much  nM>re,  than  be 
lugo.  My  lord,  1 would,  1 might  entreat  your 
honour 

To  scan  titis  thing  no  further ; leave  it  to  time : 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Cassio  have  his  place, 

( Fur,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability,) 
Vet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  ofi*  awhile, 

You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  bis  means: 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment* 
W'ith  any  strung  or  vehement  opportunity; 
Much  will  be  seen  in  that.  In  the  meantime, 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  uy  fears, 

(As  worthy  cause  1 have,  to  fear — 1 am,) 

And  bold  her  free,  1 do  beseech  your  honour. 
Oth.  Fear  not  my  government. 

/ago.  1 once  more  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 
Oth.  This  fellow’s  of  exceeding  honesty, 

And  knows  all  ^ualitie^  with  a teamed  spirit, 
or  human  dealings:  If  Ido  prove  her  hag- 
gard.t  [strings, 

Though  that  her  jessesl  were  my  dear  lieart- 
Fd  whistle  her  off,  and  let'her  down  the  wind, 
To  prey  at  fortune.  Haply,  for  1 am  black ; 
Ana  have  not  tiiose  soft  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers§  have: — Or,  for  1 am  de- 
clin'd 

Into  the  vale  of  years yet  that’s  not  much ; — 
She’s  gone;  1 am  abus’d  : and  my  relief 
Must  be  to  loathe  her.  ()  curse  of  marriage, 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours, 
And  not  their  appetites!  1 bad  rather  be  a | 
toad, 

And  Jive  upon  the  vapour  of  a dungeon,  | 
Than  keep  a corner  in  the  thing  I love,  [ones ; 
For  others’  uses.  Yet.  *tis  the  plague  ul  great 
Prerogativ’d  are  they  less  than  the  base; 

'Tis  destiny  unshunnable,  like  death; 

Even  then  this  forked  pluue  is  fated  to  us. 
When  we  do  quicken. |f  liesderoona  comes : 
Eafer  Desdemona,  and  Emilia. 

If  she  be  false,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself! — 
1*11  not  believe  it. 

De».  How  DOW,  my  dear  Othello? 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders, 

Jly  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 

Otk.  1 am  to  blame. 

« Det.  Why  is  your  speech  so  faint?  are  you 
not  well? 

Otk,  1 have  a pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 
Des.  Faith,  tnat’s  with  watching;  ’twill 
away  again : 

Let  me  but  bincf  it  bard,  within  this  hour 
It  will  be  well. 

Oth.  Your  napkin^  is  too  little ; 

[He  put$  the  Handkerchief him,  and  it 
arops. 

Let  it  alone.  Come,  I’ll  go  in  with  yon. 

De$.  1 am  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  well. 

[Exeunt  Oth.  and  Des. 
Emil.  I am  glad  I have  found  this  napkin; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 
My  wayward  husband  bath  a hundred  times 
Woo’d  me  to  steal  it:  but  she  so  loves  the 
token, 

• PrcM  bard  hia  rv-adnlsklon  to  his  fay  eai  office, 
f A species  of  hawk,  also  a tenn  of  reproach  applied  to  « 

‘ wanton. 

) SCrsM  of  leather  bj  which  a hawk  is  held  on  the  fisL 
4 Men  of  intrigue.  ||  When  we  bcfpn  to  lire. 

5 lb  the  north  of  EngUnd  and  in  Scotland  this  term  fut  a 
handkerchief  is  lUll  used. 


iFor  he  conjur'd  her,  she  would  ever  keep  it, 
'hat  she  reserv'es  it  evermore  about  her, 

To  kiss,  and  talk  to.  I’ll  have  the  work  ta’en 
And  give  it  lago : [put 

What  he’ll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  noil ; 

1 nothing,  but  to  please  bis  fantasy. 

Enter  Iago. 

logo.  How  now  ! what  do  you  here  alone? 
Emii.  Do  not  you  chide ; 1 have  a thing  for 
you. 

Zero.  A thing  forme?— Itisaconunon  thing,-— 
Emil.  Ha! 

Z^o.  To  have  a foolish  wife. 

Emil,  O,  it  that  all?  What  will  yon  give 
me  now 

For  that  same  handkerchief? 

What  handkerchief? 

E^.  What  handkerchief  ? 

Why,  that  the  Moor  first  tpve  to  Desdemona; 
That  which  so  oAen  you  aid  bid  me  steal. 

1^0.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her? 

Emil.  No,  faith;  she  let  it  drop  by  negll- 
gence; 

And,  to  the  advantage,  1 being  here,  took’t  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

logo,  A good  wench : give  it  me. 

What  yrill  you  do  with  it,  that  yon 
have  been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

Jago.  Why,  what’s  that  to  you? 

[Snatching  it. 

Emii.  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  im- 
port. 

Give  it  me  again : Poor  lady ! she’ll  mo  mad. 
When  she  shall  lack  it. 
logo.  Be  not  you  known  oft;*  1 have  use 
for  it. 

Go,  leave  me.  [Zvrif  Emilia. 

I will  in  Castio’s  lodging  lose  this  napkin, 
.And  let  him  find  it ; Trifles,  light  as  ajr, 

Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmation  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ.  This  may  some- 
thing. 

The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison  : — 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poi- 
sons, [taste; 

M'hich,  at  (he  first,  are  scarce  found  to  dis- 
But,  with  a little  act  upon  the  blood,  [so : — 

Bum  like  the  mines  of  sulphur. — I did  say 

Enter  Othello. 

Look  where  he  comes!  Not  poppy,  nor  man- 
dragora,t 

Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world. 

Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dstt  yesterday. 

Oth.  Ha!  ha!  faise  to  me? 

To  me? 

logo.  Why,  bow  now,  general?  no  more  of 
that. 

Oth.  Avaunt!  begone!  thou  hast  set  me  or 
the  rack : — 

I swear,  *Us  belter  to  be  much  abus’d. 

Than  but  to  kaow’t  a little. 

Zagv.  How  now,  my  lord? 

Oth,  What  sense  bad  1 of  her  stolen  hours 
of  lust? 

1 saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm’d  not  me; 

I slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and 
I merry; 

I found  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lips: 

He  that  is  robb’d,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen. 
Let  him  not  know  it,  and  he’s  not  robb’d  at  alL 
Jaga.  I am  Surry  to  bear  this. 

• Sera  u if  you  knew  nothing  of  the  nutter, 
f *rhe  mandrake  hoi  a eoporific  quality, 
t PoMTt«Cd’»i. 
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OTHELLO,  THE  M 

Olfc.  1 b»«]  b«ca  buppy,  if  the  geDeral  ounp, 
Pioneers*  sod  all.  baa  tasted  her  sweet  body, 
8<i  i bad  nothing  kdowb  : O now,  for  ever, 
Karewell  the  tranquil  mind!  farewell  content! 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars, 
1'liat  make  ambition  virtue ! O,  farewell! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  Ibe  shrill 
trump. 

The  spirit-stirring  drain,  the  ear-piercing  6fe, 
The  royal  banner;  and  all  quality,  [war! 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious 
And  O you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  coonter- 
feit. 

Farewell!  Othello's  occonation's  gone! 

fago.  Is  it  possible ! — My  lord, 

Oik,  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a 
whore ; 

Be  sure  of  it;  ^ve  me  the  ocular  proof; 

fTuicia;  him  by  the  Throat. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul, 

Thon  hadst  been  better  have  been  bom  a dog. 
Than  answer  my  wak’d  wrath. 

Ityro.  Is  it  come  to  this  T 
Oth.  Make  me  to  see  it;  or  (at  the  least)  so 
prove  it, 

That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop. 

To  hang  a doubt  on  : nr,  woe  upon  thy  lifel 

Japo.  My  noble  lord, 

Oth.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture 
Never  prav  more  : abandon  all  remorse  ;t  [me, 
On  horror^B  head  horrors  accumulate : 

Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth 
amax'd, 

For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add. 
Greater  than  that. 

iaieo.  O grace!  ()  heaven  defend  me  I 
Are  YOU  a man  ? have  you  a soul,  or  sense  t — 
God  be  wi'  you : take  mine  ofiice. — O wretched 
fool, 

That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a vice  ! — 

0 monstrous  world!  Take  note,  take  note,  O 

world. 

To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe.^ 

1 thank  you  for  this  profit;  and,  from  hence, 

Pll  love  no  friend,  amce  love  breeds  such  of- 
fence. 

Oth.  Nav,  stay;— Thon  shouldst  be  honest. 
7<igo.  I should  be  wise;  for  honesty’s  a fool. 
And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

Oth.  By  the  world,  [not; 

I think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think  she  is 
I think  that  thou  art  jnst,  and  think  thou  art 
not;  [fresh 

ni  have  some  proof:  Her  name,  that  was  as 
As  Dian’s  visage,  is  now  begrim’d  and  black 
As  mine  own  face. — If  there  be  cords,  or 
knives, 

PuUon,  or  fire,  or  saffocatiog  streams, 

III  not  endure  it — Would,  1 were  satisfied  I 
logo.  I see,  Sir,  you  are  eaten  up  with  pas- 
I do  repent  me,  that  I put  it  to  yoo.  [siun: 
You  would  be  satisfied  f 
Oth.  Would?  nav,  I will. 
lago.  And  may : but,  bow?  how  satisfied,  my 
lord? 

Would  yon,  the  supervisor,  grossly  gape  on  ? 
Behold  ber  (upp’d  ? 

Oth.  Death  and  damnation  1 O ! 

logo.  It  were  a tedious  difficulty,  I think. 

To  bring  them  to  that  prospect:  Damn  them 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  du  tee  them  bolster,  [then. 
More  than  their  own  ! What  then  ? bow  (ben  ? 
What  shall  1 say  ? Where’s  satisfaction  ? 

• llw  vilest  of  Che  camp,  riootcro  were  gcnerailj  de- 
freiled  Midtcrt.  i AU  tendernew  ell  pity. 
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It  is  impossible,  you  shoold  see  this. 

Were  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monkeys, 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  orunk.  But  yet,  I say. 

If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances,— 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth, — 
Will  give  you  satisfaction,  you  may  have  it. 
Oth.  Give  me  a living*  reason  she's  disloyal. 
logo.  I do  not  like  the  office : 

But,  sitht  1 am  enter’d  in  this  cause  so  far, — 
Prick’d  to  it  by  foolish  honesty  and  love,— 

I will  go  on.  I lay  with  Cassio  lately ; 

And,  being  troubled  with  a raging  tooth, 

1 could  not  sleep. 

There  are  a kina  of  men  so  loose  of  sonl. 

That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio: 

In  sleep  I beard  him  say, — Sweet  Dtsdemoma^ 
Let  ue  he  icmy,  lei  «s  hide  our  loveo/  [band, 
And  then,  Sir,  would  he  grips,  and  wring  my 
Cry^ — O,  iweet  ereatwref  ana  then  kiss  mo 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots,  [bard. 
That  grew  upon  my  lips : then  laid  bis  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh’d,  and  kiss'd;  and 
then  [!ifoor/ 

Cried, — Cursed  fate!  that  gate  thee  to  the 
Oth.  O monstrous!  monstrous! 
logo.  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream. 

OM.  But  this  denoted  a foregone  conclusion  ; 
Tis  a shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a dream. 

lago.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly.  [proofs, 

Oth.  I’ll  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 
logo.  Nay,  but  be  wise : yet  we  see  notbing 
dune : 

She  may  be  honest  yet.  Tell  me  but  this, — 
Have  you  not  sometimes  seen  a handkerchief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife’s  hand  ? 
Oth.  1 gave  her  such  a one;  'twas  my  first 
gift. 

logo.  1 know  not  that : but  such  a bandker- 
chief, 

(I  am  sure  it  was  your  wife’s.)  did  1 to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oth.  If  it  be  that, — 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  bers. 

It  speaks  against  ber  with  the  other  proofs. 
Oth.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand 
lives ; 

One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge ! 
Now  do  I see  ’tis  true. — Look  here,  lago; 

All  my  fond  love  thus  1 do  blow  to  heaven  : 
'Tis  gone.— 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  from  tby  hollow  cell ! 
Yield  up,  O love,  thy  crown,  and  hearted 
throne,!  [fraught,^ 

To  tyrannous  hate!  swell,  bosom,  with  thy 
For  'tis  of  aspic’s  tongues ! 
logo.  Pray,  be  content. 

Oth.  O,  blood,  lago,  blood ! 
logo.  Patience,  1 say  ; your  mind,  perhaps, 
may  change. 

Oth.  Never,  lago.  Like  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsiv'e  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Proponlic,  and  the  Hellespont ; 

Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent 
pace.  [love, 

Shall  n^er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble 
Till  that  a capableH  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up.— Now,  by  yond'  marble 
heaven, 

In  the  due  reverence  of  a sacred  vow  [KneeU 
I here  engage  my  words. 

0 SMking.  manltot.  i Sinor. 

t The  heart  on  which  thou  wait  entltroneS. 

1 Freight,  load.  U foacious. 
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logo.  Do  not  riso  yet.—  [KneeU. 

Witness,  you  ever>burninft  lif^bts  above ! 

You  elements  that  clip*  us  round  about  i 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  nve  up 
The  execution  of  bis  wit,  hands,  heart, 

To  wrong'd  Othello's  service ! let  him  com> 
njand. 

And  to  obev  shall  be  in  nie  remorse, t 
Whiit  bloody  work  soever. 

Oik.  1 greet  thjr  lore. 

Not  with  vain  tnanks,  but  with  acceptance 
bounteous. 

And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to't : 
Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say. 
That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

/a^.  My  friend  is  dead  ; 'tis  done,  at  your 
But  let  her  live.  [request : 

^ Otk.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx  ! (),  damn  her! 
Come,  go  witli  me  apart;  1 will  withdraw, 

To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.  Now  art  thou  my  lieuten- 
ant. 

/ago.  1 oa  yonr  own  for  ever.  [Errant. 

SCENE  IV. — T/te  name. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  ami  Clown. 

De».  Do  you  know,  Sirrah,  where  lieutenant 
Cassio  lies  r 

Cio,  1 dare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where. 

Dee.  Why,  man  ? 

Clo.  He  IS  a soldier;  and  forme  to  say  a 
soldier  lies,  is  stabbing. 

De$.  Go  to  : Where  lodges  be  ? 

Cio.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell 
you  where  I lie. 

Des.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  ? 

Cio.  I know  not  where  he  lodges;  and  for 
me  to  devise  a lodging,  and  say— he  lies  here, 
or  he  lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  my  own  throat. 

Dm.  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edi- 
fled  by  report  ? 

Cio.  I will  catechise  the  world  for  him ; that 
IS,  make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Dm.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither:  tell 
him,  I have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and 
hoM,  all  will  be  well. 

Cio.  To  do  this,  is  within  (he  compass  of 
mans  wit;  and  therefore  1 will  attempt  the 
doing  It. 

Des.  Where  should  I lose  that  handkerchief, 
Emilia? 

Emil.  1 know  not,  madam. 

Dm.  Believe  me,  I had  rather  have  lost  ipy 
purse 

kull  of  CTOsadoes.t  And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill-thinking. 

Emil.  Is  he  not  jealous? 

Dm.  Who,  he?  I think,  the  sun,  where  he 
was  born. 

Drew  all  such  humours  from  him. 

Emil.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

11  til*  Cassio 

Be  call  d to  him  .—How  is’twith  you,  my  lord? 

Enter  Othello. 

Oth.  Well,  my  good  Iady.-f,l,ide.]  o, 
hardness  to  dissemble  ! — 

How  do  you  do,  Desdemonn? 

Dm.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Oth.  Give  me  your  hand:  This  hand  is  moist, 
my  lady. 

t ■otof  oullce  to  other*.  Ihii  of  uindcrncM  foi  bkm 
t A rortUKucK-  coin. 


Dm.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no 
sorrow. 

Oik.  This  argues  fruitfulness,  and  liberal 
heart [quires 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist:  This  band  of  yours  re- 
A sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prajer, 
Much  castigation,*  exercise  devout ; 

For  here's  a young  and  sweating  devil  here, 
That  commonly  rebels.  Tis  a good  hand, 

A frank  one. 

Dm.  You  may,  indeed,  say  so; 

For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 
Otk.  A liberal  band  : The  hearts  of  old  gave 
hands  ; 

But  oor  new  heraldry  is — hands,  not  hearts. 
Dm.  1 cannot  speak  of  this.  Come  now,  your 
promise. 

Oik.  What  promise,  chuck  ? 

Dm.  1 have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak 
with  you. 

Oik.  1 have  a salt  and  sullen  rheum  offends 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief.  [me  j 

Dm.  Here,  my  lord. 

Oik.  That  which  1 gave  you. 

Dm.  I have  it  not  about  me. 

Oik.  Not  ? 

Dm.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oik.  That  is  a fault; 

I T^t  handkerchief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give  ; 

She  was  a charmer, t and  could  almost  read 
The  thoughts  of  people : she  told  her,  while 
she  kept  it,  [ther 

Twould  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  la* 
Entirely  to  her  love ; but  if  she  lost  it. 

Or  made  a gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye  [bunt 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  spirits  should 
After  new  fancies : She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me 
wive. 

To  give  it  her.  1 did  so  : and  take  heed  of't, 
Make  it  a darling  like  your  precious  eye; 

“To  lose  or  give’t  away,  were  such  perdition. 

As  nothing  else  could  match. 

Dm.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Oth.  Tis  true,  there’s  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 

A sibyl,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  make  two  hundred  compasses, 

In  her  prophetic  fury  sew’d  the  work : 

Tiie  worms  were  hallow'd,  that  did  breed  the 
silk: 

And  it  was  aied  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful 
Conserv'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 

Dm.  Indeed!  is’ttrue? 


Most  veritable;  therefore  look  to’twell. 
Dm.  Then  'would  to  heaven  that  1 had  never 


Oth. 

Des. 

Oth. 

Des. 
Oth. 
Dm. 
Oth. 
Des. 
Oth. 
Des. 
This  is 
I pray, 
Of  A. 

Dm. 

You’ll 


seen  it. 

Ha ! wherefore  ? 

Wh^do  you  speak  so  slartingly  and 

Is’t  lost  ? is’t  gone?  speak,  is  it  out  ol 
tiie  way  ? 

Heaven  bless  us ! 

Say  you  ? 

It  is  not  lost  j But  w hat  an  if  it  were  ? 
Ha! 

1 say,  it  is  not  lost. 

Felcb'l,  let  me  see  it. 

Why,  so  I can,  Sir,  but  I will  not  now; 
a trick,  to  put  me  from  my  suit; 
let  Cassio  be  receiv’d  again. 

Fetch  me  that  handkerchief;  my  mind 
misgives. 

Come,  come; 

never  meet  a more  suflicient  man. 


* Pcnancc.  dUciplinc.  Euii^aiilrM^ 
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0/A.  The  handkerrhief, 

De$.  I praVi  talk  me  at  Ca«»io. 

Oth.  The  nnodkerchief, 

Det.  A man  that,  all  his  time, 

Hath  founded  his  Rood  fortune  on  your  love  \ 

Shar’d  dangers  with  you  ; 

Oth.  The  handkerchief, 

Dea.  In  sooth, 

You  ere  to  blame. 

Oth.  Away!  [Exii  Othello. 

Emil,  is  not  this  man  jealous  f 
Dea.  I ne’er  saw  this  before. 

Sure, there's  somewonderin  thishandkcrchief: 
i am  most  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 

EmiL  Tis  not  a year  or  two  shows  us  a man : 
They  are  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food; 
They  eat  us  hungerly,  and  when  they  are  full, 
They  belch  us.  Look  you!  Cassio,  and  my 
husband. 

Enter  Iaoo  uad  Cassio. 
lago.  There  is  no  other  way ; ’tis  she  must 
do’t;  (her. 

And,  lo,  the  happiness!  go,  and  importune 
Dea.  How  now,  good  Cassio  i what’s  the 
news  with  you  ? 

Caa,  Madam,  my  former  suit:  I do  beseech 
you. 

That,  by  your  virtuous  means,  1 may  again 
Kxist,  and  be  a member  of  bis  love, 

Whom  I,  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart, 
Kntirely  honour;  1 would  not  be  delay’d  : 

If  my  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 

That  neither  serv  ice  past,  nor  present  sorrows, 
Nor  purpos’d  merit  in  futurity. 

Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again. 

But  to  know  so  must  be  my  benefit  ; 

So  shall  1 clothe  me  in  a forc’d  content. 

And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  course, 

To  fortune's  alms. 

Dea.  Alas!  thrice-gentle  Cassio, 

My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune; 

My  lord  is  not  my  lord ; nor  should  I know  him, 
Were  he  in  favour,*  as  in  humour,  alter'd. 

So  help  me,  every  spirit  sanctified, 

As  1 have  spoken  for  you  all  my  best ; 

And  stood  within  Uie  blankt  of  his  displeasure, 
For  my  free  speech!  You  must  awhile  be 
patient : 

What  1 can  do,  I will;  and  more  I will, 

Than  for  myself  1 dare  : let  that  suffice  you. 
logo.  Is  my  lord  angrv  ? 

Emil.  He  went  hence  but  now, 

And,  certainly,  in  strange  unquietness. 

Ittgo.  Can  be  be  angry  i 1 have  seen  the  can- 
non. 

When  it  bath  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air; 
And,  like  the  devil,  from  his  very  arm 
Puff’d  his  own  brother; — Andean  he  be  an- 
gry f [him ; 

Something  of  moment,  then:  1 will  go  meet 
There’s  matter  in’t  indeed,  if  he  be  angry. 

Dea.  I pr’ytbee,  do  so. — Something,  sure,  of 
stale, — Iago. 

Either  from  Venice;  or  some  unhateb'd  prac* 
tice,t 

Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, — 
Hath  puddled  bis  clear  spirit:  and,  in  such 
cases. 

Men’s  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things, 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object.  Tis  even 
For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  endues  [so  ; 
Our  other  healthful  members  ev’n  to  that 
sense 

• In  countenance.  f Within  the  dxrt  of  his  anger, 

t I'rwon. 


Of  pain:  Nay,  we  must  think,  men  are  not 
Nor  of  them  l;>ok  for  siii  h observances  [go<U  ; 
.As  fit  the  bridal.* — Ueshrew  me  much,  Lmilia, 
I was  (unhandsonie  warrior  as  1 am,) 
Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 

But  DOW  1 find,  1 had  suborn’d  the  witness. 
And  he's  indited  lalsely. 

Emil,  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state  natters,  as 
you  think ; 

And  no  conception,  nor  no  Jealous  toy. 
Concerning  you. 

Dea.  Alas,  the  day  ! I never  gave  him  cause. 
Emil.  But  Jealous  souls  will  not  be  an- 
swer’d so  j 

They  arc  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause. 

But  Jealous  for  they  are  jealous:  'tis  a monster. 
Begot  upon  itself,  born  on  itself. 

Dea.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  from  Othel- 
lo’s mind  1 
Emii.  Lady,  amen. 

Dea.  1 will  go  seek  him. — Cassio  walk  here- 
about : 

If  I do  find  him  fit,  Til  move  your  suit, 

And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 

Caa.  1 humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

[£xnm/  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 

Enter  Bianca. 

Bum.  Save  you,  friend  Cassio  ! 

C'dJ.  What  make  you  from  home? 

How  is  it  with  you,  nw  most  fair  Bianca? 
I’faith,  sweet  love,  1 was  coming  to  your 
house. 

Bian.  And  I was  going  to  your  lodging, 
Cassio.  [nighi^  ? 

What!  keep  a week  away?  seven  days  ami 
Eight  score  eight  hours?  and  lovers'  absent 
liours. 

Mure  tedious  than  the  dial  eight  score  times? 

0 wean’  reckoning ! 

Caa.  Pardon  me,  Bianca ; [pressM; 

1 have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been 
But  I shall,  in  a mure  conlinuate  time.t 
Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.  Sw  eet  Biancn, 

[airing  her  Desdemona's  Handkerchief. 
Take  me  this  work  out.J 

Bian.  O,  Cassio,  whence  came  this? 

Tliis  is  some  token  from  a newer  friend. 

To  the  felt  absence  now  I feel  a cause  : 

Is  it  ccnie  to  this?  Well,  well. 

Caa.  Woman,  go  to! 

Throw  your  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth, 
From  w hence  you  have  them.  You  are  jealous 
now,  [branci': 

That  this  is  from  some  mistress,  some  rcmeiii- 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian.  Why,  whose  is  it? 

Caa.  I know  not,  sweet:  1 found  it  in  ny 
chamber. 

I tike  the  work  well ; ere  it  be  demanded, 

( As  like  enough,  it  will,)  I’d  have  it  copied : 
Take  it,  and  uo’t;  and  leave  me  for  this  lime. 
Bian.  Leave  you ! wherefore  ? 

Cos.  1 do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 

And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish. 

To  have  him  see  me  woman 'd. 

Bian  W’hy,  I pray  you? 

Caa.  Not  that  I love  you  not 
Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 

I pray  you,  brine  me  on  the  w ay  a little ; 

And  sav.  if  I shall  see  you  soon  at  night. 

Can.  Tis  but  a little  way,  that  1 can  bring 
you. 

For  I attend  here : but  I’ll  see  you  soon. 

• The  niipUal  fovL  t Time  lew  Interrupted. 

t Tlic  meaning  U not,  pirk  out  the  work,  but,  copj  thia 
work  In  another  handk<  t^ief. 
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Bmm.  Tit  vory  good:  I mutt  b«  circum- 
tUac'd.  {Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  t.—Tke  same. 

Enter  Othello  and  Iaoo. 
fdgo.  Will  yoo  think  tof 
Oth.  Think  to,  lacro! 
iaga.  What, 

To  kiss  in  prirate  f 
O/A.  An  unaulhoriz’d  kiss. 

/ogs.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  harm? 

OtA.  Naked  abed,  lago,  and  nut  mean  harm  ? 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  deril : 

They  that  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so. 

The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt 
heaven. 

/tf  0.  So  they  do  nothing,  'Us  a venial  slip : 

Butin  I rive  my  wife  a hudkerchief, 

OtA.  What  then  ? 

/ctgo.  Why  then  *tis  hers,  my  lord ; and,  he- 
ing  hers. 

She  may,  f think,  bestow't  on  any  man. 

0(A.  she  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too; 
May  she  give  that? 

/ogo.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  that’s  not 
seen  ; 

They  have  it  very  oft,  that  have  it  not : 

But,  for  the  handkerchief,—— 

OcA.  Bt  heaven,  1 would  most  gladly  have 
lorgot  it 

Thon  said'st, — O,  it  comes  o’er  my  memory, 
As  doth  the  raven  o’er  the  infected  hous<s 
Boding  to  all,*— he  bad  my  handkerchief. 
Im.  Ay,  what  of  that? 

Otk.  That’s  not  so  good,  now. 
iage.  What,  if  I bad  said,  I Imd  seen  him  do 
you  wrong? 

Or  beard  him  say, — As  knaves  be  soch  abroad, 
W’ho  having,  by  their  own  importunate  suit. 
Or  volantary  dotage  of  some  mistress. 
Convinced  or  supMiedt  them,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  bism 
OtA.  Hath  be  said  any  thing? 

Jago.  He  hath,  my  lord ; but  be  yon  well  as* 
No  more  than  be’ll  unswear.  [sur'd, 

Of  A.  W' bat  bath  he  said? 
logo.  ’Faith,  that  he  did,— I know  not  what 
he  did. 

O/A.  What?  what? 

luge.  Lie 

OfA.  With  her? 

logo.  With  her,  on  her;  what  you  will. 

OlA.  Lie  with  her ! lie  on  her!— We  say,  lie 
on  her,  when  they  belie  her:  Lie  with  her  I 
that’s  fulsome. — Handkerchief, — confessions, 
—handkerchief. — To  confess,  and  be  hanged 
for  bit  labour.l — First  to  be  hanged,  and  then 
to  confess: — I tremble  at  it.  Nature  would 
lot  invest  berself  in  such  shadowing  passion, 
without  some  instruction.  It  is  not  words, 
that  shake  me  thus: — Pish ! — Noses,  ears, and 
lips;— Is  it  possible? — Confess !—Handker* 
chief  I — O devil ! — [Faffs  in  a Trance, 

lago.  Work  on. 

My  medicine,  work ! Thus  credulous  fools 
are  caught; 

And  maoT  worthy  and  chaste  dames,  even  Ibus, 
All  guiltless  meet  reproach.— What,  ho!  my 
lordl 

• Ths  nven  was  tbex^t  to  te  a oonitant  attendant  on 
a bouM  Uifcvteri  with  the  plague. 
i OU  fpelllng  of  wicnlcd,  4.  r.  K^ned. 

X A prurertlal  wylng 


Enter  Cassio. 

My  lord.  I say!  Othello! — How  now,  Casslo? 
Cos,  What  IS  the  matter? 
logo.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy ; 

This  is  his  second  fit;  he  bad  one  yesterday. 
Cos.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 
logo.  No,  forbear: 

The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  course: 

If  not,  be  loams  at  mouth ; and,  by  and  by. 
Breaks  ont  to  savage  madness.  Look  he  stirs : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a little  while, 

He  will  recover  straight;  when  he  is  gone, 

I would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you. — 
[£><f  Ca&siu. 

How  is  it,  general  ? have  you  not  hurt  your 
head? 

OlA.  Dost  thou  mock  me  ? 
lago.  1 mock  you!  no,  by  heaven  : [man. 

’Would,  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  Uke  a 
Oth.  A horned  man’s  a monster,  and  a beast. 
lago.  There's  many  a beast  then  in  a popu- 
lous city. 

And  many  a civil  monster. 

OlA.  Did  he  confess  it? 
logo,  (rood  Sir,  be  a man; 

Think,  every  bearded  fellow,  that’s  but  yok’d. 
May  draw  with  you:  there’s  millions  now 
alive. 

That  nightly  fie  in  those  unproper*  beds, 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar  ; your  case  is 
better. 

O,  'til  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend’s  arch*mock. 
To  lip  a wanton  in  a secure  couch, 

And  to  suppose  her  chaste  I No,  let  me  know; 
And,  knowing  what  I am,  1 know  what  sha 
shall  be. 

OlA.  O,  thou  art  wise;  ’tis  certain. 
logo.  Stand  you  awhile  apart; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a patient  list.t 
Whilst  yon  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with 
your  grief, 

f A p^ioD  most  UQSuiting  such  a man,) 

Cassio  came  hither:  1 shmed  him  away, 

And  laid  good  ’scuse  upon  your  ecstasy; 

Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with 
me;  [self. 

The  which  be  promis’d.  Do  but  encave;  your- 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable 
scorns, 

l^at  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face; 

For  1 will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew, — 
Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  and 
when 

He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  vour  w ife ; 

1 sav,  but  mark  his  gesture,  ^lurry,  patience ; 
Or  1 shall  say,  you  are  all  in  ait  in  spleen, 

And  nothing  of  a roan. 

OlA.  Dost  thou  hear,  lago? 

1 will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience; 
But  (dost  thou  bear?)  most  bloody. 
lago.  That’s  not  amiss ; 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.  Will  you  withdraw ; 

[Othello  trithdraics. 
Now  will  I question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 

A housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 

Buys  herself  oread  and  clothes : it  is  a creature. 
That  dotes  on  Cassio, — as  ’tis  the  strumpet’s 
plague, 

To  beguile  many,  and  be  beguil’d  by  one ; 

He,  'i^en  he  hears  of  her,  ciinnot  refrain 
From  the  excess  of  laughter : — Here  be 
comes 

Re-enter  Cassio. 

As  be  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad ; 

• Common,  t Within  the  txiunds  of  fottMco.  t Htda 
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And  liis  uobookiftli*  jealousj  must  constmi^ 
l*oor  Caisio’s  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  be- 
haviour [teaaotr 

Quite  in  the  wrong. — How  do  you  now,  Heu- 
c’os.  The  worser.  that  you  give  me  the  addi* 
U’hose  want  even  kills  me.  [Uon,t 

logo.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  aad  you  are 
sure  oTt. 

Now,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Bianca’s  power, 

I iS'pedldJi^  U>w€r, 
How  quickly  should  you  speed? 

Cum,  Alas,  pour  caitiff! 

O/A.  Look,  how  he  laughs  already ! [Atide. 
Jm  1 never  knew  a woman  love  roan  so. 
Cos.  Alas,  poor  rogue!  1 think  i’faith  she 
loves  me. 

OtA.  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and  lanehs  it 
out.  [A$ide. 

logo.  Do  you  hear,  Cassio? 

0?A.  Now  he  importunes  him 
To  tell  it  o*er:  Go  to : well  said,  well  said. 

[Aside. 

logo.  She  gives  it  ont,  that  you  shall  marry 
Do  yon  intend  it?  [her: 

Cos.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Otk.  Do  you  triumph,  Roman?  do  you  tri- 
umph? [Aside. 

Cos.  I marry  her! — what?  a customer 1 
pr’ylhee,  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit;  do  not 
think  it  so  unwholesome.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Oik,  So,  BO,  so,  so : They  laugh  that  win. 

[Aside. 

logo.  'Faith,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  shall 
marry  her. 

Cos.  Pr'ythee,  say  true. 

/ago.  1 am  a very  villain  else. 

0?A.  Have  you  scored  me?  Well.  [Aside. 
Cas.  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out: 
she  is  persuaded  I will  marry  her,  out  of  her 
own  love  and  flattery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 

OtA.  lago  beckons  me ; now  he  begins  the 
story. 

Cos.  She  was  here  even  now ; she  haunts  me 
in  every  place.  1 was,  the  other  day,  talking 
on  the  sea-bank  with  certain  Venetians;  and 
thither  comes  this  bauble ; by  this  hand,  she 

fulls  thus  about  my  neck  ; 

0(A.  Crying,  O dear  Cassio  1 as  it  were : bis 
gesture  imports  it.  [Aside. 

Cos.  ^ bangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon 
me ; so  hales,  and  pulls  me : ha,  ha.  ha ! — 
0<A.  Nowoe  tells,  bow  she  fuck’d  him  to 
my  chamber:  O,  1 see  that  nose  of  yours,  but 
not  that  doc  I ehall  throw  it  to.  [Aside. 

Cos.  Wen,  I must  leave  her  company. 
logo.  Before  me!  look  where  she  comes. 

Eater  Bianca. 

Com.  'Tis  such  another  fitchew  !^  marry,  a 
erfumed  one.— What  do  you  mean  by  this 
auntiog  of  me? 

Bim.  Let  the  devil  and  bis  dam  haunt  vou ! 
What  did  you  mean  by  that  same  handker- 
chief, you  gave  roe  even  now?  1 was  a fine 
fool  to  take  it  1 must  take  out  the  whole 
work? — A likely  piece  of  work,  that  you  should 
find  it  in  yunrenamber,  and  not  know  who  left 
it  there!  This  is  some  minx’s  token,  and  1 
must  take  out  the  work  ? There, — give  it  your 
hobby-horse:  wheresoever  you  bad  it,  I'll  take 
out  DO  work  on’t 

Com.  How  now,  my  sweet  Bianca  ? bow  now  ? 
how  now  ? 

OiA.  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handker- 
chief! lAtide. 

• Ignoraiit.  f Titlo  of  H«iten*nt. 

} A common  woman.  S ^ pulc.CBt. 


RiaN.  An  you’ll  come  to  supper  to-night,  you 
may : an  you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
prepared  for.  [Exif. 

/ago.  .After  her,  after  her. 

Cos.  'Faith  1 must,  she’ll  rail  in  the  streets 
else. 

/ago.  Will  you  sup  there? 

Cos.  'Faith,  I intend  so. 
lu^.  Well,  1 may  chance  to  see  you ; for  I 
would  very  fain  speak  with  you. 

Com.  l^ytbee,  come;  Will  you? 
logo.  Go  to:  say  no  more.  [Esrtf  Cassio. 
0?A.  How  snail  1 murder  him,  lago? 
logo.  Did  you  perceive  bow  he  laughed  at 
his  vice? 

OIA.  O,  lago ! 

logo.  And  aid  you  see  the  handkerchief? 
OfA.  Was  that  mine? 

logo.  Yours,  by  this  hand:  and  to  see  bow 
be  prizes  the  foolish  w<iman,  your  wife!  she 
gave  it  to  him,  and  he  bath  given  it  his  whore. 

OlA.  1 would  have  him  nine  years  a kil- 
ling : — A line  woman  I a fair  woman ! a sweet 
woman ! 

logo.  Nay,  you  most  forget  that. 

OlA.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be 
damned  to-night ; for  she  shall  not  live:  No, 
my  heart  is  turned  to  stone;  1 strike  it,  and  it 
hurts  my  hand.  O,  the  world  hath  not  a 
sweeter  creature  : she  might  lie  by  an  emper- 
or’s side,  and  command  him  tasks. 
logo.  Nay,  that’s  not  your  way. 

OlA.  Hang  her  ! 1 do  out  say  what  she  is  :— 
So  delicate  with  her  needle  I— An  admirable 
musician  I O,  she  will  sing  the  savagencss  out 
of  a bcarl — Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and 
invention ! — 

logo.  She’s  the  worse  for  all  this. 

OlA.  O,  a thousand,  a thousand  times:— 
And  then,  of  so  gentle  a condition  !* 
logo.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

OlA.  Nay,  that’s  certain:  But  yet  the  pity 
of  it,  lago  f— O,  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago  ! 

/ago.  If  you  are  so  fonu  over  her  iniquity, 
give  her  patent  to  offend  ; for,  if  it  touch  not 
you,  it  comes  near  nobody. 

OlA.  1 will  chop  her  into  messes : — Cuckold 
me  I 

logo.  O,  *tis  foul  in  her. 

OlA.  With  mine  oflicer ! 
logo.  That’s  fouler. 

OlA.  Get  me  some  poison.  lago;  this 
night:— ril  not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her 
b<^y  and  beauty  unprovide  my  mind  again: 
this  night,  lago. 

logo.  Do  it  not  with  poison,  strangle  her  in 
her  bed,  even  the  bed  sne  hath  contaminated. 

OIA.  Good,  good:  the  justice  of  it  pleases; 
very  good. 

logo.  And,  for  Cassio, — let  me  be  his  under- 
taker: You  shall  hear  more  by  midnight. 

[A  Trumpet  irtlAia. 
OlA.  Excellent  good.— W Mt  trumpet  is  that 
same? 

logo.  Something  from  Venice,  sure.  'Tis 
Lodovico, 

Come  from  the  duke : and,  see,  your  wife  is 
with  him. 

Enter  Lodovico,  Dssdemona,  and  Att€nd«nis. 

Lod.  ’Save  you,  worthy  general ! 

OIA.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir. 

Lod.  The  duke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet 
you.  [GittM  kim  a Packet. 

* Of  to  twnt  ■ dltpoiiUcr. 
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OM.  I kiss  the  iRStrumcntof  (heir  pirasores. 

fOpras  Me  Fackei  amt  rt^ds. 
Det.  And  %That*s  the  news,  goi>d  cousin  Lo- 

doTlCO  t 

Ittfco,  I am  verj  glad  to  see  yeu^  slgnior ; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Lod.  1 thank  you:  How  does  lieutenant 
Cossio? 

/ago.  Livest  Sir. 

Des.  Cousin,  there's  fallen  between  him  and 
my  lo^ 

An  nnkimt  breach : but  yon  shall  make  all  well. 
Otk.  A re  you  sure  of  that  t 
Dtt.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  This  fail  you  not  to  do,  as  you  icilt — 

[Rends. 

tod.  He  did  not  call ; he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
Is  (here  division  'twixt  thy  lord  and  Cussiof 
Des.  A most  unhappy  one ; 1 would  do 
much 

To  atone*  them,  for  the  love  I hear  to  Cassio. 
(MA.  Fire  and  brimstone! 

J>rs.  My  lord  t 
Oik.  Are  you  wise? 

Dt «.  What,  is  he  angry  t 

Lol.  May  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 

For,  as  1 think,  they  do  command  him  home, 
Dejputinr  Cassio  in  his  government. 

J^M.  ify  ny  troth,  I nm  glad  on't* 

OM.  Indeed. 

Des.  My  lard  f 

Oth.  1 am  g lad  to  see  you  mad. 

Dfs.  How, : wwt  Othello? 

OM.  Devil  f Aev. 

Des.  I have  not  deserv'd  this. 

Lod.  hK  lord,  this  would  nut  he  believ’d  in 
Venice. 

Though  1 should  swear  I saw  it:  'Tis  very 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps.  [much; 

OM.  O devil,  devil ! [tears, 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  wonmn’s 
&ch  drop  she  falls  would  prove  a orooodile  : — 
Out  of  my  sight! 

Dos.  I will  not  stay  In  offend  you.  [Geiuff. 
Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady 
1 do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  ber  buck, 

Otk.  Mistress,— 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  What  would  you  with  her,  Sir  1 
Lod.  Who,  1,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  Ay ; you  did  wish,  that  1 would  make 
her  turn : 

Sir,  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on. 
And  turn  again ; and  she  can  weep,  Sir,  weep ; 
And  she’s  obedient,  as  you  say,— obedient 
Very  obedient Proceed  you  in  your  tears.— 
C^ceming  this,  Sir, — O well-paiote<!  passicn ! 
I nm  commanded  home you  away; 

I’ll  send  for  you  anon. — i^ir,  1 obey  the  man- 
date, 

And  will  return  to  Venice;— Hence,  avanit  I 
[£xi?  De.sdemoi«a. 
Cassio  shall  have  my  place.  And,— Sir,  to- 
night, 

T do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 

S'ou  arc  welcome,  Sir,  to  Cyprus.— <iroaU,  and 
monkies!  [KrtV. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full 
senate  [ture 

Cali— all-in-ull  suflicieotf— This  the  noble  na- 
Wbom  passion  could  not  shake  ? nhose  solid 
virtue 

The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance, 
CooM  neither  graze,  nor  pierce  ? 

Ingo.  He  is  much  chang’d. 


ZJCTir. 

Lod.  Are  his  wits  safe?  is  he  not  light  ol 
brain  t 

logo.  He  is  that  be  is ; I may  not  breathe  my 
censure. 

What  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  might,  he  is 
I would  to  heaven,  he  were.  [not, — 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife ! 
logo.  ’Faith,  that  was  not  so  well;  Y'et 
'wuulu  I knew, 

That  stroke  would  prove  the  worsL 
tod.  is  it  his  user 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood, 

And  new-create  this  fault? 

logo.  Alas,  alas! 

It  is  not  honesty  in  me  to  speak 
What  1 have  seen  and  known.  You  ob- 
serve him ; 

And  his  own  courses  will  denote  bim  so, 

I'hat  1 may  save  my  speech : Do  but  go  after,  . 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I am  sorry,  that  1 am  deceiv'd  in  him. 

SCEKE  II. — A Room  la  the  Castte. 

Enter  Othello  and  Emilia. 

OM.  You  have  seen  nothing  then? 

Enul.  Nor  ever  beard;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
Otk.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cussio  and  she  to* 
irether. 

EmiL  But  then  I suw  no  harm : and  then  I 
heard  [them. 

Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  between 
Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whisper? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

OM.  Nor  send  you  out  o'Uie  way  ? 

£im/.  Never. 

OM.  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask, 
nor  noUiiogY 
EmiL  Never,  my  lord. 

Otk.  That's  strange. 

Emil.  1 durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  ho* 
nest,  [other, 

down  my  soul  at  stake:  if  you  think 
Remove  your  thought;  it  doth  abuse  your  bvr 
som. 

If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  your  head 
Let  heaven  roguiU  U with  the  serpent's  cane* 
For,  if  she  be  nut  honest,  chaste,  aod  true. 
There's  no  man  ha|»{^ ; the  purest  of  ^eir 
Is  foul  as  slander.  [wives 

OM.  Bid  her  come  hither — 

Emiua. 

She  says  enough:— yet  she’s  a simple  bawd. 
That  cannot  say  as  mwch.  This  is  a subtle 
whore, 

A closet-lock-aod-key  of  villanous  secrets: 

And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray  ; 1 have  seen 
her  do'C. 

Re-mbr  Emilia,  irtfA  Dlsdcmona. 

Des.  My  lord,  vrbat  is  your  will  ? 

Otk.  Pray,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Des.  What  is  your  pleasure  ? 

Oth.  Lei  me  see  your  «*y«s ; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Des.  tVhat  borrilAe  fancy’s  this  t 
Oth.  Some  of  year  fowctios,  mistress ; 

[Ib  Evtilia. 

Leave  procrennts  alone,  and  shat  the  door; 
Cough,  or  cry — hem,  if  any  bf>dy  come : 

Your  mystery,  your  mystery nay,  despatch. 

[Lxi<  Emilia. 

Des.  Upon  my  knees,  what  dom  your  speech 
import? 

I undersUnd  a fury  in  your  words, 

But  not  the  words. 
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Otk,  Why,  what  art  thou? 

Tki.  Your  wife,  my  lord ; your  true 
Ami  loyal  wife. 

Otk.  Come,  swear  it,  daom  thyself ; 

Lest,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils 
themselves 

Should  fear  to  seize  thee : Uierefure  be  d«>uble- 
Swear — thou  art  honest.  [damn'd, 

Det.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

Otk.  Heaven  truly  knows,  that  Uiou  art  false 
■s  hell. 

Oes.  To  w hom,  my  lord  ? with  whom  t How 
am  I false  ? 

Olh.  O Desdemona !— away  ! away ! away  ! 
De*.  Alas,  the  heavy  day!— Why  do  you 
weep? 

Ami  the  occasion  of  these  tears,  my  lord  ? 

If,  haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect. 

An  instrument  of  this  your  calling  back. 

Lav  not  your  blame  on  me;  if  you  have  lost 
Why.  I have  lost  him  too.  [him, 

Otk.  Had  it  pleas'd  heaven 
To  try  me  with  affliction ; had  he  rain'd 
All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare 
head; 

Steep’d  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  Ups ; 

Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes  ; 

I should  have  found  in  some  part  of  mv  soul 
A drop  of  p.itience  : but  (alas !)  to  make  me 
A fixed  figure,  fur  the  lime  of  scorn 
To  point  £is  slow  unmoving  finger  at, — 

O ! O ! 

Yet  could  1 bear  that  too ; well,  very  well : 
But  there,  where  1 have  garner'd*  up  my  heart; 
Where  either  I must  live,  or  bear  no  life ; 

The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs, 
Or  else  dries  up ; to  be  disc.inied  thence  ! 

Or  keep  it  as  a cistern,  for  foul  toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in ! — turn  thy  complexion 
there!  [bim ; 

Patience,  thou  young  and  rose^lipp’d  cneru* 
Ay.  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

Dei.  1 nope,  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  ho- 
nest. 

Otk.  O,  ay ; as  summer  flies  are  in  the  sham- 
bles, 

lliat  quicken  even  with  blowing.  O thou  weed. 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smclTst  so  sweet. 
That  the  sense  aches  at  thee. — 'Would,  thou 
had’st  ne'er  been  bom  ! 

Dei.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  1 commit- 
ted ? , 

Otk.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly 
book,  [led  I 

Made  to  write  whore  upon  ? What  commit- 
Committed  ! — O thou  public  commoner  1 
I should  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks, 

That  would  to  cinders  bum  up  modestly, 

Did  1 but  speak  thy  deeds. — w hat  committed ! 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon 
winks; 

The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets, 

Is  hush’d  witliin  the  hollow  mine  of  earth, 
.And  will  not  hear  it:  What  committed  I — 
Impudent  strumpet  f 
Dei.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Otk.  Are  not  you  a strumpet? 

Dei.  No,  as  I am  a Christian  : 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord, 

From  any  other  foul  unlawful  toucli, 

Be — not  to  be  a strumpet,  1 am  none. 

Oik.  What,  not  a whore? 

Dei.  No,  as  I shall  be  saved. 

Otk.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Det.  O,  heaven  forgive  us ! 

« Treasured  up. 
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Otk.  I cry  you  mercy,  then  : 

I took  you  for  that  canning  wnorc  of  Venice, 
That  married  wiUi  OUicllu.— You,  mistreUy 

Re-enter  Emilia. 

That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
.And  keep  the  gate  of  hell;  You!  you!  ay, 
you ! 

M’e  have  done  our  course  ; there’s  money  for 
your  pains ; 

I pray  you,  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  coun- 
sel. [£t»L 

Emil.  Alas,  what  does  this  gentleman  con- 
ceive ? — f 

How  do  you,  madam?  how  do  you,  my  go^ 
De».  ’Faith,  half  asleep. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  what's  the  matter  with 
my  lord  ? ■ 

Dei.  With  who? 

Emil.  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam. 

Dei.  Who  is  thy  lord? 

F.mU.  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady. 

Dei.  1 have  none : Do  not  talk  to  me,  Emi- 
lia ; 

I cannot  weep;  nor  answer  I have  none. 

But  what  should  go  by  water.  Pr’ythee,  to- 
night 

Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets, — reroem- 
And  call  thy  husband  hither.  [ber;— 

Emil.  Here  is  a change,  indeed ! [Exit. 
Det.  'Tis  meet  I should  be  us'd  so,  very 
meet. 

How  have  I been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
The  smairst  opinion  on  my  geeat'st  abuse  t 

Re-enter  Emilia,  rkk  Iago. 

loEo.  What  is  vour  pleasure,  madam?  How 
is  it  wilfi  your 

Da.  1 cannot  tell.  Those,  that  do  teach 
young  babes, 

Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks : 

He  might  have  chid  ms  so;  for,  in  good  faith, 

1 am  H child  to  chiding. 
logo.  What’s  the  matter,  lady? 

Emil.  .Alas,  Iago,  my  lord  bath  so  bew'hor'd 
her, 

Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon 
.As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 

Dei.  Am  1 that  name,  Iago? 

Ingo.  W'hat  name,  fair  lady  ? 

Des.  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I 

WES. 

Emil.  He  rail'd  her,  whoie  ; a beggar,  in  his 
drink. 

Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  bis  collet.* 
logo.  U hy  did  he  so? 

Dei.  1 do  not  know ; I am  sure,  I am  none 
such. 

Iago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ; Alas,  the 
dav  ! 

Emil.  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noblo 
matches, 

Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends. 
To  be  call'd— whore  ? would  it  not  make  one 
weep? 

Des.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 
logo.  Besbrew  him  for  it ! 

How  comes  this  trick  upon  bim  ? 

Dei.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 
fmiJ.  1 w ill  be  bang'd,  if  some  eternal  vil- 
Soine  busy  and  insinuating  rogue,  [lain. 
Some  cogging  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  of- 
fice, [else. 

Have  not  devis’d  this  slander ; I’U  b*  bang'd 
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logo.  Fie.  there  is  no  such  mnn ; it  is  impos- 
sible. 

Dts.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon 
him! 

Emil.  A halter  pardon  him  f and  hell  gnaw 
bis  bones ! 

Why  should  be  call  her,  whore  F who  keeps 
her  company  ? 

What  place  ? what  time  f what  form  ? what 
likelihood  P [knave  F 

The  Moor’s  abus’d  by  some  most  villanous 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scurvy  fel- 
low:— [unfold; 

O,  heaven,  that  such  companions*  thou’dst 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a whip. 

To  lash  (he  rasi'al  naked  (hrouah  the  world, 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 
logo.  Speak  within  door. 

Eiiui.  O,  fie  upon  him  ! some  such  squire  he 
was, 

That  turn’d  your  wit  the  seamy  sidet  without. 
And  made  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 
Ittgo.  You  are  a foot ; go  to. 

4)ti.  O Eood  lago, 

What  shall  1 do  to  win  my  lord  again  ? 

Good  friend,  go  to  him  ; for,  by  this  light  of 
heaven, 

I know  not  bow  I lost  him.  Here  I kneel : — 

If  e’er  my  will  did  trespass  ’gainst  bis  love, 
Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  actual  deed ; 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense. 
Delighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 

Or  that  1 do  not  yet,  and  ever  did, 

And  ever  will, — though  he  do  shake  me  off 
To  beggarly  divorcement, — love  him  dearly, 
Comfort  forswear  me ! Unkindness  may  do 
much ; 

And  his  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life, 

But  never  taint  my  love.  I cannot  say,  whore ; 
It  does  abhor  me,  now  I speak  the  word  ; 

To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition^  earn, 
Not  the  world’s  mass  ol  vanity  could  make  me. 
logo.  1 pray  you,  be  content : ’Us  but  Lis 
humour : 

The  business  of  the  state  does  him  offence, 

And  he  does  chide  with  yon. 

De$.  If'lwere  no  other, — 
logo.  It  is  but  so,  ] warrant  you.  [TrumpeU. 
Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  sup- 
per! 

And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay : 

Go  in,  and  weep  not ; all  things  shall  be  well. 

[ExsidU  DasoLuoNA  and  Emilia. 

Enter  Rooerigo. 

Mow  now,  Roderigo  F 

Rod.  I do  not  find,  that  thou  deal’st  justly 
with  me  F 

laga.  What  in  the  contrary  F 
Rod.  Every  day  thou  dofi^st^  me  with  some 
device,  lago;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me 
now,^  keep’st  from  me  all  convenieocy,  than 
suppliest  me  with  the  least  advantage  of  hope. 

I will,  indeed,  no  lunger  endure  it : Nor  am  1 
yet  persuaded,  to  put  up  in  peace  what  already 
1 have  foultshiy  suffered.  I 

logo.  M'ill  you  hear  roe,  Roderigo  F 
Rod.  ’Faith,  I have  beard  too  much ; for 
your  w ords  and  performances  are  no  kin  to- 
gether. 

logo.  You  charge  me  most  onjustly. 

Rod.  nought  but  truth.  1 have  wasted 
myself  cut  of  my  means.  The  jew  els  you  have 
«ad  from  me,  to  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would 

• Feilovi.  f Iiuidcout.  , 

I Tula.  f Pui’it  me  off  | 


half  have  corrupted  a Totarist : You  have  told 
roe — she  has  received  them,  and  returned  me 
I expecutioos  and  comforts  of  suddeo  respect 
and  acquittance,*  but  1 find  none. 
logo.  Well ; go  to;  very  well. 

Very  well ! go  to ! I cannot  go  to, 
man;  nor  tis  not  very  well:  By  this  hand,  1 
I sav,  it  is  very  scurvy  ; and  begin  to  find  myself 
fobbed  in  it. 
lago.  Very  well. 

Hod.  I tell  you,  ’tis  not  very  well.  1 wiU 
make  myself  known  to  Desdemona:  If  she 
' will  return  me  my  jewels,  1 will  five  over  my 
suit,  and  repent  my  unlawful  solicitation : if 
I not,  assure  yourself,  1 will  seek  satisfactioo 
of  YOU. 

lago.  You  have  said  now. 

Hod.  Ay,  and  1 have  said  nothing,  but  what 
I protest  intendment  of  doing. 

logo.  Why,  now  I see  there’s  mettle  in  thee ; 
and  even^  from  ilfis  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a 
better  opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy 
band,  Roderigo : Thou  hast  taken  against  me 
a most  just  exception;  but.  yst,  1 protest,  1 
have  dealt  most  directly  in  toy  affair. 

Rod.  It  hatli  not  appeared. 
lago.  J grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared  : 
and  your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  ana 
judgement.  But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  bast  that 
within  thee  indeed,  which  1 have  neater  rea- 
son to  believe  now  Uian  ever,— I mean,  pur- 
pose, courage,  and  valour,— this  night  show 
It:  if  thou  the  next  night  following  enjoyest 
not  Desdemona.  take  me  from  this  world  with 
treachery,  and  devise  engines  for  my  life. 

Rod.  Well,  what  is  itF  is  it  within  reason, 
and  compassF 

/ago.  Sir,  there  is  especial  commission  come 
from  Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello’s 
place. 

Hod.  Is  that  true  ? why,  then  Othello  and 
Dcbdemona  return  again  to  Venice. 

logo.  O,  no;  be  goes  into  Mauritania,  and 
takes  aw  ay  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,  un- 
less bis  abode  be  lingered  here  by  some  acci- 
dent ; wherein  none  can  be  so  determinate,  as 
the  removing  of  Cassio. 

Hod.  How  do  you  mean — removing  of  him  F 
/ago.  Why,  by  making  him  incapable  of 
Othello's  place;  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  do  F 
logo.  Ay;  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a profit, 
and  a right.  He  sups  to-nighi  With  a harlot, 
and  Ihituer  will  I go  to  him;— he  knows  not 
yet  of  bis  honourable  fortune:  if  you  will 
watch  bis  going  thence,  (which  I will  fashion 
to  fall  out  between  twelve  and  one,)  you  may 
take  him  at  your  pleasure:  1 will  be  near  to 
second  your  attempt,  and  he  shrill  fall  between 
us.  Come,  stand  not  amazed  at  it,  but  go 
along  with  roe:  I will  show  >ou  such  a neces- 
sity in  his  deain,  that  you  shall  think  yourself 
bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now  high  sup- 
per-time, and  the  night  grows  to  waste;  about 
It. 

Rod.  I will  bear  further  reason  for  this. 
lago.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  [Exetiaf. 

SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  the  t'luUe, 

Enter  Othello,  Lodovico,  DuDaxoNS, 
Emilia,  and  ABcnoanU. 

Lod.  I do  beseech  you.  Sir,  trouble  yourself 
no  further. 
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Otk.  O,  pardon  me;  'twill  do  me  good  to 
walk. 

Lod.  Madam,  good  night;  I humbly  thank 
vour  ladyibip. 

Det.  Vour  honour  la  most  welcome. 

Othm  Will  you  walk,  Sir  ?— 

O Dead  emona, 

Deg.  My  lord  T 

Oth.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  laatant,  I will 
be  returned  forthwith : dismiss  yoor  attendant 
there;  look,  it  be  done. 

De$.  I will,  my  lord. 

[^eaiat  Othhilo,  Lodovico,  and 
A ttendantg. 

Emil,  How  goes  it  now?  he  looks  gentler 
than  he  did. 

Deg.  He  says,  he  will  return  incontinent;* 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed. 

And  tode  me  to  dismbs  you. 

Emil.  Dismiss  roe ! 

Deg.  It  was  his  bidding;  therefore,  good 
Emilia, 

Give  roe  roy  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 

We  must  not  now  dbplease  him. 

Emil.  1 would,  you  had  never  seen  him! 
Deg.  So  would  not  I;  my  love  doth  so  ap- 
prove him. 

That  even  his  stubbornness,  his  checks,  and 
frowns, — 

Pr’ythee,  unpin  roe,~have  grace  and  favour 
in  them. 

Emil.  I have  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  me 
on  the  bed. 

Deg.  All’s  one: — Good  father!  how  foolish 
are  our  minds !-~ 

If  I do  die  before  thee,  pr’ythee,  shroud  me 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 

Emil.  Come,  come,  you  talk. 

Deg.  My  mutherhad  a maid  coird— Barbara; 
She  was  in  love;  and  be,  she  lov’d,  prov’d 
mad,t  [low. 

And  did  forsake  her:  she  bad  a s^ing  of — wil- 
An  old  thing  'twas,  but  it  express’d  her  for- 
tune. 

And  she  died  singing  it:  ’That  song,  to-night, 
Will  nut  go  from  my  miud ; I have  much  to  do. 
Hut  to  go  hang  my  head  all  at  one  side. 

And  sing  it  like  poor  Barbara.  Pr'ythee, 
despatch. 

Emil.  Shall  1 go  fetch  your  night-gown  7 
Deg,  No,  unpin  me  here. — 

This  Lodovico  is  a proper  man. 

Emil.  A very  handsome  man. 

Deg.  And  ho  speaks  well. 

EmU,  I know  a lady  in  Venice,  who  would 
have  walked  barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a touch 
of  bis  nether  Up. 

I. 

Des.  The  poor  goul  $at  gigking  by  a gyaanore 
free, 

Sinf  all  a green  tcUloto ; fSingiiig. 

Her  hand  on  her  6csom,  her  head  on  her  knee, 
Sing  teUioWj  tri/foir,  willow: 

The  fregh  gtreamg  ran  by  hcTf  and  murmur*d 
her  moans  ; 

Sing  willow,  tc. 

Her  gait  tears  jell  from  Aer,  and  gujlen’d  the 
gtones ; 

Lay  by  these : 

Sing  trt/btr,  wittow,  wiilow  ; 

Pr’ythee,  hie  thee;  he’ll  come  anon.— 

Sing  ail  a green  willow  mtut  be  my  gar- 
land. 

« immediately.  WUd,  locoocUnt 


Let  iin6<Mfy  blame  Atm,  his  seam  / upprore,— 
Nay,  that’s  not  next.— Hark ! who  is  it  that 
knocks? 

£mtf.  It  b the  wind. 

Des.  IcaWd  my  love,/al$e  love;  bid  what  said 
he  then f 
Sing  wiiioWf  tfe. 

If  I conri  mo*  icomea,  ycu’tf  eottcA  tcifA  mo 
men. 

So,  get  thee  gone ; good  night  Mine  eyes  do 
Doth  that  bode  weeping  ? [itch ; 

EmU.  “Tb  neither  here  nor  there. 

Des,  I have  heanj  it  said  so. — O,  these  men, 
these  men  I—  [lia, — 

Dost  thou  in  conscience  think,— tell  me,  I^i- 
That  there  be  women  who  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  ^ss  kind? 

EmU,  There  be  some  such,  no  question. 

Des.  Wouldst  thou  do  such  a deed  for  all 
the  world? 

Emil.  Why,  would  not  you? 

Des.  No,  by  this  heavenly  light  I 

EmU.  Nor  I neither  by  this  heavenly  light; 

1 might  do't  as  well  i’the  dark. 

Des,  Wouldst  thou  do  such  a deed  for  all 
the  world  ? 

EmU,  The  world  is  a huge  thing:  HTU  a 
great  price 
For  a small  vice. 

Des.  Good  troth,  1 think  thou  wouldst  not. 
EmU.  By  my  truth,  I think  1 should;  and 
undo't.  when  I had  done.  Marry,  I would  not 
do  such  a thing  for  a joint-ring’;  nor  for  mea- 
sures of  lawn;  nor  for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor 
caps,  nor  any  petty  exhibition : bat,  fur  the 
whole  world,— \V  by,  who  would  not  make  her 
husband  a cuckold,  to  make  him  a monarch? 

1 should  venture  purgatory  fur’t. 

Des.  Beshrew  me,  if  I would  do  such  a 
wrung  fur  the  whole  world. 

EmU.  Why,  the  wrong  b but  a wrong  i’lhe 
world;  and,  having  the  world  fur  your  labour, 
’lis  a wrong  in  your  own  world,  aud  you  might 
quickly  moke  it  right. 

Des.  1 do  not  think  there  is  any  such  wo- 
man. 

£nttf.  Yes,  a dozen;  and  as  many 
To  the  vontage,  as  would  store  the  world  iher 
pla)”d  for. 

But,  I do  think,  it  is  their  husbands'  faults, 

If  wives  do  fall:  Say,  that  they  slack  their 
duties. 

And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps; 

Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  Jealousies, 
Throwing  restraint  upon  us ; or,  gay,  they 
strike  us, 

Or  scant  our  former  havingt  in  despite  ; 

Why,  we  have  galls;  ana,  tbougn  we  have 
some  grace,  [know. 

Yet  we  have  some  revenge.  Let  husbands 
Their  wives  have  sensed  like  them:  the^  see, 
and  smell. 

And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  soui 
As  husbands  have.  W'hat  b it  that  they  do. 
When  they  change  us  for  others?  Is  it  sport  * 

1 think  it  is ; And  doth  afiVetion  breed  it  ? 

I think,  it  doth ; Is’t  frailty,  that  thus  errsf 
It  is  so  too : And  have  not  we  affections  ? 
Desires  for  sport?  and  frailty,  os  men  have? 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well : else,  let  tbeu 
know. 

The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  instruct  us  to. 

• Mo  for  more.  + Our  fonner  oUowanrt 
t tfonuUtim. 
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Enter  Lodotico  caul  Grati**o,  al  a dirtmur. 


Vti.  Good  night,  good  night : Hearen  me 
auck  usage  send,  ...  . , 

Not  to  pick  bad  Irom  bad;  but,  by  bad,  mend! 

' [Extnnt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I— A Street. 

Enter  Iaoo  <md  Roderioo. 

. Sago.  Here,  stand  behind  this  bulkj  straight 
will  he  come : 

Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,*  and  pnt  it  home  , 
Quick,  quick ; fear  nothing ; 1 11  be  at  thy  el- 
bow: 

It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us  : think  on  tnai, 

And  file  most  firm  thy  resolution.  , 

Stod.  Be  near  at  hand ; I rosy  miscarry  rat. 
Sago.  Here,  at  thy  hand  ; be  bold  and  take 
thy  sword.  I Retires  to  a ItttU  dutaje. 
Rod.  1 have  no  great  devobon  to  the  deed  j 
And  yet  he  has  given  me  satisfying  reaMus 
Tis  but  a man  gone:— forth,  my  sword  ; he 
[Goes  t9  hxs  stoMa. 
Sago.  1 hare  rubb'd  this  young  quat  almost 
to  the  sense,t  , 

And  he  ifTows  angry.  Now.  ij^ethcr  he  kiu 
Or  Cmsio  him.  or  each  do  kill  the  othefy 
Every  way  makea  roy  gain ; Lire  Rodengo, 

He  calls  me  to  a restitution 

Of  gold,  and  jewels,  that  I bobb  dj  from  bixn, 

As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 

It  must  not  be : if  Cassio  do  remain, 

He  hath  a daily  beauty  in  his  life, 

Tliat  makes  me  ugly  ; and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  me  to  him ; there  stand  I in  much 

No,  he  murtdie But  so,  1 hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Rod  I know  his  gait,  *tis  he; — Villain,  then 
diest.  , , . 

[Rashes  Jrom  kis  post,  and  mates  a pass  at 
Cassio. 

Cos.  That  thrust  had  been  imne  enemy  in- 
deed, . , 

But  that  my  coat  is  belter  than  thou  tkink’st; 

1 will  make  proof  of  tbioe. 

[Dmwtt  and  wounds  Rodbrioo. 
Rod.  O,  1 am  slaiu  ! 

[Iaoo  ruskes/rom  his  post,  cuts  Cassio 
hshisd  IN  the  Leg,  and  exUo 
Cos,  I am  maim’d  for  ever  :--Help,  ho ! mur- 
der I murder  I [tatts. 

Enter  Othello,  at  a distance. 

Oth.  The  voice  of  Cassio  lago  keeps  his 
word. 

Rod.  O,  villain  that  I am! 

Oth.  Hark  I 'tis  even  so. 

Cos.  O,  help!  ho!  light!  a surgeon  ? 

Oth.  'Tis  he O brave  lago,  honest,  and 
just,  [f.™"?,' 

That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friends 
Thou  teachest  me, — Minion,  your  dear  ues 
dead,  , 

And  your  fate  hies  apace:— Strumpety  I come: 
Forth^  of  my  heart  those  charms,  tlune  eyes, 
arc  blotted : , . . , 

Thy  bed,  lust-sUinM,  shall  with  lust  s blood 


Cos.  \4’haL  ho!  no  watch?  no  passage?* 
murder ! murder! 

Gra.  ’^'is  some  mischance;  the  cry  is  ver) 
direful. 

Cos.  O,  help! 

Lod.  Hark  I 

Rod,  O wretched  villain ! 

Led,  Two  or  three  groans It  is  a heavyt 
night: 

These  may l>e  counterfeits : let's  think't  unsafe 
To  come  to  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 

Rod.  No  l^dycome?  then  shall  1 bleed  to 
death. 

Enter  Iaoo,  with  a Light 

Lod.  Hark!  . . , 

Gra.  Here's  one  comes  ia  bis  Airt,  with  liglit 
and  weapons. 

logo.  Who's  there  r whose  noUe  is  this,  that 
cries  on  murder  t 
Lod,  We  do  not  know. 

]<uro.  Did  you  not  bear  a enr  ? 

Cos.  Here,  here;  for  heaven  • salw,  help  mo 
/«fo.  What’s  the  matter?  , 

Gro.  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I take  iL 
Lod,  The  same,  indeed ; a very  valiant  fel- 
low. 

/ago.  What  are  you  here  that  cry  so  gnev- 
ously  ? , . 

Cos.  lago?  O,  I am  spoiTd,  undone  py.T»l- 
Give  me  some  help.  ..  . ^ 

logo.  O me,Jieutennotl  whaivaiaios  have 
done  this? 

Cos.  1 think,  that  one  of  them  is  hereabeut. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

logo.  O treacherous  villains  !— 

What  are  you  there?  come  in,  and  give  some 

help.  [To  Lonovioo  oad  OasTiAHo. 

Rod.  O,  nelp  me  here. 

Cos.  'That’s  one  of  them.  , 

logo.  O murderous  slave  I O uUaia. 


!U,  lusi'SUiia  ‘ 
be  spotted. 

• Un»bcatbed. 

: Fisliwl. 


[Exit  Otuello. 

t To  the  quick. 

K tHiU 


TIaOO  stabo  RdDERIGO 
oi  O iobqmaii  dog !— 


Rod.  O damn’d  lago  1 
O'  O ! O ! 

i<igo.  Kill  men  i’the  dark!— Where  be  dieie 
blo^y  Uiieves  f 

How  silenl  is  this  town !— Ho  I mntder!  mur- 
der! 

What  may  you  bel  ate  you  of  good,  or  eni? 
Jjod.  As  you  shall  prove  us,  praise  as. 
logo.  Signior  Lodovico? 

Lod.  He,  Sir.  ... 

cry  you  mercy ; Here  s Cassio  hurt 
By  villains. 

Gra.  Cassio? 

/ago.  How  is  it,  brother  ? 

Ctts.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

/ago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid!— 

Light,  gentlemen ; I’ll  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 

Enter  Bianca. 

Rian.  Whal  is  the  matter,  ho  ? who  is't  that 
cried? 

/ago.  Who  is't  that  cried  f . 

Rum.  O my  dear  Cassio!  roy  sweet  Cassio  ! 
O Cassio!  Cassio!  t’assio! 

/ago.  OnoUble  strumpet!— Cassio,  may  you 
suspect  , 

Who  they  should  be,  that  have  thus  mangled 
C’as.  No.  ^ ^ » 1. 

Gra.  I am  sorry,  to  find  you  thus:  1 nave 
becD  to  seek  you. 


• filo  pUMDgen. 
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itigo.  Lend  me  a farter:  So.-^O,  for  a chairs 
To  bear  him  easily  nence  I 

liian.  AlaSf  he  faints O Cassio  ! Cassio  I 
Cassio! 

lag*.  Oentlemen  all,  I do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a partT  in  this  injury. — 

Patience  awhile,  good  Cassio. — Coroe,  come  ; 
Lend  me  a light. — Know  we  this  face,  or  no  ? 
Alas  ! my  friend,  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Koderigof  no: — Yes,  snre;  O heaven,  R<xl« 
erigo. 

Gra.  H bat,  of  Venice f 

laga.  Even  he,  Sir ; did  yon  know  him  T 

C*'ra.  Know  him?  ay. 

laga.  Signior  Gratiauo?  1 cry  you  gentle 
pardon ; [ners, 

These  bloodv  accidents  mast  excuse  my  man- 
T^t  so  neglected  you. 

G'ra.  1 am  glad  to  see  you. 

/ago.  How  do  you,  Cassio  t — O,  a chair,  a 
chair! 

Gra.  Roderigo! 

Jago.  He.  he,  'tis  be:— O,  that’s  well  said  ; 
—the  chair : — [A  Chair  hroa^i  in. 

Some  good  mao  bear  him  carefully  from  hence; 
I’ll  fe(M  the  general's  surgeon. — Foryou,  mis- 
tress, (To  Kiakca. 

Save  you  your  labour.  He  diat  lies  slain  here, 
Cassio, 

Was  my  dear  friend:  What  malice  was  be- 
tween you? 

Cai.  None  hi  the  wotld ; nor  do  1 know  the 
man. 

logo,  f To  Biau.]  What,  look  you  |>a}e?— 
O,  bear  biro  oat  o’the  air. 

[Cas.  and  Rod.  are  borne  off. 
Stay  you,  good  geatlenicn : — Look  you  pale, 
mistress  ? 

Do  you  perceive  the  gastaess  of  her  eye  f — 
Nay,  if  voo  stare,  we  shall  bear  more  anon  : — 
Heboid  ber  well ; 1 pray  you,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen?  nay,  guiltiness  will 
Tlmuf  h tonnes  were  out  of  use.  [speak, 

Endar  Emilia. 

Emil,  *Las,  what’s  the  matter;  what's  the 
matter,  husband? 

/ago.  Cassio  bath  here  been  set  on  in  the 
dark, 

By  Roderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  scap'd ; 
He’s  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  dead. 

£iri7.  Lla^  good  gentleman ! alas,  good 
Cassio! 

logo.  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring. — Pr'y- 
thee,  Emilia, 

Oo  know  of  Cassio  where  he  supp’d  to- 
night : — 

What,  do  you  shake  at  that? 

Bian.  He  supp’d  at  my  house,  but  1 there- 
fore shake  not. 

/ago.  O,  did  he  so?  I charge  you,  go  with 
me. 

Emil,  Fie,  fie  upon  thee,  strumpet! 

Bian.  I am  no  strumpet ; bnt  of  life  tfs  ho- 
As  you  that  thns  ebosc  me.  [nest, 

£mi/.  As  1?  fob!  fie  upon  thee! 

/ago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cas- 
sio dress’d : — [tale. — 

Come,  mistress,  you  must  tell  ns  another 
EmHia,  run  yon  to  the  citadel. 

And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ'd. — 
Will  you  go  on,  I pray  t — This  is  the  night, 

[stride. 

That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes*  me  quite. 

lExevnl. 

• UikDw«. 


SCE^E  U.^A  lUdehamher:  Df-sdemowa  in 
Bed  asleep. — A Light  burning. 

Enter  OTHF.LLO. 

Olh,  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my 
soul, — 

Let  me  not  name  it  to  yon,  you  chaste  stars!— 
It  is  the  cause. — Vet  I’il  not  shed  ber  blood  ; 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow. 
And  smooth  as  rouQuroental  alabaster, 

[Takes  off  his  Sword. 
Yet  she  must  die,  else  she7l  betray  more  men. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then  put  out  the  light:* 
If  I quench  thee,  thou  llHmiog  minister, 

1 can  again  thy  former  light  restore. 

Should  1 repent  toe  : — but  once  put  out  thine. 
Thou  caaoiogst  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 

I know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  bent, 
lliat  can  tbv  light  relume.  When  I have 
pluck’d  thy  ruse, 

I cannot  give  it  vital  life  again. 

It  needs  must  wither;^ — Til  smell  it  on  the 
tree. — [ATusui^Aer. 

0 balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  sword  ! — One  mure,  one 

more. — 

Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I will  kill 
thee, 

And  love  thee  after  One  more,  and  this  the 
last : 

So  sweet  was  ne’er  so  fatal.  I must  woep, 
But  they  are  cruel  tears:  lliis  sorrow’s  heav- 
enly ; 

It  strikes,  where  it  doth  love. — She  wakes — 
Des.  Who’s  Uiere?  Othello? 

Otk.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Des.  M ill  you  come  to  bed,  my  lord? 

Olh.  Have  you  pray’d  to-night,  Desdeinona? 
Des.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Oth.  It  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  crine, 
UnrecoDcird  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace. 
Solicit  fur  it  straight. 

Des.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  may  you  n.ean  by 
that? 

Otk.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  1 will  walk 
by  : 

1 would  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit ; 

No,— Heaven  forfeod  !t — 1 would  not  kill  thy 

soul. 

Des.  Talk  you  of  killing? 

Otk.  Ay,  I do. 

Des.  Then,  heaven 
Have  mercy  on  me  ! 

Otk.  Amen,  witii  all  my  heart ! 

Sfes.  If  you  say  so,  1 nope  you  will  not  kill 
me. 

Oth.  Humph ! 

Des.  And  yeti  fear  you:  for  you  are  fatal 
then, 

When  your  eyes  roll  so : Why  I should  fear,  I 
know  not. 

Since  guiltiness  1 know  not;  but  yet,  I feel, 
I fear. 

Oth.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des.  They  are  loves  I bear  to  you. 

Otk,  Ay,  and  (or  that  thou  diest 
Des.  That  death's  unnatural,  that  kills  fur 
loving. — 

Alas,  why  gnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip? 

Some  bloody  passion  shakes  your  very  frame : 
These  are  portents;  but  yet,  1 hope,  1 hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  still ! 

Des.  1 will  so  : hat’s  the  matter? 


• /.  c. 'nicViglitofUre.  f rcO’!;a 


Digitized  by  Google 


06g  OTHELIiO,  THB  MOOR  OF  VENIOIL  fjcrr. 


Olh.  That  handkerchief,  wluch  I ao  lor*d, 
and  gave  thee. 

Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

Df$.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Send  for  the  man«  and  ask  him. 

Oth.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed,  (bed. 

Take  heed  of  perjury ; thou'rt  on  thy  death- 
Vta.  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

Oik,  Yes,  presently: 

Therefore  confess  thee  freelr  of  thy  sin ; 

For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath,  [tion, 
Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  coocep- 
That  1 do  groan  withal.  Thou  art  to  die. 

De».  Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! 

Oik,  I sav.  amen. 

I^et.  Anti  have  you  mercy  too! — I never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  life : never  lov'd  Castio, 

But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  1 might  love  : 1 never  gave  him  token. 

Otk.  By  heaven,  1 saw  my  handkerchief  in 
his  hand. 

0 perjur’d  woman!  thon  dost  stone  my  heart, 
And  mak’st  me  call,  what  I intend  to  do, — 

A murde''.  which  1 thought  a sacrifice;* 

1 9nW  the  handkerchief. 

Da.  He  found  it  then; 

I never  gave  it  him  .*^Send  for  him  hither. 
And  let  him  confess  a truth* 

Oth.  He  hath  confess’d. 

Da.  What,  my  lord  ? 

Otk.  That  he  bath — us’d  thee. 

Da.  How?  unlawfully? 

Oik.  Ay. 

Dei.  He’ll  not  say  so. 

Oth.  No,  his  mouth  is  stopp’d : 

Honest  lago  hath  ta’en  order  for^tt 
Da.  My  fear  interprets  then,— What,  is  he 
dead  ? 

Oik.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  great 
revenge 

Had  stomach  for  them  all. 

Da,  Alas ! he  is  betray’d,  and  I undone. 
Otk.  Out,  strumpet!  weep’st  thou  for  him 
to  my  face  ? 

Da.  O,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me 
not 

Olh.  Down,  strumpet! 

Dei.  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  live  to-night. 

Oth.  Nay.  if  you  strive, 

Da.  Hut  hair  an  hour. 

Oik.  Being  dune, 

There  is  no  pause. 

Dei.  But  while  1 say  one  prayer. 

Oth.  it  is  too  late.  [He  tmothen  her. 

Emil,  nritkia.]  My  lord,  my  lord!  what, 
ho ! my  lord ! my  lord ! 

Oth.  Whal  noise  is  this  ? — Not  dead ! not  yet 
quite  dead  ? 

1,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ; 

1 would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain.— 

So,  so.f  ' 

Emil.  [Within]  W'hat  ho!  my  lord,  my 
lord ! 

OtA.  W ho’s  there  ? 

Emil.  [irifAin.]  O,  good  my  lord,  I >*ould 
speak  a word  with  you. 

Olh.  Yes  ; — ’tis  Emilia: — by  and  by.-^he's 
dead. 

*ru  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death : 
The  noise  was  high. — Ha ! no  more  moving? 

• A sacrifice  atoning  for  iby  crime, 
f Haa  taken  measures. 

} It  is  supposed  that  sorne  theatrical  direction  hai  been 
tmdttcd,  ana  Uiat.  when  Othello  lajr*.  “ So,  $0.**  I»c  then 
Stahl  her.  After  the  repetition  of  wounds,  Derdetnona 
might  speak  again  irttti  propriety,  and  yet  rcry  soon  ex- 
iHru 


Still  as  the  grave.  Shall  she  come  in  f Were’t 
good?  [best? 

1 think,  she  stirs  again: — No. — Whats  the 
If  she  come  in,  she’ll  sure  speak  to  my  wife  : 

My  wife!  my  wife!  whal  wife?— 1 have  no 
wife ; 

O,  insupportable!  O heavy  hour! 

Methinks  it  should  be  now  a huge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon;  and  that  the  aflnghted 
Should  yawn  at  alteration.  jglohe 

Emil.  [WifAia.]  1 do  beseech  you  1 may 
speak  with  you, 

O,  good  my  lord ! 

Oih.  I had  forgot  thee:  O,  come  in,  Erai- 
lih* — (draw. — 

Soft, — by  and  by  : — Let  me  the  curtains 
W'bere  art  thou?  What’s  the  matter  with  thee 
Dow  1 [Unlocka  the  door. 

Emicr  Emilia. 

Emil.  O,  good  my  lord,  yoader’s  foul  mur- 
der done. 

Of  A.  What?  now? 

Emit.  But  now,  my  lord. 

Of  A.  It  is  the  very  errtir  of  the  moon  : 

She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was 
And  makes  men  mad.  [wont ; 

EmiL  Cussio,  my  lord,  has  kill’d  a young 
Venetian, 

Call'd — Roderigo. 

OfA.  Roderigo  kill'd ! 

And  Cassio  kill'd? 

£mif.  No,  Cassio  is  not  kill’d. 

OfA.  Not  Cassio  kill’d?  Then  murder’s  out 
of  tune, 

And  sweet  revenge  grows  harsh. 

Dei,  O,  falsely,  falsely  murder’d! 

Emil.  Alas!  what  cry  is  that? 

OfA.  That!  what? 

Emil.  Out,  and  alas!  that  was  my  lady’s 
voice 

Help ! help,  ho  I help!— O lady,  speak  again ! 

Sweet  Desdemuna!  O,  sweet  mistress,  speak! 

Da.  A guiltless  death  1 die. 

Emil.  O,  who  bath  done 
This  deed  ? 

Dei.  Nobody;  I myself;  farewell: 

Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord;  O,  farewell. 

\DUi. 

Oth.  Why,  how  should  she  be  murder'd  ? 

Emil.  Alas,  who  knows? 

OfA.  You  heard  her  say  herself.  It  was  uot  1. 

Emii.  She  said  so ; 1 must  needs  report  the 
truth. 

OfA.  She’s,  like  a liar,  gone  to  burning  hell ; 

Twas  I that  kill’d  her. 

Emil.  O,  the  more  angel  she, 

And  vou  the  blacker  devil ! 

OfA.  She  turn’d  to  folly,  and  she  was  a 
whore. 

Emil.  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a 
devil. 

Oth.  She  was  false  as  water. 

Emit.  Tboa  art  rash  as  fire,  to  say 
That  she  was  false ; O,  she  w-as  heavenly  true ! 

OfA.  Cassio  did  tup  her;  ask  thy  husband 
else. 

O,  I were  damn’d  beneath  all  depth  in  hell. 

But  that  I did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
To  tills  extremity;  Thy  husband  knew  it  all, 

Emil.  My  husband  ? 

OfA.  Thy  husband.  , 

Emil.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock? 

OfA.  Ay,  with  Cassio.  * 

Nay,  had  she  been  true,  I 

If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
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Of  one  entire  and  perfect  dirysolite,* 
ru  not  have  sold  her  for  it. 

Emil,  Mj  husband  ? 

Otk.  Ay,  H'A-as  he  that  told  me  firstj 
An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

Emil,  My  husband? 

Otk,  What  needs  this  iterance, t woman?  1 
say,  thy  husband. 

Emit,  O mistress,  vilLany  hath  made  mocks 
with  love 

My  husband  say,  that  she  was  false ! 

OM.  He,  woman : 

1 say,  thy  husband : Dost  understand  the  word  ? 
My  friend,  thy  husband,  honest,  honest  lago. 

Emil.  If  he  say  so,  mav  his  pernicious  soul 
Rot  half  a grain  a day  ! ne  lies  to  the  heart ; 
She  was  too  food  of  Mr  most  filthy  bargain^ 

Otk.  Ha! 

EmiL  Do  thv  worst : 

This  deed  of  tnine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven, 
Than  thou  wast  worthy  her. 

Oik.  Peace,  you  were  best. 

Emil.  Thou  hast  not  half  the  power  to  do 
me  harm, 

As  I have  to  be  hurt.1  O gull  I O dolt ! 

As  ignorant  as  dirt!  thon  hast  done  a deed, — 
I care  not  for  thy  sword  j I'll  make  thee 
known, 

Tliough  I lost  twenty  lives : — Help ! help,  bo ! 
help  I 

The  Moor  has  kill’d  my  mistress ; Murder ! 
murder  I 

Enter  Momtano,  Gratiano,  and  Iaoo. 

Af<m.  What  is  the  matter f— How  now,  ge- 
neral? 

£mi?.  O,  are  you  come,  lago?  yon  have  done 
well. 

That  men  must  lay  their  murders  on  your 
neck. 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Emil.  Disprove  (bis  villain,  if  thon  be*st  a 
mao: 

He  says,  thou  told’st  him  that  his  wife  was 
raise: 

1 know,  thou  didst  not  thou'rt  not  sneh  a vil- 
Speak,  tor  mv  heart  is  full.  [tain : 

logo.  1 told  him  what  I thought;  ana  (old 
no  more 

Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

Eftiil.  But  did  you  ever  tell  him,  she  was 
false? 

logo.  I did. 

Emil.  You  tuldalie;  an  odious,  damned  lie; 
Upon  my  soul,  a lie;  a wicked  lie: — 

8m  false  witn  Cassio?— Did  you  say,  witli 
Cassio? 

lago.  With  Cassio,  mistress;  Goto,  charm 
your  tongue. 

Emil.  1 will  not  charm  my  tongue;  1 am 
bound  to  speak ; 

My  mistress  here  lies  murder'd  in  her  be<^. 

411.  O heavens  forfend!^ 

Emit.  And  your  reports  nave  set  the  murder 
on. 

OfA.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters ; it  is  true,  in- 
deed. 

Gro.  Tis  a strange  truth. 

Mon.  O monstrous  act ! 

Emil.  Villany,  villany,  villany  ! — 

I think  upon't, — 1 think, — I smeU't;->0  vil- 
laoy ! 

• A rredoui  stone.  f RrpeUiion. 

1 “ Uort  can  / bear  than  you  dan  fxerute'  I 

^ ForOid. 
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I thought  so  then; — 111  kill  myself  for  grief. — 

0 villanv,  villany ! 

lago.  What,  are  you  mad?  I charge  you,  get 
you  home. 

Emii.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to 
speak: 

Tis  proper  I ooey  him,  but  not  now  : — 
Perchance,  lago,  1 will  ne'er  go  home. 

Of  A.  O ! O!  O ! [Hanging  over  kit  tci/'r. 
Emil.  Nay,  lay  thee 'down,  and  roar; 

For  thou  hast  kill'd  the  sweetest  innocent, 
That  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 

OfA.  O,  she  was  foul ! [/Rising. 

1 scarce  did  know  you,  uncle : There  hes  your 

niece, 

H hose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  new- 
ly stopp’d : 

1 know,  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Gra.  Poor  Desdemona!  1 am  glad  tby  fa- 
ther's dead ; 

Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  bis  old  thread  in  twain  : did  he  live  now, 
This  sight  would  make  him  do  a desperate  turn, 
Yei^  curse  his  better  angel  from  his  side, 

And  fall  to  reprobation. 

OfA.  Tis  pitiful : but  vet  lago  knows. 

That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A thousand  times  committed ; Cassio  con- 
fess'd it : 

And  sheaiid  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recognizance  and  pledge  of  love 
j Which  I first  gave  her  ; I saw  it  in  his  hand  ; 

I It  was  a handkerchief,  an  antique  token 
My  father  gave  my  mother. 

Emil.  Oaeaven!  O heavenly  powers! 
lago.  Come,  hold  your  peace. 

E^,  Twill  out,  'twill  out; — I hold  my 
peace,  Sir?  no ; 

No,  I will  speak  as  liberal*  as  the  air: 

Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all. 
All,  all,  cry  shame  against  me.  yet  I'll  speak. 
lago.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

Emil.  1 will  not. 

[Iaco  oj’ers  to  ttab  kit  Wife. 

Gra.  Fie! 

Your  sword  upon  a woman  ? 

Emil.  O thou  dull  Moor!  that  handkerchief 
thou  speak'st  of, 

1 found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  husband ; 
For  often,  with  a solemn  earnestness, 
f More  than,  indeed,  belong'd  to  such  a trifle,) 
He  begg’d  of  me  to  steal  it. 

/ago.  Villanous  whore  I 
Emil,  She  gave  it  Cassio  1 no,  alas;  1 found 
And  I did  give*t  my  husband.  [it, 

1^0.  Filth,  thou  Hast. 

Emil.  By  heaven,  1 do  not;  Ido  not,  gen- 
tlemen : 

O murd'ruQS  coxcomb!  what  should  such  a 
fool 

Do  with  so  good  a wife  ? 

[Iago  stabs  Emilia,  then  runs  out. 
Otk.  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven. 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder? — Precious 
villain ! 

Gra.  The  woman  falls;  sure,  he  has  kill’d 
his  wife. 

Emil.  Ay,  ay;  O,  lay  me  by  my  mistress' 
side! 

Gra.  He’s  gone,  but  his  wife's  kill'd. 

Mom.  Tis  a notorious  villain.  Take  you  this 
weapon, 

Which  1 have  here  recover’d  from  the  Moor: 
Come,  guard  the  door  without;  let  him  not 
pass, 

• Free. 
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Oth.  I am  not  aorry  neither;  Td  hare  thee 
live; 

For,  ia  my  uDse,  'tit  happiness  to  die. 

Lod.  O thou  Othello*  that  was  once  so  good, 
Fairn  in  the  practice*  of  a cursed  slave, 

What  shall  be  said  to  thee  ? 

Oth.  Why,  any  thing: 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will  ,* 

For  nought  1 did  in  bate,  but  all  in  honour. 
Lod.  This  wretch  hath  in  part  confess’d  his 
villany: 

Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death? 
OtX.  Ay. 

Coj.  Dear  general,  I never  gave  you  cause. 
Oth.  1 do  believe  it,  and  1 ask  your  pardon. 


970 

But  kill  him  rather;  I'll  after  that  same  vil> 
lain. 

For  'Cis  a damned  slave. 

[Exfmt  Montano  and  Oratiano. 
Oth.  I am  not  valiant  neither, 

Rut  every  puny  whipster  gets  m^  sword 
■ sm  ■ * ■ 


But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty? 

Let  it  go  all. 

Emil.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  T 
Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me?  1 will  play  the 
swan. 

And  die  in  music icilhWt  willow.^ 
Af oor,  she  was  chaste ; she  lov’d  thee,  cruel 
Moor; 

So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  1 speak  true ; 

8o  speaking  as  I think,  I die, — I die.  [Diet. 

Oth.  1 have  another  weapon  in  this  chamber. 
It  is  a sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook’s  tern* 
per  ;*— 

O,  here  it  is : — Uncle,  1 must  come  forth. 

Gra.  [TKtlhui.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will 
cost  thee  dear; 

Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  suffer. 
Oth.  lAiok  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with 
me, 

Ur,  naked  as  I am,  1 will  assault  thee. 

Re-enter  Gratiano. 

Grn.  What’s  the  matter? 

Oth.  Behold!  1 have  a weapon; 

A better  never  did  itself  sustain 

Upon  a soldier’s  thigh:  I have  seen  the  day. 

That,  with  this  little  arm.  and  this  good  swurd, 

1 have  made  my  way  tnrougb  more  impedi- 
ments 

Than  twenty  times  your  stop:— But,  O vain 
boast  I 

Who  can  control  his  fate?  ’lis  not  so  now.— 

Be  not  afraid,  tbongh  you  do  see  me  weapon'd ; 
Here  is  my  journeys  end,  here  is  my  butt, 

And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 

Do  you  go  back  dismay’d?  ’tis  a lost  fear; 

Man  but  a rush  against  Othello’s  breast. 

And  be  retires where  should  Othello  go?— 
Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now  ? O ill-starr'd 
wench! 

Pale  as  thy  smock!  when  we  shall  meet  at 
compt,t 

This  look  of  thine  will  burl  my  soul  from  hea- 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it.  Cold,  cold,  my 
girl? 

r.ven  like  thy  chastity.— 

O cursed,  cursed  slave! — Whip  me,  ye  devils, 
From  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight! 
Blow  me  about  in  winds!  roast  me  in  sulphur! 
Wash  me  iu  steej^down  gulfs  of  liquid  fire ! — 
O Desdemona!  Desdemonal  dead? 

Dead?  O!  O!  O! 

Enter  Lodovico,  Montano,  Cassio,  corried  ta 
a CAair,  and  OjffUerty  with  Iaco,  pritoner. 

Lod.  Where  ia  this  rash  and  most  unfortno- 
ate  man  ? 

Oth.  That’s  be,  that  was  Othello;  here  1 
um. 

Lod.  Where  is  that  viper?  bring  the  villain 
forth. 

Oth.  I look  down  towards  bis  feel;t — but 
that’s  a fable : 

rf  that  thou  be’st  a devil.  1 cannot  kill  thee. 

[Othf.llo  troMnds  Iago. 
Lod.  Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 

Ingo.  I bleed,  Sir ; but  not  kill’d. 

• St«cl  U btf denoU  by  bciog  put  red-hoc  into  %’ery  cuki 
u-tirr. 

t Accuunt.  { lo  wc  U his  feet  bt  clovcii. 


Will  you,  1 pray  you,  demand  that  demi-devU, 
Why  he  hath  thus  ensnar’d  my  soul  and  body  ? 
Ittgo.  Demand  roe  nothing : What  you  know, 
you  know: 

From  this  time  forth  1 never  will  speak  word. 
Lod.  What  ? not  to  pray  ? 

Gra.  Torments  will  ope  your  lips. 

Oth.  Well,  thou  dost  oest. 

Lmi.  Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath 
j^fall’n. 

Which,  as  I think,  you  know  not:  Here  is  a 
letter, 

Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  here,  another : the  one  of  them  importa 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo. 

O.h.  O villain  I 

Com.  Most  heathenish,  and  most  gross ! 

Lod.  Now  here’s  another  discontented  paper, 
Found  in  his  po^et  too;  and  tliis,  it  seems, 
Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  vil- 
lain ; 

But  that,  belike,  Iago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 

Oth.  O the  pernicious  caitiff! — 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife’s? 

Cat.  1 found  it  in  my  chamber : 

And  he  himself  confess’d,  but  even  now, 

That  there  be  dropp'd  it,  for  a special  purpose. 
Which  wrought  to  bis  desire. 

Oth.  O fo^l  fool ! fool ! 

Cos.  There  is,  besides,  in  Roderigo’s  let- 
ter,— 

How  be  upbraids  Iago,  that  be  made  him 
Brave  roe  on  the  watch ; whereon  it  came 
That  I was  cast:  and  even  but  now  be  spake, 
After  long  seeming  dead,— Iago  hurt  him, 

Iago  set  him  on. 

Lod,  You  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go 
with  us; 

Your  power  and  your  command  ts  taken  off. 
And  Cusio  rules  in  Cyprus.  For  this  slave,— 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty. 

That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him 
long, 

It  shall  be  his : You  shall  close  prisoner  rest. 
Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  state:  — Cume,  bring  him 
away. 

Oth.  Soft  you ; a word  or  two,  before  you 

1 have  <^ne  the  state  some  service,  and  they 
know  it ; 

No  more  of  that:— I pray  you,  in  your  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate, 
Speak  of  roe  as  I am  ; nothing  eiLtenuale, 

Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice : then  must 
speak 

Of  one,  that  lov’d  not  wisely,  but  too  well ; 

* By  the  itraugcs). 
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Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  but,  beina  wrought, 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme;  of  one,  whose  hand, 
Like  the  base  Jbdean,  threw  a pearl  away. 
Richer  than  all  bis  tribe ; of  one,  whose  sub- 
du’d eyes, 

Albeit  unused  to  ue  melting  mood. 

Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum  : Set  yon  down  this : 
And  say,  besides, — that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a malignant  and  a turb^’d  Turk 
Jleat  a Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  state, 

I took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog^ 

And  smote  him — thus.  [iS'lahs  hxm»e\f. 

Lod.  O bloody  period ! 
r^ro.  All,  that's  spoke,  is  marr’d. 

Oth,  1 kiss’d  thee,  ere  1 kill'd  thee ; — No 
way  but  this, 

[FaUing  um  Desdemona. 
Killiog  myself,  to  die  upon  a kiss.  [Dies. 


Ou.  This  did  I fear,  bat  tluMight  he  had  no 
weapon ; 

For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

Lod.  O Spartan  dog, 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea  I 
Look  oa  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed  ; 

[In  Iaoo. 

This  is  thT  work : the  otgect  poisons  sight 
Let  it  be  bid.— Gratiano,  keep  the  bouse, 

And  seise  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 

For  they  succeed  to  you.— To  you,  lord  gorer<- 
nor. 

Remains  the  censure*  of  this  hellish  ▼illato ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture, — O enforce 
it ! 

Myself  will  straight  aboard;  and,  to  the  state, 
Tms  heary  act  with  heavy  heart  relate. 

[ Exeunt. 

• Judi$ement, 


THE  END. 
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